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(A  CHAPTEE  FEOM  THE  HISTOET  OF  THE  FUTUEE.) 

rjIHE  Confederatea  having  put  down  the  Federal  Eebel  lion,  the  American  people  had  time  to  look  round  them,  and 
•*-  consider  how  they  could  best  reform  institutions  which  had  worked  somewhat  imperfectly.  The  executions  of 
BUTLEE  and  of  JAMES  GORDON  BENNETT  had  tended  to  conciliate  all  parties,  and  the  work  of  restoring  good  humour 
was  completed  by  the  publication,  on  the  part  of  the  ex- President,  MB.  LINCOLN,  of  a  delightful  volume,  containing  all 
the  facetious  anecdotes  witli  which  he  had  successfully  met  the  various  Federal  disasters.  MITCHELL  and  MANHATTAN 
having  been  judicially  drowned  in  one  mud-cart,  and  the  fanatic  war-preaching  clergymen  of  all  denominations,  together 
with  ninety-five  per  cent,  of  the  newspaper  writers,  having  been  embarked  in  the  old  man-of-war,  the  Nemesis,  which 
was  then  carefully  scuttled  off  Point  Comfort,  there  was  little  left  to  do  in  the  way  of  punishment. 

North  and  South  being  unanimous  in  regard  to  the  necessity  of  a  new  constitution,  Conventions  were  held,  and 
the  first  step  was  to  abolish  universal  suffrage.  The  next  was  to  exclude  from  the  vote  all  Irishmen,  Germans,  British 
Insolvents,  and  other  voluntary  and  involuntary  refugees.  A  further  process  of  filtration  disfranchised  all  war-con- 
tractors, telegram-manufacturers,  stock-jobbers,  liquor-vendors,  and  all  persona  who  had  ever  assumed  any  of  the 
nicknames  of  party.  A  property  and  education  test  waa  established,  and  a  very  tolerable  electoral  body,  representing 
Honest  America,  was  thus  obtained.  It  waa  then  seen  that  if  a  re-union  of  the  States  were  possible,  it  could  only  be 
under  a  King,  who  must  not  be  an  American. 

Like  the  eyes  of  the  millions  of  pigeons  who,  in  one  of  MB.  FENIMOBE  COOPER'S  stories,  were  suddenly  brought 
down  by  the  discharge  of  a  cannon  loaded  with  small  shots,  the  eyes  of  all  the  Americans  were  suddenly  upturned,  and 
they  rested  on  Hia  EOTAL  HIGHNESS,  THE  GBAND  DUKE  PUNCH. 

A  Deputation  from  America  crossed  the  Atlantic,  and  without  waiting  to  comb  its  hair,  or  to  be  introduced 
by  MESSES.  ADAMS,  SLIDELL,  and  IRA  ALDRIDQE  (the  North,  South,  and  Coloured  Ambassadors),  entered  The  Presence. 

"  Guess,  Highness,  as  you're  the  King  for  our  money,"  began  the  Honourable  WASHINGTON  GREENBACK; 
"  so  order  the  smartest  crown  and  fixings  as  can  be  produced,  and  state  date  for  your  crownation,  yes,  Sir." 

"  On  the  part  of  the  Old  Aristocracy  of  the  New  World,"  said  the  Honourable  EIOHMOND  COTTONPOD,  "  I  offer 
Tour  Eoyal  Highness  the  opportunity  of  founding  a  dynasty  that  shall  transplant  the  tree  of  chivalry  into  the  rich  soil 
of  Columbia." 

"  I",  Ig'mesf,  you  berry  good  King,  you  outrageous  good  King,  you  dam  good  King,"  said  the  Honourable 
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POMPEY  QUASUIBUNGO  (slightly  plagiarising  from  MB.  CHAELES  READE),  "  so  you  unliminate  yourself  out  of  dis  here, 
and  come  and  be  nointed  with  werry  best  Macassar,  yup,  yup." 

The  temptation  was  one  which  few  mortals  could  have  withstood.  KING  OF  AMERICA,  with  a  domain  of 
2900  long  miles  by  1730,  or  2,963,666  square  ones,  and  with  80,191,876  (and  a  quarter,  including  TOM  THUMB)  of 
subjects.  A  despot,  too,  with  a  despotism  untempered  even  by  epigrams,  for  the  article  is  not  manufactured  in  the 
New  World.  Happily,  for  England,  PUNCH  is  not  Mortal. 

He  dashed  away  a  tear,  brighter  than  any  of  the  2783  diamonds  in  the  diadem  of  his  beloved  Queen,  cleared 
his  voice  with  an  effort  and  a  Cayenne  lozenge,  and,  after  a  pause,  uttered  one  word  : 
"  SHAN'T  ! " 

His  voice  and  language  were  courteous,  but  it  was  felt  that  his  purpose  was  adamant.  The  Honourable 
MB.  GREENBACK  was  going  to  spit,  but  remembered  where  he  was ;  the  Honourable  MB.  COTTONPOD  muttered  the 
shadow  of  the  ghost  of  an  oath  ;  the  Honourable  MB.  QUASHIBUNGO  kicked  out  his  foot  at  TOBY,  and  was  incontinently 
bitten  where  the  calf  of  his  excellency's  leg  should  have  been. 

"  My  duties  Sre  Here,"  said  DUKE  PUNCH.     "  But,  Gentlemen,  your  King  is  There." 

He  pointed  to  &  tall,  vigorous,  gaunt  person  who  had  accompanied  the  Deputation,  unaccredited,  and  who  had 
been  silently  listening  to  the  proceedings. 

The  WEST  strode  forward,  in  the  person  of  a  powerful  Backwoodsman,  with  the  eye  of  an  eagle  and  the  muscle 
of  a  gladiator  ;  but  there  was  a  dnsh  of  humour  in  the  strong  fellow's  face,  too. 

"  I  ain't  much  of  a  figure  for  a  crownd  and  garter,  Old  Hoss,  but  I  calculate  as  you  've  smashed  the  nut  this 
time.  These  chaps  ain't  made  no  great  count  of  me  up  to  now ;  but  now  's  my  turn,  and  may  be  they  '11  knuckle 
down,  or  I  '11  have  to  take  ofl'  my  coat." 

"  State  your  claims  more  graciously,  my  powerful  friend,"  said  DUKE  PUNCH.  "  I  believe  that  in  the  fresh  and 
vigorous  West  will  be  found  the  Arbiter  who  should  take  America  in  hand,  and  the  sooner  he  does  it  the  better. 
Gentlemen,  a  slight  banquet  awaits  you  in  the  next  apartment.  Let  us  go  iu  and  driuk  to  the  prosperity  of  your 
Country,  and  to  the  dynasty  of  your  King." 

"  But  I  'd  like  to  be  judgmatical,   Old  Hoss,"  said  the  new  Sovereign  ;  "  aud  if  you  'd  any  bit  of  a  book  with 
the  trew  principles  of  a  King's  trade  wrote  out  plain,  you  might  loan  it  a  fellow." 
"  It  is  yours,"  said  H.R.H.,  smiling,  and  presenting  his 
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January  xxxi  Days. 

February  xxix  Days. 

March  xxxi  Days. 

April  xxx  Days. 

May  xxxi  Days. 

June  xxx  Days. 
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OUR  GDOWI.1SO  BAKU. 
FRELUDK. 

WB  lire  in  cluuifres,  which  imply 
Improvements,  u  some  men 

MMCti 
I  rb.-mifc  my  money,  »nd  my 

nhirl. 

But  that  the  world   Improve*, 
deny. 

Revered  old  Punch,  »ccord  mo 
apace 

In  tin.1*  ynur  ror.il  Alrnnn^ck  : 

KIT,    Ih'i"  ilhs,     I 

lio|H-  !••  Mii;i"k 

Impri'vcincnt    <-n    its    insolent 
(ace. 

We  ride   in  railway  cars   whcro 
Fbi  '  '-i.it   he   who 

Wliy,  let  the  blockhead,  but, 

Indeed, 
A  railway  reader  Is  an  Ass. 


The   PiiMic's   cyc^   are   dimmed 

and  wnui>; 
Fn-in  reading  when  they  didn't 

"iik-M, 
And    i-cnny  wisdom's  dearly 

l-.ugbt 

At  price  of  eyesight  lost  when 
young. 

ORXAMKNTAI.  WATER.  —  Tlio 
ri.^t  Mrii:uncTii:il  i.s  kbatwhtch 
has  the  most  \v:ivy  <-ui!s  playing 
nnind  *  quantity  of  pretty  littlu 
ducks. 

Ter  IiireRnKitxcE  !—  The  rca- 
•on  why  ladicfl'  watebes  :u-o 
made  of  the  diminutive  »iac  tbcy 
are.  is  because  time  is  generally 
such  a  very  small  object  in  a 
Lilly's  eye>. 


THE  SEXSATIOX  NOVEL. 

Clara.  "  Yrs,  PEAR.    I 'VK  GOT  THE  LAST  ONE  DOWN*,  AND  IT'S  PERFECTLY  DELICIOUS.  A  MAN  MARRIES  nis 
GmmmoraxB— FOURTEEN   PKIISOSS  ARK  POISON. :n   HY  A  vot-sri  ANI>  BKAUTIFUL  GIRL— FORGERIES  BY  THE 

DOZEN  — tl'iIir.KIUKS,    HAXCISfJS;     IX    FACT,    fUl.I.  OF    DELIGHTFUL    UoRKOHS  !  " 


OUR  GROWLING  BARD.  )| 

ii. 
A  WIRE  is  touched   by    ferns 

hands, 
(That    over   like  to  do    vri] 

sparks) 
And  lightning  flies  with  yo< 

remarks 
To    distant    friends   in    forei 

lands. 
The  furoign   clerk,  with  smi 

•onoe, 
Transcribing  what  you  deem 

fin  plain, 

For  Jane  has   wedded  Thorn 

Grant  i 

Writes  June  has  wetted  Turnht 

tireen. 


NOTES  OF  THE  MONTH. 

Jan.  2.  Day  breaks  at  6 '2.  That 
is  certainly  very  late  for  d;iy  to 
break — but  never  too  Into  to 
mend.  The  days  get  out.  sn.»n 
enough,  and  the  ticket  of  leave 
men  too  soon. 

J<ui.  11.  Plough  Monday.  Far- 
mers mind  your  ploughshares, 
and  Capitalists  look  to  your 
shares  in  the  lines  intended  to 
plough  up  London. 

Feb.  2.  Cwtlema*  £*>/  and  ft. 
Blai»f.  As  the  laundress  justly 
remarked,  Blase's  comes  natural 
next  to  Candlemas  Day. 

Feb.  17.  Ember  Week  begins. 
Now  's  your  time  for  'taters  all 
hoi.  

A  HKAUTY  TO  DRAW  us  WITH 
A  SIN<;LK  HAIR!  —  A  Scotch 
Countess,  whose  ringlets  wo 
may  say  without  hesitation,  are 
decidedly  several  nvan  cts  stronger 
than  what  is  politely  called  au- 
burn, is  always  priding  herself, 
on  belonging  to  the  hair-red-itary 
peerage. 


! 


THE  SUN  IN  "  THE  SIGNS." 

ARIES. 

BRIGHT  Pbcebus  at  77i-  Ram  ascends  hit  car, 
But  first  partakes  of  something  at  the  Bar. 
His  rays  illnmin-;  ale  of  amber,  old, 
Or  turn  a  pewter-pot  to  burnt  died  gold. 

A  CosiMrRriAi.  TRVTH  —  Money,  like  a  boot,  when  it'i 
tigbt,  is  extremely  trying. 


STREET  MORALS. 
FRIEND  CACKLFS,  doubtless,  knows  a  lot, 

His  sentiments  are  very  fine, 
But  'twill  be  best  to  see  him  not. 

When  you  are  hurrying  home  to  dine. 

DIIFINITION. — Tbe  capability  for  describing  from  personal 
exiwritnce  the  hi-,'h<-st  points  in  a  mountainous  region,  is 
called,  a  Top-ographieal  knowledge. 


THE  SUN  IN  "THE  SIGNS." 

TAURUS. 

GLORIOUS  Apollo  now  has  reached  The  Bu'lt 
Where  he  pulls  up,  and  takes  another  pull  ; 
Earth's  signs  arrest  the  driver,  passing  by  : 
So  do  the  public-houses  of  the  sky. 

THE  FIRST  LAW  OP  NATURE— and  more  especially  at  a 
Thfotrc  on  Ihejirtt  night— is  Order. 


^ 

"V  •  \ 


-"*w^\  J,J 

*3fcjgsi'5 

<jt^_' •41i     t>^t^  ». 


5^J\^^T  >  .    =^^'S^^-W^ 


7/T-' -r'".ll»g  Young  Lady.  "  CUT  Miss  GEORGINA  DOWN  THAT  TIME,  I  FANCY,  AND  HAVE  GOT  INTO  THE  BAML  FIELD 


WITH  Gusi' 
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NOTES  OF  THE  MONTH. 

MarchT.  The  feast  of  rn-prlua, 
that  is  Jtuly  by  eoi.juiK-tiuii. 
| 

;i,,,,./,  "I  /;  M.I  rt  The  name 
of  this  Haint  rnran^  lil-ssed,  :uid 
is  uftru  nil'y  a  I'l  i  lo- 

groum.  Why  do  we  never  hc:.r  it 
ai>p!i<->l  In  :i  li'.  '>;mil  who  lia.s 
li:i^rd  liis  honeymoon?  A  you'll 
limy  I"-  supposed  to  have  tliu  lot 

of  iionedict  in  \ie\v  wiii-u  lie  de- 
clan-14  tliut  lie  11  to  blest  if  lie 
ever  marries. 


A  STANZA  FOR  SPRING. 

BKE,  now  reminded  by  tho  wea- 
ther, 

The  birds  work  bard  their  iiesn 
to  leather; 

And  thuu,  my  son,  think  not  .if 
rest, 

Till  thou  hast  feathered  well  thy 
nest 

USEFUL  FAMILY  RECIFE. 

To  Stuff  a  llm. —  First  cati-li 
your  heir:  then  invite  him  to 
your  table,  and  stuff  him  with 
all  the  tfooii  things  th;it  you  iire 
ftblc.  In  pressing  them  upon  him 
do  not  Vie  rebuiTed,  and  if  your 
h.  it-  lie  young  ho  will  soon  be 
liieely  stuffed. 

Q.  IF  the  Clerk  were  to  burn  a 
pastile  in  eluireh,  what  would  be 
the  uir.-i.-t  1 

A.  The  congregation  would  bo 
incensed,  and  the  p:irsuu  in  a 
fume. 

A  CONTRADICTION  IN  TERMS.— 
The  very  blnnl.-st  observations 
are  often  pointed. 

Sl'BSTlTt-TE     FOR    EiTT     Sl'CECE. 

—Take  a  quantity  of  slushf  and 
Bwocten  it  with  charcoal. 


BOARD  AND  LODGING  ! 


Landlady    "Its,  Six.,  THB  BO\RI>  WERE  CERTIKOI.Y  TO  at  A.  GUIXF.A  A  WEIK,  EOT  I  DIDN'T 
WAS  A-OOINO  TO  DATHF.  IN  THE  SEA  BEFORE  BEEAKFAST  AND  TAKE  BOTTLES  or  losic  DURINI 


A  GROAN*  FROM  TUB 
BI'EAKEK'S   CHAIK. 

M  F  when  be  gets  on  his  leg* 

ihould    bear  in  mind   Uiat  tlio 

ht  in  hn>,'  order  demands  concise- 

.nd  be  should,  therefore, 

Ittly  over  the  beads  of  hU 

arK'umelit.     Ill   this   re»pect  tho 

or.it.,r  of  St.  Stephens  may  take 

a  liint  from   the  t&irt'Ur  of  a  N»- 

ti.in.il  Sebmil,  win)  havmx  heads 

t.  uiHi«i-io   of  with  all  pouibto 

h,  is  not  particular  to  a 

hair,  tut  cuts  it  short. 


A  BTOHlf   FKOM  SUFFOLK. 
Houoc  to  tbo  Squire's  once  went 

to  dine, 
And  dmnk  his  fill  of  beer  and 

wine. 
Next  day,  being  asked  how  be 

bad  fared, 
Says  be,  "D'yow  know  I  sunuuut 

M.ii.  d 

Tliat  arter  guttlln'  »oup  an  fi«h. 
An'  wensoli  in  a  Bilver  di.-b, 
I'luiiipiKxldeu,  an'  aich  things  a* 

these. 
They  browt  me  in  plain  bread 

and  cheese  1 " 


KNOW  AS  YOU 

Tilt:  DAY  !  " 


CHE8Tcitrizu>'i  ADVICK  TO  HIS 
NKWI.Y  MARRIED  Sox.— Never 
interrupt  iaulcs  when  i-p-  akin^', 
—you  may  bear  of  something  to 
y.iur  advantage  If  there  i»  any 
ion  to  this  rule,  it  is  per- 
where  one  of  the  inter- 
locutors is  your  mother-in-law. 

FACTS  is  PHYSICS.— A  bashful 
goutleinau  happening  to  meei  iu 
the  street  a  lady  of  his  acquaint- 
ance for  whom  ho  entertained  ft 
budding  affection,  suddeuly  lost 
his  head  and  dropped  bis  eyes. 
Tho  case  has  been  referred  to  an 
eminent  surgeon. 


OUR  GROWLING  BARD. 
HI. 

Go,  pose  yourself,  and  do  not  laugh, 
The  lens  is  hid,  the  trick  is  done, 
And  in  a  lirace  of  shakes  the  suu 

Ha-,  fixed  *ou  in  a  Photograph. 


"  Well,  he 's  not  handsome,  in  the  least," 
Say  those  to  whom  your  portrait  'a  shown, 
Though  in  your  wife's  eye,  and  your  own, 

You  're  rather  a  good-looking  beast 

A  FAVOURITE  dish  of  the  wild  animal  hunter,  GORDOH 
CUMMINO,  is  Sauriwnj  rf<  Lyont.  


THB  SUN  IN  "  THB  SIGNS." 

GEMINI. 

DELIUS  to  feel  the  call  of  thirst  begins 
Again,  and  checks  his  cattle  at  Tke  IVtiu  ; 
The  Jove-born  Chicken  and  Ledican  Pet 
Detain  him  o'er  a  pint  of  heavy  wet. 


Et-My  r.arfy   "  TUrr  I  M.-ST  REAI.I.T  B«O  TIHT  TOD  win.  «LL  1  FARE.    1 !  CAKKOT  B»  SOPPOSED  TO  KNOW  TOUR 

CMMy.  "  WELL,  MUM-!  Dos'r  TuiNi  WB  SIIALL  KAU.  HOUT.-LCT '«  »AY,  TBR««  BOB  AKD  *  KICK  I" 
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HINTS  ON  nOITSE  TimiNil. 

»T  A  OUiWX   <»V   TI1K   "!_!•   S.  Hi  Hi,. 

Wius  y>.;i  *o«'  ii  h-'ii'-i-  t"  lot, 
kit'vk  .«t   the   fn.nt  tl.«>r,  and, 
wbeu    the    I-""!;    IT    li-  • 
open*  it,  cbuok  her  UIM<TH>  »th 
|.n«l  hor  in  the  rit*, 
• 

ftll   T|..Ifii»ly    in    1"\--    with    lu  r, 

HII'I       •' 

U>  HU I  Ml  r»Ctioll  !"      If  .she    d 

-      ' 

her    white  cap  Liiul    Mick    i<    on 
your 

ftt    In  •     •  HIH    lUt'i    nUlH 

away,  i-f  c.'iir»«'  li'.-\vinK'  i; 

Uio  house,   au'l,    if    y.  u   tiit.l   it 

. 
:hr  furniture 

. :",   and    coeiu    inch 

,  piti-h  ;i  ]>i!- 

luvr  nt  him,  IT  f.-vcr  hit 
fl>'iir,:i!i  i.  whfji  In-  ii  h:ili 
«ilh  it,  hit 

.  -  locket  <'f  hi«  trin 
and  tut  I  .in  «u  the  h.'.i-l  with  it  : 
or  if  y.'ii  |'it:!'-r  it,  tlr.iw  u  -,\v,.i.l 

ffl'IU       I 

\uu  in  »y  h\o  li-i'py  MI  th« 

>1,  until   the 
:uos  at 
iii^'ht  U>  haunt  yuii. 


r  j 


. 

The  i»li-,i  <-f  iiiijxirtii 
J.ij.tii  :••  likf  thfit  i 
c.ttl*  to  Newcastle. 


IfeoiCAL    MYTHOLOGY.  —  Ana- 
.  u  the  daughter  of  CUlo- 
rwlunu. 


CONS  FOR  CIVIL  SERVICM 

CANDIDATES. 

1.  WHY  should  you  never  exB 
pcct  to  find  hut  Cwafoa  in  n 
Qniirt  Pot? 

lii-caiuso  it  would  bo  the  lust 
common  multiple  (mulled  tipple) 
in  the  greatest  common  me:iauro," 

2.  What  is  thero  extmordiuary 
in  the  Rules  immediately  follow- 
ing J/roporlion  ! 

That  they  aro  Infractions  (in 

Fractions.) 

{We  beg  to  suggest  these  ipedmtn 
of  the  "Art  of  ingeniously  Tvr- 
ntntiiiy,"  for  the  next  Jte^ort 
of  the  Civil  Service  Commis- 
sioners. 


LONDON  CREAM.     THE  PRODUCE  OF  WEST-END  DAIRIES. 

Coo*.    "DO   YOU   CALL  THIS  CREAM?      WHY   IT  *3   THINNER   THAN    MlLK  !" 

Milkman,  "On,  ALL  IT  WANTS  is  WELL  HTIKHING  UP. — TUB  CREAM'S  AT  THE  BOTTOM!" 


STREET  MORALS. 

VILE  is  the    smell   thoio   cook- 
shops  spread, 
Yet,   Swell,    keep   down  that 

nose,  you  know, 
Thy  I  Kink  may  break,  thy  aunt 

iimy  wed, 

And  thou  como  dining  for  a 
Joe, 

HOROLOOICAL  THOUGHT. —You 
can  stop  a  Clock,  at  any  moment, 
but  you  cannot  stop  a  Watch. 
The  same  remark,  my  brethren, 
applies  to  the  stopping  the  talk 
of  a  Man,  and  of  a  Woman.  He 
is  a  great,  coarse,  ugly  machine, 
but  you  can  silence  him.  She  is 
a  beautiful,  fragile,  jewelled  thing 
— but  sho  will  run  on  until  she 
stops  of  herself. 

USEFUL  FAMILY  RECIPE.  —  To 

Plitck  a  Goose. — To  do  this  yon 
have  only  to  send  your  goose  to 
College,  aud  the  chances  are  that, 
when  he  is  examined,  you  will 
find  him  plucked, 


OUR  GUOWLING  BARD. 

IV. 

Ax  angel  wife  whose  band  has  sp'lt 
A  pjuviuiiit  husband  a  blood  :  a  eon 
Whom  Rtryclmlue  helped  to  heirship  :  one 

Or  more  •uch  type*  of  hnuaelxjld  guilt 


Are  household  study  now.    A  smudge 
Of  gure,  or  else  the  Tale  *s  a  bore. 
Improving!  Yet  was  never  more 

Employment  for  my  lord  the  Judge. 

ETHNOLOGICAL.—  The  language  of  the  Bosjcsmans  is  sup- 
posed  to  be  a  dialect  of  llo 


THE  SUN  IN  THE  SIGNS. 

CANCER. 

SOL'S  handsome  trap  lo  standing  at  Tlit  Craft, 
As  oft  below  we  see  a  Hansom  Cab. 
Thy  son,  L:itona,  baits  his  horses  here, 
And  h:w  another  quantity  of  beer. 


THE    NURSERY    FOUR-IN-HAND    CLUB.-THE    FIRST    MEET    OF    THE    SEASON 

*«*«•  JM*rt(bg.).    "  UliBt.  jAME'i.  JP9T  STAND  BY  THAT   I!AV   l.'iu.V.-SllK'rf   UATHKP.  FRESH   THIS  MORNING  I  •• 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOR  1864. 


OUIt  OUOWLISG  BAUD. 

v. 

INT    Martin,    Idly  called    L« 
(ir  u. d, 

me  twelve  postmen  every 

twelve  deliveries.    I  may 
v  k  u.>ckcr's  never  out  of  hand  : 

think  tho  system  ?ery  wmnif, 
Vnd  oltrn  wish  Baint    " 
kicked, 

<looi  be  tease  me,   and 
intlict 
qmicity  the  whole  day  long ! 


USl-.tTI.  FAMILY 
To  DM  a  Bare.— Invite    your 
bore    to    dinner,    and   as  an   ad- 
1   inducement  for  li 

.it    you    int.  i 

von   will  l.o 

cfnl  to  ' 

,„    t.-!l    TOUT    BOO*    to   send    up 
thru 

lo'ulder    of    mutton,    with    no 

he  'is   very  nicely 



\     I  i  MIS..'   i     An  U 
PAAKIM    ,  ^""1'ili  |  • 
lie,  set  his  lie. i.l  inalil.i/.c.    l.AK- 

ild    him  th  .< 

ei'ular  meteor    with    hU   hidr 
o'lik'ht. 

iiOXOMV.— Tlio  tern 
ron..n.'  '!;L"y  applied 

to  M    s...  i  B,  on 

(jas     a].l...ritus    in     the     1: 
iitchcn. 

...ITK  ot  TIIK  MONTH  —Way 23. 
Niglitall  twili-.hi.    "Oday  and 
but     \\at     w     wondrous 
Half-and-half    U    a 


CONFUSION  OF  RACES.-SO  gross  «  the  dishonesty  preva- 

n  the  Turf,  that  even   the  Iportiug  i;e,its  deelme  to 

ihe  favo.i-i!o  at   K]...oni,  :a  they  nay,  for  fear  the 

Derby  should  turn  out  a  hoax. 


Tin:  st:s  IN  "THE  moss." 

xt  tUge  at 
'll:r  /..on  cndt. 
And  »h,Ie  hm  reeking  steedi  the 

.»t  makei  haute  to  terre 

borne-browed 
belt. 


STREET  HOKALB. 
THOSE  croaiuig-sweepeni   are   a 

.  o  paid,  In  ratct,  for  what 
• 
Oire  one,  give  all.   You  '11  find  It 

boat 
Never  to  give  one  tingle  ton. 


HIOI1I.AMI   I.A1IDIR 
(iDAITKli  TO  CIKCVlMTaMCn.) 
Oinny  Scolrtnuin   ratling  ioiutun 
/or  Ihljtrtl 

OH,  ^i  i].  where  1  i* 

Ilo't  ^  i.;in(?e, 

n'tbelonif. 

And  it '»  "  Owu ! '   (ortop*twith 
roy  money  I  wruwnnig. 

Hie  JACET  VERITAB.  —  Tmtb 
lie*  In  a  well  N 

:  .idlaso 

l.,udt'.ir  it  niiiuisw. 
f.,r  if  Truth  liea  in  a  well,  who 
.-in  truly  ailinn,  that  it  hain't 
kicked  the  bucket? 
POETICAL.— The  Poet  D«ATTO» 
H!«  Viifu  tlati't  chariot  M 
drawn  by  xnata.    lliU,  (ay  un 

instance  on  record  of  a  guatty 
turn -out. 

THE  laon  RACEBOIUIK. — An 
Ex|irciw  Locomotive  may  be 
called  the  High  Mctall'd  Raoar.  , 


A  FACT  FOB  MAY  MEETIKOS.-AII  uncommonly  '-™lo'J« 

.  .poses  to  send  out  a  cargo  of  Hi. •  i 
,  f  il.mo!!?  toucan  the  FanB  of  the  Interior  of  Africa  from 

(.'aniiil.alism. 


LrcmicAi.  S.  ir.M--E.-H  Uwcll  known  that  the  d. 

1  in  tho  dark,  will  emit  siiurlcs  of  ulcctridM 
This  kind  of  lightning  on  a  small  scale  U  only  a  biutuM 
fulmen. 


THE    DOG-DAYS! 


SS" 
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USEFUL   FAMILY  RECIFE. 

Tn   C/ean    Whit*    Kid    (Wow*.— 
Soak  them  in  toiling  water  for  a 

fortnight,  inking  great  care  that 
the  T,  i  i\vays  "on  the 

Kill."  I'lieu  make  a  good  hither 
with  brown  Windsor  soap  and 
beeswax,  and  wash  your  K'OVC* 
with  it  until  yuu  have  reduced 
1.>  a  pulp.  Put  them  in  a 
•  in  and  keep  them  gently 
t-itniiieringoii  the  ho) -for  a  month 
Hi-  twi.,  tln'ii  strvU'h  them  to  your 
"•h.ipt',  :iiui  han^  them  up  To  ilry. 
IVrfimu-  them  with  turpentine 
and  a  dash  of  assaftetidit,  and 
your  gloves  will  be  quite  clean 
and  fit  for  Udl  room  use. 


11  QUERIES. 

OroiiT  a  pair  of  trousers  which 
havo  1  •  I  on  credit  to 

W  U^.illv  regarded  as  breeches 
».f  trust  ? 

When  :i  uriii  h:ippriis  to  speak 
with  H  quivt  r  in  his  voice,  is  it 
rinbt  to  think  his  speech  an-ar- 
row-mimk-ii  one? 

Would  a  promissory  note  which 
is  made  payable  at  sight  be  a 
Kviil  teinh-r  to  uu  iimiutc  of  a 
thud  asylum? 


A*  KMIII.FM  IMPROVED.  —  A 
•ymbol,  o  iiimonly  supposed  to 
represent  Eternity,  is  the  Ser- 
l-.-nt  with  its  tail  in  its  mouth 
This  is  a  uii-tukr.  The  Serpent 
with  it*  tail  in  its  mouth  more 
truly  represents  Economy,  aa  it 
makes  both  ends  meet. 

Av  INFALLIBLE  SPECIFIC.  — The 
Universal  Vegetable  Medicine  is 
a  certain  cure  for  inflamnutii-ii 
in  the  eyes  of  potatoes. 


OVER    THE    WAY-THE    INVALID. 


OUE  [GROWLING  BARD. 

VI. 

ARMS  of  precision,  we  desire  : 
Two    millions   vanish,  incited 

cash, 
And    then,    alternate,    go    to 

smash 

Big  gun  and  target,   when  wo 
fire. 

Let  *s  hope.     But  here  'a  a  good 

way  too : 
Discharge  your  giina.      Amid 

the  smoku 
Lay    the    ships    close,    then. 

Hearts  of  Oak, 

Board,   slash,    gosh,    hash,    and 
smash  Mossoo ! 


SPIRITUALISM. 

WHEN  the  Magian  HOME  was 
visiting  the  Tuileries,  it  in  re- 
ported that  he  caused  the  shade 
of  the  Great  NAPOLEON  to  appear 
to  his  Imperial  Nephew.  MK. 
\ IOME,  on  being  subsequent ly 
blamed  for  extravagance  while 
slaying  in  Paris,  replied  that, 
"He  had  fared  veiy  well,  since 
ho  had  managed  to  make  both 
N'smeet." 


IF  a  Male  Pig  took  to  literary 
composition,  under  what  signa- 
ture would  he  write  ?  None  ;  ho 
would  probably  use  a  sheep-pen 
and  remain  an  Ink-'og. 

STRANGE  SUPERSTITION.  —  At 
Abhotsford  a  little  child's  Cradle 
is  shown,  not  as  belonging  to  the 
great  poet,  but  as  being  actually 
SIR  WALTER'S  Cot  1 

TUB  TRAVELLER'S  TROUBLB. — 
The  hardest  of  hard  lines  are 
the  fontcntsof  Kradshaw. 


THE  SUN  IN  "  THE  SIGNS." 

VIRGO. 

The  PirpiM'«  charms  our  Cynthian's  chariot  stop, 
Air.iin  he  reats  and  takes  a  little  drop, 
The  Hebe  of  the  Tap  supplies  the  glass ; 
A  sympathetic  wink  rewards  the  lass. 


MOTTO  FOR  A  HAIBDRESSKR.— Cut  and  Comb  aga;n  ! 


A  STANZA  FOR  SUMMER. 
BRIGHT  Phoebus,  with  his  face  so  red, 
Now  leaves  at  four  his  ocean  bed  : 
M)*  son,  if  thou  would'st  also  shine, 
Thou  must  not  lie  a-bed  till  nine. 


A   PERIPATRTIC    PHILOSOPHER   AND    DISCIPLE    OF    OLD 

K.  —  HOOKKV  WALKER. 


STREET  MORALS. 
I  DO  not  bid  you  ^hut  your  eyc.s, 

Yet  if  you  look  at  shops,  no  doubt 
Unless  you're  most  uncommon  wise, 

You'll  buy  what  you  can  do  without. 


Sir.xon  FRANCATELLI  has  discovered  a  new  method  of 
mashing  potatoes :  they  will  be  d-moby  ma^i-inuiy. 


HOW   NOT   TO 


YOUR    DUTY  TOWARDS   YOUR    NEIGHBOUR  !-THE 

Old  Lady  (1)  "  B«TH«E  OVKK  TIIK  WAV  I    WE  LIKE  THIS  Ho 


INS! 


ORGAN-GRINDING    NUISANCE. 
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IMITATION  OF  HORACE, 

An  attempt  at  a  Ctturic  Mttrt  in  a 
very  uH'ill  quantity;  iit-itcnttd 
to  MR.  Ain 

THE  Argument  in  on  this  wise, 
In  tho  first  lino  a  Fanner  ux- 
pcpiumn  hU  di-t^tikt  at  th«- 

-ffdlin^t ;  a 
i  make*  him  a  pn 

w  potatoes,    • 
he  asks  hi*  cvi  a  pir 
"  liquor   up."      '1  i 

-ii  tho 

:"  ]mtil- 

("  all   in  rows  ">   ;il 

••.;.    »u<l     Ihirt 

chjuijfcs  into  a  tU-Mu-  t"  drcfts, 
go  out,  ainl  do  the  work  i. 

("  PtrtU-,,1  Odi.") 
Puwy  cats  bate  I  over  my  pota- 
toes. 

Present  sent  next  mo!  Fill 
away,  my  0: 

sack  !  all  in  rows.    Ah,  to 
look  o  Yr  urn- 
Sarah,  my  Gotten  I 


GEM-INK    AUISTOCRACV.  — Tho 

l.          •..-.:-..      :  ;     -i. 

UM  lattm'i  go 


- 

ifeit 


!£..     -O 


OYSTKRS. 
Itinerant  Oyster-Man.    "  Now,  TIIEX— HAVE  ANOTHER  DOZEN-,  IF  YOU'VE  COT  ANY  MORE  MONEY  I!  ' 


USEFUL  FAMILY  RECIPK. 

To  make  Strawberry  /<(  m.  — Tak 
two  score  of  Strawberries,  JJritit.1 
Queens,  if  you  can  get  them.  ;in. 
the  biggest  you  can  find.  Picl, 
them  carefully  from  their  stalky, 
and  place  them  on  a  clean  des 
Bert-plato.  Sprinkle  tlicni  with 
fine  white  sugar,  powdered  in  a- 
mortar.  Then  take  a  dessert- 
spoon, and,  if  you  are  wise,  pro- 
ceed to  eat  thirty-nine  of  them  ; 
after  which,  by  simply  placing 
the  fortieth  in  the  crevice  of  ;m 
open  d'Xjr,  and  violently  .shim- 
ming it,  you  may  make  jam  of 
your  strawberry  to  your  heart's 
content. 


STREET  MORALS. 

CARTS,  cabs,  and  vans  1     You  '11 

dash  across. 
Hear  what  a  Jew  said  to  mo 

once, 

"  Praps,  shir,  you'll  shave  a  mi- 
nit's  loss, 

And  praps  you  '11  be  laid  up  for 
mimce." 

AN    EXPENSIVE    RESEARCH.  — 

Pearls  are  found  in  oysteis,  and 
oysters  rarely  cost  more-  than  a 
shilling"  a  dozen,  but  still  it 
strikes  us  that  a  man  wui 
have  to  shell  out  to  a  pretty  o,n- 
siderable  extent,  before  ho  could 
expect  to  meet  with  a  single 
peurL 

WHY  AND  BECAUSE.— Why  is 
a  person  of  an  even  temper  like 
Greek  fire?  Because  you  can't 
put  him  out. 


OUR  GKOWMNG  BARD. 

VIM. 

FROM  Battle-Bridge  unto  the  Bridge 

•v  the  Monument  to  SCOTT, 
(On  which  they  sjxjnt  a  precious  lot) 
Beneath  EDIXA'U  hog-back  ridge, 

Ton  hours  will  take  us.     Are  the  Scotch 
Improved  ?    Have  they  learnt  soberer  ways? 
Are  not  their  Sundays  penal  days  ? 
y  not  haggis,  oats,  hotch-potch  ? 


ODE  TO  MY  WIFE'S  MILLINER. 
DEAREP.  t<>  me  than  I  dared  t<>  think  ! 

1><  uvr  to  me  than  the  fluwcriti.^  Pink  ! 
Dearer  tn  me  than  many  I  'vo  known 

Of  the  little  Milliners  now  full  blown. 
Ah  !    When  she  came  for  her  bill  to  call, 

Then,  then  I  found  she  was  dearer  than  all. 


ADVICE  TO  COOKS.— Beware  of  a  bla/iug  firo  ;  and  don't 
;r  meat  in  Crinoline. 


THE  SUN  IN  "THE  SIGNS." 

SCORPIO. 

THE  vehicle  of  him  that  Python  slew 
The  Scorpion  hails,  arrived  as  soon  as  duo. 
That  Scorpion's  stingo  is  its  only  sting ; 
He  tries  it,  and  declares  'tis^ust  the  thing. 


FAST  AND  SLOW. — No  fast  man  now  any  longer  scoffs  at  a 
thinking  oneas  aSlowCoach.  He  calls  him  a  Parliamentary 

Train. 


MmlU'  Kuru.  "IU-T  I  CAN'T  USD  MY  Box,  SIR! 


AN    INCIDENT    OF    TRAVEL 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOR  180-J. 


O  DID  YOU  TWIG   HKH 

ANCI.K? 
A  Song  to  If  Kncw»l  <'t  any  <>/  the 

AH  I  strolled  di.vvn  Pimirlilly, 
A  BOTH 

,MA, 

Ami  In  i'  li.ui-  v.:n  in  ;i  net  : 
]|<  r  i  h.'.'U  I    •  "MjS, 

Her  hut  was  :i  ]">rkpi<', 
r\iul  just  t"  Mn>w  h<-r  ] 

lp  hu;b. 

which  the  fi\l>[: 
audience  alt  j  >i"  ) 
O  "li"l  von  t\vijs'  ]><  i-  ancle  ? 

Inn  r:il  li  do. 
O  wiLsn't  it  galupHltiiH  ? 

Too  nil  loo  ral  lay  I 
nd  to  on  for  a  xore  or  to  oftilly, 
ttiiteUts  vtrse*,  with  t/n>ut*  '""' 
ihrictu  o/jayture  at  the  etui  oj' 


THE  SUN  IN  "Till:  SKIN'S." 

SAOITTARIIS. 

The  Archer  next  urresU  the  drag 

of  day, 
Bo    four  in  hand    tlio     "  Robin 

II 1  "  mi  [hi 

i.arrhod  with 

.still  ivcun  iii^,'  droilffhty 
Allays  it  with  a  swig  of  uxtra- 

ItOUti 


NOT!"  rOKTHl    Mu\'TII.—  Sept.1. 

St.    l\trtritt,if  and    W.    <;<tr».       In 

li'iii'.nr  itf  tlio  f.tniu'i-  S:unt  thu 

!,  and  out  of 

•  Utter,  (,'ilst  Scroy- 

tint't  Ghost  is  exhibitod  by   IV  r- 

1  t  lie  Polytechnic,  olid  walks 

tin'  theatres. 

EXTRAVAGANCE    ix    FASHION- 
ADI,  E     LIKK.  —  When     Poverty 
i-.  thtiTnrkt-y 
carpet  hongs  out  of  tho  window. 


MICHAKI.MAS  DAT. 

Tut:  ; 
Coy  r  dino  with  me  on  Goose-oUy, 

.1  u-MroM,  no 
t  A  Kutxto,  you  can't  refuao 

"  uou  diAI'UUind'iin." 

THK    KKI'l.y. 

t  day's  dinner  with  you 
I  '11 1" 

purport  of  my  pro- 

Bntnm  li'ui  made  my 

[    Xr,r, 

And  lnini;or  for  your  Goose, 
,  ui  my  Anttr. 


1  anor. 
.^ 
or. 


"Yon  DAD  BrrTEB  BUY  SOME  or  My  Cio.ins—  Com  TAKE  ox«l" 

,U.  "A—  A—  THANKS.  No—  I  NEVER  SMOKE!" 
"WHAT!   NOT  tr  1  BITE  OKK  THE  1 


I  IK  All  BOTII  SI' 
MASTERS    and   Ml«tre««c«   ore 
i    calling   iervuiU    "  tho 
gratteit  pUtguui  of  h 
extremely  curioiw  to  know  what 
MrranU  an  In  the  habit  > 

l>e|H;nd  upon  it,  it  l»  §omeU>in,{ 
,  cudnring  1 

FASIHOH. — A   short   time  ago 
thoru  was  In  Togne  a  but 
tin:      SUK-U  1  M(      b 
l.idicn     generally     cun- 
sidorcd  it  a  sweet  thing. 

MEDICAL  EC-OXOHV.  —  Parents 
aii'l  1'reccptors  will  effect  a  great 
saving  by  recourse  to  tho  uewly- 
discovered  Family  1'ills  1 
aling  a  bad  Apatite. 

Mont  on  MICUAEUIAJ  DAY.— 
Oeew  now  arrive  at  an  age  of 
dlacrtt 

TiiEC'ur  THAT  NEITHER  CHEERS 

JIGIl  iKtBRIATEH.— The  hiccun. 


OUU  GROWLING  CARD.— IX. 
EACH  playhouse  IxiasU  its  hosts  of  Ghoats, 

Haisrd   nj,   i.y   I'l'  [THK,    KlNO,   or  DlKI'K, 

Ik'nri'fi.ith  no  fearful  foot  will  shirk 
Tho  churchyard  dim,  or  white-armed  Post 


Yet  are  we  wiser?    Come,  d 
Quack  RAPHAEL,  or  thou.  blunderer  larao, 
M < mitis,  who  borrowost  ZADKIKL'H  name. 

What  myriads  buy  your  idiot  ware. 

UNIVKRSAL  Music. — A  Bink  N 


A  STANZA  FOR  AUTDMN. 
Now  ranging  o'er  tho  fields,  my  son, 
The  sportsman  alms  the  • 
Bee  thou  at  small  birds  never  aim, 
Or  /-imc*  will  of  thyself  make  game. 


THE    RISING    GENERATION. 


Oontino  d,,rntht  itro')  "Wiiv,  COUNBVN  !  WHAT'S  THE  xEAKixn  or  THIS?    Mi^s   \  HER  PAPA'S  Bio  HORH*.  ATT)  TII  onT  rr 

•""ES    Jli'AKl 'You  SEE,  MA'AM,  Misa  AUCK  SAID  AS  YOU  WAS  BATUMI  Nn.vm  s,  AND  SHE  THOI-OHT  THAT  YOU  WOULD  GET  ON  BETTER  WITH  Ion  TIT." 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOE  1864. 


THE  GHKAT  BEAUTY  OP 
PHOTOGRAPHE 

TH  CIE  great  beauty  is.  tli.it  they 
•io  conversation  '1  hoy  fur- 
:!inumerable  heads  • 

be  Lite  for  tin 
nerally  ar.-),  tlu-y 
iiiv:thuiMc  tln-M-  iii-w  "  !  I 

nlilc  rv.fciin.%'  ' 

t-v  n  the  luiiurru-*:.  wi  : 

'.•    ••      .     i    .  i  •  •        •  '    •     ;          1.1    A 

,   '.  .  n  an 

Alderman  would  !•• 
tiui   in  devouring1   it*  cunt*  nts. 
Tho  *mu*'m<  tit,  too,  is  all  the 
(TMter  *»  it  givo«  one  an  oppor- 
• 

behind 

their  lucks.     A  l'h-t.  ^r  ijihir  Al- 
bum i«  the  r  :  unto 

j>r.ui<li;il  fri.-inl  th.i- 
nave  in  her  establishment.     In 
f  act,  oo  recpoalKble  dr  >  w  i  i  j 
in  complete  without  «>"«•,  at  the 
rery  least. 


But.  n  •  :us  the 

lie  n-    I'  to  wake  me   up  at 
dawn, 

DAME    PABTLETT, 

.  i.'iini, 

II.A.S  gnnc  ! 
So  t<rtiK'h  w:ui  he,  so  IOIJLT 

burn, 

Ho  wuko   mo  up  a^niii  next 
luoru. 

Crnr.  FOR  BALDNESS.—' 

nibb^l  frequently  on  the  L,  nl 
are  sa-rt  to  restore  the  hair. 
They  will  certainly  make  It  grow 


i,  FuiKsn  —  OM 


•  • 


THE  &TEAMEB. 

OLD  MR,  SQUEAMISH,  WHO  HAS  BEEN  OK  DECK  FOR  HIS  WHAPPKR,  FINDS  nis  COMFOUTABLK  PLACE 
OCCUPIED  BV  A  HAIRY  Mossoo ! 


OCR  GROWLING  BARD. 

i. 

"  NEVER  so  easy  as  'tis  now 
To  Correspond,"  Improvement  crle; 
I  tell  Improvement  tbut  she  lies, 
Anil  bellows  like  a  vain  old  cow. 


You  write  with  scratchy  splotchy  steel, 
Your  envelope 's  a  treacherous  foe  : 
Your  servants  steam  its  gum,  and  know 

Your  love,  and  what  you  owe  for  veal. 

A  SPORTSMAN'S  MORNING  COMFORT. — There  Is   no    such 
liquor  as  your  Foxhunter's  Early  Purl. 


A  BALLAD  BY  A  BEDLAMITE. 

O  COME  to  tho  West,  love  : 
Come,  jump  there  with  mo : 

Like  cucumbers  drust,  love, 
How  happy  we  '11  be  1 

Bright  thunder  and  lightning 
Thy  hair  nhall  entwine. 

And  we  '11  quaff  rosy  whitening, 
And  spirits  of  wine  ! 

So  slumber,  my  darling, 
To  the  West  let's  away, 

For  the  crow  of  thu  starling 
I'ruuLiiius  it  is  day. 

To  the  heights  of  the  ocean  wo  '11 

Start  a  balloon, 
Or  fly  in  a  diving-bell 

Up  to  the  moon  1 


USEFUL  FAMILY  RECIPE. 

To  Remove  Corns. — Cut  away 
as  much  of  your  corns  as  you 
are  able,  then  place  your  kitchen 
poker  in  the  fire  and,  when 
it  is  white-hot,  apply  it  pretty 
freely  to  each  corn  in  succession, 
until  you  feel  quite  certain  that 
they  are  all  removed. 


LITERARV  NOTICE. — Booii  for 
every  Montk. — The  Banker's  Book, 
illustrated  with  figures.  The 
Butcher's  Book, — motto,  "  The 
times  are  out  of  joint."  "  Some 
Suits  for  a  Barrister,  with  a  long 
account  of  the  Same,"  by  our 
own  Tailor. 

NOTE  FOR  THE  MONTH. — Oct.  25. 
Crispin,  A  Saint  of  the  last  gene- 
ration ;  a  great  mender  of  solos  ; 
he  showed  his  humility  in  wear- 
ing highlmvs.  He  wrought  many 
wonderful  works  of  heeling,  and 
is  said  to  have  predicted  Balmoral 
boots. 


THE  SUN  IN  "  THE  SIGNS." 

CAPRICORNU3. 

Now  has  the  Laurel- Crowned,  at  Delos  born, 
Got  on  again  as  far  as  Capricorn. 
Tht  Goat  ;  at  which  he  lingers,  just  to  quaff 
A  cool  refreshing  pint  of  half-and-half. 


TUAT  8   ALL  VEKY   WELL.     WuY,   IT '8  LIKE 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOR   1864. 


TOASTS  AND  SENTIMENTS 
A   L'AMKRICAIM; 

For  a  Dvmettic  Anniversary. — 
Tho  wives  of  our  (shirt)  Vmzziini*  ! 
M  iv  they  have  fingers  up  to  but- 

rhrm  ! 

V»r<\  fi,),-i«:  "ing.— 

The  rights  and  duties  of  property ! 
May  the  Incume-TiUL  cn]l.-.-t,,r 
never  come  upon  us  for  the  <>nn  ; 
mi'l  tip-  <;  -v. mini  nt  trust  ua  to 

maintain  tin;  other  ! 

/•or   a    C'A/'  >>     I'mntr.  —  Local 

•elf-ffOTerninent !    May  th-  hum 

of  the  liuniMe  bee  still  Ito  heurd 
in  tin-  Iri-iinl  i-'H.in,  and  the  j<itld- 
larc  of  Ik'Atlluiloin  li<:  untarnished 
by  the  withering  breath  of  cen- 
tralisation. 


STREET  MORALS. 

THE  Cabman,  who,  about  to  start, 
Aaks  you  "Whore  "a  that,  Sir?" 

hopes  to  cheat ; 
Answer,  "Find out!"  Afl straight 

as  dart 

He'll  drive  you  to  the  given 
street 

SMART  SAYINGS. 

GRACE  before  meat  —  as  the 
young  lady  said  when  f»h«  laced 
hi_'tvclf  too  tight  to  swallow. 

'•Aj>rcs  twit*  It  Mil'*/*,"  as  the 
hard  frost  observed  to  the  water- 
pipe. 

"  Ce  n'c*t  que  le  ptvimVr  pas  qui 
fftiitf,"  as  the  tight  boot  mi-1  to 
the  hard- corn. 


TALKING  of  dogs,  the  late  MR. 
JOB  CAUDLE  was  w<»nt  to  miuirk. 
In  his  jiH-ul;ir  moods,  lo  Ins  chil- 
dren, that  M;i's  tiffs  were  utterly 
destructive  of  PA'S  time. 


A  C'JUE  FOR  THE  B.V'.VLISa  FISH-SELLEU5  AT  WATERING-PLACES. 


PHOTOOIUrilV. 

THE  Celebratoci  Mu    WAT»I«* 

of   I'arlitni.-nt  Strot-t,  UlO  Ph-»U>- 

r    h:w,  we    boar,    at-coin- 

.  thodifflcult  feat  of  uniting 

Mth  dexterity 

Wheu  ho 

•  i    managed, 

win!"  leaping  a  hedge,  to  tak--  a 
geutleuuui  ^  in  ti.o 

ditch  underneath      The  subject 
came  out  Mrong  on  the  occasion. 

THE  WAYS  OK  LIFE. 

THF.RK  's  a  right  way  ,  and  thcro  *• 
a  i  'i  way,  and  'K'-re  is,  also,* 
•lidn'c  way.  The  l:itt*.-r  cuurse  U 
ai)|';i!''.'tly  the  nn-' 

.'i;,,anl  ih<i  rliancoB  aro 
-•  twvlvu  will, 
if  you 

tly    re- 

.  il  mi  lal'njfc  tli  in 

I  infer,  in-iro 

niun   in  tliis   w.rM   than 
any  others. 

PLAIN  TRUTHS  FOR  PLAIN 

PEOPLE. 
Is  nothing  unless  it  U 

.1  tU  k  is  like  small  l«cr— 
n,  little  of  it  goes  a  very  K*reat  way. 

I  'nre  milk,  unlike  the  pure 
truth,  is  good  for  nothing  when 
dr.iwn  from  the  well. 

You  May  depend  upon  ft,  hut 
no  man  of  the  name  of 
likes  being  joked  about  it 


POKE  ETHICS.—  Why  U  a  nclflnh 
man  a  good  Christian  ?     I  ; 
ho  loves  his  worst  onciuy  ;  t  li.it  i», 
himself. 


OUR  GROWLING  BARD. 

XI. 

LEST  wo  and  Gaul  should  come  t 

Upsprantf  a  ILmschoM  Guard,  the  Volunteers, 
Some,  I  admit,  are  milingtary  I ' 

As  Rushing  hi.lk-s  s  iy.  and  >"in"  uro  Muffs. 


I  r:ikul,ite  I  like  tho  heroes,  some  : 
But  why  are  they  addicted  unto  swipes, 
Why  d«  they  :ill  snviko  brief  plulwi. in  pipi ••<, 

And  fright  cab-horses  with  tho  fife  and  drum! 

DOMESTIC  ECONOMY.— Tho  l>cst  thing  you  can  do  with 
measly  pork  is  to  cure  it. 


THE  SUX  IX  THE  SIGNS. 

AQUARIUS. 

Tfte  Wateram*  l»rings  up  the  glowing  whaeB 
Of  Poaan,  whose  hot  coursers  cool  their  heula  ; 
Himself  imbibe*,  to  damp  his  inw.ird  fire, 
UARCLAY  and  PKiiKiN.-i'a  or  UElD'a  Katire. 


PLEASANT    PROSPECT.-A   DAY    WITH    THE    STAG. 


Little  T.  K.  "SHALL  TOO  TAKI  A  SINGLE,  OR  RKTURS!" 

Friend.  "  WELI,  1  SHALL  TAKE  A  RETURN,  BECAUSE  I  KHOW  THE  HOUSE  I'M  OOINO  TO  HIDE,— BUT  you  D  BETTER  TAXI  A  SisaLE  ASD  A*  IKSURASC*  TICIET!" 


PUNCH'S  ALMANACK  FOR  1864. 


ANSWERS  TO  Ct)NUNl>: 

(The  Q*e$ti*n*  will  be  g(  ven  in  our 
nejct — \j  tiay  art  vantcd.) 

1.  BECAI^E  it  is  an  act  of  negro- 
man -aee. 

2.  Because  they  arc  ft  ] 
little-bipod*  (parallelepipeds.) 

S.  lie  would  sty  simply  "Ink- 
you-bas." 

4.    Because    the 
a  mealy   one,   but  tho  otlu-r  is 

When  be  went  to  feU 

r.    ]!-•-•  ui-c  the  one  is  a' 
• 

7.  The  di!T 
tho  one  is  au-ut,  while  U 

. 

i  Ul,   FAMILY    IIP 

To  mate  Bread  a> 
long  traw. — Take  ;>  -- 
and  butter,  plf    it  in  an  rnvr- 
lope  • 

If  you  du  t, 

-i  him  in  >  if  ft  v,  your  i  ircad 
and  butter  cliMrly  will  luve  goW 
a  long  way. 

".  FORTHF,  Sfoirm. — D<c.  ?8. 

.-how  at 

present  100  children  whose  unit  i;*  I 
ages  amount  to  100  years, 
FROM  SMITH  FIRM- 

old-f ' 

not  reach  to  his  ai;<v 

up  tur  exhibiting  his  calves  in 

the  street. 

UMPH  !— Of  two  hunchbacks  of 
U  height,  which  would  you 
(•elect  as  an  arhitr.itur?    Tho  one 
you'd  call  the  hump-higher. 


Tins  is  THE 


WATERING-PLACE  PLEASURE. 

SH  FAG  WHO  HAS  SCREAMKD  AND  SHRIEKED,  BUT  BY  NO  MEANS  THE  LAST 
AND  SCBEAM,  UNDER,  POOH  OLD  MR.  TOMKIN.s's  WINDOW. 


OUU  GROWLING  BARD. 

XII. 

PUNCH  cheereth  Christmas  with 

an  Almanack, 
And  lie  is  sweet  upon  it,  not  a 

few: 
Tis  the  most  cruel  thing  that 

ho  can  do, 

So  on  his  head  I  deal  my  final 
whack. 

\Ve  read  the  sparkling  pages  after 

lunch, 
And    roar  at  tho  engravings. 

Then  how  fl.it. 
Stale,   and   disjointed,  sound* 

the  household  chat 
At  Christmas  dinner- parties,  after 
Punch  ! 


PHILOSOPHY  OF  COMMON 
LIFE. 

THERE  is  a  depth  of  policy  in 
the  hairdresser's  pertinacious 
question,  Try  Bear's  Grease,  Sir? 
l'Y>r  it  impresses  the  shrewd 
worldly  customer,  who  looks  be- 
low the  surface  for  motives,  with 
an  i-li-a  that  the  man'.s  niixiety  to 
sell  his  grease  arises  frum  an  as- 
surance of  its  virtues.  Every 
thinking  mind  discerns  that  a 
hairdresser  must  bo  interested 
in  the  success  as  well  as  the  sale 
of  a  preparation  for  promoting 
the  growth  of  the  hair.  The  phi- 
losnpher,  therefore,  instead  of 
:;ritatcd  by  the  importu- 
nity which  thrusts  Bear's  Grease 
into  his  ribs,  regards  it  with 
complacency  as  a  revelation  of 
human  nature,  and  replies  to  it, 
smiling,  with  "No,  I  thank  you," 
instead  of  furiously  shouting"  Go 
to  Jericho  I " 


TUB  SUN*  IN  "THE  SIGNS."— PISCES. 

'he  Fuhts,  as  of  course  you'd  think, 
Invite  tho  Driver  uf  tho  Sun  to  drink  ; 

.'.in,,'  rin.-l.'<l  this  terrestrial  li;\U 
His  Brightness  orders  Punch  to  wind  up  all. 


A  STANZA  FOR  WINTER. 

Now  Christmas  comes :  of  all  the  year 
The  time,  my  son,  to  man  most  dear  j 
For  then,  'mid  other  costly  ills, 
He  has  to  pay  his  Christmas  bills. 


LEGAL  TERMS. 

WE  often  hear  the  term  made  use  of,  "a  limb  of*the  law." 
It  strikes  us  forcibly  that  it  is  a  mistake.  The  term 
intended  is  not  "limb,"  but  " limbo;"  for  that  is  apparently 
the  end  of  all  persons  who  are  foolish  cuough  to  go  to  law. 


UNDER    THE    MISTLETOE.-ALL    FAIR    IN    LEAP    YEAR. 


lite  gtakgtaa  f  jractojr. 


WHILE  generous  tributes  are  everywhere  paid  to  the  Genius  of  him  who  has  been  suddenly  called  away  in  the 
fulness  of  his  power  and  the  maturity  of  his  fame,  some  who  have  for  many  years  enjoyed  the  advantage  of  his 
assistance  and  the  delight  of  his  society  would  simply  record  that  they  have  lost  a  dear  Friend.  At  an  early  period 
in  the  history  of  this  Periodical  he  became  a  Contributor  to  its  pages,  and  he  long  continued  to  enrich  them,  and 
though  of  late  he  had  ceased  to  give  other  aid  than  suggestion  and  advice,  he  was  a  constant  member  of  our 
council,  and  sat  with  us  on  the  eighth  day  from  that  which  has  saddened  England's  Christmas.  Lot  the 
brilliancy  of  his  trained  intellect,  the  terrible  strength  of  his  satire,  the  subtlety  of  his  wit,  the  richness  of  his 
humour,  and  the  catholic  range  of  his  calm  wisdom,  be  themes  for  others:  the  mourning  friends  who  inscribe 
these  lines  to  his  memory  think  of  the  affectionate  nature,  the  cheerful  companionship,  the  large  heart  and  open 
hand,  the  simple  courteousness,  and  the  endearing  frankness  of  a  brave,  true,  honest  Gentleman,  whom  no  pen 
but  liis  own  could  depict  as  those  who  knew  him  would  desire. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE  SEASON. 

IP  we  wish  to  "  see  ourselves  as  others  see  us,"  let  us  look  at 
Harper's  Weekly,  which  thus  holds  up  the  mirror  to  us  by  a  recent  New 
York  post : — 

"It  is  to  avoid  a  rupture  with  tho  working  population  that  LORD  PALMEBSTON 
has  refused  to  recognise  the  rebels.  He  doubtless  honestly  expects  to  see  the 
United  States  destroyed  ;  and  calculates  that,  when  that  cheerful  catastrophe 
occurs,  he  will  crush  out  democracy  in  England.  Wo  think  differently  ;  believing 
that  we  shall  succeed,  and  ibat  our  success  will  lead  to  more  systematic,  and  at  the 
Fame  time  wo  trust  peaceful  efforts  for  the  recognition  in  Great  Britain  ol  tho  rights 
>f  labour.  Time  will  show  which  is  right.  Meanwhile  it  is  right  we  should  under- 
stand that  it  is  to  the  dread  of  the  British  working-men  that  we  owe  the  present 
forbearance  of  the  British  Government." 

Harper's  Weekly  calls  itself  a  "  Journal  of  Civilisation,"  and  it  is  quite 
clear  that  this  title  is  pre-eminently  deserved  by  a  newspaper  which 
prefaces  the  statement  we  have  quoted  by  a  remark  that  British  work- 


men are  Great  Britain's  "  dangerous  classes,"  and  that  they  are  quite 
prepared  for  revolution  if  the  Government  take  any  steps  to  recognise 
the  South.  In  the  case  of  their  so  doing,  savs  the  Wtekly-<x  the 
Weakly— the  throne  and  aristocracy  of  England  would  "  crumble  in  an 
afternoon,"  and  the  civilising  influence  of  mob-law  and  its  concomitants 
would  produce  that  recognition  of  the  rights  of  labour  to  which  the 
Northerners'  success  against  the  Southerners  will  lead.  Then  shall  we 
see  the  British  workman  whittling  underneath  his  fig-tree,  with  a  bowie 
knife  in  one  hand  and  a  revolver  in  the  other,  prepared  to  make  a 
"  systematic  "  effort  to  maintain  what  civilising  journals  like  the  Weekly 
call  his  "  rights." 

pHORLEY'S  FOOD  FOR  CATTLE,   it  is  said,  produces  the  most 
^  obese  effects  ;  hut  they  are  nothing  to  those  cauccd  by  taking  Purtch't  Aim:, 
"  Laugh  and  grow  fat "  is  an  admitted  maxim,  and  the  laughter  that  i»  cau>ed  by  a 
glance  at  Pvnch's  Almanack  is,  in  its  quality  of  fattening,  equivalent  to  eating  turtle 
soup  six  times  a-day,  besides  taking  cod  liver  oil  and  oyster  patties  between  meals. 
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OUR  PRECIOUS  :iIBEBTY  OF  THE'PBESS. 

N  Saturday  last  week,  in 
tlic  Vice  -  Chancellor's 
Court,  ME.  THOMAS 
MORTON  RIGS,  propri- 
ct  or  ;uid  publisher  of  the 
Sheer/less  Guardian  and 
East  Kent  Adtertuer, 
\\  as  committed  to  prison 
hy  Sia  K.  T.  KINUEKS- 
I.K.Y  for  contempt  of 
Court,  judged  to  hare 
been  committed  in  crit- 
icising somo  affidavits 
which  had  been  made 
on  an  open  ditch  at 
Shcerncss,  denominated, 
from  being  the  subject 
of  litigation  in  Chancery, 
the  Chancery  Ditch. 
The  restraint  of  the 
1'ress,  after  all,  is  not 
one  of  those  things  that 
they  manage  better  in 
France.  French  Impe- 
rialism might  even  envy  British  Equity  the  power  of  sending  a  man  to 
gaol  for  a  latitude  of  remark  decided  to  be  criminal  by  a  Judge  without 


WHEN  TO  SHUT  THE  STABLE  DOOR. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

A  QUESTION  about  which  a  controversy  is  raised  almost  as 
often  as  a  man  is  sentenced  to  death,  is,  what  degree  of  madness  entitles 
a  culprit  to  be  acquitted  of  murder  on  the  ground  of  insanity  P  Homi- 
cidal monomania,  it  is  said  on  the  one  hand.  On  the  other,  nothing 
short  of  a  state  in  which  the  madman  does  not  know  what  he  is  about. 

On  both  sides  this  question  is  argued  with  much  temper  and  little 
logic.  The  disputants  sneer  and  scoff  at  each  other,  and  call  one 
another  names.  The  party  of  severity  calls  the  other  the  love-and- 
mercy  school,  and  is  stigmatised  in  return  as  friends  of  the  gallows,  and 
advocates  of  Jack  Ketch. 

Now,  Sir,  I  am  not  one  of  the  love-and-mcrcy  school.  If  hanging  a 
madman  for  murder  were  likely  to  prevent  any  sane  person  from  being 
murdered,  though  there  might  be  some  objection  to  hanging  the  mad- 
man, I  would  not  press  it.  I  should  not  mind  hanging  thieves,  if 
hanging  would  stop  theft,  because  the  cheapest  way  of  disposing  of  a 
rogue  is  to  bang  him.  But  then  I  have  no  disposition  to  insist  on 
hanging  from  a  sentiment  of  manly  sternness.  Simply  consult  the 
pubhc  safety,  I  say.  With  that  paramount  object  in  view,  Sir,  let  me 
direct  your  attention  to  a  little  point  which  seems  to  have  escaped  that 
of  both  the  love-and-mercy  school,  and  the  destructiveness  and  self 
esteem  school  _  This  it  is,  Mr.  Punch.  Is  what  the  doctors  call  homi- 
cidal monomani*  a  fact  ?  Is  it  true  that  certain  persons,  knowing  well 
what  they  are  about,  can  be  actuated  by  an  irresistible  impulse  to  kill  ? 
If  so,  it  strikes  me  that  waiting  until  such  persons  commit  murder,  and 
then  hanging  them  is  a  very  unwise  course.  Prevention  is  better  than 
cure,  even  if  hemp  is  anything  of  the  nature  of  a  cure  for  murder.  If 
•ucli  homicidal  maniacs  exist  out  of  confinement,  it  is  probable  that 
there  are  many  people  going  about  who  ought  to  be  shut  up.  Thus 
much  I  say,  although  it  has  no  particular  connection  with  plum-pudding, 
mince-pie,  holly  and  mistletoe,  because,  while  I  do  not  want  any  other 
person  s  throat  to  be  constricted,  I  am  still  more  unwilling  to  have 
my  own  cut  ;  and  would  much  rather  live  and  let  live,  and  am,  Sir, 

Your  thoughtful  reader, 

CAVETO. 

5.  If  deficiency  of  the  moral  sense  constitutes  madness  that  may 
••it  in  murder,  let  those  who  labour  under  it  be  shut  up  too    if 
in  be  built   large  niousrli  to  contain  them,  and  the  consci- 
entious  portion  of  the  pubhc  is  numerous  enough  to  master  them   I  am 
no  Cyme. 

Mistaken  in  his  Vocation. 

Tins  iulvertiscmcnt  is  from  a  Dublin  Newspaper:— 
POOR  (French).—  A  Frenchman  wishes  for  a  situation  as  Cook  in  a 

triply  but  those  who  can  afford  him  a.  person 
Dg  chops  and  kidneys,  as  he  has  a  great  objection  to  menial  work. 

I   for  that  matter  to  all  sorts  of  work.    But  this 
•:'s"-      II''  would  dcN-ate  to  an  inferior  the  most 
..rtant  work  of  the  kitchen.      Any  fool  can  make 
"» 


.  en.         ny    oo    can  mae  a 

«  la  volatile  aux  trvffe,,  but  very  few  people  can  cook  a  chop 
;  sha"  "ot  send  over  and  engage  this  gentleman  as  our  chef. 


HOUSEHOLDERS  TO  THE  EESCUE  ! 

WHAT  ho !  what  ho !  stout  Londoners, 

Arm,  arm  against  the  foe  ! 
The  great  Steam  Giant  stalks  abroad, 

To  lay  men's  dwellings  low' ! 
By  trench  and  mine  and  parallel 

The  Railway  sappers  crawl, 
Still  nearer  and  more  near,  till  now 

They  breach  each  household  wall ! 

Time  was  the  Englishman  his  house 

"  His  castle  "  called  in  pride  ; 
But  that  was  ere  the  railways  ran 

Their  by-lines  far  and  wide. 
Yet,  teach  the  invading  engineer 
r  That,  though  the  assault  be  fell, 

There  still  is  shot  and  loophole  left, 

And  battle  meant  as  well ! 

As  from  the  machicoulis'  jaws 

Beleaguered  men  of  old 
Rained  molten  lead  and  pitch  and  stones 

On  those  who  stormed  the  hold : 
Rain  on  the  foe  hard  type,  hard  words, 

Vials  of  wrath  upset, 
And  have  hot  water  near,  that  they 

Therein  themselves  may  get. 

Suburban  villa-holders, 

Through  shrubbery  and  lawn, 
Say,  shall  the  invading  chain-bearer 

Stalk  till  his  line  is  drawn  ? 
Tearing  you  from  your  garden-beds, 

Laying  your  flowers  par  tern, 
Coming  in  squadrons,  deuce  knows  whence, 

And  going,  deuce  knows  where ! 

What  is  the  villa  of  your  choice, 

The  villa  of  your  pride, 
With  tunnels  through  its  basement  floor, 

And  sidings  by  its  side  ? 
Embankments  blocking  out  your  view, 

A  Station,  never  stifl, 
And  through  the  hours,  both  great  and  small, 

The  railway  whistle  shrill ! 

For  compensation  they  may  talk  : 

But  trust  this  word  of  mine — 
Helpless  you  '11  writhe,  if  once  you  let 

Them  get  you  in  a  line  : 
The  man  that  in  "  a  loop  "  is  caught, 

Perforce  must  come  to  grass, 
While  o'er  his  prostrate  property 

The  dumpy-levels  pass ! 

'Tis  not  alone  each  railway  gash 

Fair  nature's  front  defaces  : 
Nor  that  their  lines,  deuce  take  'em,  fall 

In  all  the  pleasant  places. 
Were  it  to  serve  true  public  need, 

Our  rights  we  might  forego  ; 
But  for  contractors',  engineers', 

And  lawyers'  projects,  No ! 

Then  up,  ye  knowing  Londoners, 

Who  smell  the  burrowing  rat, 
Combine  against  the  invading  lines 

That  lay  men's  landmarks  flat. 
The  iron 's  hot :  strike,  e'er  'tis  cooled 

'Gainst  engineers'  designs ; 
It'may  be  men  must  needs  be  ruled, 

But  not  by  iron  lines  !  _, 


A  Demand  for  an  Execution. 

COLONEL  CRAWLEY  has  been  "  honourably  acquitted  "  of  the  charges 
that  were  brought  against  him  in  the  matter  ot  the  unfortunate  SER- 
GEANT LILLEY.  The  Court-Martial  system  has  also  been  tried,  and  the 
result  is  its  being  sentenced  to  death  at  a  very  early  date.  We  call 
upon  the  DUKE  op  CAMBRIDGE  and  the  military  authorities 'not  to  show 
any  misplaced  forbearance,  but  to  execute  the  sentence  of  justice  as 
quickly  as  is  consistent  with  humanity.  That  the  System  is  insane  we 
all  know,  without  any  nonsense  from  mad-doctors,  and  it  is  thcn-l'm- 
that  we  call  for  execution.  To  spare  it  would  be  cruelty  to  our  noble 
British  Army. 
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THE    COBDEN    COURT-MARTIAL. 

HB  Court-Martial  of 
Public  Opinion,  which 
has  been  sitting  for  so 
•  days  to  try  \1  u. 
KICIIAHD  COHDKN, 
upon  the  charges  bc- 
low  stated,  having 
concluded  its  inquiry, 
and  having  decided 
upon  its  sentence,  and 
the  latter  having  lieen 
duly  referred  to  Mr. 
Punch  for  approval, 
the  result  may  now  be 
published. 

CHARGES. 

1.  That    the    said 

RICHARD          D 

did  gratuitously,  and 
without  leave  had  and 
obtained,  interfere  in 
a  question  which 
chiefly  affected  one 
JOHN' BRIGHT,  of  Bir- 
mingham. 

2.  That    the    said 

RICHARD  COBDEN  did  so  interfere  in  a  coarse  and  intemperate  manner, 
bringing  unfounded   charges  against  several  persons  known  and  un- 
known, in  retaliation  for  au  alleged  offence  against  the  said  JOHN 
BRIGHT. 

3.  That  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN  did  manifest  a  desire  to  degrade 
the  English  Press  to  the  level  of  that  of  America. 

4.  That,  the  said  KICIIAHD  COHDKN  did  fabricate  an  allegation  that 
the  English  journals  arc  written  by  a  person  called  "Anonymous," 
there  being  no  such  person  in  existence. 

5.  That  the  said  KICHARD  COIIDKN  is  in  complicity  'with  the  said 
JOHN  BRIGHT  and  a  knot  of  noisy  but  obscure  individuals,  to  array 
class  against  class,  and  to  persuade  the  illiterate  that  they  are  oppressed. 

6.  That  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN,  in  similar  complicity  as  above 
mentioned,  desires  to  arouse  the  illiterate  classes  to  revolution,  in  order 
to  a  seizure  of  the  lands  of  the  rich  and  a  division  thereof  among  the 
poor. 

FINDING. 

The  Court  of  Public  Opinion,  with  the  approval  of  Mr.  Punch,  doth 
find  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN  guilty  on  the  1st  cliarge,  but  with 
extenuating  circumstances. 

The  Court  doth  find  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN  guilty  on  the  2nd, 
3rd,  Itli,  and  5th  charges. 

The  Court  doth  wholly  and  honourably  acquit  the  said  RICHARD 
COBDEN  on  the  6th  charge,  but  considers  that  he  is  indiscreet  in  ad- 
dressing a  certain  kind  of  language  to  those  whom  he  describes  as  the 
most  illiterate  people  in  Europe. 

SENTENCE. 

The  Court  cannot  help  taking  into  consideration  the  eminent  ser- 
vices rendered  by  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN  in  the  matters  of  the  Corn 
Laws  and  the  French  Treaty.  It  also  makes  allowance  for  his  infirmity 
of  temper,  and  for  a  certain  petulance  and  arrogance  produced  by  his 
haying  attained  public  distinction  without  the  usual  previous  prepara- 
tion. It  is  mindlul  of  the  fact  that  his  mind  has  not  been  cultivated  by 
classical  or  logical  education,  as  shown  by  his  declaration  that  one 
number  of  a  journal  called  the  Times  was  worth  "  all  the  works  of  THU- 
CYDIDES,"  and  his  subsequent  declaration  that  he  never  reads  the  said 
journal.  Taking  all  circumstances  into  consideration,  the  Court  doth 
pronounce  the  following  sentence ;  namely, — 

That  the  said  RICHARD  COBDEN  do  cause  the  Times  newspaper  to  be 
regularly  delivered  at  his  house,  and  do  regularly  read  the  same  (adver- 
tisements, begging  letters,  and  epistles  from  parsons  excepted),  for  one 
year.  That  he  do  discontinue  the  perusal  of  his  own  journal,  the 
Morning  Star,  until  that  journal  of  religion  and  prize-fights  ceases  to  be 
an  imitation  of  the  vulgar  Press  of  America.  And  that  the  said 
RICHARD  COBDEN  do,  at  all  leisure  hours  and  convenient  seasons,  try  to 
cultivate  a  little  jollity  and  good  feeling,  and  a  belief  that  a  publicist, 
even  though  he  writes  like  a  gentleman  and  not  like  an  American 
journalist,  may  possibly  be  as  good  a  fellow  as  the  said  RICHARD 
COBDEN  would  have  been  if  he  had  not  been  spoiled. 

(Ratified) 


MEM  FOR  THE   MUSICAL.— The  Lett  Ocerlure  to  the  "Tempest"— 
ADMIRAL  FITZROY'S  Signals. 


UNIVERSITY  INTELLIGENCE. 

HERE  we  are  again !  revelling  in  the  eakes  and  ale  of  jolly  old  Father 
Christmas  !  Begone  dull  care,  and  let  the  memory  at  past  toil  and 
trouble  fade  away  !  There  was  nothing  in  them.  Surelj  this  vacation 
is  a  pleasant  time,  and  few  enjoy  it  more  than  the  weary  student,  who 
during  the  foregoing  Term,  has  been  expending  the  midnight  oil,  wax, 
sperm,  or  gas.  as  the  ease  may  be,  in  mastering  that  amount  (if  learning 
sternly  required  of  all  those  \\ho\voiiM  assume  the  bands,  string!,  gOWn, 
and  hood  of  a  fully  developed  liaeealaiireus  Artium.  Norn-  hut  the 
brave  deserve  t  he  Christ  mas  Fare,"  said  mv  worthy  friend  Old  1  )<  • 
CHIN,  the  opulent  stock-broker,  as  he  ladled  out"  the  steaming  punch 
into  the  tumbler  of  his  nephew,  JACK  IliiiTi.K  the  Cnntab.  U'ithin 
five  minutes  'after  the  expression  of  this  sentiment  llori'Ku's  health 
was  proposed  by  an  esteemed  friend  of  the  family  in  terms  that  were 
intended  to  affect  the  young  man  to  tears.  The  youthful  object  of  the 
toast  managed,  however,  to  restrain  his  emotion,  and  winked  stealthily 
at  me  when  nobody  else  was  looking  at  him. 

Ask  ye  why  this  laudation  and  jubilation  'J.  Is  it  not  written  in  the 
chronicles  of  the  Cambridge  Calendar,  how  that  HOPPEH,  of  Trinity,  had 
taken  his  degree?  Undoubtedly;  with  this  eye  from  behind  a  glass 
have  ]  oqvelf  seen  it.  "My  son,  Sir,"  OKI  HUITKII  tells  all  his  old 
cronies,  with  paternal  pride,  "went  out  in  the  Poll"  He  has  picked 
up  tliat  bit  of  academical  slar.g  from  the  lad,  and  not  having  been  at  the 
TJniversitv  himself,  has  no  very  clear  notions  as  to  the  precise  meaning 
of  the  phrase.  "The  Governor"  observes  HOPPEK  junior  to  me, 
confidentially,  "knows  nothing  about  these  matters,  lie  thinks  the 
Poll  no  end  of  a  swell  thing.  I  haven't  told  him  that  I  had  a  near 
shave  for  the  Third  Class;  so  don't  you  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag,  there's 
a  good  fellow."  I  am  a  good  fellow,  and  far  be  it  from  me  to  undeceive 
the  venerable  parent. 

"  How  did  you  do  the  trick  ? "  I  ask  of  the  successful  B.A.,  when  we 
are  alone.  "  You  didn't  go  in  for  reading  ?  " 

"Didn't  I,  though!"  replies  HOPPER.  "I  coached  with  old  WBIFFIT 
of  Cams  all  the.  Long  and  right  through  the  Term." 

"  WHIFFIN  's  a  good  man,"  I  observe,  remembering  that  I  myself  had 
been  benefited  by  the  services  of  that  eminent  private  tutor. 

"  So  he  is,"  returns  HOPPER,  "  but  MARMTT'S  a  better.  He 's  my 
Tailor." 

"  Your  what  P  " 

"My  Tailor.  Ho  made  an  examination  suit  after  my  own  design, 
and  a  very  neat  thing  it  was,  specially  in  pockets.  I  reduced  all  my 
useful  knowledge  to  the  very  smallest  possible  characters  on  circular  bits 
of  cardboard.  For  instance,  the  leading  events  in  the  History  of  the 
Reformation  were  condensed  into  two  cards,  each  the  size  of  a  five- 
shilling  piece.  There  was,  however,  a  fault  which  occasioned  me  some 
delay  and  trouble  on  the  first  day.  I  had  so  many  pockets,  and  so 
many  subiects  about  me,  that  I  couldn't  for  the  life  of  me  remember 
where  each  one  separately  was  situated. 

The  consequence  was,  that  when  a  paper  on  EUCLID  was  placed  before 
me,  there  existed  some  confusion  in  my  mind  as  to  whether  his  amusing 
propositions  were  in  my  exterior  or  interior  coat  pockets,  in  the  secret 
receptacles  of  my  sleeve-linings,  under  the  strings  at  the  back  of  my 
waistcoat,  or  in  an  admirably  contrived  slit  concealed  beneath  the  third 
button  of  the  same  garment  in  front,  or  in  any  other  part  of  my  dress. 


Colonies,  it  seemed  to  me  that  I  was  made  up  of  nothing  but  information 
on  these  historical  questions.  I  got  over  the  difficulty  by  drawing  a 
plan  of  my  own  person,  like  a  surgical  figure,  marked  all  over,  with 
numbers,  and  I  never  had  any  bother  after  that. 

ORDER  OF  POCKETS. 

1.  Beginning  of  Grecian  History  to  p.  46. 

2.  Do.         of  Roman  History  to  p.  102. 

3.  First  and  Second  Books  of  Euclid. 

4.  Euclid  finished. 

5.  Causes  of  the  First  and  Second  Punic  Wars. 

7.  (First  round  tht  earner.)  Virgil,  First  Half  of  Fourth  Georgic. 

8.  (Ihtto  opporitt  tide.)         Do.      Second  Half  of       Do. 
8.  (Cufi.)    Persian  Wars.     Thermopjku. 

10.  (Co.)       Salamis.     Hardonius. 

11.  Algebra.     Solutions  of  Probable  Equations. 

12.  Arithmetic.     Vulgar  Fractions.    Decimal*. 

13.  History  of  Reformation,  Part  I. 

14.  Ditto.  Part  II. 

It  worked  admirably.  Let  us  suppose  that  question  l.was,  "  Give 
some  account  of  the  Causes  that  led  to  the  Second  Punic  War  P  "  Very 
good.  On  referring  to  my  plan,  there  1  found  it.  Punic  Wars,  No.  5, 
small  pocket  just  over  t  he  heart.  Out  he  came,  out  came  the  treble 
power  magnifier,  and  down  went  the  answer  as  right  as  ninepence. 
And  so  you  see  what  I  should  advise  any  fellow  to  do,  who  can't  cram 
up  in  the  regular  way,  is, " 

But  at  this  moment  enters  the  paternal  IIori-ER  with  the  avuncular 
DOUBLECHIN,  and  the  teaching  of  experience  is  for  the  present  lost. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JANUARY  2,  18G4. 


HAIR-DRESSING    IN    1863. 

Lady  (looking  at  her  watch).  "  DEAR  ME,  I  DIDN'T  THINK  rr  WAS  so  LATE.    I  THINK,  PERHAPS,  PARKER,  YOU  HAD  BETTER  ao  AND  DRESS 
THE  YODNO  LADIES'  HAIR." 

Parker.  "  OH,  MA'AM,  I  DID  THAT  THIS  MORNING,  AND  IT  's  ON  THE  DRESSING  TABLE  READY  TO  BE  PINNED  ON  !  " 


KING  CHRISTMAS  DISCOURSES  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

KING  CHRISTMAS  comes.    Of  his  approach 

Nature  reveals  no  trace — 
No  frost  is  on  the  window-panes, 

No  snow  on  earth's  green  face. 
The  air  is  mild  :  in  garden-bowers  j 

I  hear  the  thrushes  sins ; 
And  but  that  boughs  are  bare  of  leaves, 

We  might  believe  'twas  Spring. 

And  yet  byall  his  social  signs. 

I  knew  King  Christmas  nigh. : 
By  grocers'  shops  and  tradesmen's  bills, 

Waits,  wassail-bowl,  mince-pie, 
Plum  puddings  with  the  Pantomimes 

Upon  the  boards  appear ; 
And  workhouse  tables  groan,  that  groan, 

Alas !  but  "  once  a-year." 

But  just  before  her  bells  rang  out 

Upon  the  midnight-hour, 
I'saw,  in  dream  King  Christmas  set, 

In  a  green  holly-bower. 
In  his  snap-dragon  bowl's  blue  light 

His  face  looked  sad  and  long, 
The  while  he  rocked  the  infant  year, 

And  crowed  its  cradle  song. 

Sleep,  Sixty-four,  sleep  while  you  may, 

Who  knows,  what  sights  await 
Thy  waking,  in  the  troublous  times  , 

That  gather  at  thy  gate. 
Since  angels  heralded  my  reign 

With   'Peace,  goodwill  to  man, 
More  darkly  ne'er  closed  old  year's  life, 

Or  new  year's  life  began. 


"  How  can' I  lift  the  wassail-bowl, 

Where  I  see  blood  for  wine  ? 
How  with  my  holly's  glossy  wreath 

Blood-watered  laurels  twine  ? 
How  to  snap-dragon  or  mince-pie 

Or  fair  plum-pudding  fall, 
That  seem  to  speak  of  mangled  limbs, 

And  shell  and  cannon-ball  ? 

".How  hear  the  music  of  the  dance 

While  listing,  near  and  far, 
Tumbril  and  gun  and  marching  host 

Of  nations  Bound  to  war  ? 
How  with  sweet  carols  greet  thy  birth 

That  op'st  thine  infant  car 
Ou  sentry's  challenge,  charger's  neigh, 

And  trumpet  ringing  clear  ? 

"  A  heavy  time  hath  Sixty-three, 

That  now  departs,  lived  through 
Across  the  Atlantic,  brothers'  hands 

Seen  brothers'  blood  imbue. 
Seen  Russia's  heel  on  Poland's  neck, 

And  Poland,  in  despair, 
Holding  vain  hands  to  powers  of  earth 

That  turned  them  from  her  prayer. 

"  But  sadder  sights  and  bloodier  scenes, 

I  fear,  thy  youth  await, 
New  year,  that  fain  to  joy  and  love  ; 

Christmas  would  consecrate. 
Oh,  when  will  Heaven  fulfil  the  words' 

With  which  thy  reign  began, 
And  earth  intone,  o'er  buried  swords, 

'  Peace  and  good-will  to  man ! ' " 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JANUARY  2,  1864. 


LEAP   YEAR-LIBERTY   UNDER   THE    MISTLETOE 

EMPEROH  NAPOLEON.  "EH!    NO!    REALLY  I!    WHAT  WILL  MY  WIFE  SAY?" 


JANUARY  2,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


loMorua. — Yes.  By  the  English  I  AW  a  woman  IB  entitled 
to  dower  out  of  the  estatuH  of  any  man  who  has  ever 
uiado  hor  au  oiler.  But  (the  must  have  registered  the 
otter  in  the  Central  Criminal  Court,  and  given  notice, 
verbally,  and  til  open  court,  to  Mr.  Justice  Wilde,  or 
the  judge  ill  divorce  for  the  tiuio  being.  She  is  not 
bound  to  state  the  reasons  for  her  rejection  of  the 
buitor,  but  it  is  weLl  to  mention  them  to  the  usher, 
who  is  a  married  mau. 

FAXATICO.— You  are  wrong,  and  the  Mwical  World  has 
xuibleu  you.  The  worda  of  the  opera  of  fau.$t  arc  se- 
lected Irom  the  writings  of  Dr.  Watts,  except  the 
serenade,  which  was  written  by  Fenelon,  and  trans- 
lated by  thu  Earl  of  Aldborough. 

W.  B.  SIMPSON.— Timbuctoo  is  on  island  in  the  Adriatic, 
but  we  do  not  undertake  to  answer  geographical 
questions  of  which  a  schoolboy  should  be  aaiiaim;il. 

AN  iLL-uaitu  KLECTOU. — Certainly  he  got  in  by  bribery, 
and  if  he  did  not  bribe  you,  you  were  very  foolish  not 
to  insist  on  your  rights.  You  may  call  at  his  London 
r  >.  Kid  mice,  and  state  your  wrongs  to  his  footman,  if 
that  will  give  you  any  satisfaction.  It  is  scarcely 
worth  while  to  bring  an  action. 

ASPIRANT. — Your  hand-writing  is  quite  good  enough 
for  thu  War-Office,  so  far  as  we  have  seen  the  auto- 
graphs of  the  clerks  there.  We  cannot  read  it,  but 
that  proves  nothing.  As  you  ask  us  to  tell  you  your 
character  from  it,  we  should  say  that  you  are  a  mix- 
ture of  flippancy  and  foolishness,  with  a  strong  dash 
of  dishonesty,  but  you  may  have  other  defects  which 
arc  »ut  revealed  by  your  writing.  From  the  crowbar 
style  of  your  downstrokes,  we  imagine  that  you  are  a 
burglar.  We  wish  you  every  success. 

HOME  FROM  SCHOOL.— (E.  A.)  The  first  line  you  quote, 
*'  To  be  or  not  to  bet  that  is  the  question," 

ia.from  Afan<V«i,  but  we  do  not  recollect  the  author  of 
the  pretty  lines, 

V»»ord*,  outwards,  to  the  «*i«, 

Men  and  beasts  throw  both  their  eye*." 
Perhaps  some  of,our  readers  can  inform  us. 

TOUJOUBS  FRET.— If  riding  in  a  second-class  carriage 
really  makes  you  uncomfortable,  and  you  can  satisfy 
a  station-master  of  the  fact,  the  Railway  Companies, 
are  compelled,  by  their  Acts,  to  let  you  ride  in  a  firsts 
class,  for  «econd-class_fares.  It  is  done  every  day. 

A  PROVINCIAL. — We  know  of  no  handy  little  pocket 
volume  giving  you  the  addresses  of  everybody  in 
London,  except  Kelly's  Post  Office  Directory.  Ask 
for  the  Hydraulic  Press  edition,  which  weighs  only 
two  tons. 

LYDIA  P.— There  is  no  law  against  smoking  cigarettes 
in  an  opera  box,  but  it  ia  seldom  done  in  the  grand 
tier,  or  when  the  Royal  family  are  present. 

A  PHOTOGRAPHER.— The  lady  might  not  have  been 
handsome,  and  might  have  been  hard  to  please,  but 
you  were  scarcely  justified  in  calling  her  a  squinting 
old  peacock  with  a  sandy  wig.  We  are  quite  sure 
tbat  no  such  remarks  are  ever  made  by  Mr.  Watkins, 
Mr.  Hayall,  the  atereoscopics,  or  any  other  of  the 
high  class  of  photographers.  Do  you  tout  ? 

A  POLITICAL  STUDENT.— You  are  quite  right  Federal 
Execution  means  Mr.  Lincoln's  intention  of  executing 
Mr.  Davis.  The  slight  and  only  difficulties  in  the  way 
of  that  process  are  the  facts  that  Mr.  Lincolu  has  not 
yet  caught  Mr.  Davis,  and  that  three  Confederate 
armies  are  in  the  way.  We  hardly  know  what  "  po- 
litical text  book  "  to  recommend  you,  but  any  sta- 
tioner will  sell  you  small  text  copy  books. 

VERBUU  SAP. — Our  "word"  in  answer  to  your  "whys" 
is  the  monosyllable  "Go  to  Bath  and  get  your  head 
shaved." 

A.  B.  F  —Procrastination  is  derived  from  the  bed  of 
Procrustes,  and  means  what  the  pantomime  clown 
means  when  he  says  "  How  do  you  do  to-morrow  ?" 
We  have  no  idea  wuat  that  is. 

A  LOVER  or  THE  SWAN  OP  AVON-.— Nonsense.  The 
line  is  corrected  in  all  good  editions.  It  should  stand, 

"  Fail  of  ttrange  oaths  and  bearded  liloe  the  Bard," 
alluding,  of  course,  to  Gray's  Bard,  whoso  beard 
14  Streamed  like  a  metaphor  in  the  troubled  kair." 

ADOLBSCKNT.— We  do  not  think  that  any  person  could 
learn  Uertnau  thoroughly  in  two  hours,  but  we  do 
not  say  that  the  advertiser  is  a  quack,  as  new  me- 
thods are  discovered  every  day.  It  has  taken  us 
twenty-two  years,  and  even  yet  we  always  prefer 
asking  a  friend  to  order  our  dinner  in  Germany,  be- 
CM.USU  the  last  time  we  boldly  ventured  on  demanding 
suinu  oysters  the  waiter  brought  us  treacle. 

AHBITIOIW  { Yarmouth).  —Your  handwriting  is  very  bad 
iiMutd,  and  tho  sentiments  you  express  are  worse. 
Wo  do  not  think  you  fit  for  any  situation  ut  all,  but 
get  BIX  mouths  at  the  treadmill,  and  then  write  to  us 
again. 

SpAKTArrtTB. — The  Constitution  can  be  seen  in  Downing 
Street  on  Tuesdays  and  Fridays,  by  an  order  to  bo 
obtained  at  a  personal  interview  with  Earl  HusscH. 
But  if  on  any  other  day  you  lie  down  on  the  pave- 
ment boioro  the  Government  offices,  and  look  in  at 
the  kitctii'ii  windows,  you  can  see  some  of  the 
machinery  at  work. 


JANE  SUSAN  V—  .  (Birmingham.)—  You  wish  to  got 
your  boy  Into  the  Royal  Navy.  We  do  not  think  you 
will,  for  his  photograph,  which  you  enclose,  repre- 
sents the  ugliest  littlu  wrutch  we  ever  behold,  and  he 
would  frighten  the  horse  miriiios.  As  his  mother, 
you  may  think  these  remarks  harsh  and  uncalled 
for,  but  it  is  the  duty  of  a  journalist  to  tell  the  truth. 
Fiat  justitia,  ruat  ceiling. 

ADELOITHA.  —  A  proper  person  can,  without  diffi- 
culty, get  presented  at  Court,  but  we  do  not 
recommend  you  to  ask  her  ladyship  to  perform  that 
office  for  you  until  your  husband  has  quite  completed 
the  negotiations  forgetting  rid  of  your  pork  -shop. 
As  there  are  no  drawing-rooms  just  now,  you  will(not 
lose  time. 

A  CITY  CLERK.  —  Always  use  rod  ink  In  writing  to  any 
gentleman  who  is  in  the  Army.  It  is  a  compliment 
to  the  uniform,  and  the  omission  of  slight  and  cus- 
tomary courtesies  betokens  a  vulgar  mind. 

IVANIIOE,  —  Tho  celebrated  novel  of  that  namo  is  a  rather 
highly  coloured  story  of  Ivan  the  Terrible,  of  Russia. 
The  author's  name  was  Ivanhoff,  and  ho  was  a  bass 
singer  at  the  Hoyal  Italian  Opera. 

A  GRATEFUL  READER.—  We  are  very  much  pleased  at 
the  good  opinion  you  express  of  us.  It  happens  that 
we  never  drink  anything  but  water,  but  as  we  have 
many  friends  who  are  more  moderate  in  their  tem- 
perance, you  can  send  tho  pipe  of  wine  to  8j,  Fleet 
Street.  Pay  the  carriage,  or  wo  shall  doubt  the  com- 
pleteness of  your  gratitude. 

ACoLOCRERUp.  —  How  many  times  are  wa  to  repeat 
that  a  gentleman  bows  first?  Is  it  in  accordance 
with  civilisation  to  force  upon  the  weaker  vessel  the 
duty  of  deciding  whether  an  acquaintance  is  to  be 
kept  up  or  not  ?  Bow  to  every  lady  you  know,  and 
every  lady  you  would  like  to  know. 

E.  X.  P.  —  The  same  answer,  stupid  man.  You  are 
utterly  wrong  about  the  etiquette  of  taking  wiiio.  It 
it  is  true  that  in  the  higher  circles  it  is  now  custo- 
mary to  glance  at  the  hostess  when  you  drink,  but, 
by  a  graceful  compromise,  you  d»  not  distinctly  ad- 
dress her,  but  say,  in  an  undertone,  "  Here's  luck  f  " 
It  may  mean  a  good  wish,  or  that  you  are  fortunate 
in'  partaking  of  such  wine—  the  latter  sentiment  is 
not  usually  ours  when  dining  with  the  aristocracy. 

A  CHAPLAIN  is  respectfully  informed  that  we  do  not 
keep  a  register  of  fighting-  publicans. 

DEJECTED  says  she  sent  a  carte  do  visit  e  and  stamps  to 
one  of  tho  fellows  who  advertise  that  they  will  copy 
such  things,  and  she  has  never  been  able  to  hear  any 
more  about  carte  or  stamps.  Shall  we  give  her  a  note 
of  introduction  to  the  excellent  Secretary  of  the 
Asylum  for  Idiots  ? 

No  BIOOT.—  We  think  with  you  that  Don  Giovanni 
would  be  much  lightened,  and  rendered  more  in  ac- 
cordance with  the  taste  of  the  age  by  the  substitution 
of  tho  dance  of  The  Cure  for  the  pedantic  minuet,  and 
we  know  that  many  theatre-goers  are  of  your  opinion. 
Perhaps  some  manager  will  take  a  hint  so  eminently 
based  upon  observation  of  popular  feeling. 

A  CORIOUS  BLOATER.  —  We  know  that  tho  lady  was 
married,  and  Is  a  widow,  but  we  are  unable  to  inform 
you  whether  she  drowned  her  husband  or  not.  You 
had  better  ask  her,  enclosing  stamped  envelope. 

SCRUTATOR.—  Thanks  for  the  information.  We  had  not 
been  aware  that  the  word  "  and  "  occurs  only  twice 
in  all  the  plays  of  Sihakspoare.  We  have  no  leisure 
for  verification  of  the  statement,  but  have  no  doubt 
you  are  right. 

AMABEL.—  A  diphthong  may  be  obtained  at  any  respec- 
table saddlers.  It  is  a  thong  used  for  horses  in  the 
habit  of  dipping  their  ears,  and  thus  showing  mischief. 

BRIGHT  EYES.—  As  a  rule,  we  decline  to  promote  matri- 
monial arrangements.  We  have  said  to  persons  about 
to  marry,  "  Don't,"  and  we  agree  with  Inspector 
Bucket  that  marriage  is  a  thing  that  most  people 
had  better  let  alone.  But  as  you  say  that  you  have 
blue  eyes,  a  good  figure,  no  relations,  and  £300  a-year, 
we  will  mention  you  at  the  Clubs.  You  must  not 
expect  too  much,  when  you  have  so  little  to  offer. 
Husbands  fetch  a  good  price  in  these  days.  We  might 
get  you  a  Government  clerk,  or  something  of  that 
kind?  Can  you  cook? 

ABDIBL  Wm\o  urn.—  Bead  tho  first  part  of  our  Last 
answer.  What  do  you  want  to  marry  for  ?  Learn  to 
play  the  flute.  Your  photograph  represents  a  person 
quite  foolish  enough  for  that,  but  not,  wo  should 
think,  foolish  enough  to  marry  on  £1000  a-year. 

HERBERT  DK  LA  Totnt  —  We  cannot  inform  you  In  what 
ear  the  Great  Pira  of  16Gt}  happened.  Consult  the 
ictionary  of  Dates. 

AN  ADMIRKR.—  The  namo  of  Shakespeare  has  recently 
been  discovered  by  a  contemporary  to  be  a  corrup- 
tion of  Jacques-Pierre,  an  I  we  consider  tho  deriva- 
tion the  choicest  bit  of  Suaksperianity.  But  as  the 
immortal  James  Peter  himself  says,  What's  in  a 
name?  Alderman  Rose  by  any  other  namo  would 
equally  have  been  done  out  of  his  baronetcy. 

APEX.  —  If  you  think  that  we  are  going  to  explain  tho 
system  of  Leibnitz  and  his  Monads  to  you  tor  three 
pence,  you  arc  much  mistaken.  It  took  us  a  week, 
with  our  coat  off,  to  got  at  any  idea  of  the  things, 
and  even  now  —  but  never  mind  that.  We  don't 
mind  telling  you  that  a  monad  is  not  any  thi  ug  to  eat. 


yea 
Dic 


JOHN*  SHADDOCK  wishes  to  emigrate.  We  have  not  the 
slightest  objection,  Indeed  we  hate  ahaddoolc.  But 
hii  pru|x>*u!,  that  we  should  "  in  "ur  «l->v  itod  faith 
in  human  nature,"  supply  him  with  tho  means  of 
Koiutf,  trusting  to  his  '*  stalwart  cunscieutiou-ii''^  " 
to  send  UK  bu'jk  the  money,  Is  a  proposal  which  enter- 
tains us,  but  is  not  one  which  we  can  entertain. 

MISERRTMUS — We  don't  me  what  you  have  to  complain 
of.  The  young  Udy  had  accepted  you  and  your  pre- 
sents, but  finding  that  you  did  not  read  Punch,  dis- 
missed you  with  contempt,  and  threw  your  present • 
out  of  window.  We  do  not  believe  that  thore  is  a  riif  ut 
minded  ^irl  in  tho  United  Kingdom  who  would  have 
acted  otherwise.  The  idea  of  your  asking  ui  to 
intercede  I 

FIT,  Nov  NAscmnt.— Your  poem  is  sweetly  pretty,  and 
original  in  idea,  and  we  regret  we  have  only  room  for 
a  verse  or  two.  It  is  far  better  thanjntntof  the 
poetry  in  the  periodicals  of  the  day. 

TO  THE  MOOH. 

"  I  see  theo  shining  in  the  sky, 

And  casting  down  a  silvery  light, 
Like  some  fair  lamp  hung  up  on  high,! 

To  cheer  the  night. 
M  So  bright  thy  beam  that  I  can  road 

The  smallest  print  with  perfect  ease, 
And  sweetly  falls  thy  ray  indeed 

Upon  the  trees. 
"  Thou  dost  not  shine  when  all  tho  earth 

Is  gilded  by  the  beauteous  sun. 
But  contest  in  transcendent  mirth 

When  day  is  done." 

We  have  rarely  seen  a  theme  treated  with  so  much 
freshness,  an  1  truth,  and  power,  and  we  predict  for 
you  a  high  place  among  the  bards  of  Britain. 
A  PROVINCIAL  IN  Tows. — Since  the  substitution  of  the 
Bronze  Coinage  for  that  of  Copper,  the  coins  of  George 
111.  have  greatly  risen  in  value.  If  you  have,  as 
you  say.  several  halfpence  of  the  year  18.50, take  them 
to  the  British  Museum  andask  for  the  Coin  and  Medal 
Department  The  official*  will  gladly  give  you  seven- 
ana-sixpence  for  each. 

Lovrxo  LOUISA. — His  remark  seems  rude,  bat  as  it  to, 
upon  reflection,  capable  of  a  complimentary  interpre- 
tation, we  think  that  a  truly  devoted,  affectionate, 
and  ladylike  girl,  as  you  describe  yourself,  should 
have  preferred  accepting  it  in  that  sense  to  emptying 
the  dripping-pan  over  him.  Your  hand-writing  beto- 
kens the  thorough  lady,  but  "  impudent "  ii  not  spelt 
"  impident,"  and  there  is  only  one  "  e  "  la  beast. 
A  NOBLEMAN. — The  best  physicians  recommend  you  to 
allow  no  day  to  elapse  without  washing  your  faca 
and  hands.  Some  persons  wash  the  latter  twice  in 
the  twenty-four  hours,  but  we  can  lay  down  no  rule, 
all  depends  on  your  constitution. 

RANALD. — Quito  correct.  Rizzto  was  smothered  in 
the  Tower  of  London  foroffering  to  marry  Gory  Mary, 
who  was  beheaded  in  Berkeley  Castle  by  Richard  the 
First  on  his  return  from  the  Battle  of  Hohanliuden. 

TOWING  FORK. — Wo  are  obliged  by  your  invitation  to 
set  your  "comic  "lines  to  music,  and  present  you 
with  the  copyright,  but  we  are  unequal  to  tho  task 
of  doing  justice  to  melody  like  this  : — 

THE  COVE  THAT'S  LOST  HIS  LATCH-KET. 
My  spicy  gents  come  list  to  me. 

And  I  will  tell  you  brief. 
How  a  stunning  swell  as  ever  yea  see 

Did  come  to  awiul  grief. 
For  precious  tight  did  he  enme  home 

And  thought  he  was  in  Kamtachatkr, 
*  O.dear,"  says  he,  and  gave  a  groan, 
'"I've  been  and  lost  my  Latch-key." 

Latch,  patch,  catch,  scratch,   match, 

hatch,  baton. 
"  And  I  fve  been  and  lost  my  Latch  key ." 

It  is  very  clever,  as  are  the  other  nineteen  verses, 
and  we  recommend  you  to  take  them  to  any  of  tho 
Music  Halls,  at  which  they  cannot  fail  to  be  accept- 
able, being  exactly  in  the  style  of  the  great  hits  at 
those  respectable  establishments. 

Miss  ST.  GLAIR  OP  THE  AISLES  is  a  pew-opener,  and 
complains  of  the  meanness  of  two  ladies  to  whom  she 
gave  seats  before  the  sermon  begun,  but  who  gave 
her  one  shilling  only.  We  hope  that  it  was  a  bad  one, 
but  that  the  ladies  did  not  know  that.  We  always 
keep  bad  money  by  us  for  the  benefit  of  pew-openers 
and  box-keepers,  extortionists  whom  we  detest. 

AN  ANORT  OWL. — We  can  but  answer  your  abuse  with 
a  Scotch  remark  :  "  Hoot  awa  1 " 

B.  B.  B.  Bees  don't  bark.— ALIQCTID.  Wa  dont  chew 
tobacco;  thanks. — MARIA-MATILDA.  Squint,  of  course 
you  do. — PETBR  QUINOK.  He  was  right  to  kick  you. 
— LUCY  SPARKLER.  Bats  are  not  insect*.—  A  BAD 
SLKKPIR.  Soap  is  not  a  soporific,  but  a  letter  lika 
yours  Is.— A  LOVKR  OK  VIRTUE  is  at  least  not  egotistic. 
— Krso's  CROSS.  Then  he  had  bettor  recover  his  tem- 
per.— VISCOUXTESS  Black  lead  your  stove  well,  and 
then  rub  as  if  your  mistress  was  looking  on. — A 
SERIOUS  HANSOM.  It'  your  fare  whistles  on  a  Sunday, 
poke  at  him  with  the  handle  of  your  whip  through 

four  trap,  and  charge  htm  too  much. — A  MOPKST 
MQUIRER.  Find  out,  and  then  you  11  know. — Go&i. 
Bosh. 
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ANSWER  FEOM  MISS  ELLEN  LITTLE  HUMBUG 

TO  HER  COUSIN  MISS  FRANCES  LYTTLE  HUMBUG. 


Tulip  Cottage,  Dee.  15, 18C3. 
MY  S \vr:t -TI>T  FAN, 

Nntliiiiir  could  have  been  more 

welcome  HI  mi-  than  your  kiud  and 

ilrar  letter,  you  sweet  girl.     I  have 

t  at  bast  six  times  in  the 

igl  before  I  went  to  bed,  and 

a  to  answer  you  a  few  lines, 

my   dear.      Before  I  turn  to  the 

s  I  must  tell  you  that  you 

nile    ridit     in     hating    that 

(lirty  FLORA  SLvcGBSeOR.    Be  not 

ashamed  of  haling,  dear!  O!  she 

is   the    most   deceitful  creature  I 

have  ever  known ;  and  she  looks 

just  like  a  daily-maid,  you  are  quite 

ritdit,  my  dearest  and  sweetest  FAN. 

And  that   MR.   MACINTOSH  with 

his  dry  face  and  his  ugly  ginger 

whiskers, — I  am  sure  no  other  girl 

would  have  liked  to  have  him  for 

her  husband.    But,  FLORA  !    And 

now  I  '11  tell  you  he  wears  a  wig ; 

but  don't  tell,  and  burn  this. 


You  cannot  imagine  how  deceit- 
ful that  FLORA  is.  Last  Christmas, 
when  we  were  staying  at  the 
Grange  FLORA  was  invited  too,  and 
we  girls,  even  old  Miss  MEGGY 
(who  would  not  tell  her  age  at  the 
last  Census),  used  to  loop  our 


skirts  as  then  was  the 


but 


srs  as  ten  was  te  rage,  ut 
FLORA  would  not  do  so.  Now  she 
is  so  very  fat  (fair  and  f  -  is 
she?),  and  cousin  ROBERT,  who 
is  a  charming  fellow  with  his  little 
blaek  mustaches,  found  it  out.  Can 
you  guess,  dear,  why  ?  What  fun 
we  had  about  it!  ROBERT  ob- 
tained one  of  FLORA'S  stockings 
and  filled  it  with  chaff,  and  then 
we  measured  it  round  the  ankle, 
and  it  measured  13  inches!  Did 


I  am  so  glad  you  told  me  of  the 
fashions,  for  we  have  not  even  yet 
got  our  new  bonnets.  Since  our 
Squire's  wife  went  away,  we  all 
are  sadly  lost  for  patterns.  I  am 
going  to  have  a  black  velvet 
bonnet  with  a  scarlet  feather, 
FANNY  has  a  brown  round  hat 
with  two  Blackbirds,  MILLY  a  white 
hat  with  a  little  white  pigeon. — 
O !  so  nice,  dear  —  and  AUNT 
LOUISA,  is  going  to  have  an  amber- 
coloured  bonnet  with  bunches  of 
plums  and  little  cucumbers.  Dou't 


you  ever,  dear !    /  should  be 

ashamed  of  myself,  if  I  had  such 
an  ankle. 


you  think  it  very  nice?  I  hope 
you  will  come  to  see  us  a  little 
after  Christmas.  We  think  of 
having  two  parties,  and  I  have 
made  lots  of  yule-cakes  and  mince- 
meat. Do  come,  dear,  we  shall  be 
most  happy  to  see  you,  for  you  are 
such  a  good-humoured  and  cheerful 
girl,  and  I  wish  to  tell  you  some 
other  things  about  FLORA  MAC- 
GREGOR;  and  burn  this,  dearest 
FAN,  and  give  my  love  to  your  dear 
Mamma,  to  JULIA,  L?DIA,  and 
LILLY,  and  believe  me  to  remain, 
ever  your  most  affectionate  and 
loving  cousin  and  friend, 

ELLEN  LYTTLE  HUMBUG. 

P.S.  We  have  the  washing-day, 
so  I  shall  hear  some  more  news. 
Can  you  send  me  a  nice  pattern  for 
a  tight  sleeve,  dear  ? 


r\0  YOU  WANT  LUXURIOUS  WHISKERS'?  If  BO,  you  had  better 
purchase  FuHck's  Almmack.     Do  not  stop  to  ask  us  why,  but  run  at  once  and 
buy  it,  or  jou  may  be  too  late,  and  some  one  else  may  grow  the  whiskers  that  vou 
court.  * 


UNSEASONABLE  FESTIVITIES. 

OUR  Yankee  friends  (if  they  will  condescend  to  let  us  call  them  so) 
appear  most  thoroughly  inclined  to  spend  a  merry  Christinas,  judging 
by  the  following  account  of  their  festivities,  which  appeared  the  other 
morning  in  the  New  York  World:— 

"  Irving  Ilall  is  already  engaged  for  dances  five  nights  in  the  week,  from  the 
present  writing  until  the  ISth  of  February.  Prominent  among  these  is  the  Ball 
given  by  the  Hebrew  young  men  on  Monday  evening  ;  the  Evacuation  Ball,  on  the 


ocetys     a         ecemer  , 

season  •  the  Ball  of  the  Young  Men's  Catholic  Association,  on  the  14th  of  December  ; 
the  ISnll  of  the  Caledonian  (Jlub,  on  the  12th  of  January,  the  finest  Scotch  Bull  of  the 
season  •  the  Biennon  Coterie,  also  a  vory  elegant  affair,  occurring  annually  on  the 
26th  of  January  ;  the  grand  New  England  Ball,  on  the  4th  of  February,  besido  very 
many  others  of  less  prominence." 

We  learn,  besides,  that  at  the  City  Assembly  Rooms,  "  upwards  of 
fifty  balls "  will  enliven  this  unusually  festive  season.  Among  them 
our  attention  is  especially  directed  to — 

"  The  'Longshoremen's  National  Benevolent  Association  Ball,  on  the  25th  ;  the 
Steam  Boilermakers'  Benevolent  Association,  on  the  30th  ;  the  Machinists'  Union 
Protective  Society's  Ball,  on  the  2nd  of  December  ;  the  Ball  of  the  Ancient  Order  of 
Hibernians,  on  the  8th  of  December ;  Ball  of  the  Thistle  Benevolent  Association  on 
the  10th  of 'December;  Ball  of  the  5th  Regiment  National  Guard  on  the  22nd  of 
December — one  of  the  most  magnificent  affairs  to  take  place  during  the  season  ;  on 
the  occasion  of  this  Ball  a  military  temple,  composed  entirely  of  muskets,  and 
reaching  from  the  floor  to  the  ceiling,  will  be  erected  in  the  centre  of  the  grand 
ball-room;  the  Father  Mathew  Temperance  Ball  on  the  30th  of  December;  the 
grand  costume  and  character  Ball  of  the  Liederkranz,  to  occur,  on  .the  2nd  or  Srd 
of  February,  and  to  surpass  any  previous  efforts." 

At  the  Father  Mathew  Ball  we  presume  that  the  refreshments  will  be 
thoroughly  teetotallish,  and  that  not  even  a  brandy-ball  will  be  by_any 
means  procurable.  So  that  here,  at  all  events,  there  will  be  none  of  the 
"  intoxication "  to  wliich  this  paragraph  alludes  .  in  its  concluding 
sentence  :— 

'  The  Apollo  Rooms  are  engaged  for  dances  for  upwards  of  eighty  nights,  reaching 
to  the  1st  of  April.  In  fact,  all  the  public  halls  are  engaged  for  every  night  to  the 
end  of  February,  and  some  of  them  far  into  April.  Private  balls  and  parties  were 
never  so  numerous,  and  as  for  theatres,  they  were  never  so  thronged.  It  is  quite 
safe  to  say  that  this  winter  will  see  twice  the  money  spent  on  balls,  parties,  theatres, 
opera,  and  dresses  to  attend  them  of  any  former  season  in  the  metropolis.  This 
state  of  things  cannot  last  always.  The  intoxication  the  country  is  now  labouring 
under  will  be  followed  before  long  by  a  season  of  profound  depression." 

Considering  the  war  in  which  the  country  is  engaged,  one  might  have 
guessed  that  rifle-balls  and  cannon-balls  were  thought  of  in  New  York 
just  now  a  good  deal  more  than  dancing  ones.  Judging  by  the  gaieties 
which  are  at  present  going  on  there,  one  certainly  would  fancy  mat  the 
ladies  of  New  York  were  most  of  them  Knownothings,  in  respect  of 
knowing  nothing  of  the  bloodshed  that  is  near  them.  They  can  surely 
have  no  friends  or  relations  in  the  army,  or  they  would  hardly  cut  their 
capers  while  those  ,  dear  to  them  perhaps  are  lying  dead  upon  the 
battle-field,  and  the  news  thereof  may  come  just  in  the  middle  of  the 
ball. 

Punch  loves  a  merry  Christmas,  and  enjoys  nothing  so  much  as  seeing 
young  people  enjoy  themselves.  But  if  Punch  were  far  from  home,  and 
fighting  for  his  country,  he  would  scarcely  find  much  pleasure  in  think- 
ing that  his  girls  were  capering  in  ball-rooms  at  the  time  when  he  per- 
haps was  lying  dead,  or  dying,  with  a  bayonet  between  his  ribs  or  a 
bullet  through  his  brain. 


THE  PANTOMIMES  OF  THE  WORLD. 

THE  sort  of  entertainment  now  in  course  of  performance  at  all  the 
principal  theatres  presents  many  points  of  analogy  to  the  tricks  that 
serious  fools  are  actually  playing  in  earnest  in  both  hemispheres. 

When  the  clown  burns  the  legs  of  the  pantaloon  and  others  with  a  red- 
hot  poker,  he  must  remind  every  observer,  who  is  endowed  with  the 
organ  of  comparison,  of  MOURAVIEFF  and  DE  BERG  torturing  Polish 
captives  to  wring  confessions  out  of  them.  What  are  the  Russian 
generals  but  truculent  zanies  perpetrating  extravagant  cruelties  with 
the  knout  and  the  stick,  and  perhaps  the  rack  and  the  thumbscrews,  and 
the  boots  to  boot  ?  And  what  a  regular  clown's  trick  it  was  ot  the 
Muscovite  Governor  to  have  a  man  hanged  before  his  pardon  could 
reach  him.  lest  he  should  reveal  the  torments  which  had  been  inflicted 
on  him.  "  Hang  him,  or  else  he  '11  say  we  've  been  cruel !  "  What  a 
hint  for  MR.  BOLENO  ! 

The  incendiary  shells  which  GENERAL  GILMORE  is  pitching  into 
Charleston  are  hideously  like  the  fireworks  which  are  let  off  on  the 
stage,  and  the  carnage  in  both  Poland  and  America  seems  represented 
by  the  people  who  are  blocked  down  and  pelted  with  turnips,  cabbages, 
carrots,  and  other  vegetable  missiles.  The  plunder  that  goes  9n  is  dra- 
matised by  clown  and  pantaloon  in  their  division  of  the  spoil  of  fish- 
mongers' and  pork-butchers'  shops. 

It  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  that  the  clowns  who  play  with  the  red-hot 
poker  in  the  pantomime  of  real  life  will  burn  their  fingers. 
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CHAMBERS    (NOT)    LET    OFF." 

SHAKSPEARE. 

N  a  recent  case,  before  MR. 
DIVORCE-JUSTICE  WILDE, 
a  gentleman  admitted  that 
he  occasionally  joked  with 
his  wife  about  the  pretty 
faces  iu  Punch. — "  chaffed  " 
was  the  military  party's 
word.  On  this,  MR.  MON- 
TAGU CHAMBERS,  who  was 
against  him,  was  good 
enough  to  say  that  "  a  man 
who  chaffed  his  wife  out  of 
Punch"  was  just  the  person 
to  be  guilty  of  certain  atro- 
cious conduct  that  was  im- 
puted. When  SERJEANT 
PARRY,  the  other  day,  was 
making  the  Court  roar  witli 
fun  against  poorCHAMBKiis, 
the  Serjeant  described  him 
as  "all  behind  his  age."  We 
incline  to  think  that  this 
must  be  so.  Perhaps  he 
cannot  read  anything  but 
legal  manuscripts.  At  any 

s _"'  rate    it    is   clear    that    he 

does  not  read  Punch.    For 

if  there  is  one  title  that  Pvneh  is  prouder  of  Mian  another  it  is  that  uni- 
versally conceded  to  him,  of  the  Friend  of  Woman  the  most  beautiful 
lessons  as  to  behaviour  to  Woman  drop  a  gentle  dew  over  his  spark- 
ling diamonds,  and  he  invariably  holds  up  Woman  as  the  Superior 
'being.  CHAMBERS  had  better  retire  to  his  Chambers,  and  study 
Punch.  It  may  improve  him  in  many  ways,  and  tend  to  sharpen  his 
forensic  wits.  For  he  lost  the  cause  in  aid  of  which  he  was  unfortunate 
enough  to  utter  the  above  ridiculous  speech,  and  serve  him  uncom- 
monly right. 

HISTBIO  ANGLICANUS. 

THE'mock-monk  who  goes  about  calling  himself  "Brother  IGNATIUS" 
on  Sunday  evening  last  week  made  his  appearance  in  character,  and 
preached  in  the  Church  of  St.  Mary  Magdalene,  Munster  Square, 
Regent's  Park ;  "  a  Church,"  says  a  reporter  of  the  reverend  mimic's 
performance  "  celebrated  for  some  time  for  its  ultra-ritualism."  The 
service  which  preceded  the  monologue  delivered  by  Brother  IGNATIUS 
was  sung  to  the  music  of  real  Vespers ;  and  the  account  of  the  evening's 
entertainment  already  quoted  presents  the  following  picture  of  MR. 
IGNATIUS'S  make-up  as  a  friar : — 

"  During  the  service  Brother  IGNATIUS  eat  in  the  chancel  seats  appropriated  for 
the  use  of  the  priests,  vested  in  his  gown  of  serge,  with  cowl  and  sandals  ;  and 
though,  as  a  monk,  he  has  of  course  received  the  tonsure,  yet  it  was  noticed  to  be 
much  smaller  than  that  of  the  monks  in  the  Romish  Church." 

By  way  of  apology  for  his  tonsure,  if  necessary,  Brother  IGNATIUS 
would  perhaps  plead  that  it  is  only  a  little  one.  As  is  his  tonsure,  so, 
we  may  imagine,  are  the  rest  of  his  monastic  accoutrements,  the  rope's- 
end  with  which  he  disciplines  himself,  the  knots  in  it,  and  the  hairs  of 
the  hareskm,  or  "  dickey  "  of  camel's  hair  such  as  pencils  are  made  of. 
winch  may  be  conjectured  to  do  him  duty  for  a  horsehair  shirt.  Indeed 
he  appears  to  be  a  monk  travesty  on  a  small  scale  altogether ;  the 
miniature  mime  of  a  friar :  for,  in  continuation  of  the  foregoing  account 
of  him,  we  read  that  :— 

"  He  IB  small  of  stature  and  apparently  under  30." 

The  following  slightly  altered  language  of  a  juvenile  poem  may  be 
not_ inapplicable  to  Brother  IGNATIUS  :— 

There  was  a  little  man, 
And  he  had  a  little  fun 
So  fantastic  was  the  life  he  led  led  led, 

He  went  to  Church,  and  played 
The  monk  in  masquerade, 
Twas  thought  that  he  was  touched  in  the  head,  head,  head. 

Little  Brother  IGNATIUS,  in  short,  seems  to  be  engaged  in  making  a 
display  which  may  be  described  as  the  whimsiccol  personation  of  a 
member  of  the  regular  Romish  Order  of  Fratres  Minores. 


And  it  Does  Look  Like  it. 

SOMEBODY  says,  that  judging  from  appearances,  the  National  SITAKS- 
IT.AHE  (ximmittee  seems  to  think  that  the  most  appropriate  tribute  to 
the  author  of  the  grandest  of  Scotch  tragedies  is  a  Great  Mull. 


THE  TWO  MESSAGES. 

Condensed  for  the  inhabitants  of  Countries  where  Time  it  an  object. 

LINCOLN-. 

ENGLAND  is  behavin'  right, 

So  indeed  is  France  : 
Money  ain't  by  no  means  tight 

Ana  our  troops  advance. 
In  Arkansas  and  Tennessee 

The  Union  banner  waves, 
Maryland  and  Mis-sou-ree 

'S  ejecting  of  their  slaves. 
Near  one  hundred  thousand  blacks, 

Free,  are  in  our  ranks, 
Lots  of  others  making  tracks: 

For  All  we  offer  Thanks. 
To  such  as  will  submit  to  us 

I  promise.  Pardon  free, 
Except  to  DAVIS  (who  "s  a  cuss) 

And  friends  of  high  degree. 
But  till  they  own  me  King  and  Lord 

Nor  set  me  at  defiance, 
We'll  pound  away,  for  in  the  Sword 

Must  be  our  Main  Reliance. 

DAVIS. 

England  is  behaving  ill, 

So  in  fact  is  K ranee, 
Showing  towards  the  North  good-will, 

Viewing  us  askance. 
Treating  the  blockade  as  good, 

Though  it's  no  such  thing, 
Stopping  English  friends  who  would 

Succour  ID  us  bring. 
Latterly  we  licked  the  foe, 

Made  the  beggar  fly, 
Now  we  've  had  an  awful  blow; 

But  we  won't  say  die. 
When  we  first  began  the  fray 

O,  we  little  thought 
North  would  fight  in  such  a  way, 

Which  it  didn't  ought. 
Still  we  '11  fight,  while  we  can  show 

A  man  to  pull  a  trigger. 
All  our  hope 's  in  pluck,  you  know, 

And  Uuabating  Vigour. 


TRULY  AWFUL. 

FALSE  Quantities  in  the  Westminster  Prologue !  Well,  if  the  world 
has  the  assurance  not  to  come  to  an  end  after  that,  it  is  a  world  of  which 
the  less  said  the  better.  We  should  as  soon  have  thought  of  hearing 
bad  English  from  MR.  GLADSTONE  or  good  from  ALDERMAN  SIDNEY. 
In  the  name  of  THUCYDIDES  and  all  his  works,  let  MR.  COBDEN  bring 
this  fact  before  Parliament  even  before  he  impeaches  any  editors  or  any- 
body else.  Talk  of  illiterate  masses,  after  this.  We  have  not  been  able 
to  eat  more  than  two  pounds  of  plum-pudding  at  a  sitting  since  we  read 
the  awful  fact.  We  presume,  of  course,  that  the  school  has  finally 
broken  up.  If  we  had  eleven  hundred  sons  there  we  would  take  nearly 
all  of  them  away,  and  flog  the  others  twice  a  week  till  further  notice. 
We  cannot  trust  ourselves  to  write  on  such  a  subjectt 


Naval  News. 

THE  great  advance  which  our  Admiralty  has  made  in  the  art  of 
navigation  is  not  thoroughly  known  to  the  tax-paying  public.    In  the 
hope  of  making  people  more  ready  to  receive  the  tax-gatherer,  we  sub- 
join a  line  which  we  have  just  cut  from  the  Edinburgh  Courant : — 
"  We  understand  that  the  British  Fleet  is  going  to  Madrid." 

"  THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION." 

OUR  Theatrical  Managers,  who  adapt  MESSRS.  PEIFER  and  DntcKEs' 
patent  to  dramatic  purposes,  find  their  best  authority  in  the  greatest  of 
Dramatists  himself,  who  distinctly  states  that  the  first  object  of  the 
Stage  is  to  "  Hold  the  Mirror  up  to  Nature." 

THOSE  WHO  ARE  BLEST  WITH  AFFLUENCE  should  spend  a 
portion  of  their  wealth  in  buying  Punch 'g  Almanack,  and  distributing  it  among 
their  poorer  fellow-creatures,  who  otherwise  might  only  see  it  in  shop  windows.  A 
thousand  pounds  or  so,  if  expended  in  this  way,  would  give  a  great  deal  of  amuse- 
ment to  a  number  of  poor  persons,  and  would  prevent  the  pavements  being  blocked 
up  as  they  are  before  the  Punch  Office  in  Fleet  Street,  and  wherever  else  the 
wivck  is  publicly  exhibited. 
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SHOEBURYNESS. 

AMD    OUB  PIKCnSSI0N    FDZE,   WTIOS    TOH   HSMEMBSB,    EXUDES    BV 

,  and  Uving  an  appoinlment  at  ^  Meyatflerium>  hurries  ojf  by  ^ 


THOUGHTS  OX  THE  NEW  YEAR. 

BY   WILLIAM  BAKLOW. 

Lo !  another  year  hath  ended. 

Numbered  with  the  changeless  past. 
Will  my  clothes  if  they  are  mended, 

Through  another  twelvemonths  last 5 
Since  when  last  I  sought  a  tailor 

Longer  'tis  than  I  can  say ; 
Yet  these  garments  must  grow  staler 

Ere  for  fresh  I  '11  choose  to  pay. 

Faded  cloth  will  hold  together. 

Due  repairs  preserve  old  suits ; 
But  though  skill  will  clout  shoe-leather, 

Oh,  how  soon  we  wear  out  Boots ! 
Ah  !  what  art  avails  to  cobble 

Uppers,  cracked  and  full  of  holes 
Though  we  may  contrive  to  hobble 

On.and  on  by  cure  of  soles  ? 

Here's  a  hat,  which  hath  exuded 

Pmjruid  ooze  by  length  of  wear  • 
Of  us  nap 'tis  all  demoded: 

Hats  as  well  as  heads  grow  bare ! 
Our  corporeal  forms,  obeying 

Not  our  own,  but  Nature's  will, 
1681  by  year  frn  on  decaying, 

But  our  clothes  go  faster  still ! 

Good  for  years,  yet  tliis  old  raiment 

May  outlast  this  mortal  clay, 
Mav  I  so  have  no  mure  payment 

To  provide  for  new  array  ! 


They  must  spare,  whose  means  are  slender, 
What  they  best  without  can  go ; 

That  which  grieves  me  to  surrender, 
Least  of  all,  is  outward  show. 

Food'and  liquor  cheer  and  cherish 

Us  in  passing  through  this  Vale. 
Yield  us  pleasure  whilst  they  perish, 

As,  for  instance,  beef  and  ale. 
Unconsumed  apparel  shields  us 

Best  against  sharp  atmosphere ; 
Its  consumption  no  good  yields  us, 

Only  costs  so  much  a-year. 


"  AN  ENGLISHMAN'S  HOUSE  IS  HIS  CASTLE." 

Well,  in  feudal  times  it  may  have  been:   but  now-a-davs 

resi   .nf'Jf  CT     f°  JSf^T*  [i-    If  thc  E»SIishman  at  least  be' a 
es  dent  in  London,  he  certainly  can  scarcely  call  his  house  his  own 
and,  in  point  of  mere  stability,  it  would  clearly  be  sheer  mockery 


Tt     Always  aidMDrageand 

decree  \  ,>  lu*  h"lisc  «  anything  but  being  in  the  least 

nT™  '     V    iT  ^e  akeuand  demolished  without  a  chance 

knocking  Tw    g     l     Llde<ld'  lf  the  Rwlwya  are  allowed  to  go  on 
knocking  down  our  houses  about  our  ears  much  longer  we 

11  had'y    aVe  "  r°°    t0  °'- 


of  Salisbury  Plain,  or  the 
livc 


hEVhER:"    A11  Who  w!sh  to  ^  so  should  purchase 


JANUARY  9,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


11 


The  Rev.  Oriel  Bland  (who  has  come  to  perform  the  duty  far  an  absent  friend,  at  a 
small  Country  Church).  "  I  SUPPOSE  A  HYMN  is  SUNG  IK  THE  USUAL  SIMPLE 

MANNER." 

Clerk.  "  OH  DEAR1  NO,  SIB  ;  WE  HAVE  A  VERT  EFFICIENT  CHOIR  OF  SINGERS, 
BESIDES  THREE  VlOLINS,  THREE  FLUTES,  A  CLARINET,  ACCORDION,  HORN,  AND 
MY  BASS  FIDDLE  ;  AH  D  WE  SINQ  FOUR  HYMNS,  BESIDES  CHAUNTINQ  THB  PSALMS 
AND  LITANY;  WE  KNOW  MOZART'S  TWELFTH  SERVICE,  AND  TO-DAY  WE  PERFORM 
PDHCELL'S  TE  DEUM  AND  JUBILATE,  BESIDES  OUR  USUAL  ANTHEM  ;  AND,  SIR,  YOU 
NEED  NOT  TROUBLE  YOURSELF  TO  READ  THE  BELIEF,  FOR  WE  SlNG  THAT  TOO; 
AND,  SIR,  WOULD  YOU  PREFER  OUR  TUNING-UP  FOR  THE  LAST  PIECE  DURING  YOUR 
EXORDIUM  OR  AT  THE  BLESSING,  FOR  MY  BASS  FIDDLE  WILL  DROP  HALF  A  NOTE 
DURING  SERVICE,  AND "  [The  Rev.  0.£.  turns  pale  and  asks  for  a  Glass  of  Water. 


THE  HOUSEHOLDER'S  VOICE  CONDUCTOR. 

A  VOICE  Conductor,  constructed  after  an  old  pattern,  but  on  a  new  principle,  has 
just  been  patented.  Instead  of  being  similar  in  form  and  size  to  a  miniature 
ammonite,  and  small  enough  to  be  carried  in  the  waistcoat  pocket,  it  resembles  in 
shape,  and  exceeds  in  dimensions,  the  good  old  ear-trumpet  of  our  grandfathers 
and  grandmothers,  and  approaches  the  magnitude  of  such  an  acoustic  instrument 
as  would  suit  the  character  and  purposes  of  a  deaf  sovereign  in  the  introduction 
to  one  of  those  intellectual  performances  which  at  this  season  constitute  the 
principal  attractions  at  the  theatres.  The  use  to  which  his  Pantomimic  Majesty 
would  apply  his  ear-trumpet  would  be  principally  that  of  beating  his  courtiers 
about  the  head  with  it.  That  for  which  a  Voice  Conductor  has  been  designedly 
fabricated  on  a  scale  of  exaggeration,  is  different.  The  H9useholder's  Voice 
Conductor  as  it  is  named  by  its  inventor,  is  intended  to  be  carried  to  the  Clerken- 
well  and  Central  Criminal  Court,  by  householders  who  may  have  the  misfortune 
to  be  summoned  away  from  their  businesses  and  the  bosoms  of  their  families  to 
perform  the  useless  functions  of  Grand  Jurymen  at  the  Old  Bailey  and  Middlesex 
Sessions.  The  householder  who  has  had  the  wisdom  to  provide  himself  with  this 
ingenious  contrivance,  should  apply  it  to  his  ear  with  conspicuous  alacrity  whilst  | 
the  jury-list  is  called  over,  and,  when  the  jury  are  to  be  sworn,  he  should  get ! 
close  to  the  clerk  who  administers  the  oath,  and  insist  upon  thrusting  the  Voice  I 
Conductor  against  his  mouth.  By  thus  attracting  the  attention  of  the  presiding 
Judge,  he  may  happily  succeed  in  obtaining  his  discharge ;  although,  to  be  sure, 
the  Judge  may  justly  consider  stone-deafness  itself  to  constitute  no  impediment  to 
the  discharge  of  that  limited  duty,  for  the  farce  of  whose  performance  the  necessity 
of  attending  to  be  cooped  up  in  a  filthy  place,  and  brought  into  contact  with 
disgusting  brotes,  is  imposed  upon  the  Middlesex  Grand  Juryman. 


A    PANTOMIME    MEDLEY. 

AIR — "Silly  Patttram." 

Solo.  'Tis  at  Covent  Garden  at  this  merry  time, 
Chorus  of  Children.          Oh,  PYNE  and  HARRISON  ! 
Solo.  St.  George  and  thg  Dragon  is  their  Pantomime. 
Now  I  tell  ye, 
Now  I  tell  ye, 

That  splendid  Prince !  I  see 

Him  smiling  now  on  me, 

Of  course  the  "  He",'s  a  "  She." 

And  then  the  Sccnerce  ! 

The  PAYNES  on  hobbies  ride ; 

From  laughing  at  their  fun. 

You  '11  have  pains  in  your  side. 
Chorus  of  Everybody  delighted.  Oh,  PYNK  and  HARRISON  ! 

Solo  by  Paterfamilias.  At  Old  Drury  Lane  we  must  all 

of  us  show. 

Chorus  of  Enthusiastic  Juveniles.    Oh,  F.  B.  CIIATTERTON  ! 
Solo.  Where  Sindbad  the  Sailor  is  really  a  "  Go." 
So  I  tell  ye, 
So  1  tell  ye, 
A  child,  a  baby  wee, 
Plays  very  cleverlee 
The  Old  Man  of  the  Sea, 
'Tis  wonderful  to  me ! 
To  Drury  ride  or  walk, 

But  stop  there  till  'tis  done, 
Then  loudly  call  for  FALC- 

-ONER  and  ClIATTERTON  ! 


AIR 


"  Gentle ZUella." 


At  the  Adelphi, 

lady  Helta  Belle 
Goes  after  Leah 

Uncommonly  well, 
And  for  the  title, 

We  'd  say  'tis  the  tiling 
Which  in  the  ears  of 

The  Town  ought  to  ring. 

AIR—"  Ote  Dan  Tucker." 

I  came  to  town  the  other  night 

I  asked  the  people  for  a  Christmas  Sight : 
"  To  the  Princess  s  Theatre  you  should  go,"  said  they, 
"To  see  Tom  Tucker,  'tain't  out  of  your  way." 
Quite  in  my  way, 

Is  Tom  Tucker!  (bit.) 
Quite  in  my  way 
Is  Tom  fucker, 
Then  go  back  to  EVAXS'S  for  supper. 

AIR—"  The  Bold  Marco."    MR.  YECUTXK' a  Popular  Song  "»  Btl  Denumio. 

"  Soho !  Soho ! "  Dean  Street,  Soho ! 
You  will  see  such  a  "glorious"  sight  ; 
For/zio»he'll 
Still  remain  "at  the  Wheel," 
For  many  a  winter's  night. 
Soho !  Soho !  'tis  the  place  to  go !  i 

[Da  capo  with  a  long  run. 


KNOX  ET  PR^ITEREA  NIHIL  ! 

IN  these  days  of  startling  and  puzzling  advertisements,  it 
is  pleasant  to  find  that  the  Go-a-headers  in  the  fourth 
quarter  of  the  world  are  introducing  an  elegant  and  pleasing 
style  of  literature  into  their  advertising  columns.  We 
extract  the  following  from  an  American  paper  :— 

"  LIGHT  AND  BECOMING. — It  is  very  desirable  at  this  season  to 
have  the  head  furnished  with  a  light,  cool  Hat ;  but  at  the  same  time 
we  must  not  ignore  beauty,  or  sacrifice  appearance  to  comfort, 
especially  when  there  is  no  occasion  for  it,  while  KNOX,  of  No.  212, 
Broadway,  has  such  elegant  and  becoming  styles  of  soft  and  straw  Hate 
suitable  lor  all  heads,  as  light  as  air,  and  as  cool  as  cucumbers." 

The  conjunction  placed  between  "  soft "  and  "  straw " 
suggests  a  difficulty.  Are  the  Soft  Hats  not  of  straw,  or 
are  the  Straw  Hats  not  soft?  We  should  advise  this 
talented  maker  not  to  put  his  name  in  the  crown  of  every 
hat,  lest  some  sharp  rival  might  take  occasion  to  observe  that, 
whether  the  material  was  hard  or  soft,  'twould  be  incon- 
venient to  walk  about  witli  perpetual  KNOX  on  the  head. 
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THE  MORNING  AFTER. 

tfamma.  "  WELL,  MAGGIE,  WHO  DID  YOU  DANCE  WITH  LAST  NIGHT  ? " 
Maggie.  "REALLY,  MAMMA,  I  QUITE  FORGET.    I'VE  LOST  MY  CARD." 


NE  SUTOR  ULTBA  CREPIDAM. 
(A  Chriitmai  Love-episode  in  the  life  of  a  Comic  Contributor) 

IT  was  the  night  on  which  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  propose  to 
ADELINA  PETTITOE,  and  for  ever  cut  out  that  abominable  DD  YAWYAW 
of  the  Dragoons,  or  something  else,  hang  him !  Where  should  we  go  ? 
in  what  place  could  I  tell  my  love  ? 

"  Oh,  MB.  QUIP  ! "  said  the  fair  creature,  "  you  owe  me  several  pairs 
of  gloves." 

I  did:  for  hadn't  I,  sly  fox  that  I  was,  been  shamming  sleep  in  an 
arm-chair  before  the  fire,  until  I  was  nearly  done  to  rags,  for  the  sake  of 
being  daintily  saluted  on  the  forehead  by  a  sweet,  ponting  pair  of  lips. 

I  boil  over  with  anger  while  penning  this  account,  as  I  subsequently 
found,  that  that  infernal  DE  YAWYAW  nad  bribed  the  boy  in  buttons  to 
perform  the  above-mentioned  operation  on  my  forehead,  while  he,  the 
crafty  Dragoon,  was  kissing  my  ADELINA — I  mean  his  ADELINA — in  a 
dark  corner  of  the  same  apartment.  But  no  matter--ahem ! 

"  M  iss  PETTITOE,"  I  said,  believing  her  to  be  true  as  steel,  "what  is 
your  number  ?  "  Even  PIVER  himself  stood  amazed  when  I  repeated  i  o 
him  the  fairy-Eke  size  of  my  sweet  one's  hand. 

"  Here,  Miss  PKTTITOE,"  I  said,  not  daring  to  call  her  ADELINA  (Oh  ! 
had  I  but  kuown ! ),  "  here  are  your  gloves,  and  will  you— I  mean  that 
is— would  you 

She  bashfully  looked  down. 

'•'  Would  you—  "  All !  what  was  I  going  to  say  ?— "  Would  you— 
like  to  go  to  the  Pantomime  ?  " 

It  was  a  capital  idea,  for  old  MB.  PETTITOE  had  just  entered  the 
room. 

I  can't  go  myself,"  he  said  (who'd  asked  him?  ).  "But  if  you  don't 
mind  taking  charge  of  a  young  puss  like " 

His  venerable  m  mill  was  stopped  by  one  of  my  elfin  gloves,  with  a 
hand  in  it. 

A  t  1  he  present  season  I  selected  Little  Tom  TucJrer  as  a  suitable  per- 
formance, lor  1  s-iw  by  the  bill  that  there  was  to  be  a  "  Grand  Fairy 
Congress  on  a  Lake  of  Real  Water,"  and  what  more  poetical  opportu- 
nity could  th  .,•  a  display  of  my  gushing  affections,  in  a  very 
torrent  oi  flowing  ••  .vhich  should  even  put  to  shame  the  bub- 
bung  reality  of  t!,"  Transformation  Scene.  Our  Stalls  were  in  the  back 
row. 

"  Oh,  MR.  QUIP,  how  nice  this  is  !  "  said  my  ADELINA.  | 


Gratitude,  and  from  Her!  I  forget  what  was  my  exact  reply,  but  I 
took  her  observation  entirely  to  myself. 

She  undeceived  me. 

"  I  don't  mean  that,"  she  whispered,  turning  towards  me  as  we  were 
squeezing  over  the  people's  feet  to  our  seats ;  "  but  look— there 's  CAP- 
TAIN YAWYAW  next  to  us." 

And  so  there  was ;  I  anathematised  him,  and  immediately  had  to 
apologise  for  treading  on  the  tender  corn  of  an  elderly  spectator. 

We  took  our  places ;  Miss  PETTITOE  between  YAWTAW  and  myself. 

"  My  intellectual  conversation,"  thought  I,  "  shall  showMiss  PETTITOE 
the  superiority  of  Mind  over  Matter ; "  matter  in  this  instance  being 
exclusively  YAWYAW. 

I  made  myself  very  agreeable,  and  talked  a  great  deal  until  the  gallery 
shouted  "  flush !  "  and  some  vulgar  enthusiast  in  the  pit  suggested 
that  I  should  be  turned  out.  I  smiled  deliance  at  them.  They  couldn't 
sec  my  scorn  in  consequence  of  my  face  being  towards  the  stage.  Now 
I  come  to  look  back,  I  don't  think  she  said  much.  The  Real  water  came 
at  last.  Fairies  grouped  themselves  about ;  a  glorious,  soothing,  calm- 
inspiring  scene •  now  was  the  time  for  my  proposal. 

"  My  dear  Miss  PETTITOE,"  I  began,  with  a  hot  throat  and  a  husky 

voice,  not  at  all  like  a  lover's.     "  My  dear  Miss  PETTITOE — ahem 

OToo  !  "  exclaimed  a  voice  behind  me,  "  I  thought  as  you'd  be  'ere, 
MR.  QUIP." 

The  voice  came  from  the  front  row  of  the  pit,  and  belonged  to  my 
plebeian  bootmaker,  who  unfortunately  presumes  upon  the  fact  of  my 
•encral  affibility,  hit  ideas  of  equality,  and  a  long  unsettled  account. 

I  was  obliged  to  say  "  Ah,  MB.  STRETCH,  how  d'ye  do  ? "  LA  PETTITOE 
turned  to  YAWYAW  ;  and  the  fiendish  bootmaker  "  held  me.  with  his 
littering  eye,"  or  his  glittering  I.  0.  U.  as  it  unfortunately  happened. 

"  Yer  've  something  to  do  with  the  funny  papers,  hain't  yer  ? "  Not 
for  worlds  would  I  have  had  my  ADELINA  know  of  this ;  ADBIIN.I 
who  had  heard  me  reason  with  ner  learned  parent  on  pro- Adamite 
existences  and  German  philosophy.  I  had  always  felt  that  ner  ethereal 
nature  would  despise  the  grosser  particles  composing  a  Comic  Contri- 
butor. I  dared  not  look  at  her.  I  thought  she  made  some  movement, 
perhaps  of  horror,  perhaps  of  disgust,  may  be,  both  together ;  at  all 
events  I  looked  not  at  her,  but  gave  myself  up  to  that  rattlesnake  of  a 
bootmaker  in  the  front  row  of  the  pit. 

Often  had  I  affably  allowed  him  to  joke  with  me  in  his  shop.  Hang  me 
if  ever  again  I  will  unbend  to  my  tradesmen ;  that  is,  after  I 've  paid 
them. 

"  I  've  got  a  riddle  for  yer,"  whispered  the  brute,  quite  loud  enough 
to  be  heard  by  his  admiring  friends,  and  nobody  cried,  "  hush," 
"  order,"  or  "  turn  him  out." 

"This '11  do  for  your  paper  better  than  anythink  yer've'ad  for  a 
age." 

I  smiled ;  not  yet  did  I  dare  to  look  towards  ADELINA.  Even  the 
bootmaker  was  pitying  the  Comic  Contributor. 

"  Vy  "  (if  he  had  only  used  a  W,  I  'd  have  partially  forgiven  him)— 
"  Vy  does  the  manager  o'  this  ere  theayter  always  seem  to  be  miserable 
ven  he 's  happy  ?  eh  ?  " 

_  Of  course  I  gave  it  up,  though  I'd  made  the  joke  myself  scores  ot 
times  before  in  a  better  form,  and  of  course  he  asked  me  to  guess, 
taking  no  refusal. 

^  "  I  thought  'twas  vun  too  many  for  yer."  (Yes:  he  pitied  me!) 
"  Veil,  this  is  it,"  says  he,  pointing  to  the  Manager's  name  in  the  bill, 
"  'Cos  even  when  he  's  laughing,  he 's  always  Fining." 

Hs  told  me  that  I  could  "  use  it"  if  I  liked,  and  he  wouldn't  charge 
anythink  for  it ;  vulgar  dog  !  The  infliction  for  the  present  was  over. 
I  determined  to  take  Miss  PETTITOE  home,  and  in  the  fly  perhaps  I 
might  be  able  to  re-establish  myself  in  her  good  opinion,  and  then — - 

"  Oh,  my  ADELINA  !  Oh,  my  PETTITOE  !  Gone,  gone  from  me  for 
ever !  " 

While  my  head  was  turned  (ay,  in  more  senses  than  one !),  while  the 
real  water  was  bubbling  over  the  stage  (oh,  my  streaming  eyes ! ),  while 
the  Bumptious  Bootmaker  was  communicating  his  confounded  comi- 
calities in  my  ear,  she,  he,  He  and  She,  had  departed. 

I  went  out  into  the  raw  gaslighted  night. 

"  ACK'S  fly  from  Hislington ! "  shouts  Waterman  No.  2. 

Everybody's  carriage  drives  up  in  its  proper  course  :  'AcK's  fly,  I  am 
told,  is  coming. 

Everybody  went  in  everybody's  carriage.  The  Theatre  was  closed. 
ACK  s  fly  was  no  longer  "  coming,"  it  had  gone ;  long,  long  ago, 
perhaps  to  Gretna  Green,  or  wherever  eloping  couples  do  go  in  these 
days,  and  the  other  morning  the  bill  was  sent  in  to  me.  I  forwarded  it 
to  CAPTAIN  YAWVAW  at  Ms  Club,  and  on  that  same  afternoon  settled 
finally  with  my  bootmaker,  and  quoted  to  him  the  ancient  Latin  maxim, 
the  heading  ot  this  story,  which  being  in  a  language  "  not  undsrstandcd 


ople,"  produced  no  effect  upon  the  man,  save  making  him 
And  so  I  left  him,  as  ADELINA  had  left  me—  for  EVER. 


RIDDLE  BY   A   SHUFFLER. 

WHEN  does  a  Card  Sharper  meet  with  his  match  ? 
When  he  "  faces  "  a  Knave. 
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VOLUNTEERS    AND    VICTIMS. 


PROG  HE  WOULD  A-\VIUTING  GO. 


UNUSUALLY  lias  Punch  Tin:  following  is  tlic  re:d  text  of  the  letter  which  the  EMPEROR  OF 

complained  of  the  FRANCK  has  sent,  to  tlir  little  Pretender  who  !i;is  been  proclaiming  hira- 

IIIMC!  ieo  tliat  exists  self  in  llolstein.  The  latter,  it  may  be  remembered,  wrote  to  N  AI 

•with    certain   Volun-  L  himself  and  his  early  mafortnnes  with  the  EHPKROR  and  his 

tecrs     of      returning     mishaps,  and  asked  lor  aid  on  the  around  that,  like  I,.  N..  the  Pretender 
from      a      march     at    was  appealing  to  the  principle  of   nationalities.      (  MORNY 

nearly  twelve  o'clock   kindly  got  us  a  copy  of  the  letter,  \v Inch  we  have  translated  literally, 
at  night,  and  disturb- 
To  my  Coutin  the  Frog. 
DEAR  Cor  si  \, 

Tin,  elianniiis  fable  about  the  Frog  that  wanted  to  blew  itself 
into  the  size  of  the  Hull  is  familiar  to  you,  lor  all  princes  are  told  fables. 

.  break  the    Well,  my  dear  little  Frog,  u.u  e.    Now  we 

un  enmity  against  you  for  being  a  t'roi:  vou  know,  frogs 

anil    their   duty   is    to    are  favourites  «  it  li  Krenehinen,  ami  our  dear  Bull  over  La  Manehe  may 
ill  to  have  worked  out  that  theme  with  moiv  •.  tlian  polite- 

to  kick    one    up.     11'   ness — however,  \ve  make  our.se;.  ids  by  always  harming;  on  his 

they     cannot     inarch  .  15cer.  But,  cousin  l;i  really  warn  you  against  certain  dangers, 

without 
all  niei 
have  one  ;  but  in  t  hat 


ing  peaceful  people  by 

the    braying   of    their 

bands.     Now,  Volun- 

crc- 


let  their  marchin., 
be   accomplished    be- 


band,    by    1'Vo^s,  like  men,  should  lock  before  thev  leap.      1  fear  you  have  been  in 
let    them    a  hu  -  into  Holstein.     You  know  hov.  t'ro^s  are  served  when 

wanted  for  the  purposes  of  high  cookery.  Thev  :  a  block,  and 


to  go  to  sleep.  As 
i^~J  their  business  simply 
is  to  act  on  the  de- 
fensive, they  should 
not  use  their  drums 
and  trumpets  as  wea- 
pons of  ofl'ence,  and 
this  they  certainly 
become  when  blown  and  beaten  before  houses  in  the  middle  of  the  night. 
Possibly  such  music  may  be  spurt  to  those  who  march,  but  it  may 
perhaps  be  death  to  those  who  are  awakened  by  it.  If  every  Volunteer, 
when  next  he  goes  upon  a  night  march,  would  as  he  passes  through  the 
streets  just  think  how  many  people  may  be  lying  fever-stricken,  or 
worn  out  with  overwork,  in  the  bed-chambers' above  him,  he  would,  it 
he  possess  any  right  and  proper  feeling,  vote  at  once  for  stopping  the 
"  drum's  discordant  sound,"  and  refuse  to  march  again  with  music  in 
the  middle  of  the  uii;ht. 

The  Waits,  whose  mission  is  to  make  night  hideous  at  Christmas 
time,  may  have  some  slight  excuse  for  it  in  the  fact  that  they  earn 
money— more 's  the  pity— by  their  music,  and  at  any  rate  their  torturing 
comes  only  once  a-year.  But  Volunteers  have  no  such  pleas  as  these 
to  offer  for  their  noise,  and  the  sooner  they  are  bound  over  to  keep  the 
peace  the  better.  What  with  banjo  brutes  and  barrel-organs  to  torture 
us  bv  day,  and  Volunteers  to  victimise  us  with  their  bands  by  night, 
people  with  good  hearing  have  rather  a  bad  time  of  it,  and  one  begins 
to. envy  people  who  were  born  stone  deaf. 


their  hind   le.ii.s  are  chopped  Off  lor   the   steupun.      My  dean  M  cousin, 
vou  know  best  how  many  legs  y  :  re.      lint  it  is  due  to  cousin- 

fore    nightfall;    or,  'if  i  feelings  to  tell  you  that  if  i  OKN.MAKK 

they  want  to  march  at    should    have   reason    to  complain   of  ill-treatment,  and  whose 

midnight, let  them  do    wishes   I  live  but  to  pbey;  should  suggest  thai  ml  the  block 

so  without  music,  or  |  instead  ot  .-,  it  will  be  with  cousinly  tears  in  my  eyes,  but  with 

nun  |)  chopper  in  my  hand  thai  1  shall  K  •  xecute 

ier  behests      i  >  .od  is  my  only  motive,  oily  knows,  and  as  I 


where  they  won'i.  dis- 
turb people  who  want 


ndecd,  only  the  other  day.    So,  withoir  upon  your  indis- 

cretion iu  drawing  a  parallel  between  the  petty   miseries  of  an  ill 
nate   little    German   frog-duke,   and    the    splendid    misfortunes   which 
lallowed  the  carlv    veai--  of  yours  truly,  look  out  for  your  hind  legs. 
And  ma  y  Jupiter,  who  sent    King  Slot  k  to  '...tionality,  have 

vou  in  his  best  keeping.     Jnparenlhc  :'dd.  that  1  hope  you 

will  not  be  more  hurt  than  is  needful,  should  [  ask  my  friend  John  of 
the  Beerbarrels  to  give,  mo  his  advice  as  to  the  best  form  of  chopping 
block,  lie  has  not  much  delicacy,  but  is  great  at  inventions,  and  he 
thinks  with  me  on  this  Danish  business.  And  so,  my  dear  cousin  Frog, 
wishing  you  all  the  compliments  of  the  season,  and  strongly  advising 


DOGBERRY  IN  PRINT. 

THE  Public  may  expect  some  very  amusing  articles  on  the  "  Holstein 
Difficulty"  from  the  Special  Correspondent  of  the  Daily  Telegraph. 
We  were  led  to  this  conclusion  by  the  subjoined  paragraph  in  his  Letter 
which  appeared  on  the  twenty-ninth  of  December  last.  Says  the  Special 
Correspondent  :— 

"  I  think  I  told  you  in  my  lost— though  really  one  writes  amid  such  »  bustle  »nd 
commotion  thiit  tliuro  is  no  recalling  thu  memoranda  noted  in  the  aua'-ikin  taUttt 
of  one's  bruin,"  &c.  &c. 

The  italics  are  ours.  If  ever  man  wrote  himself  down  an  ass,  this  is 
the  modest  individual.  Editorial  kindness,  not  to  mention  self-respect, 
might  surely  have  raxed  out  the  stultifying  epithet,  and  allowed  the 
tablets  to  remain  ;  or  the  line  mi.nht  have  been  treated  as  containing  a 
literal  quibble,  and  been  harmoniously  understood  as  "the  asses'-skin 
tablets  ot  one's  brayiu'."  This  interpolation  of  a  "Y"  would  not  hav< 
had  much  of  a  "  Wherefore"  to  account  for  it;  but  the  abaci 
Editor  coidd  have  boldly  quoted  the  example  of  certain  Shakspcarian 
Commentators,  who  take  every  opportunity  of  inserting  an  /  here,  an  in 
or  n  there,  as  the  case  maybe,  without  the  slightest  regard  to  either 
rhyme  or  reason.  We  doubt  not  but  that  every  Special  Correspondent 
is  judiciously  chosen  from  among  those  whose  powers  of  quick  accurate 
discrimination  and  ready  discernment  have  been  strengthened  by  that 
experience  which  partly  comes  by  length  of  days,  or  as  we  may  saj 
in  this  particular  case,  by  length  of  ears. 


you  not  to  burst,  believe  me. 


Paris,  Fendredi  soir. 


Your  affectionate  friend, 

Louis  NAPOLEON, 
Elected  of  the  Mil/tout. 


PUNCH  IN  THE  WILDERNESS.1 

ME.  PUNCH  answered  so  many  Correspondents  last  week  that  he 
intended  to  have  done  with  those  bothering  parties  for  some  time.  But 
here  is  a  genuine  communication,  for  which  he  must  find  room.  MR, 
WILLIAM  JONES,  late  of  Foregate  Street,  Chester,  who  resembles  LORD 
PALMERSTON  in  being  a  cabinet-maker,  writes  to  the  CAeiter  Record 
(which  we  hope  in  no  degree  resembles  its  Presbyterian  namesake  ol 
London)  to  sav  that  when  about  2,000  miles  from  civilisation,  that  is 
to  say  at  the  W.  (west,  MR.  Cox)  foot  of  the  Rocky  Mountains,  among 
the  Blackfoot  and  Flathead  Indians — 

"  We  (MR.  JONES  and  another  Englishman;  picked  up  a  whole  leaf  ol  Punch,  and 
had  a  great  time  over  the  camp  are." 

No  doubt.  We  are  very  glad  that  !two  worthy  men  lighted  on  the 
leaf  in  question.  Thus  doth  Mr.  Punrh  present  himself,  ubiquitously. 
In  what  part  of  Creation  is  he  not  found,  ready  to  be  guide,  phdosopher 
and  friend?  Such  testimonials  are  nothing  new  to  mm,  nevertheless 
they  are  welcome.  We  learn  that  MR.  JONES  and  his  friend,  with  their 
minds  elevated  by  Mr.  Punch's  wisdom,  and  their  hearts  cheered  by 
Mr.  J'unch't  wit,  went  manfully  on  their  way,  and  we  trust  that  they 
are  making  their  fortunes.  Nuggets  may  be  ^  addressed,  85,  Fleet 
Street,  B.C.  

SPIRITUAL  EXTRAVAGANCE. 

THE  Ecclesiastical  Commission  has  endowed  benefices  permanently 
to  the  amount  of  £1 6X1,000  a-year.  Their  income  is  more  than  £250,00( 
a-year.  What  becomes  of  the  difference  ?  A  part  of  that  is  paid  for 
the  management  of  their  funds.  The  sum  applied  to  this  purpose  is 
nearly  £00,000.  The  rest  does  not  appear  to  be  accounted  for ;  bui 
nobody  but  a  too  insinuating  fellow  would  on  this  account  exdaii 
W  ho  would  not  like  to  be  an  Ecclesiastical  Commissioner?  A  poor 
fellow,  however,  with  a  wife  and  several  children,  or  with  expensive 
personal  wants,  may  be  permitted  to  express  the  wish  that  he  had  the 
management  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Commissioners'  fund. 


POOR    COUSIN    CHARLES. 

Juvenile.    "WHY  DO  THEY  CALL  THOSE  THINGS  COUSIN   CHARLES   SMOKES   CIGARETTES.      EH,   POLLY  ? ' 

Polly.  "  WELL,  DEAR  ;  BECAUSE  THEY  AKE  LITTLE  CIGARS,  I  SUP: 


THE  ANTI-SAUSAGE.LEAGUE. 

SAYS  bold  MR.  BEEF  to  brave  MONSIEUR  BORDEAUX, 
"  I  didn't  care  much  for  that  Congress,  you  know, 
But  you  see  you  and  I  are  old  Europe's  police, 
And.charged  with  preventing  a  breach  of  the  peace. 

"  These  small  German  Sausages  kick  up  a  shine, 

And  when  bad  men  conspire,  Monsieur,  good  men  combine, 

So  I  think  it  becomes  us,  as  vigilant  Bobbies, 

To  tickle  the  various  Teutonical  tobies." 

Says  MONSIEUR  BORDEAUX  to  his  friend  MR.  BEEF, 
"  To  take  what 's  not  ours  is  the  act  of  a  thief; 
And  I  've  mentioned  the  fact  in  a  way  he  will  feel 
To.that  little  Augustenburg  beggar  at  Kiel. 

"  I  've  hinted  beside,  that,  although  I  respect 
The  right  of  a  people  its  King  to  elect, 
If  Denmark  is  wronged  by  this  thing  they  're  about, 
The  Sausages  party  Lad  better  look  out." 

Now,  if  Beef  and  Bordeaux  in  opinion  unite, 
That  the  fat  little  Sausages  mustn't  show  fight, 
And  the  fat  little  Sausages  won't  be  denied, 
They  mustn't  complain  if  they  find  themselves  fried. 


Bespecting  Youth. 

THE  old  maxim.  "  Maxima  debetur  puero  revtrentia," — a  precept  tha 
should  be  received  with  childlike  trust,  since  it  comes  from  JUVENAL- 
IS  only  another  confirmation  of  the  solemn  injunction  that  is  alway 
being  laid  upon  us,  that  if  we  wish  to  live  to  a  good  old  age,  we  mustn' 
abuse  our  youth. 


JUSTICES'  MERCY. 

THE  subjoined  statement,  which  has  appeared  in  the  Brighton  'Examiner 
will  be  read  with  large  allowance  for  the  hard  necessity  by  which 
British  Magistrates  are  obliged  in  the  administration  ol  justice  :— 

'•PUNISHED  K»  Livraa  TOO  LONG. -A  pauper  ^  the  Uckfield  Union,  named 
WILLIAM  NOVIIB,  aged  82,  was  charged  before  the  Magistrates  with  refusing  t« 

ork.  The  poor  oldman,  who  had  lived  twelve  years  beyond  the  throe8™™/"r^ and 
ten  allotted" to  man,  said  he  was  unable  to  work,  but  their  _p  worships  thought 
differently,  and  sentenced  him  to  twenty-one  days'  hard  labour. 

Everybody  must  sympathise  with  the  kind-hearted  Justices  in  the 
orrow  with  which  they  Felt  themselves  constrained,  bound  as  they  were 
by  their  otficial  duty,  to  commit  a  poor  old  boy  of  eighty-two  to  twenty- 
one  days'  hard  labour,  a  sentence  that  includes  a  diet  as  bad  as  workhouse- 
fare,  for  declining  work  on  the  ground  of  inability  to  do  it  at  Ins  time  ot 
ife,  which  must  have  been  manifest.    That  they  "  thought  differently 
•rom  the  aged  prisoner  on  this  point  is  mere  surmise ;  there  could,  not 
iiave  been  two  opinions  about  it.   It  is  not  difficult  to  suggest  a  parall 
to  the  grief  with  which  they  were  agonised  in  enforcing  the  law  11 
spectively  of  natural  feeling.    BRUTUS  felt  much  the  same  when  he  IBM 
his  sons  to  the  block,  or  whatever  the  ancient  Romans  used  instead  ot 
one.    Or  these  tender  Beaks  experienced  anguish  similar  to  that  wine 
rends  the  hearts  of  benevolent  Russian  soldiers,  compelled  by  DE  J5 
and  MOURAVIEFF  to  whip,  hang,  and  torture  captive  Poles,    Poor 
Justices  !    Yes ;  we  pity  them  very  much,  and  hope  that  the  cruel  law 
which  hast  cost  them  so  much  pain  will  be  mitigated.    We  wish  them 
very  many  happy  New  Years,  and  the  ability  to  do  work,  it  necessary, 
at  eighty-two. 

Ingratitude  of  the  Future. 

THE'POPE  has  recognised  JEFFERSON  DAVIS.  Our  friend  VICTOK- 
EMMANUEL  says  that  one  of  these  days  (France  volente)  JEFFERSON 
DAVIS  may  have  to  decline  to  recognise  the  POPE. 
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WILLIAM  MAKEPEACE  THACKERAY. 

(DECKMBER  24TH,  18«3.) 

HE  was  a  cynic  :  By  his  life  all  wrought 
Of  generous  acts,  mild  words  and  gentle  ways : 

His  heart  wide  open  to  all  kindly  thought, 
His  hand  so  quick  to  give,  his  tongue  to  praise. 

He  was  a  cynic :  you  might  read  it  writ 
In  that  broad  brow,  crowned  with  its  silver  hair; 

In  those  blue  eyes  with  child-like  candour  lit, 
In  the  sweet  smile  his  lips  were  wont  to  wear. 

He  was  a  cynic  :  by  the  love  that  clung 
About  him  from  his  children,  friends,  and  kin : 

By  the  sharp  pain,  light  pen  and  gossip  tongue 
Wrought  in  him,  chafing  the  soft  heart  within. 

He  was  a  cynic :  let  his  books  confess 
His  Dobbin'*  silent  love ;  or  yet  more  rare, 

His  Aetccome's  chivalry  and  simpleness ; 
His  Little  Ulster's  lite  of  loving  care. 

And  if  his  acts,  affections,  works  and  ways 
Stamp  not  upon  the  man  the  cynic's  sneer, 

From  life  to  death,  oh,  public,  turn  your  gaze — 
The  last  scene  of  a  cynical  career ! 

These  uninvited  crowds,  this  hush  that  lies, 
Unbroken,  till  the  solemn  words  of  prayer 

From  many  hundred  reverent  voices  rise 
Into  the  sunny  stillness  of  the  air. 

These  tears,  in  eyes  but  little  used  to  tears. 

These  sobs,  from  manly  lips,  hard  set  and  grim, 
Of  friends,  to  whom  his  fife  lay  bare  for  years, 

Of  strangers,  who  but  knew  his  books,  not  him. 

A  cynic  ?  Yes— if  'tis  the  cynic's  part 
To  track  the  serpent's  trail,  with  saddened  eye, 

To  mark  how  good  and  ill  divide  the  heart, 
How  lives  in  chequered  shade  and  sunshine  lie  : 

How  e'en  the  best  unto  the  worst  is  knit 
By  brotherhood  of  weakness,  sin,  and  care ; 

How,  even  in  the  worst,  sparks  may  be  lit 
To  show  all  is  not  utter  darkness  there. 

Through  Vanity's  bright-flaunting  fair  he  walked, 
Marking  the  puppets  dance,  the  jugglers  play  ; 

Saw  Virtue  tripping,  honest  effort  baulked, 
And  sharpened  wit  on  roguery's  downward  way ; 

And  told  us  what  he  saw :  and  if  he  smiled 
His  smile  had  more  of  sadness  than  of  mirth — 

But  more  of  love  than  either.   Uudefilcd, 
Gentle,  alike  by  accident  of  birth, 

And  gift  of  courtesy,  and  grace  of  love, 

When  shall  his  friends  find  such  another  friend? 

For  them,  and  for  his  children  God  above 
Has  comfort :  let  us  bow :  God  knows  the  end. 


TO  OUR  JEWISH  FRIENDS. 

MR.' BAYARD  TAYLOR,  from  whom  Punch  had  reason  to  expect  better 
tilings,  has,  according  to  the  American  Correspondent  of  the  Standard, 
adopted  the  philo-Tartar  tone  of  MR.  SEWARD,  and  applauds  the 
EMPEROR  op  RUSSIA,  not  for  slave-emancipation,  but  for  his  cruelties 
to  the  Poles.  And  MR.  BAYARD  TAYLOR  is  reported  by  the  same 
authority,  to  give  a  curious  reason  why  Polish  men  should  be  hanged, 
Polish  ladies  flogged,  aud  Polish  children  piked  or  kicked  to  death  by 
the  Cossacks. 

"  Out  of  every  hundred  Poles,  ninety-nine  are  Jews,  and  the  hundredth  is  a 
Russian." 

We  stroii  sly  commend  this  humane  argument  to  the  respectful  atten- 
tion of  the  Barons  ROTHSCHILD  and  other  Hebrew  capitalists.  Perhaps, 
when  the  clean-shaved,  cat-eyed,  high-heeled  emissary  of  St.  Petersburg 
next  comes  to  fawn  upon  the  great  Jews  and  to  ask  money  for  his 
master,  be  may  receive  a  pleasant  answer.  We  should  like  to  know 
that,  MR.  BAYARD  TAYLOR  had  been  mis-represented,  but  as  he  writes 
for  the  Tribune,  which  is  all  for  exterminating  the  Southerners,  we  fear 
that  his  admiration  for  the  Cossack  Federals  and  their  doings  in  Poland, 
has  really  been  illustrating  itself  in  the  above  charming  passage. 


THE    FECHTER    FARCES. 

MR.  FECHTER'S  system  of  production  seems  to  hare  taken  a  liint 
from  the  Pantomimes,  in  which  a  tenebrinous  opening  scene  almost 
invariably  prefaces  the  discovery  of  a  fairy  region.  Purely  we  suppose 
on  a  principle  of  contrast,  he  alwavs  OOnnenMI  the  entertainment  with 
an  execrable  Farce,  in  order  to  sharpen  our  enjoyment  of  an  interesting 
drama.  There  is  something  classic  in  this  notion.  The  Eleusinian 
neophyte,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  always  tortured  in  the  first  in- 
stance, in  order  duly  to  prepare  him  for  a  state  of  enlightenment  and 
transport.  If  we  cannot  believe  that  at  the  Lyceum  we  share  the 
raptures  of  the  Esoterici,  we  are  strongly  inclined  to  think  we  get  some 
knowledge  of  their  sufferings.  Two  of  the  dullest  Farces  in  our  know- 
ledge hare  been  produced  at,  I  his  theatre,  as  its  accustomed  introduc- 
tions, which  if  belonging  to  the,  category  that  on  tin-  I n-noh  stage  is 
described  as  being  merely  played  "  to  raise  the  curtain,"  were  sadly 
deficient  in  the  English  requisite  of  being  able  to  raise  a  laugh. 

Of  course  the  illiberal  vulgar,  who  have  nothing  of  the  artist  in 
their  nature,  refer  the  badness  of  these  pieces  to  the  circumstance 
that  MR.  FECHTER  does  not  act  in  them  himself;  but  his  pro- 
ceeding is  susceptible  of  a  much  profounder  interpretation.  It  is 
just  possible  that  he  has  something  in  his  design  that  is  educational, 
that  he  punishes  us  in  this  fashion  only  in  order  to  reform  us;  that  in 
fact,  he  gives  us  the  worst  of  Farces  merely  to  disgust  us  with  their 
class,  and  so  to  elevate  our  taste  to  a  due  reverence,  for  Melodrama. 
Willingly  as  we  fall  into  this  view ;  which  however  we  must  confess  we 
hare  too  recently  escaped  from  beef  and  pudding  to  discuss  with  per- 
spicacity ;  we  regret  that  the  last  specimen  of  this  style  of  piece  which 
he  has  given  us,  is  obnoxious  to  the  charge  of  something  more  than 
excessive  dulness.  We  are  constrained  to  say,  that  its  features  are 
peculiarly  photographic— they  are  not  only  flat,  but  coarse. 

The  Lot!  Child,  as  it  is  called,  produced  at  this  house  as  the  Christmas 
novelty,  makes  out  its  claim  to  newness  in  the  fact  that  it  presents  a 
pair  of  MR.  SMITHS,  who  are  mistaken  for  each  other,  and  a  modern 
English  sailor,  whose  only  exclamation  consists  of  "  shiver  my  timbers," 
touches  of  truth  and  ingenuity  which  we  doubt  not  convulsed  the  public 
in  the  time^of  COLLEY  GIBBER,  whilst  its  humour  exhibits  the  force  of 
being  embodied  in  a  stuffed  baby,  which  is  handed  in  succession  to 
every  character  in  the  Farce,  and  thus  creates  the  pleasantry  not  only 
of  exposing  each  of  its  guardians,  to  the  suspicion  of  being  its  parent, 
but  9f  enabling  the  gentlemen  to  say,  that  they  are  unable  to  give  it 
nutriment ! 

Now  we  have  the  utmost  possible  sympathy  with  a  writer  who  is 
hard  up  for  a  joke,  or  with  a  dramatist  who  is  in  a  state  of  temporary 
mental  embarrassment,  and  can  find  no  friendly  MR.  MARSHALL  to 
relieve  him  from  his  difficulty ;  but  we  shall  scarcely  be  thought  intole- 
rant if  we  object  to  a  class  of  subject  that  necessarily  involves  indelicacy, 
or  to  a  style  of  treatment  that  gives  its  spirit  the  most  unscrupulous 
distinctness.  We  are  not  the  fanatics  or  the  fools,  (that  is.  supposing 
they  are  not  identical)  to  deny  the  drama  a  certain  freedom  that  is 
really  essential  to  its  spirit,  but  if  tlu's  freedom  is  not  to  be  limited  by  a 
tolerable  respect  for  decency,  we  cannot  understand  the  ground  on 
which  we  are  to  pay  so  high  for  it.  Crossness  and  indelicacy  are-  to  be 
had  in  the  streets  for  nothing,  and  are  among  the  cheapest  matters 
possible  for  those  who  need  their  stimuli,  but  if  they  are  to  be  sold  in 
theatres,  we  must  consider  them  rather  dear  at  five-and-siipcnce  for 
the  boxes  and  six-and-sixpence  for  the  stalls  ! 

At  the  same  time  we  must  own  that  our  bewilderment  at  tliis  oc- 
currence is  quite  as  great  as  our  annoyance.  Here  is  the  theatre,  which, 
par  excellence,  boasts  of  its  aristocratic  patronage,  pandering  to  the 
gallery  in  a  manner  which  would  scarcely  be  done  at  the  Marylebone. 
Here  is  an  Actor-manager,  who  has  won  his  laurels  as  an  exponent  of 
our  exalted  SUAKSPEARE,  doing  his  best  to  sustain  a  taste  which  it 
should  be  his  chief  task  to  improve.  True  it  may  be  said  that  this 
infliction  only  lasts  till  eight  o'clock,  and  that  if  we  are  disgusted  for 
I  the  first  hour,  we  are  delighted  for  the  remaining  three ;  but  this  is  an 
j  extenuation  that  would  only  deepen  our  perplexity.  This  would  be  to 
say,  that  coarseness  is  an  allowable  portion  of  the  Lyceum  entertainment, 
and  was  to  be  taken  in  advance  like  the  Yankees  take  tobacco  before 
dinner.  It  would  be  to  affirm  that  eight  o'clock  was  a  boundary  hour 
at  this  house  between  vulgarity  on  one  side  and  good  taste  on  the  other. 
Up  to  which  point  the  gallery  was  acknowledged  as  the  only  audience 
present,  and  after  which  it  was  the  rule  to  discover  that  there  were  also 
ladies  and  gentlemen :  such  an  arrangement  we  are  quite  aware  would 
not  be  without  certain  conveniences.  It  would  be  particularly  advan- 
tageous for  our  fast  young  country  visitors ;  it  would  enable  them  in 
one  evening  to  pass  into  two  distinct  spheres  of  society.  Up  to  eight 
o'clock  they  could  fancy  themselves  at  the  Coal  Hole  or  the  Alhambra, 
and  afterwards  enjoy  an  elegant  drama  at  the  Lyceum.' 


CAICRAIT   OX   TI1K   CONTINENT. 

THE  Federal  Execution  in  Holstein  is  certainly  a  most  demoralising 
spectacle. 
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THE    VERMIN    FAMINE. 

*      TmT''  Fox-Tamine,"  which  is  said  to  exist  in  Ayrshire,  might, 

by  a  natural  mistake,  be  supposed  to  be  a  scarcity  of  geese  and  other 

poultry    as  a  rats-and-mice  famine  would  be  understood  to  mean  a 

scarcit'^  of  cheese.     It  used  to  be  a  true  saying  that  "the  fox  carries 

he  goose  "  but  this  hardly  holds  good  in  Ayrshire,  and  will  soon  cease 

o  be  applicable  to  circumstances  in  that  county,  unless  the  measures 

which  under  the  auspices  of  the  EARL  OF  EBLINTON  and  the  MARQUIS 

OF  AILSA    have  been  adopted  in  regard  to  the  vulpine  race,  answer 

heir  purpose     The  Fox  Famine  means  a  dearth  of  foxes;  and  it  the 

lisappearance  of  these  useful  animals  before  advancing  agriculture  and 

•ivilisation  cannot  be  arrested,  there  will  soon  be  no  foxes  in  that 

division  of  Scotland  to  steal  any  geese,  if  there  are  any  there  besides 

hose  which  may  or  may  not  abound  among  the  bimanous  mammals. 

To  attempt  to  demonstrate  the  utility  of  foxes  otherwise  than  by 
•ikin"  a  brush  and  ramming  it  down  a  gainsayer's  throat,  would  appear 
nore  ridiculous  to  those  who  hold  it  than  to  those  who  do  not  see  it. 
Who  would  have  thought  of  arguing  with  a  learned  and  venerable 
nobleman  if  he  really  had  been  such  a  monodunce  as  to  say  that  he 


Sra, 


CRIME  ITS  OWN  EXCUSE. 


As  a  medical  man,  who  has  had  much  experience  in  lunacy 
cases,  I  beg  to  call  your  attention  to  the  following  Police  report  :— 

"  An  impudent  looking  girl  named  BROWN,  who  had  been  remanded  for  stripping 
children  of  their  clothes,  was  brought  up  again  before  MK.  HENKY.  In  one  case  she 
had  taken  off  every  article  worn  by  a  little  girl  except  its  shift,  and  lelt  it  to  pensh 
on  a  cold  winters  evening  in  the  doorway  of  a  shop.  Two  children  of  five  and 
seven  years  old  who  had  been  sent  to  the  Victoria  Theatre  to  attend  a  special 
Religious  Service,  had  also  been  stripped  by  her.  Other  cases  were  proved.  Ma. 
HENRY  fully  committed  her  for  trial." 

Now,  Sir,  I  sincerely  trust  that  this  poor  girl  will  not  be  punished- 
I  have  no  morbid  sympathy  with  crime,  but  I  think  that  we  ought  to 
inquire  into  the  state  of  her  mind.  There  are  several  things  that  may 
be  urged  as  extenuating  reasons  why  she  deprived  these  brats  of  their 
clothes.  She  may  have  visited  the  Crystal  Palace  and  been  struck  with 
"  "le  undraped  infantine  figure  to  such  an  extent  that  she 
unable  to  resist  the  impulse  to  reproduce  the  objects 


that  had  impressed  her  ill-regulated  mind.  More  probably,  however, 
she  had  seen  objects  of  greater  necessity  than  these  well-cared-for 
children,  and  in  the  impulse  of  uneducated  benevolence  had  resorted  to 
'  rough-and-ready  plan  of  clothing  the  former,  a  course  that  would 


are  eagles,  golden  and 

prey;  besides  badgers,  r ,  ,  , 

sne  was  seen  the  other  day  in  the  valley  of  the  Itchen,  and  has  probably 
been  since  killed  by  some  curmudgeon,  lest  it  should  destroy  a  few  trout. 
These  fancy-vermin  were  formerly  numerous  enough ;  not  too  much  so  : 
they  were  kept  under.  But  now  that  the  successors  of  the  old  English 
gentlemen  have  become  poulterers,  the  British/<z«wa,  under  the  name  of 
vermin,  are  getting  exterminated,  in  order  that  the  greatest  possible 
quantity  of  game  may  be  sent  to  market.  In  such  a  county  as  Hamp- 
shire, for  instance,  you  now  scarcely  ever  see  such  a  thing  as  a  kite,  or 
a  buzzard,  or  a  sparrowhawk,  or  a  raven. 

The  Fox,  I  know,  is  a  sacred  animal.  He  is  dedicated  to  the  rites  of 
Horse- Worship.  I  have,  I  trust,  a  proper  respect  for  that  form  of 
devotion,  and  for  the  Fox  which  it  adores  in  subordination  to  the 
superior  quadruped.  But  let  me  also  stick  up  for  the  divinity  of  the 
fields  and  forests  altogether,  for  old  Pan,  and  the  fauna  at  large,  which 
I  take  leave  to  call  fancy-vermin ;  and  so  no  more  at  present  from  your 
faithful  Medium,  who  begs  that  you  will  accept  this  communication  as 
transmitted  from  the  spirit  of 

Jfusevm  Street,  January,  1864.  LINN.EUS. 


that    he  -a.  ™kiig  an 


revenge. 


,  Sir,  ,lw  may  have 


stopped  at  no  means  by  which  she  could  .purchase  some  Christmas 
offering  for  the  object  of  her  affections. 

Surely,  Sir,  Society  will  not  allow  this  poor  girl  to  be  sent  for  three 
months'  hard  labour  for  stripping  a  parcel  of  children,  who  have  probably 
been  re-clothed  by  this  time.    In  the  name  of  our  profession,  I  call  upon 
ou  to  publish  this  protest,  and  am,  Sir, 

Your  obedient  Servant, 
Crotchet  Lodge.  CRANKEY  CRACKER,  M.D. 


LETTER  FROM  MR.  GLADSTONE. 

Mr  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH, 

You  know  how  happy  and  honoured  I  always  feel  in"  com 
mnnicating  with  you,  whether  upon  Chinaware,  Taxes,  or  the  Homeric 
poems. 

Of  those  three  courses,  the  second  is  pleasantly  open  to  me  at  the 
present  festive  period. 

You  will  remember — for  you  remember  everything— that  in  my  last 
Budget  I  proposed  sacrifices  of  national  income  to  the  amount  of  about 
Three  millions  and  one-third. 

But  there  is  really  no  calculating  the  amiable  elasticity  of  onr'resources, 
The  national  balance  sheet  (of  which  I  send  you  the  earliest  copy)  shows 
that  I  have  lost  but  half  a  million. 

It  is,  I  know,  needless  to  say  to  you  that  a  Penny  of  the  Income 
Tax  represents  a  Million. 

It  is,  I  hope,  equally  needless  to  say  that  I  shall,  on  the  strength  of 
this  gratifying  result,  propose,  in  April  next,  to  take  off  Two-Pence 
from  that  tax. 

Will  you  kindly  "make  that  announcement,  in  order  to  increase  the 
happiness  of  the  present  season,  and  will  you  believe  me,  with  my  besl 
regards  to  yourself  and  your  estimable  family  (regards  in  which  SIR 
STEPHEN  GLYNNE  begs  to  join), 

Yours  most  faithfully, 

Havarden  Castle,  Flintshire,  WILLIAM  E.  GLADSTONE. 

New  Year't  Day,  1864. 


Wonderful  Agreement  Between  the  French  and  English. 

THERE  is  a  plan  in  agitation  to  make  a  raffle  of  the  Great  Eastern 
The  lottery  is  to  be  organised  and  drawn  at  Frankfort,  and  the  firs 
prize  is  to  be  the  Big  Ship  itself.  This  will  be  designated — as  is  usua 
with  all  lotteries  on  the  Continent — "  k  gros  lot,"  and  there  is  n< 
denying  that  the  lucky  winner,  when  the  monster  vessel  is  handed  ove 
to  him,  will  receive  "  a  great  lot "  for  his  money. 


A  CACKLE  FROM  A  CORRESPONDENT. 

DEAR  BUT  UNBELIEVING  PUNCH, 

IN  your  admirable  Pocket-Book  I  read  a  clever  letter  from"  an 

able  Correspondent,  proving  quite  conclusively  that  SHAKSPEARE  was 

a  Spirit-rapper,  or  at  any  rate  had  faith  in  the  existence  of  the  Spirits. 

That  another  divine  poet— need  I  name  poor  dear  LORD  BYRON  ? — was 

also  a  believer  in  them,  is  fully  shown,   I  fancy,  by  the  words  his 

Manfred  uses,  when  about  to  summon  the  fair  Witch   of  the  Alps. 

R.  PHELPS  I  hear,  omitted  them ;  but  the  words,  you  know,  are 

ese  i~~" 

"  I  should  be  sole  in  this  sweet  solitude, 
And  with  the  Spirit  of  the  plaice  divide 
The  homage  of  these  waters." 

What  with  the  sole  and  the  plaice  (LORD  B.  misspells  it  "  place  ") 
;his  passage  may  perhaps  appear  a  little  fishy.  But  to  my  mind  it 
conveys  the  most  distinct  assurance  that  LORD  BYRON  was  a  Spiritualist ; 
and  when  such  men  as  he  and  SHAKSPEARE  are  thus  proved  to  have 
3elieved  that  Spirits  do  exist,  surely  it  is  time  for  Punch  to  be  converted. 
In  hope  of  this,  believe  me,  yours,  with  the  profoundest  sympathy, 
Clapham  Common,  Tuesday.  AJW  OLDBOOSE. 


A  PULL  AT  A  ROSE. 

WE  liave  sympathised  with  ALDERMAN  ROSE  upon  his  having  been 
ill-treated  by  the  Government,  who  refused  him  a  baronetcy  because  he 
is  a  Tory,  and  beat  them  at  Southampton.  But  we  shall  not  sympa- 
thise with  him  any  more  if  he  supports  cabmen  in  demanding  double 
their  fare.  A  Hebrew  gentleman  and  his  friend  took  a  cab  a  certaii 
distance,  which  being  measured  was  found  to  be  under  a  mile,  anc 
therefore  the  fare  was  sixpence.  Cabby  demanded  a  shilling,  an( 
ALDERMAN  ROSE  is  reported  to  have  said,  that  Cabby  "  ought  to  have 
had  the  shilling,  as  there  were  two  persons  "  and  the  Alderman  rather 
snubbed  the  Hebrew,  who  said,  fairly  enough,  that  he  had  resisted  the 
cheat  on  principle.  Now,  really,  Alderman,  you  must  not  do  this  sor 
of  tiling.  We  rely  upon  the  Fathers  of  the  City  to  help  the  Mothers  o 
the  GRACCHI,  and  everybody  else's  mothers,  against  cab-extortioners,  anc 
if  Justice  goes  over  to  the  wrong  side,  we  shall  take  the  liberty  of  sub 
mitting  her  scales  to  the  Jury  that  goes  round  seizing  bad  weights  an< 
short  measures.  We  hoped  better  tilings  of  you,  MR.  ROSE,  and  wi 
are  afraid  that  you  almost  deserve  to  be  a  baronet— no,  that 's  harsh,  a 
Christmas  time,  but  don't  do  this  again. 


JANUARY  9,  1864.] 
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PAINT-POT    ADVERTISEMENTS. 

WILL  somebody  please  do  some- 
(hing  to  induce  Sin  l!n  n  \I;D 
MAYNE,  or  the  LOUD  MAYOU,  or 
VISCOUNT  PALUKRSTON  to ; 
smash  and  put  a  stop  to  (lie 
abominable  practice  of  painting 
tradesmen's  names  on  all  the 
dead  walls  about  London,  not 
excepting  even  tliose  which 
border  Kensington  Gardens, 
and  other  spots  that  should  be 
sacredly  kept  free  from  such  ; 
defilement?  The  notice  "Stick 
110  Bills"  is  entirely  disre-< 
garded  by  these  puffers  in 
white  paint,  who  indeed  appear 
to  seize,  precisely  on  those 
places  where  bill-stickers  are 
warned  off.  The  big  posters 
upon  hoardings  do  not  add 
much,  it  is  true,  to  the  charm 
of  a  street-landscape :  still 
there  is  something  picturesque 
and  quaint  in  their  cross- 
readings.  The  white  paint 
§uffs,  however,  have  no  re- 
eeming  feature,  and  are  the 
greater  eyesore  because  pro- 
truded in  the  spots  you  would 
have  thought  most  safe  from  puffery.  When  one  is  enjoyinir, 
say,  a  sentimental  saunter  with  one's  sweetheart,  one  hates  to  be 
reminded  of  the  cares  and  cost  of  housekeeping  by  seeing  notices 
advising  one  to  "  Go  to  SMOUCH  for  Baby  Linen,"  or  to  "  Try  BUGGINS'S 
Spring  Baditeads."  Nor  does  one  want  to  be  perplexed  by  questions 
asking  one  "  Who 's  GRIFFITHS ?"  or  to  be  told  that  MR.  MUGGINS'S 
"Emporium  of  Fashion"  is  somewhere  in  the  wilds  of  Shoreditch 
or  of  Stepney,  where  you  as  much  expect  to  go  as  to  Cayenne  or 
Chimborazo. 

What  with  ugly  Railway  Bridges  disfiguring  our  streets,  and  Electric 
Wires  like  clothes-lines  carried  along  our  house-tops,  we  Londoners  have 
certainly  few  prospects  to  be  proud  of.  But  if  tliis  paint-pot  puffery  be 
suffered  to  extend  itself,  we  snail  expect  to  see  or  church-towers  dis- 
figured like  the  Pyramids  with  the  names  of  snobbish  Englishmen,  who 
so  long  as  they  can  puff  themselves,  care  little  what  they  spoil  thereby. 
We  really  almost  wonder  a  Street  Advertising  Company  has  not  long 
since  been  established,  which  should  utilise  our  public  buildings  by 
covering  them  with  trade  advertisements.  If  the  dome  of  St.  Paul's 
were  only  let  out  for  this  purpose,  we  think  a  very  handsome  rent  might 
be  obtained  for  it.  The  Houses  of  Parliament  might  also  serve  in  this 
way,  and  be  valuable  on  account  of  their  extensive  river  frontage : 
while  Pillars  like  the  Monument,  Duke  of  York's,  and  the  Nelson 
Column  would  do  famously  for  tradespeople  to  paint  their  names  on  in 
large  letters,  to  clap  the  "  Gent's  Half-Guinea  Trousers  "  on  the  statue 
at  the  top,  and  group  a  lot  of  cheap  and  n~ot  nice  tailors'  dummies  at 
the  base. 


THE  RUSSIAN  GAME  OF  JACK  KETCH. 

ACCORDING  to  one  of  REUTER'S  telegrams  from  Warsaw,  the  Chiola 
gives  the  following  description  of  a  bit  of  fun  which  the  Russians  had 
the  other  day  at  Wielun  with  a  Polish  prisoner  named  SZUSTERSKI  : — 

**"  First  they  slowly  strung  him  up,  as  usual  in  Russia  ;  the  halter  then  broke,  and 
the  victim,  hulf  strangled,  fell  on  the  ground.  Another  halter  was  procured,  and 
that  broke  also,  tho  victim  falling  this  time  on  his  head,  and  inflicting  a  terrible 
wound.  He  was  then  tied  by  the  neck  to  the  lower  part  of  the  gallows  by  a  third 
halter,  and  four  soldiers  pulled  him^by  the  legs  till  he  was  dead.  The  officers  who 
were  present  at  this  shocking  scene  afterwards  went  to  a  grand  dinner,  where  they 
drank  and  sang  far  into  the  night." 

The  Russians  are  keeping  up  the  good  old  European  amusements 
which  in  these  degenerate  days  are  thought  barbarous  by  the  other 
nations  of  Europe,  and  are  practised  in  no  other  part  of  the  world, 
except  the  dominions  of  the  KING  OP  DAHOMEY  and  other  parts  of 
Africa.  They  play  with  a  prisoner  whom  they  execute  much  as  the 
French  somewhat  more  than  a  century  ago  played  with  DAMIENS  the 
would-be  regicide,  or  as  our  ancestors  used  to  play  with  a  condemned 
traitor  in  putting  him  to  death.  Only  they  play  thus  with  Polish 
prisoners  oi  war,  and  not  criminals,  and  the  belligerents  of  Poland  who 
fall  into  their  hands  may  rejoice  in  that  they  are  not  drawn  and  quartered 
alive  as  well  as  hanged  a  la  Rune.  The  sportive  Scythians  who  obey 
1  V.AR  will  soon  perhaps  begin,  just  by  way  of  reviving  an  amuse- 
ment which  good  old  European  society  was  accustomed  to  enjoy  at  the 
expense  of  malefactors,  to  break  their  captives  on  the  wheel. 


Why  did  we  break  off  diplomatic  relations  with  poor  BOMBA  P  Not 
half  ihe  good  old  European  games  were  performed  in  his  name  that  are 
now  practised  n  ,;honiy  of  AI.KXANDKK?  Why  did  we  cut 

IA  and  don't  cut  ALEXANDER?    Because  BOMBA  was  we, 
•aid  that.  A  i  '  )h  !    IVrish  the  liasr  nfgatiott. 

Of  COUne  TO  do  not  lielieve  that  Di:  IU.l;<;  and    M'M  i:  \\li.ir  RZC  such 
funny  fellows  as  they  are  made  out,  un<  '.' >'  are  not 

ill  the  habit  of  playing  any  practical  jokes  of  a  painful  nature  on  captive 
Poles. 


FRAUDULENT  FACES. 

TITE  subjoined  advertisement  appeared  the  other  day  in  a  periodical 
which  it  would  be  hard  to  name  without  a  previous  warning  that  this 

sort  of  thing  will  not  do: — 

rpO  THE  LADIES  OF  ENGLAND.— Mtss  E.  JEZKBIL,   thirty  years 
-I    Lady's  Maid  in  the  highest  circles  of  England,  Paris,  and  ripain,  wtU  forward, 

on  receipt  of  twenty-four  utamps,  full  ,1  !,>:mliful  art  of 

i  '-up  the  FACE  and  KYE8  in  lite  most  brilliant  style,  with  other  rcripen  for 
the  Toilette  standing  unrivalled.    Addn  ; ,  ic. 

An  advertisement  of  this  kind  will  not  do  to  appear  on  the  wrapper  of 
a  publication  addressed  to  ladies,  ami  unrtanM  to  lie  upon  any  table 
where  it  is  likely  to  be  observed  by  PATEHFAMILIAS.  For  if  that  gen- 
:i u  should  chance  to  take  up  and  inspect  such  a  publication,  and 
find  it  to  be  the  vehicle  for  introducing  such  an  advertisement  into  bis 
house,  he  would  most  likely  throw  it  beliiud  the  fire,  ami  deer. 
discontinuance  instautcr.  He  would  us  soon  allow  his  sons  to  take  in  a 
miscellany  of  which  the  advertising  columns  contained  offers  to  give 
them  lessons  in  forgery,  as  let  his  daughters  read  one  by  whose  means 
they  might  be  corrupted  with  instruction  in  the  art  of  falsifying  their 
own  faces. 

There  is  nothing  objectionable  in  getting  np  a  lace  when  that  feat  i.s 
performed  by  a  fly,  or  a  spider,  or  any  other  insect  that  a  young  lady 
may  allow  to  dp  it  for  fun,  and  such  creatures,  although  unable  to  get 
up  the  ryes,  might  get  into  them,  and  at  least  get  up  the  nose,  v. 
they  would  produce  peculiar  if  not  pleasant  sensations.  Yes ;  this  is  a 
very  nasty  idea,  but  not  half  so  nasty  as  getting  up  the  tux  with  car- 
mine and  the  eyes  with  bellad 

At  the  present  festive  season  of  the  year,  boys  may  be  excused  for 
indulging  in  the  practice  of  making  faces,  if  they  can  find  no  more 
humorous  amusement,  suitable  to  the  time.  If  gjrls  choose  to  make 
similar  faces,  let  them  too,  for  the  exuberant  spirits  of  the  Christmas 
holidays  might  be  permitted  to  produce  the  phenomenon  of  a  female 
clown,  and  grinning  through  the  uorse-collar  might  be  practised  in  the 
boudoir  to  be  performed  in  the  drawing-room.  But  the  trick  of  making 
faces  with  pigment  is  filthy  and  repulsive ;  and  the  best,  and  bad  is  the 
best,  that  can  be  said  in  its  favour,  is  that,  being  palpable,  it  is  a  safe 
protection  for  a  young  lady  from  any  gentle  violence  to  be  apprehended 
under  the  mistletoe. 

PRESIDENT'S  ENGLISH. 

ANOTHER  Yankeeism  nearly  as  illiterate  as  "  reliable  "  has  just  been 
imported  by  the  Etna  from  New  York,  in  one  of  REUTER'S  telegrams. 
This  communication,  one  of  those  evil  ones  which  corrupt  good  .language, 
informs  us  that  GENERAL  GRANT  is  very  ill,  and  that, '  as  the  army  is 
about  to  settle  into  winter  quarters,  it  is  urged  by  GENERAL  GRANT'S 
physicians  that  he  should  go  home  to  recuperate."  Some  years  ago 
MR.  BUCKSTONE,  in  a  farce,  acted  a  Yankee's  part,  in  which  he  had  to 
say,  "  If  I  live  from  July  till  eternity,  I  never  Lshall  obliviate  this  here 
go."  The  formation  of  "recuperate"  from  recupero  may  be  more 
defensible  than  that  of  "obliviate"  from  ohliniscor,  but  still  "recupe- 
rate "  is  a  needless  corruption  of  Latin.  Why  not  stick  to  "  recover  ? " 
Besides  the  French  word  recvperer  has  a  distinct  meaning,  and  signifies 
to  retrieve.  An  American  might,  without  any  impropriety  beyond  that 
of  affectation,  talk  about  taking  action  to  recuperate  his  dollars,  but 
how  can  people  who  call  themselves  members  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  family, 
use  such  language  ?  As  for  you  who  owe  allegiance  to  HER  MAJESTY, 
and  are  in  duty  bound  to  maintain  the  purity  of  the  QUEEN'S  English  ; 
consider  all  such  English  as  "  Recuperate"  President's  English,  spurious, 
base,  villauous ;  pray  you,  avoid  it. 


New  Shakspearian  Heading. 

Sra,— When  did  Hamlet  express  a  desire  to  become  a  member  of  the 
Hebrew  persuasion  ? 

When  he  wished  that  his  too  too  solid  flesh  would  resolve  itself  into 
a  Jew-  Yours  truly, 

Mr.  Punch.  A  Youuo  COMMENTATOR. 


THE  TUNE  FOR'THB  GERMAN  WAR-DANCE.—"  The  Kiel  SOK." 
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SCENE    IN    A    TUNNEL.    HOW    TO    CLEAR    A    CARRIAGE    FOR    A    CIGAR. 

Feroeima  Looking  Passenger  (to  Old  Gent  who  objects  to  Smoking).  "  THAT'S  A  PRETTY  KNIFE;  AIN'T  IT?    THAT'S  THE  SORT  o'  THISO 
WE  uss  IN  CAUFOBMIA!    JOLLT  THING  TO  STICK  INTO  A  FELLOW,  EH?" 

[OLD  GENT  fears  his  Companion  is  not  "  quite  right,"  and  changes  his  Carriage  at  the  next  Station. 


MATRIMONY  UNDER  THE  MISTLETOE. 
A  Lay  of  New  Tear's  Eve. 

TITEKB  were  lustres  on  the  ceiling,  there  was  music  in  the  hall  : 
The  fine  old  room  was  lighted  up  for  the  happy  New  Year's  Ball. 
The  walls  and  the  chandeliers  were  hung  with  sparkling  evergreen, 
And  the  single  eye-glass  of  the  high-bred  ass  was  fixed  in  a  smile  serene. 

The  young  were  there,  and  the  beautiful,  the  gallant  and  the  gay; 
And  they  danced,  and  they  talked  and  flirted,  and  they  laughed  in  life's 

heyday, 

And  they  took  no  heed  9f  the  elderly  and  the  stout  around  who  sat, 
Who  had  waists  once  slim  and  ancles  trim,  alas  now  gummy  and  fat  ! 

But  some  of  the  stout  and  elderly  looked  on  with  leaden  eye, 

And  compared  themselves  with  the  blades  and  belles  .as  they  went 

bounding  by, 
Fair  faces,  fine  figures,  clean  limbs,  thought  they.    How  much,  when 

Time  has  fled, 
"Will  their  sides  be  about;   will  their  soles,  trod  out,  like  our  own 

abroad  be  spread? 

Among  those  stout  and  elderly  ones  there  was  one  who  had  sat  her 


j 

A  lady  who  bore  a  humble  name,  for  her  husband's  own  was  BROWN. 
She  smiled  on  the  youth  and  damsels  fair,  but  cared  not  them  to  scan, 
Tor  her  eyes  and  thought  but  one  object  sought,  a  rosy  short  round  man 

That  short  round  man  was  her  own  JOHN  BROWN,  her  true  and  loyal 

mate, 

Though  BROWN  was  grey,  and  not  only  that,  but  bald  upon  his  pate, 
But  she  hold  him  the  :  Handsomest  man  alive  in  countrv  or  in  town  ; 
And  of  all  wonnnkind  there  was  none  in  his  mind  to  compare  with 

Mi:      UltoWN. 


FonN  BKOWN  had  finished  his  gossip  and  chat,  and  the  night  was  well 

nigh  o'er, 

ynd  Eighteen  Hundred  and  Sixty-three  was  verging  on  Sixty-four. 
bike  an  old  buck  gay,  he  had  wandered  away  from  his  buxom  and 

blooming  old  bride, 
And  now  he  had  done  with  his  jokes  and  fun  Jie  returned  him  to  her 

side. 

He  made  her  a  bow,  like  a  cavalier,  as  he  drew  on  a  white  kid  glore, 
Saying,   "  Will  you  allow  me  the  pleasure  of  dancing  with  you,  my 

love?" 

"  I  am  sure  I  shall  be  most  happy,"  was  the  glad  wife's  prompt  reply, 
"  And  a  good  example,  faith  and  troth,  we  '11  set  the  standers-by." 

Down  the  middle  and  up  again,  down,  up  again  and  down, 
Hands  across,  round  about,  in  and  out  danced  MR.  and  MKS.  BROWN, 
And  a  noble  Earl  to  his  Countess  said,  "  In  fact  they  are  lovers  now  ; 
And  by  Jove  I  'm  told  some  years  have  rolled  since  they  plighted  the 
nuptial  vow ! " 

So  they  danced  and  danced  till  midnight's  tongue  the  hour  of  twelve 

had  tolled, 

As  the  bells  were  ringing  the  New  Year  in  and  ringing  out  the  Old,1  _ 
Till  they  danced  beneath  the  mistletoe  bough  and  mingled  nose  and  chin, 
So  will  you  no  doubt,  dance  the  Old  Year  out,  young  lolks,  and  the  New 

one  in. 


By  Permission  of  Mr.  Benjamin  Webster. 

Change  of  Name  at  the  Stw  Theatre  Royal,  Adelphi. 

AT  this  establishment  the  Boxkeepcrs  and  other  servants  are  no 
allowed  to  receive  any  fee  whatever  from  a  visitor.    In  consequence  o 
this  excellent  arrangement  it  has  been  proposed  that  the  final  syllable 
of  the  name  shall  be  dropped.    It  will  still  remain  Add  without  the 
usual  fee. 
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FEATS    ON    THE    ICE. 

PRETTY  FIGURE  CUT  BY  MR.  DE  BOOTS  WHEN  ATTEMPTING  ONE  OF  HIS  FASCINATING 

Bows  on  THE  ICE." 


A  NEW  VERSION  OF  THE  POPULAR  AIR,  THE 
KIEL  ROW. 

(At  ntnff  fcy  L.  N.,  tfc  great  batto  profondo,  in  the  Imperial  Concetti  at 
CompUgne,  with  unbounded  ajiplaufe.) 

WEEL  in  the  Kiel  row,  the  Kid  row,  the  Kiel  row, 
Weel  hi  the  Kiel  row,  1  NT  my  way  to  will; 

I  '11  lay  my  life  upon  it,  upon  it,  upon  it, 
I'll  lay  my  life  upon  it,  soou  that  pie  my  finger's  in! 


BULL  might  trust  to  JoiTNNT, 
If  words  were  current  money  ; 
But  he  's  no  match  for  BOSKY, 

This  letter-writer  fine. 
He  snubbed  my  scheme  so  lightly, 
And  I  felt  angry  slightly  ; 
Now  I  retort,  polite!  >  , 
"  Your  Congress  ?  What  of  mine  !  " 
CAorus.  Then  wcel  in  the  Kiel  row,  &c. 

Let  Austria  lean  on  RUSSELL, 
Let  Prussia  brag  and  bustle, 
But  Deutschland's  flabby  muscle 

No  terrors  has  for  me  ; 
No  Spree  they  '11  find  the  Eider  ; 
When  Denmark  sees  beside  her 
Armed  France,  and  me  to  guide  her, 

Then  whose  will  Rhineland  be? 

Chorus.  Then  weel  in  the  Kiel  row,  &c. 


JUSTICE  TO  IRELAND. 
SOUR, 

MISTHER  ADMIRAL  FITZROY,  writing  to  the  Times 
about  the  Storrms  and  thim  great  nautical  pests,  the  Tim- 
pests,  and  such  like  diversions,  says, — 

"  There  is  usually  about  a  day's  interval  before  Irish  weather 
reaches  England,'  &c. 

And  who 's  to  blame  for  this  ?  Sure  'tis  the  mismanage- 
ment of  the  Saxon.  What 's  to  prevent  them  letting  the 
Irish  weather  start  the  day  before,  and  then  'twill  be  here 
in  time. 

I  am,  Sorr,  yours  contimptuously, 

An  IRISH  OWL. 


THE  NEW  BABY. 

"THAT'S  DONE  IT!"  said  Mr.  Punch. 

The  fact  is,  that  he  was  breakfasting  in  his  elegant  and  luxurious 
apartment  in  the  shadow  of  the  Church  of  Saint  Bride,  the  handsomest 
spire,  bar  one,  in  London.  And  he  does  not  read  the  papers  until  after 
breakfast,  for  he  gets  so  indignant  with  bad  English,  brutal  relieving 
officers,  base  husbands,  and  puffing  advertisements,  that  it  is  not  giving 
fair  play  to  his  cook  to  mix  such  things  up  with  an  artistic  breakfast. 

So  he  takes  them  with  his  subsequent  cigar,  and  meantime  reads 
BURTON'S  Anatomy  of  Melancholy. 

The  bells  of  St.  Bride  suddenly  dashed  out  into  a  wild  chorus  of 
metallic  jubilation. 

"  Hallo ! "  said  Mr.  Punch,  recalling  his  fine  mind  from  BURTON'S 
celestial  devils  to  terrestrial  topics.  "  Have  I  been  publishing  another 
new  volume,  that  the  world  is  m  ecstacies  ?  " 

His  Secretary  entered. 

This  young  Nobleman,  who  is  the  heir-apparent  to  a  dukedom,  and 
is  qualifying  himself,  under  Mr.  Punch's  training,  to  be  Prime  Minister 
when  PAM  resigns  in  1884,  had  divined  his  chiefs  puzzledom,  and  at 
once  said,  with  the  most  highly-bred  composure,  and  as  if  continuing  a 
conversation, 

"  The  PRINCESS  OF  WALES  presented  us  with  a  Prince  about  nine 
o'clock  last  night." 

"  The  telegram  must  have  been  sent  to  my  private  residence,"  said 
Mr.  Punch.  "  How  is  the  dear  young  lady  going  on  ?  " 

"  Excellently/' 
'Hooray!    And  a  Prince?" 
'A  Prince,"  said  the  young  Nobleman. 
CHAT'S  DONE  IT,"  said  Mr.  Punch. 
1 1  see  what  you  mean,"  said  the  young  Nobleman. 
'  I  should  be  sorry,  my  dear  Marquis,  if  you  did  not.    Explain  what 
I  mean." 

"  You  would  say  that  this  most  opportune 'event  has  clinched  the 
nail.  That  we  previously  felt  it  a  duty  to  prevent  KING  CHRISTIAN 
from  being  robbed  by  the  Sausages,  but  that  now  it  is  also  a  pleasure  to 


aid  him.  That  the  darling  Princess  having  given  the  QUEEN  a  grand- 
son, the  Prince  a  son,  and  the  nation  a  pet,  we  are  not  going  to  let 
Schleswig  be  taken  from  her  father." 

"  Very  well  said,  Marquis,  but  call  it  Slesvick  for  the  future.  That 
is  the  good  old  title,  and  we  won't  have  the  duchy  Germanised,  even  in 
name.  Send  beer  to  those  ringers.  I  must  write  a  nursery  song  for  the 
new  baby." 

The  Secretary  withdrew,  and  in  ten  minutes  had  made  a  beautiful 
copy,  on  pink  paper,  of  the  following  ditty,  and  was  hurrying  away  .with 
it  to  Frogmore  :— 

NURSERY  SONG  FOR  THE  NEW  BABY. 

O'slumber,  my  darling,  thy  sire  is  a  PRINCE 

Whom  Mamma  beheld  skating  not  quite  five  hours  since. 

And  Grandpapa  CHRISTIAN  is  off  to  the  fray 

With  Germans,  who'd  steal  his  nice  duchy  away. 

But  slumber,  my  darling,  the  English  are  true, 
And  they  '11  help  him  for  love  of  Mamma  and  of  you, 
And  the  Channel  fleet 's  coming  with  powder  and  snot, 
And  the  Germans  must  run,  or  they  '11  catch  it  all  hot. 

We  have  only  to  add  that  the  infant  PRINCE  will  be  christened 
EDWARD  CHRISTIAN  PUNCH  ALEXANDER  JOHN  BULL  SLESVICK. 


A  Star  in  the  Ice. 
THE  London  Star  and  New  York  Herald,  in  an  article  which  describes 
all  England  as  in  mourning  because  the  HOME  SECRETARY  has  not 
reversed  another  verdict  by  a  jury,  says  that  TOWNLEY  has  "escaped 
Scot  free."  We  do  not  know  what  is  considered  freedom  in  Scotland, 
but  in  this  country  the  being  imprisoned  in  a  lunatic  asylum  for 
life,  with  the  alternative  of  coming  out  to  be  hanged,  is  as  mild  an 
allowance  of  freedom  as  even  MR.  LINCOLN  would  inflict  on  a  Con- 
federate. This  gushing  provincial  Star  and  Herald  should  be  a  little 
more  truthful. 


VOL.  XLVI. 
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TWO    VIEWS    OF    ONE    SUBJECT. 

.MONITORY  DISCOURSE  BY  AN 
nns-KST  HAMPSHIRE  LAD, 
AND  A  COMMINATORY  DE- 
NUNCIATION BY  A  LAD 

WHOSE     HONESTY     WILL     I 
AN  ACQUIRED  TASTE. 

I. 

HARD  LINES  IN 
WINCHESTER  GAOL.^ 

Now  all  you  rogues  and 
vagabonds  that  comes 
from  far  and  near, 

Particular  down  from  Lon- 
don town  a  prowlun  about 
Hampshire, 

You  makes  a  joke  of  impri- 
sonment ;  but  you  '11  tell  a 
different  tale 

If  you  gets  a  time  for  the 
wages  of  crime  to  be  spent 
in  Winchester  Gaol. 

I  tell  'ee  what  the  Magist- 
rates o'  the  County  o 
Hants  ha'  done, 

They  've  passed  a  resolution 
by  purty  nigh  two  to  one, 

Proposed  by  the  EARL  o 
CARNARVON,  whose  motion 
did  prevail 

For  to  'stablish  a  strange 
terreeable  change  in  the 
zystem  o'  Winchester  Gaol. 

Ten  hours  a-bed  you  rascals  will  no  moor  be  'low'd  to  lie, 
As  snug  as  e'er  a  fattun  pig  a  snorun  away  in  his  stye,  .. 

But  you  '11  ha'  to  rise  wi'  the  labourin'  man.  and  your  sentence  you  11  oewaii, 
When  yon 're  forced  to  turn  out  and  bustle  about  in  the  mornun  at  Winchester 
Gaol. 

In  lieu  o'  them  easy  mattresses  whereon  to  stretch  your  shanks, 
You'll  lie  upon  wood  for  the  time  to  come ;  your  beds  'ool  be  good  hard  planlcs. 
And  zo  you '11  git  boath  bed  and  board :  moreover  your  diet-scale       _ 
Wun't  be  not  what  it  used,  for  you'll  have  it  reduced  zummut  like  in  Winchester 
Gaol. 

Hard  labour  there  wun't  mean  mat-mnkun  but  tough  and  tiresome  toil, 
Stiff  oakum-pickun  for  indoors  work,  light  fingers  fit  to  spoil, 
Besides  the  crank  and  the  treadmill  too,  which  'ool  make  you  steam  exhale, 
And  you  '11  have  your  fill  of  severe  shot-drill  if  you  goes  to  Winchester  Gaol. 

Then  arter  hours  o'  labour  to  study  they  '11  make  you  turn, 

Readun,  writun,  'rithmetic  and  religion  for  to  learn, 

No  entertaiuuii  litteratoor  your  lazure  'ool  regale ; 

Good  books  confined  to  improve  the  mind  will  be  zufferM  in  Winchester  Gaol. 


...  chapel  for  the  'prisoned  nightingale. 

Sheer  sorrow  and  grief  awaits  the  thief  committed  to  Winchester  Gaol. 

It  isn't  for  eddication  that  thieves  to  prison  are  sent, 

In  the  first  place,  LORD  CARNARVON  says,  but  'tis  for  punishment ; 

And  zince  the  plan  of  indulgence  has  been  tried  and  vqund  to  fail, 

Penal  discipline  due  will  in  futur'  011  you  be  enforced  in  Winchester  Gaol. 

IP 
A  CONVICT'S  COMPLAINT. 

Mr  rnss  lizht  on  you,  LORD  CAERNARYIS, 
And  the  Winchester  Beaks  in  a  row — 

That  wotes  us  poor  convics  for  starvin" 
Lito  Ampshire  jugs  druv'  for  to  go  \ 

Winirv  Winchester  (iaol  was  nice  lodgin', 

As  a  part  v  could  wish  for  to  see, 
For  poor  eovrs  which  the  law  tailed  in  dodgin'— 

As  the  ease  with  the  sharpest  may  be. 

,-nib  it  was  hample  and  waricil ; 
The  beds  they  was  cozy  and  warm; 
And  a  story-book,  when  a  cove  's  wearied 
i  )i'  oakum,  don't  do  him  no  harm. 


There  was  none  o'  your  nasty  crank  labour : 
The  spells  at  the  wheel,  waru't  too  'ard : 

And  'twas  hcasy  to  chat  with  your  neighbour, 
lu  chapel,  or  exercise-ward. 

The,  Chaplain  warn't  stiffer  to  gammon, 
Than  Chaplains'in  general  we  finds  ; 

And  the  Doctor  when  we  'd  put  the  bam  on, 
The  infirm'ry  was  quite  to  our  minds. 

In  short,  that  'ere  jug  was  a  moddle 

Of  what  county-jugs  ought  to  be-- 
Just the  place  a  poor  convic  to  coddle, 

While  the  Beaks  is  reformin'  o'  he. 

Now  along  of  this  'ere  LORD  CAERNARVTS, 
A  motion  they  've  passed  on  the  Bench, 

Which  us  pool  convics'  comforts  a'  harviu, 
Work  II  double,  and  wittles  retrench. 

From  our  cribs  we  must  turn  of  a  mornin', 

Like  labourin'  men  on  the  square; 
I  ne'er  thought,  while  such  poor  chaps  a  scormn  , 

I  should  ever  be  brought  to  that  'ere. 

We  ain't  to  have  no  more  nice  books, 
For  improvin'  our  minds  and  all  that; 

And  at  chapel  they  '11  queer  all  our  flukes, 
And  cut  off  a  cove's  cozy  chat. 

In  short,  if  the  leaks  don't  objec 

To  do  as  CAERNAHVIN  adwises, 
No  convic  as  feels  self-rcspec, 

Will  come  up  at  the  Ampshire  Assizes. 

This  I  calls  the  rewerse  o'  improvement, 

For  parties  in  my  situation ; 
Li  short,  it 's  a  retrograde  movement 

To  punishment,  from  reformation. 

Give  me  bub,  grub,  and  lodgin'  well  wanned, 
And  I  don't  care  how  much  I  'm  admonished ; 

I  rayther  likes  bein"  reformed, 
But  I  wery  much  'ates  bein'  punished. 


SUBTERRANEAN  POETRY. 

WE  do'  not  regard  very  highly,  from  a  poetical  point 
of  view,  the  following  stanza,  which  is  affixed  in  the  car- 
riages of  the  Underground  Railway : — 

PASSENGERS  ABE   EARNESTLY  REQUESTED, 

NOT  TO  OPEN  THE   CARRIAGE   DOORS,    r, 
UNTIL  THE   TRAIN   STOPS  AT   THE   PLATFORM; 
OR  T11EY  'LL  COME   CROPPERS  ON   THE   1'LOOBS. 

It  is  rather  jumping  in  the  rhythm,  but  by  laying  the 
rnphasis  in.  the  first  line  on  "  ly,"  and  in  the  third  upon 

til"  and  "at,"  we  may  make  it  read  tolerably  well, 
and  as  easily  as  most  of  the  sensational  poetry  of  the  day. 
But  we  have  a  more  practical  objection  to  it.  So  very  much 
of  the  notice  is  mere  surplusage,  or  impertinence,  in  the 
legal  sense  of  that  word.  We  begin  with  "Passengers. 
Now,  to  whom  else  can  the  request  be  addressed  except  to 
passengers,  therefore  why  their  nomination  P  It  is  not 
meant  for  the  porters,  who  indeed  look  as  if  they  were 
wronged  when  you  tell  them  to  open  a  door.  Nor  is  it 
addressed  to  the  world  at  large.  "  Earnestly  requested' 
is  very  civil,  but  foolish.  A  much  stronger  phrase  must 
be  needed  to  impress  any  fool  who  would  open  a  door  except 
at  the  proper  place.  The  "  carriage  "  doors.  Why  carriage  ? 
What  other  doors  are  there  to  open  ?  The  same  object  ion, 
that  of  verbiage,  applies  to  the  stopping  at  the  platform. 
The  train  has  no  busmess  to  stop  anywhere  else.  The  last 
line  we  admit  to  be  both  precise  and  elegant.  But  for  the 
idiots  who  can  commit  such  an  absurdity  as  that  against 
which  the  public  is  warned,  a  short,  peremptory  notice 
would  be  far  better.  The  Under-ground  people  should 
adopt  the  form  which  Mr.  Punch,  who  travels  a  good  deal 
by  the  line,  invariably  uses  when  he  sees  an  impatient 
fool  trying  to  get  at  the  handle  before  the  proper  time,  j 

"  DON'T  TOUCH  THE  BOOK  TILL  THE  TRAIN  STOPS, 
YOU  ASS." 

This  is  registered  copyright,  but  the  Directors  may  use  it,  on 
forwarding  us  a  free  ticket  for  a  year. 
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A    TRIFLE    FROM    INDIA. 

HASTING  to  himself,  Mr.  Punch 
announceth  liis  satisfaction  with 
something. 

"  Over  the  sea,  over  the  sea, 

•!"'<tl   :i  1'it  of  ^ood  MMi:-<'  tn   I'. 
^  liicll  he  '-•=  Kai  l:li.S.sil)g  tOO  lollg." 

He  lias  been  reading,  for  a  good 
while,  a  great  many  criticisms,  as 
they  arc  politely  called,  upon  music. 
Anil  it  appears  to  him  that  the 
critics,  as  they  arc  politely  called, 
who  write  thcs<:  things,  have  been, 
driven,  by  the  profound  contempt 
which  all  decent  people  must  feel  fop 
the  music  of  the  Music  Hall,  iuto 
an  unwarranted  dislike  fur  every- 
thing that  is.simply  pleasant.  Now, 
no  person  will  accuse  Mr.  PHIIC/H>( 

wanting  appreciation  for  really  High  Art.  Nothing  can  be  too  high  for 
him,  except  game.  But  he  denies,  in  the  face  of  certain  critics,  as  they 
are  politely  called,  that  ever)  thing  you  Don't  Like  is  high  art,  and  he 
also  denies  that  everything  you  Do  Like  is  not  high  art.  And  ha\ing 
for  sometime  meditated  a  great  kick  at  folks  who  cannot  li 
with  applauding  Il\u>\  and  BKKTIIOVES  (whom  no  man  can  applaud 
so  vociferously  as  Mr.  Punch}  but  must  abuse  such  men  as  write  _real 
music  that  appeals  more  easily  to  the  sympathies,  Mr.  Punch  finds 
something  like  what  he  meant  to  say,  said  over  the  sea. 

In  the  Bombay  Saturday  llcvieto  there  is  a  very  clever  article  on 
Pseudo-Germanism,  and  this  passage  Mr.  Punch  inclines  to  pitch  at  the 
critics,  as  they  are  politely  called : — 


"  It  is  utterly  ignored  that  harmony  is  an  exnot  science,  that,  »  given  noto  b< 
icunded,  it  is  a  mero  matter  of  trouble  and  time  to  'produce  every  variety  of  ch 
>r  accompaniment  of  which  it  is  capable.  That  tin-  in.  ilu!:tti.  HM,  frijm  one  ke; 
another,  can  be  reduced  to  a  table,  lixe  any  other  calculation,  and  that 
perfect  master  of  this  sort  of  thing,  hut  neglects  it  occasionally  for  a  straii 
melody,  which  sometimes  equals  that  of  MOZAHT.  And  yet  it  is  fancied  often  1 
Fi  OTow.  hfiraiiue  hn  in  a  fipmnan.  is  nrofoimd.  and  VltRi>l  lined uratt  d  as  a  music 


Here  be  truths.  And  we  should  like  to  hear  the  Jfitsical  World1 
which  nevertheless  can  sometimes  say  a  thing  which  is  not  utterly  and 
altogether  away  from  the  purpose,  answer  this  before  we  hear  anything 
more  against  //  Trvcatore.  We  are  doubly  pleased  to  advance  these 
views  just  now,  because  we  are  thoroughly  enraged  with  the  Germans. 
No  people  with  harmony  in  their  souls  could  have  played  the  thorough 
bass  part  which  is  indicated  by  the  tenor  of  German  policy,  and  we  are 
discontented  with  their  Execution,  with  their  Pretender's  overture,  and 
in  fact  with  the  whole  German  Baud, 


THE  PLEASURES  OP  A  PRISON. 

f  PLAYGOBKS  may  remember  that  the  Prisoner  of  War  gives  a  not 
unpleasant  picture  of  the  way  men  somehow  manage' to  enjoy  life  when 
niaoe  prisoners ;  but  a  still  more  attractive  sketch  of  the  delights  of 
prison-life  has  been  lately  furnished  by  a  Transatlantic  paper  :— 

"  TUE  RICHMOND  PBISOHIHS.— The  Richmond  Correspondent  of  the  AHunta 
Appeal  describes  a  recent  visit  to  the  Hotel  de  Libby.  He  found  the  ptis&flges  and 
ante-rooms  of  the  prison  piled  up  with  boxes  and  bales  of  clothing  and  provisions 
which  had  just  been  received  from  the  North  by  flag  of  truce.  Upon  ascending  to 
the  upper  storeys  of  the  building  occupied  by  the  prisoners,  he  saw  the  greatest 
profusion  of  coiuforts  and  luxuries  in  the  way  of  provanL  that  even  a  riotous  imagi- 
nation could  conceive.  Hams,  smoked  beef,  Bologna  sausages,  hung  from  t£e 
rafters  ;  tin  cans  of  potted  meat,  oysters,  sardines,  green  peas,  &c. ,  were  arranged 
on  shelving  against  the  walls  ;  while  the  finest  pi}  pics  rolled  along  the  floors.  Im- 
mense packages  of  new  publications,  sets  of  chessmen,  backgammon  boxes,  <tc., 
which  Had  apparently  just  been  opened  for  distribution,  proved  that  the  Yankee! 
did  not  intend  their  unhappy  brethren  should  die  of  ennui.  The  prisoners  them- 
selves were  variously  occupied,  some  lying  at  full  length  on  the  floor,  deeply  in- 
volved in  the  tragic  incidents  of  Miss  BRADDON'S  novels  ;  others  playing  whist  and 
euchre,  or  deeply  pondering  the  gambits ;  others  asleep ;  others  again  eating  their 
dinners." 

It  is  whispered  that  the  Northerners  have  had  some  little  trouble  in 
recruiting  for  their  army,  and  that  Yankee  volunteers  have  not  been 
flocking  quite  so  readily  to  fight  for  their  dear  country  as  the  Govern- 
ment might  wish.  Surely  this  must  be  the  fault  (if  the  recruiting 
sergeant  chiefly,  in  not  pointing  out  the  benefits  of  being  taken  prisoner, 
and  then  treated  in  the  sumptuous  wav  described  above.  If  it  wcreonr 
business  to  lind  soldiers  for  the  Northerners,  we  would  go  about  I  he 
country  with  a  big  drum  and  a  trumpeter  to  call  a  crowd  around  us,  and 
then  we  would  invite  them  to  behold  a  picture  painted  in  the  \en 
brightest  colours,  representing  Prisoners  Carousing  in  the  South.  "  Look 


hyar,  bhoys,"  we  would  shout  (adopting  Yankee  dialect,  and  speaking 
through  our  nose),  "jest  you  heave  a  squint  at  this  hyar  lovely  pietur! 
Hyar  you  see  hcow  you'll  cnjov  yourselves,  ef  ye  go  whar  Gloory  waits 
ye,  an  what  a  heap  o'  luxury  tfie  battle-field  will  bring  to  yon.  Air  you 
fond  o'  ham  an'  beef,  an'  prime  Hologn  SasscdgeS?  Her  you  a  tooth 
fur  a  sardine:'  Air  you  whales  at  swallcrin'  r\  esters?  See  luar,  hhn\s, 
go  an'  tight,  and  all  them  dainties  will  be  given  you;  and  arter  bustin' 
yourselves  emit  with  peas  an'  putted  Imns,  jmi  ma>  hev  a  L'ame  o' 
chess  or  pitch-an'-toss  ef  yon  prefer  it,  or  mav  improve  your  mind  by 
readin'  A\ Sensation  Nmel.  All  you'll  hev  to  iln  toe  git  a'liold  on  these 


(With  a  SUMT.) 
(Wit 


A  SEASONABLE  GLEE. 

(To  be  Sung  in  Bed  on  any  Frosty  Jay.} 
AIR — "  The  Chough  and  Crow." 

WITII  Cough  and  Cold  to  bed  I  've-gone, 

My  boot  is  on  the  tree ;  * 
The  \\  cat  her  out  of  doors  this  morn 
Is  co-old  as  charity, 
co-o-o-o-old  as  charity. 
ight  fire  sparkles,  sparkles  o'er  the  fen- 
wit.h  its  steel  array-ay-ay, 


-dec  with  its  steel  array, 
-der  \ 


wit  h  its  steel  array.  (Shake  with  cold  ad  lit.) 

UpnmtMi  ye  then,  my  merry  merry  men, 

1  '11  not,  get  np  to-day  ; 
Uprouse  ye  then,  my  merry  merry  men, 

1  '11  not  get  up  to-day. 

BtMfctfc  thfihitukcts  full  three  deep 

All  snuggled  up  1  cower, 

All  snuggled  up  I  cower, ' 
Above  the  counter-pane  I  peep 

To  see  what  is  the  hour, 

To  see  what  is  the  hour. 
My  watch  I  find  says  half-past  ten, 

Then  dow-ow-own  myself  I  lay, 

Then  down  myself  I  lay, 

Then  down  myself  I  lay. 
(TVi  Ou  Fottman.y.  Bring  tea  and  toast,  my  merry  merry  men, 

I  don't  get  up  to-day ; 
Bring  tea  and  toast,  my  merry  merry  men, 

I  don't  get  up  to-day. 

Some  friends  drop  in  to  ask  me  "  how 

I  am,"  (pray  shut  the  door) ; 
Drop  in  !    Their  frost  is  melting  now, 

And  deluging  the  floor, 

And  de-lu-ging  the  floor ! 
"  6et  up  !  "   No !  no  !    I  trust  them  when 

They  say  'tis  nn  tee  day, 

They  suy  'tis  an  ice  day, 

They  say  'tis  an  ice  day. 
I  '11  house  me  then,  my  merry  merry  men, 

Abuse  me  as  you  may ; 
I  '11  house  me  then,  my  merry  merry  men, 

Abuse  me  as  you  may ! 

[Turin  in  bed,  and  gott  to  iltep  till  dinner  few 

*  On  the  Boot  Tree.    This  i.i  a  poetical  intimation  that  the.  singer  docs  not  intend 
going  out  for  a  walk. 

AMERICAN  VALOUR. 

AN  American  telegram,  in  the  Telegraph,  states  that — 

"  FORREST  has  made  a  raid  on  the  Memphis  and  Charleston  Railway,  but  was 
driven  away," 

If  this  FOKKEST  is  a  great,  that  is  to  say,  a  big  actor  who  bellowed  at 
Drory  Lane  some  years  ago,  and  an  >l  to  have 

promoted  an  anti-MACiuuDV  row  in  America,  whcu  several  person* 
were  killed,  we  cannot  understand  his  being  repulsed.    He  had  only  to 

shout,  like  ACIIII.I.KS,  when— 

"  Thrice  from  the  trench  his  dreadful  voice  he  lataed, 
And  thrice  they  fled,  confounded  and  amazed.". 

If  the  Federals  could  stand  that,  ajid  drive  him  off,  they  are  the 
fellows  we  lielie\r  a  great  many  of  them  to  be.     His   voice  would 
wakened  the  very  railway  sleepers. 
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THE    BITER    BIT. 

First  Cabby.  "I'M  WAITIN'  FOB  THE  MEEGER,  YOUR  HONOR!" 

Secmd  ditto  (in  an  audible  whisper).  "  B'LIEVE  ME,  'TIS  THE  GINERAL,  AND  I'M  HIS  ^ 

Green  (?)  Ensign.  "  Aw— BORE  THAT— CAN'T  TAKE  ME,  I  SUPPOSE?    I'M  ONLY  A  CAPTAIN." 


[Hibernians  decidedly  sold. 


DINNERS  FOR  POOE  CHILDREN  WANTED. 

THE  friends  of  M.  VICTOR  HUGO,  'and  his  foes  too,  for  that  matter, 
must  consider  his  Les  Miserables  as  being  a  good  work:  but  a  still  better 
work  of  his  was  thus  the  other  day  recorded  by  the  Guernsey  Star : — • 

"  On  Thursday  last,  being  Christmas  eve,  M.  VICTOR  Hoao  entertained  at  Haute- 
ville  House  the  poor  children  who,  for  about  two  years,  have  been  the  constant 
recipients  of  his  bounty.  The  party  consisted  of  40  children  and  several  of  their 
parents,  for  the  whole  of  whom  M.  HUGO  provides  a  substantial  dinner  once  a 
fortnight,  20  being  received  each  week.  These  children  are  entertained  without 
any  regard  to  their  nationality  or  religion,  English,  French,  Guernsey,  and  Irish — 
Protestants  and  Catholics— being  equally  welcome,  poverty  being  the  only  qualifica- 
tion required. 

"  The  party  assembled  on  Thursday  having  been  regaled  with  a  solid  dinner  and 
a  dessert  of  cake  and  wine,  were  taken  into  the  billiard  room,  where  several  visitors 
were  assembled,  and  where,  much  to  their  delight,  the  children  saw  the  table  spread 
with  ii  liberal  supply  of  useful  apparel,  such  as  jackets,  gowns,  shirts,  caps,  bonnets, 
stockings,  and  shoes." 

Tims  the  outer  child  was  'cared  for  not  less  than  the  inner  one ;  the 
latter  being  comforted  by  M.  VICTOR  HUGO  as  often  as  once  a  fortnight 
during  all  the  year.  His  motive  for  this  systematic  course  of  charity 
the  author  of  Les  Miserables  thus  explained : — 

"In  1848,  a  commission  of  medical  and  other  scientific  men  had  been  appointed 
by  the  French  Government,  to  inquire  into  the  causes  of  diseases,  such  as  scrofula, 
rickets,  and  impoverishment  of  the  blood  (angine  couenrxuse')  to  which  the  children 
of  the  poor  were  exposed,  and  which  produced  so  much  mortality  among  them. 
The  committee  reported  it  as  their  opinion  that  these  diseases  were  caused  by  the 
children  being  almost  totally  strangers  to  animal  food,  and  that  they  might  be 
checked  by  their  having  a  meal  of  fresh  meat  once  a  month.  Owing  to  political 
events,  this  report  remained  without  effect,  but  it  made  a  strong  impression  on  his 
(M.  HUGO'S)  mind,  and  he  determined  that  when  circumstances  should  permit  ho 
would  test  the  soundness  of  the  theory  propounded.  He  had,  therefore,  about  two 
years  ago,  commenced  the  humble  little  work  of  which  the  present  meeting  was  a 
part.  He  had  selected  40  young  children  from  the  most  necessitous  classes  of 
Guernsey,  and  to  these  he  had  given,  not  once  a  month,  but  once  a  fortnight,  a 
sound  meal  composed  of  fresh  meat  and  a  small  glass  of  wine.  And  he  had  th( 
satisfaction  of  finding  that  his  humble  experiment  had  been  undoubtedly  success 


fill  Many  of  his  poor  little  children  who  had  been  suffering  from  one  or  the  other 
of  the  diseases  he  had  mentioned  had  been  cured,  and  the  physical  constitution  of 
nearly  the  whole  of  them  sensibly  improved." 

A  meal  of  fresh  meat  once  a  month  is  not  a  very  costly  gift  to  make 
to  a  poor  child,  and  yet  this  little  present  may  be  productive  ot  great 
benefit.  The  stronger  a  child  is,  the  greater  is  the  chance  that  he  will 
grow  up  a  strong  man :  and  the  stronger  a  man  is,  the  more  work  can 
Ee  do,  and  the  less  chance  will  there  be  of  his  coming  on  the  pa™h.  So 
putting  charity  aside,  it  would  be  a  wise  economy  to  give  the  children  ot 
poor  people  now  and  then  a  meal  of  meat,  and  strengthen  thus  tneir 
sinews  and -their  constitutions.  There  is,  besides,  the  fact  that  duty 
should  oblige  us  to  take  care  of  the  poor,  and  on  this  point  M.  HUGO 
thus  forcibly  insists  :— 

"  He  -wished  it  to  be  clearly  understood  that  he  assumed  no  merit  for  what  he 
had  done,  for  it  was  a  part  of  his  creed  that  it  was  the  positive  duty  of  the  rich  to 
care  for  the  poor— a  duty  imposed  alike  by  Christianity  and  common  sense— and 
that  the  rich  had  no  right  to  spend  their  superfluity  on  their  own  enjoyments,  when 
they  saw  their  fellow-beings  sufferins;  around  them.  He  had,  he  repeated,  called 
these  poor  children  together  with  the  view  of  carrying  out  an  important  experiment, 
but  he  had  also  done  it  for  the  purpose  of  giving  an  example.  He  had  the  gratifi- 
cation of  assisting  40  children  ;  if  20  persons  would  do  the  same,  800  children  would 
be  cared  for,  and  it  was  impossible  to  say  what  amount  of  good  might  thus  be  done 
for  the  population  of  the  island." 

We  most  heartily  commend  M.  HUGO'S  good  example,  and  should  be 
glad  to  see  steps  taken  by  which  it  might  be  followed.  Folks  in  general 
perhaps  might  not  find  it  quite  convenient  to  invite  a  score  of  children 
once  a  fortnight  to  their  dinner-tables,  for  we  fear  there  are  few  cooks 
in  this  enlightened  age  who  would  condescend  at  any  price  to  cook  tor 
them.  But  surely  folks  might  club  together  to  hire  a  children's  dining- 
room,  where  little  people  with  large  appetites  might  have  a  good  meal 
set  before  them  once  or  twice  a  month.  Public  dinners  are  in  general 
most  execrable  nuisances,  and  Mr.  Punch  has  long  since  ceased  to  have 
anything  to  do  with  them.  But  if  poor  children's  public  dinners  were 
established  hi  this  country,  Mr.  Punch  would  be  most  happy  to  assist 
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towards  their  support  by  giving  them  the  benefit  of  his  world-wide ^pub- 
licity Juvenile  parties  have  for  some  while  been  m  favour  wno  tM 
rich'  and  we  think  tliut  juvenile  dinner-parties  on  the  plan  we  have  pro- 
posed would  speedily  Cud  favour  with  the  children  of  poor  people ;  and 
we  hope  for  their  health's  sake,  to  say  nothing  of  their  happiness,  the 
scheme  may  be  adopted. 

THE    ORGAN-GRINDER'S    ECHO. 

HERE  is  perhaps  a  little 
obscurity  in  the  sub- 
joined extract  from  a 
letter  in  the  Pout  rela- 
tive to  the  pest  of  street- 
music  : — 

"The  law  as  it  now 
stands,  even  if  sufficient  in 
itself  to  abate  the  above  nui- 
sance, seems  from  the  recent 
decisions  of  the  Magistrates, 
to  bo  impracticable  ;  for,  if 
I  understand  those  decisions 
rightly,  it  appears  that  the 
moment  a  person  is  giving 
an  organ-grinder  into  cus- 
tody a  policeman  must  ho 
within  sight  of  the  nuisance 
at  the  time  the  nuisance  is 
in  course  of  commission,  so 
that  if  the  grinder  has  dis- 
continued grinding  (which, 
of  course,  he  will  have  done) 
at  the  time  the  policeman 
or  constable  is  in  sight  the 
organ-grinder  caunot  be 
legally  given  into  custody." 

At  the  moment  when 
»'  person  is  giving  an 
organ-grinder  into  cus- 
tody a  policeman  is  ne- 
cessarily within  sight  of 
the  nuisance,  because  he  must  be  sufficiently  near  it  to  put  forth  his 
hand  and  collar  it ,  or  take  it  by  any  other  handle  that  it  may  afford  him 
in  the  place  of  a  collar;  and  here  we  may  suggest  th»t  policemen 
should,  in  consideration  for  their  natural  repugnance  to  filthy  be 
provided  with  tongs  for  the  purpose  of  taking  hold  of  a  nuisance  so 
disgusting  as  an  Italian  organ-grinder,  whose  clothes  are  always 
saturated  with  dirt,  and,  who,  if  he  wears  a  collar,  has  probably  a 
state  of  things  underneath  it  into  which  the  idea  of  putting  the  ends  of 
yonr  fingers  is  revolting.  The  nuisance  would  hardly  continue  in 
course  of  commission  whilst  the  person  annoyed  by  it  was  giving  it 
in  charge ;  it  would  hardly  have  the  impudence  to  commit  itself  to 
that  extent.  What  the  Magistrates  mean  to  say,  apparently,  is  that 
for  an  organ-grinder  to  be  liable  to  be  taken  into  custody  he  must 
have  been  playing  within  the  sight  of  a  policeman.  In  this  view  of 
their  ruling,  however,  everybody  but  Midas,  and  the  female  of  Midas, 
and  colts  the  foals  of  Midas,  will  agree  with  the  writer  above-quoted  in 
the  remark  that : — 

"  Now,  if  that  Tie  the  law,  the  sooner  it  Is  amended  the  better." 

Because  a  policeman  with  street-musical  proclivities  has  nothing  to  do 
but  to  keep  his  back  constantly  turned  to  the  quarter  whence  his  ears 
are  regaled  with ; organ-grinding  in  order  to  enjoy  that  abomination,  the 
perpetrator  of  it  remaining  all  the  while  out  of  lus  sight. 

What  follows  has  in  substance  been  said  before,  but  a  nuisance  is  no 
joke,  and  the  complaint  of  it  will  bear  repetition  until  it  is  abated : — 

"  The  trifling  nuisances  of  old  times,  euch  as  the  dustman's  bell  (and  I  bell«T» 
even  the  muffin  bell),  the  newsmen's  horn,  the  cry  of  '  sweep,'  and  many  others 
have  been  prohibited.  Why  not  at  onoe  forbid  stroet-music — or  at  least  give  the 
power  to  any  inhabitant  within  hearing  to  order  the  removal  of  the  nuisance  ?  " 

i  '  The  only  reply  this  question  has  as  vet  received  is  that  which  has  been 
given  to  it  by  a  "  nymph  unseen."  There  is  something  to  be  said  for 
the  dustman's  bell,  the  muffin-bell,  the  newsman's  horn,  and  the  cry  of 
sweep.  These  noises  were  occasional,  temporary,  not  atrocious  and 
absolutely  intolerable  ;  and  they  were  useful  noises.  The  organ-grinder's 
noise  is  constant,  protracted,  execrable,  distracting,  besides  being  most 
injurious  to  those  whom  it  interrupts  in  the  pursuit  of  intellectual  occu- 
pations, to  say  nothing  of  the  sick  whose  rest  it  destroys ;  whilst  it  is 
of  no  use  to  anybody,  affords  no  one  much  gratification,  and  only  serves 
a  little  to  amuse  the  idleness  of  a  few  idiots.  Every  sane  man  ought  to 
be  empowered  to  insist  on  not  being  subject  to  be  driven  mad  by  organ- 
grinders,  and  to  have  his  serious  interests  saeriliced  to  the  slight 
diversion  of  his  silly  neighbours.  These  considerations  suggest  that 
an  Act  of  Parliament  should  be  made  enabling  any  one  who  is  annoyed 
by  organ-grinding'  to  prohibit  it  everywhere  witliln  the  compass  of  his 
hetriog.  Indignation  asks  "  Why  not  ?  "  and  the  voice  of  l^ho  is  the 
only  one  that  responds  to  the  appeal.  Echo  answers  "tKot !  " 


ADVERTISEMENTS: 

RENDERED  NECESSARY  I!Y  THE  RAILWAT  IMTA3IOX. 

THE   KING  OF   TIMI5UCTOO    PRESENTS    HIS   COMPLT- 
ments  to  his  nobility,  gentry,  and  public,  and  begs  to  say  tint  KI 
consetiuRiic  ':UT  briii!?  required  by  tin-  \t  union,  Chatham  and 

Dover  Railway,  he  is  removing  to  a  temporary  wigwam  over  the  way. 
Justice  and  executions  as  usual,  and  cola  missionary  on  the  table  every 
day  at  2. 


rTIHE  PROPRIETOR  OF  TIIE  ISLE  OF  STAI-TA  Rl^l'KCT- 
J.  fully  announces  that  the  Gave  having  been  purchased  by  the  Lon- 
don, Chatham  and  Dover  Railway,  as  a  store-house  for  gunpowder  ami 
other  diingerous  goods,  no  more  excursions  from  Oban  or  elsewhere  can 
take  place.  lona  is,  however,  still  available, 'and  extremely  pleasant  for 
pic -me  parties  this  weather. 


TO  PERSONS  ABOUT  TO  MARRY.    YOU  ARK  H  K<  >  I 
to  make  t .hat  arrangement  somewhere  else  than  in  the  Olmn-h  <\\ 
St.  George,  Hanover  Square,  which  has  been  purchased  by  the  London, 
Chatham  and  Dover  Railway. 

LAST  WEEK !  LAST  WEEK !  LAST  .WEEK !  THE  DEAN 
and  Chapter  of  St.  Paul's  advise  their  friends  who  are  p.irtia! 
sights  to  lose  no  time  in  visiting  the,  above  sacred  and  splendid  edifice, 
as  it  will  be  closed  after  this  week,  in  compliance  with  the  contract  with 
tlie  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway,  who  have  bought  this  fine 
Cathedral  for  a  Central  Terminus.  No  charge  at  the  doors,  and  only 
Four  and  two-pence  to  see  everything. 

STONKIIKMiK.  T1IK  LORD  OF  THE  MANOR  OF  STONE- 
henge  begs  to  inform  arclueologists  and  others,  that  he  has  transferred 
his  rights  to  the  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway,  and  that  this 
famous  Druidical  remain  will  be  on  view  until  the  1st  of  April,  when  it 
will  be  put  into  thorough  repair,  and  converted  into  an  engine-house  for 
the  above  company.  

/COLOSSEUM.  THIS  IS  THE  LAST  YEAR  OF  THIS  WORLD 
\J  famous  place  of  exhibition,  which  will  become  a  booking  ^office  for 
the  London.  Cliatliam  and  Dover  Railway.  Therefore  come  at  once 
and  see  all  the  various  and  delightful  sights.  There  is  uo  suoh  Bob's 
worth  in  Lud's  town.  

I"VOU  BEASTS'.  YOU  BEASTS!  YOU  BEASTS!  THIS  IS 
I  X  not  meant  as  an  address  to  readers,  which  would  be  in  the  highest 
degree  unpolite,  that  is  the  warning  which  has  been  addressed  to  the 
animals  at  the  Zoological  Gardens,  who  have  received  notice  that  the 
London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway  would  like  the  gardens  as  a  coal 
dep6t.  The  railway  has  not  yet  50 1  the  place,  but  there  is  no  saying 
what  may  happen,  so  the  sooner  visitors  come  the  better. 

rTIHE  LONDON,  CHATHAM  AND  DOTEE  RAILWAY 
JL  gives  Notice,  that  having  completed  negotiations  with  PRINCS 
KPNB  for  a  branch  line  from  the  Great  Wall  to  the  Porcelain  Tower, 
the  bricks  of  a  mile  of  the  former  and  the  whole  of  the  china  of  the 
latter  mre  to  be  disposed  of  by  private  contract. 

MEMBERS  OF  THE  ATHEN^UM  CLUB  ARE  INFORMED 
that  they  had  better  get  themselves  ballotted  into  BOODLK'S,  the 
GAKRICK,  or  some  other  Club,  as  the  present  edifice  has  been  taken  by 
the  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway,  and  there  is  no  tine  to  build 
another. 

"PERSONS  AVTIO  ARE  INTENDING  TO  DIRECT '-BY  WILL, 
JL    that  they  shall  be  buried  in  the  new  Cemetery  in  the  mountain 
j  opposite  Inverness,  are  requested  to  change  their  minds,  as  the  said 
;  mountain  has  been  purchased  for  a  signal  station,  by  the  London,  Chat- 
j  ham  and  Dover  Railway. 

rTIHE  QUEEN  OF  MADAGASCAR  DEEPLY  REGRETS  THAT 
JL  her  husband  has  come  to  life  again,  and  abo  that  he  has  sold 
the  royal  domain  to  the  London,  Chatham}  and  Dorer  'Railway. 
Should  either  state  of  things  be  altered,  the  Queen  will  give  due 
notice. 

m  HE  BALL  WHICH  WAS  ANNOUNCED  J  AS  TO  TAKE 
JL  place  at  the  COTTNTESS  OP  BATTLEAXE'S  on  Tuesday  next,  is  un- 
avoidably postponed,  in  consequence  of  the  Earl  having  parted  with  his 
side  of  Beldragon  Square  to  the  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway 
Company.  

BY  ROYAL  COMMAND.    THE  KNIGHTS  OF  THE  ORDER 
of  St.  George,  who  had  been  summoned  to  hold  a  Chapter  on 
Saturday,  are  hereby  informed  that  the  same  will  be  held  at  the.room  of 
Ma.  P.  GREEK,  Covent  Garden,    in  consequence  of  Windsor  Castle 
having  been  ceded  to  the  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Railway. 
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A    GOOD    EXCUSE. 

Professor.  "  HEAD  's  A  GOOD  DEAL  TOO  LONG,  SIB.    DON'T  YOU  SEE  ? " 

Pert  Young  Student.  "  PERHAPS  so,  SIR.    MUST  HAVE  APPEARED  so  TO  ME  FROM 

HIS  MOVING  IT  UP  AND  DOWN  80   CONSTANTLY,  I  BELIEVE  !  " 


SINGING  IN  THE  KITCHEN. 

WONDERFUL  arc  the  wants  one  sees  announced  in  news- 
papers !  For  instance  only  look  at  this  :— 

WANTED,  in  a  Clergyman's  Family  rin  the   Country,  a 
good  Plain  Cook,   who  understands    Baking,    with  the  usual 
branches  of  Cooking.    A  Church  Woman  indispensable,  and  one  that 
can  Sing  preferred.    Age.  between  30  and  40.— Address,  4c. 

Singing  chambermaids,  we  know,  are  sometimes  wanted 
for  the  stage,  but  we  never  .  before  heard  a  wish  to  hire  a 
singing  cook.  What  sort  of  voice,  we  wonder,  does  this 
clergyman  require?  and  what  proficiency  in  singing  is 
deemed  needful  in  his  kitchen  ?  If  his  housemaid  be  soprano, 
he  may  possibly  prefer  a  good  contralto  for  his  cook :  then 
with  a  tenor  for  his  footman,  and  liis  butler  a  deep  bass, 
he  might  get  up  some  delightful  quartettes  down  bclow- 
stairs,  and  practise  now  and  then  an  anthem  for  his 
church. 

In  making  choice  of  a  new  cook,  we  suppose  he  lets  the 
candidates  all  stand  up  in  a  row  and  sing  a  song  a-piece : 
and  then,  after  picking  out  the  one  whose  voice  most  pleases 
him,  we  presume  he  next  proceeds  to  ask  her  what  she 
knows  of  cooking,  and  puts  her  through  the  catechism  of 
the  culinary  art. 

"Compliments  Passes  when  Gentlefolks  Meets." 

WE  don't  know  when  we  have  been  so  touched  as  by  an 
article  in  the  Standard  last  week.  We  should  have  cried, 
but  were  afraid  of  the  tears  freezing  on  our  innocent  nose. 
After  a  most  gratifying  recognition  of  Mr.  Punch's  genius 
and  all  that,  the  Standard  says  that  he  "  scarcely  ever  " 
forgets  that  he  is  a  gentleman  when  addressing  ladies. 
"  Never,"  would  have  been  exacter  truth,  but  we  suppose 
that  the  slight  qualification  was  in  the  interest  of  two  ladies 
whom  we  should  scorn  to  name  on  such  an  occasion,  indeed 
we  would  not  hint  that  their  respected  names  rhyme  to 
lamp  and  to  the  capital  of  France.  We  will  dp  anything 
in  return  to  please  the  Standard,  except  tell  him  that  the 
Tories  are  coming  in  again,  which  we  know  he  would  not 
believe,  and  we  hereby  invite  him  to  liquor  to  the  health  of 
MANHATTAN. 

APPKOPEIATE  CIVIL  AND  MILITARY  AUTHORITIES  FOB. 
PRUSSIA.— FIELD-MARSHAL  WRANGEL  and  GENERAL  UN- 
RUH  (vn-rest). 


JUVENILE  NOFUN  ASYLUM. 

THE  anniversary  fete  of  this;  lugubrious  Institution  was  celebrated 
yesterday  in  one  of  the  Adelphi  Arches. 

More  charming  weather  for  such  a  festival  could  not  be  imagined,  a 
ire  November  fog  diffusing  an  air  of  mystery,  and  awakening  tender 


reminiscences  of  gunpowder  treason  and  plot.  Several  distinguished 
members  of  the  miserable  monde  were  present,  whose  countenances 
seemed  in  perfect  unison  with  the  atmosphere,  to  which  they  lent  a  tone 
of  deeper  blue. 

Shortly  after  noon   four-and-twenty  blue-nosed  boys  entered  the 
sequestered  shade,  their  doleful  band  of  husky  fifes  and  muffled  drums  i 
playing,  " Slow,  Blow,  thou  Winter's  Wind"  with  considerable  varia- 
tions. 

Having  walked  several  miles  without  rest  or  refreshment,  the  pupils 
were  allowed  bv  the  laws  of  gravity,  to  stand  still  for  an  hour  with  their 
hands  behind  them,  while  their  generous  Patrons  derived  a  melancholy 
tion  from  contemplating  their  mottled  hue.  In  due  time  sea- 
biscuits  of  extreme  antiquity  (made  edible  by  stamps)  were  lavished 
upon  the  children  of  the  mist,  followed  by  copious  draughts  of  soft 
water  from  Trafalgar  Square,  impregnated  with  substances,  chiefly 
carboniferous,  but  entirely  exempt  from  any  taint  of  magnesia  or 
steel. 

The  Governor,  MR.  JEREMIAH  GROANAWAY,  with  spasmodic  emotion, 
addressed  a  laboured  exhortation  to  his  voracious  audience,  in  which 
he  warned  them  to  curb  then-  appetites,  and  shun  contact  with  those 
who  were  mere  creatures  of  common  sense. 

A  blue-nosed  boy  in  tight  clothes,  with  rigid  hair,  pink  eyes,  and 
cheeks  resembling  masses  of  aerated  dough,  then  recited  a  didactic 
poem  called  The  Lark  and  the  Croaker,  written  for  this  occasion  by  a 
gifted  h  \pochondriac.  It  described  a  conversation  between  a  young 
bird  and  an  old  bull-frog,  and  was  listened  to  with  unfeigned  sorrow, 
relieved  only  by  involuntary  yawns.  The  lark,  who  has  just  com- 
menced :iis  matutinal  carolling,  is  suddenly  interrupted  by  an 


admonitory  croak  from  the  oldest  inhabitant  of  the  marshes,  who> 
marvels  hugely  how  any  two-legged  mortal  can  be  so  void  of  decorum,, 
as  to  go  singing  about  the  universe  when  all  well-regulated  frogs  (and 
toads  too,  for  that  matter)  were  at  home  and  in  then-  watery  beds.  The 
result  of  the  remonstrance  is,  that  the  conscience-stricken  reveller 
drops  gently  down  to  earth— hushes  its  reckless  strains,  and  seating 
itself  beside  old  MR.  CROAKER,  promises  to  amend  its  ways,  and 
renounce  those  flights  of  fancy  which  are  so  intolerably  painful  to 
croakers  of  every  denomination. 

MARTHA  MAGGJ  a  child  only  nine  years  of  age,  but  whose  care-worn 
expression  would  have  graced  a  crone  of  ninety,  then  related  her  expe- 
rience, embracing  authentic  anecdotes  of  infants  (under  twenty-one 
years  of  age),  who  had  gone  to  the  bad,  and  whom  she  had  vainly 
struggled  to  wean  from  then-  insane  love  of  gambolling.  One  promising 
youth,  whose  principal  crimes  originated  in  an  ungovernable  passion  for 
"eye  spy  eye,"  was  blinded  by  mud  splashed  from  a  coal  waggon. 
Another  still  more  vicious  juvenile,  while  recklessly  pursuing  the 
ephemeral  attraction  of  a  butterfly,  received  a  kick  from  a  contemp- 
tuous cow,  of  which  he  would  carry  a  memento  on  his  head  so  long  as- 
memory  held  her  seat  in  that  distracted  globe. 

MARTHA  MAGG  having  withdrawn  in  deep  dejection,  a  rosy  gentle- 
man, whose  name  we  understood  was  MERRIJIAN,  rose  up  and  wished 
to  be  informed  by  what  patent  process,  the  capacity  of  enjoyment  had 
been  eliminated  Irom  the  singular  specimens  of  youthful  inanity  before 
him.  He  had  been  present  some  time,  and  not  one  smile  had  been, 
exhibited  by  any  of  those  little  mouths  in  round  pinafores.  "  At  Pekiii 
(observed  MR.  MERRIMAN),  toes  are  fiercely  pinched  by  Tyrant  Fashion, 
and  you  denounce  such  base  oppression.  (Skiffles  of  assent.')  Here 
understandings  are  more  cruelly  cramped  —  more  barbarously 
cabined,  cribbed  and  confined,  and  their  gaolers  look  for  subscriptions 
and  applause.  (Feeble  ejaculations  of  No .')  Cherokees,  Choctaws. 
and  similar  savages,  flatten  their  offspring's  heads,  and  you  point  to  then 
with  philosophical  derision.  (Shuffles,}  After  which  you  solemnly  pro 
ceed  by  means  of  whip-cord,  and  other  stringent  appliances,  to  make  stil 
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.  nl' your  own.  (flroaxs  of  oh  !  ok!  capped  by  a  slern  command  colony,  not  far  from  Richmond,  entitled   Ham,  which  they  asserted, 

to  turn  him  out.)     Order  being  restored,    Mu.  BLERBIKAX,   put  I  in-  on  Could  trace  an  imbrok  "ii  descent  from  the  Noachian  era.  MR.  I)' HTM  Mr 

his  spectacles  and  looking  at  a  slip  nf  paper,  announced  that  he  should  was  the  President  of  the  Ham  Council ;  that  distinguished  body,  so  far 

move     when  a  rush  was  made  at  his  leirs  hj  t'mir-aiid-twrnt y  exasperated  IVoin  opposing  the  National  plan,  had  sent  in  their  adhesion  to  it,  and 

pupils  nt'th.                   ;.  him,  and  amid  screeches  of  grim  delight,  the  he  (  \l                  I  felt  sure  thai   lie  had  done  nothing  but  carry  out  the 

reformer  and  his  motion  simultaneously  fell  ID  the  floor.  _  .'.ell-wisher  to  the  present  (in-at   Festival  in  electing^  on 


The  festivities  terminated  with  u  collection  of  broken  biscuit. 


ANOTHER    ANNIVERSARY 


his  own  responsibility,  to  I  In-  ullii-eof  their  Chairman,  the  late  antagonistic 
President,  ME.  D'Hciotr. 

MR.  D'Ili;MMY,  [on  being  nudged  by  MR.  CHICK],  rose  and  said, 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen  —  I  n  tlie—uin  — present  occasion 

— is   one— on  which,   you— that  is  l—(llfur,   //<w /)  and  in  fact  the 
National  Committee — I 


.     _  must  state,  however,  that  1  >e  come  all  the 

AKING    example    from   way  from  Ham  by  the  omnibus 

the  numerous  gentle-       VOICE.  Better  go  back  again.  (Order!  Chair!) 
nnii.  known  and  mi-       MB.  D'Hwerr  continued ;  And  being  unHontond 'to  public-no— 
known  to  lame,  who   I  should  say,  this  sort  of  tliin--(,S/wl- «p.'  Order!  Omr  ?)   I  can  onlr 
usily  engaged  m   remark  that  I  wish— (here  MR.  CHICK  lian  'Jtiairman  a  small 

getting  upa  lercente-   pjeee  of  paper)-eh  ?— wliere  an-  my  .'adingwhat 

nary  Festival  to  WIL-  •  MR.  CHICK  ha*  written}-,-.  so— yes— thank  you.     The  Secre- 

SHAKSPBABB,   tary— no,  the  Under-Se  I  don't  exactly  see 

where   he   is.  (Here  MR.  Cm<  man's  attention  to 

the    I'nder-S, -Cretan,   who  emerged   from    beliiud  the  big  books.)     Ah, 


several  eminent    per- 
s  jus  have  formed  them- 


selves   into    a    Com-    how  d'ye  do,  Sir  ?— then,  yes— 


mittee,  "  with  power 
to  add  to  their  num- 
ber," in  order  properly 
and  with  due  solemnity 


At  this  point  the  Chairman  imagining  that' lie  had  done  everything 
tliat  wa-  .  sat  down. 

SEVERAL  MEMBERS.   What's  the  question?   "What's  going 'to  be 
done? 


to  celebrate  the  Quint- 

milloet  -  scxoctenarian 

Anniversary  of  ADAM, 

known  as  the  Father 

of  all  Poets  and  of  the  ; 

Human  Race  generally   whether  W  wrn'  framed  in  grammat 

soeakine  language  t  :itner  rllgint  nor  gram 


ictuujlf.  ..          , 

The  following  is  a    1 


CHAIRMAN  (roused  by  ME.  CmcK,  smilingly).  Oh  yes,  I  forgot  to  say 
that  the  Minutes  of  the  former  Meeting — I  wasn't  here  you  know — will 
be  read.  (Hear,  hear) 

The  reading  of  the  Minutes  led  to  an  animated  discussion  as  to 

d  a  good  deal  of 
exchanged.     A 


correct  report  of  the 
fifth  meeting  recently 
held  in  furtherance  of 
the  above  mentioned 
excellent  object,  at  the 
Rooms  of  the  Society,  Paradise  Row.  Precisely  as  the  clock  struck 
four,  the  room  being  tolerably  well-filled,  the  Chair  was  taken  by  an 
elderly  gentleman  totally  unknown  to  anyone  present.  MR.  CHICK, 
the  energetic  promoter  of  the  Scheme,  was  seated  at  the  Chairman's 
left  hand,  while  a  mild  individual,  acting  as  Under-Secretary,  was  on  the 
Chairman's  right,  but  in  consequence  of  being  placed  behind  several 
large  volumes,  he  was  not  visible  to  the  majority  of  the  members. 

The  CHAIRMAN  on  rising,  said  that 

A  Member  of  the  Committee  here  observed  that  he  was "  sorry  to 
interrupt,  but  what  ho  wanted  to  know  was,  how  that  gentleman  came 
to  occupy  the  chair  ?     (Hear,  hear  !} 
MR.  CHICK  rose  to  explain.    He  begged  to  say  that  since  the  last 


for  the  use 


expense  of  th 


it  a  copy  of  Li  xi  i 
:ting,  and  ottered  to  g 


uuld  be  provided 
I  buy  one  at  the 


MR.  WICK                .i'il  that  such  a  course  was  unprecedented. 
The  CHAIRMAN  (rising).  What  I  want  to  say  is,  that.  I'TC  come  all 
the    way   from    Ham    by   omnibus (Order,   Order,   and  cries    of 

"WlCXI 

Mi;.  \Vnki\-s  (angrily).  Is  this  proceeding  to  stifle  discussion  ? 

MR.  SPLUPF  (rising  and  attracting  th?.    Chairman's  eye  atray  front 

MR.  WICKINS).   I  ask  to  be  allowed (Order.1   Chair!   Chorus  of 

"  WICKINS.") 

The  CHAIRMAN  (who  has  all  this  time  been  talking,  apparently,  to  MR. 
SPLUFP,  continues).  And  I  must  say  that  at  Ham- — (goes  on  talking 
inaudibly}. 

MR.  WICKINS  (violently).  Is  this  conduct  intended  to  stifle— to  stifle 
discussion  ? 

Here  MK.  CHICK  plucked  the  Chairman  by  the  sleeve,  who  on  turning 
and  seeing  MR.  WICKINS  on  his  legs,  bowed  to  that  gentleman,  and 


tliat  since  the  last   after  smiling  affably,  was    about  to   proceed  with  the  discourse, 

meeting,  he  had  come  to  the  unanimous _ resolution  of  electing  himself ,  wjuch  he  had  been  just  interrupted,  when  ME.  CHICK  handed  him 

position.    In  discharge   slip  Of  paper.    After  inspecting  t  he  writing, 


Secretary,  and  that,  he  now,  of  course,  held  that ,  ___^_ 

of  the  duties  of  this  office,  he  had  received  and  answered  several  letters 
from  various  influential  personages  in  the  United  Kingdom,  who  had 
expressed  themselves  ^favourably  with  regard  to  the  j>resent_National 
movement 

burden,  __    

whose  names  he  would  now  read  to  them;  the  DUKE  OF  TUKMMM 
GREEN, 

His  Grace  the  DUKE  or  KENSINGTON, 

The  MAKQUIS  OF  ISLINGTON,  with  whom  he  had  spent  an  hour  or  so 
at  luncheon, 

LORD  Ei.KFAXT-.vxn-CuuT.i,,  who  expressed  himself  in  the  strongest 
terms  possible  of  admiral  ion  (hear,  hear!)  for  him  personally,  Ma.  CHICK 
( disapprobatioif^ , 

His  Kxeellcncy  KABUT  SING,  Ambassador  from  the  Undiscovered 
Islands  of  the  Pacific, 

The  EARL  OP  MARCH  AND  APRIL,  to  whom  he,  MR.  CHICK,  had 
been  lately  introduced,  and  was  proud  to  acknowledge  as  his  dearest 

tVleliil, 

MR.  CHICK  was  proceeding  to  read  a  long  list  of  his  aristocratic 
•ii'Hiiamtanee,  dividing  them  into  Five  Classes. 
knew  well;  those  with  whom  he  was  on  spi 
biew  him  well,  but  were  not  on  speaking  terms  , 
by  sight:  and  the  remainder  consisting  of  those  whom  he  wanted  to 


The  CHAIRMAN  (politely  to  MR.  WICKINS,  before  titling  Joion).  I 
didn't  know  that  you  were  speaking,  MR.  WIGGINS. 

— -f.          --«»—-  f---  ri     MR.  CHICK,  in  explanation,  regretted  to  inform  the  Meeting  that 

cut.    Also  m  bearing  this  onerous  but . cheerfully  self-imposed  ;  ME.  D'Hu&MY  was  slightly  afflicted  with  deafness.     (Hear,  hear .') 
•'_  _     u    _    U     Pleasurj  ?f  ?,   „?  °n  %CW,°.L  ™™e~      !     Ma'  WICKINS.  Sir,  I  must  protest  against  being  called  WIGGINS. 

MR.  SMITH  said  he  was  sorry  to  interrupt  the  last  Speaker,  but  as  a 
practical  man— lie  repeated  as  a  practical  man— he  wani.ej  to  know 
what  they  were  going  to  do  about  the  Adamite  Festival  ?  That  was 
their  object  in  meeting  together.  They  had  been  there  for  nearly  three 
hours  doing  nothing.  (Hear,  hear  !) 

MR.  WICKINS  was  understood  to  protest  against  being  called  WIGGINS. 
';  MR.  CHICK  said  he  would  read  to  them  a  little  poem  that  he  had  just 

written  in  honour  of 

MR.  SMITH.  Question  !     (Hear,  hear!) 

MR  CHICK.  Well  then,  he  would  read  to  them  a  list  of  erery  one 
who  wished  his  name  to  appear  in  public  print,  commencing  with  those 
who  had  forwarded  a  guinea  specially  for  that  purpose. 

This  occupied  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  during"  which  most  of 
the  members  left  the  room.  At  the  conclusion,  MR.  CHICK  wished  to 


know,  when 

M  K.  Mi\  INS  interrupted. 


vote  of  thanks  to  himself,  and  moved  that  he  should  act  for  the  Com- 


lle  (Mmxs)  didn't  want  to  hear  the  self- 


glorification  olMii.  CIIK  K.    (nr,li'i-.ii/-ili-r.'     I  li'n  r.  hear!— Chair  f)  He 
(he  original  question,  "Who  was  that  clderlv  person  in  the 
Chair?"  (ll,-ur,hf,ir!   Order!) 

MK.  CHICK,  in  explanation,  said,  that  the  inhabitants  of  the  County 

of  Surrey  had  at  first  contcmplat ed  the  celebration  of  a  distinct  Festival       ^...^  „„„  „„,,.„,„,„„..  .,, , 
in  honour  of  ADAM,  founding  their  right  on  the  existence  of  a  small   back  to  Ham  by  the  omnibus. 


mittee  in  the  interim  before  the  next  Meeting.  This  proposal  having 
been  also  negatived,  MR.  CHICK  said  that.he  should  do  what  lie  liked 
without  reference  to  any  of  them.  •*, 

MR.  WICKINS.  When  and  where  do  we  meet  again  ? 

Mu.  CHICK.  Don't  know. 

MR.  WICKINS.  Don't  care. 

After  this  the  Meeting  separated,  and  the  amiable  Chairman  went 
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Swell   (to  hia  Juvenile  Partner).  "  I  SUPPOSE  THIS  is  TOUK  FIRST  BALL,  Miss 
FLOBA'" 
Flora  (indignantly).  "On,  DEAR  no,  I'VE  BEEN  TO  AN  IM-MENSE  NUMBER !" 


A  PATRON  OF  THE  PUBLIC-HOUSE. 

GENTLEMEN  of  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance,  be  pleased 
to  ponder  the  following  extract  from  the  report  of  MB.. 
GLADSTONE'S  speech  at  Buckley,  Flintshire,  on  the  working 
classes  and  savings'  banks : — ;  i 

"  The  public-house,  after  all,  ministered  to  the  wants  of  mankind  ; 
and  it  was  not  to  be  expected— whether  to  be  desired  or  not — that 
the  use  of  utimulants  by  whole  communities  could  be  altogether 
dispensed  with.  At  all  events  he  was  sure  it  did  not  become  those 
who  were  in  his  own  condition,  and  felt  that  it  was  necessary  to 
have  some  assistance  of  that  kind  to  enable  them  to  EO  through 
their  labours,  to  denounce  the  moderate  and  rational  and  Christian- 
like  use  of  those.things.  (Hear,  hear !)" 

Yes,  hear,  hear !  gentlemen. 

A  preacher  of  Temperance  hear, 

Saying,  "  Take  care  to  keep  your  heads  clear, 

But  unjust  and  unwise 

Is  the  bigot  who  tries 
To  rob  a  poor  man  of  his  beer !  " 

Beer  is  a  good  familiar  creature,  if  it  be  well  used,  and, 
with  the  same  proviso,  the  public-house  is  an  excellent 
institution.  No  doubt  when  used  overmuch,  it  is  too  much 
of  a  good  thing;  and  when  the  CHANCELLOR  or  THE 
EXCHEQUER  says  :— 

"  But  still  the  public-house  was  not  a  desirable  place  for  the 
workman  to  spend  that  portion  of  his  life  which  was  not  absorbed  by 
labour  and  sleep  and  food." 

Hear,  hear !  we  cordially  cry  too.  The  words  of  sober- 
ness on  the  subject  of  drink  pronounced  by  MR.  GLAD- 
STONE, to  whom  we  are  indebted  for  that  light  Claret 
which  bears  his  name,  and  which,  if  it  cheers,  at  any  rate- 
does  not  inebriate,  present  a  refreshing  contrast  to  the 
intemperate  language  of  those  miserable  monomaniacs  who- 
would  saddle  JOHN  BULL,  if  he  were  ass  enough  to  let 
them,  with  a  Maine  Law. 


Legal   Distinction. 

Q.  What   is    the    difference    between    Attorney    and 
Counsel  ? 
A.  One  is  a  lawyer,  and  the  other  a  jawyer. 


GOOD  NEWS  FOR  THE  JEWS.— The  new  Greek  Minister 
is  GENERAL  PETMOSES. 


RAILWAY  EXCLUSIVENESS. 

SIR,  MR.  PUNCH, 

AVIN  eard  as  You  are  the  Frcnd  of  hall  men  Right  these  few 
lions  to  say  it  appear  Mite  makes  Rite  in  this  rotting  old  country  wich 
will  appear  Wen  i  State  as  me  and  jim  the  Slogger  and  sum  other 
Parties  wich  shall  be  Nameless  being  all  what  you  mite  call  Burglars 
aplied  to  the  Sow  heast  Rail  for  a  spesshal  trane  as  we  wished  to 
transackt  a  little  peace  of  business  in  a  Rich  gent's  ouse  wich  is  nigh 
that  hue  and  Not  to  intrupt  Reglar  tranes  wor  Agreeble  to  Start  at  3 
in  the  morn'-  like  KING  and  the  Camel.  Sir  Mite  makes  Rite  for  no 
sooner  was  the  wurds  escape  my  Lips  wen  Manager  says  to  Porters 
kick  this  here  howdacious  and  Demauhzed  willain  into  the  street  and 
if  he  honely  Looks  cross  and  him  to  the  bobbies  which  I  cut  in  course 
but  Sir  Mite  makes  Rite  in  this  beestly  old  country  and  Shall  hemmi- 
ereat  pleese  the  Piggs  that  a  Jobb  or  two  now  hi  and  Turn  up  Trumps 
butt  i  hope  you  will  Slog  that  Railway  for  KING  and  the  Camel  was  going 
clean  agin  Law  and  arf  the  gallowsbuds  out  of  quod  wos  of  That  party 
and  Yet  could  have  trains  and  Bobbies  wich  i  call  1  Lore  for  the  wretch 
and  another  for  the  pure  and  am 

Your  respectful  Servant, 

Fetter  Lane.  W.  CRACKSMAN. 


True  to  Instinct. 

THE  "  Earthly  Vicar's  "  holy  mouth 
Praises  JEFF  DAVIS  and  the  South 

l'»r  ;tll  their  pious  bravery. 
Our  Orangemen  were  not  so  wrong 
Who,  in  their  liurce  Kin<r- William  song 

Linked  "  Popery  and  "Slavery ." 


A  RAP  FOR  A  BAPPER. 

MR.  HOME,  the  Spirit-monger,  has  set  up  at  Rome,  as  a  Sculptor. 
He  may  succeed  there,  but  certainly  he  never  out  a  pretty  figure  here. 


THE  NEWEST  LORD. 

MY  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH,  Navan,  County  Meath. 

You  may  have  thought  that  I  was  fidgety  and  capricious 
about  the  selection  of  my  title.    I  have  certainly  oeen  hovering  over 
several  names,  but  the  fact  is,  old  boy,  I  was  determined  to  have  one 
which  should  defy  even  your  powers  of  rhyme. 
See  what  you  can  make,  (ha  !  ha !)  of  a  rhyme  to  the  name  of 
Your  jolly  old  friend,  ATHLUMNEY, 

Late  Sin  WILLIAM  SOMEIWILLE. 
MY  DEAR  LORD, 

0,  that 's  it ;  is  it  ? 

You  're  not  just  a  boy,  but  a  hearty  old  man, 

With  a  decentish  ancle,  good  calf  too,  and  some  knee, 
And  so  get  a  garter  as  soon  as  you  can, 

From  the  PREMIER,  whose  place  is  near  Romsey,  not  Romney ; 
And,  how  are  you  now,  our  dear  BARON  ATHLUMNEY  ? 
t,  Yours  perpetually,  PUNCH, 

Late  UP  THIS  MORNING. 


THE  NATIONAL  SHAKSPEARE  COMMITTEE. 

IT  was  stated  at  a  recent  general  meeting  of  this  Committee,  that  a 
record  of  its  proceedings  would  be  deposited  in  the  British  Museum. 
Many  persons  may  desire  earlier  information  as  to  one  portion  oi  those 
"proceedings."  It  should  therefore  be  known  that  upon  the  first 
occasion  on  which  the  great  body  of  those  whose  names  have  been  pro- 
cured for  the  Committee  list,  had  an  opportunity  of  expressing  their 
feelings  as  to  previous  "  proceedings,"  such  of  those  proceedings  as 
resulted  in  the  exclusion  of  ME.  THACKERAY'S  name  from  the  list 
of  Vice-Presidents  were  condemned  by  the  following  Resolution  of 
Censure : — 

"That  the  General  Committee  deeply  deplore  the  premature  decease  of  MR 
THACKERAY,  and  regret  that  circumstances  should  have  occurred  to  prevent  the 
enrolment  of  his  name  in  tho  list  of  Vice-Presidents." 


Printed  by  \iiUiam  Bradbury,  of  No  13.  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  PancraB,  in  the  Court;  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Kvann,  of  No.  11  Bouveifc  Stre-t    in 
WhilefrUn,  city  of  London,  Printer*  «t  their  Office  in  Lombard  street,  iu  the  Precinct  of  WhUeffian,  City  of  London,  and  Published  hy  them  at  Iso.  Bj,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  i 
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Country  Boy.  "WHAT  's  HE  A  DOIN"  OF." 

Town  Boy.  "  WHY,  A.  VINDIN'  UP  THE  CHURCH  CLOCK,  STOOPID.' 


SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

(A  German  Drunken  Song.) 

SCHLESWIG  ! — grand  word,  sounds  of  swipes  ; 
Nclilcswig-Holstein — beer  and  pipes. 
Dutchland's  claims  are  just  and  clear; 
Sclileswig-Holstein— pipes  and  beer. 

In  tobacco  cloudland  dim, 
Fill  the  beerpot  to  the  brim, 
Downsides  up  at  one  pull  drain  ; 
Schleswig-Holstein  we  will  gaiu ! 

Schleswig-Holstein  shall  be  free, 
Just  about  as  much  as  we. 
Any  fool  may  understand 
Freedom's  home  in  Fatherland. 

Therefore  Schleswig-Holstein,  mates, 
Must  be  added  to  our  states, 
Bloodshed  never  mind  how  much. 
Daju'sh  ground  we'll  make  High  Dutch. 

England  can't  conceive  what  for 
We  're  about  to  plunge  in  war. 
With  Teutonic  mind  to  think 
Needs  Teutonic  smoke  and  drink. 

Visions,  through  these  fumes  that  rise, 
Are  concealed  from  British  eyes ; 
There  a  German  Fleet  appears — 
Schleswig-Holstein — drink  your  beers ! 

No  such  sailors,  fleet  to  man ; 
Truer  tars  ne'er  emptied  can, 
Floods  of  swipes  with  us  agree, 
So  we  're  safe  to  stand  the  sea. 

"Lubbers ! "  though  BRITANNIA  cries, 
"  Hit  a  foe  of  your  own  size, 
Let  that  little  boy  alone." 
Schleswig-Holstein  we  will  bone. 

Schleswig-Holstein,  gallant  band. 
Go  and  win — when  you  can  stand. 
Lie  and  sing,  to  stand  unable, 
Schleswig-Holstein  under  table. 


CONTRABAND    SPIRITS    AT    ROME. 

IT  seems  that 'Ma.  HOME,  the  Medium,  is  at  present  studying 
sculpture  at  Rome,  unless  he  has  by  this  time  been  conducted  out  of 
the  Papal  premises,  not  (to  say  dominions.  The  Spirits  in  which  MR. 
HOME  is  so  large  a  dealer,  are  regarded  as  contraband  by  the  Govern- 
ment of  the  POPE.  We  are  indebted  to  the  Roman  correspondent  of 
the  Times  for  an  extract  from  MR.  HOME'S  diary,  being  the  record  of  an 
examination  which  he  underwent  in  the  presence  of  the  police,  before 
whom  he  had  been  summoned  to  give  an  account  of  that  wonderful 
autobiography  which  he  has  published  under  the  title  of  Incidents  of  my 
Life,  and  which  incredulous  JOHN  BULL  has  received  with  extended 
fingers,  and  a  thumb  applied  to  the  extremity  of  Ms  nose.  The  Papal 
authorities,  however,  take  a  different  view  of  MR.  HOME'S  book  from 
I  hat  in  which  it  presents  itself  to  the  British  sight.  They  are  evidently 
inclined  to  make  an  auto  dafe  of  his  autobiography,  and  the  result  of 
his  interview  with  them  was  an  order  that  he  should  leave  Rome  in 
three  days.  But  for  the  interference  of  the  British  Consul  an  involun- 
tary egress  from  the  Flamiuian  Gate,  or  some  other  outlet  of  the  Eternal 
City,  would  have  added  another  incident  to  the  life  of  MR.  HOME.  He 
has,  however,  obtained  permission  to  remain  in  Rome  on  condition  of 
discontinuing  that  business  in  the  spirit  line,  which,  however,  he  dis- 
owns, alleging  that  he  does  not  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deer^  but 
that  they  will  come  when  he  does  not  call  for  them.  As  MR.  HOME 
was  giving  this  account  of  his  mediumship  to  his  official  interrogators, 
the  spirits,  according  to  the  subjoined  extract  from  his  own  minutes  of 
what  occurred,  had  the  timely  kindness  to  suit  their  action  to  his 
word : — 

"  Do  you  see  the  spirits  asleep  and  awake  !— Both.  Why  do  the  spirits  come  to 
you?— As  a  consolation,  and  to  convince  those  who  do  not  believe  in  the  after 
existence  of  the  soul.  What  religion  do  they  teach  1— That  depends.  What  do  you 
lo  to  make  them  come?'  I  was  about  to  reply  that  I  did  nothing,  when  on  the 
able  where  he  was  writing  there  came  clear  and  distinct  raps.  He  then  said, 
Hut  the  table  also  moves  ! '  Just  as  he  was  saying  it  the  table  did  move. " 

At  present  we  must  be  content  to  say  that  this  statement  requires 
confirmation.  Who  are  its  sponsors  ?  Roman  police  officers,  perhaps ; 
but  we  would  rather  have  had  the  phenomenon  which  they  may  suppose 


themselves  to  have  witnessed  submitted  to  the  inspection  of  a  British 
Inspector  or  two,  of  the  Detective  Division.  The  motion  of  inanimate 
objects,  naturally  fixed,  is  represented  as  being  so  ordinary  an  occur- 
rence at  Rome,  that  we  might  well  expect  to  hear  of  the  movements  of 
moveables.  Where  pictures  and  statues  are  apt  to  wink,  it  is  not 
astonishing  that  tables  and  other  furniture  should  be  given  to  turn. 
The  Papal  Government  apparently  ascribes  these  several  marvels  of 
motion  to  a  spiritual  cause ;  the  image-winking,  however,  to  the  agency 
of  superior  spirits,  and  the  table-moving  to  that  of  inferior  sorts,  too 
bad  for  rectification.  There  is  reason  to  apprehend  that  the  former 
class  of  spirits  will  prove  to  be  far  above  proof,  and  the  latter  as  far 
below  it.  Otherwise  the  POPE  might  order  an  experimentum  cruets  for 
the  extraction  of  truth,  and  the  conversion  of  heretics.  At  all  events, 
if  tables  are  found  to  turn  in  MR.  HOME'S  presence,  notwithstanding 
that  of  the  officers  of  the  Inquisition,  it  would  be  worth  while,  with  a 
view  to  see  whether  they  would  stop,  to  try  holy  water.  In  saying 
this,  however,  let  us  not  be  understood  as  wishing  to  cast  any  aspersion 
on  MR.  HOME,  whose  ambition  to  be  a  sculptor  we  highly  applaud. 
We  are  sure  that  we  wish  him  every  success  in  chiselling  marble  at  any 
rate,  and  hope  that  his  celebrity  as  a  Medium  will  be  exceeded  by  the 
fame  which  he  will  acquire  by  the  production  of  works  above  mediocrity. 


The  Two  Dromios.  , 

MONS.  MATHIETJ  DE  LA  DROME  is  to  France  what  ADMIRAL  FITZROY 
is  to  England.  He  is  the  French,  as  our  Admiral — who  so  nobly 
weathers  the  storm — is  the  English,  Clerk  of  the  Weather.  He  is  often 
wrong,  but  oftener  right,  for  many  of  his  predictions  have  met  with 
most  signal  success.  The  two  sharp-sighted  seers  into  the  middle  of 
next  week  agree  on  most  points,  especially  those  of  the  compass,  and 
there  is  but  one  little  difference  between  them,  and  that  is  merely 
nominal,  for  whereas  MONS.  MATHIEU  is  the  meteorological  Prophet  of 
the  Drome,  ADMIRAL  FITZROY  may  be  called  the  Prophet  of  the  Drum. 


N.B.  A  Literary  Correspondent  is  informed  that  the  Author  of  the 
Tragedy  of  Ion  was  not  STEELE. 
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PUNCH,   HR    THKjgNDgrL^ARIVARL 


LOYALTY. 

OMB  of  our  readers  may 
have  heard  that  in  a 
certain  part  of  England 
there  exists  an  unfre- 
quented market-town 
called  Birmingham, 
where  pistols,  swords, 
and  toasting-forks,  and 
other  savage  luxuries 
are  vended  for  the  use 
of  semi-civilised  man- 
kind. This  town  some 
live  years  since,  was 
brought  into  some 
notice  by  a  visit  that 
was  paid  to^it  by  HER 
MAJESTY  THE  QUEEN, 
who,  attended  by  her 
loved,  and  now  la- 
mented, good  PRINCE 
CONSORT,  was  pleased 
graciously  to  go  there, 
For  the  purpose  of 
opening  a  place  of 
public  recreation  and 
pure  open-air  amuse- 
ment for  the  benefit  of 
'  people  residing  in  that  town.  It  may  be  known  perhaps,  to  some 
halt-dozen  of  our  readers  that  the  place  of  recreation  which  thus 
rovally  was  opened  was,  and  is  still,  called  or  known  as  Aston  Park : 
and  those  of  the  half-dozen  who  are  blest  with  the  best  memories  may 
remember  certain  words  in  the  address  read  to  the  QUEEN  upon 
the  day  the  Park  was  opened,  which  words,  we  .may  remind  them 
without  offence,  were  these  :— 

"  In  some  towns  in  your  Majesty's  dominions"  public  "parks"  have  wisely  been 
provided  by  wealthy  corporations  ;  in  others,  by  the  munlflcence  of  philanthropic 
citizens :  here,  also,  we  are  indebted  to  private  liberality  for  two  places  of  recre- 
ation for  the  people ;  but  to  BirmiiiKham  alone  has  it  been  given  to  secure,  by  her 
own  exertions,  an  ancient  park  for  the  physical  relaxation— an  ancient  hall  for  the 
mental  cultivation— of  her  variously  employed  and  laborious  population." 

From  the  wording  of  the  phrase  "  to  Birmingham  alone  has  it  been 
!  given  to  secure,"  people  who  speak  English  might  be  induced  to  fancy 
i  that  the  purchase  ot  the  Park  had  been  actually  completed,  and  to 
|  strengthen  this  belief,  the  address  proceeds  to  state  that  the  Park  "  has 
i  been  acquired,"  and  of  course  one  might  have  added,  one  would  fancy, 


Limously  passed  by  the  Town  Council  on  itself,  for  its  culpable 
!  not  having  raised  the  money  ever  such  a  while  ago ;  and  the 


wretched  wives  and  families,  the  Members  t-  — 

present  be  beheaded,  for  their  treasonable  villainy  in  swindling  thus  their 

QUEEN. 

THE  MODERN  SAM  HALL. 

(fa  Prisons  and  such  plafei  where  they  enjoy  themselves,  here  followeth 

the  ditty) 

AIR—"  Sam  Hall" 

MY  name  it  is  SAM  HALL, 

Villain  great,  villain  great, 
I  're  done  both  big  and  small, 
Now  into  gaol  I  fall, 
Rewarded  after  all 

By  the  State,  by  the  State. 

The  Grub 's  sufficient  quite 

For  a  man,  for  a  man,  ' 
The  work  so  very  light 
Just  whets  the  appetite ; 
My  bed  too 's  warmed  at  night 

With  a  pan,  with  a  pan. 

The  Parson  walks  in,  glum, 

Tracts  he  shows,  tracts  he  shows, 

Tho'  I  sits  first  quite  dumb, 

I'm  gently  overcome, 

When  gone,  I  put  my  thumb 
To  my  nose,  to  my  nose. 

Repentant  I  appear, 

All  my  eye,  all  my  eye. 
My  time  to  leave  is  near; 
But  as  there 's  such  good  cheer, 
I  '11  soon  be  sent  back  here, 

So  good  bye,  so  good  bye. 


"STARVATION  PARTIES." 


UNBER  the  above  title  the  ladies  of  the  Confederate  division  of  the 

sen  acquired,     ana  01  course  one  iiugui  uavc  auucu,  uuc  ^^  ^^,,   American  States  are  giving  parties  upon  a  principle  which  Mr.  Punch 
has  been  paid  for  "    This  it  seems,  however,  by  no  means  was  the   heartily  wishes  could  be  tried  here.    Friends  assemble  tor  a  socia 
case  :  and  although  the  address  was  "  signed  by  the  then  Mayor  and  evening,  music,  dancing,  conversation,  but  money  being  precious  in  tlie 
other  gentlemen  of  local  distinction,"  the  statement  that  the  property !  present  condition  of  things  in  the  South,  a  hostess  gives  simple  retresli- 
called  Aston  Park  "  had  been  acquired  "  was,  in  point  of  fact,  a  most   ments,  and  does  not  think  it  necessary  to  squander  a  large  sum  m 
egregious  tittyhopper,  not  to  use  a  shorter  word.    The  truth  is  that  luxuries.    To  the  British  matron,  who  cannot  ask  a  tew  mends  witho 
HER  MAJESTY  was  swindled  out  of  the  patronage  which  she  bestowed  hiring  a  baud,  laying  out  a  costly  supper,  engaging  a  halt  ; 
upon  the  Park  which  of  course,  she  opened  under  the  impression  that  waiters,  and  causing  champagne  to  flow  like  water,  such  an  expe 
it  had  been  bought  and  paid  for;  and  we  now  learn  that :—  '•  as  that  of  the  Confederate  ladies  must  be  as  revolting  as  are it  li 

..       Southern  States  themselves.    But  to  the  British  matron  who  thinks 
deep!  ^d£nW^™mnurtnfan  ni° ?n  the  to£n  iAhTpurclase^Mihe "half and   that ller  friends  come  to  see  her  and  one  another,  and  not  for  the  sake 

park  is  not  completed,  bave  endeavoured  to  relieve  the  town  from  such  a  stigma  by    of  what  they  Can  get  to   eat  and  drink,  and  who   has   the  pluck  to  offer 

raising  a  uum  of  money— je7,ooo— with  the  view  to  stimulate  the  Town  Council  to  simple  hospitality  instead  of  indulging  in  sumptuous  extravagance,  th 
provide  the  remainder."  i  starvation  Parties,  as  they  are   pleasantly  called    will  seem  sensible 

A  memorial  to  this  effect  was  the  other  day  presented  to  the  Birming-  things.    Why  should  not  young  housekeepers,  and  some  who  are  h 
ham  Town  Council,  and  the  following    resolution  accordingly   was  '  young,  take  the  hint  from  the  beautiful  ladies  ot  the  South— or  it  pro 

moTed ferred  from  the  beautiful  Mr.  Punch.    He  hereby  encourages  them  to 

try.    We  won't  talk  of  Starvation,  but  suppose  he  honours  such  assem- 

o! heu   'J''es  w't'1  a  t't^  troin  ms  °^nl  h01186!10"!.    Ijet  a  Judy  Partv  be  "j6 
'tion'of  name  for  an  evening  arranged  in  the  rational  way  described.    Husbands 
will  be  found  far  more  pliable,  in  the  matter  of  party-giving,  when  wives 


Ordeltose=uro  <*e   611**1011  of 


3*  Gracious  M 


the  in.ius'.riou«  cUw«,  M  i  in  comm  :m  ir.iticm  of  tho  auspicious  visit  of  H 
MAjt.irr  and  her  illustrious  c.msoit  tin>  I'KISCJB  ALBER 

l.vtli  d.iy  <,f  Junj.  iv,s.  it  is.  jxp.jlioeitlhU  the  ,.arlcb,i  p 

•ndforthinpiirpcH.itii.it  th.,  fi,uto  in.1  Building  Com 

instructed  to  troat  for  and  biy  a'.  isum  not  exceeding  £:6,uoO)  the  said  park  »n<i 

the  hail,  an  i  oth-jr  imii  UH,'H  *t  m  lin,'  Hure.in,  as  now  or  Lite  h-id  au.i  occupied  by 


, 
RI-  to  this  borough,  on  the   p0iut  out  that  everybody  has  gone  away  pleased,  and  yet  the  cheque 

urchased   by  this  Council;     *      ,fpj  f,,_  |l.p    pTnp,,epcl  nf  flip  nio-lif    is  -,  vprv  small    mip       Mr    PuiWI 

mittee  he  authon.-c  t  and   wantui  tor  tlie  expenses  ot  Uie  mglit  is  d  very  small    me     J*r.r 
£:6,uoO)  the  said  park  »n<i   hardly  knows,  whether  he  dare  add  that  the  Richmond  ladies  atte 
,  ,  ,  ,  Lite  h-id  au.i  occupied  by  l  "in  simple  dress  "  —  but  he  hazards  this  second  hint,  with   a  full  sense 

the  Astjm  Uall  and   !•„  :m  1  to  do  an  1  execute   all  necessary  acts  and    of;|s  ;lu,l;l(!jt,y.      But  lie  strongly  believes  that  the    happillCSS  of  society 

ddtds  that  raiv  b«  neuo-t-urv  to  vest  th.)  sarnj  in  the  corporation,  under  the  pro-  (  ,       ,    .  J>  ?i  *  \  i  i  i  L     •  n     •  A  U.r  fl,a 

vi»cou»  of  tho  Birinmnh.im  rarts  Act,  ISM.  '  ]  Lallcl  "e  'Lve9  but  to  promote  this)  would  be  materially  increased  by  tlie 


The  report,  w'.iiHi  we  arc  quoting  here  becomes  so  very  clearly  incor- ; 
rect  that  we  cannot  ask  our  readers  any  longer  to  give  credence  to  it. 
Surely  no  one  can  b.-ln-v.'  that,  an  am  -nJni  -nt  was  prop  is  ;il  to  the  elfect 
that  the  Town  "  ,  i  to  purchase  the  Park,"  and  it  is 

equally  preposterous  t>  put  faith  in  rlion  that  "no  vote  was 


Judy  Party  becoming  a  Domestic  Institution. 


Atrocious  Outrage  on  Mazzini. 

Tire  French  Police  have  been  guilty  of  a  diabolic  attempt.    The 

of  M.  MV/./.IXI  paper  shells  ttllei 


,     r    -  .  - 

ducisioii  was  postponed  until  have  sought  to  throw  into  the  hous  .         .. 

I  the  next  meeting  of  the  Council."     \V  •  much  prefer  to  think  that  the  with  poisonous  charges.     Luckily  these   missiles   struck  against  th 

trifliafsum  >r  the  purchass  of  the  Park  was  immediately  '  column  of  an  English  printing-house,  and  exploded  without  harm  t 

bj  tii"  M  •  ill)  TS  of  th  •  C  in  icil,  who  indeed  would  but  have  had  the  intended  victim,  but  with  damaging  effect  upon  the  conspirators 

to  put  i  D  ic.k  :ts  to  find  loose  cash  enoui;h  there  We  believe  that  their  extradition  has  been  demanded  by  the  Britis 

jingling  to  make;  up  the  sum  required.     Then  of  course  a  vote  uf  censure  Government. 


PUNCH,    OR   THE   LONDON    CIlAKIVAiJ! 
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DONKEY. 


TOriCS  AVLTII  TEA. 


London,  lie  sends,  how- 
ever, (lie  usual  pure  of 
BilliugMMte  aliout  a  "hire- 
ling scrihe."  from  which  we 
gather  tliat  his  own  1; 
exertions  for  the  Mc>-/. 

are    rewarded    at 
what      -judging     from       his 

qpifliaug  —  they     muff 
is  always  something  to  be   learned,   even  from   an 


Y     way    of    improving     his       Ynt   can't  have  Topics  without  T,  that's  evident,  the  same  remark 
mind,    a    person    who    signs    applies  In  T<>a.sf .  t  hough  :  Tea  must    be   taken    twin;.     The 

himself    .(.     1'ASSMi'ltK    Ki>-    late  ,;OTIIAM  used  to  observe,  in  hei -own  inimitable 

.and  who  writes  from    style,  that  "  I  here  vt  as  not  hinir  she  hked  inure  than  taking  a  quid  cup  of 
the  olliee   of  the  ,!//•<•/  'nng,   with    a   friend,  while    labile-'  OMT  and  otherwise 

Miii/n  •  day."      .\<>v,  I  ihink  o1    it,  I  fan' 

the    4/i/ilif'l     -V"'  d  them  Toothpicks,  not  Tropics;  words,  however,  are  at  ti 

been  applying  all  the  science    hut    arbitrary,    and    her    meaning,    i  r  mode  of    cxi'i 

he  knows  in  concocting  an    remained  the  same.     With  the  opinion  of  i  led  gentlewoman 

1  do  most  ceil 

Dinner-lime,  I  V  it  nted  minds  and    well  ordered  digestive 

organs,  alfords  i  .leen 

the    <••  ! •'«     well-turned    obsi  'imparatm- 

ed    ill    the  matU-r  of   L  •  be   In  a\  ier 

•  reign 

,  .     or  DomeM  ic  politic  'i  h't  not  a 

know   what    he   means;    and  n,   as   becometh    men    gifted  with 

ii  it   difficult   to   the  tal<-iil  of  duly  appreeial  <  I'  health. 

reconcile     the     facts     that        1  pass  over   Dessert,  a  mere  barbai  which,  I  take  it, 

I'ASKMOKF.  EnwAKhs  cannot    will   disappear   \  'Fine  Old  Crusted."     My 

spell,  and  that  there  ar.  ial   is  (his   Dessert?      U  h)   dm-s  it  yet  hold 

many     charity     schools     in    :  meal. 

1    a|  I'ainily.      Is  it  not  so 'r     There    are   I: 

givuigs    ante-praiiilial,    and    thai  '  prandial  ;     but    from 

•  incut  of  its  introduction    to   society,  a   cuise  has.  aj   it  were, 
rested   upon   the    institution   of  t.      It    is    as   if  we  said, 

Jfeaven  made  th  man  the  Dessert.    Look  to  it,  ye  dinner- 

{fivers.     Think  not   that    we,  the  dinner-eat'  OU  by  your 

twite      Tin-  |irn\.-rii  th,>i    h  k  of  a  man  according 

•"    yon   know,  as  well   as   1,   that    the   majority  of  our 

Now  we  come  to  our 


amusingly   abuse. 
Mr.  1'iinch,  which  (hat    gen- 
tleman hereby  aeknow  |i 
\l.:. 

complains      of      something 

which    we    have     published, 

bes  it   as  a 

we     hardly 


be   friends  speak  of  us  according  to   our  Dinners.     , „ ._ 

i.      lint    then-    time   for  topics.     Topics   with   T.   iindoiilitedly.      Drawing-room  topics 
.11   idiot,   and   I 'ASS-   with  the  1  liutformi  not  her  aud  a  better  T,  which 

EDWARDS  sends  He  a  a  that   his  friend  the   mingles  well  with  coffee,  and  is  of  all  things  most  suitable  to  topics,  I 

Member  for  Rochdale  "has  (lung  his  name  into  the  Stars  to  blaze  for!  mean  the  T,  init  "-co.     Come  to  the  smoking-room;  strike  the 

ever."     Still,   even   this    novel    lad    is  d    with    the  precision  |  light  cigar!    Fill  up  jour  pipes,  and  clear  your  pipe  if  need  be,  to  join 


desirable  in  scientific  statements.  Mi;.  CIIHHKN  lias, undoubtedly,  flung 
his  name  into  a  great  many  Stars— we  think  that  so  late  as  yesterday 
there  was  an  article  about  him-  but  they  do  not  blaze  for  ever,  but  only 
for  about  three  minutes,  while  the  domestic  blows  them  to  make  the 
wood  in  the  grate  catch  fire.  However,  we  are  thankful  for  any 
information,  and  have  enclosed  a  spelling-book  to  MR.  EDWARDS,  and 
when  lie  shall  be  a  little  advanced  in  rudimentary  knowledge,  we  will 
ask  him  to  learn  this  couplet— all  easy  little  words  : — 

In .  This .  World  .  There .  Is .  One .  Ass .  More . 

Than  .  Punch  .  1  lad  .  Known  .  And .  That .  Is  .  PASS  .  HOES." 


SIR, 


PROTECTION  FOR  GATEPOSTS. 


FOR  a  long  term  of  years  I  have  been  subjected  to  an  annoy - 

iieh  has  kept  my  temper  in  a  constant  state  of  irritation.  I 
occupy  a  suburban  villa,  with  a  prate  and  posts  in  front  of  it  painted 
white,  but,  asol'ten  as  fresh  painted,  scribbled  and  drawn  over  by  boys, 
passing,  or  coining  from  tradesmen  to  the  door.  I  am  not  one  of  those 
test;,  persons  who  care  about  seeing  their  name  scrawled  under  the 
sketch  of  an  irregular  oval  tignre  with  toasting-foiks  for  legs  and  arms, 
or  the  imperfect  attempt,  of  youthful  arttodcline  hanging  on 

a  derrick.  My  dignity  is  not  offended  by  those  juvenile  caricatures  of 
my  person,  but  my  sense  of  order  is  greatly  afflicted  by  the  disfigure- 
ment of  my  premises.  Now,  Sir,  I  have  at  last  contrived  to  rid  myself 
of  tliis  vexation ;  and  your  readers  may  like  to  know  how. 

1  procured  a  large  board,  Sir,  had  it  nicelv  whitewashed,  and  affixed 
to  the  pailiiiKS  close  to  my  gate.  To  a  nail,  by  a  long  string,  1  caused 
to  be  attached  a  lead-pencil,  and  on  the  top  of  the  board  to  be  painted, 
in  large  black  letters,  "Please  to  write  and  draw  on  this  board."  The 
board  is  fresh  whitewashed  regularly  every  morning,  or  oftener  if  the 
cmliellislimenls  and  inscriptions  are  of  an  otherwise  than  unobjection- 
able nature.  It  answers  admirably;  and  I  think  the  authorities  who 
preside  over  the  School  of  l)csign  should  give  some  credit  for  the 


me  in  my  bacca-role. 


TI,.  .<•'.  '  ' " 


— "  The  &o  / 

The  T  !  the  T  !  the  T,  A,  B,  A,  C  ! 
The  new  the  fresh,  the  drawing  free, 

The  Clay-ay-ay  Pi-ipe  for  me ! 
Without  a  mark,  without  a  stain, 
I  'd  smoke  it  and  fill  it  u-up  again. 

Then  came  a  She  !    Then  came  a  She  ! 
My  friends  who  made  with  my  house  so  free, 

Who  blew  above  as  they  blew  below, 

Were  told  to  the  kitchen  that  they  must  go ! 
My  wife  has  her  tea, 
And  so  will  we, 

What, '  Dacca  ?    What,  'bacca  ? 
Will  yon  come  and  smo-oke  with  me? 
Chorus.  What  'bacca P    What 'bacca f 

Will  you  come  and  smo-o-o-o-o-oke  with  me  ? 

After  the  introductory  chorus  comes  the  recitative  of  topics :  very 
true,  but  on  referring  to  the  time,  I  Hud  that,  to  use  a  Huguenotically 
operatic  illustration,  our  conversation  would  be  "  interrupted  by  the 
watch,"  and  therefore  we  '11  allow  the  Tropics,  for  this  occasion,  to  end 
in  smoke.  Whiff!  Whiff! 


encouragement  of  juvenile  genius  to 


Yours  truly,  Cms. 


The  Royal  Baby. 

MR.  PUNCH  thinks  that  the  most  appropriate  title  for  the  little  Prince 
Quid  be  "DUKE  OK  CORNWALL,"  seeing  that  he  must  necessarily 


wou 

remain  so  long  a  minor  (miner 


ART   NOTE.—  The  Early  Italian  Style.— An  Organ-grinder  at   five 
o'clock  in  the  morning. 


Excuse  for  Late  Hours. 

"  HE  was  as  wild  as  he  was  good-natured,  and  had  such  a  lot  of 
spirits  that,  not  being  able  to  exhaust  them  all  in  one  night,  he  was 
forcibly  driven  to  encroach  upon  the  next  morning  to  euable  him 
properly  to  get  through  them." — TSf  trad  front  tut  Unpublished  Irish 


Novel. 


HONOUR  TO   LETTERS, 


Sre  ROWLAND  HILL  ought  to  be  the  best  informed  j>erson  living,  as 
he  must  necessarily  be  (as  the  Yankees  would  express  it)  well  "  posted 
up  "  in  all  the  movements  of  the  day, — and  night. 


A   QUESTION   TO   BE   ANSWERBD. 

WE  observe  an  advertisement  beginning,  Home's  without  JIandt. 
Well,  we  know  that  the  POI-E  has  forbidden  MR.  HOME  to  do  his 
juggling  with  the  hands,  but  why  is  it  advertised  ? 


FASHIONABLE  TRADE  REPORT.—  Materials  for  Ladies'  Dresses,  of  all 
colours,  are  in  brisk  demand,  and  fetch  good  prices  per  acre. 
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THE    TOLL-BAR    NUISANCE. 

Cabbu  (to  impudent  Boy  at  Gate),   "An!    You  ALWAYS  HAVE  BEEN  A  SAUCY  YOUNG  DOG;  BUT  YOU'RE  GOING  TO  BE  DONE  AWAY  WITH, 

THAT  'S   ONE    COMFORT — AND    YOU    CAN'T    GKOW  INTO   A    TURNPIKE    MAN  !  ' 


A  WELCOME  TO  THE  BABY  PRINCE. 

BY  THE  POET   LAUBJEATE   T-PP-K. 

TWINKLE,  twinkle,  little  Star, 
That 's  precisely  what  you  are, 
Star  of  England's  hopes,  and  mine, 
Destined  on  her  throne  to  shine. 

Pretty  little  royal  boy, 
Father's  pride  and  mother's'ioy, 
How  I  long  to  see  thee  toddle, 
And  to  kiss  thy  pinky  noddle  !  ; 

Haply  if  thy  praise  I  sing, 

Old  England's  small  but  future  King ! 

Pa  and  Ma  will  ask  me  down 

To  Frogmore,  nigh  to  Windsor  town. 

Therefore,  hail !  auspicious  child ! 
Who  upon  our  land  hast  smiled ! 
And  let  thy  parents  read  my  rhymes 
A  hundred  thousand  million  times  ! 


ECCLESIASTICAL. 

ON" the  occasion  of  DR.  PENHHYN  STANLEY'S  taking  his  stall  for  (we 
hope)  several  seasons  in  Westminster  Abbey,  the  learned  and  reverend 
gentleman  had  to  hear  certain  formal  addresses,  and  make  the  answers 
common  to  these  ceremonies.  One  novel  question  was,  we  hear,  put ;  il 
is  supposed  to  have  been  framed  by  DR.  C.  WORDSWORTH,  with  a  vie w  to 
test  the  depth  of  the  new  dignitary's  research.  It  was  as  follows  : — 

Q.  What  were  the  first  two  specimens  of  fruit  in  Paradise  ? 
DR.  STANLEY  promptly  replied,  My  dear  Canon,  the  Serpent  was  th 
first  Meddler :  ADAM  and  EVE  were  the  first  Pair. 
After  this  thu  Canon  went  off. 


THE  INNISKILLINGS  AND  THE  LILLEYKILLINGS. 

THE  nation  must  be  a  very  unreasonable,  not  to  say  impolite  nation, 
f  it  is  not  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  very  gentlemanly  way  in  which 
3.R.H.  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  has  arranged  the  CRAWLEY  business. 
Nothing  could  be  in  better  taste.  COLONEL  CRAWLEY  having  been 
lonourably  acquitted  on  all  the  charges  which  the  Horse  Guards  thought 
could  in  fairness  be  brought  against  a  gentleman,  the  Duke  pleasantly 
re-iterates  the  fact,  and  in  replacing  COLONEL  CRAWLEY  at  the  head  of 
,he  Inniskilling  Dragoons,  gives  him  just  that  friendly  hint  about  tact 
and  temper  which  one  veteran  soldier  might  offer  to  another.  All  the 
persons  who  were  so  rude  as  not  to  like  COLONEL  CRAWLEY,  or  to  give 
evidence  in  an  ungentlemauly  manner,  are  severely  wigged  and  menaced, 
as  such  conduct  justly  deserves,  and  SIR  HUGH  ROSE  is  apologised 
;o  for  having  been  rebuked  under  a  misapprehension.  But  the 
noble  generosity  of  the  Horse  Guards  does  not  stop  here,  and  as 
if  t9  confute  the  base  and  public-house  charge  that  the  humble 
soldier  is  less  considered  than  his  superiors,  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE 
makes  the  most  complete  atonement  to  the  manes  of  SERJEANT-MAJOR 
LILLEY,  by  frankly  admitting  that  there  is  no  particular  proof  that  he 
was  not  a  sober  man  "up  to  the  period  of  his  arrest."  This  generous, 
soldierly,  and  unstinted  compensation  must  be  more  than  satisfactory  to 
LILLEY'S  relatives  and  to  the  nation,  and  in  the  interest  of  the  Army, 
and  especially  of  the  recruiting  service,  a  copy  of  the  Duke's  remarks 
should  tie  largely  distributed.  As  for  the  ridiculous,  lawyer-like  objec- 
tions, that  LILLEY  was  kept  under  arrest  in  violation  of  the  Articles  of 
War,  and  that  he  and  Ins  wife  died  under  painful  circumstances,  we 
really  feel  that  it  would  be  lowering  the  tone  in  which  military  matters 
are  discussed  by  gentlemen,  to  enter  into  explanations  of  such  miserable 
details.  The  Horse  Guards  have  behaved  as  might  have  been  ex- 
pected.   

Interesting  Problem. 

GIVEN — any  two  servant-girls  in  a  neighbourhood  gossiping — to 
find — the  conversation  lasting  sixty  seconds  without  the  occurrence  ol 
the  following  sentence — "  So  sez  she  to  me,  sez  she." 
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SCOTTISH    ECONOMY. 

S  this  half  badP  The  Scottish 
people  have  always  asserted 
themselves  to  be  frugal  and 
economic,  though  Mr,  Punch 
has  never,  when  seated  at  the 
hospitable  boards  of  the  north, 
been  abletodeteet  the  slightest 
evidence  of  the  fact.  IIow- 
ever,  Glasgow  has  just  given 
a  signal  proof  that  economy  is 
a  Scottish  virtue.  Everybody 
knows,  or  ought  to  know,  and 
be  it  said  to  the  confusion  and 
shame  of  London  aud  her 
foul  cisterns  and  abominable 
water -tubs,  that  every  house 
in  Glasgow  is  supplied,  from 
basement  to  sky-parlour,  with 
the  beautiful  water  of  Loch 
Katrine,  which  is  so  pure  that 
it  stands  next  to  distilled 
water  in  the  Health  people's 
reports.  But  it  seems  that 
the  Water  Committee  of  Glas- 
gow have  discovered  that 
"  great  increase  is  being  made 
in  the  consumption  of  water," 
and  the  Lord  Provost  has  been 
presidingat  a  meeting  at  which 

"  Conversation  took  place  as  to  the  waste  of  water,  and  the  propriety  of  having 
an  efficient  staff  of  officers  to  see  that  no  undue  waste  took  place  throughout  the  city. 
It  appeared  in  the  course  of  the  conversation  that  the  increase  in  the  consumption 
of  water  was  ten  per  cent.,  and  the  increase  in  the  receipts  five  per  cent.,  winch,  it 
was  argued,  showed  that  considerable  waste  took  place." 

We  arc  happy  to  add.  that  the  practical  character  of  the  Scottish 
people  was  demonstrated  by  the  resolution  to  which  the  meeting  came, 
and  of  which  the  following  is  a  copy : — 

"  That  in  order  to  set  a  good  example  to  our  fellow  citizens,  and  to  prevent  an 
entirely  needless  waste  of  the  element,  this  Meeting  pledges  itself  for  the  future  to  i 
take  its  whiskey  in  the  form  of  drams,  or  as  neat  as  convenient,  and  that  in  any 
case,  after  the  fourth  tumbler  of  toddy,  the  water  shall  be  diminished  to  one  hall, 
and,  in  the  case  of  on  eke,  to  one- third  of  the  contents  of  the  glass.  "t 

We  are  truly  glad  to  hear  this,  and  heartily  wish  that  in  London  we 
had  the  opportunity  of  making  our  grog  with  water  like  that  laid  on  to 
Glasgow.  If  companies  would  give  us  that,  which  we  do  want,  instead 
of  Railways  which  we  don't,  such  associations  would  not  be  the  objects 
of  hatred  and  scorn  (unlimited)  which  they  now  are. 


WHAT  IT  IS  COMING  TO. 

(An.  extract  from  the' Police  Reporto  </1865.) 

WILLIAM  SMASHER  was  yesterday  charged  with  dashing  a  large 
stone  through  the  plate-glass  window  of  MESSRS.  ROSE  AND  TABLECUT, 
jewellers,  destroying  property  to  the  amount  of  £15,  and  stealing  a 
handful  of  rings,  value  £150. 

The  case  having  been  clearly  proved,  DR.  CRANKY  CRACKER,  the 
eminent  mad-doctor,  was  called,  and  said  that  the  prisoner  was  suffering 
under  hallucination.  His  third  cousin  had  gone  out  to  the  gold  diggings 
and  failed,  and  this  misfortune  had  given  such  a  shock  to  his  mind 
that  he  had  conceived  an  insane  dislike  of  shops  where  gold  was 
exhibited. 

The  Magistrate  said  that  the  prisoner  must  of  course  be  discharged. 

OCTAVIUS  SHANNY  was  charged  with  having  gone  to  the  Exhibition 
of  the  Royal  Academy,  and  having  stabbed  and  cut  to  pieces  MR. 
MILLAIS'  noble  picture  of  Aaron  and  Hur  holding  up  the  hands  of  Moses. 

Being  asked  what  he  had  to  say,  the  prisoner  made  faces  at  the 
Magistrate. 

_  Medical  evidence  was  adduced  to  show  that  the  prisoner,  about 
eighteen  years  before,  had  bought  a  coat  of  MOSES  &  SON,  with  which 
he  had  been,  for  some  reason,  displeased,  and  that  the  name  of  MOSES 
had  since  been  enough  to  excite  him  to  the  wildest  acts. 

The  Magistrate  regretted  that  under  the  circumstances  the  police 
had  taken  the  poor  fellow  into  custody,  and  ordered  his  immediate 
discharge. 

LARRY  M'TwoLTEn,  an  Irish  lad,  was  charged  with  dashing  large 
haudfuls  of  mud  into  the  carriages  of  ladies  who  were  going  to  the 
QUEEN'S  Drawing  Room. 

The  prisoner  showed  the  lamentable  condition  of  his  mind  by  taking 
a  sight  at  the  worthy  Magistrate,  who  said  he  need  not  trouble  a 


medical  gentleman  ready  in  attendance,  and  humanely  added,  "Go 
away,  po9r  boy ;  but  don't  do  it  again  if  you  can  help  it." 

The  prisoner  took  another  sight  of  gratitude,  and  retired. 

JANET  DRABBER,  a  domestic  servant,  was  charged  with  beating  the 
infant  children  of  her  mistress,  and  with  frightening  one  of  them  into 
fits  with  a  hideous  mask,  because  the  child,  who  WM  in  bed,  cried,  and 
disturbed  a  friendly  little  supper  in  the  kitchen. 

The  prisoner  pleaded  guilty,  but  said  she  couldn't  abear  'children, 
they  were  such  tiresome  little  wretches,  always  wanting  something  or 
other. 

A  medical  man  said  that  the  prisoner's  mind  had  been  warped  in  her 
youth,  by  her  mother's  taking  away  from  tier  a  doll  which  she  had 
stolen,  and  returning  it  to  the  shop,  and  from  that  time  she  had  always 
hated  babies  and  children. 

The  Magistrate  said  that  for  a  poor  creature  not  to  b'ke  children  was 
in  itself  punishment  enough,  discharged  the  prisoner,  and  hoped  her 
mistress  would  take  her  back  into  her  service. 

GEORGE  J-YASIMM.TON,  a  clerk  in  a  bank,  was  charged  with  embezzle- 
ment. His  defalcations  amounted  to  about  £1,500. 

There  was  no  defence  to  the  case,  but  DR.  STOAKXK  WEASEL,  a 
practitioner  of  two  years'  standing,  unhesitatingly  declared  that  the 
prisoner  was  not  responsible  for  his  actions. 

The  attorney  for  the  prosecution  asked  whether  DR.  WEASEL  had 
received  or  expected  a  douceur  for  giving  such  evidence. 

The  Magistrate,  with  some  warmth,  desired  the  witness  not  to  answer, 
and  said  that  the  attorney  hiraself  would  probably  not  hare  attended 
unless  he  expected  to  he  paid. 

DR.  WKASEL  said  that  the  prisoner  had  lost  heavily  by  the  breaking 
down  of  Birch  Broom  in  the  Derby,  and  that  the  witness  knew  this, 
having  been  at  the  races  with  him.  Coming  home,  the  prisoner  said  it 
was  enough  to  drive  a  fellow  wild. 

The  Magistrate  said  that  the  evidence  was  perfectly  conclusive,  and 
discharged  the  prisoner. 

LOUISA.  MATILDA  FiTZMOpTfTCHARLiNOTOW,  a  young  lady  of  good 
connections,  was  charged  with  stealing  a  diamond  brooch  from  the 
toilette  table  of  another  lady  who  was  staying  at  the  same  hotel. 

A  chambermaid  deposed  to  having  seen  the  prisoner  enter  the  room 
stealthily,  secrete  the  article,  and  glide  out.  It  was  discovered  in  her 
trunk,  which  was  carefully  locked,  and  had  to  be  forced  open,  the 
prisoner  refusing  to  give  up  the  key. 

Two  eminent  physicians  attended,  and  certified  that  they  had  talked 
to  her,  and  had  no  doubt  of  her  being  irresponsible.  She  had  no  idea 
as  to  the  constitution  of  Switzerland,  believed! that  diamonds  were 
discovered  in  a  polished  state,  had  never  heard  of  an  Artesian  Well,  or 
of  SAVONAROLA,  or  of  the  differential  calculus,  and  thought  that  it  was 
unlucky  to  begin  things  on  a  Friday,  or  to  see  the  new  ;moon,  for  the 
first  time,  through  glass. 

The  Magistrate  said  that  it  was  extremely  harsh  to  bring  such  a 
person  into  a  Police  Court,  and  ordered  her  to  be  let  out  by  the  private 
entrance. 

JEREMIAH  GRUMPF,  labourer  was  charged  with  'setting  fire  to  a 
stack,  whereby  the  entire  farm-buildings  of  his  employer  were  burned 
to  the  ground,  and  the  lives  of  several  persons  lost. 

Being  asked  for  his  defence,  the  prisoner  began,  in  a  rich  Somerset- 
shire dialect,  to  sing — 

"  What  a  pity  such  a  vine  young  vellar  should  go  to  Bot'ny  Bai." 

The  Magistrate,  with  much  kindness,  assured  him  that  there  was  no 
fear  of  that,  and  asked  him  how  he  came  to  burn  the  stack. 

The  prisoner  was  apparently  about  to  make  a  rational  answer,  when  a 
wink  from  his  attorney,  MR.  MEPHIBOSHETH,  recalled  him  to  his  proper 
line  of  defence,  and  he  shouted — 

"  I  did  it  afore  his  very  sight,  lor,  how  the  chap  did  stare, 
For  it  s  my  delight  of  a  shining  night,  to  make  the  hay-rick  flare." 

Medical  evidence  was  about  to  be  called  to  prove,  as  we  understood, 
that  the  prisoner's  mind  had  been  fearfully  excited  about  fires,  ever 
since  an  itinerant  lecturer  had  recited  in  his  presence  LORD  MACAULAY'S 
poem  on  the  kindling  of  the  Armada-beacons,  but 

The  Magistrate  said  that  he  should  expect  and  desenre  to  be  mobbed 
as  he  went  home  if  he  detained  such  a  man,  and  ordered  his  immediate 
discharge. 

The  prisoner  asked,  very  quietly,  for  money  to  take  him  back  to  the 
place  where  he  had  been  in  service,  and  this  was  at  once  given  him  out 
of  the  poor-box.  

A  Jacobite  Rhyme  Revived. 

BT  A  MUDDLED  STUDENT  Of  THE   NEWSPAPERS. 

BLESS  Holstein's  rightful  King,  the  State's  defender, 
Bless,  -  there 's  no  harm  in  blessing  the  Pretender. 
Which  the  Pretender  is,  and  which  the  King, 
Blest  if  I  know ;  that 's  quite  another  thing. 


ENVY.— The  Dyspepsia  of  the  Mind. 
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PERILOUS  POSITION  OP  OUR  TURNCOCK  THE  DAT  AFTER  THE  FROST. 


THE  COMING  ELECTION. 

THERE  will  probably  next  summer  be  a  general  election,  and  we  really  think  that 
during  their  vacation  our  M.  P.'s  would  be  wise  to  spare  a  small  slice  of  their 
leisure  to  prepare  and  ponder  over  their  next  year's  election  speeches.  The  toils 
of  hunting,  shooting,  fishing,  and  other  highly  necessary  senatorial  occupations, 
are  of  course,  we  know,  of  far  superior  importance  to  any  mere  political  study  or 
employment ;  and  we  are  aware  that  many  Members  consider  they  best  do  their 
duty  to  their  country  by  living  out  of  t9wn,  and  out  of  troublesome  Saint  Stephen's, 
as  much  as  ever  their  constituents  will  suffer  them  to  do  so.  Still  in  the  finest 
sporting  season  there  must  sometimes  be  wet  days  when  in-door  labour  is  accept- 
able, and  the  preparing  of  a  hustings  speech  is  just  that  easy  sort  of  work,  which 
when  one  is  in  the  country,  one  feels  competent  to  do. 

Now  there  are  two  subjects  which  seem  just  now  of  paramount  importance, 
and  on  which,  when  any  candidate  appears  upon  the  hustings,  it  is  pretty  certain  that 
he  will  be  sharply  questioned.  Street  Music  is  one  of  them,  and  Railway  Inroads 
the  other :  ana  it  is  clear  that  on  the  views  which  he  maintains  upon  these  subjects 
his  election  or  rejection  will  in  chief  degree  depend.  Do  you  like  Street  Music  ? 
will  be  the  first  question  proposed  to  him.  Will  you  oppose  new  Railway  Inroads  ? 
he,  no  doubt,  will  next  be  asked ;  and  if  he  misplaces  his  affirmative  and  negative, 
we  shall,  in  point  of  Parliament,  regard  him  as  a  cherub,  and  would  give  little  for 
his  chance  of  getting  a  seat  there.  Unthinking  persons  possibly  may  argue,  that 
these  matters  are  mere  London  subjects,  and  that  country  candidates  will  not 
be  bored  about  them.  But  Punch  hereby  gives  notice  that  he  will  not  give  his 
support  to  any  candidate  who  shirks  the  test-points  he  has  mentioned :  and  any 
Member  who  gets  in  by  holding  wrong  views  on  these  subjects,  Punch  intends  to 
bully  browbeat,  joke,  quiz,  ridicule,  make  fun  of,  and  turn  mto  contempt,  until  that 
Member  gives  up  his  opinions  or  his  seat. 


A  Brace  of  Dictators. 

ONK   Dictator  at  a  time  might  be  thought  to  be  enough   for  even   a  model 
Republic ;  but  according  to  REUTER  •. — 

"  The  iron-clad  Dictator  has  been  successfully  launched  at  New  York." 

So  that  there   is  an  iron-clad  Dictator  at  New  York,  whilst  there  is  also  a 
shoddy-clad  Dictator  at  Washington. 


A    DUCK    DISHED. 

(See  French  Newspaper  Reports  of  the  latest  "  Assassination 
Plot "  passim.) 

MADAME  LA  FRANCE  is  tossing 

Uneasy,  in  her  sleep  ; 
The  opiates  she 's  been  dosed  with 

No  more  bring  slumbers  deep. 
"  IM  Gloire's  "  morphine,  for  which  she  used 

To  crave,  is  waved  away ; 
She  kicks  against  the  chloroform 

Of  "L' Empire  c'est  la  Paix  ;  " 
And  even  rejects  the  opium  pill 

Of  "  La  ProsperM  !  " 

The  "  little  games,"  that  used  to  cheat 

Her  sick  hours,  lose  their  charm ; 
"  Saving  Society  "  won't  chouse, 

Nor  "  Spectre  Rouge  "  alarm. 
She  looks  at  her  strait-waistcoat ; 

Feels  where  she  has  been  bled ; 
Puts  her  hand  with  a  dreamy  look", 

Up  to  her  shaven  head — 
Feeling  for  Freedom's  aureole, 

Finds  le  triconte  instead : 

Has  doubts  whether  these  douches 

Of  debt  and  tax  and  loan, 
Prescribed  by  her  kind  doctor, 

Were  not  best  let  alone ; 
Feels  that  her  pulse  beats  steady ; 

Finds  her  limbs  want  free  play ; 
Is  hungry,  but  would  like  her  food  •  ; 

Dressed  in  another  way : 
"  Not  a  I'Jmperiale,"  she  cries, 

But  "a  la  Liberte." 

If  this  go  on,  Madame  may  soon 

Of  her  regime  complain ; 
May  e'en  insist  on  getting  up 

And  going  out  again ! 
Burst,  Samson-like,  the  safety-bands 

That  swathe  her,  limb  and  side, 
Tear  her  strait-waistcoat,  e'en  kick  out 

Her  Keeper  true  and  tried — 
Against  such  dangerous  symptoms, 

'Tis  urgent  to  provide. 

What 's  to  be  done— bleed  ?  blister  ? 
No ;  first,  our  Congress  bolus — 

But  Europe's  M.D.'s  shake  their  heads, 
And  leave  our  Doctor  solus  ! 

Try  jfeertissemext-wodyne — 
It  don't  work  as  it  used : 

DE  MOKNY'S  tonic  bitters—- 
They 're  scoffed  at  and  refused  : 

Quick — Madame  grows  more  restless — 
The  Doctor  she 's  abused ! 

Ha !  an  idea !  History  tells 

How  Rome  escaped  the  Gauls, 
Thanks  to  a  timely  goose  that  hissed 

From  Capitohan  walls. 
But  Paris  lias  so  many  geese 

Hissing  into  her  ears, 
Their  voice  may  well  be  impotent 

To  stir  or  still  her  fears ; 
But  she  trusts  Quacks :  let  fly  a  Duck ! 

And  lo  that  Duck  appears ! 

No  common  Canard,  weakly  fledged 

From  the  Press  hatching-pen : 
From  REUTER'S  office  flown  at  nine, 

To  be  knocked  down  at  ten : 
No  Bourse  lame-duck  that  waddles  out, 

But  scarce  its  legs  can  feel, 
Till  it 's  caught,  neck- wrung,  plucked  and  picked,' 

Yet  barely  makes  a  meal — 
UN  CANARD  COLOSSAL  !  to  set 

Weak  eyes  and  brains  a-reel ! 

Blood-red  the  colour  of  its  wings, 

(They  '11  loom  large  in  the  air) ; 
Stuffed  full  of  bombs  (they  won't  be  charged 

But  look  as  if  they  were) ; 
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A  huge  six-shooter  in  each  foot, 

A  poniard  in  its  bill, 
Steeped  in  corrosive  sublimate, 

The  deadlier  to  kill; 

Mid  'iic.-il h  its  \\-mg  "Jei  fftvusti  ecrita,  - 
I/i  Police  wields  the  quill ! 

To  crown  the  Imperial  canard, 

And  foree  its  terrors  home, 
Tic  to  its  head,  legs,  wings,  one  name 

The  Triumvir  of  Home ! 
That  our  canard  where'er  it  fly, 

M:iy  brand  the  assassin's  shame 
Upon  MAZZINI'S  bloodless  brow 

In  cliaracters  of  Ilium-. 
Ah  !  Quid  rouge-dragon  de  canard .' 

MADAME  LA  I'KANCK  'twill  tame  ! 

"Le  Spectre  Rouge .'  Look  in  the  air ! 

Sec  where  old  Bosjic  flies  ! 
Beware  his  bombs,  revolvers, 

Daggers  and  saucer-eyes ! 
Boh  !   Hide  your  head  beneath  the  clothes, 

Bogie  shan't  catch  you— no ! 
I  'II  keep  MAZZINI  at  arm's  length. 

1  '11  siivi-  IJA  FRANCS  !    Holloa  ! 
•iinu  !"  shouts  FRANCE,  with  thumb  to  nose, 

And  finger-tips  arow. 

Like  other  Bogies  Spectres  Roityrs 

Have  either  had  their  day, 
Or  the  Police  canards  have  lost 

Their  old  imposing  sway. 
Spite  of  our  large  expense  in  lies, 

Carried  through  thick  and  thin, 
Projectiles,  plots,  MAZZTNI'S  name 

Tucked  on,  fool's  faith  to  win — 
This  last  and  crowning  Duck  of  ours 
•i  the  Geese  take  in  ! 


fear  the  result "  of  an  inquiry  which  would  be  dreaded  by  some  other 
persons.  Those  others,  or  course,  are  the  regularly  educated  physicians 
Ed  iMjjeOM,  who  differ  from  the  patent  medicine  proprietors  only  in 

having  liiM.  i ivi-d  ;i  general  edniMlion,  and  then  having  carefully  and 

minutely  studied  anatomy,  physiology,  i-licinistry,  nosology,   and   UHT.I 
peutics,  instead  of  having  confined   their  studies  to  the  practice  of 
puffery. 

The  conclusion  of  this  fellow's  epistle  is  a  fine  example  of  that  flatu- 
lence which  is  incurable  by  any  medicine : —      __  . 


"  After  th.it  public  avowal,  before  referred  to,  of  provisional  mcouipgienoy,  is  It 
'  fa  the  intt-n-st  of  hniumity  '  tliut  these  self  constituted  guardian*  at  the  i 
h«alth  should  boallowtjil  wholly  and  H«lcly  to  monopolize  tho  pnictioo?  Medk-.il 
science,  Sir  !  Is  this  tho  only  remit  of  the  accumulated  knowledge  of  the  mwuc^l 
body,  that  '  they  are  still  living  in  tho  dark  ages  of  medicine  »  '  Then  tu  whom  »ri! 
the  afflicted  to  look  if  patent  modiciucs  aro  abolished  t—  I  am,  air,  yoar»,  Aa  ,  J.  P.  ' 
Park,  Jan.  9." 


It  13  uot  difficult  to  understand  whom  the  Qnaek  speaks  of  a*  the 
"  self-constituted  guardians  of  the  public  health."  They  are  the  medical 
profession  in  general,  and  in  particular  the  members  of  the  Council 
which  regulates  its  ;ill'airs.  But  these  gentlemen  are  •Mttttted 
guardians  of  the  public  health  by  Act  of  Parliament,  and  what  the 
Quack  fears  and  deprecates  is  I  he  enlargement  of  their  authority,  at  his 
I  cost,  "iv  M  the  alllicted  to  look  if  patent  medicines  are 

1  abolished?  "  To  a  respectable  practitioner,  who  will  prescribe  for  them 
what  is  suitable  for  their  complaint,  and  who  will  know  what  is  the 
matter  with  them.  That  is  more  than  they  know  themselves,  so  thai 
when  they  take  a  specific  remedy,  supposing  there  is  one,  they  must 
doubt  whether  they  are  taking  the  right,  unless  they  ;  are  suck  took  as 
to  be  incapable  of  thought,  or  to  be  capable  of  believing  in  a-  patent 
medicine  which  cures  all  diseases,  a  panacea  like  that  which  M».  J.  P. 
is  most  likely  interested  in  the  sale  of. 


QUACKERY    CRYING    OUT. 

THE  Quacks  are  greatly  alarmed  by  the  prospect  of  an  additional 
clause  to  the  New  Medical  Bill,  which  threatens  to  deprive  them  of 
\viiat  they  call  their  copyright  in  those  notorious  names  under  which 
their  specifics  are  advertised.  One  of  these  fellows,  the  other  day,  had 
the  impudence  to  write  to  one  of  the  bronze  papers,  in  vindication 
of  the  craft  by  which  they  get  their  wealth,  a  letter,  which  thus 

commences : — 

"THE  NEW  HKDICAL  BILL. 

"  To  the  Editor  of  tin  '  DoMy  Ttltgraph.' 

"  Sir,— In  fair  play,  and  also  '  in  the  interest  of  humanity,'  I  trnst  yon  will  allow 
me,  on  behalf  of  the  patont  medicine  vendors,  a  reply  to  '  J.  R.  W.  S.,'  as  regards 
liis  statement  on  the  compounding  and  prescribing  of  patent  medicines.  In  the 
first  place,  it  is  a  fact  known  to  every  one  that  it  has  been  chiefly  by  eschewing  the 
use  of  thowe  violent  remedies  to  which  he  refers  that  patent  medicines  have  generally 
been  so  successful ;  and  as  regards  that  old  stereotyped  objection  of  the  one  remedy 
for  so  many  forms  of  disease,  1  ask,  in  reply,  why  so  many  remedies  are  necessary 
for  the  one  simple  object — the  correction  or  the  stomach  and  intestines  ;  for  it  is 
upon  the  right  function  of  these  organs  that  health  and  disease  depend."  . 

It  is  perhaps  allowable  to  answer  a  quack's  question,  for  the  benefit 
of  those  whom  it  is  meant  to  humbug.  Why  are  so  many  remedies 
necessary  for  the  correction  of  the  stomach  and  intestines  ?  Because 
there  are  very  many  different  states  of  the  stomach  and  intestines,  and 
the  other  digestive  organs  not  mentioned  by  the  Quack,  to  the  correction 
of  which  different  remedies  are  adapted.  Moreover  there  are  other 
organs  of  the  body,  besides  the  digestive,  upon  whose  right  functions 
health  and  disease  depend,  and  on  which  medicines  may  be  required  to 
act,  so  that  the  '  one  simple  object '  of  remedies  is  not  '  the  correction 
of  the  stomach  and  intestines,'  for  which  purpose  the  Correspondent  of 
the  newspaper  above  quoted  is  doubtless  the  proprietor  of  some  com- 
pound advertised  as  infallible. 

The  Quack  goes  on  to  cite  certain  admissions  on  the  part  of  medical 
lecturers  of  the  imperfection  of  medical  science ;  whereon  he  remarks : — 

"  If  this  is  a  true  reflex  of  tho  medical  science  of  the  present  day,  it  is  high  time 
that  this  iiijrantic  medical  monopoly  should  be  abolished,  and  that  tho  efforts  of 
loKisliitors  should  be  exerted,  not  in  fettering  the  hands  of  men  who  do  under-tan. 1 
the  theory  of  cause  and  effect,  and  can  compreht-nd  tho  nature  and  action  of  the 
remedies  they  employ,  but  rather  in  instituting  a  fair  inquiry  into  the  merits  of  the 
several  sybttms ;  and  the  patent  medicine  proprietors  will  not  fear  the  result." 

The  men  whose  hands  legislators  should  not  try  to  fetter,  because 
they  do  understand  the  theory  of  cause  and  effect,  by  which  the  Quack 
probably  means  the  connection  between  cause  ana  effect,  and  who  can 
comprehend  the  nature  and  action  of  the  remedies  they  employ,  are, 
according  to  him,  the  proprietors  of  patent  medicines.  They  will  not 


UNTHINKING  BEG  GABS. 
MB.  PUNCH, 

TIIK  numerous  beggars  who,  at  this  inclement  season,  are 
accustomed  to  appear  in  the  streets,  suggest  the  inquiry,  what  is  the 
cause  which  most  generally  reduces  people  to  poverty?  The  answer 
that  may  too  readily  be  given  is,  then-  own  fault.  Tliis  is  a  mistake. 
I  would  rather  say,  their  own  stupidity.  What  strongly  impresses  me 
with  the  belief  that  pecuniary  destitution  is  chiefly  attributable  to  want 
of  sense,  is  the  utter  absence  of  all  consideration  which  beggars  usually 
exhibit  in  the  very  act  of  soliciting  charity  of  passengers. 

A  stout  old  gentleman,  of  an  appearance  which  his  friends  may  style 
apoplectic,  is  walking  along  the  street,  tightly  buttoned  up  in  an  over- 
coat without  pockets.  Aronnd  his  neck  a  railway  wrapper  is  folded 
several  times,  and  his  hands  are  enveloped  in  thick  worsted  gloves 
encircled  with  a  large  roll  of  fur  at  the  wrists.  What  possible  induce- 
ment, think  you,  shall  prevail  upon  this  old  gentleman  to  undo  his 
accoutrements,  throw  himself  open,  and  let  the  cold  air  into  his  bosom 
and  the  pit  of  his  stomach  ?  Yet  a  street-beggar  will  get  in  the  way  of 
this  old  gentleman,  and  without  one  thought  of  what  he  is  asking  him 
to  dp,  wfll  say,  "  Gentleman,  please  yer  honour,  liar  yer  got  ir  a  copper 
to  give  a  poor  man  to  buy  'im  a  bit  o"  bread."  Hare  I  got  a  copper  !  — 
he  means  a  bronze.  Where,  does  he  suppose?  A  copper  I—that  is 
all  he  conceives  that  his  request  amounts  to.  A  copper  in  an  old  gentle- 
man's pocket  is  a  simple  copper  to  him  ;  a  Peter  Sell  of  a  beggar. 
How  is  it  to  be  got  out?  Does  he  expect  this  old  gentleman  to 
unbutton  his  overcoat  —  for  which  purpose  he  must  previously  take  off 
his  gloves  and  put  them  into  his  mouth,  or  else  let  them  drop,  and  then 
unwind  the  wrapper  from  around  liis  throat  —  next  to  unbutton  his 
undercoat,  and  rumble  in  kis  waistcoat  pockets,  first  in  one  and  then 
in  the  other,  then  in  each  of  his  coat  pockets,  and  lastly  in  the  pockets 
of  his  trousers,  to  see  if  he  can  find  a  penny  or  a  halfpenny  —  probably 
without  success  ? 

The  deficiency  of  observation,  perception,  reason,  and  judgment,  the 
total  vacuity  of  mind  that  alone  could  admit  of  so  absurd  an  expecta- 
tion, would  render  any  person  labouring  under  it  incapable  of  managing 
the  commonest  affairs,  of  preserving  any  property,  or  earning  any  sub- 
sistence. Imagine  to  yourself  this  old  gentleman  taking  himself  to 
pieces  before  the  public  in  the  manner  above  detailed  ;  a  spectacle  to 
the  bystanders  !  It  is  what  he  is  asked  to  do  a  dozen  times  every  day 
in  the  course  of  his  constitutional  This  has  taught  him  rather  to  pity 
the  obtuseness  than  to  blame  the  depravity  of  beggars.  He  is 

Your  humble  Servant, 


*»*  There  is  much  acuteness  in  our  correspondent's  remarks  on 
the  thought  less  importunity  of  beggars.  They  ought  to  know  that  he 
has  subscribed,  as  much  as  he  can  afford  to  soup-kitchens,  and  put  all 
his  spare  coppers  into  the  poor  box.  —  PUNCH. 


HOME  IN  ROME. — On  the  usual  day  for  such  applications,  MB.  HOMB 
applied  to  the  Ecclesiastical  Authorities  of  the  City  for  a  Licence  to 
deal  in  Spirits.  Licence  refused. 
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FLUNKEIANA. 

John  Thomas  Gorgeous.  "  I  TELL  Ton  WHAT  IT  is,  COOK  !    I'M  A'MOST  WORE  OUT  WITH  THEM  LEGS  o*  MUTTON  AND  LEGS  o'  PORK,  AND 

I  THINK   IT'S  "iGH  TIME  SOME  NEW  H ANIMAL  WAS  INWENTKD  !  " 


THE  LONGEST  JOKE  ON  KECOKD. 

MB.  FALCONER  must  be  regarded  as  the  most  stupendous  of  modern 
jokers.  He  has  concocted  a  Jeu  cT Esprit  which  it  takes  two  hours  and 
a-half  to  utter.  He  has  written  a  drama  called  Night  and  Morn,  the  sole 
purpose  of  which  is  to  show  that  solitary  confinement  for  twenty  years 
is  a  piece  of  experience  that  may  be  laughed  at ! 

The  ignorant  world  has  fancied  liitherto,  that  solitary  confinement, 
even  for  a  year  or  two,  has  something  horrible  about  it, — that  it  tends 
to  turn  a  bad  man  into  a  savage,  and  a  good  one  into  an  idiot.  There 
have  been  philanthropists  who  have  gone  so  far  even  as  to  denounce  it 
as  a  prolonged  murder,— the  mere  withering  a  man  to  death,  by  which 
society  indulges  in  a  brutal  revenge  upon  a  criminal  instead  of  endea- 
vouring to  bring  him  to  some  sense  of  his  misconduct.  Whether  these 
views  be  true  or  not,  it  has  been  pretty  generally  believed  that  such  a 
punishment  tends  at  least  to  numb  the  faculties,  whiten  the  hair,  and 
rather  effectually  damp  the  spirits. 

MR.  FALCONER,  however,  assures  us  that  we  are  entirely  wrong  upon 
the  point.  He  contends  that  solitary  confinement,  even  for  the  space  of 
twenty  years,  may  be  endured  without  any  damage  either  to  the  person 
or  the  feelings.  His  hero,  a  worthy  fellow,  who  has  been  unjustly  caged 
by  an  Italian  duke,  effects  his  escape  from  his  dungeon  without  a  grey 
hair  on  his  head  or  a  wrinkle  on  his  brow,  and  a  decided  feeling  that  his 
long  entombment  was,  after  all,  a  pleasant  adventure.  So  far  from  being 
troubled  with  the  ordinary  feelings  in  such  a  case— the  dulness,  sadness 
or  vmclictiveness,  that  one  would  think  proper  to  poor  humanity— he  has 
not  even  a  sense  of  annoyance.  He  jokes  with  his  gaoler  on  the  eve  of  his 
escaping ;  he  enjoys  heartily  the  wonder  of  the  governor  at  the  disap- 
pearance of  his  bedding,  which  he  has  turned  into  a  rope  ladder,  and 
he  wonders  with  a  grave  chuckle,  how  his  family  circle,  the  mice 
and  spiders,  will  possibly  get  on  without  him.  He  gives  us  in  fact  the 
idea  of  a  fast  young  Italian  who  has  been  shut  up  for  a  night  or  two  in 
some  medieval  round-tause,  and  who  on  getting  free,  considers  the 
matter  as  rather  an  exciting  bit  of  life. 

Indeed  the  case  is  somewhat  stronger.  This  philosopher  regards  his 
punishment  as  a  positively  beneficial  process.  Solitary  confinement  for 


twenty  years,  and  endured  by  the  victim  of  a  tyrant,  sharpens  the 
enjoyment  of  fresh  air,  and  the  salutary  privilege  of  exercise.  It  is  a 
temporary  retirement  which  really  invigorates  the  senses,  and  has  but 
the  one  inconvenience,  that  it  forbids  the  luxury  of  a  barber.  In  fact,  ac- 
cording to  MR.  FALCONER,  there  is  something  cryptical  in  the  nature 
of  a  man,  and  he  can  only  develop  properly  by  being  thrust  into  the  dark. 
Now  we  think  it  will  be  conceded  that  this  is  rather  a  new  view  of 
the  case,  and  possibly  one  that  might  be  submitted  with  some  little 
advantage  to  Parliament.  When  it  next  discusses  the  penal  system,  in 
addition  to  all  the  usual  objections  that  have  been  urged  to  solitary 
punishment,  here  is  the  fresh  one  furnished  by  MR.  FALCONER,  that  it 
may  even  be  considered  an  enjoyment.  However,  let  us  be  just  to  him. 
He  intends  the  whole  affair  as  a  joke,  and  its  chief  originality  consists, 
not  merely  in  its  requiring  two  hours  and  a-half  for  utterance,  but  in  its 
taking  the  shape  of  a  drama,  which  has  actually  deceived  our  contempo- 
raries into  the  belief  of  its  serious  purpose. 


THE  NATIONAL  SHAKSPEARE  COMMITTEE. 

IN  order  to  complete  !the  record  of  certain  "  proceedings "  which 
have  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  of  the  General  Committee,  it 
should  be  stated  that  a  so-called  Report  was  issued  by  the  Secretaries 
without  the  sanction  of  the  Committee.  That  in  one  of  the  paragraphs 
of  this  report  the  following  words  were  used  :— 

"  In  connection  with  this  list  of  names,  it  is  impossible  not  to  express  the  pro- 
ound  regret  which  every  one  must  feel  at  the  sudden  removal  from  among  us  of  a 
man  of  genius,  about  whose  form  of  invitation  there  was  a  passing  difference  of 
opinion.  His  claims  to  a  place  in  the  Committee  had  been  expressed  in  a  formal 
vote  and  m  a  special  invitation.  Of  his  sympathy,  and  of  his  co-operation,  had  he 
been  spared  to  us,  no  sort  of  doubt  can  be  entertained." 

The  Vote  of  Censure,  which  we  recorded  last  week,  as  having  been 
passed  by  the  General  Committee  in  reference  to  the  "proceedings" 
which  excluded  MR.  THACKERAY  from  the  list  of  Vice-Presidents,  has 
been  followed  up  by  another  vote  of  the  General  Committee.  The  so- 
called  Report  containing  the  above  disingenuous  passage  has  been 
{{ejected. 
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o/  Loodou  —  S»Tt  »»it,  Jujuuj  a,  ISM.  •••*  "T  "'  London,  anil  fubliihed  by  them  al  No.  8i  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parian  of  St.  Bride.  City 
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NOTHING    LIKE    A    MECHANICAL    TURN    (FOR    HAIR-BRUSHING). 

TAKE  A  HINT  FROM  THE  INGENIOUS  SWELL,  WHO  NOT  BEING  ABLE  TO  EXIST  WITHOUT  THIS  LUXURT  IN  THE  CODNTBT,  IMPROVISED  TH* 

ABOVE,  TO  THE  ASTONISHMENT  OF  THE  GRINDER  ANT  OTHERS. 


THE  LONDON  AND  SUBURBAN  IRON  AND  MUD 
MINERS'  COMPANY  (LIMITED). 

CAPITAL       -       NOTHING. 

IN  ANY  XCMBER  OF  SHAKES  OF  UNCERTAIN  AMOUNT. 


PROSPECTUS. 

THE  great  difficulty  in  obtaining  a  sufficient  supply  of  first-class  Scrap 
Iron  for  the  manufacture  of  Armour  Plates,  Soup  Kettles,  Armstrong 
Guns,  Home  Secretaries,  and  other  Marine  Stores,  has  directed  the 
attention  of  certain  members  of  our  Scientific  bodies,  to  the  possibility 
of  recovering  the  large  amount  of  metal  deposited  by  wear  and  tear  of 
tires  of  wheels,  horse-shoes,  &c.  in  the  Mud  of  the  London  streets,  and 
now  allowed  to  lie  useless. 

The  fact  of  the  existence  of  a  large  metallic  deposit  in  London  Mud 
being  established,  experiments  have  been  made  to  test  the  proportions 
in  which  this  deposit  exists,  and  the  localities  in  which  it  mostly 
abounds. 

PRINCIPAL  VEINS  HITHERTO  DISCOVERED. 

1.  "The  Wheal  Oxford,"  running  the  whole  length  of  Oxford  Street 
and  Holborn  from  the  Marble  Arch  to  the  Bank.     Good. 

2.  "  The  Wheal  Crawley "  commencing  on  Cornhill,  running  west- 
wards through  the  Houses  of  Parliament,  and  terminating  at  the  Horse 
Guards.    This  is  an  immensely  deep  vein  of  Mud. 

3.  "  The  Wheal  Mary  Ann,     lodes  of  considerable  richness  of  which 
are  found  to  exist  on  the  area-steps  of  houses  in  quiet  streets,  where  a 
plain  cook  is  kept.    The  richness  of  this  vein  is  supposed  to  be  attri- 
butable to  the  quality  of  the  Iron  used  in  the  heels  of  the  Policemen's 
boots,  and  in  the  ammunition  boots  issued  to  Her  Majesty's  Foot 
Guards,  being  exceedingly  good. 

Other  veins  of  equal  value  are  also  noted  for  experiment,  the  only 
failure  yet  recorded  being  that  of  the  "  Wheal  CHESSWELL,"  samples  of 
which  obtained  from  the  Divorce  Court,  proved  to  be  too  full  of  dirt  to 
be  of  any  practical  use. 


The  Company  has  for  its  object  the  working  of  these  and  other  veins ; 
and  as  the  mud  is  regularly  collected  by  the  street  scavengers,  no 
regular  staff  will  be  required  by  the  Company.  It  is  confidently  ex- 
pected that  the  most  eminent  iron-founders  in  the  Metropolis  will 
contend  for  the  privilege  of  smelting  the  ore  thus  obtained ;  so  that  no 
expense  to  the  Company  on  that  score  need  be  apprehended. 

Under  these  circumstances  the  Company  will  be  freed  from  the  i 
necessity  of  raising  any  Capital,  and  the  profit  on  its  Shares  must  there-  ' 
fore  be  enormous  :   a  state  of  things  quite  unique  in  the  history  of 
public  undertakings. 

The  Promoters  being  anxious  to  benefit  the  mass  of  mankind  rather  ] 
than  to  add  to  the  accumulated  wealth  of  a  few,  no  capitalists  or  other 
wealthy  persons  need  apply ;  but  the  Shares  of  the  Company  are  offered  I 
to  poor  Widows,   Clergymen  with  large  families  and  small  means, 
Elderly  Maiden  Ladies  in  reduced  circumstances,  and  others  in  a  like 
position. 

Allotments  of  Shares  upon  application  by  prepaid  letter,  enclosing 
2j.  &d.  in  postage  stamps  will  be  made  to  all  parties  eligible. 

An  early  application  is  recommended. 

A.  SWTSDELEK, 

London,  January  1, 1864.  Secretary. 


The  Bock  Assurance. 

THE  Spaniards  bellow  loudly  for  Gibraltar ; 

"Tis  ours,  and  safe  as  guns  and  hearts  can  make  it, 
Still,  with  politeness  which  Spain  cannot  alter, 

All  we  reply  is,  "  Please  to  come  and  take  it." 


TRULY   SWEET. 


"  WHEN  I  am  in  pecuniary  difficulties,"  said  a  pensive  bankrupt, 
"  my  garden,  my  flowers,  all  fresh  and  sparkling  in  the  morning, 
console  my  heart."  "  Indeed  ! "  asked  his  sympathising  friend.  "  1 
should  have  thought  they  would  remind  you  of  your  trouble,  for,  like 
your  bills,  they  are  all  over  dew." 


I'llNCII,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI.  [JANUARY^,  1864. 


"IT    IS    AN    ANCIENT    MARINER.' 


WE  quite  agree  with  MR. 
COBDEN,  that  one  can  always 
learn  something  from  the 
worst  newspaper.  We  do 
not  mean  to  say  that  the 
Hampshire  Chronicle  is  the 
worst,  indeed  it  seems  to  be  , 
a  \ery  respectable  journal.  ! 
But  we  have  certainly  learned 
something  from  the  number 
which  lies  before  us.  It  refers 
to  the  promotion  of  SIB 
Lucius  CURTIS,  Baronet,  to 
the  high  position  of  Admiral 
of  the  Fleet,  and  assuredly 
if  length  of  service  can  entitle 
a  man  to  honours,  the  awlul 
and  terrible  age  of  SIR  Lvt'ii's 
•lives  him  claim  to  be 
First  Lord  of  the  Admiralty, 
or  anything  he  pleases.  Be 
kind  enough  to  observe  the 
statements  made  bythelfoOTp- 
nhiiv  f'kroiaele.  First,  as  to 
the  Admiral's  father  :— 

"SiR  Lucius  is  the  eldest  son 
of  a  distinguished  Admiral  of  the 
Bed,  who  rendered  great  services 
at  tbe  Siege  of  Gibraltar,  and 

recciwd  hi.  baronetcy  in  1704  for  his  conduct  u  Captain  of  tbe  Qiftm  Charlotte,  LORD  HOWE'S  flag-step,  in 

the  buttles  of  May  22nd  and  June  1,  1724." 

Longevity,  it  seems,  runs  great  lengths  in  the  family,  and  it  was  just  like  old  Tory  Govern- 
ments to  let  a  brave  sailor  wait  exactly  seventy  years  lor  the  reward  ol  jus  valour.  We 
may  remark,  too,  that  it  does  great  credit  to  LORD  HOWE  that  he  iought  his  battles  exactly 
a  year  before  he  was  born.  But  these  exploits  are  notliing  ;to  those  of  oxir  new  Admiral, 
as  described  by  the  Hampshire  Chronicle : — 

"  The  present  Baronet  was  born  in  1716,  entered  the  Navy  in  1715,  and  commanded  the  Magwiennt  at  the 
Isle  of  Bourbon.  He  became  Captain  Jan.  22,  1800 ;  Rear- Admiral,  June  28,  1838;  Vice-Admiral,  Sept.  15, 


1S42  •  and  Admiral,  July  9,  1255.  He  succeeded  his  father 
in  1816,  having  in  the  previous  year  been  appointed  a  C.B. 

So  that  this  extraordinary  Ancient  Mariner 
had  the  goodness  in  the  first  place  to  be  born 
before  his  father,  and  in  the  next  place  to  enter 
the  Navy  a  year  before  he  himself  was  born,  a 
noble  act  of  devotion  to  his  country's  service. 
But  even  those  achievements  are  as  nothing 
compared  to  his  rushing  back  in  the  most  valiant 
manner  into  ancient  history,  and  becoming  an 
Admiral  in  the  time  of  HENRY  THE  THIRD,  then 
retiring  for  a  few  centuries  into  MBOUrable 
obscurity,  and  modestly  coming  out  again  as 
Captain,  soon  after  LORD  NELSON'S  death,  when 
remarkable  sailors  were  much  wanted.  Histories 
like  these  make  us  indeed  proud  of  our  brave 
Navy,  and  we  have  every  reason  to  hope  that 
Sin  Lucius  CURTIS  may  live  to  command  the 
Channel  Fleet  in  the  year  2864. 


THE  SQUABBLE  ABOUT  THE  NILE. 

WITH  CAPTAIN  GRANT  and  CAPTAIN  SFEKE 

At  odds  is  learned  Da.  BBKE 

About  the  Sources  of  the  Nile. 

Sure  DK.  BEKE  's  oppressed  with  bile. 

Strange  that  such  heat  of  bilious  ire 

Should  scientific  minds  inspire ! 

Let  COCKLE  be  invoked,  to  cheek 

The  bile  that  urges  BEKE  to  peck 

At  SPEKE  with  such  a  dogged  will ; 

For  BEKE  appears  to  own  a  bill, 

Which  he  right  into  SPEKE  did  dig, 

Because  the  latter  called  him  BIGG, 

And  by  that  name  did  little  make, 

PTwas  a  rerwrter's  plain  mistake) 

Gregarious  oirds  are  of  one  feather  : 

What  birds  with  BEKE  should  flock  together? 

Nay,  worthy  Doctor,  do  not  rage : 

Those  wherein  onion  blends  with  sage. 


"  THE  SAME  CONCERN." 

"  MR.  HOMS,  the  eminent  Spiritualist,  has  been  ordered  to  leave  Rome  in  three 
days." — Corrapondcnce from  Rome. 

WHAT,  turned  out  of  Home, 

Spirit- conjuror  HOME  ? 
What  more  crying  injustice  could  be  ? 

But  pictures  that  wink, 

And  statues  that  blink, 
Can't  stand  spirits  that  rap,  don't  you  see  ? 

\Vrhy  seek  demonstration, 

Or  new  illustration, 

That  "two  of  a  trade  can't  agree,"  my  dear  HOME, 
That  "  two  of  a  trade  can't  agree." 

"  There's  no  place  like  Home,"  says  the  song, 
But  the  ditty  is  certainly  wrong ; 

'Jlle  'I  is  set  thick 

With  imposture  and  trick, 

There 's  one  place  like  Home,  and  that 's  Rome,  my  dear  HOME, 
Yes,  there 's  one  place  that 's  very  like  Home. 


MALICIOUS.INTERFERENCE. 
ME.  PUNCH, 

I  LIKE  to  travel  in  a  first-class  railway  carriage,  with  comfortable 
arms  and  cushions,  to  enjoy  the  society  and  the  conversation  of  my 
betters,  and  to  grab  (lie  newspapers  they  leave  behind  them  on  getting 
out.    But  I  do  not  like  to  pay  for  these  luxnr 
Having  invented  a  way  of   obtaining  them,  on  the  Under 

;. ,  at  a  small  price,  1  have  read  in  the  7'rAy/v/////,  with  im'11'uble 
disgust,  a  mean  letter  in  which  t  lie  writer  endeavours  to  get  me  cheated 
out  of  the  reward  of  my  invention.  I  consider  the  writer  to  be  a  very 
dishonest  man. 

My  plan  is  very  simple,  like  all  great  plans.    I  was  obliged,  for  once, 
to  incur  tin  .  ticket,,  but  this,  once  obtained,  will 

answer  for  all  time.  Every  daj  1  travel,  I  buy  a  third-class  ticket ; 
but.  as  !  fO  ckm  n  stairs  to  the  platform,  1  put  the  third  class  card  into 
my  pocket,  and  lake  mit  my  first  -class  one,  which,  of  course,  I  carefully 
a.  You  have  to  show  tickets  to  the  ollieial  at  the  wicket.  I 
show  ii.  d.  Of  course  there  is  no  time,  or  it  docs  not 

occur  to  him,  as  I  hurry  past,  to  ascertain  that  it  is  an  old  one- 


see  that  it  w  a  first-class,  and  that  's  enough.  I  take  my  seat  in  the 
patrician  carriage,  and  enjoy  myself  as  aforesaid.  I  need  not  say  that 
as  the  tickets  are  taken  away  at  the  gate,  I  there  give  up  my  third-class 
ticket,  and  go  my  way  with  the  smile  of  virtne  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
talent. 

That  a  writer  should  seek  to'  take  away  this  cleverly  and  honestly 
earned  privilege  is  so  monstrous  that  I  cannot  trust  myself  to  say  more 
than  that  I  am, 

Tours  very  trul 


A  SKETCH  IN  SCOTLAND. 

SINCE  the  immortal  meeting  of  the  Brick  Lane  Temperance  Society 
at  which  the  Messrs.  Weller  aud  the  Reverend  the  Shepherd  attend™ 
(after  refection  elsewhere),  aud  the  latter,  in  response  to  the  Chair- 
man's fat  smile  and  invitation  to  address  the  Meeting,  declined,  on 
the  ground  that  the  meeting  was  drunk,  we  have  seen  nothing  so  good 
as  this,  which  we  take_from  the  Dundee  Courier  :  — 

"  On  Sunday  last,  the  minister  of  a  large  Congregation,  in  Dundee  was  interrupted 
in  the  course  of  his  forenoon  sermon  by  tlie  repeated  coughing  of  his  auiUturs. 
Pausing  in  the  midst  of  his  observations,  he  addressed  his  Congregation  to  the  fol- 
lowing effect  :  —  '  You  go  about  the  streets  at  the  New  Year  time  —  you  get  drunk, 
and  get  cold,  then  you  come  here  and  cough,  cough  like  a  park  of  artillery.  I  think 
I  must  give  you  a  vacation  of  six  weeks,  that  you  may  have  time  to  get  sober,  and 
to  regain  your  health  again." 

This  lenitive  application  did  good,  for  the  Congregation  sat  quiet,  and 
couched  no  more  than  they  would  have  dared  to  dp  had  they  been  in 
presence  of  the  QUEEN,  or  any  other  great  person,  instead  of  being  hi  a 
mere  Church.  But  one  seat-holder,  though  he  held  his  seat,  could  not 
hold  his  tongue,  and  declared  that  the  Congregation  was  insulted.  We 
suspect  that  the  Minister  knew  best.  In  fact  had  the  incident  occurred 
anywhere  but  in  .Scotland,  where  every  man  is  proverbially  sober,  we 
should  IKUC  been  sure  that  the  Minister  knew  best.  Hurrah,  for  the 
toddy  of  Bonnie  Dundee  ! 


Jesting  out  of  Place. 

As  the  EARL  OF  D-BY  was  walking  down  St.  James's  Street  with 
MK.  B-N-J--X  D-SK-LI  the  other  evening,  the  noble  Lord  remarked  to 
the  right  honourable  gentleman  that  the  days  were  getting  out,  when 
his  companion  promptly  replied,  "  I  wish  the'  Whigs  were." 
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AWA',    WIGS,    AWA". 


I  SAY  Punch,  old  bny,  ilu  you  want   luxurious  whiskers  ?  does  your 
.ir  get  thin  atop?    Because  if  so,  I'd  recommend  you  to  say  nothing 

]i(il)oil\.  Inn  just  go  quietly  to  work,  ami  take  a  leaf  from  (lie  French 

i.  1*1  ..  i  .  i    •         •        i  » r      i  i        i  r      I 


liair  . 

li body 

fashion-books. 


:iis   is  how   Madame  la  Mode   now  teaches 


her  fair  vntaries  to  make  up  for  what  by  Nature  may  unluckily  be 
wanting  to  them  in  the  matter  of  hirsuteness.  The  words  I  quote  are 
taken  from  the  lltiixlnilcil  ,\>*M,  and  refer  to  what  is  now  the  way  of 
wearing  hair  ill  Paris  :  but  I  believe  the  fashion  is  invading  London 
also,  for  we  are  never  safe  in  England  from  French  fashionable 
iuvasious : — 

"  Th«  quantity  of  hair  worn  Is  considerable,  whether  natural  or  borrowed,  and  the 

catoRim  especially  should  be  Tery  thick.     A  goodly  amount  of  hair  Is  required  to  l« 

If  you  hare  not  sufficient,  purchaac  Home,  saya  M.irt.imc  kfc 

Mode.  ;  i  v(  n  much  ;u1vanta((O  in  possessing  a  fii»e  lit_-;id  of  hair;  the 

wearing  of  /.  MI  generally  admitted  and  i«:rmitted  that  ladies  suftu-ir-ntly 

v  ornament  u»»*lly  pa*s  for  having  had  recourse  to  the  tii.shioo- 

u. partition,  which  is  not  considered  In  the  least  derogatory  to  the  wearer's 

beauty  or  attracttms." 

I  horen't  the' feast  conception  what  a  "catogan"  may  be,  though  I 
hare  heard1  of  cattish  whiskers,  and  per;  ,<re  related  to  ii.  Bill 

I  ••.•!>.  what  a  beastly  shame  it  seems  that  a  girl  who's  got  good  hair 
should  be  suspected  to  have  In night  it.  Hang  it  all.  1  think  if  I 
a  Young  lady  and  had  a  lot  of  hah1,  I'd  wear  it  dangling  down  my  back 
all  loose  to  show  (hat  it  was  real.  As  for  any  girl's  imagining  that 
buying  her  hack  hair  is  ''not  considered  in  the  least  derogatory  to  her 
attractions,"  that  's  a  very  neat  idea  for  a  permfter  to  promulgate,  hut 
1  doubt  if  men  in  general  would  be  willing  to  endorse  it.  I  am  not 
myself  much  tempted  towards  committing  matrimony  by  the  knowledge 
that  frirls  now-a-dajs  are  in  the  habit  of  wearing  wigs.  Indeed,  I  thiuk 
that  she  who  tries  tn  add  to  her  capillary  attractions  by  wearing  on  her 
head  a  lot  ofoli,  hair  should,  if  she  thereby  wins  a  hatband, 

be  deemed  guilty  of  obtaining  marriage  under  false  pretences,  and,  if 
not  nunuhra  more  sererely,  at  least  should  have  her  head  shared,  and 
be  shown  »t  evening  parties  for  a  month  without  a  wig. 

ne  old  classic  chap  has  said  that  Venus  rould  Hot  charm  even  her 
Vulcan  were  she  bald,  and  1  hare  certainly  some  doubt  whtther  a 
beauty  without  hair  would  hare  many  offers  made  to  her,  Hut  total 
baldness  is  by  no  means  common  with  young  ladies,  and  I  don't  expect 
to  see  a  Venus  Calva  here  in  England,  although  the.\  stuck  a  statue  to 
her  once  in  ancient  Rome.  But  a  lady  with  sparse  hair  would  assuredly 
be  more,  attractive  to  my  eyesight  if  she  had  the  courage  to  wear  it 
unadulterated,  than  if  she  picked  the  locks  which  once  adorned  another 
to  decorate  herself.  First  catch  your  hair  by  nature.  Miss,  and  then 
dress  it  as  you  please,  provided  you  don't  add  to  it  what  is  not  your 
own.  But  if  you  try  to  beautify  yourself  by  wearing  faux  chetau:,  I 
hope  that  nobody  will  ever  mistake  you  for  a  haircss. 

As  a  gentleman,  of  course,  I  can't  bear  being  rude — especially  to 
ladies.  But  if  I  were  introduced  to  a  partner  in  a  ball-room,  and  nad 
any  thoughts  of  asking  her  to  be  my  "partner  for  life,  I  shoidd  take  care 
by  some  means,  before  I  popped  tlie  question  to  pull  down  her  back 
hair  that  I  might  see  if  it  were  home-grown  or  of  foreign  importation. 
If  bachelors  in  general  were  to  act  upon  this  plan,3  just  fancy  what  dis- 
coveries might  be  made  at  evening  parties,  and  what  a  sweeping  up  of 
curls  there  would  be  the  morning  afterwards  ! 

I  don't  know  who  the  fellow  was  of  whom  it  is  recorded  that — 

"  Beauty  draws  him  with  »  single  hsir." 

But  I  have  not  such'faith  myself  in  men'  capillary  attractiveness,  and  I 
don't  think  any  lock  of  hair  will  ever  draw  me  into  wedlock.  Still  I  am 
"  free  to  confess  "  (as  I  shall  say  when  I  'm  in  Parliament)  that  I  think 
a  hirsute  head  looks  better  than  a  bald  one,  and,  if  I  ever  lose  my  own 
so  far  as  to  get  married,  I  shall  account  it  so  much  gain  if,  as  my  own 
hair  's  getting  ihin,  my  wife's  should  be  so  thick  as  to  make  up  for  my 
deficiency.  But  then  hers  must  be  genuine,  and  in  no  way  adulterated ; 
for  I  hate  to  see  young  ladies  giving  themselves  hairs  that  by  nature 
don't  belong  to  them,  and  a  girl  who  wears  a  wig  shall  never  share  my 
wiirwam. 

With  which  determination  I  cry,  Down  with  borrowed  tresses  !  A  tas 
If.i  faux  ckeveux  !  and  remain,  my  dear  (Piutch,  yours  in  all,  serenity 
(wlu'le  single), 

f'llAKLKY   CfELEXS. 

More  Confusion. 
Tins  telegram  is  not  "  reliable  -.  "— 

"  Washington  telegrams  report  that  the  Confederates  are  retreating  from  the 
neighbourhood  of  Petersburg. '' 

AVe  thought  that  it  wa.s  the  Federals  who  had  thrown  themselves 
into  the  arms  of  Russia  for  protection  and  patronage.  Have'  the  Con- 
federates been  I rying  the  same  mime,  and  been  repulsed.  Bother  the 
telegrams,  they  are  more  trouble  to  us  than  all  our  money. 


A  RATING  FOR  THE  BANK  RATERS. 

Wu.t.  the  Directors  of  that  Hank  nf  Kngland  oblige  us  so  far  as  to  let 
that    Hate  of  Discount   alone  y      They  really   lidget   with   it  in  a  most 
unbusiness-like  way,   and  they  can   have   no  idea  of  the  trouble  they 
.      I'p  one  day,  down  the   next,  and  then  up  again,  until  one  does 
not  know  what  to  do.     It   is  very  trying  to  ha\  der  in  the 

morning,  while  dressing,  whether  one  ought  to  send  another  collar  to 
the  wash,  or  whether,  on  the  chance  of  the  rate  of  discount  going  up  on 
S:it m da>,  one  ought  to  turn  the  collar  one  lias  worn  the  day  Ix'tore. 
\\  e  know  a  ease  in  which  a  prudent  young  man  has  actually  declined  to 
take  a  pocket  handkerchief  out  of  the  drawer,  and  has  gone  about 
•niffling  to  that  degree  that  the  JJank  Parlour  ciitrlit  tn  be  ashamed.  We 
ourselves  have  been  drinking  La  Rose  for  more  than  a  week,  instead  of 
1/afitte,  solely  because  we  wished  to  set  an  example  of  forethought  to  our 
boys,  and  for  the  same  reason,  while  the  Kate  •  i  has  been 

played  with,  we  have  never  given  more   (!•  ice   for  a  cigar, 

except  when  we  have  smoked  fewer  than  nine  in  ; 
Moreover,  though  the  interference  is  avowedly  agtinct  we  export  of 
gold,  i  m  some  subtle  manner,  the  issue  of  silrer,  and  we  had 
four  rounds  with  a  buss  conductor  in  the  Edgvware  Road  on  Tuesday 
night,  because  he  gave  us  two-and-fourpence  in  coppers  when  we  paid 
him  halt'-a-erown  on  account,  of  his  kwful  twopence,  and  if  he  took  his 
black  eye  into  the  Bank  Parlour,  the  Directors  would  be  astonished. 
There  is  nothing  more  wicked  than  trifling  with  the  national  currency. 
and  we  shall  look  into  I  he  Parlour  ourselves,  and  Parlay,  as  IMSPJJCTOK 
BUCKET  says,  in  a  way  that  will  make  the  Directors  look  nine  ways  for 
Sunday.  

MR.  MILTON  MODERNISED. 

WHAT  needs  my  SIIAKSPEAKE  for  his. honoured  bones, 
The  jov'reigns  of  BROWN,  ROBINSON,  and  JOJTES  ? 
Or  that  his  hallowed  relics  should  be  hid 
Under  a  Hi:ruoKTH-DixoN  pyramid  '* 
Bear  son  of  memory — great  heir  of  fame, 
Why  all  these  little  names  tacked  to  Iky  name? 
Thou  may  'st  feel  wonder  and  astonishment 
At  all  this  row  about  thy  monument, 
While  to  the  shame  of  our  dramatic  Art, 
Thy  plays  of  our  sta«e-banquet  make  no  part. 
Methinks  'twere  well,  blushing,  to  bring  to  book, 
Praises  so  empty,  though  so  big  they  look, 
And,  with  our  Stage  ungraced  of  tliy  conceiving, 
Own  ourselves  arrant  humbugs,  self-deceiving : 
Meanwhile  do  thou  in  quiet  Stratford  lie, 
Heedless  of  all  this  buzzing  of  small  fry ! 


LAW  OF  DIVORCE. 

Sin, — A  "  BAKKISTER  "  who  lately  wrote  to  the  Times,  in  order  to 
draw  public  attention  to  the  existing  anomalies  in  the  Law  of  Divorce, 
omitted  all  mention  of  one  of  its  most  glaring  absurdities.  Allow  me 
to  state  a  case  in  point.  MR.  A.  runs  away  with  MRS.  B.,  very  good, 
I  mean  of  course  very  bad ;  well,  Mas.  A.  sues  for  a  Divorce  from 
MR.  A.,  and  obtains  an  order  for  alimony pendfnte  lite.  MR.  A.  objects 
to  pay  this  amount  for  the  support  of  his  wife,  whereupon  the  Judge 
"  orders  an  attachment  to  issue. '  Now,  Sir,  if  it  be,  as  it  certainly  is, 
in  the  power  of  the  Judge  Ordinary  to  order  Jin  A.'s  attachment  to 
I axiii- ,  why  should  he  not  be  able  judicially  to  order  MR.  A.'s  attachment 
to  Wife  ?  I  remain,  Sir,  yours  thoughtfully, 

A  KI.VISIXO  BARRISTER. 


THE    JUVENILE    PARTY.-A    GREAT    LIBERTY. 

Juvenile.  "  MAMMA,  DEAR  !    Do  TOO  KNOW  THAT  GBNTLBMAN  TICKLED  MB  WITHOUT  BEIXO  INTRODUCED  !  " 


NOT  A  BAD  IDEA  OF  KING  WILLIAM. 

SAYS  the  King  to  the  Kaiser, 

I  think  'twould  be  wiser, 

Since  soldiers  are  stronger  than  sermons, 

To  leave  off  entreating, 

And  take  to  brow-beating 
Our  large  batch  of  small  (cousin)  Germans. 

With  the  bit  in  their  muzzle. 

O'er  this  vexed  Duchy-puzzle, 

So  long  and  so  loudly  they  've  wrangled, 

That  Europe  feels  gravelled, 

How  a  skein  so  sore  ravelled 
Is  e'er  to  be  got  disentangled. 

Diplomacy  fumbled, 

Till  through  it  has  tumbled, 

And  the  knot  all  its  pains  keeps  defying : 

So  at  last  to  save  labour, 

They  've  snatched  up  the  sabre 
To  cut  it,  instead  of  untying. 

Now  though  swords,  my  dear  Kaiser, 
(Drawn  with  sense  for  adviser) 
May  lead  to  short-cuts  out  of  trouble, 

Still  a  blade  in  its  swing 

Is  a  dangerous  thing, 
And  its  edges  are  apt  to  cut  double. 

So,  as  you,  Coz,  and  I, 

Must  have  hands  in  the  pie, 

And  the  pear  of  delay  gets  no  riper. 
Leave  small  Germans  the  word-play, 
And  We  '11  take  the  sword-play, 

As  'tis  WE  must,  at  last,  pay  the  piper. 


Our  scMdgers  we  '11  flourish, 

And  Faterland  nourish 

With  the  froth  and  the  wind  she  delights  in ; 
But  we  '11  take  deuc'd  good  care, 
Though  the  sword  may  be  bare, 

Its  polish  shan't  suffer  true  fights  in. 

If  BlSMARCK-SCHONHAUSEN, 

My  Prussia  can  cozen, 

Surely,  we,  King  and  Kaiser  together, 

All  Deutschland  can  gammon, 

Its  will  clap  a  dam  on, 
And  conjure  tins  storm  to  fair  weather. 


REALLY  NECESSARY  LINES. 

THE  following  are  amongst  the  Railway  schemes  for  which  application 
might  as  well  be  made  by  various  Companies  to  obtain  the  sanction  of 
Parliament  -. — 

The  General  Exhibition  Railway,  from  MADAME  TUSSAUD'S  to  the 
Tower,  with  branches  to  St.  Paul's,  Westminster  Abbey,  the  Houses 
of  Parliament,  the  other  principal  public  buildings,  the  theatres,  and  all 
places  of  public  amusement. 

A  Railway  from  Wine  Office  Court,  Meet  Street,  to  the  Temple,  and 
the  different  Inns  of  Court,  to  be  called  the  Cheshire  Cheese  Railway. 

A  line  from  Bartlett's  Buildings,  Holborn,  to  Hattou  Garden. 

A  line  extending  from  the  Royal  Exchange,  Cornhill,  to  the  Bank. 

The  Monument  and  London  Bridge  Junction  Railway. 

A  line  connecting  London  Stone  with  Aldgate  Pump. 


A  NEW  GAME. — The  pleasantest  game  of  forfeits  is  that  at  present 
played  at  the  Adelphi  theatre,  where  Miss  BATEMAN  "  cries  "  to  you, 
ana  you  forfeit  all  claim  to.  intelligence  if  you  don't  "  guess  "  that  she 
is  the  finest  artist  that  ever  came  from  America. 
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BALLOONING    EXTRAORDINARY. 

A  letter  front  MESSES.  COXWEIX  AND  GLAISHER'S  aeronautical  Dog. 
DEAR  TOBY, 

to  paw. 
going  ti 

your  hai. —  —     ^ -,—  .      , 

the  Poet  says.  I  know  all  ubout  WLLLIAM  SHAKSPEARE.  Didu  t  he 
immortalise  our  race  ?  P'raps  you.  with  something  of  the  wag  about 

•ou  still,  (tho1  it  wouldn't  be  "still"  if  something  of  the  wag— eh? 

3ow,  wow,  wow  !)  will  ask  me  how  ou  earth  I  came  to  know  anything 
about  Proserpine  ?  Not  ou  earth,  Toby,  my  boy  ;  but  on  a  certain  well- 
intentioned  pavement  \\here  our  old  friend  Cerberus  lias  his  kennel. 
Oh!  don't  I  wish  I  had  three  heads !  and  three  mouths !  wouldn't  I 
iust  eat !  None  of  your  nigger  minstrel  amusements  of  playing  with 
bones  for  me.  To  my  subject. 

Do  you  remember  how  when  we  were  puppies  together,  we  heard 
our  juvenile  friends  being  instructed  in  "Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star, 
how  I  wonder  what  you  are,"  and  so  on  ?  At  this  point,  you,  if  your 
politeness  as  well  as  your  patience  is  exhausted,  and  a  particle  of  your 
nity  still  remains  to  you,  will  say,  "Why  do  you  mention  all 
this  ?  Cur,  why  ? "  Because,  Sir,  1  liave  been  up  to  see  the  Star  that 
twinkles  no  longer  wonderful  to  me.  It  has  been  my  lot  to  emulate 


at  the  notion !)  I  have  been  far,  far  away,  to  those  regions  ever  so  high, 
above  the  cobwebbed  clouds,  where  we  part  to  meet  no  more,  or  some- 
thing of  that  sort,  and  we  may  be  happy  yet.  Do  I  carry  you  with  me  ? 
It  may  be  not:  at  all  events,  They  did.  "Who?"  say  you.  Why 
COXWELL  anil  GLAISHEK,  the  aeronauts.  Do  you  read  your  Timearegu- 
larly  ?  Very  well,  then,  if  you  did  you  must  have  noticed  that  MB.  JAMES 
GLAISHER  in  writing  about  has  seventeenth  Balloon  Ascent,  says : — 

"We  took  a  Dog  and  three  rabbit*,  to  note  their  behariour  when  above  the 
Clouds,  uud  the  effects  of  low  temperature  and  sudden  changes  upoutbem." 

I  was  the  Dog.  But  oh,  those  rabbits !  MR.  GLAISUER  would  soon 
have  seen  the  effects  of  a  sudden  change  upon  them,  if  he  'd  only  let  me 
get  at  'em,  as  I  wanted  to  do  from  the  first  moment  of  starting.  A  pair 
of  dullards ;  why  will  you  believe  it,  the  dolts  both  fell  fast  asleep  •  oh, 
shouldn't  I  like  to  have  been-down  upon  them ;  but  COXWELL  wouldn't 
let  me,  nor  GLAISHER  either.  I  know  now  that  their  conduct  arose 
entirely  out  of  envy,  jealousy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  uncharitableness, 
because  they  ate  those  rabbits  themselves,  with  onion-sauce  in  the 
evening,  and  I  didn't  even  come  in  for  my  share  of  the  bones. 

Rabbits  arc  game  now,  as  you  are  aware,  and  when  the  Balloon 
reached  13,000  feet  above  the  earth,  they  must  hvre  been,  as  COXTTELL 
observed,  pretty  high  game. 

At  2h.  45m.  by  GLAISHER'S  watch,  I  growled. 

At  2h.  46m.,  oythe  same,  COXWELL  kicked  me. 

At  3h.  31m.  I  tried  to  bite  GLAISHER'S  calf,  but  couldn't  comfortably. 

At  3h.  36m.  I  thought  I  saw  the  moon,  and  howled. 

At  3h.  37m.  "  Kick  him ! "  says  COXWELL,  kindly.  GLAISHER'S  a 
bold  man,  but  he  is  also  a  wise  one,  and  he  refrained.  "  No,"  says 
he,  "  Let  dogs  delight  to  bark  and  bite,  And  scratch  and  tear  and 
Howl,  Let  bears  and  lions  dance  and  fight—'  "  But  don't  let  that  dog 
growl,"  says  COXWELL,  finishing  the  verse  offhand. 

At  4h.  9m.  it  was  so  dark  that  I  couldn't  see  the  rabbits.  I  scented 
them  though,  the  two  little  plump  bunnies. 

We  were  getting  unpleasantly  near  the  sea.  "  Alia ! "  says  COXWELL, 
•who  can  condescend  to  a  jest  when  he 's  not  too  lofty ;  "we  've  got  the 
two  Rabbits  and  a  little  fresh  11  sire."  I  started  up  at  this,  and  whined, 
for  Ij  expected  another  animal  to  be  added  to  our  small  collec- 
tion. A  Hare !  thought  I  to  myself,  and  I  looked  upou  a  good  chivey 
after  tin 
suggest 
COXWELL, 

lift  his  heel  against  me.  Then  suddenly  the  full  meaning  of  the  joke 
blazed  upon  me.  "  Fresh  H'air  ! "  Oh,  COXWELL,  says  I  to  myself, 
who  ought  to  be  kicked  now  ? 

We  landed  at  a  Warren.    I  don't  mean  the  Master  in  Lunacy,  with 
whom  you  are,  doubtless,  acquainted,  but  an  open  place  where  the 
rabbits  do  mostly  congregate.    MESSRS.  COXWELL  and  GLAISHER  were 
hospitably  entertained  by  MR.  PHIPP,  and  my  personal  thanks  are  due 
to  his  cook,  who  showed  me  every  possible  attention ;  though  I  regret 
to  state  that  the  kitchen  cat  somewhat  disturbed  the  harmony  of  the 
evening.     Gi,. \isiir.u  \\ants  me  to  go  with  him  to  see  the  Dog  Star.     I 
won't  go  if  that  COXWELL  's  to  be  of  the  party.    What  do  you  think 
were  tin'  last  words  he  uttered  on  that  memorable  evening  ? 
[  Good  night,"  says  GLAISHKR,  taking  his  chamber  caudle. 
"Goodnight,"  xi \s  Cn\\\  r.tx,  yawning. 
Fur  t  he  life  of  me  1  couldn't  help  yawning  too ;  something  between  a 


dare  do  it  himself.  GLAISIIKR  and  myself  wore  left  alone  in  the  passage. 
1  looked  at  GLAISIIZR,  and  heatme.  1  observed  QlAISHIBfa  toe  moving 
dubiously  upwards.  I  growled.  The  next  thing  1  saw  wasGi.Ai.siiKu's 
heels  as  he  disappeared  within  his  own  bed-chamber.  Adieu,  dear 
Tol>y. 

I  remain,  yours  truly, 

THE  SKT  TEJUILER. 


ADVICK  TO  I'KDKIiAl,  AMI-RIGA. 

YOU'VE  now  got  a  navv  of  iron, 

And  to  man  it  your  -Yankee  lads, 
l!ut  you  haven't  jel  taken  Charleston 

With  your  navy  of  iron-clads. 
"Ks  defied  by  Secessia's  IJOWIT  ; 

And  your  blotter  we  take  at  our  ease: 
lh<-  Kaglc  won't  frighten  the  Lion 

\VhiKt  a  JSKYIMKS  can  sweep  your  sea*. 

Ton  Yankees,  whose  sires  left  our  fathers, 

Your  brothers  forsake  you  to-day, 
Your  menariiig  overgrown  Union 

In  vapour  is  passing  away ; 
Let  those  that  shall  rise  from  its  ashes, 

More  wise  than  itself  was  before, 
Shake  hands  with  the  niisealleil  old  tyrant, 

And  trade  with  JOILN  BULL  at  lu's  door— 

And  where  in  the  wide  world 's  the  nation 
That  you  '11  harm  with  your  Iron  Ducks  ? 

You  can  scarce  hold  your  own  seas  and  harbours 
With  your  Ironsides  and  Keokuks. 

Don't  talk  of  your  navy  of  iron, 
But  fling  your  brag  to  the  breeze ; 

Give  ear  to  the  counsels  of  Europe  : 
And  Commerce  restore  on  the  seas. 


von 
MA 


yelp  and  a  howl,  call  it  a  jmvl. 
'  Kick  that  dog !  "  says  Co: 


COXWELL,  going  into  his  room.    He  didn't 


THE  FIRE.  AGAIN. 

ANOTHER  victim  has  been  sacrificed  to  the  grinning  Moloch.  Another 
oung  girl  has  been  burned  to  death  to  make  an  evening's  show. 
>IARIA  CHARLES,  a  dancer  at  the  Pavilion  Theatre,  is  the  sacrifice. 
Her  dress  caught  fire  from  some  unprotected  gas-lights  used  in  the 
Pantomime,  and  she  has  since  expired.  A  puff  paragraph,  in  which  it 
was  stated  that  the  means  of  extinguishing  fire  on  such  an  occasion  wore 
ready  at  hand,  has  been  contradicted  by  the  poor  child's  sister.  UV 
shall  of  course  read  more  puff  paragraphs  alxmt  the  sorrow  of  the 
management,  and  how  nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness  of  its  inquiries, 
and  the  like.  But  why  are  not  the  lights  protected,  or  if  that  cannot 
be,  why  is  it  not  made  impossible  for  a  girl,  in  h«r  eagerness  to 
help  a  theatrical  picture  (and  knowing  what  sort  of  gentle  rebuke 
will  reward  her  for  being  out  of  place)  from  approaching  tb« 
flaring  gas  P  A  stage-manager  will  of  course  say  that  this  is  impos- 
sible. So  said  the  factory  people,  when  they  were  asked  to  screen 
,  their  machinery,  and  prevent  children  from  being  torn  to  pieces ; 
but  the  factory  people  found  it  easy  enough  when  the  alternative  was  a 
heavy  fine,  and  the  evidence  was  to  be  given  by  no  syeophantish  servant 
of  the  establishment,  but  by  a  Government  inspector.  Something  of  the 
same  kind,  enacted  in  reference  to  the  theatre,  would  prerent  these 
oft -recurring  burnt  sacrifices;  and  English  mothers  in  the  boxes,  with 
their  laughing  children,  would  be  spared  the  thought  that  when  tbe 
scene  is  the  most  brilliant,  the  chance  is  greatest  that  a  shriek  will 
announce  that  some  one  else's  child  is  in  the  agony  of  burning.  If  some 
remedial  measures  are  taken,  poor  MARIA  CHARLES  will  not  have 
died  entirely  in  vain.  We  may  say,  with  almost  literal  justification, 
Peace  to  her  ashes. 

FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE. 

THE  VISCOUNT  DUNDREARY,  G.C.B.  (Grand  Card  for  BUCKSTOJCE} 
is  entertaining  a  large  circle  of  the  nobility  and  other  distinguished 
persons  at  his  seat — and  in  their  seats— in  the  Market  of  Hay. 
battues  have  taken  place,  and  the  noble  Viscount  has  been  very  fortu- 
nate with  his  piece,  and  has  frequently  brought  down  the  whole  house. 
Theatricals  are  also  provided  for  the  amusement  of  the  guests,  aud  the 
favourite  play,  Our  American  Cousin,  is  being  nightly  performed  t<>  the 
immense  delight  of  the  brilliant  assemblage.  We  believe  that  an  addition 
to  the  party  will  soon  be  made  in  the  person  of  the  noble  Viscount's 
brother,  the  Hox.  SAM  rut.  I  )IM>REARY,  who  has  been  for  some  time 
on  his  travels,  of  which  we  understand  his  account  is  much  coveted  by 
the  Row — all  the  rows  in  fact.  We  venture  to  predict  that  it  will  be  a 
thing  which  every  fellah  will  be  able  to  _understand. — Punch's  Court 
Journal. 


NOTICES    FOR    THE    COMING    SESSION. 


ETROPOLITAN  Members  of  the  Imperial  Parliament 
have  already  given  the  f9llowing  Notices  of 
Motion,  and  Mr.  Punch  cordially  hopes  that  every 
one  of  the  subjects  will  be  not  merely  pressed, 
but  rammed  right  home  into  the  waistcoat  of 
the  Minister  concerned,  or  unconcerned  :— 

To  call  attention  to  the  disgraceful  manner  in  which  London  has  been 
blockaded  for  months  and  months  by  the  emissaries  of  MR.  THWAITES, 
to  the  injury  of  trade,  the  hindrance  of  traffic,  and  the  great  expendi- 
ture of  bad  language  by  the  drivers  of  and  riders  in  vehicles,  and  to 
move  that  MR.  THWAITES  be  ordered  to  keep  the  said  emissaries  at 
work  night  and  day  until  his  sewers  shall  be  finished. 

To  move  that  the  law-oflieers  of  the  Crown  be  required  to  prosecute 
the  owners  of  Vans,  and  the  ruffians  who  drive  the  same  over  every- 
body and  everything,  a  state  of  things  more  worthy  of  the  votaries  of 
Juggernaut  than  of  a  civilised  metropolis. 

To  call  attention  to  the  insufficient  provision  made  for  the  houseless 
poor,  especially  children,  and  to  invite  the  House  to  a  resolution  that 
the  parishes  which  have  disgraced  themselves  by  turning  away  unfor- 
tunate persons,  during  the  winter  months,  be  disfranchised,  until  ample 
accommodation  shall  nave  been  provided. 

To  move  for  leave  to  bring  in  a  Bill  enacting  THAT  THE  GRINDING 
AN  ORGAN  IN  ANY  STREET  WHEKE  THE  HOUSES  ARE  RATED  AT  MORE 
THAN  £10  IS  A.  FELONY,  AND  PUNISHABLE  AS  SUCH;  THIS  ENACT- 
MENT BEING  INTENDED  TO  LEAVE  THE  HUMBLER  CLASSES  IN 
POSSESSION  OF  THEIR  MUSIC,  WHILE  THOSE  WHO  CAN  PROCURE 
BETTER  SHALL  NOT  BE  TORTURED  BY  THE  ABOMINABLE  NUISANCE  AT 
PRESENT  PREVALENT. 

To  move  that  no  Sermon  in  any  Church,  Chapel,  or  other  similar 
edifice  shall  last  more  than  twenty  minutes,  and  that  any  Minister 
offending  against  this  rule  shall  be  severely  rebuked  by  the  Ordinary, 
and  compelled  to  dine  at  an  ordinary,  or  slap-bang,  until  he  shall  have 
done  penance  in  a  sheet  of  JEREMY  TAYLOR. 

To  move  that  any  Pew-Opener,  Box-keeper,  Stall-keeper,  Cloak- 
keeper,  or  other  servant  who  takes  a  fee  for  doing  a  duty  that  should 
be  performed  without  one,  shall  be  liable  to  the  penalties  of  the  law 
against  obtaining  money  under  false  pretences. 

To  call  the  attention  of  the  House  to  the  fact  that  the  system  ol 
cheating  the  poor  by  means  of  false  weights  and  measures  is  largely  on 
the  increase ;  that  though  the  Magistrates  are  incessantly  fining  batches 
of  rascals  who  rob  in  this  way,  they  boast  that  such  fines  are  made  up 
by  another  week  of  similar  cheating ;  and  that  exposure,  unless  it  were 
in  the  pillory,  has  no  terror  for  these  mean  thieves. 

To  call  the  attention  of  the  House  to  the  invasion  of  London  menaced 
by  the  Railway  schemers,  and  to  move  to  refer  the  whole  question  to  a 
paid  and  permanent  Committee  out  of  the  House,  composed  of  architects 
in  whom  the  public  has  confidence  and  who  shall  be  chosen  by  the 
votes  of  the  occupiers  of  respectable  houses. 

To  call  the  attention  of  the  House  to  the  National  Shakspeare 
Committee,  and  to  move  a  resolution  that  the  same,  while  it  survives 
be  placed  under  the  surveillance  of  the  medical  officers  who  attend  the 
Asylum  for  Idiots  and  that  at  Hanwell. 


POLITICAL    PLUCK. 

A  GREAT  Mill  has  been  a  standing  symbol  of  passive  prowess  ever 
since  DON  QUIXOTE  first  made  his  appearance  on  those  boards.  . 
only  recently,  however,  that  a  great  Mill- such  for  instance  as  that 
between  South  Minis  and  Wooton  Bassett-has  engrossed  any  large 
amount  of  public  attention;  until  the  wind  set  in  from  a  certain  influen- 
tial quarter  nobody  worth  notice  had  any  conception  ot  the  fancy  which 
paints  a  Mill  all  couleur  dt  rose.  Our  present  intention  is  not  to  tilt  at 
the  Mill,  but  simply  to  point  out  one  conspicuous  cause  winch  may  partly 
account  for  its  sudden  elevation. 

Undoubtedly  so  long  as  Britons  never— never  will  be  slaves,  there 
will  always  be  a  market  for  muscles.  The  transactions,  however,  in 
that  market  will  to  some  extent  depend  upon  competition  in  other 
markets.  If  pleasure-seekers  rush  eagerly  to  see  the  Miller  and  his 
Men,  represented  by  barn-storming  strollers,  it  is  because  i  he  company 
at  the  Theatre  Royal  St.  Stephens  are  so  addicted  to  gag,  that  they  have 
made  a  perfect  farce  of  the  once  popular  play,  the  School  of  Reform.  We 
want  political  pluck  as  an  antidote  to  Kinglike  pugnacity.  Let  our 
parliamentary  Athletes  instead  of  spending  so  much  time  in  tossing  tor 
choice  of  corners,  and  in  tying  their  colours  to  the  stakes,  set  to  work 
in  earnest.  JACK  RUSSELL,  though  he  hasn't  much  left  9!'  the  chicken 
about  him,  requires  no  training  to  improve  his  condition,  and  will 
not  want  supporters  if  he  shows  as  much  bottom  now,  as  he  did 
in  the  famous  year  when  he  knocked  Old  Saruni  out  of  time.  Since 
then  he  has  had  ample  opportunity  for  adding  to  his  science  and 
improving  his  delivery.  PAM  again  is  still  a  judicious  bottle-holder,  and 
will  cheerfully  lend  a  leg,  we  are  assured,  to  any  young  man  from  the 
country  who,  in  sporting  lingo,  means  business.  As  for  BRIGHT,  the 
Birmingham  Slasher,  though  he  has  metal  in  him,  we  fear  from  recent 
ebullitions  of  temper,  that  he  can't  take  punishment,  and  as,  like  COBBY. 
he  excels  chiefly  in  fibbing,  those  who  admire  the  noble  art  of  national 
self-defence  have  very  little  expectation  of  seeing  him  the  champion  ot 
England.  We  sincerely  regret  that  they  are  not  equally  distrustful 
with  reference  to  America. 

DICK  LOGIC  alias  COBBY  has,  we  freely  admit,  d9ne  some  clever 
musing  on  the  Corn  Exchange.  His  present  Lancashire  up  and  down 
tyle  of  fighting,  however,  and  liis  vicious  practice  of  gouging  liis  oppo- 
tent,  are  not  at  all  creditable  to  the  sphere  in  which  he  lives  and 
noves.  The  only  sphere,  in  fact,  to  which  such  tactics  are  suited  is  the 
Dog  Star  (his  natal  planet,  as  we  learn  from  ZADKIEL)  by  whose  influ- 
ence his  reputation  as  an  ugly  customer  is  mainly  kept  alive. 

There  is  some  talk  among  the  flunkeys  at  the  Carlton  of  BEN  THE 
)ARKT,  whose  career  has  been  a  chequered  one  (he  was  matched  not 
nany  years  ago  against  GLADSTONE,  the  flowery  Chancellor,  and  for- 
eited)  coming  forward  again  as  a  candidate  for  the  belt.  BEN,  it  will 
>e  remembered,  is  an  ex-waiter  at  the  Queen's  Head.  Though  not 
remarkable  for  science,  he  has  lately  won  golden  opinions  by  his 
ivility  and  good  conduct.  The  DARKY'S  friends  are  very  anxious  to 
O'et  up  a  benefit  for  DERBY'S  pet  Pug,  which  (if  it  ever  should  come  off) 
vill  no  doubt  be  of  service  to  him  and  them  too,  considering  how  long 
;hey  have  all  been  out  of  place. 


THE  NEW  GUN.— The  "  Infant  Prince,"  the  six-pounder. 


TOASTS  BUTTERED  A  L' IRLANDAISE. 
(To  be  handed  round  at  all  Irish  Convivial  Meetings.) 

MAY  the  wing  of  Friendship  ne'er  want  a  friend,  or  a  bottle  to  give 
him ! 

May  our  endeavours  to  please  always  bear  the  morning's  reflection ! 

Let  us  persistently  keep  our  eyes  shut,  but  our  mouths  open ! 

May  we  ne'er  be  at  a  loss  for  a  bottle,  or  a  head,  to  crack  ! 

Here 's  to  a  cloudy  wind  and  southerly  sky,  and  all  absent  friends, 
who  do  good  by  stealth,  and  do  not  blush  to  speak  of  a  man  as  they  find 
him,  and,  not  forgetting  the  brave  pilot  who  has  weathered  the  storm, 
nor  the  sweet  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft,  may  the  present  moment 
Gentlemen,  be  the  worst  of  our  lives  ! 


"As  He  lias  Made  His  Bed." 

"  UNEASY  lies  " — so  SHAKSPEARE  wrote, 
"  The  head  that  wears  a  crown ;" 

But  more  than  average  mal-aise 
Makes  Prussia's  monarch  frown, 

Who  finds  his  bed  stuffed  full  of  thorns, 
In  shape  of  Eider-down. 


"  OFF,   STANLEY,   OFF  !  " 

WE  have  the  utmost  admiration  for  DEAN  STANLEY.  But  sometime; 
he  goes  a  little  too  far.  He  stated  in  a  recent  lecture  that  "  the  work 
could  not  now  show  a  SOLOMON."  The  Dean's  library  must  be 

§  Biting  out  of  order— shall  we  send  up  a  young  man  to  complete  DR 
TANLEY'S  set  of  Punch  ? 
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A    MATTER    OF    FACT    VERDICT. 


ECT.NTLY  a  somewhat  extra- 
ordinary verdict  was  re- 
ported in  a  newspaper 
paragraph,  as  having  Keen 
delivered  by  a  coroner's 
jury,  touching  the  cause  of 
death  in  a  case  wherein  a 
boy  accidentally  hanged 
himself  till  he  was  dead,  in 
consequence  of  having  been 
induced,  by  some  stories 
which  he  had  heard,  to  try 
how  loner  he  could  hang 
without  choking : — 

"The  deceased  on  hearing 
these  stories,  laughed  at  tho 
idea  of  the  boy  not  being  able 
to  release  himself  from  the  rope, 
and  ho  no  doubt  then  mentally 
resolved  that  he  would  try  the 
experiment  himself.  He  did  so, 
and  was  hanged.  The  jury  took 
this  view  of  tho  case,  and  re- 
^^.  turned  a  verdict  ;iccordingly." 

He  certainly  was  hanged, 
and  the  jury  were  doubtless 
right  in  taking  this  view  of 
•ase.  Only  this  view  of 
the  case  was  one  which  it 
was  impossible  for  anybody 

not  to  take.  It  did  not  require  a  coroner's  jury,  come  from  behind 
their  counters,  to  tell  us  that.  The  wording  of  the  above  verdict  might 
naturally  he  imputed  to  its  reporter  ;  but  really  coroner's  juries  are  apt 
to  make  such  fools  of  themselves,  that  we  cannot  be  sure  that  this 
one  did  not  really  return  the  very  simple  verdict  above  recorded. 
Should  they  ever  sit  upon  the  body  of  a  person  whose  throat  has 
been  cut,  perhaps  they  will  content  themselves  with  taking  this  view  of 
the  case.  

THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  BEER. 

How  not  to  do  it  is  what  we  are  so  accustomed  to  instances  of,  that  ( 
whenever  we  meet  with  an  example  of  how  to  d9  it,  we  rejoice  in  calling 
attention  to  that  extreme  rarity.  It  is,  then,  with  the  greatest  pleasure  . 
that  we  present  the  public  in  general,  and  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance  , 
in  particular,  with  the  edifying  item  of  current  information  which  j 
follows : — 

"  The  Barclay  and  Perkins  of  Vienna,  HERR  DRETEIL  died  suddenly  a  few  days 
ago.  He  was  the  best  producer  of  Vienna  beer,  and  died  worth  from  6,000,000  fl.  to 
8,000,000fl.  (£800,000).  Ilia  heir  is  his  only  son,  a  boy  of  fourteen.  The  boy,  after 
finishing  school,  is  to  go  for  three  years  to  England  to  BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS'S 
establishment,  work  there  till  tho  age  of  twenty-one,  and  then  assume  the  pa- 
trimony." 

The  cause  of  both  sobriety  and  exhilaration  is  promoted  by  whatever 
tends  to  the  production  of  good  liquor.  Most  of  that  drunkenness, 
with  whose  steady  and  spontaneous  decline  officious  agitators  are  trying . 
to  interfere  by  what  they  call  a  "  Permissive  Law,"  arises  from  iudul- 1 
gence  in  a  quantity  of  liquor,  which,  if  it  were  good,  would  enliven  and 
not  stupefy,  and  would  not  exceed  the  measure  of  Temperance.  A  very 
little  bad  beer  is  sufficient  to  cause  drunkenness  and  incapability. 
Brewing  is  a  scientific  art,  and  attainment  of  a  high  standard  of  malt 
liquor  can  only  be  based  on  a  sound  and  special  education.  The  esta- 
blishment of  MKSSRS.  BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS  may  be  regarded  as  a  sort 
of  College,  to  which  the  guardians  of  the  youthful  heir  of  HERR  DREYER 
have  done  well  and  wisely  to  send  that  young  gentleman  for  the  com- 
pletion of  his  studies.  Together  with  the  other  large  brewing-firms  of 
London  it  constitutes  a  University  of  Beer,  in  which  the  successor  to 
the  house  of  DREYER  will  doubtless  take  high  honours,  besides  the  little 
go  and  great  go  to  be  encountered  in  the  distillery  line.  It  may  be  that 
he  will  also  pass  through  a  short  course  of  reading  at  REIDS  :  and  if 
also  at  MEUX'S,  tant  mieux,  with  a  view  to  the  degree  of  double  stout. 
We  wish  every  British  Brewer  who  wishes  his  son  to  succeed  him, 
would  send  the  young  man  to  finish  his  education  at  the  University  of 
Beer. 

More  Shakspearianity. 

(From  Hit  "  Alhenavm.") 

WE  are  happy  to  state  that  the  following  gentlemen  have  given  their 
consent  to  have  their  names  added  to  the  National  Shakspeare  Com- 
mittee :—  PROFESSOR  HOLLOW  AY,  MESSRS.  MOSES  AND  SON,  M  R.  M  II.KS 
(sixteen  shilling  trousers),  MR.  CLOSE,  the  Poet,  CAPTAIN  ATCIUSULKY, 
REV.  DR.  CUMMING,  MR.  Cox,  M.P.,  the  VISCOUNT  WILLIAMS,  MR. 
J ACKY  SANDERS,  and  the  Beadle  of  the  Burlington  Arcade. 


'.RAILWAY  AGGRESSION  ON  LONDON. 

EVERY  Englishman's  house  is  his  Castle,  is  it  ?    Then— 

".Up  drawbridge,  grooms ;  what,  warders,  ho ! 
Let  the  portcullis  lull." 

Or,  what  should  come  to  the  same  thing,  "MARY,  bar  the  door,  and 

JOHN  go  up-st.airs  with  the  blunderbuss,  ready  to  fire  out  of  window  on 

riea  of  the   l!;ul\\ay  Company,  if  they  attempt  to  break  into 

the  premises."    What,  it'  we  shoot  a  set  of  call  ill's  in  defence  of  our  own 

castle,  shall  we  be  liable  to  be  hanged  ':     (io  t  o. 

There  may  have  been  a  time  when  the  house  of  every  Englishman 
was  so  secured  l>y  the  law  of  Mnglaud  against  all  invasion  as  to  be  a 
building  really  equivalent  to  and  des.-mng  the  name  of  a  fortress; 
though  there  is  reason  to  doubt  wliet her  the  old  saying  which  so  calls 
it,  was  not  somewhat  of  the  nature  of  one  of  those  remarks  made  by 
upon  LITTLETON,  and  meant  to  be  jocose.  Now,  at  any  rate, 
when  a  soei>  Dilative  adventurers,  pursuing  self-aggrandisement 

under  the  pretence  of  the  public  advantage,  has  acquired  the  right  to 
buy  our  lands  and  tenements  up  on  its  own  terms,  and  pay  us  at  its 
own  time,  in  the.  mean  lime  turning  us  out.  unceremoniously  neck  and 
crop,  to  sa\  •  Englishman's  house  is  his  castle,  is  to  utter  a 

most  bitter  and  catting  sarcasm  at  the  expense  of  every  man  in  England 
and  particularly  of  every  one  who  has  fallen  a  victim  to  the  legalised 
burglary  of  the  Railway  Componic 

Are  there  no  means  of  averting  the  imminent  destruction  of  the]  little 
beauty  wliich  our  capital  possesses,  and  the  injury,  both  in  comfort  and 
hi  business,  with  which  its  inhabitants  are  threatened  by  the  various 
gangs  that,  under  the  name  of  Railway  Companies,  are  about  to  apply 
to  Parliament  for  that  private  legislation  wliich  will  constitute  them 
legalised  housebreakers  t  There  is  a  very  obvious  one,  and  the  only 
wonder  is  that  it  has  been  neglected.  Why  do  not  all  the  householders 
in  every  district  of  London  or  the  suburbs  now  in  danger  of  devastation 
or  disturbance  by  a  projected  Railway,  at  once  get  up  a  petition  and 
present  it  to  the  Houses  both  of  Lords  and  Commons  against  the 
proposed  scheme  ?  Let  them  lose  no  time  in  taking  at  least  that 
precaution  for  the  protection  of  their  property,  and  the  preservation  of 
the  quiet  and  repose  of  their  neighbourhood.  Of  course  they  will  be 
argued  to  be  willing  subjects  of  the  outrage  with  which  they  are 
menaced,  if  they  don't  cry  out. 

Fancy  a  railroad  cut  through  Kensington  Gardens  !  We  hare  fancied 
it  as  the  utmost  conceivable  atrocity  of  sordid  Vandalism.  But  the 
abomination  is  actually  contemplated.  The  horse-ride  wliicb  the  eques- 
trian orders  wanted  to  establish  there  would  be  preferable  to  such  an 
eyesore,  and  earsore  too,  as  the  Iron  Road  among  the  flowers,  and  the 
engine-scream  and  whistle  mingling  with  the  song  of  the  thrushes  and 
blackbirds — if  it  didn't  drive  them  away.  Such  a  desecration  is  impos- 
sible, we  are  told.  Not  at  all.  Parliament  is  likely  enough  to  permit  it. 
Then  the  wretches  who  meditate  it  would  certainly  perpetrate  it.  As 
for  them,  they  would  not  hesitate  to  make  a  railway  in  the  Garden 
of  Eden. 

It  was  all  very  wen  to  run  a  line  through  the  broad  lands  ol  a  bloated 
aristocrat,  and  break  the  deep  silence  of  his  ancestral  hall  by  sending  a 
train  rattling  every  half-hour  under  the  eaves  of  the  mansion  in  nia 
park,  afflicting  his  ears,  affronting  his  pride,  molesting  his  deer,  and 
scaring  the  birds  from  his  rookery.  But  when  the  levelling  agency  of 
the  dumpy  level  is  brought  to  bear  on  the  homes  and  shops  and  ware- 
houses of  the  middle  classes,  we  then  feel  that  Railway  aggression  is  an 
insufferable  nuisance. 

Petition,  therefore,  petition,  petition,  petition !  And  be  quick  about 
it,  unless  you  want  your  business  broken  up,  your  abodes  demolished, 
your  hearths  profaned,  and  all  your  household  gods  shivered  round  you 
by  the  confederate  money-grubbers  who  are  now  exerting  all  their 
energies  to  obtain  permission  to  inflict  these  injuries  on  you  by  Act  of 
Parliament. 


"BABY'S  NAME." 

TITE  Honourable  MR.  DTTTTON,  M.P.,  in  a  speech  at  Portsmouth,  the 
other  day,  made  a  pretty  allusion  to  the  New  Baby,  but  said  that  "  he 
could  not  name  bun,  because  he  had  appeared  so  suddenly  that  his 
name  was  not  yet  ready  for  him."  MR.  M.  F.  TUPPKR,  who  has  been 
loyally  prompt  with  his  tribute  upon  the  occasion,  has  thoughtfully  pro- 
vided for  this  want.  The  Laureate  of  Albury,  in  his  new  poem,  calls 
the  PRINCESS  or  WALES  : —  i 

"Thetis  of  our  Northern  Water." 

With  poetic  reticence,  he  does  not  precisely  propose  'a  name  for  the 
Hope  of  England,  but  if  pur — Lfmpriere— serves  us  rightly,  the  son 
of  Thetis  Mas  called  Achilles.  There's  a  splendid  name!  PJUXCK 
ACHILLES  op  ENGLAND.  And  it  would  be  a  delicate  compliment  to  the 
PRINCESS'S  brother,  GEORGE  OF  GREECE.  In  favour  of  this  name, 
Mr.  Punch  withdraws  his  own  claim  to  name  the  infant,  as  he  did  with 
even  greater  promptness  than  MR.  TUPPER. 
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Short-sighted  Captain  of  Company  to  Dirty  Private.   "  YOUR  BELTS  ARE  ALWAYS  DIBIT,  Sin,  WHAT  THE   D— CE   DO   YOU   MEAN  BY 
IT,  SIB!" 

Dirty  Private.  "  PLASE,  Sin,  I  THINK  IT  RATHEK  HARD  FOR  ME  TO  CLEAN  ANYTHING  WITH  MY  NAKED  H  ETE,  AND  HAVE  TI 

THROUGH  A  MAGNIFYING  GLASS." 


A  LADY  ON  SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

MB.  PUNCH.  Tuesday. 

Or  course,  like  everybody  else,  loving  and  admiring  our  darling 
PRINCESS  or  WALES,  I  felt  shocked  and  hurt  at  the  wicked  attempt  to 
take  away  her  father's  duchies.  I  do  not  pretend  to  understand  the 
question,  not  being'a  strong-minded  woman,  but  I  should  not  like  any 
Body  to  come  and  deprive  me  of  a  large  piece  of  my  garden,  though  a 
horrible  railway  threatens  to  do  so,  and  my  husband,  who  has  no  more 
feeling  for  flowers  than  a  blind  man,  is  quite  delighted  at  the  idea  of 
compensation,  as  if  a  few  hundred  pounds  could  compensate  me  for  the 
taking  away  my  beautiful  little  beds  which  I  have  laid  out  so  carefully, 
and  watered  so  regularly  that  I  have  caught  at  least  twenty  colds,  one 
on  the  top  of  another.  But  men  are  so  inconsistent. 

But  I  was  going  to  say  that  I  read  in  the  Times  that  the  Duke  with 
the  long  name,  Augustus  like,  is  one  of  the  most  splendidly  handsome 
men  in  the  world,  tremendously  tall,  with  a  most  princelike  air,  and  a 
little  sadness,  poor  dear  fellow,  arising  from  his  early  misfortunes,  at 
which  the  EMPEROR  (whom  you  may  call  handsome  if  you  like,  but  I 
won't  and  shan't)  made  such  unfeeling  fun  in  that  letter  which  you  had 
no  business  to  print.  Now  you  must  see  that  it  is  impossible,  for  a 
woman  at  all  events,  to  feel  animosity  against  a  noble-looking  creature 
like  that. 

What  I  want  you  to  do  is,  to  use  your  influence  to  arrange  things 
pleasantly.  I  do  not  know  whether  this  magnificent  Prince,  whom  it  is 
a  shame  to  call  Pretender  (and  you  might  say  Chevalier  at  least),  is 
married  or  not.  1'crhaps  it  could  be  arranged  for  his  wife,  if  he  has  one, 
to  retire  in  some  way,  on  a  morganatic  pension,  don't  they  call  it  ?—you 
Then  he  might  marry  some  Princess  of  Denmark,  and  rule  over 
the  Duchies  as  dear  LORD  CARLISLE  does  ovor  Ireland.  I  am  sure  this 
is  practical,  though  you  men  never  allow  that  women  can  suggest  any- 
thing. Because  it  is  not  to  be  endured  that  LORD  RUSSELL  (whom'] 
dare  say  you  will  call  a  beauty,  it  would  be  just  like  you)  should  be 
allowed  to  persecute  that  beautiful  Duke.  Please  give  your  mind  to  the 
subject,  and  oblige, 

Your  sincere  admirer, 

Gloucester  Crescent.  ROSA  MATILDA  SPOONS. 


THE  NATIONAL  SHAKSPEARE  COMMITTEE. 

De  mortuis  nil  nisi  Verwm.  The  National  Shakspearc  Committee, 
if  not  actually  dead,  is  in  articulo,  and  the  article  is  in  the  last  Athenaum, 
the  organ  of  the  dominant  executive.  The  Memorial  absurdity  is  at  an 
end,  or,  as  its  originators  say  "  may  be  left  to  time."  This  result  was- 
a  certainty,  after  the  statement  which  the  seceding  members  of  the 
Committee  submitted  to  the  public,  after  the  Times  had  delivered  a 
crushing  condemnation  of  the  scheme,  and  presented  a  pleasant  physio- 
logical sketch  of  "  animalcules,"  and  after  the  Daily  News,  Telegraph? 
and  other  journals  had  expressed  cither  pity  or  contempt  for  the  con- 
dition of  the  Committee.  The  leading  journal  of  Scotland  observes : — 

"  The  London  Committee  has  split  up  ;  all  its  best  members  hating  seceded  from 
it ;  and  the  rump  is  far  too  weak  to  wriggle  itself  into  public  favour  even  to  the 
amount  of  £30,000." — Scotsman. 

But  it  is  well  to  die  decently,  and  not  with  untruths  in  one's  mouth. 
The  Athenaum  cannot  disband  its  men  without  falsely  charging  the 
seceders  with  having  retired  because  a  plan  of  their  own  was  not 
adopted,  such  plan  having  in  fact  been  merely  a  suggestion  of  three  out 
of  the  retiring  body,  and  haying  been  formally  declared  by  them  to  be 
only  a  suggestion,  to  be  considered  at  a  future  time.  And  the  Atheiueum 
offers  a  long  list  of  names  which  it  pretends  are  those  of  the  executive, 
the  fact  being  that  they  are  names  of  distinguished  persons,  scarcely 
one  of  whom  has  ever  taken  the  slightest  part  in  the  proceedings,  or  set 
his  foot  in  the  C9mmittce  room.  That,  it  will  be  seen,  can  by  no  possi- 
bility be  a  description  of  the  executive  that  has  ruined  the  scheme.  If 
is  enough  to  record  these  two  mis-statements,  and  to  wish  the  moribunc 
clique  a  better  frame  of  mind. 

17  ENSINGTON.— WANTED,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  this  delightful 
-*•*'  suburb,  a  few  good,  civil,  honest  and  obliging  tradesmen,  who  are  not  above 
attending  to  a  customer,  and  are  generally  capable  of  minding  their  own  business 
The  present  tradespeople  in  this  district  being  either  millionnnires  or  muffs,  the 
inhabitants  are  hardly  so  well  served  as  they  would  wish  to  be  ;  and,  as  they  are 
charged  the  best  of  prices  for  the  articles  they  purchase,  they  think  they  ought  by 
rights  to  have  the  best  of  goods  supplied  to  them.  Further  particulars  as  to  the 
sort  of  shops  required  may  be  obtained  at  any  dinner-table  between  Hammersmith 
and  Knightsbridge  any  evening  in  the  week. 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Wobnrn  Place,  in  the  Pariah  of  St.  Pancras,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans,  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of 
Whitcfrian,  City  of  London,  Printer*,  *t  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  WhitefriarB,  City  if  London,  an<l  i'ubllihed  by  them  at  No.  87,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride, City 
of  London.— SITUROAT,  January  30, 1861. 
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RAILWAY    GRIEVANCE. 

DREADFUL  OLD  FEMALE,  WHO,  ALTHOUGH  SHE  WOULD  BF.  HORRIFIED  AT  THE 
IDEA  or  A  CIGAR  IN  A  CARRIAGE,  SOLACES  HERSELF  BY  CONSUMING  NO  END  OP 
PEPPERMINT  LOZENGES  DURING  HER  JOURNET. 


THE  SHAKSPEARE  INCAPABLES. 

WE  don't  particularly  care  to  kick  a  man  when  he  is  down,  or  a  committee 
either :  and  as  the  "  Shakspeare  National  Committee "  is  down  to  zero  nearly 
in  the  national  estimation,  we  have  no  great  willingness  to  lift  a  pen  against  it. 
Else  we  might  remind  its  members  that  the  utter  want  of  confidence  wherewith 
their  acts  are  now  regarded  is  an  entirely  natural  consequence  of  their  prepos- 
terous misdeeds.  A  committee  that  commences  with  chqueism  and  cabals,  and 
then  proceeds  to  speechify  and  squabble  about  "  forms  of  invitation,"  instead  of 
properly  attending  to  the  work  that  is  required  of  it,  can  never  gain  the  con- 


TIDDY  PRATT. 

(Song for  a  Friendly  Society.) 
TONE— "Billy  Taylor." 

TIDDY  PRATT  is  a  supreme  Odd  Fellow, 

And  Forester  as  well  as  that, 
Drink,  before  you  go  to  bed  mellow, 

Health  and  wealth  to  TIDDY  PRATT, 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

Self-created  by  a  resolution. 

Which  no  authority  can  forbid, 
Yet  we  shouldn't  have  a  legal  constitution, 

If  we  hadn't  the  approval  ol  our  good  friend  TIDD 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

Previous  to  incorporation 

There  must  be  a  smitiny, " 
Of  the  scheme  that  asks  formation, 

Under  TLDDY'S  watchful  eye. 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

To  be  licensed  and  permitted 

By  the  Government  and  State. 
We  must  be  confirmed  and  fitted 

With  TIDDY  PRATT'S  certificate. 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

All  our  rules  and  laws  inspected 

Duly  must  by  TIDDY  be, 
That  tne  brotherhood  projected 

Is  a  legal  club,  to  see. 

Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

This  is  no  unlawful  meeting 

To  assemble  and  carouse ; 
Drinking,  noways  less  than  eating, 

Is  what  TIDDY  PRATT  allows. 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

TIDDY  PRATT  can  put  no  muzzle 

On  our  mouths  against  good  cheer, 
TIDDY  can't  deny  us  guzzle, 

He  can't  stint  us  of  our  beer. 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 

Never  mind  how  much  in  liquor 

What  we  ought  to  save  is  spent ; 
Toss  your  pots  off  all  the  quicker ; 

'Tis  what  TIDDY  can't  prevent. 
Tiddy,  iddy,  &c. 


OLD  ABE'S  PENULTIMATE. 

A  TELEGRAM  from  Yankee  Land  has  doubtless  gratified 
the  Anti-Slavery  Society  with  the  information  that  -.— 

"  Four  negroca  called  at  the  Executive  mansion  on  New  Year's 
day,  and  were  presented  to  MR.  LINCOLN.  This  is  the  first  occur- 
rence of  the  kind  in  American  history." 

But  when  these  negroes  were   presented  to  ABRAHAM 


fidence  of  people,  nor  their  cheques. 

The  Committee  talk  of  raising  the  pleasant  little  sum  of  thirty  thousand  pounds, 

to  build  some  sort  of  monument,  they  have  no  notion  what.    We  may  wish  that  he  probably  said  to  the  gentleman  at  whose   hands  In 

they  may  get  it,  but  we  rather  think  they  won't,  unless  indeed  they  fork  it  out  of  received  them:— "Thank  you  for  nothing.     What  am  1  to 

then-  own  pockets.    SHAKSPEARE  needs  no  statue,  all  the  world  will  say :  and  even  do  with  these  Africans  ?    I  reckon  I  had  already  more  on 

it  he  did,  the  Shakspeare  National  Committee  are  not  fit  to  be  trusted  with  the  my  hands  than  I  knew  how  to  dispose  of.    So,  if  you  want 

business  of  erecting  it.    So  if  the  Committee  still  persist  in  their  delusion' that  a  —-"- *•"  -•>'•'—*-  ™,>  *»to  K«^  „»,,,.  o-ift 


monument  is  wanted,  the  chances  are,  we  think,  that  they  themselves  unhelped 
will  have  to  find  the  money  for  it. 

This  being  so,  they  will  no  doubt  feel  'grateful  for  a  hint  as  to  a  way  by  which 
their  resources  might  be  aided :  and  since  there  is  some  talk  of  having  "  Shaks- 
peare performances  "  for  the  benefit  of  the  Fund,  we  would  in  all  humility  suggest 
to  the  Committee  that  they  might  get  a  little  money  by  going  about  the  country, 


really  to  obligate  me,  take  back  your  gift." 


and  appearing  in  the  parts  wfich  they  have  lately  been  assuming.    The  Farce  of  been  made,  complains,  herself,  that  one  of  the  joir 
a  Committee  .Meeting,  if  presented  in  the  manner  they  have  recently  been  acting  would  not  say  anything  in  her  favour,  although   "many 


it,  would  be  a  splendid  comic  novelty,  and,  if  its  squabbles  and  absurdities  were 
acted  to  the  life,  it  would  he  certain  to  amuse.    A  sort  of  Shadow  Pantomime  might 

i»_.  i       i  i  ,i  i         i 


ladies  and  several  clergymen  "  wrote  on  her  behalf.    We 
know  nothing  of  the  merits  of  the  case,  but  would  respect- 


also  be  performed,  to  show  the  shadowy  conceptions  entertained  by  the  Committee  |  fully  hint  that  the  complainant  has  not  indicated  exactly 
of  their  duty  to  the  nation,  whose  name  they  have  assumed  without  asking  for ;  the  correspondents  .whose  letters  invariably  tend  to  con- 
permission,  so  far  as  we  can  learn.  Were  a  Pantomime  produced,  we  think  that '  vince  those  hard-natured  creatures  called  Editors.  We 
one  of  the  old  women  who  sit  on  the  Committee  might  be  readily  selected  prefer  to  be  addressed  by  masculine  laymen,  because  we 
Jo  take  the  part  of  Columbine:  and  tlirrc  need  surely  be  small  labour  in  can  kick  tlicm,  morally,  if  they  offend  us,  and  because 
looking  for  a  Clown,  when  so  many  of  the  Committee  have  been  known  to  play  they  do  not  want  an  unlimited  supply  of  Italics  and 


TYPOGRAPHICAL  SECRETS. 

A  MADAME  DE  PAULA,  who  keeps  some  kind  of  a 
Servant's  Office,  whereof  divers   complaints  have    lately 


the  fool. 


SMALL  CAPITALS. 


DOMESTIC    DEMONS. 

3 


and  cabalistic  figures 
i  on  the  floor,  and  011- 
1  deavouring  to  repeat 
*  the  celebrated  exploit 

of  DR.  FAUSTUS;  and'all  this  without^etting  themselves  senUo  Bedlam,  ™J«jte,  should 

of  it 


I  form  of  the  modern  JEAMES  as  that  of  Mephis- 
topheles.  His  subordinate  demons— who,  we 
know  from  MB.  MILTON,  "can  either  sex 

THE  partial  revival  of  super-  assume  "—would  find  no  difficulty  in  turning 
stition  wh.ch  has  oc-  themselves  into  servant-maids  and  thus  the 
curred  in  this  latter  greatest  plague  in  this  hie  would  lie  avoided  by 
half  of  the  nineteenth  those  willing,  if  able,  to  "tump  the  life  to  come 

HIT  may  suggest  Consider  the  comfort  oi  being  waited  upon  by 
10  minds  not  constittt-  servants  up  to  their  work,  and  content,  with 
(•anally  incredulous  !  their  wages,  capable  of  executing  all  your  com- 
the  question  whether,  inands,  and  even  anticipating  your  wishes,  whilst 
•iflrr  all  there  was  not  |  they  would  have  no  followers  such  as  would 
some  foundation  for  give  you  any  trouble.  Of  course  they  would  be 
the  belief  which  our  honest  and  respectful  according  to  their  bond, 
ancestors  entertained  Oh  !  if  it  were  possible  to  be  waited  on  by  such 
in  witchcraft.  There  familiar  spirits  ! 
are  said  to  be  "  strange 
things  among  us  "  hi 
the  form  of  talking 
t  ililes,  and  "spiritual 
manifestations."  Spi- 
ritualism and  necro- 
mancy are  convertible 
terms.  If  necromancy 
is  possible  may  not 
sorcery  be  ?  This  sort 
of  reasoning  may  end 
in  attempts  atconjura- 
tiou  on  the  part  of 
some  people  who  are 
no  conjurors.  They 
will  go  chalking  circles 


Hintslto  Chairmen. 

THE  following  are  a  few  useful  questions  to  be 
nut  to  the  witnesses  in  Railway.  Coses  by  any 
Chairman  of  a  Committee : — 

Is  a  Trunk  Line  only  intended  for  luggage  ?  ! 
In  the  London,  Chatham  ami  Dover  extension 
will  the  Main  Line  be  over  the  Sea.  ? 


A  SONG.  -FOR   SCHLKSWIG-UOLSTEIN. 


How  happy  could  I  be  with  Eider, 
Were  Denmark  allowed  her  own  way  ; 

But  no  matter  what  ill  may  betide  her, 
She  '11  ne'er  be  afraid  of  a  fray. 


f^hed 
might  for  the  powdered  head,  the  laced  coat, 


"  O  Robert,  toi  que  j'aime." 

AT  last  we  have  found  out  part  of  the  secret  of 
the  awful  amount  of  slaughter  "  said "  to  be 
committed  iu  the  Confederate  ranks  by  the 
Federal  soldiery.  One  of  the  Yankee  leaders 
is  named  GENERAL  KEELEY.  Of  course 


oo«i  ,  ,  . 

the  plush,  the  calves,  and  the  pumps.     The  Ancient  NICHOLAS  could  as  easily  take  the  1  makes  a  great  success  out  of  fwux  foiled. 


MRS.  BURDEN  ON  FOREIGN  POLITICS. 

THE  dickins  take  them  foreigners !  they  're  always  kicking  .up  some 

bother, 

A  quarrelin"  among  theirselves,  or  else  along  with  one  another, 
First  French,  Hungarians  next,  then  Poles,  and  sitch,  no  rest,  nor 

peace,  nor  quiet, 
And  now  all  this  here  trouble 's  caused  by  that  there  nasty  German 

Diet. 

Diet !    I  "d  diet  'em,  indeed,  for  makin'  all  this  useless  clatter, 
And  pli.  --ides  I  would,  by  Job,  the  rebbles  !  for  that  matter, 

A  gom"  for  no  bit  o"  good  to  stir  up  gineral  war  and  slaughter, 
Their  victuals  should  be  all  dry  bread  by  rights,  and  all  their  drink 
ditch-water. 

Yah !   German  Diet,  sad  sour  krout  and  sausidges  which  there 's  no 

good  in. 
Gire  me  old  English  fare,  I  .say,  roast  beef,  baked  taters,  and  plum- 

puddin'. 

Diet  !  in  course  it  disagrees,  and  that  perduces  indigestion  ; 
And  so  it  is  as  I  explains  this  plaguy  Sclileswig-Holsteiu  question. 

Them  Ilorstrians  and  .Prooshans  too,  with  them  I  han't  got  common 
patii 

;ntu  the  to  do  of  i  hem  there  petty  smaller  nations, 
Ah  there  !  they'll  find  out  their  mistake  in  havin'  made  theirselves  sitch 

nics, 

With    lioMi-AiiT  about  their  house,  and  them  there  KOSSUTHS  and 
MAZZIMS. 

I  shouldn't  mind  n  o'  keeping  clear  of  all  their  hobbles, 

But  when  war  oomcs   as  sure  as  fate  the  price  of  tea  and  sugar 

doubles, 
And  there's  more  Income-T  by    all    that  fills    a    decent 

1  ;on, 
The  tag-rag  gettin'  off  Scotch  free,  and  that  I_calls  confistication. 

And  so  as  to  th»t  Yankee  war,  although  for  my  part  I  despises 
Both  sides  alike,  but  then  the  price  of  ealico  and  cotton  rises, 


Jach  other  they  might  shoot  and  stab,  for  all  I  care,  with  guns  and 

sabres, 
Jut  when  they  consequence  comes  home  we  feels  the  quarrels  of  our 

neighbours. 


"  FACILIS  DESCENSUS  AVERNI." 

A  CORRESPONDENT  of  the  Times,  under  the  signature  of  "  A  CORNISH 
^INER,"  makes  a  statement  whence  it  appears  that,  iu  the  Parish  of 
feer  Ferris,  Devon,  within  a  circuit  of  half  a-mile,  there  are,  within 
;wo  feet  of  a  pathway,  some  four-aiid-twenty  unfeiieed  mining  shaft*  or 
loles  in  the  ground,  from  100  feet  to  200  feet  deep,  and  that,  during  the 
ast  few  years,  several  people  have  killed  themselves  by  walking  into 
,hem  unawares.  If  Beer  Ferris,  is  worthy  of  its  name,  being  a  beery 
district,  the  zigzag  course  which  would  be  very  generally  pursued  by 
ts  inhabitants  in  walking  home  at  night  on  a  pathway  such  as  that 
above  referred  to,  must  almost  inevitably  bring  some  of  them  to  grief, 
f  not  to  an  end  of  all  sorrow,  in  the  chasms  that  yawn  close  beside 
them. 

It  further  appears  that  these  murderous 'pit-falls  are  all  situated  "on 
;he  estates  of  the  same  noble  proprietor."  Here,  surely,  the  "  CoBKlSH 
MI^EII"  is  in  error.  The  proprietor  of  an  estate  in  which  unt'eiiced 
shafts  are  allowed  to  gape  for  victims  by  the  parsimony  that  grudges  to 
rail  them  in,  is  a  proprietor  who  cannot  be  noble.  Whosoever  owns 
those  estates,  if  there  are  any,  in  Beer  Ferris,  on  which  these  open- 
mouthed  pits  of  Acheron  beset  the  wayfarer,  he  is  a  base  proprietor; 
unless,  indeed,  his  astounding  negligence  maybe  imputed  to  idiotcy. 

Furthermore  it  seems  that,  whilst  there  is  an  Act  of  Parliament  which 
prescribes  fences  for  the  mouths  of  ironstone  and  coal-mines,  no  law 
exists  to  necessitate  the  like  enclosures  for  lead,  tin,  and  copper-mines, 
at  the  bottom  of  which,  as  certainly  as  at  that  of  the  others,  the  body 
of  a  person  falling  would  be  dashed  to  pieces. 

"  A  COIIXISH  MIXER"  justly  observes,  that  the  lords  of  the  manor 
i  shiil'ls  are  left,  without  fences,  "  ignore  the  moral  law  that  pro- 
perty has  its  dnlies  as  well  as  its  rights."  They  may  indeed  be  said  to 
l>«  regardless  of  the  distinction  between  mine  and  thine;  the  mine 
down  which  they  let  other  people  tumble,  and  the  bones  of  those  other 
people  I  hat  are  broken  at  the  bottom  of  them. 
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THE    PUFF    POETICAL. 

'  INC;  the  exceed- 
ing duluess  of  tin1  ,piiitli(ir3 
who  a:-,  kept  b\  trad 

:\v  up  tin'    I'lill'  advcr- 
,d  paragraphs  by 
which    tlic   newspapers    are 
.Mr.    I'lifirh    has 
prepared     a    few    of 

'if  the 

day,  hut  (if  a  more  literary 
and  •rracrfiil  texture.  They 
are  at  tin1  i  any- 

wlio    mai 
•'•  a  ImnJnniMi  sp> 

!   ware,  and 
ii  gland  note 

THE       IMMORTAL 

u  o»e  of  his  spark- 
"any  Bum 
n  answer  a 

letter."    This  is  one  of  the 
•MJMMl  iHths  with  which 
the      gigantic      genius      of 
SPEABX    was    studded 
thick    as    quills    upon    the 
frightful  porcupine,    but  lie 
niiirht    have  adih •(!  ;  that  the  msvering  a   letter  becomes  a  lalxuirwr 
if  we  use  the  new  EucTRirna  ALTUT*  ~ 

AM)    Kl  I  lioTTIXG   PEN,   TO  KB  OBTAlSEn,  Ac. 


WOULD  THAT  UI:T\V<>  \vi:i:i:  LVINC  was,  «-,-           , 

scarcely  it  wish  for  r  know 

is  wronir:   hut.  up  nsal   of  th<-    l!i  . 

KIN.                      nitil'nl    line-  refers   to  a  plr 
position  and  not  a  moral  error.      \Ve  then-tup-   wish   that    he  and  the 

public  generally  would  come  and   inspod  I  i  '  i  M  11  .v   AM> 
raonsti  !                                   lidding,  am 

OW1IV  snot  LD  TIIK  (illil,  OF  MY  sol  L  BE  IN  TEARS, 
or  why,   if  she  will   indulge  in  (lie  luxury  nf  woe   (and  indeed  you 
l.iok  SO  lovely  ill  your  tears  I  almost    h 

Mi;s.  FI.IMSK'  AI.'S   lieitiitii'ully  cinbro, 
worked   hy   the  mermaids  of  Madagascar,  and 

U  \V  A LLOW,    SWALLOW,   FLYING   SOUTH,  especially  when 

k5    von   are   living  to    [trillion  r  rail, 

and  are  not  likelv  to  he  in  time  for  the  faniilj  dinner.  In  this  ca.se  buy 

a  bo>.                 draulic  Saiulwu-:  ncen- 
tested  mustard,  and  may  be  bo«giit  at  all  the  stat . 

T  <>VK  MK  IF  I    LIVE,  hut   if  I  reason  of  any  accident 

.LJ    to  the  railway  <  i  the 

iental  Insurance  i  in  left-hand 

drawer  of  the  wasking-staud  in  my  dressing-room,  and  you  will  i- 
the  money  without  any  botheration  to  add  to  the  natural  tears  you'll 
drop,  but  wi]x>  them  soon. 

OFT  IN  THE  STILLY  NIGHT  yon  wfll  hear  mice  running  about 
the  bed-room,  and  attempting  to  yet  at  th'  limnnd 

cake  whiok,  like  a  loriiig  mother,  you   have  brought  home  to  give 
tootsieum*  in  the  morning.    Why  not  pr  .lie  of 

AMI'S  Patent  Mowetraps,  which  catches  the  mouse,  extinguishes 
him  painle««ly,  throws  him  out  of  window  (open  or  shut)  and  sets 
i:..*-irtucaicua 


IF  MUSIC  T,£  THE  FOOD  OF  LOVE,  the  ardeatjwt  lnn(rniii«i«E 
rj  of  the  latter  tender  paseioa  desired  that  it  n  'n,  but. 

did  not  i  jiic.stion.     There  can  be  no  doubt,  ihatthe 

listeuiu.L,' to  music  '  is  U'iiiprtiT  (thy,  ancl 

propriptnr  of  the  SLAP-BA\  MKNT  ROOMS 

begs  to  amKNmoe  that    he  has   secured  three  Italiai  hich  will 

perform  while  dinners  are  froins  ou  every  day  from  o  to  7. 


OLD  MAN,  'TIS  NOT  SO  DIFFICULT  TO  DIE,  says  Manfred 
in  LORD  BYRON'S  drama,  so  admirably  represented  by  MR.  PHELPS 
and  Company  at  Drury  Lane.  His  respected  Lordship  would  have  said 
that  it  was  not  only  not  difficult  but  quite  easy  to  dye,  whether  you  are 
an  old  man,  or  a  young  one,  if  he  had  visited  SCRATCHUM  AND  SCIZZORS* 
celebrated  Hair  Cutting  and  Dyeing  Rooms,  Low  Holborn. 


HEARTS  ARE  NOT   FLINT,  AND   FLINTS   ARE   RENT, 
wrote  the  poetical  SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  in  another  sense  than 
that  in  which  the  line  may  be  read,  but  MR.  FLINT  begs  to  say  that  he 
shall   be   happy   to   CotEBCT   RENTS  for  any  house-owner  who  may 
honour  him  with  confidence. 


SI  I  K  'S  ALL  MY  FANCY  PAINTED  HER  was  a  bold  assertion 
to  be  made  even  by  an  infatuated  lover,  but  lovers  are  invited  to 
brincr  the   beloved  ones  to  SMUTCHER'S  PHOTOGRAPHIC  ROOMS,  and 
may  he  assured  of  going  away  repeating,  in  reference  to  the  endeared 
object,  She 's  all  my  SMCTCHER  photographed  her. 


WE  MET,  'TWAS  IN  A  CROWD,  and  I  had  no  time  to  ask  his 
address  or  tell  him  mine,  and  how  foolish  in  us  both  not  to  have 
gone  to  COPPERPLATE  AND  BITE'S  estabb'shment.  and  had  our  names 
and  addresses  engraved  on.  a  hundred  enamelled  CARDS  for  one-and- 

ninepeuce. 

DUINK  TO  ME  ONLY  WITH  THINE  EYES  was  a  sweetly- 
wurded  if  slightly  sentimental  expression  of  feeling,  by  the  late 
BlWAXQT  JoMOK.  ana  the  suhieet  has  been  pictorially  treated  with 
much  success  by  _\lu.  CALPKIION,  but  the  "sweetest  eyes  were  ever 
seen  "  will  wear  iii  time,  and  then  comes  the  question  where  to  go  for 
SPECTACLES,  to  which  the  answer  is,  go  to  SQVINTUM  ASD  WINKKK'B. 


ANOTHER  SIIAKSIT.  \IMAN. 

Br  way  of  promoting  what  it  has  pleased  somebody  to  call  Shak- 
sperianity,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  subjoin  a  portion  of  a  circular  which  has 
been  issued  by  a  provincial  artist,  who  devotes  himself  to  the  elevated 
art  of — well,  not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  upon  it— of  pointing  the  hair. 
The  true  poet  is  modest,  and  therefore  we  conceal  this  writer's  name. 
but,  to  adopt  the  style  of  the  provincial  press,  he  resides  not  a  hundred 
miles  from  a  town  where  a  sovereign,  who  had  not  his  hair  cut  off,  but 
his  head,  surrendered  himself  to  the  Scotch,  who  sold  him. 

"  POETRY. 

"  Poetry  I*  of  two  kinds — Descriptive  and  Real— tho  former  eSpreanionably 
apparels  the  noblest  oxlstencles  of  Nature  in  all  the  graccn  of  oapttnitag  beauty, 
lu  this  kind  of  beautiful  Poetry  SHARBPEARE,  from  bis  indescribable  sublimity  and 
charming  expression  ttanda  unrivalled.  The  real  Poet,  ho«revcr,  has  another  sphere 
of  action,  he  contributes  literally  to  the  Embellishment  of  the  Human  Prime  ;  the 
fascinating  effect  of  which  is  damonetratiQg  ou  the  sensuous  organs.  Of  all  external 
objects,  a  Graceful  Person  and  a  Beautiful  Head  of  Hair  is  tho  most  agreeable — u 
tho  beau  ideal  of  Poetry— the  unerring  appealer  to  the  heart ;  winning  our  regards, 
fixing  our  esteem,  and  riveting  our  affections.  This  Poetry,  of  tho  penoa  can  be 
cultivated  in  every  department  by  visiting 

"PETER  PINDAK'S  HAIR-CUTTINO  AND  CURLING  ESTABLISHMENT. 
"  PETER  PINDARS  Perukes  are  unquestionably  the  most  unique  of  their  kind,  they 
will  fit  the  head  so  as  to  defy  the  detection  of  the  greatest  uuunouseur  :  In  short, 
they  only  require  to  be  seen  to  be  styled  the  archetype  of  Nature.     N.B.  Private 
llooms.     Ladies'  Maids  taught  Hair  Dressing." 

Surely,  surely,  MR.  PINDAR  ought  to  have  been  placed  on  the 
National  Shakspeare  Committee. 


Hn\V  DOTH  THE  LITTLE  BUSY  BEE  improve  each  shining 
hour,  is  an  inquiry  which  has  never  been  answen  .1.  but  those  who 
are  dcsinuis  to   improve   all  hours,  whether  they  he  shining  or  sloppy, 
shcnld  provide   themselves  with  one  of  ENGINE  AND  TfH. NEK'S  cele- 
.  warranted  for  eifiht-and-forty  hours. 

HOW  SMALL  OF  ALL  THAT  HUMAN  HEARTS  ENDUBE, 
the  part  that    KiiiL's  or  laws  can  cause  or  cure,  wrote  the  great 
•rapher,  SAMIKI,  JOHNSON,  but  if  that   admirable  man  had  ever 
tasted  the  hams  cured  at    lliiiNF.'s  establishment,   he  would   h: 
that  the  latter  had  added  to  the  harmless  gaiety  of  nati" 


A  Medal  of  Protection. 

AMONG  the  Italian  decorations  is  one,  worn  by  SIGSOR  CRISTI  and 
others,  called  "  The  Medal  of  Marsala."  If  this  sk-nilies  that  the  brave 
fellows  have  drunk  much  of  that  liquid,  we  have  no  words  strong 
enough  to  express  our  admiration  of  their  courage.  Aoid  we  know 
what  we  are  talking  about,  often  dining  in  "genteel1*  districts,  and  we 
have  some  thought  of  sendins  for  the  medal,  and  wearing  it  at  dinner- 
parties as  a  graceful  hint.  When  certain  smiliuir  hosts  s-iy  to  us  "I 
hope  you  like  tliat  iherry,  it  comes  from  a  first-rate  fellow's  cellar,"  we 
shall  simply  turn  our  medal— thereby  meaning  ''  Quite  the  Reverse." 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

CLASSICAL  Note,  to  be  prefixed  to  any  future  edition  of  the  Latin 
Poets  :- 

Carpit  Her.  This  phrase  came  into  fashion  nn  the  occasion  of  CESAR'S 
paying  a  state  visit  to  one  of  the  Roman  nobility.  The  space  between 
Ilis'  chariot-wheel  and  the  house-door  was  covered  with  a  rich  drugget, 
upon  which  the  Emperor  walked,  and  hence  the  expression  "Carpit  iter." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI- 
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A    HINT 


JOBMASTERS.-THE    SUBURBAN    FLYMAN. 


Maid.  "  On,  COACHMAN  !   Missus  SAT,  YOU  "BE  TO  COYER  YOURSELF  WITH  THIS  RUG,  AND  NOT  TO  MOVE  OFF  THE  Box ;  BECAUSE  TOUR 

GAITERS  AND  LEGS  AND  THINGS  ARE  REALLT  so  VERI  SHOCKING." 


DRESSING  THE  WINDOW. 

QUOTH  that  Prince  of  Shop-walkers  and  Principals,  PAM, 
To  his  book-keeper  GLADSTONE,  and  JOHN,  his  head  shop-man, 
'  I  should  know  the  public,  yet  puzzled  I  am, 
What  article 's  best  in  the  window  to  pop,  man. 


ui    u.uaiiuv;,  iui   all  \J-LAU01UJNH;  S  KLTU\V1 

There  appeared  on  the  books  scarce  a  penny  of  profit. 


1  From  us  those  unprincipled  chaps  o'er  the  way, 
How  to  dress  their  own  window  bare  managed  to  learn  ; 
And  dou't  mind  (from  our  shop  to  draw  custom  away), 
That  untradesmanlike  falsehood—  you  know—'  same  concern.' 

"  What  is  to  be  done  ?    Here  's  the  Season  beginning, 
(And  unless  we  find  something  the  public  to  fix,  . 

J  'in  afraid,  gents,  that  so  far  a  fortune  from  winning, 
The  concern  'will  be  bankrupt,  and  dividend  nix. 

"  Our  book-debts  are  heavy  ;  on  sev'ral  occasions, 
Thanks  to  you,  MASTER  JOHNNY,  we  've  largely  o'er-bought  • 

That  lot  of  Reform  checks—  your  recommendation  's 
Been  on  hand  ever  since  :  not  a  penny  they  've  brought. 

"  There  's  an  awful  back-stock,  in  those  pigeon-holes  yonder, 
And  of  bad  bills,  I  know,  there  's  a  box  at  the  bank  full  ; 

ilow  to  save  the  concern  when  I  ask  you  to  ponder, 
All  you  can  suggest  to  one  's,  '  Rest  and  be  thankful.' 

"  As  for  GLADSTONE  he  does  try  to  keep  down  expenses, 

l>ut  he  is  such  a  beggar  to  argue  and  reason, 
lie  11  prove  black  white,  spite  of  a  customer's  senses, 

And  to  carry  his  point,  would  risk  losing  the  Season. 


"  If  it  weren't  for  my  manners,  my  style  of  shop-walking, 
And  shaving  the  ladies— or  gents,  for  that  matter; 

Of  PAM  &  Co.'s  smash  soon  the  town  would  be  talking, 
Spite  of  JOHNNY'S  smart  letters,  and  GLADSTONE'S  glib  patter. 

"  There 's  one  comfort,  if  people  our  goods  ain't  quite  nuts  on, 
They  fancy  still  less  that  chap's  over  the  way :, 

Thougn  the  very  same  patterns  the  counter  he  puts  on, 
And  tries  all  he  knows,  he  can't  make  the  thing  pay. 

'  We  do  keep  a  conscience,  (if  it 's  a  rusty  one), 
But  a  conscience  don't  suit  DERBY,  DIZZY  &  Co. ; 

Their  shoddy  stock's  worse  than  our  fly-blown  and  fusty  one, 
And  where  we  've  one  dummy,  they  sport  a  whole  row ! " 


RATHER  SIGNIFICANT. 

AN  enterprising  theatrical  speculator  was  being  dissuaded  by  some 
friends  from  going  to  Australia  and  establishing  a  playhouse  in  the 

i j  '  mi.  i  nothing  but  kangaroos  for  audience,"  he  was 

told.  The  undaunted  if  imperfectly  educated  manager  replied,  "  Well, 
I  suppose  Kangaroo  money  is  as  good  as  anybody  else's  money." 
Whatever  Kangaroo  money  may  be  worth,  it  is  quite  clear  that  Federal 
money  is  not  as  good  as  English.  The  Great  Western  Railway  of 
Canada  has  reported  that  its  losses  during  one  half-year,  last  past,  by 
taking  KING  ABRAHAM'S  bad  money,  and  turning  it  into  QUEEN 
VICTORIA'S  good  ditto,  amount  to  £29,460  13s.  &d.  The  sixpence  may 
be  dismissed  as  Mr.  Mantilini  dismissed  the  halfpenny,  but  a  loss  of 
nearly  £30,000  in  a  half-year  is  not  quite  so  easily  treated.  And  we 
hud  the  statement  in  the  Morning  Star,  of  all  places.  Et  tu,  Brute  ! 


SciiLESwiG-HoLSTEm.-Tliere  can  never  be  Peace  as  long  as  there  is 
a  GENERAL  WKANGEL. 
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PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


A    PLEBEIAN    GRIEVANCE. 

F  course  Punch  knows 
nothing  of  the  Pit  of  a 
theatre,  but  with  the  aid 
of  his  ivory  double- 
opera-glass  he  has  some- 
times amused  himself 
while  reclining  in  his 
velvet  arm-chair  in  his 
private-box,  by  examin- 
ing the  creatures  who 
inhabit  that  part  of  the 
house,  and  they  appear 
to  have  made  certain 
advances  towards  civi- 
lisation. They  listen 
very  earnestly  to  the 
play,  they  are  intolerant 
of  any  disturbance,  they 
never  talk  while  the  cur- 
tain is  up,  and  they 
seem  to  derive  a  rational 
pleasure  from  the  enter- 
tainments. They  clearly 
do  not  go  there  to  see 
other  visitors,  or  to  show 
their  dress,  or  because 
they  are  bored  at  their 
clubs  or  homes,  but  .be- 
cause they  like  the  theatre.  It  has  reached  him — some  person  of  the 
pit  class  .may  have  mentioned  it  to  one  of  Mr.  PimcWs  footmen, 
who  may  have  told  it  to  Judy's  lady's-maid,  who  may  have  spoken 
of  it  to  Mr.  Punch's  valet — that  the  pit  is  the  best  place  for  seeing 
and  hearing.  He  has  further  noticed  that  between  the  acts,  the  unfor- 
tunate pittites  are  subjected  to  a  horrible  penance.  Dreadfully  ugly 
women,  with  huge  baskets,  shove  themselves  between  each  row,  are 
scowled  at  and  abused,  bat  force  their  way  by  ramming  their  baskets 
into  the  stomachs  of  their  victims,  and  thus  charge  from  end  to  end  of 
the  lines,  uttering  uncouth  noises. 

t  It  seems  that  these  women  sell  "  refreshments,"  and]  the  excuse  for 
permitting  the  practice  is,  that  a  person  may  want  an  orange,  or  a  glass 
of  ginger-beer,  but  is  afraid  to  leave  his  seat  lest  he  should  not  get  it 
again.  Therefore,  in  the  interest  of  a  dozen  persons  of  ill-regulated 
appetites,  a  whole  pit  is  made  miserable  ever  so  many  times  during  the 
evening. 

Ever  anxious  to  be  humane  to  the  inferior  creation,  Mr.  Punch  has 
read  with  satisfaction  that  MR.  BCCKSTONE,  at  the  Haymarket,  MR. 
GEORGE  VINING,  at  the  Princess's,  MR.  FECHTER,  at  the  Lyceum, 
and  MB.  WEBSTER,  at  the  Adelphi,  have  abolished  the  nuisance.  He 
hopes  that  other  managers  will  do  the  same. 

But  while  we  steal  plays  from  the  French,  why  can't  we  steal  play- 
house arrangements  also  ?  It  is  possible  that  a  person  may  really  need 
refreshment  during  a  performance — there  are  many  performances  which 
it  requires  a  good  deal  of  refreshment  to  be  able  to  sit  out.  In  France, 
the  right  of  property  in  a  pit  seat  is  respected,  as  also  the  right  of 
property  in  a  handkerchief.  If  an  individual,  leaving  his  seat,  lays  his 
gloves  thereon,  or  ties  his  handkerchief  round  it,  other  persons  would 
as  soon  think  of  punching  his  head  on  his  return,  as  of  taking  his  place. 
Or,  if  a  coarse  rude  brute  did  commit  that  vulgar  act,  his  neighbours, 
interested  in  preserving  the  usages  of  the  theatre,  would  promptly  kick 
him  out,  or  invite  the  unfavourable  notice  of  a  policeman  to  his  conduct. 
Why  can  we  not  liave  a  similar  arrangement  here  ?  Let  notices  be  put 
up  in  the  pit,  calling  the  attention  of  the  public  to  so  easy  a  remedy  for 
the  alleged  grievance  ?  However,  the  matter  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
pittites  themselves,  and  having  given  them  the  hint,  Mr.  Punch 
apologises  to  the  aristocracy  for  having  intruded  such  a  topic  on  their 
notice. 


Arithmetical  Hierarchs. 

BISHOP  COLENSO  has  been  deposed,  in  effigy,  by  other  ecclesiastics 
at  the  Cape.  The  Bishop  deposes  that  his  judges  are  incompetent 
to  decide  the  question,  and  he  appeals.  In  fact  the  great  arithme- 
tician insists  on  their  proving  their  sum.  He  insists  metropolitan  and 
suffragans  only  make  a  unit  and  fractions,  the  latter  slightly  vulgar. 


TO  POSTERITY.    A  CAED. 

As  Mr.  Punch's  volumus  will  be  referred  to  in  future  ages  for  lucid 
explanations  of  obscur  in  what  will  then  be  history,  h<- 

respectfully  to  inform  Posterity  that  iu  January  ISO!  England  was,  in 
spite  of  appearances,  a  Christian  country,  fitted  up  with  all  the  best 
civilising  apparatus  in  the  way  of  churches,  chapels,  schools,  bishops, 
preachers,  good  books,  female  influence,  aud  .raflcAJiimself.  He  admits 
that  Posterity  may  have  a  difficulty  in  believing  tliis  when  reading  in 
the  newspapers  for  the  month  iu  question  that  in  the  finest  ^Exhibition 
,  Hall  in  London,  that  one  up  at  "  merry  Islington," 

"  A  MB.  CaocKBTT  daily  porfornu  a  series  of  dangerous  feat*  hi  a  largo  cage  of 
lions  aud  lionesses." 

That  it  happened— such  tluugs  will  happen  in  the  best  regulated  wild- 
beast  cages— that  screams  were    heard    one    morning,  and    it  was 
,  discovered : — 

"  That  one  of  the  larger  lions  had  an  unfortunate  man's  right  hand  In  his  mouth, 
whilst  anuthor  ha-1 -HM/U'l  him  by  tho  thick  part  of  the  forearm,  and  had  dr  . 
the  limb  through  thu  bars  of  the  ca/c  n"  trly  up  to  the  armpit.  Having  no  h  >t 
irons  the  men  at  once  sot  to  wort  belabouring  tho  lions  over  thu  .skulls  ml  oyes  in 
order  to  make  them  loode  th-jir  huld.  These  proceeding*  at  the  outset  only  tended 
to  increase  the  ferocity  of  the  anitn  Us,  who  wirh  Loud  yells  commence  1  tu  trin{  tli : 
flesh  from  their  poor  victim's  arm  and  h.m'l  with  their  claws,  it  was  not  until  the 
brutes  wcro  netrly  blinded  with  tho  blows  indicted  upon  their  eyes  that  they  were 
induced  to  relin  {iiish  their  grip,  when  the  poor  in  in  was  drawn  away,  with  his 
mangled  limb,  with  great  difficulty,  and  full  fainting  into  the  arms  of  tbueo  who  had 
rescued  him  from  his  horrible  position." 

He  was  not  thought  likely  to  recover.  Posterity  will  'next  read 
that— 

"  During  the  afternoon  MR.  CROCKETT  and  the  lions  went  through  the  usua 
exhibition,  during  what  is  called  tha  morning  performance,  but  nothing  out  of  the 
ordinary  way  tr  taipiru  1,  only  that  the  two  lions  that  had  been  beaten  looked  heavy 
and  more  gloomy  than  the  others." 

And  finally,  that  like  practical  people,  as  we   are,  we  use  due  and 
humane  precautions  for  tlie  future.    For — 
"  It  i»  now  felt—  " 

What  ?  That  snch  brutal  and  dangerous  "entertainments"  should 
be  discontinued.  Dear  us,  no  : — 

"  It  is  now  felt  to  be  desirable  that  red-hot  iron  rods  should  always  ;he  kept  at 
hand,  as  had  thuy  >>een  so,  the  ani'OiU  would  have  been  made  to  lot  go  their  .hold 
of  the  unfortunate  man  instantly." 

That  is  all.  And  in  spite  of  all  this,  Mr.  Punch  has  again  to  assure 
Posterity  that  we  were  in  1864  Christ;_u  «ad  civilised  people,  who  shud- 
dered at  old  tales  of  gladiators,  loathed  Spanish  bull-fights,  and  even 

.  sent  folks  to  prison  for  setting  cocks  to  combat.    But  what  we  most 

|  piqued  ourselves  upon  was  our  consistency,     ., 


KING  AND   QUEI 

LAST  Wednesday,  Miss  BATEMAN— (Get  out,  we  shall  speak  of  her  as 
often  as  we  like,  and  who  are  you  ?  besides,  we  've  got  a  joke) — played 
Leah  for  tlie  hundredth  time.  So  you  see  Queen  Leah  is  luckier  than 
was  King  Lear,  as  sue  was  allowed  her  Hundred  Knights,  and  he  wasn't. 

r<ow  then! 


A  SUGGESTION  FROM  SHAKSPEARE. 

DEAR  PUNCH, 

TUB  great  interest  created  by  the  proceedings  of  the  Committee 
engaged  in  making  arrangements  for  the  proposed  Shakspeare  Com- 
memoration, and  the  lively  discussion  in  progress  on  the  subject  of 
insanity  in  relation  to  crime,  may  warrant  me  in  taking  the  liberty  to 
offer  your  readers  a  suggestion  appropriate  to  the  former  of  those 
subjects,  and,  I  sincerely  trust,  not  impertinent  to  the  latter. 

If  anybody  will  take  the  trouble  to  look  carefully  over  the  map  of 
England,  he  will  perhaps  find  four  rivers  deh'neated  as  emptying  them- 
selves into  Ssuthampton  Water,  the  Hamble  and  Titchborne  rivers ; 
the  Itchen  and  the  Test.  It  is  to  the  last  mentioned  of  these  streams 
that  the  Shakspearian  idea,  which  I  would  venture  to  propose  with 
respect  to  the  difficult  and  recondite  question  of  lunacy,  relates.  That 
idea  amounts  to  nothing  less  than  an  expedient  for  the  unerring  deter- 
mination of  the  sanity  or  insanity  of  an  individual  whose  health  of  mini 
is  doubtful.  Lst  me,  without  further  preface,  state  it  in  the  very 
words  of  Hamlet  the  Dane,  which,  at  a  time  when  the  Schleswig- 
Holstein  difference  is  raging  between  Denmark  and  Germany,  to  speak 
idiomatically,  like  mad,  will  be  allowed  to  be  particularly  germane  to 
the  matter : — 

"  It  is  not  madness ;  bring  ma  to  the  Tett, 
And  I  the  ro  itter  will  re-word,  which  madness 
Would  gambol  from." 

Very  well,  then.  Why  not,  when  a  man's  sanity  is  in  question, 
simply  do  what  the  immortal  SHA.KSPEARE,  by  the  mouth  of  Hamlet, 
recommends?  Bring  hini,  as  the  Danish  Prince  says,  to  the  Test, 
induce  him  to  say  something,  aud,  when  he  has  made  the  remark,  get 
him  to  try  and  repeat  it. 

Consideration  of  space  necessitates  the  abridgment  of  observations 
on  a  subject  which  I  intend  to  treat  more  copiously  in  a  paper  to  be 
read  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Archaeological  Society,  wliose  attention 
it  will  occupy  not  much  longer  than  two  hours. 

tYours  truly 

CHRISTOPHER  SLT. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE  SEASON. 

( We  can  only  hear  the  words,  "  You  're  a—  "  on  account  of  the  noise  ;  but  the  rest  are 
supposed  to  be) — "  A  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR  TO  YOU  !  " 
"  THE  SAME  TO  YOU,  AND  MANY  OF  THEM  !  "    [Perhaps  they  imply  something  else 


TALLY-HO  ! 

THE  cry  of  "  Tally-ho  !  "  is  one  which,  if  raised  in  Par 
liament  would  probably  awake  responsive  echoes,  unmingled 
with  roars  of  "  Order ! "  Prefacing  a  speech,  it  would  at 
least  attract  attention.  It  may  be  hoped  that  this  shout 
will  be  heard  on  an  early  day  in  Parliament,  not  as  pre- 
liminary to  a  proposal  for  legislation  relative  to  fox-hunting, 
but  as  the  introduction  of  a  motion  concerning  a  kind  ol 
more  noxious  vermin  than  foxes,  and  not  tending  to  their 
preservation.  The  vermin  in  question  are  glanced  at  in  a 
presentment  adjoined  to  the  verdict  of  a  Coroner's  Jury  in 
conclusion  of  an  inquest  held  at  Falmouth  on  the  body  of 
one  MART  ANN  ANGOVE,  who  had  poisoned  herself  in  a  state 
of  mind  caused  by  some  tallymen,  who,  under  a  County 
Court  judgment,  put  a  bailiff  into  her  house  to  recover  a 
iebt,  which  she  had  run  up  with  them  for  clothes,  un- 
biovrn  to  her  husband.  The  finding  was  "  Temporary 
Insanity,"  and  the  observations  which  accompanied  it, 
unusually  sensible  for  their  source,  were  these : — 

"  The  jury  cannot  separate  without  expressing  a  strong  condem- 
nation of  the  tally  system  as  at  present  carried  on,  and  would  hope 
that  the  GoTerument  would  he  induced  to  pass  some  strintent 
neasuro  to  stop  the  same,  this  jury  believing  that  the  death  of  the 
deceased  is  clearly  traceable  to  the  anxiety  brought  on  by  pro- 
ceeding!) taken  by  the  tallymen  to  realise  a"  debt  contracted  with 
them  without  her  husband's  knowledge. " 

There  is  no  necessity  for  any  statute  to  legalise  the 
extermination  of  tallymen.  Every  object  that  could  be 
gained  by  dooming  them  to  die  would  be  answered  by  an 
enactment  providing,  nwre  effectually  than  at  present,  that, 
u  cases  wherein  they  give  a  married  woman  credit  without 
.er  husband's  knowledge,  they  shall  not  recover. 


New  Fact  in  Electric  Science. 

MEDICAL  men  state  (and,  curiously  enough,  it  also  stands 
o  reason)  that  a  certain  amount  of  electricity  is  conveyed 
o  the  system  by  the  receipt  of  a  telegraphic  in- 


».j,  nun  uu^Luia  otij>,  a,  very  ncaiiny  inmg  to  taKe  a 
purse  of  telegrams,  and  their  efficacy  is  increased  by  the 
ni.;-  i  St  gives  most  people  to  receive  a  telegram  at 
all.  We  had  not  looked  at  the  matter  in  this  light,  but  shall 
mmediately  begin  curing  all  our  sick  friends'by  incessant 
ransmissions  of  electrifying  jokes. 


OUR  DRAMATIC  CORRESPONDENT. 

MY  DEAR  PUNCH, 

I  THINK  we  now  with  safety  may  congratulate  ourselves  that 
he  reign  of  stage  sensation  is  coming  to  an  end,  and  that  we  are  return- 
nig  to  the  reign  of  better  sense.  The  Colleen  Bawn  and  Octoroon  have 
gone  where  glory  waits  them  in  the  provinces,  perhaps :  at  the  Peep  o' 
Day  we  no  more  get  a  peep  o'  nights  in  London,  and  the  lovely  Lady 
Audley  no  longer  is  convicted  of  her  ill  deed  at  the  well.  Let  that  well 
alone,  is  my  advice  to  managers,  for  I  cannot  well  believe  that  anv  "ood 
can  spring  from  it. 

Some  two  or  three  years  back,  the  great  MR.  BAMBOOZLICAULT  did 
is  best  or  worst  to  make  our  managers  imagine  that  their  audience 
ared  nothing  for  mere  poetry  or  penmanship,  and  that  a  good,  stron<* 
tartung  sensation  scene  or  two  was  all  that  was  required  to  make  a 
lay  succeed.    How  the  great  MR.  BAMBOOZLICAULT  misjudged  the 
British  playgoer  the  marked  success  of  Manfred  was  quite  proof  enou-h 
o  show:  and  further  evidence  is  furnished  in  the  mere  fact  that  Miss 
rEMAN  by  the  poetry  of  her  acting  has  for  upwards  of  a  hundred 
nights  been  filling  the  Adelphi  as  full  as  it  was  ever  while  BAMBOOZLI- 
CAULT there  reigned.    The  new  play  at  the  Princess's  is  another  sign 
moreover  that  good  writing  is  still  relished,  and  that  there  are  playgoers 
in  plenty  still  existing  who  enjoy  a  play  not  merely  for  the  set  scenes 
-here  may  be  in  it     Donna  Diana  is  decidedly  the  best  piece  which  has 
ately  been  imported  for  our  stage,  and  although  its  adapter  has  a  little 
Drift  the  last  scene  to  produce  a  stage-effect  which  the  author  had 
bstamed  from,  he  has  upon  the  whole  performed  his  adaptation  with 
much  cleverness  and  :taste.    All  who  care  to  see  what  a  good  Spanish 
lay  is  hke  should  go  and  see  El  Desden  con  el  DetdettmHia  EMUS 
ress  :  and  thanks  to  MK.  VIXIXG  they  will  no  longer  be  annoyed  bv 
he  cries  of     nuts    cakes,  oranges,  lemonade,  and  gingerbeer  "which 
sed  so  rudely  to  destroy  the  nice  illusions  of  the  strand  knock    he 
lay  out  of  one's  head  almost  between  the  acts 
It  may  seem  poor  praise  to  say  that  the  pantomime  at  this  -house  is 
oally  a  very  good  one,  forthe  advertisements  assert  of  every 


1?  f»    £?'      at  lfc  1S  "universally  acknowledged"  to  be  the  "very 

best.       i  here  are  some  good  scenes  and  good  fun  too  in  the  one  at 

Drury  Lane ;  but  I  think  the  heartiest  laugh  that  I  have  had  this  season 

was  at  the  drollery  of  the  donkey  in  St.  George  and  the  Dragon,  the  part 

1  the  donkey  being  played  by  MR.  FREDERICK  PAYNE.     A  runaway 

i  •  uU8  ^?4  a  Tery  comrnon  sort  of  creature,  and  the  funny  way  in 

which.  MR  PAYNE  makes  'an  ass  of  himself  is  enough  to  make  one  any 

night  burst  out  with  a  horse-laugh. 

While  I  speak  of  Covent  Garden,  I  must  applaud  the  management  for 
bringing  put .Fanchette.  It  really  is  a  very  pleasant  little  opera,  and  I 
m  not  ac  all  disposed  to  join  with  certain  critics  in  "making  a  complaint 
ioout  its  irenchmess  of  style.  Light  and  lively  music  is  just  what  our 
mposers  seem  least  able  to  invent,  and  I  only  wish  that  one  of  them 
would  so  far  imitate  the  "Frenchy"  school  of  composition  as  to  let  us 
have  an  opera  with  a  little  of  the  sparkle  of  Le  Domino  Noir.  Not  but 
what  the  fingush  style  is  also  capable  of  liveliness.  MR.  MACT  VRKKX 
s  no  copyist  of  AUBER,  yet  his  Jessy  Lea  is  certainly  a  lively  little 
work  and  its  success  proves  that  the  public  would  be  glad  of  others 
if  A  ni  Was  ^brimming  audience  the  last  evening  I  heard 
rt,  and  though  now  withdrawn  to  make  room  for  the  new  Egyptian 
Jintertamment  (you  can  concave  what  capital  fun  the  trio  at  the  Gal- 
lery will  make  out  of  a  tourist  party  at  the  Pyramids),  it  will,  I  hear,  be 
soon  resumed  as  an  afternoon  attraction  without  spoiling  the  Egyptians 
of  the  treasures  they  will  nightly  bring  into  the  treasury! 

1S  'Tl  *?  sa^  about  our  theatres  just  now:  but  from 

rat  "Sf  havmgr'  X  ,doubt  not>  Performed  his  part  as 
-r  8lup  W1  h  f1^  aPP  ause,  f^  REV.  CHARLES  KEAS 
aside  his  parson's  bands,  and  resumed  his  actor's  buskin  and 

to  AnS     ff?       *  '  *?ow  com=ctly  his  great  genius  is  judged  at 
the  Antipodes  this  extract  from  the  Melbourne  Ilerdd  amply  serves  to 

servable-no  courting  the  plaudits  of  the  pit  and  gallery-their 
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constant  aim  appearing  to  be  the  elevation  of  the  dramatic  art  to  something  more 
than  tlm  m<  ro  gr.itineation  of  pi  ra.  By  their  untiring  aid  the  stage  may 

yet  be  mode  a  vehicle  for  historical  instruction  and  moral  example." 

Well,  different  men  have  different  opinions  .  and  as  a  critic  in  Aus- 
tralia of  course  has  better  opportunities  to  cultivate  his  taste  than  one 
who  is  unfortunate  enough  to  live  in  London,  it  would  scarce  be  seemly 

in  me  to  venture  a  denial  that  this  estimate  of  Mil.  KEAX'S  great  talent   B««->>  r,"w**.**\..i,  .»•  i  >..  M.,  »  ,,  ,.„  ^.     .•,,,  m,jn,ai,  y*u  uivim 
as  an  actor  is  most  thoroughly  correct.     I  would  merely  say  that  as  I  :  ascended  these  heights,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of  Mn. 
am  a  "pleasure-seeker"  when  I  go  to  see  a  play,  I  wish  with  all  my   DISRAELI.   That  most  ancient  deity  Kronos  or  Saturn  used.to  devour  his 
heart  that  M  u.   KEAX  in  future  would  act  only  m  Australia,  where,  if  children,  n  hut  literally,  and  without 'any  caresses  at  all. 

Lis  critic  there  be  credible,  his  acting  gives  more  pleasure  to  those  who  ,  It  was  evident  that  he  liked  them,  though  as  his  wife  Queen  I. 


OLD  WORLD  TALES,  OR  PASTIME  FOR  THE 
PRESENT. 

THE  summit  of  Mount  Olympus,  in  Thessaly.  was  the  abode  of  the 
gods,  poddeutt,  and  deified  heroes.     No  mortal,  qua  mortal,  lias  ever 


are  of  course  well  competent  to  judge  of  it,  than  it  does  to  your  less 
able  correspondent,  QXE  WHO  PAYS. 


A    GOOD    HA'PORTH. 


not  help  remarking,  he  certainly  had  a  very  queer  method  ofsuowi 

were  for  a  |oug  time  a  perfectly  happy  family,  and  his  sons  and 
-liters  born  prior  I  ,r  Jupiter,  never  once 

greed  with  him.  This  last  child,  however,  did  uot.share  the.fate'of  his  elder 
brothers  and  sisters:  an  I  consequently,  modara  writel  on  the  subject 
hold  that  he  was  probably  brought  up  at  I  larrow,  seeing  that  his  mother 
never  intended  the  young  Jove  to  be  an  K  ii<  <. 

Be.  this  as  it  may,  the  faet  stands  that  Mater  Rhea,  being  in  a  difii- 
culty  with  regard  to  this  child,  did  what  most  married  ladies  would 
hive  dine  under  similar  circumstances.  She  consulted  her  mother, 
Mi  lame  Terra. 

'  Let  me  have  the  child,"  said  th  it  estimable  Matron. 

"  Yes,    .Mamma,   if  you   think  that 's   best,"    returned  the   dutiful 


It  is  proposed — 

1st.  That  it  ought  to  be 
about  SUAKSPEAKE,  or  per- 
haps MlLTON.but at  all  events 
somebody  who  lived  about 
that  time,  always  excluding 
OLIVIA  CROMWELL. 

2nd.  That  it  must  not  be 
anything  to  eat,  or  if  it  is,  not 
very  hot,  like  a  salad,  which 
would  be  emblematical  of  the 
country  where  the  poet  re- 
sided. 

3rd.  That  it,  whatever  it 
is,  must  be  made  of  stones 
from  Stoney  Stratford,  out  of 
compliment  to  the  district- 
surveyors  of  England  as  a 
body. 

4tk.  That  it  shall  be  portable,  with  pockets  inside. 

5th.  That  it  shall  be  a  Shakspeare  Scholarship,  to  be  holden  on  the 
following  conditions.;  viz. : — 


IB, — Here  are  a  few 
tions    for    the   form  that  a 

Shakspearian  Mc.inom 
to  take,  forwarded  to  m 
various    quarters,    in    order 
that    they    may  obtain    the 

IXm™  JU™frlt  wJH?!,,  ^   daughter,  who,  however,  did  not  much  relish  the  notion  of  putting  her 
culatcd [  jounSL  "   favoll?te  -  °ut  to  Ullr3e-    "  ^  "  Saturn  is  sure  to  ask  for  kirn/what 


At  length  a  bright  thought  struck 
"  He  always  used  to  send 


sha,,  Itellhim?.. 

"  Urn  !  "    Terra  was  considering. 
her. 

"  Of  course,"  she  observed,  inquiringly. 
for  the  children  at  dessert." 

Rhea  sign:  i  •!>  had  been  her  amiable  husband's  custom. 

"  He  indulges?"  hinte.i  her  m  it  her. 

The  tears  r  -a's  eyes.     She  could  not  but  acknowledge  the 

existence  of  this  onfortu 

"  I  don't  like  t  , 


That  the  candidate  shall  l>e  able  to  repeat  by  heart  and]  sing  all 
COLLIER'S  emendations  to'MALOXs's  notes. 


y  dear,  for  I  wouldn't  rive  you 
pain  for  a  moinont,  and  a  never  to  set  her  daughter 

against  her  son-in-law;  but  1  cau't  help  saying  that  .Saturn  does  behave 
like  a  K 

"  Oh,  Mamma !  "  expostulated  poor  Rhea. 

Mater  Terra  was  working  herself'  into  a  fury. 

"  If  he  'd  only  stick  to  his  Ops  and  give  up  that  nasty  nectar-wine, 
one  might  do  something  with  him;  for  the  matter  of  that,  though,  we 
could  do  a  great  deal  more  without  him." 

At  this  both  ladies  laughed,  and  when  Terra's  gravity  was  quite 
restored,  she  resumed  the  subject  in  hand. 

"  You  send  the  boy  to  me.  I  've  some  wonderful  stone-fruit,  candied 
last  season  when  I  was  making  my  jams ;  Rocky  Mountain  plums,  or 
pome-grau(tes  we  're  thinking  of  calling  them.  There  ! " 

So  saying,  she  produced  from  her  store  closet  a  fine  specimen  of  the 
first  Orleans  growth.  It  was  floating  like  a  luscious  island  in  the  midst 


That  the  holder  shall  be  required  to  read  aloud  the  entire  plays  of   of  a  sea  °/  syrup. 
Sii .VKSPEAH.K  every  morning  before  breakfast,  for  the  space  of  one  year  Mind  you  wait  for  your  opportunity,"  said  the  crafty  old  lady ;     and 

That  in  his  second  year  of  holding,  he  shall  repeat  the  performance    tlie  wretch  will  swallow  it  down  as  if.it  .was  the  finest  dish  of  kid  he'd 
with  the  addition  of  dressing  himself  in  the  costumes  of  all  SHAKSPEARE'S   eve,^  tasted." 
characters,  including  the  Witches  in  Macbeth  and  the  greasy  citizen  in       ; 
the  Roman  crowd.  JO 

That  on  the  2:ird  of  every  successive  April,  he  shall  hunt  samphire  | tllat  •••  since  been  adopted  in  some  parts  of  Germany,  Russia,  and 
gatherers  on  the  Cliffs  of  Dover. 

That  in  honour  of  Falstaffs  ragged  army  he  sjiall  go  to  Coventry  for 
the  remainder  of  the  year. 

Hoping,  dear  Punch,  that  the  Members  of  the  Shakspeare  Committee 
will  give  their  serious  attention  to  these  propositions. 

I  remain,  yours,  energetically, 

A  RETIRED  HAMLET. 


An  Ecclesiastical  Auctioneer. 

Tire  New  York  Times  amuses  us  with  a  piece  of  truly  American 
intelligence : — 

"  PHW  SALK. — At  the  commencement  of  ths  new  year  the  usual  meeting  was 
Seld  in  the  Rsv.  HKN-RY  Wuui  Ui:i;e,<Bii's  Clmrcli  to  gun  ne  of  the  sitting  for  the 
year.  Tlie  church  w.ii  crowdoil  to  its  utmost  cipacity.  Precisely  at  7  o'clock  MR. 
BtWHBB  .ip|i!iri!<l  on  the  ptitforin,  and  iu  a  few  words  stated  the  object  of  the 
gathering  aud  the  terms  of  sale.". 

Was  it  on  the  platform  that  MR.  BEECHER  appeared  ?  According  to 
our  English  notions,  the  reverend  gentleman  should  have  appeared  in 
the  pulpit. 

"  CHRISTIANOS   AD   LEONES  !  " 

A  REVIVAL  of  the  above-mentioned  ancient  spojt.  a  great  favourite 
with  the  citizens  of  old  Rome,  is  now  being  looked  forward  to,  with 


alluded  to   the  fashion  of  those  primitive  times,  which  was 
introduce  the  joint  at   the  very   close   of  _the  meal^  a  custom 

anee  bee: 

elsewhere. 

So  Rhea  thanked  her  kind  mother,  and  reached  the  palace  just  as 
Kronos,  who  never  waited  for  anybody,  was  sitting  down  to  his  dinner. 


"  THE  WAYSIDE  INN." 

A  CHARMING  Book,  doubtless,  is  LONGFELLOW'S  Taint  of  a  Wayside 
Inn.  A.  tuneful  and  accurate  ear  must  be  MR.  LONGFELLOW^,  and  yet 
from  the  internal  evidence  afforded  by  the  volume,  we  gather  that  tte 
Transatlantic  Rhapsodist  (under  which  term  are  not  included  Spiritual- 
istic Media)  approves  of,  my  in  ire,  has  an  affection  for,  itinerant 
grinders  of  organs,  midnight  waits,  and  their  unequal  measures. 
Herein  lies  the  proof  of  our  assertion  ;  let  the  reader,  any  reader,  opau 
the  book  at  page  It,  and  he  will  th  Te  tind  the  description  of  a  Young 
Poet,  a  graphic  portrait  of  one  of  the  Sitters  around  the  cheerful  Eire  ; 
but  the  youth  is  praised,  aye,  actually  praised,  in  the  following  couplet.: 

"  He  did  not  find  his  sleep  lew  sweet 

l-'jr  uiiui!!  iu  somo  neighbouring  street." 

Good  gracious!  'tis  elear  that  Ma.  LOXOPELLOW  never  knew  the 
pleasures  of  a  quiet  quarter  in  London.  At  this  point,  even  as  I  am 
penning  these  lines,  comes  au  organ-min  playing  dis:n:dly  round  the 
corner  ;  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  a  s.n  :'.\  li  1  1  I  with  brass  enough  fir  any- 
thing,  is  at  the  other  end  of  tha  street,  just  commencing  the  overture 


--------------  ,  ______  ____  0  ______  .....  _____  ,  -----  ,  , 

wnsiderable  interest,  bv  all  lovers  of  such  exhibitions  residing  within   to  IPilliaM  Tell.    Either  they  go  or  I.    They  won't,  so  I  '11  step  oat 
halt  a  mile  of  the  Agricultural  Hall,  Islington.  ,  and  call  upon  MR.  BABBAOE. 
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AWFUL    APPARITION    OF    THE    BARD    AT    MRS.   SCRIMMINGE'S   TEA-FIGHT. 

BUT  IT   WAS  ONLY  YOUNG  FtARBOP,  FROM  NEXT  DOOH,  LARKING  WITH    THE  BCST   OUT  OP  THE  LIBRARY  ;   AND  IT   BRING  THE   FASHION  TO 

MAKE  FDN  OF  DEAR  OLD  SHAKSPEABE  JUST  sow,  THE  JOKE  TOOK  IMMENSELY. 


SIB, 


COLNEY  HATCH  QUADRILLES. 


As  I  suppose  your  readers  include  a  great  many  young  ladies, 
and  young  gentlemen  whose  ideas  of  diversion  are  in  a  great  measure 
similar  to  those  of  young  ladies,  whilst  both  the  young  gentlemen  and 
the  young  ladies  have  learned  from  the  perusal  of  your  pages  to  think, 
let  me  invite  them  to  exercise  their  reflecting  powers  on  some  facts 
which  must  be  premised  by  the  following  explanatory  quotation  from 
the  Times: — 

"  THE  COLNEY  HATCH  CHRISTMAS  PABTT.— Yesterday  evening  the  managers  of 
the  Colney  Hatch  Asylum  gave  their  annual  treat  to  the  inmates  of  this  excellent 
Institution.  On  former  occasions  we  have  described  so  fully  the  incidents  of  these 
entertainments  that  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  more  now  than  that  this  Christmas 
party  was,  as  usual,  a  great  success.  Of  the  1,900  inmates  of  the  asylum  about  600, 
male  and  female,  were  permitted  to  bike  part  in  the  festivities,  and  to  them  were 
added  at  least  300  visitors,  who  mingled  freely  in  the  crowd,  and  helped  to  promote 
the  fictitious  solemnity  of  the  occasion." 

What  I  wish  your  young  friends  of  both  sexes  to  ponder  is  the  nature 
of  the  amusements  which  seem  to  have  particularly  delighted  the  crazy 
and  imbecile  inmates  of  Colney  Hatch.  The  report  above  quoted  con- 
tinues : — 

"  The  amusements  provided  by  the  "visiting  committee  were  numerous,  but 
though  the  Nigger  Minstrels  were  loudly  applauded,  the  troupe  of  Chinese  jugglers 
and  contortionists  were  by  far  the  greatest  favourites.  The  great  dining  hall  of  the 
asylum  was  the  chief  scene  of  the  sports.  At  one  end  was  erected  a  temporary 
stage  on  which  the  various  troupes  engaged  kept  up  a  constant  succession  of 
amusement*." 

The  intelligent  readers  of  Punch,  male  and  female,  may  amuse  them- 
selves, and  perhaps  instruct  others,  by  reading  to  those  others  whom 
it  may  concern  the  foregoing  account  of  the  sort  of  fun  which  is 
peculiarly  adapted  to  the  class  of  mind  to  which  Colney  Hatch  affords  an 
asylum.  They  will  not  be  surprised  to  find  that  the  Nigger  Minstrels, 
and  the  Chinese  jugglers  and  contortionists  afford  a  special  gratification 
to  the  demented  and  insane.  n 
them : — 

"  In  the  remainder  there  was  ample  space  for  dancing,  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  if 


But  the  succeeding  statement  will  puzzle 


the  committee  had  engaged  two  or  three  quadrille  bands,  one  to  succeed  the  otbe 
so  as  to  keep  up  a  continual  succession  of  dance  music,  perhaps  they  would  be; 
have  consulted  the  general  taste.    With  or  without  partners,  the  patients  never 
seemed  tired  of  whirling  round  the  room  either  to  the  polka  or  waltz  measures." 

Is  it  possible  that  much  as  Nigger  Minstrels  and  Chinese  mounte- 
banks are  to  the  taste  of  lunatics  and  idiots,  yet  that  insanity  and 
impaired  intelligence  find  recreation  still  more  congenial  in  the  sparkling 
music  and  the  graceful  movements  of  the  dance  ? 

What  philosopher  will  dare  to  propose  a  solution  of  this  apparent  fact 
in  psychology  ?  Not  any  will  be  hazarded  by, 

Yours  truly, 

Wall-Flower  Cottage,  January,  1864.  SMELFUNGUS.* 

"  A  Box  of  Antibilious  Pills  is  left  at  our  Office  for  Mr.  S.—  Ed. 


An  Apology  to  Shakspeare. 

Apropos  of  all  the  Blundering  of  the  "National  Committee." 

FORGIVE,  blest  Shade,  the  tributary  sneer 
With  which  this  trading  on  thy  fame  we  hiss  ; 

Nor  think  we  less  thy  honoured  name  revere, 
Because  we  shrink  from  snobbishness  like  this ! 


LITERARY   ANECDOTE. 

A  SAVAGE  young  man  known  to  3fr.  Punch,  was  looking  over  the  list 
of  articles  in  the  new  Quarterly,  and  came  to  "  Eels."  "  Bother,"  he 
said,  "  ihere  's  no  criticism  now-a-days.  Instead  of  writing  about  llcis, 
I  wish  they  'd  skin  a  few."  Mr.  Punch  immediately  ordered  the  sav;  e 
young  man  out  of  the  room. 

IMPROPER  EXPRESSION.— Let  it  never  be  said,  that  when  a  man  j  amps- 
for  joy,  "  his  delight  knows  no  bounds." 
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Artist  (to  his  Hypochondriacal  Friend  with  an  independence).  "  AH  !   MY  DEAR  FELLOW,  n-  YOU  HAD  TO  WORK  HARD  AND  GET  TOUR  own 
Livmo  AS  WE  HAVE.  YOU'D  HAVE  NO  DYSPEPSIA,  I'LL  BE  BOUND;   GOOD  BYE." 


NOBLE   CHAFF. 

THE  EARL  OP  DERBY,  in  his  speech  on  the  Address,  playfully  com- 
pared EARL  RUSSELL  to  Bottom,  the  weaver.  A  peer  who  is  accus- 
tomed to  spin  yarns,  might  as  well  have  said  nothing  about  weavers. 
If  one  noble  Lord  calls  another  by  a  name  which  is  an  euphemism  for  an 
ass,  no  wonder  that  the  other  should  retort  in  terms  ot  corresponding 
courtesy.  Accordingly  we  find  the  Foreign  Secretary  giving  the  noble 
Lord,  the  leader  of  the  Opposition  in  the  House  of  Lords,  a  reply 
equivalent  to  "  You  're  another,"  and  something  more.  As  thus : — 

"  But  I  will  now'proceed  to  the  comments  which  the  noble  Earl  has  made  upon 
my  conduct.  He  began  with  a  good  deal  of  wit  and  with  a  good  many  facts.  But 
while  his  wit  was  excellent  in  itself— indeed,  there  could  be  none  better,  seeing 
that  it  was  all  taken  from  SHAKSPEARE — the  facts  of  the  noble  Earl,  which  were  his 
own,  had  no  more  foundation  than  the  story  of  Jlottom,  the  weaver,  himself." 

The  dream  of  Bottom,  the  weaver,  of  course  the  misreported  Minister 
said.  "  My  dream  shall  be  called  Bottom's  dream,  because  it  hath  no 
bottom."  So,  neither,  says  the  noble  EARL  RUSSELL,  had  the  facts  of 
the  noble  EARL  OF  DERBY.  And  then,  quoting  SHERIDAN,  the  former  j 
noble  Earl  said  that  the  latter  "  borrowed  his  wit  from  his  memory,  and 
his  facts  from  his  imagination  " — in  other  words,  spoke  the  tiling  that 
was  not.  And  so  began  the  Parliamentary_new  year  in  their  Lordships' 
house  with  the  compliments  of  the  Session. 


SIR/! 


FROM  AN  OLD  BOSS. 


HAY  ?  what  ?  did  you  observe  that  an  old  Hoss  like  me,  who 
used  to  be  ridden  post  many  a  time  to  Gretna  Green,  could  be  of  no  use 
now  in  these  Railway  Days  ?  Neigh,  friend,  but  these  steam  people 
are  coming  back  to  us,  after  all.  Why,  Sir,  'twas  only  t'other  day  that 
I  heard  two  of  the  Directors  of  the  Greatest  Line  say  to  one  another, 
that  their  Excursion  Trains  to  Somewhere  and  back  for  half-a-crown, 
would  never  pay  unless  they  were  properly  advertised,  and  that  to 
forward  these  Trains  in  everyplace,  they  must  employ  plenty  of  Posters. 

Yours  triumphantly,  POSTBOIOS  ATHANAT'OSS. 


ONE  OF  THE  GREATEST  "  MYSTERIES  OF  PARIS." 

HERE  is'a  dreadful  falling  off !  We  read  with  amazement,  thou  gh  it 
is  true  the  curious  event  took  place  during  the  Carnival,  that : — 

"At  a  Public  Ball  given  by  the  wife  of  the  Prefect  of  the  Seine,  at  which  3,000 
persons  were  present,  no  Crinoline  teas  worn." 

Bravo !  The  French  Venus  has  at  last  left  the  iron  cage  in  which 
the  Vulcan  of  Fashion  had  too  long  imprisoned  her.  Paris  nad  of  late 
been  celebrated  for  two  styles  of  fortifications,  the  enceinte  continuee,  and 
the  Crinoline,  and  really  in  point  of  area  the  one  extended  almost  as  far 
as  the  other.  The  latter  is  fortunately  now  abolished,  and  there  will  be 
all  the  more  room  consequently  in  Paris.  The  'cry  of  "  11  n'y  a  plut  de 
Crinolines  !  "  will  be  added  to  the  old^historieal  one  of  "  //  n'y  a  pita  d* 
Pyrenees"  and  the  removal  of  the  barrier  will  give  pleasure  to  thousands 
ot  patriotic  Frenchmen,  on  account  of  there  being  one  obstruction  the  less 
in  their  country.  Crinolines  impeded  free  circulation  fully  as  much  as 
passeports,  and  when  the  latter  fell  in  France,  we  felt  confident  that 
the  former  could  not  long  stand  up  and  assert  then-  galling  tyranny. 
We  congratulate  the  above  Prefect  upon  having  abolished  this  despo- 
tism, which  was  like  a  big  thorn  always  in  one's  side,  and  upon  haying 
completely  established  a  new  era  of  freedom.  This  inauguration  entitles 
him  for  the  future  to  adopt  as  his  motto  "  Nem  sana  in  corpore  sano," 
for  it  is  clear  that  there  now  presides  a  mind  that  is  sane  in  the  prefec- 
toral  body  of  the  Seine. 

The  Rein  ".of  Terror. 

NOTICE. — It  is  now  Cabman's  law,  that  when  two  persons,  of  whom 
one  is  a  Man,  ride  two  miles,  the  fare  is  one  shilling.  But  if  only  one 
person  rides,  and  that  person  is  a  lady,  the  fare.is  eighteen-pence. 

Cabman's  Club.  (Signed)  BULLY  SCOWLER. 


PRONUNCIATION. — A  Gentleman  in  the  pit  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre 
remarked  that  he  werry  much  preferred  Miss  BATEMAN'S  Lear  to 
SHAKSPEARE'S. 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


down,  and  probably  many  thousands  of  its  inhabitants  had  been  killed, 
while  England  was  converting  this  naughty  Priuce  to  civilisation,  and 
this  we  heard  that  the  QUEEN  regretted,  as,  we  dare  say  did  the  inlia- 
HURSDAT,  February  bitants  of  Kagosima.  However,  you  know,  "sorry .for  it"  is  all  that  a 
•AM,  1  SGI.  The  young  '  gentleman  or  lady  can  say. 

gentlemen  of  the :  That  the  New  Zealanders  continue,  'in  the  most  strange  way,  to 
Westminster  Cms- 1  dislike  having  their  lauds  settled  upon  by  settlers  who  will  soon  settle 
aical,  Commercial,  ti,e  tattoed  people  out  of  the  way  altogether,  but  that  the  English  are 
and  decidedly  non-  enforcing  this  Law  of  Settlement  in  a  vigorous  manner,  and  will  soon 
Mathematical  Aca- 1  ^ve  s|10t  so  many  t.attoed  folks,  that  the  others  will  see  how  wrong  it  is 
re-assembled  to  object  to  civilisation  and  Christianity. 

That  England  has  made  a  treaty  with  Austria,  France,  Prussia,  and 
Russia,  by  which  she  gives  up  the  Ionian  Islands,  and  annexes  them  to 
Greece,  and  is  making  a  treaty  with  the  KING  OF  GREECE,  who  is  fool- 


demy 

after  the  holidays. 
The  Mistress  was 
not  present,  but  one 
of  the  Monitors, 


ishly  styled  Kixe  or  THE  HELLENES  (a  Frenchified  title,  and  not  to  be 


LORD    WESTBVUY,    compared  with  the  other  and  noble  one),  as  to  the.terms  of  the  union, 
Had  a  Message  in   about  which  we  shall  hear  a  good  deal  more. 

That  the  condition  of  England.was  "on  the  whole  "  satisfactory,  and 
(hat  she  might  look  for  much  cotton  .from  lands  which  have  .hitherto 
given  her  but  little. 
That  some  Bishops  and  othcr.'grave  persons  had  been'ordered  by  the 


Her  name.  This 
had  been  drawn  up 
by  the  Head  Master, 
and  some  of  his  col- 
leagues, and 


been  obliged  to  agree  upon  a  Message  that  should  express  no  opinion 
at  all,  and  if  so,  this  is  not  the  way  to  manage  a  great  school  which 


i:v  OP  ENGLAND  to  examine  and  to  revise  the  forms  of  words  by 
which  clergymen  hind  themselves  not  to  preach  .anything  but  what  is 
said  in  the  Prayer  Book  to  be  right. 

This  was  all  the  Message  had 'to  say.  Nothing'about  America,  where 
a  dreadful  war  is  going  on  ;  nothing  about  Poland,  where  the  llussians 
Are  doing  very  cruel  and  unjust  things  ;  nothing  about  Mexico,  to  which 
a  bran-new  German  Emperor  is  going  to  be  sent,  if  he  can  borrow 
money  for  clothes  and  housekeeping;  nothing  about  China,  where 
English  soldiers  have  helped  the  Imperialists  to  a  victory,  after  which 
these  people  committed  most  savage  massacres.  We  all  thought  that 
the  Masters  had  been  so  busily  quarrelling  that  they  had  had  no  time  to 
read  the  newspapers.  However,  it  did  not  much,  matter,  and  Monitor 
he"  pleased  to  an-  LORD  WESTBURY  having  read  the  Message  very  well,  minding  his 
nounce  himself.  But  stops,  sounding  his  aitehes,  and  not  dropping  his  voice  at  the  end  of 
it  was  said  that  I  sentences,  the  Schools  were  dismissed  until  the  regular  hours  for  getting 
several  of  the  Mas- 1 to  work.  It  is  thought  by  the  boys  that  there  will  be  a  good  many 
ters  held  differing  i  fights  this  half,  and  it  is  certain  that  there  will  be  a  great  many  impo- 
opinions,  and  had  sitions. 


not  very  much  ad- 
mired. It  was 

thought  to  tell  less 
than  any  Message 
that  had  ever  been 
sent  tothe  Academy, 
even  when  PITT 
SECUNDUS  had  risen 
to  be  Head  Master, 
and  chose  that  no- 
body should  know 
anything  but  what 


Mr.  Punch  having,  with  his'  usual  exquisite  flexibility  of  pen,  thus 


«V  "">  •"         "">  '•"  air.  ru-ncn  navmg,  witti  nis  usual  exquisite  flexibility  or  pen 

gives  tone  to  English  Society.  However,  most  of  the  boys  seemed  to  !  pleasantly  allegorised  the  introductory  ceremonial  of  Thursday  last  pro- 
think  that  Old  PAM,"  as  they  affectionately  if  irreverently  call  the  ceeds  to  the  sterner—  in  fact  to  the  Laurence  Sterner  duty  of  makin°-  a 
present  Head  Master,  knew  pretty  well  what  he  was  about,  and  they  Sentimental  Journey  through  the  debates  of  the  Session  He  doubts 
cheered  him  very  loudly  when  he  came,  with  his  cane  in  his  hand,  into  not  that  he  shall  come  to  the  episode  of  the  Donkey  in  good  time  and 
the  Lower  Scljpol,  the  louder  that  a  severe  sentence  had  just  been  promises  not  to  forget  the  rope's  end,  or  its  use  Meantime  let  us 
passed  on  a  low  Irishman,  who  had  been  flinging  mud  at  Old  PAM,  and  overhaul  the  Debate  on  the  Address 

™  g  \f  a  '  •  The  MARQUIS  OP  SLIGO,  who  moved  it,  astonished  the  BROWNES,  his 

llie  Message  was  given,  as  usual,  in  the  Upper  School,  where  the    namesakes,  by  appearing  in  the  elegant  uniform  of  the  London  Irish 

noblemen  are  taught    or  it  is  tried  to  teach  them.    The  Mistress's   Volunteers.    LORD  ABERCROMBY,  the  seconder  was  "  barely  audible  " 

eldest  son,  EDWARD  WALES,  was  there,  and  so  was  his  cousin  GEORGE,  ;  which  shows  that  though  his  place  is  at  Tulliboddy,  he,  when  in  h'is 

soldier,  who  is  a  good-natured  fellow,  but  too  much  led  away  by  his   place,  is  not  a  body  like  TULLY 

kJSfrlSr  wi  qUif,6  I?-  cf°Ilsiderate  °/,  his  mferi.ors  f  «;  b™re  b.oy  Then,  of  course,  the  EARL  OF'  DERBY  stood  up,  to  open  the  bombard- 
V  hen  the  Mistress  comes,  the  re-opening  of  school  is  quite  ment,  and  having  pleasantly  chaffed  LORD  SLIGO  for  bavin"  alluded  to 
light,  and  no  end  of  ladies  come  to  see  how  their  -relations  many  matters  not  in  the  Speech,  of  which  LORD  DERBY  supposed  that 
?  "'-  n'T'  "?  !'"  P*8^  f^"5  was  ,  tbe  Volunteer  had  not  seen  the  latest  edition,  the  Earl  proceeded  to  make 

•    " 


or 

ent  for   ,,         m,  '  """ 

Wnhov.tth?   f      "m"S 


of  the  Lower  School  were   notes  on  that  document,  and  mentioned  that  110  new  cotton  mills  are 
usual  noise,  and  with  the   preparing  to  open  in  his  Lordship's  part  of  the  country  when  trade  shall 
improve.    He  then  invited  EARL  RUSSELL  to  a  little  mill.    He  got  to 


solemnly  put  their  hands  and  seals  to  an  agree- 
uld  take  away  any  of  the  territories  which  the 
—  then  possessed.     Now  we  all  know  that  in  direct 
i  he  Germans  are  trying  to  take  away  two 
.—  "iV-i'V"-1!8  dominions,— two  duchies,   called  Schleswig  and 
tern.     VYuile  the  Message    was    being    delivered,  cannons  were 
roaring,  and  men  were  being  killed  in  Schleswig,  where  the  brave  Danes 
e  trying  to  beat  back  the  Prussians  and  Austrinns,  and  had  really 
me  so  many  times,  though  the  (lermans  had  an  immensely  superior 
er  of  men.     \Ve  were  told  that  England  had  tried  to  prevent  the 

That  the  Japanese  had  i.ehaved  so  ill  to  subjects  of  the  QUEEN  OF 

•A'.I.A.M,  that  it  had  been  necessary  to  demand  satisfaction,  which  the 

the  Japanese  temporal  ruler,  had  given,  hut  one  of  his  proud 

and  powerful  nobles,  the  JPiOTCl  OP  SATZUMA,  had  resisted,  so  that 

Usli  ships  had  ben  obliged  to  bombard  his  stronghold  snd  bring 

i  to  his  senses.       Incidentally,"  a  very  large  city  had  been  burneS 


for  his  facts-O  !  O!  6  !)  Then'  LORD  "DERBY  "waxed  "graveT^idTiet 
into  his  antagonist  on  a  great  number  of  points  of  foreign  policy,  hoping 
we  were  not  committed  to  a  disastrous  war  with  Germany,  or  to  the 
betrayal  of  Denmark,  who  had  trusted  us.  Lastly,  the  Earl  declared 
that  the  vessel  ot  the  State  was  in  a  most  perilous  position,  and  he  had 
no  opnfldence  m  the  incompetent  hands  of  the  Ministry. 

Ihe  EARL  RUSSELL  was  prompt  to  meet  his  foe,  contradicted  him 
generally,™,  in  detail  and  afflicted  the  Peers  by  going  at  great  length 
into  the  Schleswig.  HoJstein  business.  The  Danish  Minister  here  had 
>ressly  said  that  Denmark  expected  no  material  (which  means  physical) 
tmm  ,,s  but  only  sympathy.  A  despatch  from  the  Prussian  Minister 
I  russia  and  Austria,  though  invading,  meant  to  adhere  to  the 
>ui  please  to  wait  until  you  have  read  something  later  —  P  ) 
—  _-*T,  the  Herachtus  of  the  Peers,  and  EARL  GRANVILLE,  their 
Deiiioentus,  having  respectively '.wept  and  smiled  over  most  subjects, 
the  \ddivss  was  voted,  and  the  Lords  adjourned  at  9'33 

ithout  adverting  to  what  was  threatened,  or  promised  in  the  Com- 
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mons  (Punch  waits  for  performances)  be  it  said  that  LORD  RICHARD 
i  N<IH,  in  the  costume  of  a  Cheshire  Yeoman,  moved  the 
Address,  which  was  seconded  by  MR.  GoeCHUr,  the  junior  Member  for 
the  City,  and  who  is  decidedly  a  clever  man.  Having  thus  made  htm 
happy  for  life,  let  us  proceed  to  say  that 

Mil  DISK  u:t.i  delivered  a  slashing  speech  against  Ministers  generally, 
hut  chiefly  asainst  LORD  RUSSELL,  to  whose  office  Mu.  DjUBAELl  has 
obtained nis own  consent  to  wioceed,  when  the  Tunes  and  the  Cockli- 

s  come  ill.      lie  considered  that  England  was  n-ht  in  mil  Ming  to 

•ess   but  wrong  in  having  refused  in  a  rude  manner.  As 
we  had  done  nothing  but  blunder,  and  though  one  ennld  gui 

LI  in\    MU  human  sagacity  could  baffle  the  unconscious  machinations 
Of  Stupidity.     As  lor  Denmark,    Ministers  had   no  policy,  but   ca 

ue  t'roiu  1'arliaiuent.     They  were  always  disc 

•, minim- let  them  be  so— let  them  humiliate  the  Cummons,  hut  not 
a^,;  lity.      U'c   had  alienated   all    our  allies    and 

,    ii,e   Kiv  MtK,  have  not  a  friend  in  Lurope.     VI 

were  the  papers  which  the  House  ought  to  haveF 

lid  that  Ministers  had  t  (iry  good  on«, 

hiob  the  Boute  would  support.    It  wa»  a  Policy  ol  Peao* 

It  was  odd  that  if  we  had  no'allies.  other  powers  insisted  on .acting  with 
us   and  1' ranee,  Uussia,  and  Sweden  had  joined  us  in  calling  Q] 
Germ,  .     '['he   I'IIKMIKK  made  the  aame  statement   as  Lc»P 

lit  ssi  i.i.  had  done  about  the  undertaking  by  the  Germans  to  n 
tin  Treaty.     Ee  oromi»ed  no  end  of  papers,  and  wished  anybodj 
who  had  to  read  them,  and  lie  ended  wit  It 'some  rather  clever  ba  (\ 
touching  the  cruelty  01  Government  in  not  giving  MB.  DISRAELI  a  peg  on 
which  ti>  hang  an  amendment. 

Only  three  other  points  arose  on  which  Jfr.  Punch  intends  to  remark. 
One  was,  that  after  the  Government  had  made  the  semi-satisfactory 
statement  about  the  Germans  and  the  Treaty,  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTO* 
was  rode  enough  to  bring  out  the  fact  that  there  was  an  "it"  in  the 
matter.  The  Germans  will  respect  the  Treaty,  they  suy,  if  the  Danes 
don't  fight  too  hard,  or  obtain  assistance  from  any  other  power.  U  hut 
do  \ou  think  of  that,  my  Catti  ? 

Secondly,  MR.  HENNESSY  said  (and  was  rebuked  by  MR.  fai.ADSTOSB 
forth  mi"  of  saying),  that  war  with  Germany  had  been  pre- 

vented by  the  QuEEN  herself. 

Thirdly,  Mil.  KISGLAKK  asked,  what  the  people  would  say  it  we  now 
went  to  war  about  agnails  and  cognacs — bother,  we  mean  agnates  and 

\  hen  the  Address  was  voted,  and  the  Commons  adjourned  at  1T55. 

l'f'i<i,ni.  In  the  Lords  the  CHANCELLOR,  who  was  last  year  empowered 
to  sell  a  number  of  small  church-livings  in  the  gift  of  the  Crown,  was 
happy  to  announce  that  the  article  commanded  a  very  high  iigure.in  the 
market,  and  was  much  sought  after. 

MR.  WHITESIDE  thought  that  Ireland  ought  to  have  been  mentioned 
in  t  he  Speech,  drew  rather  a  melancholy  picture  of  the  condition  of  that 
country,  and  complained  that  the  Chancellor  of  Ireland  was  wicked 
•".rh  not  to  give  away  much  patronage  to  the  enemies  of  the  Govern- 
ment. SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  thought  that  Ireland  was  getting  on  very 
well,  and  that  there,  was  no  need  to  make  a  fuss,  and  MR.  O'HAGAN 
defended  the  Irish  Chancellor,  boldly  and  ably. 

HIGHLY  PROBABLE. 

SAID  DIXON  to  SHAKSPEARE, 

"  In  your  cause  to  take  spear 
And  ride  a  tilt,  all  in  your  colours, 

Is  what  we  aspire  to, 

And  England  would  fire  to — 
We,  your  National  Monument-mullers." 

Said  SlIAKSl'EAKE'to  DlXON, 

''  More  half-pence  than  kicks  on 
My  behalf  though  you  're  anxious  to  scrape  hence, 

I  'in  afraid  you  will  find 

The  Public  inclined 
To  present  you  with  more  kicks' than  half-pence. 


LITERARY  SMASHERS. 

THE  Americans" are  very  fond  of  coining  words.  They  do  it  almost  as 
extensively  as  MR.  SECRETARY  CUASE  prints  greenbacks,  and  we  doubt 
if  the  circulation  of  the  one  is  much  more  valuable  than  that  of  the 
other.  They  are  unquestionably  the  largest  utterers  of  Jalse  notes  in 
the  world,  so  far  as  our  lingual  currency  is  concerned.  If  "  the  pure  weU 
of  English"  is  to  remain  "undcfiled,"  no  Yankee  should  be  allowed 
henceforth  to  throw  mud  into  it.  It  is  a  form  of  verbal  expectoration 
that  is  most  profane,  most  detestable.  This  propensity  for  defiling  that 
which  should  be  kept  as  pure  as  possible,  has  been  greatly  on  the 
increase  within  the  last  few  years.  Indeed,  it  is  with  pain  we  confess 
that,  ever  since  the  war  began,  the  Yankees  have  been  grangthi 
Knglish  (and  it  has  been  amost  savage  way  of  displaying  their  animosity  > 
no  liiug  but  tad  w 


OUR  RAILWAY  KINGS  AND  COMMONS. 

CAUTION-  !    Only  look  at  this  :— 

•'  It  appears  from  Brad.'liax'*  Manual  that  the  Session  will  open  with  forty-seven 
Railway  directors  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and.  one  hundred  and  fifty  three  in  the 
Bouse  of  Commons." 

People  who  complain  of  Rail  '  !>is  brief 

paragraph  what  likelihood  tin-re  is  that    Parliament   will  look  to  the 
Ir  property.     On.  i  a  parliament  of 

poachers  to  pass  an  Act  for  the  pi  and   pheasants, 

or  a  parliament  of  pickpockets  to  propose  a  law  for  making  theft  a 
capital  offence,  as  expect  the  present  Parliament  to  protect  our  Capital 
(to  say  ni  ilh  ing  of  our  interest  si  from  I  he  Kailwavs  whii  eiling 

it.     With  two  hundred  directors  to  di  noht ion,  London  soon 

will  be  so  cut  up  that  we  shall  scarcely  know  it.  \\hat  was  once  a 
noble  city  will  become  incrrlv  a  place  where  iinj  rail".  i  may 

>t.  '  Wherever  he  may  live  ill  it,  a    Londoner  will   find    be  cannot 
call  his  home  his  own  ;  for.  ; 

the  chances  are,  will  be  required f  «  Hailway,  and  it  he  moves 

T.  he  will  hardly  set  Ins  things  straight  when  he  again  has  to 

turn  out.     To  judge  by  what  one  seat,  M  well  as  what  s  of,  a 

,i   London  will  so lot   i,  ile  without  a  Railway 

•Mowing  and  rumbling  through  the  cellar,  or  a  Railway  running  close 
a  level  with  the  drawing-room,  or  a    Kailway  l.nd.-ed  across  the 
v  feet  from  the  roof.    Indeed,  if  Hailway  scheme*  continue  to 
pour  in  as  they  have  done,  we  Londi  n  to  see  St. 

Paul's  pulled  down,  and  its  ball  and  CIMSS  stuck  up  to  adorn  a  mo. 
terminus  erected  on  its  site. 

THE  DROP  AND  WHAT  MAT: 

A  LEADER  in  the  Mui-niiiy  /'<«/,  insist iiu.-,  not  without  some  show  of 
teaton,  that  a  murderer  ought _to  be  hanged  whether  he  goes  mad  or 
not,  contains  these  words  : — 

"  With  regard  to  the  question  of  preparation  for  the  next  world,  that  might 
equally  be  urged  against  hanging  murderers  at  all.  It  is  no  m..ru  ralid  as  a  reason 
fur  nut  exinMitini;  a  murderer  gone  mad  alter  sent™™  than  it  is  as  a  reason  for 
aliulikhinK  capital  ).>ini^hment  altogether.  To  spare  tlio  murderer  on  this  account 
i«,  to  that  extent,  t..  ),»1<1  out  a  positive  and  jialuable  t.'inptal  ion  to  commit  murder. 
But  it  is  doubtful  if  any  reasonable  person  who  nas  reflected  logically  on  the  subject 
really  ever  supposed  that,  as  regards  tbe  murderer's  future  position,  the  very  sus- 
pisious  sort  of  repentance  tbat  can  take  place,  during  the  very  short  interval  between 
sentence  and  execution,  can  make  any  difference  one  way  or  the  other. 

If  it  does'not.  to  hang  a  man  is  to  send  him— whither  ? 

Thither,  whither  because  Hamlet  wanted  to  send  his  uncle,  he  would 
not  kill  him  when  he  found  him  at  prayers.  If  this  is  so,  the  farce  of 
spiritual  ministration  to  the  condemned  criminal  might  as  well  be 
abolished.  If  it  is  not  so,  then,  as  the  Prince  of  Denmark  remarks  on 
the  above-mentioned  occasion,  to  put  him  to  death  is  "  hire  and  salary, 
not  revenge."  Hanging  seems  to  be  infinitely  too  bad  or  too  good  for 
a  being  who,  like  Michael  Cassio,  has  "  a  soul  to  be  saved."  If  a  man 
dies  as  a  dog,  hang  a  murderer  like  a  dog,  by  all  means.  But  if  not, 
low  then?  Could  secondary  punishment  be  tried,  with  the  under- 
standing  that,  in  case  of  its  failure  as  a  preventive  measure,  the  stronger 
remedy  of  hemp  should  be. reverted  to  ? 

ENGLISH  PLAYS  AND  FRENCH  CRITICS. 

WE  cite  this  from  the  Paris  Correspondent  of  the  Daily  Telegraph  :— 
"  In  the  Petit  Journal  of  to-day  I  read  that  MR.  WEBSTER,  of  tbe  Adelphi,  and  his 
favourite  interpreters  of  SHAKSPEAKE,'  have  taken  twelve  places  in  the  steamer 
from  London  to  Boulogne,  and  two  special  carriages— deux  vagmw  tpMa*x—in  the 
train  to  Paris,  and  are  about  to  perform  here.  The  Brut  performance  will  be  the 
Maid  of  Lymt,  and  then  OOullo,  tear,  At  Tou  Lite  It,  and  Haatltt.  FKCHTEB  has 
been  offered  thirty  napoleons  a  night  to  join  the  expedition.  The  critic,  whose 
article  I  quote,  winds  up  by  saying,  •  Let  MR.  WEBSTEB  and  hU  twelve  artists  come, 
and  SHAKSPEARE  and'I.ORD  BYRON  and  SB  KBIDAN  KNOWUB,  and  OARRICK,  and  JAMES, 
and' all  the  British  host  I  We  shall  be  in  our  stall,  ready  to  welcome  this  demonstra- 
tion of  English  genius,  and  to  call  out  the  usual  expression  of  success,  •  All  right  I 

SHAKSPEAKE  we  know,  and  LORD  BYROH  we  luww,  but  who  is 
JAMES?  In  the  "  British  host"  of  novelists  the  name  is  not  unknown, 
but  the  dramatic  works  of  JAMES  by  no  means  are  familiar  to  us,  After 
a  play  by  "  WILLIAMS."  it  would  rather  be  a  novelty  to  see  a  farce  by 
JAMES  •  and  we  hope  that  MH.  WEBSTER,  when  he  returns  from  Paris, 
will  let  us  have  this  treat.  If  he  does  so,  like  our  French  friend,  "  we 
shall  be  in  our  stall,"  and  ready  to  applaud  the  success  of  the  per- 
formance by  shouting  out,  as  usual  in  our  theatres,  "  All  right !  " 


Horticultural. 

A  CULTIVATED  Horticulturist  writes  to  ask  us,  "  On  what  'he  can 
graft  a  Lapsus  Lingua;,  or  slip  of  a  tongue  ? "  Cultivated  H.  had 
better  wait  for  the  London  Season,  and  select  some  fine  flowery  speech. 

Practical  Gardener  is  fitting  up  a  new  house,  and  wants  to  know 
what  pictures  he  could  put  in  his  drawing-room  suitable  to  Ins  every- 
day work?  We '11  tell  him;  "  Tin  liii/^s  Progress." 


PUNCH,    OR    THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI.  [FKBBUABT  13,  1864^ 


DOING    A    LITTLE    BUSINESS.  " 

Old  Equestrian.  "  WELL  BUT— TOO  'SB  NOT  THE  BOY  I  LEFT  MY  HORSE  WITH  ! " 

Boy.  "  No,  SIR,  I  JIST  SPEKILATED,  AND  BOUGHT  "in  OF  T'OTHER  BOY  FOR  A  HARPENNY?" 


TROTTING  OUT  THE  HOBBIES. 

COME  spinners  of  long  stapled  yarn 

For  Parliamentary  crochet, 
With  chaff-loads,  to  St.  Stephen's  barn, 

Eh,  vite,  Messieurs,  approchez  ! 
Be  it  on  spec,  on  sale,  or  view, 

Now  trot  out  all  your  hobbies, 
Your  thorough-breds  aud  cock-tails  too, 

Hacks,  cart-horses,  and  cobbies. 

• 

From  dry  statistics'  barren  waste, 

From  facts  and  figures'  plougbed-land, 
From  the  far-distant  fields  of  taste, 

From  high  ideal  Cloud-land  ! 
Empty  the  mare's  nests,  where  your  steeds 

Have  left  their  eggs  to  addle. 
And,  whatsoe'er  your  hobbies'  breeds, 

Muster  to  "  boot  and_saddle." 

Here  limps  the  over-trained  old  hack 

All  jocks  hnvc  hccn  astride  ofj 
Who 's  had  JOHN  KUSSELL  on  his  back, 

Whom  I)i7.y.y's  tried  a  ride  of. 
Poor  old  Rfform  !  Through  wear  and  tear, 

In  spite  of  sprain  and  spavin,  you 
Have  still,  so  BRIGHT  and  GIBSON  swear, 

A  gallop  for  the  Avenue ! 

Alas  !  is  this  the  high-bred  colt 
All  England  once  was  sweet  on — 

So  hard  to  hold,  so  strong  to  bolt, 
His  pins  so  firm  and  fleet  on : 

Engaged  so  deep,  his  friends  scarce  knew 
Which  event  to  begin  with, — 


The  horse  we  backed  till  all  was  blue, 
The  nag  all  stood  to  win  with ! 

Poor  old  hoss !  you  may  put  up  HEIGHT, 

In  his  flame-eoloured  jacket, — 
Quote  GIBSON'S  tip,  "the  prad's  all  right," 

(With  his  cash  will  he  back  it  '()— 
".Rest  and  be  thankful,"  cries  the  friend, 

Who  tooled  him  once  'gainst,  BOBBY  ; 
The  toughest  nags  must  have  an  end, — 

Take  home  that  hard-used  hobby  ! 

See  where,  behind,  the  string  advance ! 

Hobbies  out-running  mention : 
There 's  BERKELEY'S  Ballot,  KINGLAKE'S  France, 

COBDEN'S  Non-intervention  : 
FITZGERALD'S  Bounce,  and  WEALLEY'S  Cry, 

HENNESSY'S  Roman  Candle, 
DIZZY'S  Caucasian  Mystery  ; 

LENNOX'S  Townley-Scandal  -. 

A  weedy,  washy,  leggy  lot,1* 

As  ever  paced  the  paddock ! 
Tso  more  like  winners  of  a  pot 

Thau  sprat's  like  Dublin  haddock, 
Says  PAM,  with  just  a  leetle  wink 

Over  his  wary  shoulder, — 
"  Old  Confidence  is  safe,  I  think. 

Though  he  were  ten  years  older !  " 


Fructic.ultural  Economy. 

An  Apple-pie  Order.— Those  Horticulturists  who  supply  their  own 
fruit  puddings  and  tarts  from  their  own  garden,  should  take  care,  as  early 
as  possible,  to  order  the  children  to  commence  making  apple-pie  beds. 
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REAL    RAILWAY    ADVANTAGES. 


SCENE — The  Consulting  Room  at  the  back  of  the  house  of  MR.  MAG- 
the   eminent  M.D.     Place,    within  very  easy   walking 


FRENCH  PROFESSION  AND  ENGLISH  PRACTICE. 


THE  rliwinff  declaration  of  M.  ROUIIER,  in  the  debate  on  the  Address 

j.r.iv-.uE.n.,   uno    o».»/ic»«  JU..1S.     j.  nn«,,    •</»«>»   1/1.1  y  -,<*~a    _„»..,„,,  voted  by  the  i'                    ii^iiT.   is  one  whifili,  accepting  it  as  trust- 

distance  oftioo  new  Metropolitan  Lilies,  which,  of  course  go  to  Charing  worthy,  we  should  hail  with  loud  cries  of"  Hear,  hear  !  "   The  Imperial 

Cross,    from  the.  windows  of  the  room  can  be  seen  an  anything-but-  Minister  ot  State  said  that:— 
distant  view  of  the  two  New  Stations  with  telegraph  posts,  and  signal* 
at  work,  Policemen,  Porters,  and  Passengers  moving  to  and  fro  ;  the 

whole  conveying  an  idea  of  great  traffic  and  active  Metropolitan  Mistrust,  however,  not  altogether  unfounded,  might  incline  us  to 

Railway  life.     Without  the  aid  of  a  glass  can  be  plainly  read,  (M  the  receive  the  foregoing  aim                     with  parliamentary  exclamations 

Right  Hand  of  the  View,  a  large  placard  headed,  BAYSWATER,  BUR-  of  "Oh,  on!"    ^  »()t  wltl>  unparliamentary  shunts    of   "Walker!'' 

LINGTON  AECADE,  CiiAiiiNr,  CROSS,  AND  BOROUGH  LINE.    TRAINS  »Vhat  lll)1's  -U-.  »'                    °?  .  the  boundaries  ol  Fra 

EVERY  FIVE  MIXUTES!     CHEAP  FARES  !    And  on  the  Left  Ha,,.  I  SST-rt    L    l    „*!   "1,  '"'  T"1!'"'    '  '"!  '•*  ^9*  .°r~m    ""'' 

S^KStf^l 

iuiy  eltent  ,/  territory.     The  boundaries  or   Kruu.i-  did  not  include 
Savoy  and  Nice  be!  or   conveyed  them  M  the 

wise  call  it;   and  it  ina.v  be  that  any  case  in  vliicn  the  conveyance 
boundaries  w  ncerned  would  be  a  case 

which  France  would  consider  that  her  boundaries  woe  concerned  in. 


Trmx  will  undertake  no  forei.(n  w»r  without  preliminary  concert,  except  in 
*  wluch  ^  own  *>™dv»,  or  hor  OTO  honour  are  concerned.- 


a  larger 

RING  CROSS, 

SEVEN  MINUTES  !    CHEAPER  FARES  ! 

TIMB — Between  Ten  and  Four. 
The  Curtain  rises  to  painfully  slow  music  played  before  the  front  door  by 


an  itinerant  Organman.  ME.  MAGNEESHER  discovered  seated, 
looking  over  hix'book  of  Fees  and  Professional  Engagements,  front 
door  bell  rings. 

Enter  EXPECTED  FEMALE  PATIENT,  whose  nervous  system  is  somachat 
,.:  out  of  order. 

Exp.  Patient  (dismally).  Ah !  MR.  MAGNEESHER. 
'  \Mr.  Mag.  (shaking  'her  hand  soothingly,  and  coming  straight  to  the 
point.)  Well,  MRS.}Muj£Jus,  and  what  are  our  symptoms,  eh? 

Nervous  Patient.  Well — you  see — I  don't  know  what  it  is — but  when- 
ever I — (Railway  'Bell  rings.     NERVOUS   PATIENT   starts   violently). 
Good  gracious !  what 's  that — Fire— is  it  F — F — (is  paralysed.) 
Mr.  Mag.  (assuringly).  No,  it 's  only  the — 

[Railway  Bell — Engine  shrieks — Whistle  screams  like  a  war-whoof. 
Patient  faints.  MR.  MAGNEESHER  rings  bell. 

Enter  MORTAR,  his  man. 
Mr.  Mag.  Just —  I 

[Railway  Bells — Shrieks  from  opposition  Engines.  As  MR.  MAG- 
NEESHEE  can't  hear  himself  speak,  he  iutiatates  what  is  required 
in  excellent  pantomime  to  his  servant.  Exit  Servant,  carrying 
out  NERVOUS  PATIENT  into  an  airier  apartment. 

Enter  immediately  a  very  CONSUMPTIVE  LOOKING  PATIENT. 
Mr.  Mag.  (bows  politely).  Well,  Sir ! 
Cons.  Patient.  My— that  is— I— I— 
[Railway  belli  as  before.    Simultaneous  departure' and  arrivals  of 


Then  too  the  honour  of  France  would  he  concerned  in  any  case  wherein 
her  glory  is  concerned,  if,  as  seems  probable,  France  regards  honour 
and  glory  as  convertible  terms. 

The  assurance  that  France  will  undertake 'no  foreiga  war  without, 
preliminary  concert,  affords  some  hope  of  harmony,  which  may,  however, 
turn  oat  to  be  the  mere  preparation  of  a  discord.  France  has  a  reason- 
able ear  in  music ;  give  her  the  drums  and  files. 

Nevertheless,  the  profession  of  M.  ROUIIKB  on  behalf  of  France, 
understood  iu  its  plain  and  natural  sense,  nicely  expresasa  the  principle 
which  every  taxable  Englishman  will  implore  our  Government  to 
observe  in  their  foreign  policy.  We  have  not  helped  the  Poles  against 
the  EXPEROK  OF  RUSSIA,  nor  the  South  in  their  staagaje.  ta  resist 
Yaekee  subjugation;  we  have  not  interfered  to  prevent  the  "grand 
customs"  that  are  practised  by  His  Majesty  the  KINS  or  DAHOMEY. 
Honour  can  hardly  prick  us  on  to  any  intervention,  now  that  it  has 
tolerated  inl'riiigemgatl  of  the  Treaty  of  Vienna.  We  are  men  of 
business,  and  have  no  business  to  fgfet  except  tor  our  boundaries,  and 
the  business  which  we  carry  on  outside  of  them. 


trains  on  different  lines,  in  consequence  of  the 
being  a  little  late. 


OUR  LAW  COURTS. 

IN  consequence  of  the  numerous  inconveniences  still  existing  in  the 
legal  "  runs  "  out  of  the  Warren  of  Westminster  HalL  the  Bench  and 
Bar  have  determined,  as  there  appears  to  be  but  little  chance  of  any 
alterations,  additions,  or  improvements,  for  sometime  to  come,  to  accom- 


Mr.  Mag. (who  has  only  heard  the  fint  part  of  Patients  statement).  Your 
eye?   Eh? 

[Takes  out  an  unpleasant-looking  instrument  and,  approaches  CON- 
SUMPTIVE PATIENT. 

Com.  Patient  (frightened).  No !   No  !    I  was  going  to  say 

[Squeaking  of  ungreased  carriage-wheels  and  shouting  of  Porters,  who 
are  shunting  something  or  other,  during  which  CONSUMPTIVE 
PATIENT  strikes  his  chest  several  times,  to  explain  that  he  has 
got  something  the  matter  with  his  lungs. 

Mr.  Mag.  (puzzled,  but  taking  advantage  of  a  momentary  lull  in  the 
Railway  noises,  snouts  quickly).  Heart  ? 

Cons.  Patient  (catching  the  idea  just  in  time).  LUNGS  ! 
[Engines  shriek  — steam  whistles — shunting — shouting —bells — trains 

starting  and  arriving. 

[Ms.  MAGNEESHER  having  expressed  in  pantomime  that  he  will 
"  sou/id"  Ais  Patient,  is  about  to  apply  the  stethescope.  Several 
trains  pass  over  iron  railway  bridge.  MR.  MAGNEESHER'S  house 
it  shaken  violently.  Mre.  MAGNEESHER  is  jerked  agaitat  CON- 
SUMPTIVE PATIENT,  taking  him  sharply  in  the  ribs  with  the 
itethetcope. 

Cons.  Patient  (falling  in.  chair  and  turning  very  pale) .  Oh! 
[His  mouth  is  still  seen  to  move,  like  a  fish's,  as  if  speaking :  He  col- 

lapses  suddenly. 
Mr.  Mag.   (alarmed  for  his  reputation,  Ring*)— (Enter  MOBTAB) — 

Just 

[  Whistles — shrieks —bells —scream »— shouting — shunting  — Kngreased 
squeakingi— iron-bridge  rattling,  fyc.  Sfc.  Expressive  pantomime 
on  the  part  ofM.s..  MAGNEESHER  and  Exit  MORTAR  bearing  out 
Second  Victim. 

[MR.  MAGNEESIIKH.  shakes  both  his  fists  wildly  at  the  Railway 
Stations,  uttcr.i  something  not  loud  but  datp,  and  sift  down  to 
write  to  all  the  Papers  at  once  at  the  Curtain  descends. 


Up  "  express  nwdate  themselves  to  their  unhappy  circumstances.    The  officers  of  the 
1  different  Courts  (to  whom  we  hereby  tender  our  best  thanks— a  legal 


tender  we  in  our  ignorance  hope  —  for  their  courtesy)  have;put  us  in 
possession  of  some  of  the  possible  arrangements. 

In  order  to  give  a  few  seats  to  the  Queen's  Counsel  near  the  Judges, 
JUSTICES  BLACKBURN,  MELLOR,  GBOMPTON  and  SHEE  will  sit  in  each 
other's  laps,  turn  and  turn  about. 

Jurymen  M  e»se  will  adopt  the  same'plaa.  Jurymen  in  posse  will  ke 
in  wait  under  the  seats  of  the  former  gentlenen. 

Senior  Barristers  will  squat  like  tailors  or  Turks,  so  as  to  make  room 
for  the  Juniors  who  will  be  also  squatting  out  of  sight  below  the 


When  Juniors  have  to  address  the  Court,  they  snail  |do  so  kneeling, 
allowing  their  heads  to  appear  above  the  partition.  £ln  consequence  of 
this  arrangement,  .  the  term  "  Standing  Counsel"  to  any  Company  shall 
be  abolished. 

The  Public  shall  be  at  liberty  to  sit  wherever  they  please.  Smoking 
allowed  in  every  part  of  the  Court,  except  in  the  chimneys. 

Refreshments.—  Punctually  at  one  o'clock,  apples,  oranges,  "gingerbeer 
and  Lists  of  the  Causes  shall  be  handed  round  by  those  respectable 
she-vendors  who  have  been  ejected  from  the  pits  of  the  Haymarket, 
Princess's,  Lyceum  and  Adelphi  theatres.  There  will  be  a  private 
Luncheon  Bar  for  the  Judges  only  behind  the  Court  of  Probate  and 
Divorce:  here  there  will  be  a  Judicial  Luncheon1  on  the  table  d'hote 
principle,  to  be  known  as  the  Judge-Ordinary. 

A  supply  of  hot-water  bottles,  wrappers,  comforters  andjcloaks,  and 
other  protectors  against  the  various  currents  of  air  pouring  hi  from  all 
sorts  of  unexpected  quarters,  will  be  let  out  by  the  Ushers  and  other 
Officers  of  the  Courts  at  a  fixed  tariff. 

The  Attorneys  shall  sit  in  their  own  draughts. 

These  practices  will  be  probably  adopted  on  the  first  of  April 


A  PASTORAL  ENTERTAINMENT.— German  Reed's  by  Shirley  Brooks. 


The  Great  German  Knavy. 

THE  Cabinets  of  Berlin  and  Vienna  are  said  to  hav«  given  assurances 
that  the  integrity  of  the  Danish  monarchy  would  be  preserved.    It 
|  would  be  a  fine  thing  if  they  could  preserve  their  own;  but  there  is  too 
much  reason  to  fear  that  they  haven't  got  any. 
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EXPRESS. 

Old  Gent.  "  THIS  OSCILLATION  is  VERY  UNUSUAL,  SIB,  ISN  'T  IT  ?  We  SEEM  TO 
Bg  GOING  A  TREMENDOUS  PACE  ! " 

Swell.  "Aw — YA — AS!  THEY'RE  MAKING  UP  rou  LOST  TIME.  I'VE  JUST  TIMED 
'KM,  AND  WE'VE  DONE  THE  LAST  NINE  MILES  IN  Six  MINUTES  AND  A-HALF.  HAVE 
A  SMASH  PRESENTLY  AW — THINK  !  " 


THE  WAR  AND  PEACE  TAX. 

TONE — "  The  Dogi  Meat  Man." 

AROUND  our  necks  a  millstone  hangs, 
Whose  weight  occasions  cruel  pangs  ; 
We  shift  the  burden  to  our  backs : 
And  contrive  to  go  about  beneath  an  Income-Tax. 
Ri  tol,  &c. 

This  stone  is  one  that  often  grows, 
A  grievous  increase  of  our  woes, 
Like  donkeys  under  added  sucks, 
We  endure  an  augmentation  of  the  Income-Tax. 
Hi  tol,  &c. 

The  cost  of  war  this  Tax  defrays ; 
Almost  all  that  its  payer  pays. 
When  Government  more  money  lacks, 
Then  they  just  put  up  the  figure  of  the  Income-Tax. 
Ri  tol,  &c. 

So,  when  the  oppressed  for  succour  shriek, 
Or  when  the  strong  attack  the  weak, 
To  interfere  we  're  loath  and  lax, 
Save  the  classes  unaffected  by  the  Income-Tax. 
Hi  tol,  &c. 

This  fact  "aggressive  peoples  see, 
And  tyrants  contemplate  with  glee, 
Lo,*now  how  bold  those  rascals  wax 
In  reliance  on  the  pressure  of  our  Income-Tax  ! 
Ei  tol,  &c. , 

The  Peace  Society  may  too 
Approve  the  action  of  that  screw, 
More  formidable  than  the  rack 's, 
That  extorsive  but  pacific  plague  the  Income-Tax. 
Ei  tol,  &c. 

So  thrift  makes  cowards  of  us  all, 
On  whom  a  partial  tax  doth  fall ; 
'Tisn't  that  we  care  for  cuts  and  whacks, 
But  we  don't  like  an  addition  to  the  Income-Tax. 
Ri  tol,  &c. 

And  that  we  know  that  we  must  pay 
For  every  war -trump  that  shall  bray, 
Each  gun  that  booms,  each  shell  that  cracks : 
We  're  to  keep  the  peace  bound  over  by  the  Income-Tax. 
Ri  tol,  &c. 


SHUTTING  'EM  UP. 

v  9lin'VTllt'  .Ma-  YARDLEY  (Beakl,  and  continue  to  be  as  firm  as 
lardley  Oak,  celebrated  by  COWPER.  It  is  quite  time  to  put  a  stop 
to  the  svstem  of  making  a  Police  Court  a  sort  of  sub-editor's  room 
where  flimsy  is  received  in  order  to  its  publication  in  the  newspaper! 
Ihe  Magistrates  have  enough  to  do  without  listening  to  statements  to 
which  people  desire  to  give  publicity.  Punch  reads  with  satisfaction 
le  representatives  of  the  General  Omnibus  Company  (and  by  the 

'ay  why  are  the  weekly  receipts  of  that  Company  published  every 
week,,  any  more  than  the  "takings"  of  JONES  the  butterman,  and  FRY 
res0  ecteTYAR^LEY  -*  resPectively ?)  were  thus  received  by  the 

"  MR.  WILKINSON  (addressing  the  Magistrate)  said-I  beg  to  claim  your  indul- 

^l^^a^!^^S^S&, "hich  •w«™  in  fte "— 

^application  heard  here,  and 


MR.  YARDLEY. 
newspapers  ? 
"  MR.  WILKINSON.  Yes,  Sir. 

newstaPeTslBI>LZY'    *  CMm°t  Usten  *°  yoa     Tou  must  address  yourself  to  the 

",  «"•  WlLKIIrsON-  I  only  wish  to  make  a  statement  that 

MR  YARDLEY.  Stop,  Sir.    I  will  not  allow  this  Court  to  be  made  the  arena  for  a 
public  discussion  of  what  appears  in  newspapers 
"  M"'  ^r'LKIN8°N  made  another  effort  to  be  heard,  when 

therefore  he 


it  appears   in  thu 


"  MB.  WILKINSON  and  MR,  CHURCH  then  retired." 


™-  Pr°Per, thing  to  do.  Some  persons  seem  to  think  that  a 
Magistrate  sits  to  be  talked  to,r  and  they  act  as  the  French  actor  did 
in  the  tarce  of  Parlez  au  Portier.  Seeing  the  inscription,  he  pretended 
)  take  it  for  an  invitation  to  general  conversation,  and  insisted  on 
engaging  the  enraged  Cerberus  in  gossip  on  every  topic  of  the  day 
MR.  IARDLEY  does  well  to  repress  such  attentions.  If  they  are  to  be 


permitted,  we  shall  have  gentlemen  making  a  pleasant  morning  round 
of  calls  at  the  police-offices,  favouring  MR.  KNOX  with  opinions  on  the 
new  play,  sketching  the  plot  of  the  new  novel  for  the  benefit  of  MR. 
AJUTOLD,  congratulating  MR.  BURCHAM  on  the  progress  of  the  new 
Garrick  Club,  and  finishing  off  by  enlightening  MR.  PAGET  (very  glad 
to  see  you  on  the  Bench,  MR.  PAGET,  to  which  you  will  be  an  ornament) 
with  an  analysis  of  the  Schleswig-Holstein  question.  MR.  YARDLEY 
deserves  the  thanks  of  his  brother  Magistrates,  and  receives  those  of 
Mr.  Punch. 


ITALY. 

IT  was  with  considerable  pleasure,  my  dear  Mr.  Punch,  that  I  read 
the  following  announcement  some  days  ago  in  the  Times  :— 

"While  laying  the  pipes,  three  old  paved  streets  were  discovered,  and  the 
remains  of  an  old  Port  and  some  columns." 

There  's  a  treasure  to  set  before  a  Pope  !  Why,  Mr.  Punch,  you 
can't  now-a-days  get  a  glass  of  an  old  Port,  the  genuine  thing  I  mean, 
tor  love  or  money.  I  hope  His  Holiness,  or  whoever  has  become  the 
owner,  will  at  once  see  the  urgent  necessity  of  putting  their  old  Port 
into  the  Pipes.  Thank  Goodness  there  are  very  few  non-conformists 
among  the  Italian  workmen  ;  I  tremble  to  think  what  would  have  been 
the  late  'of  this  glorious  wine,  if  the  labourers  who  [discovered  •  it  had 
been  Shakers. 


Animus  and  Mens. 

ACCORDING  to  the  United  Service  Gazette,  a  new  military  crime  has 
just  been  discovered  at  head-quarters.  It  is  called  animus,  and  seems 
to  mean  giving  evidence  against  a  superior  officer.  Whatever  animus 
may  have  been  displayed  ia  some  quarters,  there  is  very  little  mots 
discernible  hi  others. 
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A    NOVEL    TEMPERANCE    MOVEMENT. 

CORRESPONDKNT  ill    a   nCWS- 

paper  the  other  day,  speak- 
ing of  a  place  which  is  called 
heiTr-titte  (it  is  somewhere 
in  France,  Cox,  so  do  not 
turn  to  Otaheite),  informed 
us  that— 

"  By  the  bye,  this  none  place, 
Pierre- titte,  hasjuit  been  rubbed 
for  the  second  time  of  an  article 
of  pviblic  utility,  which  from  it» 
nature  must  naturally  throw 
suspicion  on  any  temperance 
men  who  may  be  in  that  district. 
For  tho  second  time  within  the 
last  twelvemonth  the  public 
pump,  with  all  its  gear,  baa 
been  stolen  out  of  tho  Fontaine 
du  Regard.  Imagine  stealing  a 
pump,  with  tho  thermometer 
many  degrees  below  zero.  There 
can  be  no  extenuation  there. " 

Were  we  ever  so  much 
given  to  indulge  in  klepto- 
mania, a  pump  is  certainly 
about  the  very  last  thing  in 
the  world  that  we  should 
ever  dream  of  stealing.  We 

Could'fancy'a'manTstealing  an  old  wine-cask  or  a  beer-barrel,  for  the  scent  of  the 
liquor'  mignt  linger  there  still,  and  there  might  be  possibly  a  drop  of  good  stuff 
left  in  it.  But  not  even  a  teetotaller,  we  should  think,  would  steal  a  pump,  unless 
he  at  the  same  time  could  purloin  the  spring  that  served  it.  To  be  sure,  a  pump 
might  possibly  be'sold.  although  it  were  a  second-hand  oue ;  or  if  it  were  put  up  the 
spout,  a  trifle  might  be  borrowed  on  it.  But  with  the  thermometer  below  zero,  a 
man  must  be  a  pump  himself  to  give  much  for  a  pump,  and  the  person  who  could 
steal  it  must  be  wondrously  cool-handed. 


THE  CAMBRIDGE  PRIZE  POEM.-DENMARK. 

AND  what  "s  this  German-Danish  row  about  ? 
1  think  1  know, 
Germans  want  to  go 

Where'er  they  like,  the  Baltic  in  and  out'; 
And  when  you  look  the  map  upon, 
Pleasant  it  does  not  seem. 
That  Copenhagen  should  have  been 
Placed  as  it  were,  right  up  a  narrow  spout. 

Very  big  ships  it  is  no  use  to  send, 
'ise  big  slu'ps  are  seen 
,  shore  between, 
Nor  doth  the  case  it  mend 

It'  the  big  guns  do  plump  their  shot, 
And  whether  cold  or  hot, 
Out  of  the  way,  is  the  best  way  to  keep, 
For  if  they  hit,  wood-work  will  surely  rend. 

I  want  to  know  how  our  dear  friend  Mossoo 
The  question  judges. 
I  fear  he  grudges, 
Germans  and  Danes  must  all  the  fighting  do, 

pa  the  territorial  slice 
Which  at  the  last  is  sure  to  go, 
And  always  cuts  so  very  nice, 
Might  grieve  his  poor  heart  through  and  through. 

There  also  is  JOHN  BULL, 

Something  must  do — 
If  not  something  will  think, — 
Unless  he  finds  his  purse  is  not  too  full, 
So  that  from  home  he  really  cannot  go, 
At  all  events  he  must  not  wink 
At  robbery,  without  he  strike  a  blow, 
And  if  the  rogue  he  catch,  his  ears  must  pull. 


NEW  NOTICES  OF  MOTION. 

Now  that  Parliament  has  met'again,  to  the  high  gratification  of  every- 
body, we  hope  to  hear  of  the  following  Notices  of  Motion  being  shortly 
given  :— 

A  Notice'of  Motion  to  be  at  all  times  given  to  the"  lazy  cabmen,  who 
go  crawling  about.the  streets  with  empty  cabs,  thereby  turning  London 
into  an  immense  cab-walk,  and  preventing  other  vehicles  from  pro- 
ceeding at  a  reasonable  rate ;  the  said  notice  to  consist  of  an  energetic 
intimation  that  these  do-nothing  cabmen  are  to  hasten  at  once  to  the 
nearest  cab-stand,'and  there  patiently  await  their  hiring,  or  else  to  retire 
instantly  home  with  due  convenient  speed. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  all  Hansom  drivers,  that  they 
need  not  drive  so  furiously  quick,  threatening  to  cut  off  a  foot-pas- 
senger's toes,  if  no  greater  injury,  every  time  they  sharply  turn  a  corner. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  drivers  of  all  PICICPORD'S  vans 
and  railway  goods'  carts,  conveying  a  similar  caution  to  the  above, 
by  which  means  they  would  not  cause  so  many  accidents,  nor  destroy 
so  many  lives,  nor  subject  their  masters  to  such  heavy  expenses  in  the 
shape  of  compensation  money. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  contractors  of  the  Middle- 
Level  Drainage  Scheme  to  get  on  with  their  subterranean  work  a  little 
more  quickly,  as  their  long  line  of  huge  wooden  traps,  continually 
foaming,  howling,  and  vomiting,  do  not  materially  add  to  the  freedom, 
or  the  safety,  of  the  passage  of  the  thorouglifare,  and  certainly  do  not 
contribute  largely  to  the  acknowledged  beauty  of  the  Metropolis. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  concocters  of  the  various 
Metropolitan  Railways  to  carry  their  schemes  elsewhere,  with  the 
polite  message  that  our  streets  are  already  sufficiently  crowded,  ugly, 
noisy,  and  dangerous,  without  requiring  the  additional  interference  of 
their  darkening,  defacing,  deafening,  defiling  presence. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  peremptorily  given  to  all  organ-grinders 
and  green  baize  bands,  that  they  are  to  transport  themselves  and  their 
discordant  instruments  to  Italy  and  Germany  with  the  greatest  pos- 
sible speed,  and  distinctly  to  understand  that  there  they  are  to 
remain  for  ever  and  ever,  under  the  extreme  fear  of  being  either  ground 
or  blown  to  death  the  moment  they  set  foot  in  this  country  again. 

If  the  above  Notices  of  Motion  could  only  be  carried  into  execution, 
they  would  do  a  great  deal  more  good  than  the  many  puerile  vapid 
questions  which  are  being  perpetually  put  to  Ministers,  and  which  never 
lead  to  any  practical  result,  and  which  Notices,  by  the  way,  never  have 
any  Motion  in  them  at  all,  stopping  almost  invariably  at  the  very  point 
from  which  they  started. 

DEPINITION  OF  A  NAVAL  ENGAGEMENT.— A  Water  Mfll. 


TELEGRAMS  WITH  NOTES. 

WE  have  to  thank  MR.  REUTEE  for  the  following  news : — 

"  PRINCE  FREDERICK  CHARLES,  of  Prussia,  employed  74  guns  in  the  attack  upon 
Missuude  yesterday." 

Artillery  of  aggression. 
"  Missunde  was  in  flames." 

Incendiaries ! 

by  9,000  Prussian  troops  and 


"  The  attacks  on  Missunde  yesterday  were 
two  batteries  of  artillery.'1 

Shame! 

"  The  Danish  force  consisted  of  nine  companies  of  infantry  and  two  squadrons  of 
dragoons,  in  all  about  2,000  men." 

Thermopylw  over  again— but  who  was  LEONIDAS  ?  The  brute  XERXES 
was  represented  we  know,  and  so  were  the  Persian  slaves.  Thermopylae 
over  again,  but  with  a  difference  : — 

"  The  Prussians  made  two  attacks,  but  were  repulsed." 

Hurrah! 

"  They  at  flint  left  then-  dead  and  wounded  on  the  field,  bat  the  greater  part  were 
subsequently  removed." 

Bad  luck  to  the  survivors !    Miscreants ! 

"  The  D  uiish  loss  was  from  150  to  200,  including  three  officers  killed  and  four 
wounded." 

Glory  to  the  brave ! 


Slaughtering  and  Sleighing. 
WRITING  from  New  York  the  other  day,  "  MANHATTAN  "  tells  us  :— 

''  The  sleighing  is  «o  floe  that  all  the  Now  Yorkers  and  itrangers  who  can  enjoy 
it  forget  the  groat  civil  war  and  its  consequences.  Merrily  go  the  million  of  slei^h- 
beUs  during  tbe  entire  twenty-four  hours.  There  is  no  cessation.  One-tenth  of  the 
costly  furs  that  are  aired  every  day  would  make  warm  the  shivering  and  half  frozen 
armies  of  the  Potomac. " 

Until  poor  human  nature  be  much  altered  for  the  better,  we  cannot 
expect  that  people  who  make  money  by  a  war  will  manifest  much  grief 
for  it.  Still  we  think  tliat  the  New  Yorkers  might  show  a  more  proper 
feeling  for  those  whose  sons  or  fathers  have  perished  in  the  war,  were 
they  to  let  their  sleigh-bells  sometimes  ring  a  muffled  peat 


FOR  THE   USE   OP  SCHOOLS. 


Q.  WHO  was  Minerva  ? 

A.  The  Goddess  of  Wisdom,  who  sprang  out  of  Jupiter's  "  nxt' 
armed  like  a  Colonel. 
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SPORTING    RECOLLECTIONS.-SCIENCE    APPLIED    TO    DEER-STALKING. 


\ 
LESS  LUGGAGE  WOULD  BE  IMPOSSIBLE. 


THE  INSTRUMENT  UNPACKED.    THE  PROJECTILE  DISCUSSED. 


NO  DOUBT  ABOUT  THE   RESULT  !  !  ! 


, 

- 


TRIUMPHANT  RETURN. 
N.B.   The  Luggage  is  rather  a  Bore,  and  tne  Venison  gets  rather  knocked  about. 
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We  expect  to  be  told  that  tins  national  solemnity  is  regu- 
larly enacted,  ut  st  <  us,  in  the  Town  Hall  <>( 
Stromiicss,  anil  as  it  would  have  been  abolished  liy  the 

indiscriminate  prohibition  'if  danciir_r,  the  resolution  against 

thai  aniiiscniciil.  was  M>  wonlnl  as  In  allow  a  iinillrinan  to 
dance  tlicrc  hy  himself  to  his  admiring  count ryrnen. 


ANECDOTE  OF   THE   FEOST. 

Sly  Gentleman  (pretending  to  look  at  exposed  thermometer).  "  QOITE  THIRTY,  BY 
JOVE  ! " 

young  Lady  Cousin  (.who  has  stopped  by  the  most  perfect  accident).  "  I  'MJ  NOTHING 

OF  THE   KIND,   SlH;  AND   THE   IDEA   OP   TOUR    PRETENDING   NOT  TO   SEE   ME." 


THE  STROMNESS  SCHOTTISCHE. 

SOME  persons  are  said  to  be  "too  far  north  "  to  do  anything  foolish.  Whether 
thi.s  savins  holds  universally  good  may  perhaps  be  questioned  by  persons  of  different 
intelligence  who  may  read  the  subjoined  extract  from  the  Orkney  Herald:— 

"  A  VETO  UPON  DANCING.— The  Town  Council  of  StromncRs  have  decided  by  a  majority  that 
'  promiscuous  dancing'  shall  not  ho  allowed  within  the  Town  Hall.  Promiscuous  dancing,  wo 
suppose,  IIKMIIH  <l:uicinR  engaged  in  nt  the  same  timo  by  the  two  sexes.  In  these  circumstances 
thoCounc.il  might  as  well  have  adopted  Councillor  DUNNET'S  amendment,  'That  no  dincing 
should  bo  allowed  at  all,'  as  a  ball  for  ladies  or  gentlemen  separately  would  be  an  absurdity  never 
heard  of  beyond  the  moral  region  of  Strathbogie." 

The  "Spurgeon  Quadrilles,"  we  believe,  originated  in  a  joke  made,  or  said  to 
have  been  made,  by  MR.  SPURGEON  in  one  of  his  sermons.  A  ball  for  ladies 
separately  would  be  in  effect  a  ballet,  and  appears  not  to  have  been  prohibited,  but 
on  the,  contrary  to  have  been  sanctioned  by  the  resolution  which  forbids  "pro- 
miscuous dancing "  in  the  Town  Hall  of  Stromness.  That  is  the  necessary 
(•(inclusion  from  I  lie  tact,  that  the  amendment,  which  simply  proposed  that  no 
dancing  should  be  allowed  at  all,  was  rejected.  It  does  not  perhaps  equally 
follow  that  the  Town  Councillors  of  Stromness  contemplate  the  permission,  in  their 
Hall,  of  lulls  composed  exclusively  of  male  dancers.  If,  however,  they  are  fanatics 
of  the  Btrathbogian  delusion,  there  is  no  saying  of  what  lunes  they  are  incapable. 
A  sort  of  halls,  formed  by  gentlemen  separately,  used  to  be  danced  in  the  Temple 
e  learned  Judges  and  the  Bar,  in  conformity  with  ancient  custom.  Perhaps 
the  municipal  authorities  of  Stromness  are  addicted  to  some  such  a  venerable, 
though  ludicrous,  practice.  On  certain  high  days  and  holidays  it  may  be  that,  as 
i  business,  I  hey  are  iu  the  habit  of  dancing  ceremonial  jigs  in  their  Town 
Hall  with  their  own  partners. 

It  may  be,  however,  that  these  gentlemen,  who  do  not  object  to  dancing,  but 
only  to  dancing  with  ladies,  will  seriously  put  forth  a  conceivable  explanation  of, 
their  reason  for  disallowing  promiscuous  dancing,  and  yet  declining  to  disallow  j 
dancing  as  such.     There  is  an  exhibition,  which  our  ryes  have  seen,  performed 
at  certain  Scottish  fetes  by  a  gigantic  Sawney  in  plaid  petticoats.     It  consists  in 
the  execution,  to  a  fast  tune  on  the  bagpipes,  ofnpa.iirul  between  the  blades  of 
two  claymores  disposed  on  the  ground,  in  the   form  of  a  St.  Andrew's  Cross. 


THE  ENVY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

ALL  the  nations  how  they  hate  us  ' 
Jlnw  they  do  vituperai 
Jf  they  could  annihilai 

Oh,  how  hi  would  be  ! 

What  can  we  ha\e  dune  to  (ire  them, 
With  the  ra-e  that.  dull,  inspire  them, 
Not  to  do  what,  we  desire  them, 

When  we  leave  them  all  so  free  '•: 

Occupied  with  peaceful  labour, 
Ne'er  do  we  attack  a  neighbour; 
If  we  ever  draw  a  sabre. 

Tis  but  to  return  a  blow. 
NeYcr,  basely  acting  under 
Love  of  glory  or  of  plunder. 
Do  we  launch  our   llritish  thunder 

Unprovoked  on  any  foe. 

All  in  turn  attempt  to  use  us, 
Find  thev  can't,  and  then  abuse  us, 
Being  able  to  accuse  us 

Not  of  any  act  unjust ; 
But  it  seems  that  we,  old  Ocean's 
Sons,  with  our  peculiar  not  i 
In  the  midst  of  their  commi 

Stand  unmoved ;  to  their  disgust. 

Then  we  won't  adopt  their  phrases ; 
Treat  then"  theories  as  craws  ; 
Their  bombast  pur  laughter  raises, 

And  their  idols  we  eschew ; 
Don't  revere  their  superstitions, 
And  their  priestly  exhibitions, 
Ceremonies,  impositions, 

As  they  tinnk  we  ought  to  do ; 

Smile  when  they  upbraid  and  chide  us, 
And,  wherein  they  can't  abide  us, 
When  they  sneer  at  and  deride  us ; 

Laughing  at  our  own  expense. 
Then  we  wash  our  hands  and  faces 
Not  alone,  like  other  races, 
Which  in  Continental  places, 

Gives  the  natives  great  offence. 

And,  what  vexes  most  the  nations, 
We,  for  all  solicitations, 
Out  of  all  their  complications 

Keep  ourselves  with  constant  will ; 
Weigh  their  auguries  as  a  feather ; 
In  their  spite  our  troubles  weather ; 
Round  us  while  they  rage  together  : 

Go  right  on,  and  prosper  still. 


THE  DROP  UNDER  THE  MICROSCOPE. 

SOME  objection  has  been  raised  to  the  alleged  barbarity 
of  hanging  seven  criminals  at  once.  The  simultaneous 
execution  of  any  number  of  malefactors  can  be  admitted  to 
be  wrong  only  on  the  general  ground  of  an  acknowledgment 
of  the  immorality  of  capital  punishment.  If  it  is  right  to 
hang  one  man  it  is  seven  times  as  right  to  hang  seven. 
The  execution  of  seven  wrong-doers  differs  from  that  of  one 
only  as  a  septet  differs  from  a  solo.  There  is  no  reason  why 
a  gibbet  should  not  be  a  seven-stringed  instrument. 
drained,  the  rightfuluess  of  the  gallows,  and  "We  are 
Seven"  is  as  good  a  neck-verse  as  any  other.  On  the 
contrary  supposition  a  septuple  execution  is  a  sevenfold 
wickedness,  and  the  instinct  that  hesitates  at  hanging  seven 
people  at  once,  whereas  it  would  not  scruple  to  hang  one  at 
a  time,  is  only  a  purblind  moral  sense,  which,  in  order  to  he 
enabled  to  sec  that  an  evil  is  an  evil,  requires  it  to  be 
magnified. 
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MUSICAL 


MANSLAUGHTER. 

EAR  MB.  PUNCH,— You  may 
laugh  at  me  if  you  will,  and  so 
too  may  your  reader*— people 
who  read  Punch  of  course  ex- 
pect to  have  a  laugh— but  I 
do  not  mind  eoofeMMf  that  I 
am  a  nervous  mail.  Any  sud- 
den sound  is  apt  to  shatter  my 
nerves  terribly,  and  a  post- 
man's double  knock  will  make 
my  heart  leap  into  my  mouth. 
You  may  judge  then  what  1 
suffer  from  the  tortureof  street- 
music,  and  how  the  infernal 
barrel-organs  play  the  very  Fra 
Diavolo  with  my  poof  weak- 
nerves.  In  vain  I  ask  police- 
men to  take  the  matter  up, 
and  the  offenders  als  >.  The 
police  have  bands  themselves, 
and  hare  a  fellow-feeling  for 
indifferent  musicians.  But 
why  not  go  and  state  my 
grievance  at  head-quarters, 
and  petition  Parliament  to 
free  me  from  the  nuisance  * 
Well,  you  know  the  off-hand 
way  in  which  petitions  are 
presented,  and  then  chucked 

aside,  and  never  afterwards  alluded  to.  Besides,  the  swells  who  sit  in  Parliament  live  mostly 
in  big  houses,  where  the  squeals  of  a  street-organ  can  never  fairly  penetrate.  So  you  see  they 
don't  bflieve  in  the  torments  I,  and  such  as  I,  continually  endure,  and  they  fancy  our  com- 
plaints are  ill-founded  and  ridiculous.  I  suppose  they  will  next  say  that  there  are  no  such 
things  as  barrel-organ^,  because  it  may  so  happen  that  they  never  chance  to  hear  them  ;  and 
after  that  they  may  declare  that  there  are  no  such  tilings  as  nerves,  since  they  chance  to  be  so 
fortunate  as  not  to  be  tormented  by  them.  But  if  they  won't  believe  my  word,  perhaps  they 
will  believe  the  Times,  and,  speaking  of  the  recent  tables  of  mortality,  this  is  what  that  journal 
lately  said  upon  the  subject : — 

"  Diseases  of  the  brain  and  nervous  system  killed  nearly  two  hundred  Londoners  in  a  singltt  week  of  last 
month." 

The  Times  insinuates  that  this  was  chiefly  caused   by  overwork,  and  I  won't  deny  that 
such  may  partly  have  occasioned  it.    But  street  music  is,  to  my  mind,  the  chief  cause  of  the 


mortality.  A  nervous  man  comes  home  fagged 
out  with  his  day's  work,  and  instead  of  getting 
quietly  his  after-dinner  nap,  he  is  kept  awake  and 
irritated  by  a  beastly  barrel-organ^  Or  perhaps 
he  is  an  artist,  or  a  poor  wretch  of  a  writer,  and 
directly  he  sits  down  to  work,  some  street-music 
strikes  up,  and  he  loses  half-on-hour  or  more  in 
vain  attempts  to  stop  it.  Small  as  they  may 
seem  to  men  robust  and  -vigorous,  these  annoy- 
ances are  greatly  felt  by  men  of  weaker  health 
whose  brains  are  overworked.  Indeed,  I  am 
not  at  all  sure  but  that  street-  music  often 
brings  such  victims  to  the  doctor,  and,  by  con  • 
sequence  perhaps,  to  the  undertaker  also.  I  know 
if  I  were  on  a  jury  where  a  death  were  traced 
to  nervous  or  cerebral  causes,  and  supposing  it 
were  shown  that  the  deceased  disliked  street- 
music,  I  should  do  my  very  utmost  to  persuade 
my  brother  jurymen  to  find  at  once  a  verdict  of 
"Musical  Manslaughter  by  miscreants  un- 
known." Viewed  as  to  its  effect  upon  men 
sensitive  in  nerve,  a  street-organ  is  not  merely 
an  instrument  of  torture,  but  an  instrument  of 
death ;  and  if  I  had  my  way,  I  would  no  more 
allow  a  man  to  play  one  in  the  streets  than  I 
would  let  him  walk  in  public  brandishing  a 
broadsword,  or  banging  a  revolver  at  every 
man  he  met.  Depend  on  it,  dear  Mr.  Pum-h, 
street-music  might  be  stopped,  if  an  Act  were 
introduced  making  street-musicians  liable  to 
be  taken  into  custody,  and  tii.-d  for  a  felonious 
and  foul  attempt  at  manslaughter,  on  every 
occasion  when  they  played  within  the  hearing 
of  any  one  who  hates  them.  I  for  one  shall 
not  be  satisfied  until  tke  matter  is  taken  up, 
and  all  street  music-players  also :  and  perhaps 
with  your  assistance  an  Anti-Organ-Grinding 
League  may  soon  be  put  in  operation,  which 
may  coerce  the  Government  to  pass  the  needful 
Act. 

With  double  windows  to  my  study,  and  wool 
in  both  my  ears,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself 
as  well  as  my  poor  nerves  will  suffer  me, 

FEEDINANDO  FLUTTEB. 
Aspen  Lodge,  Tueiday. 


ACTING  UPON  SUGGESTIONS. 

MB.  E.  T.  SMITH,  the  present  energetic  Lessee  of  Astley's,  announces 
to  the  world  in  his  unobtrusive  advertisement  that : — 

"  It  will  be  hia  study  to  attend  to  every  suggestion  that  will  add  to  the  comfort 
and  convenience  of  his  Patrons.  Stalls  fauteuils  have  been  suggested  for  subscribers, 
and  are  being  manufactured." 

The  following  suggestions  are  offered  through  the  medium  of  our 
columns,  by  numbers  of  the  most  influential  personages. 
That  the  Lessee  at  his  own  expense  should  send  carriages  to  the 

Erivate  residences  of  all  those  Patrons  who  have  secured  second  row  or 
:ont  seats  beforeh  ud,  in  order  to  convey  them  to  the  Theatre  in 
proper  time,  so  that  their  entrance  shall  not  disturb  anybody  after  the 
performance  has  be^un. 

That  a  select  body  composed  of  the  loveliest  Coryphees  shall  receive 
the  hats  and  cloaks,  and  sprinkle  with  eau-de-cologiie  the  pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs of  such  as  may  desire  it. 

That  to  each  row  of  seats  throughout  the  House  there  should  be 
appointed  a  guide  capable  of  explaining  the  intricate  mysteries  in  which 
the  present  Piece  is  involved,  and  to  prevent  the  people  from  leaving 
after  the  First  Act  under  the  pleasant  impression  that,  it  is  all  over. 

That  there  should  be  a  Turkish  Bath,  a  Hairdresser's  Establishment, 
Smoking  Saloon,  Reading  Room,  a  Drawing  Room  for  Ladies,  Telegra- 
phic Station,  and  Library  attached  to  the  establishment. 

The  Ladies  suggest  that  Mil.  SMITH  should  combine  his  Dramatic 
Exhibition  with  a  Small  1)  ^g  Show  furnished  with  the  best  specimens  of 
Puppies  out  of  the  Stalls  fauteuils. 


A  Trifle  from  Gibraltar. 

AN  International  Pigeon  Shooting  Match  is  about  to  be  held  in  the 
north  of  France.  S  une  sa\  that  there  will,  later,  be  another,  in  the 
South  of  Spain,  and  that  the  article  aimed  at  will  be  the  Rock. 


CRICKETING  AND  FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.  —  We  hear  thataciis- 
tmgu  shed  member  of  the  Cricketing  Kleven  of  All  Knirland  is  ir<>iii:r  to  be 
married.  It  is  said  that  the  object  of  his  affections  is  a  Beautiful  Catch. 


"  PACKE'S  VOBISCUM !  " 

THE  Leicester  Journal  is  an  excellent  paper,  and  we  dare  say  that  its 
art-critic  is  au  excellent  art-critic.  But  in  noticing  a  portrait  which  has 
just  been  painted,  depicting  MR,  PACKE,  M.P.,  for  South  Leicestershire, 
that  critic  uses  rather  an  equivocal  expression: — 

"  A  word  so  far  as  regards  the  artistic  merits  of  the  painting.  Ma.  PACKE  looks 
exceedingly  well  ai  he  is  thus  repressed,  and  the  picture  itself  is  commendable  as  a 
work  ut  art." 

The  praise,  if  somewhat  general,  is  not  immoderate,  like  the  gushing 
eulogies  in  which  London  critics  indulge  themselves.  But  the  hint  that 
MR.  PACKE  looks  \w,ll  only  in  the  picture  is,  we  rather  think,  a  breach 
of  the  privileges  of  Parliament,  and  we  suggest  that  the  editor  be  called 
to  the  bar  of  the  House. 


THE  POETRY  OF  RAILWAYS.  • 

RAILWAY  Companies  are  anything  but  poetical,  and  yet  what  a  pictu- 
resque notion  of  L  judou  must  be  conveyed  to  the  thoroughly  provincial 
mind  by  the  aunouuc.jiuuiit  of  a  Line  to  run  right  through  "H  >lborn 
Valley."  We  must  write  the  words  once  again,  for  we  seem  to  inhale  a 
breath  of  fresh  country  air,  and  are  inclined  to  babble  of  green  fields, 
murmuring  brooks  and  shady  nooks,  as  we  write  down — Holborn 
Valley.  It  reminds  us  of  the  time  when  that  much  maligned  rnoiiarch, 
RICHARD  THE  THIRD,  inquired  of  the  Bishop, — 

"  My  LORD  OF  ELY,  when  I  was  last  in  Holborn, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  Garden  there." 


Cre-fydds'  Family  Fare. 

Sucn  is  the  title  of  the  thousand  and  first,  iust  added  to  the  thousand 
cookery-books  already  in  existence.  "Cre-tydds"  we  presume  to  be 
the  Cymric  form  of  "  GRIFFITHS  ; "  but  surely  a  book  devoted  to 

Cre-f i/M.i'  Family  Fare"  is  rather  a  superfluity,  seeing  that  we  have 
always  understood  that  family  fare  to  consist  exclusively  of  Welsh 
rabbits,  leeks,  and  cwrw. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

Fi:i,  '•///.  Tlir    Lords,  like  I'm 'ii<ls  '  according  to  a  late 

lluidM.   " met  to  part."     But  the.h  .•.milter  of 

;   lor  an  important    pmpose,  namely,  to  d, 

judgmeni  in  the  eas(  connected  with   /  Tlir   I.niiu 

('IMM  r:u.(i!t   nave  it,  the    BIMIOI-    OF    LONDON    and    MUM    Law    1 

being  pn  sent.    The  sentence  which  Dn.  LVSHIBI  d  upon  tin 

I  .  Mil.  \\  IL8OS  was   K  M'lsed.  and  the 

BlSHOT  (IF   SAUSHI  KY    was   ordered    In    pa.\    the    COitl    of  lire   in 
\\  ithonl  tonchiiiir  needlessly  upon  a  \  i  •  abject,  it  may  lie  si 

ll.at    lieneet'ortli   Clergy  men"  are  pel  milled  In  disbelit  \  e  1  hat  . 
ill i  Tlic  l'-o<  k  is  tine,  and  to   "hope"  thut   the   nii.st    teiriblr    of   ( 
nisi ic1  doctrines  ;in  error. 

England  has  Keinonslrated  with  Austria  and   Prussia  for  sanctioning 
the  pr<  el.-iiiialiun  of  the  Sehle.swig-llolstcin    1'ieti  nder.       :  ii  she 

inlciKis  to  do,  seeing  no  reason  to  umi;  i.rst    i'ai  me 

he  had  "  reim  nslratcd"  with  all  insolent  esciscmmi,  and  hcnm  ai-keil  to 
what  efl'eet,  responded  tliat  lie  did  not  know  anjllniif;  alu  lit  i  ti'eel .  but 
that  lie  had  afterwards  been  obliged  toliorrow  a  ha  in  mei  n  I  lip 

poker.      England  ke<  |..s  her  poker  for  l.er  own  fire,  into  which    she 
not  intend  to  put  too  ninny  irons.     J''ri<  lids  at  a  distanee,  and  near,  will 
tilease   accept    this  intimation.     PAX  seen.'  lo   link,  or  at 

least  to   say,   that   Austria  and    i 

treaties.  A  celebrated  Irishman  remarked  that  pic*  miulit  fh  ,  lint  that 
they  were  very  unlikely  birds  to  do  it.  showed  earnest- 

ness in  denouncing  the  doctr:;  n  ai  (1  b\   ihe  (u  imans. 

(  DM  may  tie  interested  in  hearing  that  malt,  for  their  food.  n>: 
manufactured  free  of  dnt j,  bnl  aleiilh   of  the   weight    is   to    be^linSBed 
cake,  ;  cow-mall  from  brim;  made  into  human  licer.    Tlie  men 

"  whose  la  i. 

Ma.  GLADSTONE  proposed  a  measure  for  improving  the  char 
our  Ta\  Coil( 'dors,      lie  also  proposes  that    Taxes  shall   be  demanded 
by  pi  '  of  letting  a  Collector  come  to  your  house  w 

i  lit,  or  in  an  ill  temper,  or  have  not  the  money  handy.  \Vc  think  that 
taking  into  consideration  how  the  ladies  hale  the  very  name  of  tax,  and 
how  Them)  to  make  them  undi  •  such 

tilings  must  be.  Paterfamilias  ought  to  be  allowed  ;:!aee  in  • 
Mnlcrfamilias,  in  excessive  disgust  at  the  demand  for  money,  has  flung 
the  notice  into  the  fire,  or  rammed  it  into  one  of  the  TMM  on  the 
chimnej-piccc.  so  that  it  has  been  buried  under  spills,  ends  of  string, 
the  handle  of  that  drawer,  the  solitaire  marble  the  child  left  on  the  nig, 
the  brass  nail,  the  box  of  COCKLE'S,  and  the  circular  in  aid  of  the 
Society  for  Promoting  Christianity  among  the  English. 

Then  did  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  proceed  to  deal  with  T)R.  CRANKY 
CRACKER  and  his  accomplices.  Alter  endeavouring  to  justify  himself  in 
the  matter  of  the  person  who  ought  to  be  the  late  G.  V.  TOWNLEY,  he 
introduced  a  Bill  for  altering  the  machinery  by  which  mad-doctors 
interpose  between  criminals  and  justice.  Instead  of  leaving  an  attorney 
to  select  any  two  Justices  whom  he  thinks  will  favour  his  client  by 
selecting  CRANKY  CUACKKRS  to  inquire  into  the  state  of  his  mind,  the 
Visiting  Jnst  ees  of  the  Gaol  are,  exclusively,  to  select  medical  men  in 
eases  of  alleged  insanity.  Such  doctors  are  to  be  registered  practi- 
tioners, so  hundreds  of  dirty  little  men,  who  can  be  hired  to  say  any  thing, 
will  be  excluded.  Next,  the  certilicate  is  not  to  be  final,  but  the  HOME 
nv  may  order  further  inquiry.  This  plan  does  something  for 
the  protection  of  Society,  though  not  much  There  was  a  debate,  in 
which  a  general  opinion  was  expressed  that  Sin  GKOKGE  GREY  could 
hardly  have  done  otherwise  than  he  did  with  TOWXI.KY,  and  in  which 
MR.  BRIGHT  expressed  his  surprise  that  nien  could  long  act  as  Home 
Secretaries,  having  to  undergo  the  agonies  of  such  responsibilities. 
Many  estimable  persons  could  Dear  a  good  many  agonies  for  a  front 
place  in  the  world,  and  £5000  a  year.  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  com- 
plimented SIR  GEORGE  upon  the  firmness  with  which  he  had  resisted 
Lambeth  and  other  pressure  ill  the  case  of  WRIGHT,  which  firmness 
SIR  JOHN  thought  did  the  HOME  SECRETARY  "  infinite  credit."  But 
he  thouirht  that  TowNi.EY  ought  to  have  been  hung. 

MR.  MII.NER  (iiiisou  had  a  Committee  of  five  appointed,  to  meet  a 
similar  Committee  of  Lords,  and  to  take  all  the  Metropolitan  railway 
schemes  into  consideration.  If  these  ten  gentlemen  do  their  duty,  they 
will  make  a  clean  sweep  of  a  host  of  plans,  and  construct  a  system  of 
Hallways  that  will  he  a  boon  to  London.  "  If"  is  a  little  woid,  but 
there  is  a  world  of  meaning  behind  and  before  it.  Punch  does  not  think 
the  Committee  well  selected,  with  reference  to  its  special  duty.  The 
leading  members  are  chiefly  remarkable  for  being  very  conversant  with 
the  forms,  of  the  Houses.  5 

Tuesday.  Danish  talk,  of  course,  in  the  Lords,  and  a  strongly  worded 

ration  from  LORD  RESTANDBETUANKFLL,  in  favour  of  upholding 

treaties. 

Listen!   The  DUKE  or  SOMERSET  speaks.    "We  have  not  as  yet  a 

good  broadside  gun  for  the  Navy."     Need  we  add  a  wold? 


to  revoke  it  without  war.  and  England  having  offered  to  be  witness 

to  his  enuaireiiiciit    that    he  should,  the  deaths  of  all  who    have    been 
slain  in  the  liu'hls  are  s:mpl.  Murders,  committed  by  the  KIM. 

MIA  and  the   I'.Mi'F.iidK  or  At  STRIA. 

MR.    SM.M"IK     Fn/i.i  i:\u>    rave     the    Ministers   a   well-des 
\\VJL-  ring  the    !>  8.      Mil   LAVAKII  said  that. 

HI-,  ks  to  print.     "  N  ml  them  to  the  Timrx,"  said 
III. i  in,    «  hen   receiving  a  similar  re) 

had  them  m  ci-'ht  -and  -toil  y  hours.      l'\  but  could 

li  may  be  that  the  printers  I'm  11  Mine  three 

weeks,  bnl  as  it  was  I  .  •.  mild  be  wauled,  why 

in  ill   hand  a  fortniirht  ai-'o  !'      Kei 
:, icant  to  k'" 
Then  we   debated    I  I  -ing  SL 

•et  at  that  "  incident.''      1 1.-  ,-k>  teln  d  w  it  h  somt    ; 
the  horioi-  nHairratimi  must  have  . 

1.1  i    thought  i  hat  we  had  behaved  ill  or   foolishly  in  rip 

s   \uth   Japan.  :     approved    the 

burning   t  MM.    KIM.IAKK  1    our    policy. 

LAYM  .  defended  all  th  .1  had  been  done,  and 

11  ve  ihat  the  damage  had  knit  so  awful  as  was  represented, 

as  Ui  istmncd   to  conflagrations,  and  always  ready  to 

bolt.     Mi;    \\     I  (linked  l,<ii:n   1 1 1  ssKi.i.  for  writ  ing ;  letters  on 

•.  instead  of  mindinrr  :  ich  wa»  to 

undo  luiese  ail'ans.      SIK    Room  i    that    we 

had  a  right  to  burn  i  KITKK  had  behaved 

with  ( aranee.      Alii.   WuriKSinx,  of  course  dissented,  and 

ed  the  ci  inmereial  gentlemin  for  condemning  an  act  per- 

it)  PAT.MKRSTO.N  made  a  long  and 

spirited-   we  had  nearly  written  Cheeky-  defence  nl  the  whole  proceeding, 

and  In  Admiral  would  ever  be  fired   upon  without 

returning  the  tire,      li  i  to  move  the  in.  -lion,  that. 

prcvi  nt    the   expression  of  an  opinion   by  the  House,  but  the 

would  not   stand  this,  and  divided  (which  it  is  very  unusual 

the  Session  i  when  HH  voted  that  it  was  right  to  bum 

Kagosima,  and  85  thought  it  was  wrong. 

A«h  Tl'idiioi/iii/  is  the  day  on  which  we  make  the  actors  and 
actresses  go  without  their  salaries,  in  order  that  somebody  may  begin 
Lent  with  a  I'.enaiice.  The  Houses  made  holiday,  and  we  hope  enjoyed 
salt-li  We  didn't—  the  fish  was  hard,  and  there  was 

not  nearly  enough  sauce;  but  such  is  hfe. 

Thursday.  LORD  DERBY  wanted  the  Steam  Rams  papers,  and  LORD 
RUSSELL  would  not  give  them,  alleging  that  the  production  might 
injure  the  Government  case.  Aries  is  giving  Taurus  a  deal  of  bother. 

Greenwich  Hospital  has  been  discovered  to  be  a  perfect  marvel  of 
misappropriation  of  funds,  and  petty  annoyances  to  inmates.  We  never 
could  understand  why  the  old  Salts  looked  so  awfully  crusty  when  we 
beheld  them  sunning  their  old  wrinkles  as  we  strolled  up  from  the 
Railway  to  MR.  QUARTERHART'S  and  MRS.  MAINE'S.  But  the  whole 
business  is  to  be  overhauled. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  proposed  to  enable  the  Scotch  banks  to  issue  some 
new  bank-notes  to  replace  others  that  had  "  lapsed."  The  £1  paper  is 
very  convenient,  and  when  a  Scotchman  finds  twenty  shillings  he  can 
always  make  a  note  of  it. 

FEHHAND  the  Furious,  in  his  usual  wild  bull   of  Bashan   fashion, 
demanded  the  names  of  all  persons  who  have  ever  acted  as  Charity 
Commissioners.    The  bull  was  appropriately  answered  by  one  L 
The  names  are  to  be  given.    There  is  reform-work  to  be  done  in  this 
direction,  but  scarcely  by  the  Fiery  FERRAND. 

Friday.  The  conflagration  of  the  Ballet,  and  the  means  of  escape 

provided  for  an  audience  in  case  of  fire,  were  subjects  which  occupied 

,  the  Commons  for  a  few  minutes.    LORD  SYDNEY,  Chamberlain,  has 

\\rittentoihe  green-rooms,  advising  caution.    Shall  we  parody  LADY 

MAHY?  We  will.    Singeth  the  corps  of  "Jesuits  of  the  short  roue:" — 

"  Tcrpsicbore'n  children,  fears  forgot. 

We  dance,  LORI>  SYDNEY'S  care  ; 
Ami  what  iii  much  a  happier  lot,  i 
We'Ultaix  no  {Ku-iipati  ban." 

Then  came  &  debate  about  the  Federal  cruisers,  and  there  were  very 
strong  expressions  of  dissatisfaction  at  the  murages  they  commit  upon 
English  vessels.  But  LORD  PALMEKSTON  assures  us  that  the  American 
Government  is  always  very  civil  and  sorry.  However,  murder  by 
Federals  is  now  alleged,  and  though  New  York  is  not  Japan,  we  really 
think  that  some  little  notice  ought  to  be  taken  of  the  aflair.  As  MR. 
KEELEY  says  in  Twice  Killfd,  "  If  it 's  murder,  mention  it." 


Unparliamentary  Intelligence. 


Two  Cabmen  drinking  beer  together  at  the  bar  of  the  Spotted  Dog, 
one  of  them  made  a  questionable  statement  relative  to  a  circumstance 

Danish  talk  in  the  Commons, "and  LOUD  I'AI  MKKSTON  believing  that   which   had   <  ccurred   the   week  before.     Whereupon  the   other 
Austria  and  Prussia  will  give  up  Sehlesw  ig-lloisieiii  when  the  Consti     "Thai's  nnhistorical."     His  companion  promptly  retorted,   "You're 
tutimi  shall  have  been  revoked\     If  they  do,  the  King  having  offered   another!" 


CHARIVARI. 
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COMPLIMENTARY. 

farmer.  "  MORVIN',  MB.  BLANK  !  NEVER  SAW  YOU  GO  so  WELL  BEFORE." 
Mr.  Blank.  "  WHY,  WHAT  DO  YEB  MEAN!    WE'VE  NEVER  »OOND  A  Fox  !  " 
Farmer.  "  AH  !    EOT  I  MEAN  so  WELL  PROM  COVER  TO  COVER,  YOU  KNOW  ! " 


INHUMANITY  IN  MAN. 

FROM  a  statement  by  MR.  SYDNEY  HODGES  in  the  Times,  coiiflrmed 
Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  it  appears  that  the  treatment  of 
.Lunatics  m  the  Isle  of  Man  is  very  barbarous  and  disgustin"     If  the 

lanners  of  the  Manxmen  are  not  speedily  amended  in  this  particular, 
Sledge  Isle  ofBruterOPOSe  Me  of  Man  shaU  henceforth  be 

The  inhumanity  with'  which  the  insane  are  treated  in  Man  cannot 
however,  be  dismissed  with  this  remark.     To  the  communication  of 
an.  JiODGES  abovementioned  is  appended  the  following  letter  :— 

"  Office  of  Commimmcri  in  Lunacy,  19,  Whilelia.ll  Place  S  W.  Jan  »s 
)„.»  '7?.  ,laid  boforo  tbe  CommlMlonan  iu  Lunacy  your  letter'of  the  ""5th 
in»t.  and  ite  enclosures.  I  am  desired  by  them  to  state,  in  r^rcmo  to  th'  caso  % 
alleged  neglect  of  a  lunatic  in  the  Isle  of  M  m,  they  have  been  lont  "w-7re  of  the 
inadequacy  of  tbe  provision  for  luuatic.,  in  that  Mind.  The  Gove  nmwnt  in  that 
d  are  at  present  t*ki,,g  active  measures  to  build  a  pror^r  asyhm  but  as 

^ady^^fu^tneat^n^^  "'  -  * 

-•««  HO^  Es,"  --  ^  ^ 


For  ingenuous  simplicity  if  this  document  can  be  matched  let  the 
^rft^  -C  sfut  W.«  The  Commissioners  "have  lonfbeen 
are  of  the  inadequacy  of  the  provision  for  lunatics  in  that  island" 
Have  they  indeed.-  Then  how  came  they,  all  along,  not  to  brhT'it 
under  the  cognisance  of  the  SECRETARY  or  STATE,  and  not  to  surest 

n,n!      ^Tterf       'C  d7lrab!llt>',of  '"»ki»S  immediate  and  tempo^y 

ccommodatipn  for  these  lunaics,"  pending  the  establishment  of  per- 

manent  provision  for  them,  a  long  time  ago  ?    Why  did  tliev  wait  t, 

b-  uutigged  to  ,,K,k,;l  tardy  representation  to  Government  by  MR 

&U.XEV  HOIH.KS  .-     U  ere  they  dVaid  that  they  would  be  snubbed  by 


the  Home  Office,  and  desired  to  mind  their  own  business  exclusively 
and  take  no  notice  of  brutalities  not  perpetrated  simply  within  the 
limits  ot  their  jurisdiction  ?  If,  with  any  reason,  they  entertained  any 
tear  ot  this  kind,  and  did  not  dare  to  communicate  with  the  HOMK 
SjtCBBTABY  till  they  were  furnished  with  an  excuse  for  taking  that 
liberty,  then  the  only  fellow  to  SLR  GEORGE  GREY  is  CAPTAIN  SPEKE'S 
dark  tneiid  the  African  Monarch,  who  orders  his  wives  to  execution  for 
a  breach  of  etiquette,  when  they  presume  to  oiler  him  anything  to  eat 
in  that  case  these  poor  Commissioners  are  to  be  pitied  and  condoled 
with  as  cramped  and  fettered  by  bonds  of  the  most  preposterous  red 
ipe.  ;Utherwise  they  may  be  considered  as  comparable  to  CAPTAIN 
&PEKE  s  other  dark  friends,  the  African  ladies,  who  are  fed  and  fattened 
and  kept  doing  nothing,  till,  like  our  own  prize  pigs,  they  are  unable  to 
stand.  And  then  curiosity  would  like  to  ascertain  the  united  wei-ht  of 
the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  and  to  know  if  they  grunted  when  Mil 
m,SE^  lloD?E.s.  "i  promoting  their  office,  stirred  them  up 
Lie  Commissioners  of  Lunacy  allowed  years  to  roll  by  before  they 
attended  to  the  ill-treatment  of  lunatics  beyond  their  jurisdiction.  Arc 
they  not  all  descendants  of  the  gentleman  who  would  not  cry  at  a 
pathetic  sermon  because  it  was  preached  out  of  his  parish  C 

A  Kind  Suggestion. 

SAY  the  paragraphists,— 

"  The  Conservatives  have  established  a  new  organ  in  London,  called  the  Xtalm  " 


vsbnv,H        '  Ca.C  **'  M  8t  Once  Casier  to  t 

news-boys,  and  as  indicating  the  probable  amount  of  the  circulation  ? 


PIRES  IN  THEATRES. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— FKIWUARY  20,  1864. 


NEMESIS. 


EMPEROR  OP  FRANCE.  "IIM!   PRUSSIA  IS  EXTENDING  1113  FRONTIER;  WHY  SHOULDN'T  I  GO  TO  THE  RHINE?" 
KINS  OP  ITALY.  "HA!  AUSTRIA  IS  DOING  THE  SAME  ;    WHY  SHOULDN'T  I  GO  TO  VENICE?" 
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MULTUM    IN    PARVO. 


Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  I  suppose  that  a  fiddler  is  incapable  of  even  reading 
Irene ;  but  that  is  no  excuse  for  your  impertinence. 

_.         ...    -„  T ,        ,        ,          Boswell.   1  am  sure,   DR.  JOHNSON,  that  DR.  GOLDSMITH    meant 

DEAR  Mn.  PUNCH,— I  have  been  for  no)  |lm,r 

some  time  past  in  want  of  a  Foot-  j     ,)r  "jllhnmn.  And,  Sir,  I  am  sure  there  is  no  one  better  qualified  than 

man      Ine  bTAMUPPS  next   door  yourself  to  speak  of  a  ao-mi  1  used  the  word  impertinence  in 

have  had  a  boy  in  buttons  tor  ever  tile  legaj  9CMS(.   „„,,],,„,,  ,|1;il    I)R  Q  JLDSMITH'S  allusion  was  not  perti- 

so  long   and  as  I  said  to  my  hus-  nent  to  tne  matter  in  hand. 

band  (who  is  really  too  tiresome  in       Bonoell.  It  is  worth  while  to  incur  your  censure,  Sir,  to  receive  your 

some  things),  we  can  as  well  ailord,  I  ap0lo"y 

with  a  little  management,  to  keep        l)f^  Johnson.  You,  Sir,  frequently  do  the  lirst,  but  seldom  the  second. 

a       age    as    the    bTARTUi-rs   can.    And  you  are  pleased,    DR.  GUI.I.SMITII,   because  your  ideas  have  i 

Well    perhaps,  that  is  not  exactly   handed  over  to  fiddlers  and  aquation  to  be  reproduced  in  a  muti: 

what  I  was  going  to  say,  as  1  must  hrm<  ^  to  1)e        lall ;  :,iselvcs,  but  because  they  now 

not    intrude    upon    your  valuable   tickle  the  ears  ofto,,  Is      Vic   lie1 

spaces  (that  is  the  proper  term,  is       Eoswell.  You  speak  harsh: •  vine  art  of  music,  DR  JOHNSON, 

it  not !)  with  my  domestic  matters,   yet  you  have  told  me  that,  yon  once  tried  to  learn  the  flageolet. 

''i       Dr.Juhiimn.  I  di'i.  S  -.ainl  am  sometimes  apprehensive  that 

I  caused  reprehensible  annoyamv  to  the  feline  rivals  of  my  melody 
during  their  nocturnal  peregrinations. 

Garrick.  Now,  Sir,  suppose  that  you  had  succeeded,  and  had  become 
a  composer  of  music. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Nay,  DAVY,  suppose  even  a  worse  fate,  and  that  I  had 
composed  music  for  thy  sons-s  in  honour  of  SHAKSPKARB. 

Goldsmith.  I  consider  Miss  llaril.-nstle  the  most  charming  character 
in  the  range  of  English  comedy,  and  1  regret  that  I  did  not  add  music 
to  her  various  accomplishments. 

Garrick.  And  that  COLMAS  did  not  allow  you  to  accompany  her  upon 
the  flute? 

Goldsmith.  No,  indeed ;  for  then  the  audience  would  have  attended  to 
me,  and  neglected  the  lady. 
Dr.  Johnson.  DR.  GOLDSMITH,  yon  pain  me.  You  have-written  poems 


what 


out,"  as  the  poet  says,  and 
with    vaccination    which    is 


vexatious,  and  addition  is  as  bad, 
for  all  the  children's  anus  are  taking 
beautifully  (as  the  doctor  who 
comes  three  times  a  day  told  me), 
and  I  'm  worrited  (or  worried,  is 
it?)  to  Death,  but  FREDERICK 
showed  me  an  advertisement : — 

VOOTMAN  (UNDER).     A  Young 
Han.    Height  6  ft.  1. 

And  said  sneeringly  (he  calls"  it  his 


fun,  but  it's  his  malice  really),  would  that  do?    Now,  my  dear  Mr. 

Punch,  what 's  this  young  man  "  under  ?"    At  six  feet  one  lie  couldn't  ---.»-- i — ....,„..  r™~. 

be  under  any  Butler,  even  if  we  had  one,  who  wasn't  at  least  seven  i  which  are  an  ornament  to  the  literature  of  your  country,  and  you  take 
feet.  And  then  he'd  want  very  high  wages.  How  could  I  sharply  a  P"de  ^  a  flippant  farce  that  at  the  best  sends  a  housefull  of  triflers 
overlook  such  a  monster  !  Don't  you  think,  my  dear  Mitter  Punch  ,  laughing  to  their  beds. 

that  there  is  some  mystery  about  this  ?    Perhaps  the  supposed  menial ;     Boswell  (penstoelu).  I  have  read  much  in  ancient  and  modern  history, 
is  of  High  Birth?    Some  people,  (and  the  STARTUPS  can  put  on  the  and  "ave  ever  'ouild  that  a  man  is  unconscious  of  his  real  strength, 
cap  if  it  fits  'em),  may  like  to  be  waited  upon  by  a  smiling  cherub  up       Dr.  Johnson.  Have  you  found,  Sir,  either  in  your  vaunted  and  multi- 
aloft,  but  I  don't  pretend  to  this,  and  I  do  think  that  when  Young  fanous  reading,  or  in  your  own  nature,  that  a  man  is  conscious  of  his 
Footmen,  who  are  young  six-foot  men,  advertise  their  height,  they  might ! rea'  weakness  '? 


also  name  their  wages,  and  save  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  such  as 

Yours  very  sincerely, 
The  Small  House,  Allington.  LOUISA  LITTLE. 


LATEST  FROM  ELYSIUM. 

SCENE—  A  Yellow  Mead  of  Asphodel.  Amaranthine  Bower  to  R.   Myrtle 
Grove  ox  L.    Gloomy  Glade  at  the  back. 

DR.  JOHNSON  and  sundry  friendly  Shades  gliding  about.    Enter  to  them 
the  Ghost  of  GOLDSMITH,  in  a  flutter  of  pleasure. 

Goldsmith.  My  dear  DOCTOR  MAJOR,  and  all  of  you,  what  do  you  think? 

Dr.  Johnson.  We  think,  Sir,  that  you  are  going  to  make  a  foolish  speech. 

Goldsmith.  You  think  wrongly.  I  am  going  to  give  you  the  pleasure 
which  good  ghosts  feel  in  the  pleasure  of  a  friend. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Neatly  said,  Sir,  and  I  beg  your  pardon. 

Goldsmith.  Now,  Sir,  you  do  wound  me.  But  listen.  They  have 
turned  my  comedy,  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  into  an  opera,  and  are  playing 
it  at  the  finest  theatre  in  London. 

Garrick.  Comedy,  indeed  !    Farce,  my  dear  GOLDT. 

Dr.  Johnson.  DAVY,  face.    Nomenclature  is  arbitrary. 

Bomcell.  And  you  hate  anything  that  is  arbitrary,  DR.  JOHNSON  ? 

Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  hate  worse,  ^aud  that  is  any- 
thing that  is  idiotic. 

Garrick.  Poor  BOZZY  ! 

Dr.  Johnson.  Nay,  Sir,  (smiliny)  we  know  whom  it  is  useless  to  bray 
in  a  mortar.  Now  tor  this  wondrous  tale  of  your  farce,  Doctor. 

Goldsmith.  Farce,  if  you  will,  but  it  was  the  best  production  of  its 
day,  unless  you  think  that  the  Good  Natured  Man  was  as  admirable. 


Bo/ncell.  That  is  a  most  profound  question,  Sir,  and  I  am  pleased  with 
myself  for  having  been  the  means  of  inducing  DR.  JOHNSON  to  state  it. 

Garrick.  "  A  knavish  speech  sleeps  in  a  foolish  ear." 

Dr.  Johnson.  Name  the  play,  Sir,  from  which  that  line  is  taken. 

Garrick.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  can,  Sir. 

Dr.  Johnson.  And  I  am  sure  that  you  cannot,  Sir.  You  players  live 
on  the  scraps  from  SHAKSPEARE'S  plates,  but  know  nothing  of  the  dishes 
whence  your  morsels  come.  You  are  silent,  DOCTOR  GOLDSMITH.  If  I 
have  grieved  you,  you  injure  me,  for  you  forget  how  dearly  I  prize  your 
reputation. 

Goldsmith.  It  would  be  much,  DR.  JOHNSON,  that  I  could  not  take 
from  you.  But  I  insist  on  my  right  to  be  pleased  that  my  merry  play 
is  again  before  the  town. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Well,  well,  Sir,  be  pleased,  and  we  will  rejoice  with  you. 
I  undervalue  no  attempt  to  promote  the  harmless  gaiety  of  many. 

Boswell.  I  know,  Dn.  JOHNSON,  that  you  read  Punch  with  pleasure. 

Dr  Johnson.  Sir,  you  know  nothing  about  it.  Punch,  though  I 
could  wish  that  he  had  called  himsalf  the  Reforming  Philosopher,  or  by 
some  more  dignified  name  than  one  from  the  streets,  is  no  mere  jester, 
but  one  who  avails  himself  of  his  uneqiiilled  wit  to  point  his  admirable 
morals.  I  regard  Punch  as  the  greatest  teacher  the  world  has  possessed 
since  the  vear  1784. 

Boswell.  When  you  came  here,  Sir. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  you  know  nothin?  about  it,  or  what  were  my  move- 
ments until  your  own  arrival  in  1785. 

Goldnmith.  Doctor,  when  you  descend  to  such  commonplace  argu- 
ments as  dates,  to  confound  an  opponent,  you  must  give  me  leave  to 
say,  He  Stoops  to  Conquer. 

Dr.  Johnson.  'Tis  well  said,  Doctor  (laughing}. 

Goldsmith.  I  have  more  to  say,  Sir,  and  now  I  may  indeed  hope  to 
interest  DR.  JOHNSON,  who  ever  loved  a  brave  man.  My  play  has  been 


But  you  shall  not  ruffle  me.    It  has  been  set  to  music,  and  is  once  more   set  by  a  gentleman  named  .MACFARREN,  who  suffers  under  the  deprivation 
delighting  all  the  intelligent  metropolitans.  of  sight,  and  who  nevertheless  labours  vigorously  at  his  art,  aided  bv  a 

Gamck.  I  own  that  1  think  you  have  reason  to  be  pleased.    For  at  husband's  best  friend,  and  who  has  on  this  occ 


least  half  of  your  language  must  liave  been  cut  out,  and  new  words 
must  have  been  substituted. 

Dr.  Juhmon.  Yes,  DAVY,  in  the  fashion  in  which  you  presumed  to 
improve  the  dramas  by  SUAKSPEAHB.; 

Garrick.  1  knew  my  business. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Yes,  Sir,  and  so  does  the  thief  who  steals  my  boots  and 
cuts  them  down  into  shoes. 

Boswell.  That  is  an  admirable  illustration,  Sir. 

Or.  Juhnnon.  It  is  not.  Sir,  if  it  can  please  you. 

Goldsmith.  Come,  DOCTOR  MAJOR,  I  never  heard  that  Irene  was  ever 
set  to  music. 


occasion,  discoursed  most 

eloquent  music. 

Dr.  Johnson.  'Tis'  like  your  countrymen.  DR.  GOLDSMITH,  always  to 
begin  at  the  wrong  end  of  a  story.  Had  you  said  thus  much  at  the 
commencement  of  your  narration  I  h'-id  received  it  more  respectfully. 
Sir,  the  sympathy  due  :  :i  leman's  misfortune  equals  the  honour 

he  should  claim  for  dominating  it.  But  there  sounds  Queen  Proser- 
pine's dinner  bell.  We  will  drink  a  particular  bumper  of  nectar  to  the 
Fortunes  of  Momus,  now  under  the  tuition  of  Csecus  Apollo. 

Boswell.  What   i  i.isteful  and  classical  allusion  to  the  musical  setting 


of  our  friend  OLIVER'S 
Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  you  are  a  fool. 


[Exeunt. 
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MR.  JOHN    THOMAS   TO    HIS   SWEETHEART. 


DEAR  JANE,  as  febbiwerry's  days  this  year  is  29, 
Hi  reether  thought  you  'd  arst  me  four  2  B  your  Wallentine, 
Cos  in  Leap  yeer  tis  the  custim,  as  most  heverybody  nose, 
For  the  gals  to  pop  the  question,  hqr  in  other  turns  propose. 
And  pawsibly  if  you  ad  popped,  a  nice  gal  has  TJ II, 
I  might  ave  blushed,  hand  ung  my  cd,  and  whispered  "  Hask  PapaR !  " 

But  lor !  theer  aint  no  Sperrit  in  young  ladies  nowadays, 
Like  one  reads  in  hold  Romances  hor  in  Mister  Shcekspur's  plays  : 
Which  as  E's  the  greatest  Poet  as  the  "VVurld  ave  ever  Scene, 
E's  to  ave  a  Ter  Scent  Tennery— hi  Carnt  say  what  it  mean, 

;  But  I  ope  it  aint  a  Statty,  cos  we  someow  doesnt  shine 
At  playmk  games  o'  Marbles  in  the  inounymental  line. 
Winch  there 's  quite  enough  redicklus  in  our  phamed  Treffolger  square, 
Without  avink  poor  dear  SUAKESI>KER  to  be  larfed  at  stuck  up  there ; 

j  And  I  ardly  think  the  Poet  would  be  in  his  right  location, 
To  be  standink  by  the  Doctcr  as  hinwented  Waxination. 
Nor  wood  it  be  agreeble  to  the  littry  world  at  lorge 
To  C  their  SHEEKSPUR  stuck  up  near  the  Pigtail  of  KING  JORGE  ! 
But  halthough  as  MISTER  POPE  says  in  his  phine  and  phlowink 

rhymes 

Honr  SHEEKSPUR  were  a  poet  as  have  "  written  for  the  Times,"  * 
We  've  other  things  to  talk  about  now  Parlymink  ave  met, 
f  han  the  STTEEKSPUS  Ter  Scent  tennary  and  wheer  it 's  to  be  set. 
Fust  of  all  there's  Shcleszigolstine,  a  most  hawfle  word  to  say, 
And  to  pernounce  it  prawperly  I  don't  quite  no  the  way, 
Hand  as  for  hunderstandink  what  the  row  there  is  about 
I "d  as  soon  Xpeck  a  English  cook  to  underst&  sour  krout ; 
Winch  its  a  Germing  hontray  as  doubtless  youre  aweer, 

;  And  is  made  of  rotten  cabbidges  kep  pickled  in  sour  beer. 
But  Polly  Tix  of  coarse  aint  4  as  mtrestiuk  to  gurls 

j  As  earring  if  you  ought  to  wear  your  air  in  plats  or  curls, 
I  hough  I  'm  told  its  now  more  pliaslmabble  to  ave  it  in  big  Bows, 

•    i?n  •  ig      amt  enouS"  to  tie  they  buy  some  I  suppose, 
(Winch  JANE  dear  U  have  often  card  me  praise  your  Ed  of  Air, 
&o  1  dont  mean  nothink  pussnal  now,  I  reelly  do  declare.) 
«     i  nl '  t'lere  's  not'm'k  nattral  in  young  ladies  nowadays 
Anil  I  nine  Plnsgers  as  theyre  called  is  only  Crinnylean  and  Stays, 
\\  bite  as  for  phine  complecshins,  they  'rn  all  pearlpowder  and  Paint, 
Which  if  Gals  is  fond  of  kissink  it  I  no  a  Man  as  aint ! 

But  the  most  himportant  subjic  as  is  talked  about  this  year. 
Its  about  Dumb  estic  Suvvnts  and  their  carrictcrs  my  dear 
tor  it  seems  as  A  young  lady  were  got  lately  in  disgrace 
By  torjink  a  karacktor  lor  a  Ousemaid  out  of  plaice 
And  in  course  the  Wuthy  Majjis  Strait  to  oom  the  case  were  brort 
iave  her  a  preshus  Winink  in  the  earring  of  the  Court 
A    i  pj'9k,es  IS  to°  pertickler  for  the  wages  as  they  give, 
And  bemk  Mortal  creeturs  y  poor  suvnts  they  must  Live ! 


•  MR.  JOHN  THOMAS  slightly  misquotes  thj  passage  :— 

"  Ho  wrote  not  for  an  age,  but  for  all  time." 


Hand  though  a  cook  may  ave  a  weekness  for  her  freinds  in  the  Purleece, 
Hor  may  sell  a  few  Wax  candles  with  her  drippiuk  and  her  Greece, 
And  though  ladiesmaids  may  wear  their  missus'  wardrobe  on  their  bax, 
1  think  as  their  karackters  needent  inenshing  them  there  Fax. — 
Of  course  in  Suvvnts  dickshonairies  Puckwisits  means  Pelf, 
But  I  ses  as  ow  eaeli  missus  ought  to  find  that  out  erself, 
1  land  if  a  gent  be  wicktimised,  and  tuns  away  his  cook, 
Ow  can  it  siggafy  to  Im  whom  else  she  tries  to  rook? 

I  'd  say  more  on  this  matter  deer  in  these  here  present  rhymes, 
But  missis'  bell  ave  rung  for  me  some  4  a  dozen  times, 
Hand  though  it  aint  my  custim  for  to  harnser  in  a  Nurry, 
Hit  wont  Do  to  haggriwate  er,  hor  she  flies  out  in  a  Phlurry. 
But  ladies  is  hnnrcasnable  to  folks  in  their  employ. 
They  wants  a  Man  to  move  about  as  hif  E  were  a  boy, 
Which  I  says  my  Carves  won't  stand  it,  for  they're.onnest  flesh  and 

blood, 

Hif  they  was  hartifishil  ones  it  might  be  oped  they  wood. 
And  then  they  calls  one  Lazy  hif  one 's  Careful  of  one's  figger, 
Which  if  my  carves  were  let  alone  they'd  grow  some  lunches  Bigger. 
But  lor  !  till  I  gits  Married  dear  there 's  little  opes  of  that, 
For  a  Phootman's  place  is  horfle  bad  for  wastink  of  one's  Phat ! 
For  ecceptink  of  our  mealtimes,  which  I  own  we  aint  bad  fed, 
I  've  skeece  a  Momink  to  myself,  xcep  when  I'm  in  bed. 
And  what  with  Halpine  climbing  up  them  hawful  steeps  of  stairs 
My^legs  is  nearly  wore  away  to  drumstix,  I  declares, 
hi  lack  there  aint  a  hqrlicer  in  Harmy  or  in  Navy, 
Who 's  more  on  Hactive  Suvvice  than 

JOHN  TOMMPS  or  BELLGRAVY. 


THE  ATIIENJSUM  ON  THE  EARLY  CHRISTIANS. 

MR.  PUNCH, — Please  Sir,  the  Athenaum  says,  in  a  review  of  LORD 
ROBERT  MONTAGUE'S  Four  Experiments  in  Church  and  State:— 

"  The  author  also  asserts  that  '  the  Pagans  never  persecuted  one  another,'  which 
assertion  would  be  still  harder  to  prove,  tor  there  certainly  was  a  time  when  he 
who  would  not  bow  to  the  supreme  Jove,  or  Him;  a  pinch  of  mccnso  on  the  altar 
of  the  EMPEUOE,  was  thrown  to  the  lions,  to  the  tortureis,  or  the  Humes." 

"Christianas  ad  leones!"  When  the  Roman  mob  cried  out  that, 
and  those  who  refused  to  sacrifice  to  Jupiter  or  CAESAR  were  served 
accordingly,  does  the  Atheiucum  mean  to  say  that  the  Pagans  persecuted 
one  another?  That  seems  a  strange  saying  for  a  paper  so  very  par- 
ticular about  correctness  as  the  Atlienamm. 

I  remain,  Sir, 

Your  affectionate  young  friend, 

Hogsnorton  Grammar  School,  First  Form,  EDWARDS  JR. 

Valentine's  Day,  1864. 

Please,  Sir,  of  course  it  is  impossible  that  the  critic  in  the  Athenaim 
did  not  understand  his  author's  meaning. 


Printer's  DniL 


AUSTRIAN  BARBARISM. 

IN  the  Austrian  part  of  the  band  of  robbers  engaged  in  the  spoliation 
ot  Denmark,  there  is  a  particular  gang  called  the  Gondrecourt  Brigade, 
the  head  ot  it  being  a  General  of  that  name.  An  eye-witness  of  the 
atrocities  which  these  brigands  have  been  perpetrating,  states  that  :— 

"  Wherever  GENERAL  GONDECOURT  was  seen,  he  was  greeted  with  loud  cheers  by 
the  troops.  The  guns  they  brought  back  with  them  were  gaily  decorated  in  honour 
cl  tne  patron  saint  of  the  artillery,  the  Holy  Barbara." 

St.  Barbara,  of  all  Saints,  must  be  allowed  to  be  the  fittest  patroness 
ot  barbarian  ordnance.  But  what  sort  of  a  Saint  is  this  "Holy 
Barbara  who  patronises  the  murderous  instruments  of  Austrian  bar- 
barity f  t  there  are  two  kinds  of  Angels,  the  celestial  and  the  fallen, 
there  may  also  be  two  corresponding  classes  of  Saints,  and  "  Holy  " 
Barbara  may  be  one  of  class  number  Two.  We  know,  thanks  to  MR. 
MILTON,  who  it  was  that  first  invented  gunpowder  and  artillery  ;  and 

is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  a  Saint  who  presides  over  such  tilings, 
especially  in  the  interest  of  Austrian  felony,  should  be  one  of  a  sul- 
phureous description.  The  Holy  Barbara,  who  stands  in  the  relation 
ot  a  Samtui  to  the  HAPSBUKGU  great  guns,  may  be  taken  to  be  holy,  as 
we  say,  over  the  left ;  holy  so  to  speak,  with  a  hook  She  cannot  be 
conceived  to  rank  among  the  Saints  in  the  Calendar-  can  only  bo 
regarded  as  a  Saint  whom  miscreants  have  cauuonised. 

Honest  Germans. 

TITE  German  Powers  contend  that  in  declaring  that  they  recognised 
the  integrity  of  the  Danish  monarchy,  they  did  not  engage  to  respect 
it.  Just  so  the  recognition  of  a  gentleman's  watch  and  seals  does  not 
prevent  footpads  from  garottiiig  him  and  stealing  them. 
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THEATRICAL    REALITIES. 

im  Sensational  Managers  of 
I  In-  present  (Jay  are  d 
mined  to  leave  nothing  to 
imagination.  Your  Con- 
tributor's Drama  was  en- 
titled Ruilulpho  the  Hugged, 
or  The  Deleteriint.i  h 
iliir.v,  and,  let  me  say  (who 
primps  should  not  and 
indeed  would  nol  if  any  one 
had  said  it  for  him)  that 
the  title  is  an  admirable 
one,  and  not  less  worthy  of 
praise  is  the  work  itself.  It 
will  not  now  he  produced, 
owing  to  a  slight  disagree- 
ment, between  the  Lessee 
and  myself,  as  to  the  intro- 
duction of  an  aria  for  the 
chief  lady  in  the  most  thrill- 
ing situation ;  1  allude  to 
that  part  where  Rudolpho 
I  lie  Rugged,  who  is  really 
TIMOTHY,  the  ninth  Pon- 
tiff of  that  name,  in  dis- 
guise, is  about  to  jump 
from  the  top  of  the  cliff 
6,000  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea,  upon  the  head  of  Mabel  his  adopted  daughter,  with  a  view 
of  putting  a  simultaneous  end  to  the  existence  of  both  of  'em.  Well, 
Sir, — no  matter.  I  will  tell  you  how  my  Piece  was  to  have  been  pro- 
duced. In  the  respect  of  "  getting  up,  I  have  no  fault  to  find  with 
the  liberality  of  the  Manager.  I  blame  him  for  being  weak  and  yielding 
to  the  airs  and  whims  of  tyrannical  little  singing  Ladies ;  guos  ego — 
but,  as  I  observed  before,  no  matter. 

Adieu  for  ever  to  the  old  plan  of  shaking  a  carpet  when  you  would 
represent  the  rolling  sea.    Farewell  the  profile  boat  and  the  canvas 
cottage  by  the  sea.    Adieu,  Imaginative  Dramatic  Genius,  whoerer  you 
may  be,  and  Welcome,  Praet  ieal  Carpenter. 
My  First  Scene  was  "  A  Castle  with  view  of  Sea." 
"What  sea?"  said  the  Manager. 

I  was  not  prepared  for  this,  but  readily  and  wittily  replied,  "  The  See 
of  Canterbury." 

"  Bring  a  map,"  says  the  Manager,  "and  get  a  guide-book  to — to — 
to — let  me  see,'  he  was  pretending  that  he  did  know  but  had  forgotten, 
"let  me,  see— where  is  Canterbury  ':  " 

I  had  to  explain  my  joke,  a  miserable  performance  at  any  time  [I 
allude  to  the  explanation,  not  the  witticism],  and  added  that  I  had  had 
no  particular  sea  in  my  eye  at  the  time. 

"  Margate's  near,"  said  the  Manager,  "  let  us  say  the'sea  at  Margate." 
:'But  why  Margate?"  I  inquired 

"Because,  don't  you  see,  we  can  do  the  real  thing,  have  a  lot  of  it  up 
in  air-tight  cases :  it  '11  keep  and  will  be  a  hit.    REAL  SEA  from  The 
COAST  op  ENGLAND  !  !  !     There 's  a  telling  advertisement,  my  boy !  " 
And  real  Sea  we  should  have  had,  as  sure  as  your  name 's  Punch. 
The  Castle  was  to  have  been  built  after  the  earliest  Norman  style  of 
Real  Stone.     Eminent  architects  had  already  been  consulted.    The 
proposed  Bill  ran  as  follows  :— 

RH:AL  CASTLE  AND  FORTIFIED  RAMPARTS. 

Reviewing  the.  Troops :  they  rirr  hfiinl  to  ascend  the  atone  staircases,  which 
for  the  satisj'action  of  the  Au<iience,  can  6t  distinctly  seen  through  the 
Loopholes.  Besiegers  fi/ip/-ixi'-/i  in  Real  Boats,  armed  with  Real 
Gum  loaded  teith  Pineda-  tun!  Hall. 

N.B.  In  compliance  with  theLniii)  CHAMBERLAIN'S  expressed  wishes, 
the  Manager  warns  all  employed  in  his  sen-ice  against  getting  in  the 
way  of  the  bullets,  on  pain  of  being  heavily  fined ;  and  after  this  suf- 
ficient warning,  he  begs  to  state  t  hat.  he  will  not  hold  himself  in  the  least 
responsible  for  any  consequences  whatsoever. 

SCENE  Z.—T/ie,  Point  of  the  Jinn-lion  Let/cent  the  North  and  South  Coast 
Railtca;/  Lines.  Real  Kn/.-infx  tnnl  Trains  travelling  at  the  rate  of 
forty  miles  an  hour.  Appalling  Accident ! 

N.B.  The  Manager  repeats  a  caution,  similar  to  the  one  above,  as  to 
supernumeraries  who  play  the  parts  of  Passengers  in  the  different 
carriages.  They  really  must  take  care  of  themielces. 

Well,  Mr.  Punch,  then  we  wc.c  to  have  had  a  Room  Scene,  with  real 
ceiling,  real  L'lass  which  l\it<lt,l/Jiu  breaks  in  jumping  through  the  win- 
dow, a  real  fire  with  coals  and  smoke— a  comic  scene  here  about  the 
smoke— and  in  fact  evenlhinur  real  on  the  Stage  with  the  exception  of 
one  thing  which  I,  as  a  Dramatic  Author,  would  prefer  to  all  the  Carpen- 
tering, Masonry,  and  Upholstery  iu  the  Metropolis,  I  allude,  Sir,  to 
REALLY  GOOD  ACTING! 


T11K  MAMiUE  OF  PARIS. 

No  wonder  masquing  now  enlists 

The  Iiiqicnal  cnclc's  passion  ; 
Courtiers  can  Iml  be  <"i|nislS. 

When  ciouueil  heads  set  the  fashion; 
All,  from  the  Tuileiies  place-man  to 

The  Tllilcries   plraMlle   lillllteT, 

Recast  Hi.'  BTJ   "  Hi-uli  i/ui 
In  l>(iiiiiiiu  iiinfiiiiilur  !  " 
To  "  Ter  lii-ii/i  1 1 

Pietiiti-x  ijuifrtiiintur  !  " 

To  dance  and  die  in  domino 

Are  two  forms  of  beatitude  : 
But  there  's  a  third,  which  Kmperors  know. 

To  ehaii'-'C  masks  with  your  attitude! 
To  wear  a  luce  that  smiles  with  grace 

On  tin1  l>cw  itched  beholder, 
But  as  he  turns,  the  rns, 

How  the  warm  smile  grows  colder, 
Till  it  (lies  don  ii  IM  MOIIJ  fiown. 

When  read  o'er  t'other  shoulder. 

The  ladies  of  the  Imperial  Court, 

Love  their  cost  nines  to  vary; 
Now  waul oiiiug  in  skirts  full  short, 

Now  of  their  charms  more  chary; 
One  as  a  snow-storm*  breathes  cold  East, 

Then  beams  as  summer  weather:* 
One  flits  a  bat,*  then  soars  released 

To  gauze  from  wings  of  leather  ! 
Bright. pluniiised  birds !     France  finds  the  feast, 

And  funiisiu'S  the  feather ! 

As  patches  once  with  us  showed  Whig 

Or  Ton  camp's  il inion, 

So  here  the  masquer  loves  to  tig 

The  maiket  of  opinion. 
Here,  on  a  blonde  Vcnctia's*  arm, 

Hmi'-'arv*  shows  her  fetters; 
There,  Poland*  strives  in  vain  to  alarm 

Her  diplomatic  debtors ; 
While  yon  fair  Mexieaine*  might  charm 

JUABEZ  t  and  his  abettors. 

And  in  and  out  the  brilliant  show, 

Through  diamonds'  rain-bow  blaze, 
Through  sdken  sheen,  and  golden  glow, 

And  lace's  woven  ha/.e, 
Through  shifting  masks,  the  times  that  mock, 

Or  hint  at  change  ea  fair, 
Through  bnizen  beauties,  proud  to  stock 

The  Imperial  Parc-aux-cerfs, 
Through  I  >iploinatcs  no  kick  can  shock, 

Best  masked  wii  h  faces  bare — 

Through  starred  chenalien  d'indutlrie, 

(Bourse  mushrooms  of  a  day) 
Through  ribboned  rooks  and  croupier  dukes— 

(For  "  L'Kmpire  c'eat  lapaye"), — 
Threading  the  crowd,  in  sable  shroud 

Of  domino  and  mask, 
The  sphinx  you  maik,  whose  riddle  dark 

None  raw  though  all  must,  ask — 
The  hand  that,  moves,  on  his  behooves. 

These  puppets  to  their  task. 

He  shifts  lint  mask  and  domino — 

No  change  of  garb  he  needs, 
Whose  life  is  one  great  masquing  show, 

Of  causes,  cries,  and  creeds. 
From  boniiet-rou ye  to  black  soutane, 

From  Louis  BLANC  to  COHHKX, 
Coats  he  has  worn  of  all  men's  yarn,' 

All  glass'  s  hob-aiid-uobbcd  in, 
All  mills'  grist  garnered  in  his  barn, 

All  troubled  watcis  bobbed  in! 
Jfasqve  a  la  Larie  !    Yes  'twas  the  garb 

That  old  highwaymen  robbed  in  ! 

*  Costumes  at  recent  Imperial  masked  balls, 
t  Prouuuuce  as  a  di**}  liable,  H  wares. 
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GENEROSITY    UNPARALLELED. 

Country  Parson's   Wife.  "On!   CLEAVEK!  (indignantly)  WHAT  A  QUANTITY    or   BONE  THERE  WAS   IN  THAT   LAST  PIECE   OP   MEAT 
WE  HAD  OP  YOU  ! "  . 

Cleaver.  "  WAS  THERE,  MUM  ?   I  COUBF.NT  HELP  THAT,  YOU  KN-OW,  MUM  ;  BUT,  HOWSOMEVER,  THE  VERY  FUST  FAT  BTTLLOCK  I  DO  KILL 

WITHOUT   ANY   BONE,    I'LL    LET   YOU    HAVE    ONE   JOINT    FOB    NOTHING." 


BORES  IN  PllOST. 

DEAR  MR.  PUNCH, 

DURING  the  late  frost  (so  says  a  paragraph  which  lias  been 
"making  the  round  of  the  Journals")  wild-boars  have  appeared  in 
great  numbers  in  different  country  places  of  France,  and  hunting-clubs 
have  been  established  for  the  destruction  of  these  troublesome  animals. 

In  our  great  frosts  we  suffer  from  the  same  infliction,  only  we  spell 
the  word  a  little  differently,  and  our  frost-bound  bores  don't  confine  their 
ravages  to  the  fields,  but  actually  force  their  way  into  the  ladies'  sanc- 
tum sanctorum.  Oh,  Mr.  Punch,  if  you  only  could  have  seen  the  damage 
done,  and  the  confusion  caused  by  the  bores  in  our  county  drawing- 
rooms  and  boudoirs,  during  the  hard  frost  which  has  lately  put  a  stop  to 
hunting.  The  poor  creatures  may  be  tame  enough  generally ;  but  the 
frost  makes  them  quite  as  wild  in  this  country,  as  they  can  be  in 
Alsatia  or  anywhere  else.  I  see  the  French  have  the  same  plan  of 
protecting  themselves  against  this  plague  as  we  have, — I  mean  by 
hunting-clubs.  If  it  wasn't  for  our  hunting-clubs,  whenever  hard  frost 
sets  in,  we  should  be  fairly  worried  out  of  our  houses  by  the  bores  in  our 
part  of  Blankshire.  It  is  dreadful,  when  a  nice  little  party  of  us  sirls 
have  got  together  for  a  little  quiet  crorhet,  or  to  talk  over  the  last  ball, 
or  the  next  charade-party,  or  one's  mutual  friends,  or  one's  flirtations, 
or  the  last  box  of  novels  from  Muni  E'S,  to  lie  suddenly  scared  by  a  rush 
ol  huge  hairy  bores,  white-toothed,  long-whiskered,  driven  in-doors  by 
the  hard  weather,  upsetting  one's  chairs,  tangling  one's  wools,  tumbling 
over  the  ottomans,  and  making  themselves  generally  disagreeable 
borne  girls  may  say  they  like  the  sport  of  hunting  them,  or  trapping 
<ir  even  taming  them;  but  any  girl  of  spirit  ought  to  be 
attained  pi  tackling  tbe  poor  creatures  at  such  times,  out  of  con- 

tion  and  cowed  as  they  are.  I  like  to  face  my  bore  on  equal  terms  : 
ring  him  down  fairly,  with  a  dead  shot  in  the  heart,  after  giving  him 
proper  law,  and  all  the  sportswoman-hie  advantages  of  ground  and 
weather.  I  wouldn't  give  the  flirt  of  u  fan  for  the  triumph  of  "  potting  " 
a  poor  depressed,  half-starved,  timid  bore,  driven  by  the  frost  from  the 
cover-side  to  the  warmth  and  shelter  of  the  boudoir  or  the  billiard-room 


I  hope  you  agree  with  me,  Mr.  Punch,  and  that  you  will  recommend 
all  girls  in  country-houses  to  be  merciful  to  the  unhappy  bores  who  may 
seek  refuge  from  the  frost  under  the  shadow  of  our  crinolines. 

Your  constant  reader, 
_JKAXIE 

ANSWERS  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

HETTY  MOLLY  GIST.— Yes.    The  Letter  O  is  pronounced  as  spelt. 

HISTORICUS  —Rye-House  Plot.  Wrong  in  spelling.  The  piece  of 
ground,  on  which  stands  the  Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa,  has  always  been 
known  as  the  Wry  House  Plot. 

A  VOLUPTUOUS  VULTURE  wants  to  know  who  is  Margaret  of  Anjou 
or  Anjo1  ?  And  whether  it  was  SUAKSPEARE  who  said— 

"  Margnret  nf  Aftjif 
Plays  upon  the  banjo." 

Apply  to  the  HON.  LIT-TLE,  Sec.  of  the  National  Shakspearian  Com- 
mittee (Limited). 

BULLY  BOY  asks  how  he  can  make  a  House  Top  spin  ?  Some  of  our 
readers  may  be  able  to  inform  him. 

M.  F.  T-PP-R.— No.  But  always  remember  that  "  Fine  feathers 
butter  no  birds." 

AN  OVERWORKED  CURATE  says  lie  has  seen  a  list  of  Her  Majesty's 
Lent  Preachers,"  and  wishes  to  know  who  lends  them  ?  Consult  a 
Solicitor. 

AN  IRISH  HARPER  says  that  every  Musical  Composer  of  any  note 
has  been  an  Irishman,  and  sends  us  a  list  of  names.  In  answer  we 
must  inform  A.  1.  ][.  that  there  never  was  a  Composer  of  no  note,  and 
secondly,  that  as  to  the  first  on  the  list,  he  has  been  deceived  by 
the  sound.  OTttAB  [AUBER]  was  not  an  Hibernian. 


NOTES  TOR  THE  ECCLESIOLOGICAL  SOCIETY.— The  Cathedral  Church 
of  Lyons  finds  its  English  counterpart  in  Leo-minster. 


St.  Punerai  in   the  County  of  HidiUnci.  mul  Frecicrirk  Mullett  Ev.ns.ot   No.  11.  Bomerie  • 
recmct  of  Whitefnaro,  City  of  London,  and  1'u.blisned  uy  tlicm  at  No.  to  Fleet  Street,  in  tne 


Street,  in  the  Precinct -,f 
I'aiisbof  St.  Bride,  City 
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Volunteer    (tn    Xcn-ous  Old  Gent  I,  •:-.  "Pu.vT   BE  CAREFUL  WITH  TOCB 

ClQAR,    SIR!      I'VE   JUST     DliAWN    MY    UHAIts    AMMUNITION      !Ii:i::.     I-'.XOITOH     TO     BLOW    US    ALL 

INTO "  '_OM  Gentleman  <j  his  weed  and  himself  of  the  Bus  immediately. 


A  BADGE  OF  BRAVERY. 

AN  Order  by  GENERAL  WRANGEL,  premising 
that,  as  fifty  years  ago  Austria  and  Prussia,  when 
engaged  in  the  same  struggle,  wore  the  same 
badge,  so  now  "  when  fortune,  which  cannot  be 
sufficiently  praised,  leads  them  again  shoulder  to 
shoulder  into  battle,  they  are  to  adopt  the  same 
symbol  as  of  old."  This  symbol,  we  'are  told 
by  the  telejri'iun  which  transmitted  the  foregoing 
llourish,  ''consists  of  a  white  baud  round  the  left 
arm."  GENERAL  WKANIJKL  may  consider  this 
symbol  to  denote  his  allied  troops  to  be  a  band 
of  brothers;  hut  in  the  sight  of  English  cu-s  it 
represents  a  brotherhood  of  bandits.  The  AII.V 
trians  and  Prussians  may  recognise  no  oilier 
common  symbol  than  the  white  hand  round  the 
left  arm  ol  one  another,  but  to  our  imagination 
they  all  appear  conspicuously  marked  between 
the  shoulders  with  a  broad  R.  The,  drum- 
should  play  such  marauders  into  dish' 
action  with  the  /i'»/,w.»'  March. 

WILLIAM  COBUKTT,  illustrating  the  baseness  ol' 
certain  bullies,  >  them  the  folio 

popular  couplet : — 

"  Father  and  Mother  and  I,  with  a  chown  l»nd, 
Beat  a  poor  little  boy  till  lie  couldn't  go  uor  htand." 

The  Germans,  small  and  great,  in  attacking 
Denmark,  are  attempting  an  exploit  just  like  that 
described  in  the  above  lines;  and  the  chosen 
band  therein  mentioned  exactly  corresponds  to 
the  Austrian  and  Prussian  heroes  who,  with  white 
bands  round  their  left  arms,  are  marching 
shoulder  to  shoulder  against  that  little  kingdom. 
They  might  as  \ycll  also  wear  white  feathers  in 
their  caps.  lf  is  to  be  wished  that  to  the  white 
bands  round  'icir  left  anus  might  speedily  be 
added  handcuffs  at  the  wrists. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


FEBRUARY  15,  Monday.  EAKL  RUSSELL  was  anxious  to  explain  that 
he  had  not  been  frightened,  by  MR.  SEWAKD'S  menaces,  into  stopping 
the  Rams,  also  that  MR.  SEWARD  had  sent  no  menaces  at  all.  The  fact 
is  that  the  American  Minister  over  there  knows  the  delight  his  country- 
men take  in  tall  talk,  so  he  manufactures  thundering  despatches  which 
get  into  the  Yankee  press,  and  which  he  also  transmits  to  the  American 
Minister  over  here.  MR.  ADAMS  is  a  gentleman,  who  dines  with  LORD 
RUSSELL,  and,  after  dinner,  says,  in  an  off-hand  way,  "  I  've  got  another 
of  WILLY  SEWARD'S  concoctions,  my  dear  Lord ;  but  of  course  I  shan't 
give  it  you — thanks,  no,  the  claret."  If  this  sort  of  thing  pleases  the 
great,  enlightened,  and  dignified  people  of  America,  it  would  be  very 
churlish  in  us  to  find  fault  with  it. 

LORD  CAMI-BELL,  not  cpnsidering  the  Schleswig-Holstein  complica- 
tion sufficiently  labyrinthine,  has  gone  back  into  history,  and  insists 
that  we  are  bound  by  a  guarantee  given  in  1720.  The  appeal  went  to 
the  heart  of  the  historical  FOREIGN  SECRETARY,  who  thirsted  to  enter 
into  the  story  of  the  Quadruple  Alliance,  the  South  Sea  Bubble,  the 
exile  of  ATTERBURY,  and  other  interesting  events  in  the  reign  of  GEOR- 
GIUS  PRIMUS,  but  restrained  himself,  and  begged  leave  to  be  mysterious 
as  to  what  we  should  do  if  Schleswig  were  handed  to  the  DUKE  OF 
AUGUSTENBURG.  His  Lordship  hinted,  however,  that  it  would  be 
something  truly  awful. 

MR.  LAYARD  said  that  the  English  proposals  for  an  armistice  between 
Denmark  and  the  Germans  had  received  an  unsatisfactory  answer. 
Another  rebuff.  Really  the  mess  that  MASTER  JOHNNY  RUSSELL  makes 
with  the  pens  and  inkstand  is  quite  trying,  and  MRS.  BRITANNIA  will 
be  taking  them  away  from  him  in  a  passion  one  of  these  days. 

Tuesday.  The  CHANCELLOR  has  sold  the  Little  Livings  to  the  number 
of  seventy,  and  at  the  handsome  figure  of  £65,300.  The  principle  being 
thus  established,  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  a  bishopric  or  two  from 
being  disposed  of  at  any  moment  that  the  Church  runs  short  of  money, 
or  wants  tore-arrange  her  affairs.  Why  not  settle  the  church-rate 
question  by  selling  Sodor  and  Man,  say,  to  the  Independent  Anabaptist 
Ichabodics  ?  EARL  RUSSELL,  attacked  by  LORD  CARNARVON,  about 
the  American  cruisers,  made  a  spirited  little  answer,  said  that  we  had 
never  consented  to  be  responsible  for  the  piracies  of  the  Alabama,  but 
that  it  was  a  scandal  and  a  reproach  to  our  law  that  she  had  been  able 
to  go  from  an  English  port.  We  have  seized  the  Confederate  vessel 
Tjuatloota,  and  meant  to  keep  her  till  reclaimed  by  the  Federal  owner, 
the  Richmond  paper  does  not  flame  out  at  this,  it  will  be  because 
MITCHELL  has  no  vitriol  left. 


A  Bill  for  a  new  Brighton  railway  was  smashed.  A  Bill  described 
by  MR.  BUCHANAN  as  intended  to  throw  all  the  traffic  between  the  east 
and  west  of  Scotland  into  the  [hands  of  one  Company,  was  smashed. 
This  may  have  been  right,  but  we  beg  to  remark  that  the  stations  on  the 
Edinburgh  and  Glasgow  line  are  execrable.  Some  other  provincial  Rail- 
way Bills  made  progress,  and  then  the  whole  night  was  devoted  to  a 
discussion  on  the  Private  Bill  System,  which  is  admitted  to  be  incon- 
venient, unfair,  and  expensive.  But  the  House  is  so  averse  to  giving 
up  a  morsel  of  its  authority,  that  it  will  n9t  consent  to  establish  a 
rational  tribunal  for  examining  Private  Bills  in  a  rational  manner.  MR. 
MILNER  GIBSON  proposed  some  palliative  resolutions,  but  they  remind 
one  of  the  suggestion  to  bolt  a  door  with  a  boiled  carrot. 

Wednesday.  This,  which  used  to  be  the  Parliamentary  Sunday,  or  at 
least  the  day  on  which  theological  matters  were  discussed,  is  to  be  secu- 
larised this  Session,  as  the  Dissenters  announce  an  armistice.  They  state 
that  their  exertions  are.  for  the  present,  to  undergo  Depoliticalisatiqn. 
That  is  a  stunning  good  word,  and  as  the  sailor,  handing  the  bass  viol 
over  the  side,  and  fancying  that  the  instrument  was  performed  upon  kit 
fashion,  expressed  a  lively  curiosity  to  see  "the  big  beggar  as  played  on 
this  here,"  we  should  like  to  see  the  Nonconformist  gentleman  who, 
single-handed,  launched  that  word  into  circulation.  To-day  the  question 
of  county  rating  came  up,  and  MR.  VILLIERS  promised  that  Govern- 
ment should  attend  to  it.  JOHN  HUGGINS,  of  the  Epping  Hunt,  ought 
to  be  examined  as  a  witness,  having  given  attention  to  the  subject,  for 
when  run  away  with  he  stated  that 

"  He  never  saw  a  County  go 
At  such  a  County  rate." 

Thursday.  EARL  GRANVILLE  said  that  the  Government  was  considering 
how  to  improve  the  Patent  Museum  and  Library.  One  good  way  would 
be  to  prevent  its  further  increase  by  abolishing  the  Patent  System 
altogether,  a  recommendation  in  which  Mr.  Punch  heartily  agrees  with 
MR.  BRIGHT. 

We  do  not  know  what  the  Clerks  of  the  Peace  have  been  doing,  but 
the  Lords  seem  anxious  to  devise  a  means  for  the  more  easy  removal  of 
those  officials.  In  the  event  of  strife,  could  they  not  all  be  turned  over 
to  EARL  DE  GREY,  and  made  Clerks  of  the  War  ? 

Brighton  is  notoriously  a  Liberal  borough,  and  could  easily  have 
returned  a  Liberal  Member,  and  a  very  good  one  indeed,  MR.  HENRY 
FAWCETT,  but  for  the  illiberally  of  his  rivals,  of  similar  politics.  Two 
would  go  to  the  poll,  one  of  them,  MR.  JULIAN  GOLDSMID,  polling  to 
the  end,  and  as  the  Conservatives  committed  no  such  folly,  MR.  MOOR, 
with  1603  votes,  defeated  the  2i89  Liberals  who  scattered  their  support, 
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and  he  took  his  seat  to-night,  introduced  by  MR.  WHITE,  his  Radical  be  knocked  down  with  the  Census,  the  pedantic  argument  of  the  Leeds 
colleague.  So  Brighton  has  no  voice  in  legislation,  or,  rather,  (as  a  people,  and  their  only  one.  SIR  J.  HAY  took  the  sense  of  the  House 
Moor  is  usually  hlack)  may  be  frivolously  said  to  vote  Black  and  j  on  the  subject,  and  in  favour  of  Wakefield,  and  was  defeated  by  19  only 
White.  'n  a  House  of  257,  which  was  a  victory,  inasmuch  as  the  votes  for 

M  it.  LAYART-,  who  in  the  Japan  debate,  had  spoken  slightingly  of  the  Wakefield  were  substantive,  the  others  being  an  agglomeration  of 
evidence  afforded  by  a  picture  of  the  conflagration  of  Kagosima,  made  Ministers'  friends  and  the  like,  who  merely  did  as  they  were  bidden, 
gentlemanly  amends  to  our  contemporary,  the  Illustrated  London  News,  Mr.  Punch  expects  no  end  of  hams  and  Yorkshire  pies  for  this  lucid  and 
which  has  an  artist  in  Japan,  another  in  Schleswig,  mid  a  third  in  noble  advocacy  of  the  West  Riding. 

Richmond  (Disunited  States),  all  sketching  away  with  the  most  valiant  j  Brother  JONATHAN  having  made  a  full  and  handsome  apology  for  the 
disregard  ol  danger.  !  seizure  of  a  Confederate  ship  in  Pankbar,  Nova  Scotia,  no  more  need  be 

The  mortality  among  pauper  children  in  Ireland  is  said  to  be  greatly  !  said  on  that  subject.  MR.  LAYARD,  having  given  this  information, 
and  needlessly  in  excess,  and  Government  introduces  a  Bill,  generally  i  answered  MR.  KIN  GLARE,  who  had  a  Danish  grievance,  and  MR.  ROEBUCK 
approved  by  the  Irish  Members,  for  dealing  witli  the  evil,  avowedly  in  '  summed  up  the  case  by  stating  that  MB.  KINGLAKE  was  one  of  that 
the  case  of  "Dublin,  but  the  measure  will  have  a  more  extended  action,  nondescript  class  of  politicians  who  were  fond  of  finding  mare's  nests. 

Then  came  up  a  debate  in  the  interest  of  our  friend  the  Penal  Servitor.    Gudrdati,  rayazzetto  !  MR.  KINGLAKE  may  have  a  rod  in  pickle  for  yon, 


evening  in 
j&  easily  at 

good  conduct,  a  criminal  may  reduce  that  term  by  one-fourth.    Trans-  present,  and  they  are  right  to  get  home  early  these  abominably  cold 
portation  is  not  abolished,  because  it  is  stated  that  Western  Australia  .  nights.     Snow,  too — nix,  my  Parliamentary  pals,  must  flake  away. 
at  present  desires  to  receive  the  500  or  600  convicts  whom  we  annually 

SPIRITS  IN  THE  GOAL-HOLE. 

GENTLE  reader,  prithee  how  about  our  coal  Gelds  ?    Didn't  some  one 


remit  thither.     The  "  marks  "  system  has  worked  well  in  Ireland,  it 
appears.    There,  the  convict,  if  released  before  the  expirv  of  his  term, 

*  *        -.i_  _         •!!_._         _r  il.      1-  ii     ,    i  t    '     i    •         11        i 
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is  under  the  surveillance  of  the  police,  so  that  he  may  be  churned  back 

if  not  reclaimed,  a  rational  precaution,  of  which  SIR  G.  GREY  seems       ,  r 

afraid.    The  "  ticket-of-leave  "  system  is  to  be  unaltered  (SiR  GEORGE  say  that  they  were 'pretty  nigh  exhausted?  Because,  if  not,  the  chances 

repudiates  the  phrase,  and  calls  the  document  a  Licence),  but  if  the  are  they  will  be  so  ere  long ;  for  only  look  at  this  :— 

ticket-man  commits  a  breach  of  licence,  he  is  to  be  returned  to  prison  j     »  COA;  OAS  BaAKnY.-Permission  to  work  a  French  patent  for  the  manufacture 

to  serve  Out  the  whole  sentence,  beginning  back  from   the  day  he  Came  !  of  Brandy  from  Coal  Qm  has  recently  been  purchased  for  a  lar?e  sum  by  an  English 
put.     The  Bill  IS  also  to  empower  local  Magistrates  to   authorise   the    Company,  and  the  work  of  manufacture  is  on  the  point  ol  being  started  in  London." 

instant  Flogging  of  convicts  who  revolt  in  prison.    SIR  GEORGE  exerted '     Brandy  made  from  gas  !    By  Bacchus  !   That 's  a  bright  idea !    What 

himself  to  impress  the :  House  that  it  was  a  mistake  to  believe  tiiat  men  news  for  MR.  HOME  and  all  the  other  Mediums,  to  hear  that  there  are 

obtained  remissions  of  sentence  by     coming  over'  the  chaplain.    Any-  spirits  present  in  the  coalscuttle !     He  would  be  a  bold  man,  in  good 

how,  the  criminal  class  itself  behoves  this.    There  was  a  temperate  truth,  to  set  alight  on  his  plum  pudding,  say,  to  brandy  made  from 

discussion  on  the  measure                               _    _  coal-gas.    Won't  the  price  of  Walisend  just  go  up,  after  this  ?    Only 

MR.  WILLIAM  LWART  brought  in  a  Permissive  Bill  in  favour  of  the  fancy  what  demands  there  will  be  shortly  for  Clack  diamonds,  now  it  is 

Metric  System.    We  doubt  the  utihty  of  such  a  measure.    Who  would  discovered  that  brandy  can  be  made  from  them. 


f'-f  -  r—  -«-•-  •  —  ..«.;.«»  ^  M»I~  j  iimui.  wnttt.  miiainmauon  01  me  cuiicie     ay  be  caused  oy  the  absorpti 

,nrtP       WP  ^nl  '  u£*  -^  "^  "T  J*   of  brBndy  made  from  ooal-Sas  !    Just  conceive  if  Bardolph  were  1  ving 

,^Ur,ht>"    ^    reVere-;.nl  mg  '?  ^°r!  Uawlse>  -but  a  '  n™-a-days  what  a  nose  woSld  his  become  after  a  glass  or  two  of  gal 
;  firmness  is  desirable  m  dealing  with  the  prejudiced.  j  brandy  !    Perhaps  in  course  of  time  the  spirit,  like  the  gas  whence  it  is 

w^  *>e  laid  along  the  streets  in  pipes,  and  so  conveyed  into  our 
'         tlle??  kept  constantly  on  tap,  being  measured  out  by  meter. 


Friday.  On  the  motion  of  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  ARMAGH  certain 
returns  concerning  the  Irish  Church  were  ordered.  We  could  not  quite 
hear  what  DR.  BERESPOKD  said,  but  are  not  inclined  to  think  that 

_______  .     Jl  rt  It       ,  1  Aiia.        U11H,U 


,  . 

tear  teetotalism  then  will  have  but  a  poor  chance  of  whining  many 

TQr.fr-  T*.  n«,'«  ,  ..  i    '_ 


cleared  away  the  Exhibition  building,  and  the  Government  had  been  J1?'1'"  wm'e  perhaps  some  jolly  mortal,  when  he  is  asked  to  sing,  will 
making  a  shine  about  it,  as  the  site  was  wanted  for  a  great  many  build-  j  luocuP  out  a  stave  u'ke  this : — 


mgs,  m  which  architects  were  to  be  asked  to  compete.  Hadn't  the" 
Pecksniffs  better  be  looking  up  their  pupils'  designs,  and  preparin°-  to 
do  then-  own  worst. 

We  are  negotiating  with  nine  foreign  countries  in  order  to  get  BJVS 
lieaper.  It  costly  wars  spread,  we  shall  soon  find  the  European  popu- 
ation  reduced  to  a  state  which  will  give  us  great  advantages  in  this 
commerce.  Banners  a-neld  means  rass  at  home. 

MR.  NEWBEGATE  asked  LORD  PALMERSTON  what  he  should  do  if  the 

mans  invaded  Jutland,  which  is  certainly  Denmark  Proper     LOUD 

PALMEHSTON  said  that  such  an  entry  would  be  an  aggravation  of  the 

violent  outrage  on  justice  already  committed  (loud cheers) ,  and  which  in- 

nloodslied  lor  which  Austria  and  Prussia  were  deeply  responsible 

(Eemwed  cheers)    But  he  declined  saying  what  Government  would  do 

ui  a  case  winch  had  not  arisen.    The  newspapers  which  reported  his 

Lords  up  informed  us,  also,  that  the  case  had  arisen.     Perhaps  bv  the 

time  the  Germans  have  gotto  Skagen  Cape,  we  shall  have  heard  the 


A  bumper  of  brandy  go  fill,  fill  for  me, 

Far  too  poor  for  my  palate  is  wine ; 
But  brandy,  if  made  from  good  coal  gas  it  be, 

Out  of  other  drmks  quite  takes  the  shine. 
Let  the  Temperance  man  try  his  clar't  and  champagne, 

With  weak  stomachs  such  weak  stuff  may  pass, 
But  a  liquor  to  warm  one  and  light  up  one's  braiu, 

Is  the  brandy  that 's  made  from  coal  gas ! 


A  PROFITABLE  ENGAGEMENT. 
HERE  is  a  sorrowful  statement : — 

"  GENERAL  WKANOEL  is,  wo  hear,  to  receive  £300  a  month  extra  pay  during  the 
Danish  invasion." 


ry  place  where  German  is  jabbered,  might  be  ordered,  and  Germany   flJ 
bfo   •    "SSrta     m         a  VISit  t0  Covcntry  alllong  her  Peregrinations  pay 

Criminals  in  the  West  Riding  of  Yorkshire,  and  their 
enemies,  arc  much  excited  upon  the  question 
Sizes  are  to  be   held.  ,:;f;B   GRE 

ting  policy  when  naked   to   point  out  a  spot.     But  Mr  Punches 
knowledge  of  the  question  enables  him  to  say  that  inasmuch 
as   here  are   S,/es  already  in  York  and  Manchester,  an  I  as  the  whole 
.idmg  hates  Leeds,  and  as  Leeds  is  only  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes 
SS£?L*!C«?  £«&J*2*"P*  t»,"ie  J.ceds  penple,  who 


has  clearly  a  large  interest  in  prolonging  hostilities.  The  high 
pay  (the  General  is  evidently  not  serving  in  the  Pays-Bas)  must  be 
looked  upon  as  a  handsome  bonus  for  harassing  the  Danes  as  much  as 
possible,  and  so  long  as  they  will  let  him.  Let  us  hope  that,  by  the 

«,_.'  will  be  quickly  converted 
As  it  is,  the  General  is,  as  far  as  we  can  see, 
derive  any  benefit  from  the  present  wicked 


es  peope,  wo 
wantto  drag  the  law  int.-  thcir    \v«.rnian  smoke,   for  their  own  profit 

at  wKhfwhi  :  ''  '";  'I"-  ";'"  ,'Si/rs  thcy  ou"ht  to  he  held 

Mvrnu.nt  .- 


"  In  the  Name  of  the  Prophet." 

ZADKIEL  is  going  to  have  a  new  wrapper  for  his  Almanack.    It  is  to 
be  ota  pale  gambo^ colour:  his  authority  for  this  is  the  combination 


at  ivakrlield,  which    es  convenient  fi-r  tlio,!ish-[pf  nnn^MoVlJ    Ti*.;-1,      i  i"  :  ms  auuiomy  lor  tins  is  tlie  combination 

Yorkshire  folk  are  abacs'  ISU^KS^Mb^^t  i  yelW  Feaf ''"  alluled  t0  "  tllC  ^  °£  S«^B"-'»  =  "  ^  Seer  and 
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PANTOMIMIC    ATROCITIES    IN   1864. 

IK,       Pantomimic    atrocities 
this    year  are   greater  than 

..T   been   known    I 

The  poor  babies  ha\ 

|)rinci|ially  tin-  sullen 
many    as    --'J.'j.'i    have    fallen 
vieiiins    to    the   severity   uf 
the  season  since  last  Boxing- 
night.     Two  perisli  nightly 
at     Urury    Lane     Tii 
Their  cries  before  receiving 
the  last,  spoonful 
item-rally   been   of  the  most 
heart-rending    d 
so  much  so,  as  to  have  made 
•art   «(  Mi;.  MU.TIU  s 
out-Herod    Union    himself 
in   leaping  with    joy,   if  he 
could  only  have  heard  them. 
Tliis   "  murder  of  tin 

with   shouts   of 
is  hail  \  emng  with 

the    must    jo\o: 
laugh'  -.pecially  by 

the  female  portion  of  the 
theatrical  community.  No 
measures  have  yet  been  taken 

to  put  a  stop  to  this  fearful  increase  of  pantomimic  infanticide,  though  we  cannot  help 
thinking  it  must  tend  eventually  to  harden  the  hearts  of  the  spectators.  Not  even  a  single 
inquest  has  been  held  upon  their  mangled  bodies ;  in  tact,  the  only  persons  who  liave  sat  upon 
t  hem  have,  been  the  Clown  and  Pantaloon,  who  have  taken  the  most  malicious  delight  in  falling 


upon  them  one  after  another,  with  all  their 
might.  An  <  lieru  blown 

nightly  from  a  uun.  It  is  not  known  what  par- 
ticular oflenr>  •  ii, milted,  but  he  has  been 
thrust  into  the  mouth  i.t  5  Armstrong, 
without  so  much  |  -*  being 
asked,  and  in  au  instant  stuck  against  uil  parts 
of  the  building. 

du/.en  ehari!)  bo;.  ^  !i:i\e  been  forced  into 
.  and,  the  lid  being  instantly  put  on,  ha\e 
never  appeared   cm    the    surface   again.      Policc- 
rite  objects  of  ill- 
treatment.     Theyluae   been    subjected  to   every 
form  of  indignity  ;    been  culled,    pelted,  looked, 
bounetted     but.  all  I  hau-  borne 

it  with  eonsiderah  ry  kind 

of  practical  joke   li  d  upon  them, 

and  ami".  uf  throwinit  them  into  a 

than   lli  ,  blue  to 

red.     This,    «e   are   eredibly  informed,   . 
playful   allusion  to  the   a  ibe  to  which 

they  are   popularly  !'g.    No 

deaths  have  fortunately  resulted  from  this  culinary 
,   but  still   I  he   b  the  pro- 

ceeding cannot  be  too  loudly  condemned. 

The   red-hot   poker,   also,  has  this  year  been 
most  freely  used,  i  heard  of  any 

fatal  cases  that   I.  d  from  the  liberal 

application  of  it.  Beyond  making  the  patient 
jump  and  howl  a  little,  it  does  not  seem  to  inflict 
much  injury.  However,  the  Legislature  should 
look  to  it.  I  remain,  yours  respectfully, 

A  SOFT-IIKAAIJSD  PilliASTHKOPIST. 


CHILDRENJAND  THEIR  TORMENTORS. 

"WKKE  we  to  illustrate  a  fairy  tale,  and  wished  to  draw  an  ogre,  we 
should  like  to  see  a  photograph  of  the  writer  of  the  following  : — 

BOARDING  SCHOOLS  WANTED,  in  London,  for  a.  boy,  nine  years, 
unit  two  girls,  six  and  seven  years  old,  requiring  firm  discipline,  having  become 
wild  and  unruly,  through  neglect  occasioned  by  family  misfortunes.  No  holiday 
could  be  given,  as  holidays  destroy  any  good  effected  at  school  The  father,  quite 
a  gentleman,  can  only  pay  20  guineas  each.  This  advertisement  is  only  intended 
for  schools  of  pre-eminent  efficiency  fur  such  cases,  and  prosperous  enough  to  be 
able  and  willing  to  accept  such  terms,  and  undertake  the  needed  task  of  reformation 
for  tbu  sake  of  the  schools'  own  additional  credit  of  success.  Particulars  and  refe- 
rences, by  letter  only. 

Opinions  doubtless  differ  as  to  what  is  meant  by  the  expression 
"  quite  a  gentleman,"  and  possibly  there  may  be  people  in  the  world 
who  may  think  the  term  applied  without  a  shadow  of  uufitness  to  a 
man  who  wants  to  send  his  children  away  out  of  his  sight,  and  to  get 
them  lodged  and  boarded,  and  supplied  with  needful  schooling,  at  the 
cost  in  a  great  measure  of  the  persons  who  receive  them.  As  for  his 
pretending  that  he  disapproves  of  holidays  on  the  ground  of  their  des- 
troying the  good  effects  of  school,  that  pretence  is  so  transparent  that 
half  an  eye  may  see  through  it.  Of  course  his  trne  objection  is  that, 
were  his  children  allowed  holidays,  they  would  have  to  live  in  them  at 
his  expense  :  and  besides,  as  he  has  evidently  no  love  for  his  children, 
he  no  doubt  dislikes  occasions  that  bring  them  to  his  sight.  As  for  its 
conducing  to  the  "  credit  "  of  a  school  to  help  unnatural  fathers  thus  to 
get  rid  of  their  children,  surely  no  one  but  a  SqrjEERS  could  indulge  in 
such  a  thought.  If  through  neglect  at  home,  a  child  becomes  unruly 
and  requires  to  be  "  reformed,"  it  is  right  that  at  a  proper  age  it  should 
be  sent  to  school,  if  proper  means  are  wanting  for  teaching  it  at  home. 
But  a  girl  six  years  old  can  scarcely  be  so  "wild  "  as  to  require,  for  her 
taming,  utter  banishment  from  home :  nor  can  she  be  much  bettered  by 
being  badly  fed  for  twenty  pounds  a  year,  and,  worse  still,  taught  to 
grow  up  without  knowing  what  "  home  "  means. 


,"  OH  DHAR!  WHAT  CAN  THE  MATTER  BE? " 

Is  there  anybody  in  the  House  of  Commons  who  is  fond  of  asking 
riddles,  and  knows  anything  about  India  ?  If  so,  will  he  kindly  ask 
the  Government  this  conundrum,  which  Mr.  Punch  has  just  received 
from  one  who  gives  liis  real  name  and  signs  himself  "  a  Pensioner :" — 

"  Qiuttifm.  In  order  to  keep  self  and  three  more  from  grinding  want,  what 
description,  quantity,  4c.,  of  mechanism  is  necessary  to  be  employed  to  compel  the 
Immediate  distribution  dl  the  Uhar  l'rix.u  Honey,  seeing  it  was  disbursed  to  the 
troops  serving  in  India  during  thu  mouth  of  April,  !  E 

The  mechanism  which  impelled  the  long-delayed  distribution  of  the 
Delhi  Prize  Money  was  set  in  motion  by  a  thump  or  two  from  Mr. 
Punch's  cudgel,  and  this  same  motive  power  is  ever  kept  in  readiness 


to  be  similarly  used.  Of  course  our  Military  Swells  are  not  the  sort  of 
people  to  be  bothered  about  pri/.e  money  and  trillc  s  of  that  sort,  while 
anymore  important  work  is  on  their  hands;  but  now  that  they  have 
done  the  job  of  clearing  CoLONXI.  CRAWLEY,  perhaps  they  may  find 
leisure  in  the  e  next  year  or  so  to  give  live  minutes'  thought 

to  the  other  Indian  matter  which  is  referred  to  them  above. 


A  JOKE  FROM  THE  COMMISSIONERS  IN  LUNACY. 

A  SENSE  of  justice  compels  us  to  publish  the  following  jocose,  but 
genuine  epistle : — 

"  Office  of  Commutionert  in  lunacy,  19,  Whilehn  II  Place,  S.W.,  Ftb.  18,  18M. 

"  Sir, — In  reference  to  a  statement  in  a  notice  on  the  Isle  of  Man  Lunatics,  con- 
tained in  the  number  of  fvnch  for  Saturday  next,  I  have  the  honour  to  st»te  that 
it  was  on  the  I llh  of  November,  1801,  that  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of  State 
was  called  by  The  Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  to  the  inadequacy  of  the  provision 
made  for  these  lunatics,  and  the  necessity  of  making  tome  immediate  and  tem- 
porary arrangement  in  regard  to  them. 

"  Tue  fact  in  adverted  to  in  the  71st  page  of  the  lltth  Report  of  the  Commissioners 
in  Lunacy,  laid  before  Parliament  in  the  month  of  Jul.\ 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

"  The  Editor  of  Punch."  "  W.  C.  SPUING.  RICE." 

For  the  publication  of  the  foregoing  letter,  we  owe  some  apology  to 
SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  because  its  essential  point,  namely,  the  statement 
that  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of  State  was  called  on  the  llth  of 
November,  1861,  to  the  condition  of  Lunatics  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  which 
has  remained  the  same  as  it  was  then  till  uow  in  IbOi,  appears  to  be  a 
joke  at  the  Home  Secretary's  expense. 


FAWCETT  AND  BRIGHTON. 

CLEAR  head,  sharp  tongue,  devoid  of  whin, 
A  slave  to  neither  cant  nor  passion : 

If  all  blind  folk  resembled  him, 
We  could  wish  blindness  were  the  fashion. 

No,  he  'i  not  blind.    But  Brighton  is, 
And  it 's  no  use  for  her  to  cry  out, 

Disfranchised — while  true  Liberals  hiss — 
"  See,  there  goes  Brighton  with  her  eye  out." 


To-morrow 

Is  in  legal  phraseology,  a  Dies  noa,  for  are  we  not  being  continually 
told  that  To-morrow  never  comes  ':•  I'.y  t  he  bye,  the  name  of  the  Coming 
Man  must  be  To-morrow,  which  fully" accounts  for  that  tardy  gentleman 
never  making  his  appearance.  I'crhaiis.  unused,  as  he  must  be,  to  the 
ways  of  this  world,  he  has  incautiously  taken  his  ticket  on  the  Great 
Eastern  Railway  'i 


CHARIVARI. 


,  FEBRUARY  27,  1864. 


THE    JUVENILE    PARTY. 

Paterfamilias  (to  Youth  who  goes  with  his  Pony  well  across  country).  "  HOLLO  !    HUGH,  MY  BOY  !    DON'T  YOU  LIKE  DANCING  ' 
Youth.  "  A— No  !    I  DON'T  SEEM  TO  CABE  FOB  BALLS — FEW  HUNTING  MSN  DO  1 1 !  " 


MULLEES  AND  MEDDLERS. 


PROFESSOR  MAX,  PROFESSOR  MAX, 
Rightly  they  named  you  M(JLLER  ; 

For  mulled  his  case  is  who  attacks 

Weak  sufferers,  and  stout  ruffians  backs, 

And  lawlessness,  by  logic  lax, 
Aa  law  essays  to  colour. 

Begging  the  question  has  been  long 

Of  speech  a  favourite  figure ; 
And  to  declare,  in  language  strong, 
Germany  right  and  Denmark  wrong, 
Assumption  looms  so  large  among, 
I  scarcely  know  a  bigger. 

Not  to  remind  us  of  the  ties 

Of  "  Teuton  blood  "  'twere  wiser — 
That  "  Teuton  blood"  which  ought  to  rise 
Where'er  a  German  soldier  dies, 
In  accusation  to  the  skies, 

Alike  'gainst  King  and  Kaiser. 

Our  proverb  says  that  none  can  eat 

His  cake  and  have  it  too. 
PAPA  AUGUSTENBURG  his  seat 
Sold  for  three  hundred  thousand,  neat, 
And  those  proclaim  Papa  a  cheat, 

Who  call  that  sale  a  do ! 

Duke's  right  or  Treaty  ?  choose  your  hand/; 

Go  in  for  one  or  t'other ; 
Now,  your  large  Germans  draw  the  brand, 
Yet  on  the  Treaty  swear  they  stand ; 
While  your  small  Germans'  loud  brass  band 

Proclaim  the  Duke  their  brother ! 


When  the  black  eagles  link  the  claw, 

What  is  there  they  need  cower  to  ? 
In  eight-and-forty  hours,  we  saw, 
Fulfilled  their  threat  the  sword  to  draw, 
Unless  the  Dane  repealed  the  law, 
Which  the  Dane  had  no  power  to. 

"  Give  us  the  time,"  was  Denmark's  prayer, 
"  Our  rigsraad  to  assemble." 

No,  when  the  Eagles  of  the  air 

Are  met,  the  carcase  should  be  there ! 

Down  on  the  quarry !    Smite  nor  spare, 
And  make  the  small  birds  tremble ! 

Shall  Denmark's  rights  annul  the  tie 

Of  sacred  German  unity  ? 
That  links  the  smallest  German  fry 
With  mighty  King  and  Kaiser  high ; 
(Though  the  Bund  may  the  bond  defy, 

If  they  're  sure  of  impunity.) 

Shall  Danish  freedom  hoist  its  flag 
Our  Bight-Divine  in  slight  to  ? 

Shall  Danish  tongues  presume  to  wag, 

While  there 's  a  German  tongue  to  brag  ? 

What  Germans  choose  to  seize  as  swag 
Shall  Danes  assert  a  right  to  ? 

Faust-recht  puts  a&jus  on  our  side, 

(Or  else  ask  our  professors). 
Jus  gentium  (which  we  o'erride), 
Jus  cartularum  (if  read  wide), 
Heaven  fights  on  big  battalions'  side, 

So  down  with  Norse  oppressors ! 


l-l'NCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— FEBRUARY  37,  1864. 


'-• 


JOHN   IN   A   MESS. 


MRS.  BRITANNIA.  "  PUT  DOWN  THAT  PEN  DIRECTLY,  YOU  TROUBLESOME  BOY.    A  NICE  MESS  YOU  HAVE 

GOT  YOURSELF  INTO ! " 
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"SPOKEN    BY    A    DANCER.' 

MT  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH, 

I  WISH  to  address  you  a  few  words  on  a  subjict  which  as 


ice  will  not  upend  anothfr  8a.  9rf.  out  of  our  salary.    That  is  why  we  do 
not  get  that  stuff,  for  we  would  rather  stand  He  chance  of  burning,  than 
the  sertenty  of  not  being  able  to  live,  if  we  spend  our  salary  on  secuerinp 
our  clothes  from  fire.    But  they  want  us  to  dip  our  book-muslin  pi 
coats  in  Tunget  of  Sodcr.  I  think  is  I  he  n.-une,  when  we  wash  them. 


Tours,  Sir,  respccfully, 

A  LADT  or  THE  BAU.KT. 


come  before  the  notice  of  the  public  a  good  deal  lately.  Our  Mananger  !  ]j.  worth  of  Tunget  wilf  cleene  3  petticoats ;  so  that  is  IT.  -W.  a  fort- 
says  how  it  is  eheefly  the  underclothing  of  us  Ladies  of  the  ballet  as  '  njght  extra  out  of  salary,  and  then,  /  think  it  rots  .the  muslin  and  the 
catch  fire,  and  it'  we  won't  make  them  secuer  from  fire,  //<•  cannot  help  petticoats,  which  as  cost  2*.  M.  a  peace,  and  so  must  be  got  new  again, 
it.  But  we  all  say  the  Mananger  can  help  it;  as,  If  it  is  cheetly  the  wl,lcu  wc  think  the  Mananger  might  do,  as  it  is  he  as  puts  the  Ire  near  iu, 
under-clothing  as  catch  fire,  and  not  the  Dress  which  the  Mananger  and  nof  M  a,  ffoes  )Mflr  (fa  fire,  though  they  do  try  to  blame  on  us.  It 
pays  for  himself,  why  dosent  He  give  us  petticoats  secuer  from  fire  ?  costes  you  see  about  £1  13*.  'id  to  start  any  one  of  us  ladies  desently, 
A  Mananger  says  that  we  won't  attend  to  these  things  ourselves,  //•  < MII  anj  j  uave  ^o\^  vou  wnat  a  rulltinnuel  exspense  it  is  on  us.  1  have  not 
not  help  it.  The  public  will  say  "  stupid  Girls,  it  is  their  own  fault :  saj(|  anything  of  my  own  iiveryday  dress,  gownd  and  sliawl  and  boots, 
but,  my  dear,  they  doent  quite  understand  it.  Now,  I  want  to  tell  the  which  were  very  quick ;  and  my  lodging,  which  I  cannot  get  less  than 

Eiblic,  that,  we  Ladies  of  the  ballet,  those  of  them  which  are  in  the  front  for  gj  a  week,  even  in  flubbing  with  another  lady.  Then,  my  dear,  one 
ine  (which  1  must  explane  is  neerest  the  orchestrar)  get  about  15  mu,t  ume  sometimes  evin  if  it  is  exspense,  and  it  dose  not  do  to  be 
shillings  a  week,  and  the  ladies  in  the  back  line  get  12  shillings  a  week  exstravigant,  but  sale  a  little,  as  whey  1  am  ill  and  cannot  come  to  the 
Now,  my  dear,  what  have  we  got.  to  do  out  of  this  salary?  I  will  tell  Theatre,  the  .Mananger  dose  not  pay  me,  but  forfits  every  niaht.ioe  stop 
you,  and  the  public  shall  say  it  it  is  tare  to  expect  us  ladies  to  have  to  away.  The  doctor  when  I  was  lay  up  in  bed  was  very  kind/or  nothing ; 
pay  any  more  expences  about  these  petticoats  than  they  do  allreddy.  an,i  mv  landlady  made  me  some  broath  and  talk  to  me,  and  I  loved  her; 

Out  of  15  shillings  a  week,  which  I  used  to  get  when  I  was  younger, !  and  she  paid  a  man  that  I  bought  a  pair  of  shoes  of  for  2».  6rf.  win 
but  I  am  getting  on  now,  and  am  put  into  the  back  line  with  12  shillings  come  everyday  for  the  money,  as  I  was  ill  and  out  of  work,  and  she  would 
a  week,  and,  my  dear,  it  is  hard  indeed  to  save  out  of  this  for  the  time  not  let  me  pay  her  again  exscpt  by  Zd.  a  week.  I  can  not  be  ofcn  ill. 
between  the  seasons  when  1  am  not  wanted — there  mill  be  a  time  when  I  have  been  fortenate  to  meet  with  kind  pecple ;  if  you  will  forgive  me  for 
1  shall  never  be  wanted  any  more— but  we  will  not  think  of  that  now—  my  troubling  you,  and  can  get  the  Manangers  to  be  more  kinder  to  us,  I 
as  I  was  saying,  out  of  15  shillings  a  week,  a  Lady  of  the  ballet  has  in  the  dare  say  there  will  come  One  Day,  when  you  will  not  be  sorry  for  having 
first  to  bye"  tights,  fleshing  Body  and  shoes.  The  best  tights  cost  more  said  a  good  word  for 
than t £2  odd,  and  so,  very  tew  of  us  can  get  them;  but  pink  silk 
stockings  sown  on  to  cotton  tops  of  whitey-brown  thread  come  to  less, 
and  look  as  well  from  the  front ;  but  even  on  the  best,  you  can  not 
depend  on  them,  as,  unless  you  know  how  to  mend  them,  and  very  few 
of  the  new  ones  do,  they  are  almost  useless  to  a.  lady  who  considers 
her  position  when  they  nave  once  gone  in  ladders. 

You  may  not  know  what  ladders  is,  but  it  is  when  the  silk  goes  any- 
where and  then  splits  downwards,  leaving  little  threads  of  silk  like  the 
steps  of  a  ladder.  Those  which  know  no  better  darn  the  ladders,  but 
where  there's  one  there  may  be  half-a-dozen  of  them,  and  then  the  tights 
would.be  darned  all  over,  and  the  Mananger  would  complane  of  the  look 
of  the  "thing,  though  he  dosent  find  them  himself,  and  it  the  lady  dosent 
get  a  new  pair  to  please  him,  she  may  be  pretty  suer  of  not  getting 
engaged  at  his  theatre  again,  and  she  couldn't  go  down  to  another  in 
the  westend  with  untidey  things  like  that.  So  that  is  another  expense. 
Of  course  when  I  say  that  us  ladies  cannot  get  the  best  tights,  shoes, 
and  fleshings,  I  do  not  mean  that  Miss  LANGHAM  and  Miss  DE  VERB 
could  not,  who  are  in  the  front  line.  But  we  call  them  the  Barroness, 
that  is  Miss  L..  and  the  Countess,  that  is  little  DE  VERB,  and  they 
come  to  rehersai  in  white  crape  or  Paisley's  shawU  which  cost  ten  or 
twelve  guinees  a-peace,  dressed  up  to  the  nines  as  we  say,  and  they  can 
afford  tights  and  fleshings  all  silk  and  everything  else,  though  they  were 
the  greatest  scrubs  at  one  time,  and  only  do  get  the  same  as  us  now,  15s. 
a-week;  but  they  are  exseptions,  and  are  fetched  away  in  broghums 
with  corronettes  or  cockades,  and  if  they  doent  receive  no  salary  at 
til  they  would  not  care. 
Well,  the  shoes  comes  next.  Pink  satin  shoes  is  about  5*.  6d.&  pare, 


SERIOUS  FIGHTING  OR  NONE. 

Mr  Christian  friends,  I  trust  it  is  our  firm  determination 

Never  to  go  to  war  on  sentimental  provocation ; 

But  meekly  to  endure  all  taunts,  and  insults,  and  offences, 

Which  break  no  bones,  no  money  cost,  or  less  than  war 's  expense*. 

And  if  we  are  compelled  to  fight  by  some  act  of  hostility 

More  grievous  than  a  trial  of  our  patience  and  humility, 

Since  fight  we  must,  I  do  hope  we  shall  fight  determined,  steadily, 

Peace  to  restore  that  they  who  broke  shall  not  again  break  readily. 

Vengeance,  my  friends,  we  couldn't  think  of  taking,  as  professors,. 
But  execution  we  may  do,  to  terrify  aggressors ; 
Forced  to  wage  war,  oh  !  let  us,  then,  wage  it  as  if  we  meant  it : 
Not  evil  to  return,  but  make  our  enemies  repent  it. 


A  QUESTION  OF  GOOD  BREEDING. 

THERE  has  been  a  Committee  formed  in  Dublin  by  the  CoontiTof  the 
Royal  Agricultural  Society  of  Ireland,  "  to  inquire  into  the  causes  of  the 


„  ^,  „„„  a^a  ^^ -  —  ~. — .  - , - -  , — ,   deterioration  in  the  breed  of  Irish  horses."     We  hope  the  same  Com- 

the  second  best  is  4s.  Gd.  But  you  ware  them  out  very  quickly,  you  mittee  will  devote  its  attention  to  a  much  more  important  matter— the 
know,  and  then  we  recover  them  with  white  satin  or  jane  which  also  preservation  of  Irish  Bulls,  the  breed  of  which  isjknown  all  orer  the 
adds  to  expense.  The  tights  must  be  washd  oust  a  week  at  the  leest,  |  world  from  the  peculiar  construction  of  its  parts,  as  well  as  from  the 
and  then  you  pinksauser  them  for  to  keep  the  color.  All  this  costes  \  number  of  its  points.  The  strange  figures  these  same  Hibernian  Bulls, 
money,  for  pintcsausers  is  &d.  and  only  does  three  pare,  and  then  of  possessed  as  they  were,  with  the  wildest  animal  spirits,  generally  pre- 
course  there's  the  soap  for  cieening.  Well  you  can  not  always  be  !  seuted  to  the  mind's  eye,  are  far  too  interesting  to  be  lost  to  the 
covering  and  darning  and  mending  shoes,  which  we  do  cheeflv  when '  country,  which  owes  no  little  of  its  fame  to  the  perfection  and  perpetua- 
there  is  a  long  rehersai,  and  the  call  is  at  10  in  the  morning,  when  we  tion  of  the  invaluable  species. 

finnish  at  11.  and  are  wanted  again  at  2  o'clock  to  practis  a  insidentle  Sometimes  we  fancy  that  the  Irish  Bulls  are  not  by  any  means 
dance :  and  if  we  are  to  appear  again  at  the  night,  there  is  not  time  ofen  so  numerous,  or  so  rich,  or  so  racy  now  as  they  were  when  Miss 
for  us  to  go  home  and  get  a  dinner,  so  we  club  together  and  send  EDGEWORTH  wrote  her  celebrated  Essay  in  their  favour.  In  those  days 
out  for  rcddishes.  bread  and  cheese  and  onions,  for  if  we  were  no  Irishman,  apparently,  could  take  the  smallest  flight  without  instantly 
working  there  all  day,  the  Mananger  dosent  offer  us  anything  ;  and  for  falling,  to  the  amusement  of  everybody,  on  the  horns  of  a  dilemma. 
rehersaJs,  somtimes  "for  three  weeks  before  vie  are  playing  at  the  night,  \  The  breed  deserves  every  encouragement,  for  talk  as  we  may  about 
we  never  get  paid  at  all,  as  our  engagement  is  not  begin.  Of  course  the  horse-laughs,  we  are  sure  no  laugh  ever  exceeded  that  which  invariably 
Barrenness  and  De  Vere  do  not  mind  this,  and  they  never  need  to  send  emanated  from  a  pod  Irish  Bull;  and  the  laughter  was  always  the 
for  reddishes  ;  and  sometimes  when  I  am  catchd  in  the  raue  going  greater,  if  the  Bull  in  question  happened  to  be  a  regular  roarer. 
across  Watterloo  bridge  to  home,  its  beyond  that  a  long  way,  and  been  


obliged  to  go  without  dinner,  1  have  wished  that  I  was  De  Vere  or  the 
Baroimess ;  for  there  is  some  excuse  when  you  are  very  very  hungry 
and  tirird  to  death.  1  doent  think  that  now,  my  dear,  but  used  to  when 
I  was  in  the  front  line  and  poor  mother  was  in  the  wardrobe,  and  used 
to  beat  me. 

Then  there  is  the  fleshing  Body,  which  is  about  2  shillings.    You  '  drivers  themselves  laugh  at  all  such  futile  attempts. 
cannot  do  withjess  than  4  petticoats  anyone, 
clothin; 


Furious  Driving. 

THERE  is  a  loud  outcry  for  some  legislative  interference  to  put  down 
furious  driving,  which  lias  been  the  cause  of  so  many  deaths. 


The 
om They,- know  well 

™  „__  .  r ,„ These  are  the  under-  enough  that  if  it  be  iv  >r  Baying  joes,  tbdrive;a  coach-and-six 

„.    The  Uncumbustabel  Tartarian,  which  is  secuer  again  catch  through  auy  Act  of  Parliament,  that  there  will  be  no  more  difficulty  in 

fire  is  Is.  6rf.  a  yard,  though  as  no  boddv  byes  it,  it  is  soled  Tor  10V/. ;  finding  an  opening  through  which  they  can  with  equal  facility  run  a 
but  it  looks  yellerish,  not" white:  24  yds.  it  takes  for  one  petticoat  Picktbrd's  van,  or  a  brewer's  dray,  or  a  Hansom  cab,  or  any  other 
about,  so  that  "the  4  petticoats  comes  to  %s.  3d.  •  and  these  tarlatans  will  reckless  vehicle,  such  as  is  usually  the  terror  of  women  and  timid  pedes- 
not  last  cleene  very  long :  and  ttx  thfii  will  not  wash,  you  have  to  bye  trians,  that  they  please.  From  their  lofty  summit  they  have  the  whip- 
new  ones  again,  which  the  Mananger  wants  us  to  do,  and  complanes  that  hand  of  the  Law,  and  accordingly  defy  it. 


88 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[FEBRUARY  27,  1864. 


NEW    THEATRICAL    DIFFICULTY. 

TIME— Winter,  during  a  Severe  Frost. 

SCENE— Manager's  Pritate  Room.     MANAGER  discovered  seated,  reading,  with  a  proper 

feeling  of  pride,  his  own  Playbill. 
Manager  (to  himself).  "Cataract-real  water"— ah,  that'll  hit  'em.     (Knock  at  door 

heard).  Come  in ! 

Enter  PROMPTER. 

Manager.  Well,  HICKSON,  what  is  it? 

llickson  (unhesitatingly).  I  'm  afraid,  Sir,  we  can't  get  the  Cattarack  this  evening. 

•  iijer  (jumping  up  quickly).  Hey!    What!    Why? 

I  lid-son.  Well,  Sir,  we  didn't  find  it  out  till  the  Scene  was  just  set— But  the  water, 
Sir,  is — 

Ma/iaaer.  Is  what ?    What? 

Btcko*.  Well.  Sir,  the  water-^  Water' sf roozed! !! 
Manager.  Blank— lilank  ad  lib. 

Manager  rushes  on  the  Stage,  faints,  and  Theatre  closes. 


DUPIN  AND  HIS  DUPES. 

OUR  esteemed  friend  M.  DUPIN  has  lately  been 
making  a  speech  about  the  Suez  Canal,  and  has  been 
good  enough  to  say,  according  to  the  authorised 
report  in  the  Debats .«— 

"  So  far  as  England  is  concerned,  it  is  true  that  she  has  often 
attempted,  through  her  envious  and  nagging  diplomacy,  to 
hinder  your  undertaking,  and  put  a  stop  to  your  works.  But 
England,  who  for  so  many  years  frightened  all  the  world. 
England  now  appears  frightened  at  everything  (repeated 
apptaute).  It  may,  therefore,  be  permitted  to  hope  that  she 
will  not  go  to  war  about  the  Suez  Canal,  and  that  she  will 
console  herself  with  the  reflection  that  whilst  it  efiriches 
other  nations,  none  will  derive  more  advantage  from  it  than 
herself. " 

We  venture,  with  all  respect,  to  reply  to  M. 
DUPIN,  much  in  the  way  that  his  even  more  illus- 
trious countryman,  M.  CUVIER,  replied  to  the  Acade- 
micians, when  they  were  "  correcting  "  the  dictionary. 
"  O,  M.  CUVIER,"  they  said,  as  he  entered  one  day, 
"  we  have  just  dismissed  a  definition  which  will  have 
interest  for  you.  We  have  settled  the  meaning  of 
the  word  Crat."  "I  shall  be  enchanted  to  hear 
your  definition,  gentlemen."  "This  is  it — Crab,  a 
red  fish  that  goes  backwards."  "  Admirable,  gentle- 
men. Indeed,  with  the  slight  deduction  that  a  crab 
is  not  red,  is  not  a  fish,  and  does  not  walk  backwards, 
your  definition  is  absolutely  perfect."  So,  dear  M. 
DUPIN,  we  may  observe  that  England  is  not  envious, 
never  desired  to  frighten  all  the  world,  and  is  now 
not  in  the  least  frightened — unless  it  be  lest  orators 
of  the  candour  and  amiability  of  M.  DUPIN  should 
work  Frenchmen  into  a  false  belief  as  to  her  power 
when  really  in  earnest,  a  belief  which  might  lead 
those  worthy  persons  into  conduct  that  would  pro- 
bably result  in  disasters  to  themselves.  With  that 
slight  deduction,  M.  DUPIN'S  statement  is  absolutely 
unimpeachable. 

Sacrifice  to  Shakspeare. 

IT  is  suggested  that  the  work  of  Art  in  honour  of 
SHAKSPEARE  should  be  a  Monumental  Brass,  and 
that  the  most  active  and  conspicuous  gentleman 
of  the  Commemoration  Committee  should  furnish  the 
material. 


HEMP  FOB  HEMP. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

ALTHOUGH  a  reasonably  sober  people,  we  are  accounted  by 
some  friends  even,  Quakers  and  others,  to  be  chargeable  with  a  drop 
too  much.  That  drop  is  one  which  neither  cheers  nor  inebriates ;  but 
kills.  Though  not  an  infinitesimal  drop,  it  is  a  homoeopathic  remedy 
for  murder,  exhibited  on  the  principle  that  "  like  cures  like."  It  is 
questioned  whether  the  end  in  view  might  not  be  as  effectually  achieved 
by  other  means.  Can  we  do  nothing  better  than  hang  for  murder  to 
prevent  murder  ? 

Well ;  we  might  break  murderers  on  the  wheel ;  and  if  the  fear  of 
being  hanged  deters  any  number  of  persons  from  the  commission  of 
murder,  it  is  probable  that  the  fear  of  oeing  broken  on  the  wheel  would 
deter  more.  Certainly  it  is  better  that  murderers  should  die  in  torture 
than  that  innocent  persons  should  be  murdered.  Hanging  is  attended 
with  some  pain  as  it  is.  A  writer  in  the  Morning  Post  recommends 
that  torture  by  whipping  should  be  added  to  capital  punishment  for 
murder.  And  why  not,  if  the  addition  of  whipping  to  hanging  is  likely 
still  further  to  diminish  that  number  of  murders  wliich  they  are  limited 
to  by  simple  hanging  ? 

On  the  other  hand,  if  any  punishment,  short  of  death-punishment, 
would  be  as  good  a  preventive  of  murder  as  that,  I  suppose  everybody 
would  consider  it  preferable,  except  those  who  take  a  delight  in  the 
spectacle,  or  the  conception,  of  a  man  hanging,  and  are  glad  to  get  a 
legal  excuse  for  hanging  one  occasionally. 

In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Punch,  let  me  call  your  attention  to  certain  facts 
relative  to  the  gallows  not  perhaps  generally  considered.  The  firstof  these 
is  the  fact,  that,  practically,  we  do  not  in  reality  hang  for  the  crime  of  mur- 
der—we  hang  only  for  the  accident  of  success  in  the  attempt  to  murder. 

suppose,  Sir,  a  ruffian  takes  a  bludgeon  and  smashes  your  beautiful 
nose,  knocks  out  one  of  your  fine  eyes,  beats  all  your  pearly  front  teeth 
down  your  throat,  and  fractures  your  skull,  intending  to  kill  you 
Should  you  survive  these  injuries,  this  wretch  who  has  ruined  you  for 
iin  e.?caPes  ?'it'1  Pcnal  servitude.  If  you  happen  to  die  he  is  hanged. 
Why?  Not  for  his  fault,  but,  as  far  as  your  mere  death  goes,  for  his 
misfortune.  But,  some  foreigner  will  ask,  Is  this  law?  Ay,  marry, 
is  t ;  British  criminal  law  as  administered. 


Take  the  case  of  a  miscreant  who  throttles  you  or  breaks  your  head 
in  order  to  get  possession  of  your  watch  and  chain :  a  garotter.  If  he 
happens  to  kill  you,  he  is  liable  to  be  hanged :  otherwise  not,  how  much 
soever  he  may  injure  you.  But  a  garotter,  who  crushes  your  windpipe 
or  batters  in  your  temples,  though  he  may  not  positively  intend  to 
murder  you  doesn't  know  that  he  will  not,  and  cares  not  if  he  does. 
Don  t  you  think  now,  Sir,  that  the  same  secondary  punishment  as  that 
which  would  answer  the  purpose  of  putting  a  stop  to  garotte  robberies 
with  murder  as  a  possible  result,  would  be  as  effectual  for  the  prevention 
of  premeditated  murder  ?  Because,  if  it  would,  then  let  me  invite  you 
to  consider  this  other  fact,  namely,  that  the  efficacy  of  a  certain 
secondary  punishment  to  prevent  garotte  robberies,  is  now  on  trial. 
Since  whipping  was  superadded  to  penal  servitude  as  the  punishment 
of  robbery  accompanied  with  violence,  we  have  certainly  heard  very 
ittle  of  garotting.  Perhaps  penal  [servitude  plus  whipping  would 
deter  wretches  who  meditate  murder  from  committing  it  even  more 
eitectually  than  the  gallows.  Vindictiveness  would  be  enabled  to  rejoice 
in  the  endurance,  by  the  murderer  under  the  lash,  of  pangs  longer  and 
sharper  than  those  which  are  momentary,  or  over  in  a  few  minutes. 

Would  it  not,  then,  be  a  tolerably  safe  experiment  to  try  the  effect  of 
hemp  in  the  secondary  form  of  the  Cat  ?  We  thus  cut  the  knot  of  the 
halter  it  we  do  not  untie  it,  and  if  we  do  untie  the  slip-knot,  we  tie 
stronger  knots,  perhaps,  in  the  scourge.  Fiat  experinientum,  I  say,  in 
corpore  mli ;  and  remain, 

Yours  really  and  truly,  IN  TERROHEM. 

P.S.  CALCRAFT  should  have  compensation  if  he  lost  business. 


Severe  Caution  to  Word-Mongers. 

THE  Mowing  is  a  curious  proof  of  how  far  many  an  idle  word  (and 
in  the  document  in  question  there  were  no  less  than  1050  words  of  that 
particular  dolcefar  niente  description)  will  carry  :— 

"  £ho,.R,05!al  sPee°n,"  says  the  Opinions  Natimiale,  "  on  opening  the  Session  of 
the  Lngliah  Parliament,  was  transmitted  to  Paris  by  five  wires." 

However,  we  scarcely  needed  the  above  fact  to  convince  us  that  the 
j  QUEEN  s  Speech  this  year  was  the  most  wire-drawn  production  we  have 
I  ever  known. 


27,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


89 


HOW    TO    HONOUR    SHAKSPEARE. 

THE  numerous  admirers 
of  the  admirable  dra- 
matic poet,  WILLIAM 
SIIAKSPKARE,  have  re- 
solved to  present  him 
with  a  testimonial  on 
the  occasion  of  his  three 
hundredth  birth-day. 
Testimonial  we  say, 
instead  of  memorial, 
because  a  memorial  to 
the  "dear  son  of  me- 
mory, great  heir  of! 
fame,"  would  be  a  prac- 
tical bull.  A  It 
nial,  not  a  memorial,  is 
the  proper  thing  for  the 
immortal  SHAKM 
What  is  it  to  be  ?  Ap-  \ 
parently  somewhat  ma- 
nifold. The  inhabitants 
of  Stratford  on-Avon, 
with  their  Mayor  at 
their  head,  and  m  con- 
junction with  several 
other  gentlemen,  will 
probably  offer  their 
talented  fellow-towns- 
man a  testimonial  con- 
siderably more  hand- 
some than  a  silver  ink- 
stand. It  is  proposed, 
by  the  so-called  Com- 1 
memoration  Committee,  | 
to  erect  a  statue  in 
honour  of  the  divine 
WILLIAMS.  We  wish 
they  may  get  one.  If 
British  Art  can  make  a 
statue  at  all,  how  can 
it  make  one  of  a  WIL- 
LIAMS now  invisible  to 
ordinary  mortals  ?  No 
authentic  image  of  him,  that  a  sculptor  could  copy,  exists.  Perhaps 
the  gentlemen  commissioned  to  negotiate  the  statue  had  better  apply  ' 
to  MR.  HOME  the  Medium,  who  has  lately  evinced  some  ability  as  a 
sculptor,  and  has  been  cultivating  it  at  Rome.  The  combination  of 
seership  with  sculpture  might  enable  HOME  to  make  a  statue  that  would 
really  resemble  SHAKSPEAHE  ;  and  if  his  chisel  did  justice  to  SIIAKSPEARE, 
nobody  would  ever  afterwards  suspect  him  of  chiselling  any  one  else. 

However  the  proposed  statue,  it  made,  is  expected  not  to  engross  all 
the  funds  that  will  be  subscribed  towards  the  glorification  of  SHAK- 
SPEARE. There  are  several  other  ways  and  means  by  which  it  is  designed 
to  effect  that  purpose.  One  of  the  best  that  has  as  yet  been  suggested,  I 
is  pointed  out  by  MR.  BENJAMIN  WEBSTER,  in  a  little  memorandum 
entitled  "An  Appeal  to  the  Shakspeare  Committee  for  the  Royal 
Dramatic  College.  Herein  MR.  WEBSTER  puts  the  following  question, 
which  really  seems  unanswerable  : — 

"  What  nobler  monument  could  be  erected  to  the  Memory  of  SHAKSPEARE,  him- 
self a  player,  than  the  building  and  endowing  the  two  Schools  of  this  College  in  bis 
name,  and  enabling  a  few  worn-out  actors  to  pass  in  comfort  to  their  last  home  who 
have  contributed  to  your  pleasure  and  amusement  ?  " 

Recollect  that  either  by  sanctimony,  or  starched  exclusivene.ss,  or  both, 
the  actors  have  been  done  out  of  their  proper  share  of  "  God's  gift "  and 
ALLEYN'S  offering  at  Dulwich.  SIIAKSPEARE,  whose  reticence  of  his  per- 
sonal feelings  is  peculiar,  makes  more  than  one  exception  in  favour  of 
the  "  poor  player."  Here  below  he  sympathised  keenly  with  his  fellow- 
ehips,  and  now  he  may  be  reasonably  supposed  to  care  at  least  as  much 
for  them  as  about  anything  else  on  the  surface  of  this  planet.  It  seems 
probable  that  by  building,  and  endowing  in  his  name,  the  two  contem- 
plated schools  of  the  Royal  Dramatic  College,  his  countrymen  and  lovers 
would  erect  a  pile  of  masonry  whose  use  might  enable  him  to  recosnise 
it  at  his  present  altitude,  whence  he  might  nave  some  difficulty  in  dis- 
cerning so  small  a  thing  as  the  greatest  piece  of  sculpture.  If  they  will 
set  him  up  a  graven  imaze,  they  must ;  lint,  to  make  the  gift  the  more 
gracious,  let  them,  in  addition  to  a  bronze  or  marble  figure,  endow  him, 
m  the  form  which  MR.  WEBSTER  names,  with  bricks  and  mortar. 


THE  USE  OF  ARMY  CHAPLAINS. 

Ix  reporting  the  progress  of  the  burglary  which  the  combined  Aus- 
trians  and  Prussians  hare  been  committing  in  Schleswig,  the  Special 
Correspondent  of  the  Tiaifs,  with  reference  to  the  latter  division  of  the 
gang,  offers  the  ensuing  observation  to  persons  endowed  with  reason  :  — 

"  I  am  not  sure  that  it  i«  likely  to  encourage  young  soMiem  to  be  addressed  upon 
the  field  in  the  t  mis  which  an  acquaintance  of  mine  assured  m*  he  heard  employed 
to-day  by  a  well-mcanin  ho,  in  a  abort  discourse,  Intended  to  arouM 

the  religious  feelings  of  a  battaliun,  informed  thorn  that  It  was  highly  probabla 
Tory  few  of  them  mi^ht  come  out  of  the  struggle  upon  which  they  were  at  that 
moment  about  to  enter." 

A  full  report  of  the  reverend  gentleman's  discourse  would  doubtless 
hare  precluded  any  question  as  to  its  effect  on  their  pluck.  Of  course 
no  military  Chaplain  would  be  suffered  to  suggest  to  his  congregation, 


on  the  point  of  going  into  action,  that  the  majority  of  them  were  going 
to  fall,  ami  iniL'ht  tin  n  possibly  go  to  another  abode  than  that  of  bliss. 
The  cloth  to  which  Army  Chaplains  belong  must  be  no  wet  blanket. 


It  is  their  business  to  make  the  pith  of  the  homily  which  they  address 
to  soldiers  on  the  eve  of  battle  the  on  hodox  equivalent  of  the  exhor- 
tation which  a  M  u.ssulmaii  prvaeher  would  deliver  under  similar  circum- 
stances; predestination  and  promise;  the  latter  still  more  inspiriting 
than  the  prospect  held  out  to  the  Faithful  who  perish  in  the  attempt  to 
destroy  tfieir  enemies  :  — 

"  They  come,  their  kerchiefs  green  they  war*, 
And  wi-K'umi;  with  a  kiss  the  br;iYo, 
Who  falls  in  battle  Vainst  a  Giaour, 
Is  worthy  an  immortal  bower." 

So  the  Prussian  Chaplain  above  referred  to  might  hare  assured  his 
hearers  :  — 

"  Who  falls  in  battle  'gainst  a  Dane, 
Fur  eror  with  the  Saints  shall  reign.*' 

If  he  did  not  say  something  of  that  sort,  he  had  better  hare  held  his 
tongue,  or  at  least  have  preached  unintelligibly,  to  the  edification  of  his 
martial  flock.  A  scrap  of  Latin,  such  as  — 

"  Cum  »lt  Justus  vii  secumpj" 

might  have^  a  cheering  influence  on  the  uninstrueted  mind  of  a  hero  I 
about  to  march  into  the  cannon's  mouth.  A  sermon,  however,  enfon 
the  moral  of  the  foregoing  line,  would  be  deprecated  by  most  intelligent 
commanding  officers  as  little  calculated  to  foster  that  first  of  military 
virtues,  intrepidity.    The  mission  of  an  Army  Chaplain  is  different  from 
that  of  a  common  Curate,  and  his  sphere  of  usefulness  is  quite  another 
thing.    His  vocation,  officially  considered,  is  by  no  means  the  same  as 
that  of  a  Gaol  Chaplain,  or  even  that  of  a  divine  whose  eloquence  is 
required  to  awaken  the  consciences  of  respectable  sinners.    If  the 
ministrations  of  an  Army  Chaplain  do  not  quiet  instead  of  awakening 
the  consciences  of  the  soldiers  who  sit  or  stand  under  him,  and  should  ' 
sit  or  stand  at  ease  there,  the  wish  of  any  judicious  General  must  be 
that  the  benefit  of  those  services  were  spared  his  troops  and  allotted  to 
the  enemy. 

There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  that  the  Prussian  Chaplain  put  the 
subject  of  death  and  futurity  in  a  hopeful  light  to  the  troops  whom  he 
was  preparing  to  cut  the  throats  of  the  Danes.    It  is  fair  to  supi 
that  his  ghostly  admonitions  urged  them  to  fight  like  devils  in  the 
certainty  of  dying  like  Christians.    We  may  pretty  safely  assume  i 
he  did  his  duty  to  the  State,  and  satisfactorily  answered  one  important 
purpose  for  which,  among  the  rest,  he  was  ordained. 


RAILWAY  LITERATURE. — In  consequence  of  the  vast  increase  of 
travelling  accommodation  by  Rail  to  all  parts  of  the  Kingdom,  a 
Portable  Edition  of  BraiLihaw's  Guide  for  the  ensuing  year  will  be 
published  monthly,  in  three  volumes  at  a  time. 


SLAVERY  IN  SCOTLAND. 

THE  following  afflicting  statement  appeared  the  other  day  among  the 
Notices  to  Correspondents  in  a  penny  weekly  paper : — 

"  HEATHER  BELL,  an  English  girl,  just  eighteen,  tall,  with  a  fine  face  and  splendid 
figure,  at  present  residing  in  Scotland,  a  country  which  she  detests,  a  well  as  the 
people  in  it,  can  only  hope  for  a  release  from  her  bondage  by  marrying  a  young 
Englishman  resident  in  England,  and  who  had  not  the  remotest  idea  of  crossing 
the  border.  She  can  boast  of  refined  tastes,  and  a  moderate  independence  as  regard* 
fortune." 

Is  the  age  of  chivalry,  then,  really  past  ?  Is  there  no  young  English 
champion  who  will  start  forth,  and  release  this  maiden  from  her 
bondage  ?  What !  a  prisoner  in  Scotland,  and  with  people  she  detests ! 
Such  an  outrage  really  puts  one  in  an  out-and-out  rage.  Just  eighteen, 
and  tall  is  she  ?  with'  a  moderate  independence,  and  a  splendid  figure  f 
By  Saint  George !  we  've  really  half  a  mind  ourselves  to  go  and  see 
what  we  can  do  for  her.  A  wife  and  seven  children,  it  is  true,  are  some 
slight  hindrance ;  but  in  mercy  to  poor  "  HEATHER  BELL."  SIR  J.  P. 
WILDE  would  doubtless  break  such  trifling  ties  upon  us.  Yes,  yes;  it 
must  be  so :  fate  has  clearly  willed  it.  So,  farewell,  ANGELINA  ! 
farewell  JA:NE,  JAMES,  JULI\N\.  .limy,  JORGE,  JULIA,  and  JEM r 
What,  ho  !  without  there  !  Hansom !  Varlet.  catch  us  the  next  train. 
Away!  Away!!  To  Scotland !!! 


Grandpapa.  "HEYDAY!    WHAT  MAKES  MY  LIITLE  DARLING  BO  CROSS?" 
Little  Darling.  "WHY,  GRANDPA,  MAMMA  WANTS   ME  TO  GO   TO   A  PANTOMIME 
ru  THE  DAY  TIME,  AS  IP  I  WAS  A  MF.RE  CHILD  ! " 


A  MULL  BY  MAX  MULLER. 

UNDER  the  title  of  "A  German  Plea  for  Germans"  PROFESSOR  MAX  MGLLER 
writes  a  long  and  elaborate  letter  to  the  Times,  of  which  almost  all  from  the  begin- 
ning to  nearly  the  end  will  be  denied,  but  what  thus  follows  will  be  admitted,  by 
most  Englishmen  :— 

"  Every  life  that  is  sacrificed  in  this  purposeless  and  unhallowed  war  is  precious  to  some  one, 
to  some  mother,  or  wife,  or  daughter,  or  sister.  Even  those  ragged  and  unkempt  Croats  have 
their  ragged  and  unkempt  mothers  and  wives  at  home,  who  will  go  wild  when  they  hear  of 
the  death  of  their  sons  and  husbands.  We  have  heard  to-day  of  the  death  of  the  brave  PRINCE 
or  WCRTEMBUitG  We  may  hear  to-morrow  of  the  death  of  a  PRINCE  OF  PRUSSIA,  a  Kmo  OF 
DENMARK  a  PRINCE  OF  Hoi.^TF.m.  Let  those  who  have  power  nnd  influence  work  for  peace 
without  ceasing  ;  but  let  them  work  in  the  true  spirit  of  peace  and  charity,  not  in  the  spirit  of 
hatred,  malice,  and  uncharitableness." 

So  the  war  which  the  Germans  are  waging  againt  the  Danes  is  called  by  PRO- 
FESSOR  MAX  MULLER  a  "purposeless  and  unhallowed  war."  And  this  is  the 
conclusion  of  "  A  German  Plea  for  Germans."  Such  an  end  to  such  an  apology 
would  seem  rather  suitable  to  an  Irish  Plea  for  Irishmen.  Every  life  that  is  sacri- 
ficed in  a  purposeless  and  unhallowed  war  is  deservedly  sacrificed  if  he  that  has  lost 
it  engaged  in  that  war  of  his  own  accord.  If  he  was  only  driven  into  it  as  a  sheep  to 
the  slaughter,  then  his  life  is  sacrificed  to  gratify  the  vain  ambition  of  odious 
people  and  execrable  sovereigns.  Every  Dane  that  is  slain  in  the  war  now 
raging,  is  murdered,  if  that  war  is,  as  PROFESSOR  MAX  MDLLER  says  it  is,  a  pur- 
poseless and  unhallowed  one.  His  murderers  are  the  German  people  in  general, 
and  the  rulers  of  the  two  chief  German  states  in  particular.  His  blood  is  on  the 
heads  of  the  Germans,  and  on  the  heads  of  FRANCIS-JOSEPH  OF  AUSTRIA  and 
WILLIAM  OF  PRUSSIA.  On  their  heads  also  is  the  blood  of  all  the  ragged  and 
unkempt  Croats,  together  with  everv  soldier  in  every  German  regiment,  besides  the 
ragged  ones,  that  have  been  dragged  unwillingly  to  die  for  nothing  from  mothers 
and  wives,  who  will  no  doubt  go  wild  when  they  hear  of  the  deaths  of  their  sons 
and  husbands,  butchered  in  vain. 

But  is  the  war  of  fifty  to  one  forced  by  Germans  on  Denmark,  indeed  purposeless  ? 
Listen,  PROFESSOR  MAX  MUI.LKR.  As  to  the  purpose  of  your  countrymen  and 
clients,  don't  you  hear  a  little  bird  that  sings : — 

"  They  're  fighting  to  steal 
The  harbour  of  Kiel." 

The  war  is  unhallowed  enough ;  but  no  more  purposeless  than  assassination  com- 
mitted for  the  purpose  of  plunder. 


HANTS  ON  SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

WHAT  o'  voreign  complications, 

If  I  knows  what  that  word  manes, 
Most  upsets  a  feller's  patience, 

Is  the  Germans  and  the  Danes. 
Southern  hotheads  slays  their  brothers, 

Why  ?  for  'tis  their  nature  to  ; 
But  I  did  think  them  there  others 

Too  fur  north  the  like  to  do. 

Wuss  than  French  Mossoos,  or  Spanish, 

Mad  on  glory  and  eeclaa, 
Here 's  the  Germans  wi'  the  Danish 

Gone  to  war  about  a  straa ! 
If  their  word  is  to  be  taken, 

If  their  faith  ben't  all  my  eye, 
Gammon  zummut  else  nor  bacon ; 

If  so  be  as  they  doan't  lie. 

This  here  Schleswig-Holstein  rumpus 

Han't  bin  brought  about  by  much, 
All,  for  aught  as  I  can  C9mpass, 

Speakin  Danish  for  High  Dutch. 
Here 's  a  precious  cause  for  battle, 

If  no  more  but  what  they  owns, 
Slaughter'n  Christians  wuss  than  cattle, 

Crackun  heads  and  breakun  bones  ! 

Fancy  in  Zouthampton  Water, 

Ships  a  batter'n  of  the  town, 
Or  a  scene  o'  blood  and  slaughter 

Acted  out  on  Twyford  Down, 
All  because  the  law  's  decided, 

And  the  sarvis  zaid  or  zung 
In  fine  English,  not  provided 

In  the  native  Hampshire  tongue  ! 

Yaa !  if  that  was  all  the  matter, 

'Twould  ha'  zoon  bin  zet  to  rights ; 
'Tain't  about  a  pint  o'  patter 

As  the  Danes  and  Germans  fights. 
Them  there  Germans  has  intentions 

Of  another  sart  and  kind 
From  the  purpose  which  they  mentions ; 

Motives  what  they  keeps  behind. 

Schleswig-Holstein  when  to  sever 

They  designs  from  Denmark's  State, 
Their  true  object  and  endeavour 

Is  a  Navy  to  create. 
Don't  you  credit  their  profession  ! 

Their  design  is  for  to  steal, 
And  thereby  to  take  possession 

Of  that  Baltic  Harbour,  Kiel. 

Let  'urn  bide ;  they  're  in  a  hobble, 

Zaxons,  Austrians,  Proossians,  Croats  ; 
Mongst  thcirselves  they  're  like  to  squabble : 

Let  'urn  cut  ach. others'  droats, 
Whilst  Italians  and  Hungarians 

For  their  liberty  combine, 
And  the  Vrench,  on  them  barbarians, 

Pushes  vorrards  to  the  Rhine. 


THE  GHOST  OF  A  COMPLIMENT. 

OUR  friend,  the  Morning  Slar,  speaking    of   a  Miss-  I 
TOWNLEY,  says  :— 

"That  young    lady   appears  to  have  established  herself    at  the 
Canterbury  as  the  prima  donna  of  spectral  opcnt." 

This  is  a  new  kind  of  accomplishment.  Where,  too,  is 
the  Spectral  Opera  generally  performed?  We  suppose,  at 
some  of  "  the  Shades."  The  voices  of  ghosts,  and  such 
spectral  subjects,  must  be,  we  should  imagine,  a  little 
gone,  and  they  would  be  rather  inclined,  one  cannot  help 
fancying,  to  sing  a  trifle  too  deep— so  deep  that  one  would 
not  care  about  following  them.  By  the  bye,  with  a  rare 
qualification,  like  the  one  above  specified.  Miss  TOWNLEY 
should  be  specially  well  up  in  WEBER'S  Ruler  oftfte  Spirits. 
We  suppose  the  latter  would  fitly  come  under  the  denomi- 
nation of  "  Spectral  Opera  ?  "  and  if  a  ballet  was  wanted  for 
i  it,  they  might  appropriately  introduce  The  Shadow  Dance. 


Printed  b»  William  Bra.lburv,  of  No  13.  Upper  Wohnrn  Place,  in  tlie  Parish  of  St.  Pancras.  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Eyaus.  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  '^e  Precinc!  of 
Whttcfriarp.  City  uf  L.>na™,  Printer,,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  iu  the  Precinct  of  Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  then,  at  .No.  Si,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  City 
cf  liondor  —  SATUHDAT,  February  '27, 1861. 
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Potatoc  Merchant.  "  HALLO!  WHAT  CHEER?    DONE  WOBK  FOR  THE  NIGHT?" 
Advertisement  (dolefully).  "  BLESS  YOU,  NO  ;  ONLY  GOING  TO  GET  FRESH  CANDLES  ! " 


MR.  BULL  UPON  THE  DANISH  QUESTION. 

I  DON'T  want  to  fight ;  but  I  don't  like  to  see 

Two  big  bullies  a  small  boy  attack : 
And  it  may  be  deemed  scltish  and  siieakisli  in  me, 
While  wishing  the  boy  from  his  bullies  were  free, 

My  fists  in  his  aid  to  hold  back. 

Mind,  it  is  not  for  cowardice,  'tis  not  for  cost, 

That  I  stand  lor  the  present  aside : 
And  though  Tories  may  tell  me  my  prestige  I  've  lost, 
By  their  taunts  into  fighting  I  '11  never  be  forced, 

While  a  loophole  for  Peace  is  untried. 

Yes,  I  own  that  in  state -craft  not  seldom  I  've  erred, 

In  diplomacy  often  been  duped, 
For  I  've  somenow  a  habit  of  keeping  my  word, 
A  li.ihit  that  seems  to  those  statesmen  absurd 

Who  so  oft  to  deceive  me  have  stooped. 

That  my  efforts  as  yet  have  but  little  availed 

To  prevent  needless  bloodshed  I  own ; 
But  the  quarrel 's  not  mine :  and,  although  I  have  failed, 
No  fair  reason  the  critics,  my  course  who 've  assailed, 

For  armed  interference  have  shown. 

Is  my  honour  in  doubt  ?    Have  I  plighted  my  word 

With  my  cannon  my  counsels  to  back  ? 
Then  you  '11  find  by  no  fear  of  expense  I  "m  deterred, 
And  when  once  the  war  spirit  within  me  is  stirred 

'Tis  not  easy  its  fury  to  slack. 

For  glory,  for  interest,  no  war  I  will  wage : 

But,  once  shown  'tis  my  duty  to  fight, 
Then  'tis  fairly  recorded  in  History's  page 
That  I  ne'er  was  a  sluggard  to  throw  down  my  gage, 

And  to  cry,  "  Heaven  prosper  the  Right ! " 


Disinterested  Opposition. 

THE  House  of  Commons  going  into  Committee  of  Supply 
on  the  Naval  Estimates,  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORXE  moved  that 
their  consideration  should  be  postponed  till  that  day  three 
weeks.  The  Collective  Wisdom  rejected  this  proposal, 
probably  considering  so  precipitate  an  attempt  to  embarrass 
the  Government  on  the  part  of  the  Ex-Secretary  of  the 
Admiralty,  a  proceeding  somewhat  out  of  place. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

FEBRUARY  22,  Monday.  Both  Houses  came  up  lively  and  smiling 
and  bent  on  mischief.  There  has  been  a  scheme  for  a  covered  Arcade 
between  Regent  Street  and  Bond  Street,  which  would  have  given  ladies 
and  swells  a  pleasant  lounge  when  the  weather  was  English.  But  divers 
interests  were  menaced,  and  many  shopkeepers  very  naturally  objected 
to  a  plan  which  would  offer  temptations  to  their  esteemed  patrons  to 
make  purchases  elsewhere  than  at  existing  shops.  So  a  formidable 
opposition  was  got  up,  and  as,  luckily,  a  useful  charity-school  would 
have  had  to  be  removed,  the  Bishops  and  Clergy  were  interested  in 
resistance.  The  brief  was  given  to  LOKD  DERBY,  who  did  his  work  with 
his  accustomed  adroitness,  showed  that  the  Arcade  would  be  of  no  use, 
dilated  upon  the  probability  that  naughty  persons  would  go  there  (the 
excuse  by  virtue  of  which  the  Quadrant  was  uglified),  urged  that  the 
passage  would  go  through  an  empty  space,  and  thereby  check  the  cir- 
culation of  air,  and  he  was  generally  so  impressive  upon  all  points 
except  the  real  one  that  the  Bill  was  thrown  out.  though  IJORD 
MALMESBURY,  as  a  man  of  the  world,  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
laughing  a  little  at  his  chief's  grave  vaticinations  of  evil.  Mr.  Punch, 
who  is  a  cosmopolite,  often  thinks  with  regret,  when  the  air  is  drizzle 
and  the  flags  are  slush,  of  the  pleasant  Arcades  of  Paris,  and  begs  to 
touch  LORD  DERBY'S  classical  nature  by  adding 
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Government  has  sent  out  officers  to  watch  the  mode  in  which  the 
Federals  carry  on  the  war,  in  order  to  obtain  any  hints  that  may  be 
useful,  but  does  not  send  similar  envoys  to  the  Confederate  camp.  On 
the  whole,  Punch  may  possibly  think  that  we  might  learn  more  by 
studying  the  way  in  which  a  small  nation  successfully  defends  itself 
against  a  large  one,  than  by  seeking  lessons  from  commanders  who  have 
overwhelming  resources  in  hand,  but  no  very  brilliant  ideas  as  to  the 
way  to  use  them. 

"  PUNCH  and  the  Ministers  on  this  divide ; 
They  'd  watch  the  conquered,  he  the  conquering  side." 

VOL.   XLVI. 


The  Commons  plunged  into  the  Dano-German,  or  rather  the  DISRAELO- 
GLADSTONE  war.  Tne  Conservatives  again  made  demand  for  the 
Papers,  and  were  as  angry  at  their  being  detained  as  a  young  articled 
clerk  is,  at  a  slap  bang,  when  the  old  gentleman  in  box  9  mill  spell  the 
advertisements  in  a  journal  which  Mary-my-dear  has  warned  him  will 
be  taken  "after  him."  MB.  DISRAELI  delivered  a  long  and  cutting 
speech  upon  the  deliberate  wickedness  of  the  Cabinet  in  not  producing 
the  correspondence,  and  exclaimed,  in  a  Goethian  spirit,  "We  want 
light."  Ii  he  didn't  get  a  light,  he  got  a  light  answer  from  MR,  GLAD- 
STONE, who  complimented  him  on  his  skill  in  letting  off  "  fireworks," 
and  entirely  declined  to  follow  him  in  "saying  smart  things."  In 
answer  to  inquiries  by  MR.  DISRAELI  as  to  the  seizure  of  Jutland,  MR. 
GLADSTONE  refused  to  give  any  information,  because  he  had  none.  Then 
LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  dilated  upon  the  "  scorn  "  with  which  Europe  is 
treating  our  menaces  (we  have  made  none),  and  then  MB,  BERNAL 
OSBORNE  saw  his  way  to  make  capital  play.  We  will  not  have  harin- 
j  less  fireworks,"  he  said,  and  boldly  moved  that  the  Navy  Estimates, 
I  winch  stood  for  discussion,  should  be  postponed.  The  spear  was  fairly 
I  thrown,  but  MR.  ROEBUCK  spoiled  the  fun  by  declaring  that  the  pro- 
:  posal  amounted  to  a  vote  of  want  of  confidence,  and  therefore  he  should 
support  it.  Then,  of  course,  MR.  GLADSTONE  rose  up  defiant,  and 
offered  battle,  and  MR.  DISRAELI  had  to  bring  new  tactics  into  work. 
He  had  a  strong  force  with  him,  but  it  would  not  do  to  fight  in  earnest. 
So  he  had  to  be  dignified,  to  decline  to  take  a  vote  by  surprise,  and  to 
hold  his  men  back.  But  he  could  not  manage  this  with  all  of  them, 
and  though  he  and  the  mass  of  the  Conservatives  walked  off,  MR. 
BERNAL  OSBORNE  went  to  division,  the  Radical  leader  of  36  Tories  and 
11  Liberals,  but  as  there  were  220  against  him,  he  did  not  turn  out  the 
Government  that  time.  And  then  LORD  PALMERSTON  came  in,  and 
took  his  seat  amid  (plaudits.  Is  not  the  game  of  Parliament  a  merry 
one? 

Docks  at  Malta,  and  Dockyards  at  home,  were  the  lively  themes  of  a 
wrangle  until  10.30. 

Tuesday.  Three  of  the  Lords  spoke,  and  all  three  sensibly,  upon  the 
Penal  Servitude  System.  LORD  GREY  said,  very  truly,  that  the  difficult 
question  was,  as  to  what  the  convict  was  to  do  when  discharged,  as 
honest  workmen  will  not  labour  with  him.  There  is  a  problem  worthy 
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the  ingenuity  of  the  Peerage,  and  that  body  would  earn  no  end  of 
tudo3\>\  solving  the  same. 

This  is  worth  nut  ire.  The  Federals  have  been  allowing  the  French, 
with  the  consent  of  the  English,  to  break  the  blockade,  in  order  to  get 
at  Tobacco,  which  is  much  wanted  in  France.  At  first  the  excuse  was 
made  that  the  lueey  had  been  bought  before  the  war.  But  it  came  out 
that  ever  so  much  of  it  had  been  bought  after  the  war  began,  and  yet 
LINCOLN  let  N  U'OI.EOX  have  it,  RUSSELL  assenting.  Then,  the  excuse 
was,  t  hat  baccy  forms  part  of  the  French  revenue,  of  which  MR.  LINCOLN 
and' QfEEN  VICTORIA  are  of  course  bound  to  take  care.  Well,  but 
baccv  forms  part  of  our  revenue,  and,  moreover,  we  want  cotton  as 
much  as  France  wants  cigars.  Why  cannot  the  Federals  be  as  civil  to 
us  as  to  France?  Echo  answers— but  we  decline  to  republish  her 
remarks,  as  they  might  offend  MR.  SEWARD.  _ 

MR.  LOCKE  KIM,  obtained  leave  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  lowering  the 
county  franchise  to  tlO.  lie  objects  to  rest,  or  to  be  thankful  either. 
The  Bill  will  be  thrown  out  about  the  middle  of  April. 

Ou  the  preceding  morning  five  foreigners,  who  had  been  convicted  of 
murder  and  piracy,  were  hanged,  in  a  row,  at  the  Old  Bailey.  To-night 
the  House  had  a  Public  Executions  debate.  MR.  HIBBERT  (Ohlliam) 
described  such  scenes  as  disgusting,  and  contended  that  the  behaviour 
of  the  rabble  showed  that  they  produced  no  impression.  MR.  HADFIELD 
took  the  same  view,  and  said  that  fights  and  executions  were  the  most 
popular  spectacles  of  the  day,  and  that  if  a  fight  occurred  within  two 
hundred  yards  of  that  House,  there  would  be  a  Count.  SIR  GEORGE 
GREY,  for  the  Government,  defended  the  system  of  capital  punishments 
in  public ;  said  that  the  execution  of  the  pirates  had  taken  place  with 
the  general  approval  of  the  public,  that  no  doubt  the  very  lowest  orders 
assembled  at  such  a  scene,  and  that  it  was  especially  to  them  that  its 
lesson  was  addressed,  that  it  was  impossible  to  say  how  much  crime, 
was  prevented  by  the  knowledge  that  murderers  would  be  hanged,  and 
that  Society  was  by  no  means  prepared  to  forego  a  system  which  was 
instinctively  felt  to  deal  just  retribution  and  afford  valuable  security. 
ALDERMAN  SIDNEY  complained  that  almost  every  criminal  was  brought 
into  the  City  to  be  hanged.  LORD  HENRY  LENNOX  had  been  to  the 
execution,  and  supported  MR.  HIBBERT'S  view,  and  next  day  some- 
body wrote  in  the  Times  something  which  meant  that  the  correspondent 
and  LORD  HENRY  had  been  together  to  see  a  fight,  so  that  he  might 
also  have  supported  MB.  HADPIELD'S  view.  MR.  BONHAM  CARTER  | 
opposed  executions,  and  LORD  GREY  DE  WILTON  said  that  he  went  to 
see  LAXI  hanged,  and  thought  that  the  impression  made  on  the  crowd 
was  salutary.  So  the  matter  ended. 

Next,  we  had  another  smart  debate,  raised  by  MR.  SEYMOUR  FITZ- 
GERALD, about  those  unfortunate  Rams  of  MR,  LAIRD'S.  The  ATTORNEY- 
GENERAL,  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL,  SIR  H.  CAIRNS,  and  ME.  WALPOLE, 
all  went  at  the  iron  ships  hammer  and  tongs,  like  jolly  blacksmiths,  but 
the  sensation  of  the  night  was  created  by  the  Conservative  Mil.  THOMAS 
BARING,  Merchant  Prince,  who  drew  away  from  his  usual  party;  and  in 
the  interest  of  Commerce  denounced  the  system  of  arming  privateers 
in  neutral  ports  to  take  part  in  war  between  belligerents.  And  MR. 
BARING  asked  whether  the  defenders  of  MR.  LAIRD  did  not  know  per- 
fectly well  that  the  Rams  were  for  PRESIDENT  DAVIS  and  nobody  else. 
Of  course  everybody  knew  it,  but  what  does  that  matter  in  a  party 
squabble  ?  The  division  (MR.  FITZGERALD  had  asked  for  the  papers') 
was  a  near  one,  and  did  not  mean  papers  or  no  papers,  but  Federals  or 
Confederates,  and  there  were  178  of  the  former  to  153  of  the  latter. 

Wednesday.  The  Cows'  Malt  Bill.  The  agriculturists  do  not  like  it 
much,  for  they  regard  it  as  a  tub  to  the  malt-tax  whale.  One  odd 
thing  is,  that  beer  has  been  brewed  with  the  mixture  of  linseed  which 
was  to  make  brewing  impossible,  and  Members  have  tasted  it  and 
declare  that  it  is  very  good  beer — for  the  poor. 

Thursday. — Nothing  in  the  Senate  except  a  little  pleasant  row  about 
differences  of  opinion  as  to  the  desirability  of  producing  the  Ram 
papers.  The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  told  LORD  RUSSELL  that  they 
must  not  be  given,  and  the  SOLICITOR-GENERAL  had  told  the  Commons 
that  there  was  no  objection  to  produce  them.  The  fact  was,  that  the 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  changed  his  opinion. 

Lord  Chtlmxford,  Ah  P    When  ?    Before  the  debate,  or  after  ? 

Lord  Russell.  Shan't  tell  you.  The  communication  is  a  privileged 
one. 

Opposition  Lords.  Ha !  ha !  Ho !  ho !  Hee !  hce  ! 

Lord  Granville  (loftily).  Really  these  points  are  infinitesimally  small. 
Knowing  how  busy  LORD  RUSSELL  is,  it  is  surprising  that  LOUD"  DERBY 
can  pester  him  with  such  paltry  questions. 

Lord  Derby  (probably).  I'm  sure  you're  very  good.  Time  to  go  and 
dress  for  dinner.  [Exeunt  onmes. 

Bravo,  MK.  Cox. !  Hooray,  LORD  FERMOY  !  These  epigrammatic  but 
ardent  tributes  of  admiration  and  gratitude  are  most  respectfully  offered 
to  the  above-named  Metropolitan  Members  for  moving  and  seconding  an 
amendment  which  crushed  and  smashed  a  Bill  for  keeping  up  a  toll-gate 
between  St.  Pancras  and  Islington  for  twenty-one  years  more.  A  likely 
story,  when  all  the  tolls  are  being  snuffed  out  as  abominable  nuisances. 
LORD  EHJTJELD  had  put  his  name  to  the  Bill,  but  as  he  had  the  grace 
to  behave  like  a  nobleman  and  a  gentleman,  and  say  that  he  was  ashamed, 
and  had  done  it  without  reading  the  Bill,  we  shall  merely  recommend 


him  in  future  to  bear  in  mind  a  beautiful  line  in  his  own  "  Speaker," 
which  says : — 

"  Mind  what  you  're  at,  and  likewise  what  you  're  arter." 

MR.  COWPER  did  not  see  why  the  big  clock  at  Westminster  should 
be  kept  alight  after  Parliament  hours,  but  if  the  House  liked  to  bum 
no  end  of  gas,  it  was  none  of  lu's  business.  We  do  not  know  why 
the  Commons  burst  out  laughing  when  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH  rose  to 
ask  a  rational  question,  or  why  they  laughed  again  when  LORD  PAL- 
MERSTON  gave  a  snubbing  answer.  There  was  more  reason  to  laugh 
when  the  PREMIER  had  to  admit  that  having  seized  the  Tuscaloosa  we 
had  now  found  it  expedient  to  let  her  go  again ;  or  when  his  Lordship 
had  to  say  that  though  we  have  got  Austria  and  Prussia  to  assent  to  a 
Conference,  they  laugh  at  our  suggestion  that  there  should  be  a  sus- 
pension of  hostilities. 

Then  the  Navy  Estimates  were  taken,  and  the  debate  lasted  far  into 
the  night,  and  Government  had  a  little  beating — 31  to  28,  about  one 
o'clock.  There  is  a  reduction  of  sea-men  and  sea-boys,  and  it  does  not 
seem  a  wise  one. 

Triday.  COLONEL  CBAWLEY'S  friends  in  the  Lords  had  a  good  deal 
to  say  for  him,  and  of  course  made  the  most  of  the  acquittal.  The 
DUKE  ojf  CAMBRIDGE  was  quite  pleased  with  the  result,  and  said  that 
the  Colonel  had  gone  back  to  his  command  with  an  unsullied  reputation. 
/'/'i/cA  considers  that  the  Colonel  is  a  very  lucky  man,  and  that  the 
British  Army  is  also  lucky  hi  having  so  wise  a  Commander  as  the  DUKE 
os  CAMBRIDGE.  In  fact,  we  are  all  pleased. 

Under  no  circumstances  is  TOWNLEY  to  be  released  from  penal  servi- 
tude. The  House  cheered.  We  seldom  bet,  but — however,  we  won't 
make  an  exception  this  time. 

Ireland  with  all  its  wrongs,  taxation  included,  was  referred  to  a  Select 
Committee,  and  is  now,  we  hope,  shelved.  This  excellent  act  ended  a 
rattling  week. 

SENSATION  CENSUS. 

PRECIOUS  AND  PROTECTIVE  PUNCH, 

_  Now  that  the  subject  of  Accidents  by  Fire  in  Theatres  is  on 
the  tapis,  I  want  to  know  if  you  can  induce  any  one  in  the  House  of 
Commons  to  move  for  a  Return  of  the  number  of  killed  or  wounded, 
temporarily  or  permanently  injured  among  those  actors  who  have  been 
engaged  for  the  last  two  or  three  years  in  playing  the  Heroes  and 
Heroines  of  those  exciting  Sensational  Productions,  now  so  much  the 
vogue.  The  official  document  might  be  drawn  up  in  the  following 
manner : — 


Name  of  Characters  in  the 
Drama. 

i 

Specification  of  Injury. 

Number. 

Eily  O'Connors  (in  the  "Col- 

Seriously   sprained    in    the 
Back-fall  from  the  Rock 
into  the  Water  .     .     .     . 
Injuries  to  arm,  hand,  and 
head,  in  taking  the  Sen- 
sation Header    .... 
In  swinging  across  the  Stage 

X 

y 

z 

X 
V 

Mites  Na  Coppaleens  (in  do.) 

Somebody  (name  forgotten) 
in  the  "  Peep  o'  Day  "     . 

Anybodys  .    .         .    . 

Lamed  for  Life  in  descending 
by  the  falling  Branch  of 
a  Tree  

By  carrying  Young  L<> 
Roi>€8,  rescuing  themselves 
or  Heroines,  or  Cl,- 
in-arnis  (half  price)  from 
damc.f/ebySwinvnit'ii'j'''1/1''! 
Cataracts,  Ct'ttinft  ^lank- 
bridges,  in  two.  &c.      ,     . 

Then  again  a  strict  inquiry  might  be  made  into  the  causes  of  these 

accidents,  and but,  on  looking  at  my  watch,  I  find  that  I  can  write 

no  more  upon  this  subject  at  present,  having  promised  to  dine  some- 
what earlier  than  is  my  wont  with  a  friend  at  his  Club,  in  order  that  we 
may  have  time  to  enjoy  an  anti-dyspeptic  cigar  before  going  to  witness 
the  new-thrillingly-excitmg  play  lately  brought  out  at  the  Surrey.    Of 
course  the  House  is  nightly  crowded,  as,  you  see,  if  one  doesn't  take 
,  an  early  opportunity  of  witnessing  a  Sensation  Piece  in  which  the 
j  Lessee  himself,  as  one  of  the  Personages  of  the  Drama,  incurs  consider- 
able personal  risk,  why,  some  untoward  accident  might  happen,  which 
would  cause  the  piece  to  be  withdrawn,  and,  perhaps,  the  Theatre  to  be 
:  shut  up,  an  event  which  would  be  a  matter  for  perpetual  regret  to  those 
who  had  not  had  the  good  luck  to  be  spectators  of  the  performance 
either  before  or  upon  the  night  of  the  disaster. 


FirfeiHC  Lodge, 


I  am,  Sir,  yours  in  haste, 

VESPASIAN  THE  VICKED. 


ADVICE  TO  SMOKERS.— Cut  Cavendish. 
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SHAKSPEARE    AND    HIS    ASSAILANTS. 

N  poor  dear  SHAKSPEARE 
the  designs  are  as  plen- 
tiful as  pick  pockets. 
Here  is  one  mggegted 
by  a  writer  in  that  influ- 
ent ial  print  the  West 
London,  Observer : — 

"  As  regards  the  Stratford- 

on-Avon  Memorial,  let  it  by 
All  means,  be  a  startling 
object  to  look  upon.  Sup- 
posing then— in  these  sen- 
sation loving  times,  when 
any  novel  design  is  sure  to  j 
attract  the  supt»ort  of  a  pub- 
lic that  never  weary  of  new 
patterns,  from  (iruat  East- 
ems  to  self-threadingneerlles 
— supposing,  then,  I  say,  the 
suggestion  be  made  to  enli- 
Ten  the  scenery  of  the  birth- 
place of  the  sweet  Swan  <>f 
Avon,  '  England's  highest 
pride.'  by  erecting  there  a 
porcelain  tower,  say  of  at 
least  one  hundred  feet  high, 
built  with  a  solid  core  of , 
brickwork ;  the  exterior 
could  be  decorated  illnni- 
tnbly  with  designs  in  por- 
celain from  the  tragedies 
and  plays  and  poems  <>f  the 
bard,  and  with  enriched  gal- 
leries from  base  to  1 
stairs  giving  access  thereto 
— it  wnvikl,  I  imagine,  be 
the  ne  plut  ultra  of  enriched 
design." 

HORACE  called  his  works  a  monument  more  durable  than  brass,  and 
we  realjy  think  that  SHAKSPEAKE'S  are  more  durable  than  crockery.  A 
porcelain  tower  doubtless  might,  be  made  a  pretty  thing  to  look  at — 
while  it  lasted :  but  we  fear  that  little  boys  would  soon  be  tempted 
to  throW  stones  at  it,  and  we  know  the  best  of  crockery  in  such  cases 
will  crack. 

THE  STAFF  COLLEGE. 
DEAB  PUNCH, 

I  HAVE  been  a  month  reading  for  the  next  Staff  College 
Entrance  Examination,  but  the  subjects  are  so  numerous  that  I  am 
quite  bewildered,  and  want  you  to  advise  me  what  to  do.  The  following 
is  the  style  of  information  I  have  already  succeeded  in  picking  up : — 

"  The  Angle  A  is  a  right  angle,  and  equal  to  ninety  degrees  of  Fahren" 
heit,  measured  on  a  scale  showing  a  hundred  and  twenty-seven  Spanish 
kilometres  to  the  square  inch,  multiplied  by  twice  xy  into  the  cube  root  I 
of  the  ravelin  in  Cormontaigne's  fifteenth  system,  divided  by  decimal 
000000  of  a  megalosaurus,  completely  upset  the  calculations  of  ARCH- 
DUKE CHARLES,  who,  with  his  army  in  a  highly  spheroidal  state,  was 
endeavouring,  at  Marengo,  on  the  Northern  frontier  of  Spain,  to  turn 
the  flank  of  the  Old  Red  Sandstone  dissolved  in  bi-proto-carburetted 
hydrogen ;  the  sandstone  escapes,  and  the  hydrogen  forms  a  military 
road  across  Mont  Cenis,  at  a  distance  from  Wellington's  head-quarters, 
and  tliree  aneroid  barometers,  doing  as  much  work  as  seventeen  tailors 
working  twenty-six  hours  a  day,  and  protected  by  trous  de  loitp  from  the 
vertical  fire  of  three  sapgabions  ranged  along  the  shoulder  angle  of  a 
plane  of  defilade  erected  on  the  haehure  of  a  rhombic  dodecahedron." 

Ever  yours, 
A  BEWILDERED  CANDIDATE  FOB  THE  STAFF. 


if  we  did  not  know  that  HARBIS  in  this  instance  is  a  Christian  surname, 
knowing  as  we  do  that  HARRY  is  only  the  semblance  of  a  Christian 
name. 

\\'c  here  see  young  HARRY,  as  it  were,  wit  h  liis  beaver  up,  and  asking 
HARRIS  what  he  means  by  dragging  his  "faith"  and  his  transference 
of  shop  into  the'House  of  Lords.  It  is  remarkable  that  HARRY  puts 
the  \vord  "  faith  "  in  inverts,  which  seem  to  imply  a  smile  at  the  impu- 
tation it  conveys.  JI.uiKis  ought  to  have  better  known  what  Faith  is 
than  to  employ  the  speciality  of  Christianity  as  a  sjnonym  for  the  creed 
acknowledged  by  a  gent Icmaii  in  HAKHI'S  theological  position.  But 
there  is  a  difference  between  the  KUII.  OK  MALJIKSHI  KV,  and  the 
philosopher  of  that  ilk,  or  any  other.  MAMMY  will  be  MAMMY  ! 


WHO  WILL  SAY  A  WOKD  TOR  TJIKM? 


HARRY  7ERSUS  HARRIS. 

LORD  MALMESBURY  having  in  the  debate  on  the  Royal  Arcade'Bill, 
thrown  out,  alluded  to  MR.  HARRY  EMA>UEL,  the  jeweller,  of  Brook 
Street,  as  "  a  gentleman  of  the  Hebrew  faith,"  MR.  EMAJSUEL  writes  a 
letter  to  the  Times,  wherein,  after  answering  the  noble  Earl's  statement 
connecting  him  with  "  the  perpetuation  of  the  deficient  width  in  Bond 
Street,"  he  makes  the  ensuing  remark: — 

"  I,  of  course,  very  much  regret  that  my  'faith'  and  the  fact  of  my  intended 
removal  should  be  obnoxious  to  the  noble  Lord,  but  am  really  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  either  of  these  subjects  can  have  had  to  do  with  the  matter  under  discussion, 
orwhy  LORD  MALMESBURY  should  have  obtruded  them  into  a  Parliamentary  debate.'1 

It  is  a  curious  coincidence  that  whilst  the  plaintiff  in  this  case  names 
himself  HAKRY  EMASUEL,  the  defendant  is  named  JAMES  HOWARD 
HARRIS.  HARRY  against  HARRIS  !  Such  an  antagonism  would  incline 
us  to  say,  with  a  certain  variation,  "When  Greek  meets  Greek,"  &c., 


MY  DEAR , 

THAT  \vns  a  good  letter  which  you  put  in  your  last  number, 
written  by  a  ballet-girl— I  beg  your  pardon,  .Miss,  I  mean  to  say,  of 
course,  a  Lady  of  the  Ballet."  I  hope  she  and  her  sisterhood  will 
reap  some  good  in  consequence,  and  now  the  public  know  how  little 
these  hard-working  girls  are  paid,  and  «  hat  fmt  c  \pense  they  are  put 
to  in  the  matter  of  their  wardrobe,  which  the  people  who  engage  them 
by  rights  ought  to  supply,  I  hope  the  public  will  at  any  rate  regard 
them  with  more  charity,  even  if  ;that  charity  be  not  allowed  in  case  of 
need  to  take  substantial  shape.  Of  course  the  public  is  too  virtuous 
to  dream  of  founding  an  asylum  for  them,  to  which  they  might  retire 
when  their  dancing  days  are  over,  and  where,  in  the  event  of  accident 
or  illness,  they  might  be  nursed  and  tended  at  the  public's  own  expense. 
I  can  conceive  the  many  obstacles  there  are  to  such  a  scheme,  and  how, 
even  were  a  Home  for  Ballet-girls  established,  it  would  be  next  door  to 
impossible  to  get,  trustees  to  manage  it.  What  father  of  a  family  could 
undertake  the  office,  without  continual  torments  in  his  domestic  life  r 
Only  just  imagine  the  black  looks  he  would  be  greeted  with,  on  the 
days  when  he  returned  from  an  inspection  of  the  Home !  Just  conceive 
the  pious  horror  wherewith  his  wife  would  shrink  and  shudder  at  his 
mention  of  that  terribly  contaminating  place!  And  supposing  there 
should  be  some  slight  festivity  at  Christmas  time,  as  is  the  custom  now 
at  most  Asylums,  I  believe,  only  think  if  he  confessed  that,  as  one  of  the 
M  ( '.'s  there,  he  had  danced  with  a  live  ballet-girl,  even  though  she  was 
past  sixty,  what  an  earthquake  of  domestic  ties  and  friendships  would 
result !  What  matron  would  receive  such  a  Pariah  in  her  drawing- 
room?  What  wife  would  not  seek  refuge  in  SIR  J.  P.  WILDE,  his 
court  ? 

So  the  notion  of  a  National  Asylum  for  Old  Ballet-girls,'!  put  aside 
as  quite  preposterous  in  this  our  moral  Christian  land.  Yet  I  suppose, 
like  other  mortals,  ballet-dancers  do  grow  old,  and  they  can't  save  much 
to  live  on  in  their  possible  old  age  out  of  their  twelve  or  fifteen  shillings  i 
salary  per  week.  What  becomes  then  of  onr  Columbines,  our  Fairies  , 
and  our  Sylphs,  when  they  are  over  fifty,  or  are  weakened  in  their  legs  ? 
Do  their  Managers  provide  them  with  some  rural  Bowers  of  Bliss,  where 
they  may  live  in  idle  ease  and  happy  freedom  from  the  call-boy,  until 
the  final  call  that  summons  them  away?  I  fear.me  this  conjecture  is  scarce 
borne  out  by  the  fact  that  their  Managers  require  them  to  buy  their 
satin  shoes  and  silk  tights  and  other  costly  clothing  out  of  their  twelve 
shillings  a-week.  Yet  even  ballet-girls  must  live,  even  when  they  are 
past  work,  though  where  and  how  they  do  so  is  a  mystery  to  me.  Were 
a  Home  for  them  established,  that  mystery  would  be  solved :  for 
although  it  might  be  difficult  to  get  a  building  big  enough  to  hold  the 
many  applicants  who  doubtless  soon  would  flock  to  it,  still  at  the  Home 
funds  might  be  furnished  for  those  who  could  not  live  in  it  to  be  lodged 
and  fed  elsewhere. 

I  just  throw  out  the  suggestion,  but  of  course  I  don't  expect  that 
any  one  will  act  on  it,  for  I  know  that  most  rich  people  have  far  too 
much  morality  to  think  of  doing  anything  for  such  people  as  poor  ballet- 
girls,  who  are  supposed  to  be  descended  from  some  of  the  Lost  Tribes. 
Of  course  Polite  Society  can  never  be  expected  to  take  anything  like-an 
interest  in  persons  of  this  sort.  Still  although  Polite  Society  may  not 
feel  disposed  to  help  to  keep  poor  ballet-girls  alive,  I  think  Polite  Society 
would  not  be  altogether  pleased  were  ballet-girls  extinct.  When  MBS. 
OVERR  WHIGHTEOUSE  gets  her  annual  Christmas  box  and  takes  her 
children  to  a  morning  performance  of  a  pantomime  (which  everybody 
knows  is  far  more  moral  than  an  evening  one),  I  doubt  if  she  or  they 
would  like  to  find  the  part  of  Columbine  omitted,  and  to  be  told  that  all 
the  fairies  had  retired  from  scenic  life  for  fear  of  being  destitute  and 
starved  in  their  old  age.  So  if  the  ballet-girls  be  needful  to  the  plea- 
sure of  Society,  I  think  Society  might  stretch  a  hand  to  help  them  in 
their  need. 

With  a  million  of  apologies  to  the  million  of  your  moral  readers  for 
intruding  on  their  notice  a  subject  of  this  highly  objectionable  sort,  I 
will  only  in  conclusion  add,  that  if  my  hint  l>e  taken  and  a  subscription 
fairly  started  for  the  purpose  I  have  advocated,  I  shall  be  happy  to  sub- 
scribe myself  (at  the  bottom  of  a  cheque,  mind.) 

OXE  WHO  WILL  PAY. 
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OUR  DEAR  OLD  FRIEND  BR — OGS,  WHO  HAS  BECOME  VERT   PARTICULAR   ABOUT  THE  HORSE  HE  RIDES,  PURCHASES  ONE  or  THOSE 

EXTRAORDINARY   COBS,  UP  TO  WEIGHT,  WARRANTED  NEVER  TO    TRIP  NOR   SHY,    AND  WHICH  ARE  SO  INVALUABLE  TO  AN   ELDERLY  OR  A  TlMID 

RIDER  !   THE  ANIMAL  HAS,  HOWEVER,  AMONGST   A  FEW  OTHER  PLAYFUL  PECULIARITIES,  A  HABIT  OF  TRYING  TO  JAM   HIS   RIDER'S  LEG 
AGAINST  THE  WALL,  TO  SAT  NOTHING  OF  WALKING  ABOUT  ON  HIS  HIND  LEGS,  AS  IP  HE  WERE  A  BIPED  ! 

[ Tableau.    Mr.  B.  as  Tie  appeared  on  the  pavement. 


PA-PERS  ! 

"LORD  DERBY  moved  for  papers, MR.  DISRAELI  moved  for  papers. MR. 

SEYMOUR  FITZGERALD  moved  for  papers,  &c  ,  Ac.,  &c.  (Left  moving.)— Parliamentary 
Reports,  patrim. 

OF  products  that  Japan  affords. 

Paper  deserves  to  rank  her  chief; 
Houses  she  binds  in  paper  boards, 

Paper 's  her  pocket-handkerchief; 
Her  fabrics  and  her  furniture, 

From  chimney-pot  to  scraper, 
Are  nothing,  travellers  aver, 

But  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Japanese  cabinets  we  know 

Have  long  braved  competition, 
But  now  the  fashion  of  Japan 

Spreads  to  the  Opposition, 
\Vlieu  Dizzy,  midst  the  loud  applause 

Of  Tadpole  and  of  Taper, 
Essays  to  build  the  Tory  cause 

\\  ith  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Lest  Japanese  embellishments 

Should  to  his  work  be  lacking, 
He  gives  us  "  fireworks  "  quantum  suff., 

And  kys  on  loads  of  "  blacking ; " 
With  lacquer  of  false  rhetoric, 

Dazzles  gobemouche  and  gaper. 
But  still  the  fond,  though  varnished  thick, 

Is  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Let  those  who  thus  in  paper  build, 
And  scorn  Fact's  bricks  and  mortar, 


Remember  pocter  mache  melts 

When  it  gets  in  hot  water. 
As  a  breath  floors  a  house  of  cards, 

And  brings  to  grief  its  shaper, 
So  Truth's  least  whiff  will  blow  up  yards 

Of  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 

Icarus  soared  on  paper  wings ; 

MONTGOLPIEK'S  balloon  too 
Was  paper,  bursting  just  as  he 

Proposed  to  soar  the  moon  to : 
On  paper  if  the  light  you  thrust, 

It  vanishes  in  vapour, — 
Bad  omens  all,  for  those  who  trust 

To  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 

GLADSTONE  knows  almost  everything, 

But  had  he  been  more  'cute,  he 
Would  have  foreseen  this  cry,  and  not 

Struck  off  the  paper-duty. 
In  sheets,  when  Truth  does  penance,  we 

May  be  content  to  drape  her, 
But  Truth  's  what  you  least  wish  to  see, 

On  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 


Coals  to  Newcastle. 

WE  learn  from  Southampton  the  arrival  of  the  Poonah  with  the 
Madagascar  ambassadors  —  their  Excellencies  RAW-AND-RAIN  and 
RAIN-FOR-INGIA.  Really,  considering  the  wet  weather  we  have  had 
lately,  RAIN-AND-RAIN  had  better  have  stayed  away,  and  RAIN-FOR- 
INGIA  taken  his  passage  to  Calcutta,  where  he  might  have  been  welcome 
in  the  dry  season. 


o 

a 


*"C       r-3 

>    n 

•A     '£ 

M 

*\ 

Is 


w 
H 


a 


2  — 


ag 


3 


3§ 

:? 


MARCH  5,  1864] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


97 


THE    ROW    OF    THE    ROTUNDA. 

THOUGH  hush'd  the  Oirish  Harp, 

That  SUUK  the  scrimmage  sharp 
Fought  by  MEAGHER  of  the  Swoord,  all  on  the  Shannon  shore  ; 

Punch  has  still  a  voice  of  thunder, 

For  the  t'oight  ov  the  Rotunda, 
When  the  SULLIVAN  knocked  undther,  wid  the  Fenians  to  the  fore ! 

"  Is  it  Dublin  they'd  insinse 

Wid  a  statue  of  the  PRINCE, 
Rared  high  to  give  offince  foraninst  her  College  Green '? 

It  's  passed  the  Corporation, 

But  we  '11  rise  a  demonstration," 
Says  SULLIVAN  ov  the  Nation,  "  though  I  spend  my  last  thirteen. 

"  There 's  Father  CLARK  won't  fail, 

And  for  CKOTTY  I  'd  go  bail, 
And  Priest  LANGAN,  it 's  a  dale  he  'd  dare  in  Erin's  name ; 

And  the  place  is  the  Rotunda, 

Where  a  meeting  1  '11  call,  Monday, 
But  who  '11 1  get,  I  wondther,  for  a  spaker  at  that  same  ? 

"  Och  mi! lion  murther,  who 
'Ud  be  like  the  O'DONAHOO?— 

The  bould  hero  of  the  Glins,  County  Kerry's  darlin'  boy- 
Is  it  spakin'  ? — he 's  the  chat ; 
Is  it  foightin'  ?  sure,  at  that 

It.'s  himself 's  the  boy  that 's  pat— and  a  ruction  he  '11  enjoy." 

Bills  wint  out  for  Monday  Might, 

And  ould  Oireland  in  its  moight 

Rose  and  packed  the  flure  as  toight  as  herrin-casks  on  Qoeen'stown 
Quay; 

But  from  the  gallery  wickets, 

Where  SULLIVAN  put  pickets. 
To  take  money  for  the  tickets,  sure  the  people  "staid  away. 

MISTHEH  GILL  moved  wid  an  air 

MISTKBR  CROTTY  to  the  Chair, 
And  bade  Oireland,  thin  and  there,  wipe  the  stain  from  off  her  brow, 

Of  PHJNCE  ALBERT'S  statue  seen, 

Tow'rin'  high  on  College  Green, 

"  Where  GRATTAN'S  should  have  been  ....  and  it 's  him  we  '11  put 
there  now ! " 

Thin,  majestic  from  repose, 

The  O'DoNAHoq  arose, 
To  move  a  resolution,  wid  permission  of  the  Chair ; 

But  his  footing  was  unstable — 

Why  'd  they  put  him  on  a  table, 
Which  was  anythin  but  able  such  a  weight  of  words  to  beax  f 

And  he  tould  them  "  how  of  all 

The  meetins  in  that  Hall, 
There  was  none  but  looked  quite  small  to  the  meetin'  in  his  view, 

So.majestic  in  its  mien, 

So  calm,  and  so  serene " 

But  there  they  dthrowned  him  clean,  wid  a  Fenian  hubbaboo ! 

The  O'DONAHOO  looked  quare, 

At  the  ruction  that  was  there, 
Tould  how  he  'd  paid  his  fare  from  Kerry  all  the  way, 

In  the  cause  of  the  Oirish  nation, 

At  SULLIVAN'S  invitation — 
But  the  boys  they  lost  their  patience,  and  the  sticks  began  to  play.' 

It  was  "  SULLIVAN  aboo  !  " 

And  "SULLIVAN  GOULAII!  "  too, 
And  "  Up  and  down  wid  SULLIVAN,"  and  alpeenshi  it  soon, 

To  the  Fenian  "  Faugh-a-ballagk," 

That  bates  the  "  Rakes  o'  Mallow," 
And  "  Garryotoea  "  hollow,  for  an  illigaut  foightin'  chune. 

Such  a  glorious  soight,  I  ween,  '. 

In  DobUn  's  not  been  seen. 
Since  on  Donnybrook's  ould  green  the  shillelaghs  used  to  fly : 

It  was  aiche  man  hit  the  other. 

For  the  raison  why  who  'd  botner  ? 
Sure  all  Oirishmen  is  brothers,  if  you  waut  a  raison  why. 

Sates  and  forrums  wint  to  desthruction 

In  this  refreshin  ruction, 
Repoorters,  glad  to  duck,  shun  the  missiles  left  and  right;] 

Time  was  the  O'DONAHOO 

He  'd  have  been  at  it  too, 
But  M.P.'s  larn  to  subjew  every  Oirish  appetite. 


What  was  the  cause  of  fray 

Is  more  than  I  can  say, 
Barrin'  somebody  hit  somebody,  and  foightin'  is  like  fire ; 

Or.  like  i'a.vver,  tlial  will  spread, 

When  you  sleep  six  in  a  lied, 
Or,  worms  in  pigs,  the  crathurs,  or  murrain  in  a  byre. 

There  was  Fenians  there,  I'm  tould, 

That  brotherhood  sob 
That 's  putdown  siveu  thousand  pound  to  tree  ould  Oireland  by-and-by, 

From  (lie  base  and  bloody  Saxon, 

That  wears  whole  coats  their  backs  on, 
And  our  pisautry  lays  tax  on-mid  more  power  to  them,  say  I ! 

Whether  Fenians  or  not, 

They  niaile  the  llure  too  hot 
For  CROTTY,  apdThe  ()'|)<>NA i  IVoni  his  pidistal  lep  down  : 

Fifteen  minutes  first  and  last, 

In  oratory  past, 
But  two  hours  went  all  too  fast,  in  nate  cracks  upon  the  crown. 

They  tore  up  boords  and  benches. 

Druv  repoorters  from  their  trenches, 

Sure  the  BLAKKS  and  BUJIKKS  and  FRENCHES  'ud  have  joyed  to  see 
the  soight : 

'Twas  the  Irish  race  of  ould, 

Not  the  people,  slaved  and  sould, 
Wid  the  Saxon  sense  so  cowld,  to  resthrain  them  from  the  foight ! 

Wid  no  word  but  a  blow, 
The  O'DONAHOO  &  Co., 

The  bould  Fenians  did  o'erthrow,  and  their  conquerm'  banner  raise- 
Once  a  table-cover  clean, 
When  the  colour  it  was  green ; 

Laurel  it  should  have  been,  and  anyhow,  'twas  baize. 

Then  here 's  up  wid  Erin's  cause, 

And  here 's  down  wid  Saxon  laws-^- 
Saxon  sinse  and  Saxon  capital— such  maneness  we  eschew ; 

May  the  Fenians  keep  their  woord, 

Ana  may  MEAGHER  of  the  Swoord, 
Av  he  comes  here,  not  be  floored  as  we  floored  The  O'DONAHOO. 


THE  STOCKS  AT  ST.  IVES. 

THE  heart  of  every  Sabbatarian  beadle  in  the  kingdom  who  reads  the 
Times,  will  have  been  warmed  by  the  following  paragraph  which  has 
appeared  therein : — 

"REVIVAL  OF  THK  STOCKS.— On  Tuesday  afternoon  three  boys  were  kept  la  the 
stocks  at  St.  Ives,  Cornwall,  for  three  hours,  for  having  played  marbles  on  Sunday. 
This  mode  of  punishment  had  not  been  adopted  In  this  town  for  30  years,  and  the 
novel  sight  consequently  attracted  several  hundreds  of  spectators." 

All  honour,  that  defiance  of  modern  public  feeling  deserves,  to  those 
Magistrates  of  the  good  old  school  who  made  no  bones  of  putting  a  set 
of  idle  boys<in  the  stocks.  It  had  become  fashionable  to  regard  the 
stocks  as  a  barbarous  anachronism,  and  Justices  as  not  exactly  entitled 
to  stand  on  no  ceremony  with  boys.  It  is  needless  to  inquire  whether, 
in  playing  marbles  on  a  Sunday,  the  boys,  who  were  so  very  properly 
punished  by  the  Cornish  Magistrates,  were  violating  the  law.  Anynow, 
they  were  doubtless  following  their  ordinary  occupation.  To  persons, 
indeed,  who  know  how  to  appreciate  a  healthy  unscrupulousness  in 
arbitrarily  punishing  street-boys,  and  especially  to  the  clerical  and  ped- 
agogical mind,  those  Magistrates  would  have  afforded  high  delight  if 
they  had  sentenced  the  boys  to  the  stocks  simply  for  playing  marbles, 
on  any  day  of  the  week.  In  visiting  juvenile  Sabbath-breakers  with  that 
punishment  almost  instantly  on  the  .decision  of  the  Queen's  Bench  in 
the  haymaking  case  at  Leigh,  they  will  be  considered  by  the  highly 
respectable  people  who  admire  their  courage,  to  have  acted  as  season- 
ably as  wisely.  Sentimental  twaddlers  will  ask  if  setting  children  in 
the  stocks  for  playing  on  a  Sunday  is  the^way  to  develop  their  religious 
feelings?  The  sufficient  answer  is  "Yes;"  with  a  derisive  grin. 
Accordingly,  of  course  the  HOME  SECRETARY  will  not  remove  the  gen- 
tlemen who  made  so  edifying  an  example  of  a  leash  of  varlets  as  that 
which  is  hereby  proposed  for  his  approbation,  from  the  Commission  of 
the  Peace.  And  doubtless  a  sympathetic  British  populace  must  sym- 
pathise so  entirely  with  the  proper  parties  in  this  matter,  and  is  so 
innocent  of  any  acquaintance  with  the  tragedy  of  Lear,  that  a  line 
adapted  from  that  noble  drama,  namely : — 

Who  put  the  boys  i'  the  stocks!" 

will  not,  whenever  their  worships  make  their  appearance  in  public 
henceforth,  be  shouted  hi  their  ears. 
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AD    CLERUM. 

ME.  PUNCH,  as  the  Great  Public 
Moralist  of  the  age,  has  always 
entertained  the  highest  regard  for 
the  clergy.  How  much  they  owe 
him  he  needs  not  asseverate.  Some 
of  the  happiest  things  in  the  popular 
discourses  of  the  day,  have  been 
derived  from  his  columns.  In  the 
benevolence  of  spirit  that  has  always 
influenced  him,  he  now  devotes  a 
chapter  on  Beards  to  their  service. 
The  Country  Clergy  require  this 
attention;  they  are  behind  the  age, 
and  have  not  the  opportunity  of 
becoming  acquainted  with  the  im- 
provements of  this  advancing 
period.  Mr.  Punch  has,  therefore, 
catalogued  and  arranged  the  various 
methods  of  disposing  of  Nature's 
noblest  adornment  to  the  face  of 
man,  for  their  service.  The  Barbine 
Movement  is  altogether  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Establishment,— no 
Popish  priest  in  this  country  has 
entrenched  upon  this  prerogative. 
The  Dissenters  shave  in  gloomy 
silence,  leaving  this  noble  field  o'f 
ecclesiastical  adornment  to  the 
The 


hair  is  black  and  roses  and  liliei 
adorn  the  face  of  the  youthfu 
curate.  It  consists  in  a  single  cur 
of  hair  passing  under  the  chin  fron 
temple  to  temple,  h'ke  the  frill  o 
a  widow's  cap.  It  must,  however 
be  very  neatly  arranged.  The  fac 
must  be  cleanly  shaved,  and  curling 
tongs,  bostrokizon,  bandoline,  anc 
gum  Arabic,  must  all  be  judiciously 
applied  to  put  Rufty  in  good  shape 
and  keep  him  in  good  order.  A 
doubt  of  a  moustache  may  some 
times  be  advantageously  admittec 
with  Rufty.  This  is  a  very  insinu 
ating  beard. 


Tuft    comes       ^     most 

priate  ornament  for  jocosenreacfiers 
fa  the  SpUE6EON  clJass.  ft  simply 
consists  f  oval  wsh&veli  spo't 
nf  t!  »  o 


Mufty  is  achieved  by  giving  a 
complete  freedom  to  Nature.  No 
single  hair  is  to  be  curtailed  in 
its  luxurious  growth.  Truants  are 
indeed  to  be  brought  into  order  by 
a  proper  application  of  the  curling 
tongs,  a  charming  negligence  to 
be  made  apparent  by  the  frequent 
application  of  a  well-greased  palm 
with  a  circular  movement  to  the 
mass  of  beard.  But  no  water  must 
approach  on  any  pretence  the  sacred 
precinct  admired  in  the  "Monks  of 

Mufty  is  an  excellent  device 
wherewith  to  encounter  MR.  SPUK- 
GEON'S  "roaring  Devils."  It 
answers  the  same  purpose  as  war- 
paint on  an  Indian's  face. 


Next  in  Order  comes  Rufty. 
This  is  a  most  pleasing  facial  orna- 
ment, it  answers  best  where  the 


dull,  Tufty  keeps  up  a  bye-play  of 
his  own,  he  wags  up  and  down  and 
right  and  left,  witn  every  move- 
ment of  the  chin  or  draught  in  the 
Church.  The  juvenile  members  of 
a  congregation  are  always  much 
edifiedby  Tuft/.  They  watch  him 
with  intense  interest,  and  as  he 
sways  to  and  fro  "  like  that  white 
courser's  tail,  the  Giant  Steed  to 
be  bestrode  by  Death,"  they  gaze 
on  the  fountain  of  orthodoxy  with 
supreme  delight.  Tufty  gives  great 
point  by  his  waggery  to  every  joke, 
and  he  certainly  must  be  esteemed 
a  most  facetious  arrangement  [of 
the  pilose  adornment. 


Next  to  Tufty  comes  the  Fan,— 
the  lower  line  of  the  face  must  in 
this  case  mark  the  limit  to  which 
the  razor  may  go.  When  the  hair 
has  arrived  at  a  certain  growth 
then  the  razor  must  clear  all  su- 
perfluity from  the  neck  beneath, 
leaving  half  an  inch  of  hair  in  depth 
to  form  the  fan.  Bandoline  and 
gum  Arabic  will  give  this  fringe 
the  proper  set ;  it  greatly  sets  off 
the  human  countenance  as  the  fans 
of  peacock  feathers  do  the  POPE. 
An  insinuating  preacher  will  deeply 
impress  the  serious  mind  by  a  well- 
disposed  Fan. 

A  truly  patriarchal  beard  next 
demands  our  notice,  it  is  the 
Mosaic  Horn.  This  is  developed 


by  the  encouragement  of  whisker 
and  moustache,  blending  them  to 


gether  in  one  long  roll,  pointed  at 
the  end,  and  communicating  rigi- 
lity  by  means  of  gum  and  bando- 
line •  the  chin  must  be  closely  cut 
sr  shaven.  This  is  a  very  pious 
beard. 


The  animal  creation  affords  us 
some  lessons  on  this  subject  which 
we  may  improve,  and  of  which  the 
clergy  have  taken  very  proper  ad- 
-'antage.  For  instance,  the  Tur- 
:eycock  affords  us  a  hint  for  a 
rery  charming  arrangement  of  pil- 
>sity.  In  this  case  we  allow  neither 
>eard  nor  moustache,  but  a  very 
imple  development  of  the  whisker, 
.t  is  brought  down  in  the  shape  of 
a  turkeycock'  s  jowls,  the  scizzors, 
curling-tongs,  with  gum,  and  if 
leedluL  a  horsehair  centre,  will 
bring  this  admired  form  to  perfec- 
lon. 


We  next  have  the  Gibbon,  a  very 
oecoming  fringe,  suggested  by  that 
amiable  species  of  ape.    It   is  a 
traight  fringe  round  the  face:  it 
nly  requires  frequent  brushing  to 
ceep   it    stiff   and   straight,  gum 
lay  be  required,  and  Mr.  Punch 
oes  not  object  to  a  tint  of  cos- 
metic if  the  hair  be  turning  grey. 
The  Lynx  is  most  appropriate  for 
reachers  of  the  Boanerges  class. 
t  is  easily  achieved,  but  requires 
ttention:  the  eye-brows  must  be 
ummed  up  at   the  corners,  the 
moustache    properly     turned    up 
;cured  with  gum,  and  the  chin  be 
leanly  shaved  with  a  semicircular  | 


line  each  side.    A  good  Lynx  ter- 


rifies evil-doers,  particularly  of  the 
female  class. 

The  Goat  is  merely  the  under 

beard   brought  over  the  cravat; 


is. 


t  is  very  solemn  and  patriarchal. 

The  Niagara  is  unusual,  but  in  a 
ew  cases  finds  favour ;  it  is  formed 


iy  shaving  away  all  hirsute  append- 
ages above   an    ideal  line   drawn 
cross  the  face  from  the  tip  of  one 
ar    to    that    of   the    other,   and 
sdlowing  all  below  the  line  to  grow 
in  perpendicular  freedom.    It  be- 
omes  clerical  gents  of  a  middle  age 
who  still  rejoice  in  hirsute  privi- 
:ges  on  the  lower  part  of  the  coun- 
enance,    and    is  an   assertion  of 
'igorous  manhood,  especially  be- 
oming  when  the  upper  sphere  of 
he  cranium  has  been  divested  of 
;s  capillary  attractions. 
These  are  the  principal  beards 
hat  adorn  our  pulpits ;  they  admit 
f   many    subdivisions    which    it 
would  be  tedious  to  particularise. 
No  doubt  they  greatly  strengthen 
lie  Establishment  by  increasing  the 
espect  in  which  the  clergy  are  neld. 
)issent  came  in  with  the  razor ; 
JATIMER,  CRANMER,  and  RIDLEY, 
f  course  had  beards,  and  it  was 
le  beard  that  awed  the  rebellious 
3uritan    till  the   days    of  LAUD. 
he    Roundheads    clipped    their 
ocks    in    mockery    of  a    shaven 
lergy.    The  beard  alone  is  want- 
ig  to  restore  unity  and  piety  to 
le  land;   it  is  a  sure  intimation 
:iat  the  clergy  are  above  the  poor 
anities  of  the  world— allow  Nature 
to  assert  her  privileges— and  are  too 
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much  taken  up  with  higher  duties  to  attend  to  the  adornments  of 

rsons. 

Mr.  Punch  concludes  hy  HLfgeetinf  that  as  they  permit  their  hair  to 
grow  "like  eagle's  feathers,"  they  slumlil  suffer  their  "nails  to  grow 
Eke  birds'  claws,"  the  effect  of  such  a  conjunction  in  the  pulpit  would 
be  irresistible.  

SURPRISING    ABUSE    OF    ENGLAND. 

UKELT  we  ought  to  be  very  much  ashamed  of 
ourselves,  as  a  nation,  for  declining  to  sacrifice 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  men  and  millions  of 
money  in  taking  a  part  in  Continental  squabbles. 
If  we  had  any  regard  for  our  reputation,  we 
should  feel  very  much  hurt  at  the  scornful  and 
abusive  language  in  which  we  are  spoken  of 
by  the  foreign  Press,  as  for  instance  by  a  paper 
representing  one  of  the  parties  engaged  in  the 
Sclileswig-IIolstein  quarrel.  Here  are  a  few, 
out  of  a  whole  column  of  cruel  things,  which 
this  indignant  journal  says  about  us  English- 
men ; — 

"  England  haa  never  made  herself  remarkable  for  the 
knowledge  of  the  condition  of  other  nations,  for  a  just 
and  logical  mode  of  thought,  or  for  the  consideration 
of  foreign  interests  ;md  foreign  opinions." 

In  the  struggle  against  NAPOLEON  TUB 
FIRST,  for  example,  England  consulted  her  own 
interests  only,  and  not  those  of  foreigners  at 
all ;  witness  the  enormous  national  debt  which 
she  incurred  therein  simply  to  enrich  her  fund- 
holders.  And  now  we  have  no  knowledge  of  the 
state  of  things  in  Schleswig  and  Holstein.  We  don't  know  that  those 
Duchies  are  invaded  on  a  trumpery  pretext,  and  that,  in  the  former  of 
them,  numbers  of  brave  men  have  been  slaughtered  in  the  defence  of 
their  country — do  we  ?  Or  if  we  do  know  that  Schleswig  is  suffering 
the  horrors  of  war,  cruelly  and  wantonly  inflicted,  so  incapable  are  we 
of  a  just  and  logical  mode  of  thought  as  not  to  perceive  that  we  ought 
instantlv  to  send  a  contingent  to  the  Danish  Army  and  a  fleet  to  the 
Baltic,  blockade  every  German  port,  and  declare  war  against  Austria 
and  Prussia.  Tliis  illogical  poltroonery  is  so  like  us !  For : — 

"  When  some  years  since,  the  attention  of  a  no  longer  living  English  diplomatist, 
casually  residing  at  Vienna,  was  drawn  to  the  logical  contradictions  in  certain 
despatches  written  by  EARL  RUSSELL,  ho  replied  that  England  had  never  based  her 
pride  on  being  distinguished  by  logic.  LORD  ELOIN  might  have  easily  become 
acquainted  with  other  observations  respecting  the  character  of  English  politics,  and 
if  he  had  been  sincere  also,  he  would  have  found  opportunity  to  reply  that  England 
had  never  based  her  pride  on  being  accurately  informed  respecting  justice  or 
injustice  ;  or  acting  according  to  other  motives  than  those  of  her  own  advantage, 
united  with  her  arrogance  and  her  insolence  respecting  the  rights  of  nations  ;  or  on 
magnanimity  towards  a  weaker  opponent  in  renouncing  grounded  or  ungrounded 
claims." 

Thus,  of  course,  we  labour  under  the  mistake  of  supposing  that 
justice  is  altogether  on  the  side  of  the  Germans,  and  mere  injustice  on 
that  of  the  Danes.  With  a  selfish  view  to  our  own  advantage  only,  we 
not  only  deny  the  Danes  assistance,  but  also  treat  their  national  rights, 
violated  by  Germany,  with  the  contempt  of  arrogance  and  insolence. 
Our  want  of  magnanimity  is  such  that  even  if  we  sometimes  give  up 
ungrounded  claims  on  a  weaker  opponent,  we  never  renounce  those 
which  are  grounded  on  even  the  shadow  of  a  foundation.  It  was  to  be 
expected  that  such  a  sneaking  set  of  bullies  as  we  are  would  sympa- 
thetically applaud  the  outrage  of  Germany  on  Denmark.  No,  we  are 
not  a  magnanimous  nation ;  but : — 

"  On  the  contrary,  English  policy  has  many  times  distinguished  itself  by  cringing 
before  the  strong  and  by  haughtiness  to  the  weak.  It  Is  the  character  of 
snobblsm  which  is  transferred  from  English  private  life  to  English  politics.  To 
yield  to  the  first  opposition,  and  to  indemnify  itself  for  so  doing  on  those  who  can 
offer  no  resistance,  has  for  a  long  time  been  the  heroism  of  English  policy,  which 
has  taken  good  care  not  to  pick  a  quarrel  with'the  United  States,  but  therefore 
carries  off  Brazilian  ships  because  a  drunken  English  officer,  who  had  behaved 
himself  clownishly  in  the  streets  of  Rio  Janeiro,  received  a  due  reprimand  from  the 
police." 

Exactly  so ;  we  pocketed  the  Trent  affront  on  the  one  hand,  and  did 
not  submit  the  Brazilian  business  to  arbitration  on  the  other ;  much 
less  did  we  accept  an  award  unfavourable  to  ourselves,  and  apologise. 
Snobs  that  we  are — amongst  our  other  mean  tricks  lying  incorrigibly ! 

As  to  our  Great  DUKE  os  WELLINGTON,  as  we  call  him,  he  was  com- 
paratively a  dwarf,  and  has  had  the  credit  of  a  victory  which  was  won 
by  a  giant : — 

" We  know  very  well  that  English  children  are  taught  in  the  schools  that  England 
alone  (Ned  Eur..pe  from  French  tyranny  by  the  battle  of  Waterloo ;  but  we  know 
uso  that  the  story  is  otherwise  related  in  German  schools,  and  that,  according  to 
German  accounts,  MARSHAL  FORWARD,  who  was  called  at  that  time  old  BLCCHER. 
helped  England  out  of  the  scrape." 

\l\Ksu.\L  FORWARD!  Old  BLUCHEH!  The  story  of  Waterloo  as 
related  in  Gorman  scluwls !  Eh !  Whv,  Mr.  Punch,  we  thought  you 
bad  been  quoting  a  Danish  paper  abusing  us  under  natural  feelings  of 
irritation  occasioned  by  our  default  to  afford  gallant  little  Denmark 


succour  against  her  dastardly  assailants.  No,  my  dear  readers,  not  so  ; 
but  as  our  humbler  classes  say,  more  t'other.  The  commencement  of 
the  article  of  which  the  foregoing  samples  may  have  made  you  smile,  is 
as  follows  :  — 

"  Wo  are  not  at  all  surprised  at  the  position  which  England  has  usumod  against 
Germany  in  the  Danish  question." 


England's  offence,  you  see,  consists  in  the  moral  aid  which  she  lias 


under  which  it  appears  is  that  of  the  Wanderer.     Well,  well !    Suppose 
we  call  it  the 


occasion 
me, 


A   HAUNTED    HOUSE! 

WONDERFUL  facts  fur  1  lie  Ghost  Club,  Sir,  as  sure  as  I  'm  alive.  My 
name  is  GULL,  CiiAiu.is  (li  I.L,  M.I).  I  Imve  for  some  time  given  my 
attention  to  spiritual  ]  ,  and  have  on  every  possible  occasi 

tried  to  obtain  an  experimental  knowledge  of  the  hitherto,  to 
invisible  and  inaudible  world. 

Having  heard  that  number  Bl,  Blank  Place,  a  house  belonging  to 
MR.  and  MRS.  WHYTEY  BROWN,  patients  of  mine,  had  the  reputation  of 
being  haunted,  I  frequently  called  there.  MM.  W.  B.,  a  remarkably 
nice  person,  lias  frequently  assured  me,  that,  in  the  absence  of  her 
husband,  who  's  in  the  City  from  ten  till  five,  sne  has  often  heard  queer 
noises.  We  watched  for  many  days,  from  eleven  till  four,  but  could 
detect  nothing. 

On  last  Tuesday,  the  17th,  however,  as  I  was  going  up-stairs, 
I  distinctly  saw  the  head  of  a  lady  suddenly  appear  out  of  a  door  on 
the  boding,  and  from  its  pale  lips,  a  solemn  and  peculiarly  plaintive 
voice  proceed,  saying  —  "  MARIA,  bring  me  my  body." 

What  fearful  crime  has.  at  some'  previous  time,  stained  those  floors 
with  gore,  I  know  not.  But  I  can  testify  that  on  the  above  occasion 
I  with  my  own  ears  heard  a  lonely  head  piteously  imploring  MARIA, 
(who,  it  appears,  is  the  lady's  maid,  and  will  henceforth  be  narrowly 
watched)  to  bring  its  body.  j  remaillj  yours  f^f^ 

CHARLES  Guii,  M.D. 

Appended  is  the  testimony  of  several  witnesses  :  — 
DEPOSITIONS  OF  CREDIBLE  WITNESSES. 

No.  1. 

My  applelashun  is  ANGELLICERTOMKIXS,  that  is,  when  in  the  primacy 
of  me  own  home.  I  do  permit  the  young  man  (between  which  and  me 
there  is  a  horrible  atachment)  to  call  me  ANGELLICBR.  In  rellayshins 
as  exist  between  me  and  me  mistress^  she  calls  me  by  me  own  free 
permishun,  MARIAR.  I  live  in  the  house.  On  Twosday,  'the  7th 
ultimmo'  as  the  french  say,  I  were  ingashed  in  a  direloct  with  Miss 
PIPSON,  the  nusserry  guvimss.  I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  swayring,  but 
I  do  hearbye  take  my  oath  most  solumly,  that  I  hear  a  voice  say 
"  MARIAR,  bring  me  my  toddy."  (Signed)  ANOELUCER  TOMKINS. 

No.  2. 

At  the  request  of  MR.  CHARLES  GULL,  the  attendant  medical  man  to 
the  family,  I  will  take  up  my  pen  to  write  these  few  lines,  in  which 
I  conscientiously  assert,  that  on  last  Tuesday,  the  7th,  I,  while  giving  a 
few  directions  to  MARIA,  the  lady's  maid,  heard  a  voice  distinctly 
saying,  "  MARIA,"  addressing,  as  I  have  since  had  reason  to  suppose, 
the  same  servant  to  whom  I  was  speaking,  "  Bring  me  my  body."  I  did 

not  faint-  (Signed)       FREDBREIKA  AUNE  PIPSON. 

No.  3. 

Many  of  us  as  offing  see  a  ed  a  peering  bout  off  same  dore  which  you 
see  it.  To  this  we  taks  our  some!  ofes. 

DORRITHEE   MlNTSER,  Cook. 

REBBEKKEK  WiNN  Housemaid,  (Under). 
HADDOLFUSS,  Page. 

The  following  extract  from  a  letter  of  MBS.  WHTTEY  BROWN'S  to  a 
friend,  will,  perhaps  throw  some  light  upon  the  above  extraordinary 
statements  :  — 

DEAR  CARRY,  —  When  are  you  coming  to  see  me  P    *  * 
You  recollect  that  new  skirt  you  admired  so  much  P    Well,  I  've  got 
such  a  love  of  a  body  for  it,  which  you  must  come  and  see  to-morrow. 

Monday,  61A.  Yours  for  ever,  BELINDA  BROWN. 

And  finally,  from  MR.  WHYTEY  BROWN  to  his  Solicitor,  Raymond's 
Buildings,  Gray's  Inn. 

(Extract.) 

DEAR  SEALITT,—  In  answer  to  yours,  I  must  be  in  the  City  from  ten 
till  five  every  day.  Business  is  business  ;  but  if  I  catch  that  GULL  I  '11 
kick  him.  Yours  trulv 

County  Chambers,  Curnhill,  Friday  12M.  TEY  BROWN. 
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THE    FROZEN-OUT    FOX-HUNTER. 

SPOBTTNG  MILITAIRB  RECALLS  TO   MIND  HIS   CANADIAN  EXPERIENCES  (THE  GROUND  BEING  DEEP  WITH   SNOW),  BUILDS  A  TREBOGGIN,  AND 
FOR  THE  MOMENT  CEASES  TO  SWEAR  AT  THE  FROST,  OR  TO  REGRET  THE  SlX  HUNTERS  HE  HAS  EATING  THEIR  HEADS  OFF  IN  THE  STABLE. 


A  MAN  AND  A   "  BROTHEK." 

I  SAH  Punch  owd  feller  what  du  yow  think  o'  this  here  parrygraft  as 
my  boy  JIM  who  is  my  eldest  and  pretty  nigh  a  Man  all  thou  he 's  still 
a  Sunday  skollard  was  a  readun  of  aloud  by  way  o*  practisen  his  wice  to 
me  and  MISTER  SPROGGUNS  he 's  our  parrish  clerk  and  Pork  butcher 
and  others  of  the  cumpny  as  were  a  setten  arter  Chuch  last  Sunday 
arternoon  afore  the  fire  at  the  Blew  Lion — 

"BROTHER  IGNATIUS. — The  establishment  of  a  'monastery*  in  Norwich  by  the 
'  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict '  has  caused  considerable  excitement  in  that  city. 
So  great  has  been  the  clamour  occasioned  that  the  brethren  have  had  to  call  in  the 
aid  of  the  police,  and  they  have  now  resolved  to  admit  no  one  to  their  chapel  except 
on  payment  of  a  small  admission  fee.  Season  tickets,  at  8*.  per  quarter,  have  also 
been  introduced.  It  is  announced  that  the  chapel  will  be  solemnly  opened  on 
Thursday,  and  that  some  *  novices  will  make  their  profession  of  the  monastic  vows' 
on  the  occasion.  Brother  Ignatius  is  the  master-spirit  in  all  these  proceedings." 

MISTER  SPROGGUNS  he  declare  he  doent  believe  its  legal  for  to  keep 
the  Public  put  of  any  public  plaice  of  Washup  excepten  them  as  pay  for 
the  privvilij  of  eoen  there  But  I  sah  if  them  there  Pussyites  air  allowed 
to  turn  a  chapel  into  a  Theaytre  i  sah  Blame  it  MISTER  SPROGGUXS  I 
doent  wonder  at  their  wanten  to  take  money  at  the  Doors — yow  see 
them  brothers  of  Suit  Benny  Dick  hev  bin  a  playen  of  the  farce  of 
dressen  up  like  roaming  Catholecs  and  that  is  what  hey  caused  the 
Rowdedow  there  've  bin  among  the  fokes  of  Norridge  which  yow  know 
is  where  the  Bishop  live  and  he  is  one  of  the  Low  Church  all  thou 
as  |I  've  bin  towd  he's  over  6  foot  high  and  as  sech  in  course  he  carnt 
abide  sech  Mummery  and  Phlummery  any  more  nor  U  nor  i  can  du 
But  what  I  sah  to  MISTER  SPKOGGTOS  I  sah  sposen  my  bor  JIM  and 
me  were  now  in  Norridj  and  wish  to  sea  them  brithren  of  Sint  Benny 
Diek  performen  and  dident  feel  nit  noways  under  any  obligation  for 
to  take  a  Season  ticket  seein  as  how  I  sah  we  oney  meant  to  stop  one 
Sunday  in  the  place  and  I  sah  sposen  as  how  the  Brethren  said  they 
woodent  let  us  in  I  sah  to  him  I  sah  d'  yow  think  the  Law  ud  let  us  jest 
see  who 's  the  Stronger  Man  i  sah  and  wood  it  be  a  False  imprisonment 
sposen  my  bor  JIM  and  me  shood  be  took  up  by  the  Paleece  I  'm  towd 
that  this  here  Mister  Ignacious  who've  bin  called  a  Master  sperrit  is  a 


sperrety  kind  o'  chap  and  may  be  as  he  'd  show  fight  the  same  as  he  ded 
wunst  or  was  it  REVVEREND  MISTER  BREWERY  *  with  a  right  down 
red  hot  Poker  or  some  Trifle  of  that  sort  But  what  I  sah  is  if  so  be  as 
me  and.'my  bor  JIM  shood  find  ourselves  at  Norridge  and  want  I  say  to 
see  the  Brothers  of  Sint  Benny  Dick  performen  at  their  theaytre  other 
ways  their  Money  Starey  i  sah  Blame  it  JIM  I  sah  i  now  t  Brother 
Pugnacious  as  we  call  him  woodent  stop  us  thow  he  had  a  sight  of 
other  Brothers  at  his  back  So  i  remane  your  most  obedeut  humble 
sarvent  to  comand  ROBERT  otherways  BOB  BROADFIST  15  year  come 
Michelmas  bellringcr  and  Blacksmith  as  live  nigh  Holzer  Soffuk. 


*  Query,  DEURY? 


t  Anglic?,  know. 


VERY  PLEASANT  NEWS. 

OUR  friend  the  Leicester  Journal  contains  the  following  pleasing 
intelligence : — 

"  We  understand  that  MR.  BENEDICT  is  putting  the  last  touches  to  an  operetta 
entitled  The  Bride  of  Smig,  which  ia  whispered  to  be  in  MR.  BENEDICT'S  very  best 
manner,  and  to  contain  some  of  the  loveliest  airs  that  Master  has  written  for  years." 

Mil.  BENEDICT  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  composers,  as  well  as 
one  of  the  best  of  good  fellows,  and  we  are  always  eager  to  welcome 
anything  from  his  pen.  This  paragraph  shows  that  his  very  domestics 
are '  as  proud  of  their  employer  as  the  musical  world  is.  The  word 
"  whispered  "  evidently  means  that  MR.  BENEDICT'S  faithful  cook  has 
been  listening  at  the  door  while  he  was  playing  on  the  pianoforte,  and 
the  mention  of  the  loveliest  airs  Master  has  ever  written,  is  touching  in 
its  affectionate  pride.  The  public  will  be  enchanted  to  have  an  early 
opportunity  of  confirming  the  verdict  of  the  appreciative  domestic. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 


A  SUCCESSFUL  CAREER.— The  Editor  will  be  obliged  by  the  address 
of  the  Artist. 


Tlinud  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Puri.h  of  St.  Pancra«  in  the  County  of:  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans.of  INo.  11,  Bonverie  Street,  in  the'  Precinct  »f 
iars,  City  of  London,  Printer!,  at  tlieir  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  tlie  Precinct  of  Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  So  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  City 
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A    POET    IN    A    PET. 


v~ 


a  coward  might  boast  when  peril  is  past,  and  when  a  foe  is 
alone  and  last,  would  it  not  be  absurd  to  fly  from  him  ? 
Conic,  Poet  dear,  out  of  an  opera-full  of  gems  like  this  you 
IXCT,  tlm  "Mouse's  Petition,"  can  afford  to  let  a  few  be  sacrificed  to  the  absolute  necessity 

dear  to  Rood  little  boys  and   <>f  bavins  the  opera  properly  sung.     That 'g  well— we  are 

girls,    Mr.    Punch   has    seen    calmer  now  ? 


nothing  more  piteous  than 
Poet's  Plaint,  which  has  just 


wipe  his    eyes 
him,  if  we  can. 

Prosaically  stated,  his  case 
is  this.  He,  MR.  HENRY  F. 
CIIORLEY,  being  by  profession 
a  Poet,  was  employed  to 
write  English  words,  or  words 
which  he,  might  suppose  to 
be  English,  as  a  "book"  for 
the  opera  called  Faust.  Mr. 
Punch  had  the  joy  and  delight 
of  reading  these  words  in  his 
stall  at  Covent  Garden,  and 
lie  recollects  thinking  that 
though  they  were  not  worse 
than  MR.  FITZB  ALL'S  lyrics, 
they  were  not  so  melodious 
as  that  other  Poet's  remark- 
able strains.  But  as  Faust 
was  not  sung  in  the  Chorleian 
dialect,  but  in  Italian,  this 
did  not  matter.  But  when 
it  was  decided  that  Faust 
should  be  performed,  in 
English,  at  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre,  and  MR.  SIMS 
REEVES  was  to  be  the  victim 
of  the  Personage  whom  LORD 
WESTBURY  "  has  dismissed 
with  costs,"  the  unsingable 
character  of  the  PoetCHOR- 
LEY'S  divine  verses  became  a  serious  fact,  and  in  short  the  great  English  tenor  was 
obliged,  after  vain  attempts  to  sing  them,  to  stipulate  that  he  should  be  furnished 
with  language  adapted  to  the  music,  and  to  the  expression  of  the  various  passions 
of  Dr.  Fausdis.  Such  words  were  obtained  (there  must  be  another  great  poet  in 
existence,  in  addition  to  FITZBALL  and  CHORLEY,  and  who  shall  say  that  this  is  not 
England's  Augustan  age?)  and  MR.  Si  as  REEVES  made  a  grand  success.  The 
critics,  for  some  reason,  told  us  nothing  about  Poet  the  Third,  and  though  the  new 
words  were  printed  in  the  theatre-books  as  "  Alterations,"  the  honour  and  glory  of 
them  remained  to  Poet  the  Second.  He  has  borne  the  laurels,  vicariously,  for 
some  time,  but  now  they  seem  too  heavy  for  his  pensive  brow,  and  he  has  disclaimed 
them  in  that  part  of  our  esteemed  contemporary  the  Athenaeum,  wherein  MR. 
CHORLEY  usually  disports  himself  with  quaint  intimations  that  some  Lady  whom 
the  town  admires  is  not  altogether  so  bad  an  artist  as  she  would  be  if  she  were 
worse,  or  in  similar  amiable  acridities.  He  complains,  with  a  sweet  and  touching 
sadness,  that  MR.  REEVES,  without  leave  from  or  "  warning  to "  him,  the  Poet, 
d  scarded  his  effusions  and  sang  those  of  the  other  Poet.  And  as  he  appeals  to 
the  public,  it  would  be  rude,  as  well  as  unkind,  not  to  notice  his  hard  case. 

We  have  been  thinking  how  best  to  comfort  him,  but  there  are  some  woes  which 
refuse  assuagement,  and  which  time  only  can  cure.  Shall  we  scold  MR.  SIMS 
REEVES  ?  It  certainly  was  very  hard-hearted  hi  him  to  refuse  to  spoil  a  great 
part,  in  the  fate  of  which  his  own  reputation  and  the  interests  of  the  theatre  were 
at  stake.  He  should  hive  felt  for  the  Poet,  and  struggled  through  his  unsingable 
lines.  If  the  result  had  been  failure,  and  the  singer  had  damaged  his  fime  and 
the  opera  had  not  drawn,  and  the  manager  had  lost  his  money,  and  the  company 
had  been  disbanded ;  never  mind,  there  would  have  been  balm  in  Gilead,  and  also 
in  Columbia,  for  the  Poet  CHORLEY'S  inspirations  would  have  been  sung.  But 
MR.  SIMS  REEVES  would  have  artistic  words,  and  the  Poet  wails.  Poor  dear 
Poet.  Will  he  dry  his  eyes  and  be  pleased  if  Mr.  Punch  looks  into  the  book, 
and  takes  out  one  of  the  dear  little  songs  which  the  Poet  CIIOHLEY  has  written  P  Let 

us  try : — 

"  Who  needs  bidding  to  dare 

By  a  tiumpet  blown? 
"Who  lacks  pity  to  spare 

When  the  field  is  woan? 
Who  would  fly  from  a  foe 

Tho'  alone  and  last? 
Or  boast  he  was  truo, 
As  coward  mk'ht  do, 

When  peril  ia  past  f  * 


What  ?    A  fresh  outbreak !    What 's  the  matter  now  P 
Rest,  rest,  perturbed  poet.   What  it  it?    "MR.  SANTLET 

appeared  in  the  Atketunm.  (the-  admirable  Valentine)  found  that  he  could  not  make  the 
It  is  indeed  a  sort  of  Singing- 1  Poet's  words  in  the  dying  scene  effective,  and  got  others." 
Mouse's  Petition.  The  sor- 1  Nay,  this  is  piling  up  the  poetical  agony,  Pelion  upon 
rows  of  the  unhappy  bard  Ossa.  Punch  feels  unequal  to  do  more  in  the  comforting 
must  be  deep  indeed  to  cause  line.  Here  are  the  two  leading  artists  of  the  English 
him  to  emit  so  lamentable  a  stage  uniting  to  protest  that  MR.  CHORLEY  is  not  a  lyric 
wail,  and  we  should  like  to  poet.  We  give  up.  All  we  can  say  is,  that  he  had 

take  the  opera-house,  and  come  out,  himself,  as  Faust, 
singing  his  own  divine  poetry,  and  afterwards  he  can  give 
lis  candid  opinion  of  himself  in  the  Athetueum. 


and   comfort 


There  now. 
to  "won 


A  MAD  WORLD. 

FEAR  no  more  war ;  the  world  is  (frown 

Too  wise  and  too  humane  to  fight. 
Opinion's  rule  mankind  will  own, 

And  nations  do  each,  other  right. 
None  but  the  warfare  of  police, 

Henceforward  will  there  be  to  do ; 
Short  work  :  war  but  to  keep  the  peace 

When  troubled  by  the  evil  few. 

So  saying  good  men  went  about, 

And  everywhere  such  talk  was  rife, 
Ere  yet  fell  NICHOLAS  let  out 

The  waters  of  accursed  st  rife. 
Then  nation  against  nation  rose  ; 

And  prophecies  of  war  no  more, 
Were  answered,  by  embattled  foes, 

With  clash  of  arms  and  cannon's  roar. 

The  world  has  ever  since  been  rexed 

With  battle,  bloodshed,  death,  and  pain, 
We,  lest  the  plague  should  reach  us  next,  ; 

Ourselves  on  constant  watch  remain ; 
So  much  our  prophets'  words  were  worth, 

So  vain  a  tale  of  hope  they  told ! 
The  peoples  yet  are  mad  ;  the  earth 

Is  full  of  violence  as  of  old. 

On  either  side  this  globe  to  scan, 

And  view  the  havock  rampant  there, 
Man,  clutching  at  the  throat  of  man, 

Of  humankind  might  breed  despair. 
Oh,  wretched  end  of  modern  light, 

If  men  can  work  each  other  woe 
For  frenzied  lust  of  rale,  in  spite 

Of  ah1  those  fratricides  must  know !  \ 

Now  Science,  which  we  hoped  was  given 

That  mortals  Nature  might  subdue, 
Is  taxed  for  bolts  that,  farthest  driven, 

May  crush  their  fellows,  flying  true ; 
And  armour  to  defend  the  sides 

Of  the  strong  ship  that  keeps  the  sea, 
Or  that  which  Ocean's  bosom  rides 

With  purpose  to  enslave  the  free. 

And  here,  e'en  here,  the  fiend's  hot  breath 

We  feel,  and  hear  the  demon's  hiss. 
The  taunt  which,  to  the  work  of  deam, 

Would  fain  provoke  us,  as  remiss. 
Despise  it ;  let  the  world  rage,  friends ; 

Whilst  unmolested,  stand  alone ; 
A  Power  above  will  shape  their  ends  : 

We  "11  trust  it  to  direct  our  own. 


Musical  Notes. 


Minnie  Mam.—'No,  Mum.  we  are  not  acquainted  with 
any  Italian  Opera  entitled  Toe  Toothbrush. 

Crotcketty.—ML.  GouNpo's  new  Opera,  Seine  de  Saba, 
is  founded  upon  a  tradition  of  Freemasonry  concerning 
ADONIRAM,  the  Tyrian  Master  Builder.  The  chief  feature 
in  the  instrumentation  is,  we  believe,  an  original  accompmi- 


now.    Is  not  that  pretty  and  musical,  and  is  not  "blown  "  a  neat  rhyme   in  the  instrumentation  is,  we  believe  an  origin; 
.,"  and  is  not  the  first  question  lucidly  put,  and  is  it  not  sweetly  true  that  [  ment  upon  the  Masonic  Cymbals  and  triangle. 
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MISS    ELLEN    LYTTLE    HUMBUG    TO    HER    COUSIN,    MISS    FRANCES    LYTTLE    HUMBUG. 


Tulip  CMage,  January  16, 1864. 

MY  SWEETEST  FAN, 

WE  are  all  exceedingly  sorry  that  you 
cannot  conic  to  see  us.  and  thus  we  two  must 
console  ourselves  with  letters,  though  a  very 
bad  and  poor  consolation,  when  we  thought  ot 
opening  our  heart  into  that  of  a  loving  and 
ftiithful  friend.  But,  alas!  our  hopes  are  nothing 
but  bubbles,  as  TUITER  so  beautifully  and  em- 
phatically says. 

Now  I  must  tell  you  that  Miss  BELL  HOOPOE 
has  come  back  from  Paris  last  week :  she  has 
been  absent  for  six  months,  in  order  to  com- 
plete her  education,  and  has  been  staying  with 
a  French  lady  of  a  very  good  old  family,  the 
CASSEROLLES;  and,  dear,  yon  cannot  fancy ;  no, 
you  can't,  how  irenchified  Miss  BELL  has 
become. 


Sometimes  she  seems  quite  to  be  lost  in 
French  phrases,  as  " Par  exemple"  and  "  Com- 
ment vous  portez-vous  ?  " — and  then,  recollecting 
herself,  she  begs  one's  pardon  in  the  most 
graceful  manner.  She  told  us  a  great  deal 
about  the  EMPRESS  and  the  French  fashions. 
No  one  can  fancy,  she  says,  what  a  rage  there  is 
for  fur  at  present.  Fun  and  HAIR.  She  says,  it 
is  astonishing  to  see,  hear,  and  read  the  requests 
for  whiskers,  auburn  hair,  blond  curls  moustaches 
and  brown  fronts.  All  the  caps,  bonnets  and 
hats  are  trimmed  with  fur;  and  she  described 
to  us  some  beautiful  coiffures  made  of  monkey- 
tails,  cats' -paws,  and  a  group  of  little  grey  and 
white  mice.  Curley  pigs' -tails  are  much  worn 
by  ladies  of  distinction,  and  many  donkeys'- 


tails  in  the  Emperor's  household ;  stuffed  rats, 
fox-tails  and  groups  of  different    vermin   by 


elderly    ladies    (spinsters  and  such  like)  and 
dowagers,  mothers-in-law,  and  maiden  aunts. 


Of  lions' -paws  and  bulls'-tails  the  French 
seemed  not  to  be  very  fond.  Miss  HOOPOE 
did  not  know  or  say,  why  not ;  but  she  was 
quite  sure,  that  a  drawing-room  full  of  fashion- 
aole  ladies  is  one  of  the  grandest  sights  iu  gay 
Paris. 

Do  you  remember  JANE  EFFIE  GOLDFINCH, 
dear  ?  Poor  thing,  now,  since  she  has  lost  her 
aunt,  she  has  been  obliged  to  go  as  a  compaffnon 
to  a  MRS.  TRUMP  who  lives  two  miles  from 
here. 

But,  'dearest  FAN,  what  a  life  the  poor  girl 
must  lead !  MRS.  TRUMP  is  always  grumbling 
and  taking  stomachic  drops  which  smell  just 
like  gin  (I  nave  heard  so),  and  poor  JANE  ErriE 
has  to  read  to  her  for  hours  together.  And 


fancy,  MRS.  THUMP  does  not  care  for  the 
political,  or  literary,  or  even  for  the  fashion- 
able news— oh,  no !  but  the  poor  girl  has  to 
read  all  the  "  Notices  to  Correspondents  "  and 
all  the  "  Advertisements."  Then  MRS.  TRUMP 
is  in  her  best  spirits,  and  often  exclaims :  "  I 
wonder  who  is  that  gentleman  who  wants  the 
plain  cook  at  115,  Oxford  Square:"  or,  "  Who 
is  that  respectable  young  lady  who  wishes  for 
a  situation  as  barmaid :  Fudge,  Pooh,  Stuff !  " 
or,  "Please,  my  dear  W9uld  you  read  those 
'  Notices  of  Marriage '  again,  my  dear  ?  " 

So  they  go  on  for  hours.  Fancy,  dear,  I  have 
to  read  the  Papers,  too;  but  to  Papa,  who 
likes  but  the  political  news ;  and  now  I  have  a 
sad  time  with  all  the  German  names  and  places, 
and  generals  in  those  tiresome  duchies,  you 
know,  dearest,  GENERAL  SCHINKENBERG,  and 
PRINCE  BLUTWUHST,  and  PRINCE  SCHINGEL- 
STEIN.  And  then  Papa  says,  they  were  all 
?ood-for-notliings  with  their  pipes  and  sauer- 
kraut. I  don't  know,  dear,  but  Papa  says  so. 


Now,  I  wish  I  could  tell  you  some  more  news, 
but  we  have  very  little  here.  I  must  not  forget 
to  mention  that  we  are  expecting  our  new 
Curate  in  the  beginning  of  February.  We 
have  not  heard  much  about  him,  but  some 
say  he  is  auburn,  and  wears  nice  long  whiskers, 


and  is  rather  HIGH,  not  in  stature  but  in 
Church  I  mean,  dear.  Others  say,  that  he  is 
married;  but  old  MRS.  CROWBILL,  who  has 
seen  a  good  deal  of  the  world,  saySj  "there  is 
not  a  greater  public  and  political  nuisance  than 
a  married  Curate  who  comes  to  a  little  place 
where  there  are  many  nice-looking  girls."  So, 
now  I  must  finish,  for  I  have  to  do  up  some  of 
Papa's  neckties— but  what  does  SIR  WALTER 
SCOTT  say,  dear  ?  "  In  this  critical  age,  filial 
piety  must  hide  herself  in  a  closet,  if  she  has  a 


mind  to  darn  her  father's  linen."  Therefore, 
don't  tell,  dear !  don't !  With  love  to  all,  ever 
your  faithful  loving  and  attached  friend  and 
cousin, 

ELLEN  LTTTLE  HUMBUG. 


Metropolitan  Railway. 

THE  London  Butchers'  Company  (Limited) 
are  going  into  the  Committee  "Rooms  for 
powers  to  open  a  Line,  specially  for  Cattle 
trains,  from  the  west  to  the  east  end  markets. 
The  name  proposed  is  The  Line  of  Mutton. 
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DIRECTIONS  FOE  MAKING  PARLIAMENTARY 
FIREWORKS  (A  LA  DISRAELI). 

WOULD  you  know  what  the  stuff  is  made  ol 

That  's  used  by  the  undertaker 
Of  the  unsavoury  trade  of 

Opposition  firework-maker  ? 

Mix  inferences  and  fictions. 
With  imputations  enough, 

Add  sarcasms  and  contradictious—- 
You needn't  mind  weighing  the  stuff. — 

Steel-filings  epigrammatic 

And  salt  for  burning  blue — 
The  best,  if  you  have  it,  's  Attic, 

Hut  any  salt  will  do. 

Any  paper  a  case  will  make, 

And  any  stick  a  handle; 
E'en  a  Ferrand  fact  you  may  take, 

Or  a  Hcnncssy  Roman-scandal. 

If  you  "d  damp  the  stuff  in  your  mortar — 
Wet  powder  smokes  more  than  dry — 

Abundance  of  cold  water,    | 
Your  party  will  supply. 

Take  a  lucifer  out  of  your  pocket, 
Set  a  light  to  your  firework  quick, 

It  will  go  up  like  a  rocket, 
And  come  down  liko  the  stick. 

If  the  House  of  Commons  admire  works 
Of  this  kind,  they  '11  not  charm  less, 

Since  such  Parliamentary  fireworks 
Are  warranted  perfectly  harmless. 

Twas  DARBY  the  fireworks  displayed 
In  the  days  when  Vauxhall  was  busy ; 

But  now  he 's  turned  over  the  trade, 
And  his  successor  is  DIZZY. 


Hibernian  Su-ell  (to  Young  Ensign  who  is  going  to  India).  "  YE  "BE  SHURE  TO  MEET  To  HORTICULTURISTS. — The  Shakspearian  Tercentenary 
ME  BROTHER  SOMEWHERE  IM  BENGAL,  AND  YE'LL  KNOW'M  IMMADIATELY  ;  SHURE  Festival  at  Stratford  will,  this  year,  be  the  Great  Flatter 
HE'S  NO  BEARD  OR  MOUSTACHE,  BUT  OTHERWISE  WE'RE  AS  LOIKE  AS  TWO  PAES."  j  Show  of  the  Season. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

LSAP  YEAR  DAY,  18G4,  Monday.  The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH 
(born  1784)  has  got  it  into  his  venerable  old  head  that  in  spite  of  M. 
MAZZINI'S  denial  that  he  had  anything  to  do  with  the  plot  against  the 
life  of  the  EMPEROR  NAPOLEON,  the  ex-Triumvir  was  concerned  in  the 
matter.  This  is  the  Marquis's  "  moral  conviction,"  and  he  wanted  to 
know  whether,  if  the  Government  shared  it,  anything  could  be  done  to 
anybody  under  the  Alien  Act.  LORD  RUSSELL  had  no  such  moral  con- 
viction, and  was  going  to  do  nothing.  The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH 
and  the  MARQUIS  DE  BOISSY  have  several  points  in  common,  only  the 
husband  of  LA  GUICCIOLI  is  the  cleverer  old  goose  of  the  twain. 

LORD  ST.  LEONARD'S  "  ran  over "  the  Townley  case,  after  which 
gymnastic  performance  he  intimated  his  dissatisfaction  at  that  person's 
escape  from  capital  punishment.  The  discussion  arose  on  the  Insane 
Prisoners  Bill,  which  was  read  a  Second  Time,  and  may  be  considered 
as  the  Law  of  the  Future. 

Ma.  LAYARD  explained  to  the  Commons  that  the  Danish  Government 
had  acted  with  the  utmost  loyalty  and  good  faith  in  the  matter  of  a  ship 
that  was  building,  on  the  Clyde,  for  Denmark,  and  which  we  had 
detained,  as  we  were  bound  to  do,  not  being  at  war  with  Denmark's 
enemy,  Germany.  We  hope  not  to  become  entitled  to  let  the  vessel  go. 
MR.  LAYARD  also  made  the  House  laugh  at  the  expense  of  MR.  DARBY 
GRIFFITH,  who  wished  to  know  whether  telegraphic  messages  were 
printed  among  the  despatches  laid  before  Parliament.  They  never  are, 
or  we  should  have  some  pleasant  conundrums  under  the  blue  covers. 

Then  we  had  a  personal  scene.  MR.  STANSFELD,  Lord  of  Admiralty, 
is  an  old  friend  of  MAZZINI.  The  Procureur  du  Roi,  as  he  is  called  because 
Louis  NAPOLEON  is  King  of  France,  if  not  of  Paris,  was  good  enough, 
in  the  recent  trial  of  GRECO  and  his  accomplices,  to  insinuate  that  an 
English  gentleman,  and  member  of  the  Ministry,  might  be  in  some  way 
cognisant  of  the  assassination  plot.  MR.  STANSFELD  gave  an  indignant 
denial  of  the  base  and  lying  charge,  and  though  his  doing  so  was  about 
as  needless  as  ever  was  anything  done  by  anybody,  we  do  not  regret  it ; 
because  MR.  STANSFELD  had  an  opportunity  of  declaring  in  the  manliest 
way,  that  he  was  proud  of  the  friendship  of  MAZZINI,  a  declaration  of 


course  involving  a  belief  in  the  impossibility  of  MAZZINI'S  knowledge  of 
the  plot.  But  this  did  not  please  the  POPE'S  friend,  MR.  HENNESSY. 
who  renewed  the  imputation  against  the  Italian  gentleman,  and  called 
him  ".this  person,"  and  was  also  impertinent  enough  to  ask  MR.  STANS- 
FELD whether  the  "person  "  was  the  "  MR.  FLOWER  "  spoken  of  by  the 
Frenchman,  and  whether  MR.  STANSFELD  himself  had  ever  aided  in 
collecting  money  for  the  Italian  patriots.  On  the  first  point  MR. 
STANSFELD  had  no  knowledge,  to  the  second  question  he  gave  a 
negative,  though,  had  the  reply  been  "  Yes,"  most  persons  wonld  have 
added  "and  quite  right  too."  Then  LORD  CLAUDE  HAMILTON  and 
ALDERMAN  ROSE  asked  other  little  questions,  and  the  House,  ashamed 
of  the  scene,  shouted  "  Don't  answer !  " 

MR.  DISRAELI  made  a  long  and  fierce  speech  in  abuse  of  LORD 
RUSSELL,  and  described  the  Ministry  thus :  The  drivers  have  lost  the 
road,  the  reins  have  fallen  from  their  hands,  the  horses  are  wild.  Now," 
he  said,  "  what  is  your  foreign  policy  ?  "  LORD  PALMERSTON  retorted 
with  considerable  energy,  termed  the  oration  "  a  flash  speech,"  and  bade 
the  orator  go  on  reading  the  Papers,  and  then  he  would  find  out  what 
he  professed  to  want  to  know.  MR.  SEYMOUR  FITZGERALD  de- 
clared that  we  were  in  a  critical  position,  due  to  want  of  firmness,  to 
vacillation,  and  to  alternation  of  bragging  and  subserviency  on  the 
part  of  the  Government.  If  these  Opposition  men  believe  a  quarter  of  what 
they  say,  are  they  not  utterly  betraying  their  trust,  as  Oppositionists, 
in  not  moving  a  vote  of  want  of  confidence  P  Whafs  the  good  of  snap- 
ping and  barking,  why  not  try  a  good  bite  in  earnest  ? — and  then  we  shall 
see  what  we  shall  see. 

The  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  fixed  the  Budget  for  Thursday 
the  7th  of  April.  Twopence  off  the  Income  Tax,  MR.  GLADSTONE,  or 
you  will  see  something  in  Mr.  Punch's  eye,  on  the  8th  of  April,  which 
will  remind  you  of  the  eye  which  Seeva  opened  upon  the  octagonal 
Rajah,  vide  the  end  of  Thalaba  the  Destroyer,  by  ROBERT  SOUTHEY, 
antepenultimate  Laureate. 

Navy  Estimates,  and  hearken.  What  do  you  think  we  are  going  to 
have  at  South  Kensington  now  P  Fortifications?  No.  AShakspeare 
Memorial  ?  No ;  though  the  site  would  be  as  appropriate  as  one  in  the 
Green  Park.  Rifle  ranges  ?  No.  O,  you  would  not  guess.  A  School 
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of  Naval  Architecture.  You  don't  believe  that.  But  it  is  true,  and 
what's  more,  the  models  from  Somerset  House  are  to  go  there,  and 
LORD  CLARENCE  FACET  will  not  undertake  to  say  that  the  arrangement 
shall  be  temporary.  No  wonder  the  few  Members  who  could  collect 
their  senses  after  such  an  announcement  divided  the  Committee,  but 
the  fact  was,  that  the  House  was  so  stunned  that  the  Government 
triumphed  over  foes  in  a  state  of  coma.  A  School  for  Shipbuilding  at 
South  Kensington  !  Arrangements  are  to  be  made  for  launching  the 
vessels  into  the  basin  in  the  Horticultural  Gardens,  in  front  of  MR. 
DURHAM'S  memorial,  and  if  they  don't  sink,  they  are  to  be  carried  on 
the  tops  of  omnibuses  to  the  Serpentine,  and  there  put  into  com- 
mission. 

Tuesday.  LORD  CLANRICARDE  takes  upon  himself  to  be  uncomfort- 
able because  certain  Americans  are  trying  to  raise  recruits  in  Ireland. 
Does  the  ex-Privy  Seal  remember  what  a  father  said  to  his  boy  in 
answer  to  the  tatter's  hint  for  a«fishing-holiday.  "  Papa,  they  say  the 
trout  are  biting  this  morning."  "  Well,  my  boy,  you  stick  to  your  work, 
and  then  they  won't  bite  you."  Let  LORD  CLANRICARDE  hold  his 
tongue  until  a  Federal  sergeant  offers  Aim  bounty-money.  Something 
was  said  about  the  Fenians,  and  LORD  GRANVILLE  exactly  characterised 
that  idiot  demonstration.  He  said  that  it  was  utterly  contemptible. 

LORD  HARTINGTON  stated  that  there  was  to  be  a  grand  trial  of  the 
rival  guns,  ARMSTRONG  v.  WHITWORTH.  Could  not  this  be  made  at 
South  Kensington,  if  the  neighbours  don't  mind  about  their  windows  ? 
A  School  of  Naval  Gunnery  might  surely  be  set  up  beside  the  one 
already  mentioned. 

MB.  MARSH,  ex-sheep  farmer,  complained  that  the  Civil  and  Miscel- 
laneous Estimates  increased  enormously.  He  was  quite  right.  But 
FRED  PEEL  said  that  it  couldn't  be  helped.  And  he  is  quite  right  too. 

Wednesday.  A  Bill  for  testing  Chain  Cables,  so  as  to  ensure  the 
safety  of  vessels  at  anchor,  was  referred  to  a  select  committee,  and 
Mr.  Punch  earnestly  hopes  that  all  its  members  have  done  a  little  sea- 
going, and  know  something  of  the  enormous  importance  of  the  question. 
It  is  much  more  probable,  no wever,  that  it  is  in  their  committee  room 
that  they  will  find  themselves  at  sea. 

Thursday.  MB.  HOPWOOD  asked  that  letters  put  into  the  General 
Post  Office  on  Sunday  might  be  sent  off  on  that  day.  MR.  FKED 
PEEL  strongly  objected  to  this  very  anti-Sabbatarian  proposal,  and  said 
that  20,000  letters  would  be  posted,  and  220  men  required  to  dispatch 
them — besides,  the  provincials  would  be  bothering  for  similar  privileges. 

Apropos  of  which  subject,  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL  RESIGNS  HIS  OFFICE. 
If  every  person  who  has  received  a  letter,  for  one  penny,  would  contribute 
one  penny  stamp  (an  organised  collection,  in  every  town,  would  be  a 
labour  of  love,  not  to  say  fun,  for  unemployed  ladies  and  gentlemen) 
we  might  present  SIB  ROWLAND  with  the  most  noble  parting  Gift  ever 
offered  to  a  public  man,  and  assuredly  no  public  man  ever  deserved  a 
gift  so  well  as  the  originator  of  the  Penny  Postage.  He  has  done 
more  to  civilise  the  country,  and  to  promote  its  prosperity,  than  any 
living  man.  Will  he  take  a  peerage  ?  Probably  not,  but  it  he  will,  he 
ought  to  be  in  the  next  Gazette  as  LORD  QUEENSHEAD.  And  the  gift, 
in  addition,  ought  to  make  him  still  more  like  the  Rising  Sun  (as  was 
neatly  said)  than  ever.  He  ought  to  be  able  to  tip  every  little  Hill  and 
great  Hill  with  gold.  If  the  people  do  not  show  their  gratitude,  now, 
we  shall  cut  Britain,  and  bring  Timbuctoo  into  her  place  in  the  scale 
of  nations.  But  we  won't  believe  that  our  teaching  and  his  have  been 
lost.  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  buy  books  and  cards,  and  set  about 
your  collection  of  stamps.  You  may  print  this  paragraph  for  universal 
distribution. 

Evidently  the  Government  does  not  regard  the  Yeomanry  as  the 
most  important  portion  of  our  defensive  service.  It  is  not  to  be  called 
out  for  its  week  of  training  this  year,  whereby  £46  000  will  be  saved. 
t  the  proposed  arrangement  occasioned  a  great  fight  in  the  House, 
lor  many  Members  are  yeomanry  officers,  and  the  uniform  is  a  handsome 
one,  and  the  Government  was  all  but  beaten— saving  itself  by  one  only 
in  a  House  of  315.  Great  shouting  and  counter-shouting.  MR.  BRAND 
is  said  to  have  whipped  splendidly,  at  the  crisis,  but  then  this  was 
said  by  an  enemy,  who  wanted  to  show  that  Ministers  were  coming 
to  grief. 

Blood  being  up,  we  had  another  shindy.  MR.  FERRAND,  whose 
amiable  business  it  is  to  bring  up  wretched  old  grievances,  which  were 
not  much  when  they  occurred,  and  are  now  utterly  stale,  had  a  rigma- 
story  about  the  Comptroller  of  the  Navy  having  worn  his  uniform 
and  cocked  hat  at  an  election  in  1859.  This  is  the  literal  fact  •  MR 
t  ERRAND  meaning  of  course  that  the  official  in  question  improperly  inter- 
fered in  the  contest.  SIR  J.  HAY  had  a  letter  from  ADMIRAL  ROBINSON 

:clarmg  the  allegation  to  be  false,  and  saying  that  MRS.  ROBINSON 

vmg  had  an  odd  curiosity  to  hear  FERRAND  bellow,  her  husband  had 
gone  to  the  hal  to  escort  her  home.  While  in  the  place,  not  wishing 

J  appear  singular,  he  probably  laughed  at  FERRAND.  MK.  FEKRAND 
having  also  abused  SIB  BALDWIN  WALKER,  LORD  CLARENCE  PAGET 

efended  him,  and  declared  that  he  would  rather  take  SIR  BALDWIN'S 
word  than  MR.  1  ERRAND'S  oath.  This,  of  course,  was  out  of  order,  and, 

e  shudder  to  write  it,  the  awlul  punishment  of  Taking  the  Words  Down 

M  menaced,  but  SLR  JOHN  PAKINGION  humanely  spared  the  country 


I  the  pain  of  so  appalling  a  spectacle,  by  inviting  LORD  CLARENCE  to 
retract.  He  begged  to  substitute  the  strongest  words  that  were 
Parliamentary.  LOUD  JOHN  MANNERS  complimented  Ma.  FERRAND 
on  liis  "  pluck  and  courage,"  on  which  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORNE  said, 
with  exceeding  good  sense  and  manliness.  "  that  he  saw  no  pluck  in 
abusing  an  absent  man,  and  could  not  call  that  courage  which  never 
withdrew  an  unjust  accusation." 

LORD  HABTINGTON  introduced  the  Army  Estimates.  The  cost  of 
our  Army,  Madam,  this  year  will  be  Fourteen  Millions,  Eight  Hundred 
and  Forty  Four  Thousand  Eight  Hundred  and  Eighty  Eight  golden 
sovereigns.  If  your  boy  has  not  behaved  well  at  dinner,  make  him 
bring  that  sum  into  shillings,  and  then  into  pence,  and  then  tell  you 
how  many  pounds  of  mutton  at  tenpence  the  money  would  bring. 
But  don't  think  that  we  are  extravagant,  0  no !  We  spent  £215,349 
more  last  year,  we  assure  you.  Make  your  obnoxious  boy.tell  you  what 
proportion  that  vast  saving  bears  to  the  great  sum. 

Friday.  SIR  WILLIAM  MILES  demanded  Government  recognition  o 
the  exploits  of  CAPTAIN  SPEKE.  LORD  PALMERSTON  admitted  them, 
and  made  a  sort  of  vixere  fortes  excuse  for  doing  no  more.  DR.  LIVING- 
STONE (Cheers,  and  we  hope  that  the  gallant  missionary  is  safe,  and 
will  read  this)  had  done  much  in  Africa.  COUNT  STRZELECKI  had  done 
much  in  Australia.  He  could  not  make  an  exceptional  recognition. 
PAM  does  not  often  talk  red  tape,  but  this  was  of  the  rosiest.  MR. 
NEWDEGALE  hinted  that  DR.  BEKE  thought  he  had  preceded  SPEKE. 
Theoretically,  he  had. 

A  very  proper  tribute  was  paid  to  the  aged  Hebrew  gentleman,  SIB 
MOSES  MONTEFIOBE,  who  has  visited  the  SULTAN  OF  MOROCCO,  and  has 
obtained  a  strong  firman,  protecting  not  only  Jews  but  all  non- 
Mahometan  subjects  of  the  Sultan  from  the  oppression  and  cruelty  of 
which  we  have  heard  so  much. 

The  Galway  job  has  resulted  in  the  muddle  that  was  expected. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  has  a  Bill  for  turning  Government  into  an  Assurance 
Office.  The  plan  is  for  the  benefit  ot  the  humbler  classes,  and  MB. 
POTTER  and  mat  sort  of  persons  are  agitating  against  it,  whence  we 
infer  that  the  Bill  is  a  good  one,  but  we  wait  for  the  CHANCELLOR'S 
own  explification  thereof. 

LORD  PALMEBSTON,  in  reference  to  the  Soochow  massacre,  pleasantly 
said  that  all  nations  had  their  faults,  and  those  of  the  Chinese  were  per- 
fidy and  cruelty.  He  hoped  that  the  rebellion  would  cease,  and  the 
EMPEROR'S  authority  be  maintained.  Under  the  circumstances  he 
describes  we  don't  seem  to  care  much  about  it.  Then  the  sea-doings 
of  the  Confederates  were  discussed,  and  it  appears  that  Government 
intends  to  remonstrate  with  MR.  DAVIS.  The  awkwardness  is  that  our 
Remonstrator  will  probably  be  caught  by  the  Federals,  en  route.  But 
this  might  be  arranged.  The  Penal  Servitude  Bill  was  debated,  and 
read  a  Second  Time.  MR.  HARDY  commented,  with  just  severity,  upon 
the  exceeding  mildness  of  the  punishments  awarded  by  some  of  the 
Judges,  for  the  most  atrocious  outrages.  We  must  have  a  talk  to  these 
extra-kind  old  gentlemen. 


A  REAL  RUFFIAN. 

OF  all  the  sensation  outrages  of  the  day  perhaps  this  kind  of  thing  is 
the  most  outrageous : — 

"  The  up  mail  train  on  the  North  Devon  Railway  on  Monday  night  had  a  narrow 
escape.  On  arriving  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  beyond  Yeoford  the  driver  of  the 
engine  saw  an  obstruction  on  the  line,  into  which,  before  speed  could  be  reduced, 
the  traiu  ran.  There  were  one  or  two  severe  jults,  but  the  train  passed  safely,  and 
was  immediately  pulled  up.  The  obstruction  was  found  to  have  been  caused  by  a 
wooden  gate,  which  had  been  unhung  and  placed  across  the  rails,  and  upon  it  a  heap 
of  large  stones  had  been  piled.  Tuere  was  another  gate  close  by  across  the  line." 

It  turned  out  that  a  labourer  named  GEORGE  NOTT  had  laid  these 
obstructions,  and  been  seized ;  he  admitted  his  guilt  and  professed  his 
sorrow.  We  are  happy  to  say  that  he  is  committed  for  trial,  and  as  the 
Insane  Prisoners  Bifl  will  have  passed  before  he  gets  into  the  dock,  no 
DR.  CBANKEY  CRACKER  will  be  able  to  save  him  by  showing  that  his 
grandmother  was  a  little  mad,  and  his  maternal  uncle  was  half  an  idiot. 
The  hideous  wickedness  of  such  a  crime  demands  a  severer  punishment 
than  even  a  good  deal  of  pain,  or  else  if  MR.  NOTT  were  well  flogged  at 
each  station  on  the  line — and  back  again — the  agricultural  mind  might 
receive  a  desirable  impression  touching  the  toleration  of  Society  for 
such  miscreants. 

Inquiring  Wife  to  Learned  Husband. 

"  LEAH  's  a  Hebrew  word,  like  EVE,  and  ADAM, 
But  what's  its  meaning,  dear,  I've  no  idea?" 

"  It  means  what  London  never  will  be.  Madam, 
Of  seeing  Miss  KATE  BATEMAN  playing  Leak." 


TRULY  GRATIFYING.— MB.  SMITH,  who  has  lately  subscribed  five 
shillings  to  the  National  Shakspearian  Fund,  wishes  his  name  to  appear 
in  print,  and  here  it  is. 
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BARK   AND   NO   BITE. 

PA*.  "AH,  YOU  MAY  BARK;  BUT  YOU  WON'T  FRIGHTEN  MY  HORSE,  OR  UNSEAT  ME." 
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murderer  who  has  destroyed  human  life,  and  justly  forfeited  bi>  own,  Society  should 
lie  burthened  with  hia  support  for  a  long  term  of  yean?" 

This  question  implies  what  I  have  always  regarded  as  the  strongest 
argument  for  the  gallow*.  It  duos  seem  to  be  hard  that  Society  should 
lave  to  support  a  murderer— or,  let  me  add,  any  other  scoundrel. 
Therefore  hang— whom  ?  Any  scoundrel,  1  say,  who  constitutes  himself 
a  nuisance  which  hanging  will  abate  at  the  least  cost  on  the  whole. 
Hang  burglars,  forgers,  pickpockets  even,  if  hanging  will  do  this — not 
otherwise.  If  there  is  another  punishment  which  will  do  this  better 
than  hanging,  substitute  that  other  punishment.  Don't  hang  for 
hanging's  sake ;  for  the  mere  congruity  of  hanging  to  murder,  if  murder 
can  be  better  prevented  than  by  hanging.  Can  it  P  Appearances  indi- 
cate that  it  can.  They  may  require  confirmation,  but,  if  they  are  con- 
firmed, then,  I  think,  the  inexorable  logic  of  facts  will  coincide  with 
that  of  your  humble  servant,  really  and  truly,  jj,  TERRORISM. 

I'.S.  The  violent  opponents  of  capital  punishment  certainly  expose 
themselves  to  be  taunted  with  "mawkish  sentiment"  by  its  violent 
advocates.  By  "  mawkish  sentiment "  the  latter  disputants  appear  to 
mean  what  the  former  call  the  "  milk  of  human  kindness.  Cant 
against  cant,  Mr.  Punch.  Severity  and  wrath  are  as  sentimental  as 
love  and  mercy;  and  mawkish  sentiment  on  one  side  may  be  said  to  be 
matched  by  acrid  sentiment  on  the  other.  But  how  can  anybody  who 
despises  those  who  object  to  hanging  as  milksops,  despise  the  hangman? 
Why  is  that  officer  an  object  of  disgust  to  any  person,  if  that  person 
approves  of  his  office?  Yet  some  of  the  steadiest  supporters  of  the 
gallows  shudder  at  JACK  KETCH.  On  a  late  occasion  they  shrank  from 
CALCRAFT  ;  whereas  if  they  regard  his  function  as  wholesome,  they 
should  have  shaken  him  heartily  by  the  hand. 


A  COMPLIMENT  TO  THE  NAVY. 

From  a  Sketch  taken  in  Regent  Street. 


A  KNOTTY  POINT  IN  QUESTION. 

MR.  PUNCH,— You  will  have  seen  that  "  HUMAXITAS,"  in  the  Post. 
considers,  and  very  fairly  considers,  my  suggestion  that  perhaps  penal 
servitude,  with  the  delightful  extra  9f  whipping,  would  be  a  preventive 
of  murder  more  effectual  than  hanging,  and  accordingly,  may  be  worth 
a  trial.  But  he  deprecates  that  experiment,  and  takes  exception  to  the 
logic  of  my  argument  in  its  behalf.  Please  to  observe,  Sir,  that  my 
proposition  of  it  is  conditional ;  rests  on  the  supposition  of  the  reality 
of  an  apparent  fact,  which  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  cock-sure  of.  But  if 
that  apparent  fact  is  a  real  one,  and  no  mistake,  then  I  stick  to  my 
"  argal."  And  this  is  what  I  say : — 

A  stop  seems  to  have  been  put  pretty  nearly,  for  the  present,  to 
garotte  robberies  by  the  recent  Act  which  punishes  them  with  whipping 
in  addition  to  penal  servitude.  Since  the  enactment  of  that  statute  we 
have  heard  very  little  of  them.  But  several  murders  have  occurred 
between  then  and  now.  Is  it  really  the  case  that  the  number  of  murders 
committed  during  that  interval  has  exceeded  the  number  of  garotte 
robberies  ?  For,  if  39,  it  looks,  at  least,  as  if  the  cat-o'-uiue-tails,  super- 
added  to  penal  servitude  has  for  the  criminal  more  terrors  than  the 
other  form  of  hemp.  For  the  murderer,  indeed,  I  may  say ;  because  a 
garni  t  er  is  a  murderer,  in  point  of  guilt,  and  the  law  hangs  him  for  one 
if  he  chances  to  kill  his  victim. 

It  is  an  early  day,  just  now,  to  draw  a  conclusion  which  time"  may 
refute,  but  if  we  go  on  for  some  time  hanging,  whilst  murders  continue 
to  outnumber  garotte  robberies,  there  will  surely  be  good  grounds  for 
concluding  that  our  punishment  for  garotte  robbery  is  more  effectual 
than  our  punishment  for  murder. 

"  Hi'MANlTAs"  very  justly  remarks  that  "Hanging  may  not' be  so 
cruel  as  penal  servitude — real  penal  servitude,  not  pampering,  with 
flogging  once  a  week."  But  the  flogging  which  has  been  assigned  to 
garotte  robbery,  and  seems  to  check  it,  is  limited,  I  think,  to  thrice. 
Will  that,  or  less  than  that,  do  to  check  murder  ?  As  much  as  will  do 
is  enough  for  every  purpose  but  that  of  vengeance.  One  flogging  may 
suffice.  Flogging,  to  the  number  of  fifty  lashes,  lasts  longer  than 
hanging;  and  there  is  reason  to  suppose  that  it  is  more  painful. 
Flogging  may  therefore  be  more  formidable  than  hanging  to  some 
people,  and  if  those  are  the  sort  of  people  who  are  prone  to  commit 
murder,  it  is  better  for  Society  that  they  should  be  flogged  than  hanged. 

I  fully  admit  the  force  of  the  argument  thus  put  by     HOMASITAS  : " — 

"  It  may  not,  perhaps,  be  beside  th«  question  to  ask  why,  in  the  caso  of  the 


A  SOCIAL  POLICE  CASE. 

BETWEEN  Law,  Horsewhips,  and  an  improved  state  of  public  feeling, 
certain  newspapers  which  used  to  live  upon  the  sale  of  dirty  scandal, 
and  upon  hush-money  paid  for  suppressing  it,  have  been  finally  extin- 
guished, and  such  of  the  conductors  as  have  not  been  hanged  or  trans- 
ported, have  died  outcasts.  But  a  new  device  has  just  been  contrived, 
whereby  the  confidence  of  private  life  can  be  violated  for  the  sake  of 
making  money.  We  have  not  heard  that  cash  has  been  paid  for 
suppression,  but  a  publication  to  which  Mr.  Punch  is  about  to  refer, 
owes  any  success  it  may  have  achieved  to  a  shameless  outrage  against 
social  law.  Some  large  and  vulgar-looking  pages  are  issued  (we  regret 
to  say  from  the  office  of  a  highly  respectable  newspaper)  and  on  these 
are  printed  lithographic  facsimile  reproductions  of  letters,  many  of  them 
antiquated  and  harmless  enough,  but  others— which  are,  of  course,  the 
feature  of  the  affair — the  writing  of  living  persons,  who  have  given  no 
consent  to  such  publication. 

In  one  case  a  private  letter,  referring  to  a  very  delicate  business,  was 
procured  from  a  collector  of  autographs,  on  the  solemn  promise  that 
nothing  but  the  concluding  words  of  form  and  the  signature  should  be 
copied.  The  letter  was  reproduced  in  full,  and  a  painful  subject  is 
revived,  years  after  it  had  been  forgotten.  Other  letters  have  been 
indignantly  rescued  from  the  clutche:  of  the  person  who  had  obtained 
possession  of  them  ;  but  it  is,  of  course,  impossible  to  say  whose  private 
confidence  may  next  be  sold  for  sixpence. 

This  sort  of  thing  is  far  more  objectionable  than  the  old  scandal- 
publishing,  because  everybody  knew  that  the  editors  of  the  dirty 
journals  were  scoundrels,  and  everybody  valued  their  tales  accordingly. 
But  a  man  or  woman's  own  handwriting  is  evidence  of  the  authenticity 
of  the  publication.  Old  thoughts,  opinions  perhaps  hastily  formed  and 
hastily  expressed,  and  since  abandoned,  private  feelings,  forgiven 
offences,  regretted  animosities — what  may  not  be  disinterred,  and  given 
to  the  public,  for  whom  the  confidence  was  never  intended  ? 

The  system  must  be  stopped,  and  Mr.  Punch  intends  to  do  his  best  to 
stop  it.  lie  has  ample  means  of  doing  so  in  the  manner  most  damaging 
to  the  parties  concerned.  But  he  prefers  giving  a  first  averiitsement, 
and  begs  to  announce  that  if  he  hears  of  another  publication  of  a  private 
letter,  without  leave  from  the  writer,  or  his  family,  the  reprisal  will 
not  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  offending  parties,  "  which  their  names 
is  not  unbeknown,"  to  quote  MRS.  HAIUUS. 


"  Importing  Denmark's  Health  and  England's  too." 

THERE  is  a  subscription  on  foot  (thongh  it  is  a  beggar  we  should  like 
to  see  on  horseback,  if  that  would  make  it  get  on  faster)  for  sending 
money  to  the  Danes  who  have  been  wounded  by  the  German  burglar*. 
Mr.  Punch  heartily  commends  it  to  the  notice  of  all  who  have  money  to 
spare.  We  rather  wish  that  it  had  been  introduced  to  the  public  by 
somebody  else  than  the  MARQUIS  OF  CLANRICARDE,  because,  as  Su AK- 
SPEARE  elegantly  says,  he  is  more  an  Antique  Rum'un  than  a  Dane,  and 
therefore  we  re-introduce  it  ourselves.  Money  to  be  sent  to  the  LORD 
MAYOR,  Mansion  House,  E.C.,  and  money  will  make  the  MAYOR  go 
joyfully  to  the  bankers. 


Picture  De  tier.    "  HUNDRED  GUINEAS  !  NONSENSE,  50  YOU  MEAN,  AV' 
AS  TO  GUINEAS  I  ALWAYS  CALL  'KM  POUNDS;  SAY  THE  WOKD — HEBE'S 

MY  BILL  AT  SIX  MONTHS  I" 


THE  MONKEYS  OF_ST.  BENEDICT. 

THE  essential  sameness  of  Man  with  the  Gorilla  has  lately  been  urged 
with  much  vehemence  by  some  gentlemen  who  perhaps  in  their  own 
persons  afford  the  strongest  proofs  of  it.  A  plausible  argument  ;in  its 
favour,  however,  may  be  adduced  in  the  behaviour  of  that  eccentric 
creature  called  Brother  IGNATIUS,  which  is  highly  siinious.  This  eccle- 
siastical oddity  is  said  to  be  now  performing  his  monkey's  tricks  at 
Norwich,  where  he,  and  some  companions  ot  his  own  breed, '.have  set 
up  an  establishment,  in  which  they  imitate  monks.  It  is  called  the 
"  Priory  of  Sts.  Mary  and  Dunstan,"  which  of  course  one  would,  a 
priori,  take  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic  institution.  Its  inmates  style 
themselves  friars  of  the  "  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict ; "  and  a  blessed 
lot  they  appear  to  be.  In  the  Times  we  read  that : — 

"  Although  the  weather  has  been  extremely  inclement  this  month,  Brother 
IGNATIUS  site  in  a  room  without  a  fire,  goes  bareheaded,  and  traverses  muddy  and 
snow  covered  streets  with  feet  protected  by  rough  sandals  only.  In  fact  every 
possible  austerity  is  practised  by  him  and  the  brethren,  who  have  received  a  few 
additions  to  their  order  of  late." 

By  this  account  it  would  seem  that,  if  these  mimics  do  not  beat  real 
monks,  they  whip  themselves,  or  perhaps  one  another.  Really  these 
proceedings  are  much  the  sort  of  conduct  that  might  be  expected  of  a 
rather  superior  kind  of  anthropoid  apes.  If  Brother  IGNATIUS  were  at 
Rome,  he  would  be  doing  as  the  Romans  do ;  but  what  would  be  his 
reward  ?  The  POPE,  perhaps,  would  not  have  him  put  into  a  cage  and 
exhibited,  or  send  him  about  with  an  organ-grinder  to  display  his 
imitative  powers  on  a  table.  But  Brother  IGNATIUS,  if  he  persisted 
in  aping  the  Regular  Clergy,  would  very  likely  get  shut  up  by  the 
Inquisition. 

The  formation  of  a  sham  Nunnery  at  Norwich  has  been  contemplated, 
and  is  only  impeded  by  lack  of  funds.  Should  it  be  established,  let  us  hope 
that  the  game  of  Monks  and  Nuns  will  end  by  the  former  marrying  the 
latter,  and  thus,  in  the  state  of  conjugal  blessedness,  constituting  what 
is  the  only  genuine  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict. 


THE  LAY  OF  DON  FERRANDO. 

DON  FERRANDO  WHISKERANHOS  is  a  stout  and  stalwart  knight, 
Woe  be  to  the  recreant  Whigling  meets  his  trenchant  blade  in  fight :   *- 
Mounted  on  his  great  war-hobby,  barded  all  in  brass  ot  proof, 
Trampling  facts  and  crushing  figures  underneath  his  iron  hoof. 
Rides  this  fearsome  DON  FERRANDO,  first  a  word  and  then  a  blow, 
Seeking  Ogres,  setting  Giants  up  that  he  may  lay  them  low  ! 

DON  FERRANDO  never  stayeth,  whatsoe'er  lie  cometh  to- 
Yawning  gulfs  of  logic  leapeth,  truth's  resistful  bars  breaks  through, 
Spurneth  breeding's  flimsy  barriers,  into  flinders  till  they  fly, 
Ridicule's  sharp  caltrops  braveth,  and  gives  laughter  the  go-by. 
Mail  of  argument  he  wears  not,  point  of  polished  fence  he  scorns, 
Of  the  awfullcst  dilemma,  rushes,  fearless,  on  the  horns  ! 

Let  the  English  sing  the  praises  of  St.  George,  the  worm  that  slew, 
Let  the  Irish  to  the  dairsach  chaunt  Milesian  BORU  ; 
Let  the  Cymraeg,  in  their  Triads  summon  ARTHUR  from  his  cave ; 
Let  the  Scot  for  WALLACE  wight  bid  AYTOUN  rhyme  and  BLACKIE 

But  let  Britain's  House  of  Commons  in  its  DON  FERRANDO  still 
Boast  knight-errant  more  adventurous,  bolder  front,  and  blinder  will ! 

If  St.  George  destroyed  the  dragon,  what 's  such  deed  of  derring-do  ? 
DON  FERRANDO,  when  he  'd  killed  the  dragon,  would  have  eat  him  too ! 
If  BOROIHME,  that  mighty  monarch,  at  Clontarf  defied  the  Dane,  _ 
DON  FERRANDO  thrice  has  routed  all  his  foes— thrice  slain  the  slain. 
If  KING  ARTHUR  braved  the  Raven,  and  the  Saxon  crests  laid  flat, 
Hatli  not  DON  FERKANDO  smitten  CAPTAIN  ROBINSON'S  cocked  hot  ? 
If  wight  WALLACE  wielded  falchion,  whereof  none  might  brook  the 

blow, 
What  was  WALLACE'S  long  broadsword  to  FERHANDO'S  longer  bow  .- 

With  a  blare  of  brazen  trumpets  and  a  roll  of  hollow  drums, 
Such  his  pluck,  he  runs  a-muck  at  all,  and  oft  a  "mucker"  comes. 
Be  it  Cotton-Lords  or  Poor  Laws,  Whiggish  Admiralty's  wrong, 
Or  the  Charity  Commission,  into  them  he  goes  ding-dong. 
Now  non-sequiturs  he  dodgeth,  cleaveth  now  negaiurs  through, 
If  he  miss  a  PAM  to  fight  with,  what  of  that  P   A  BOASE  will  do  ! 

Like  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table,  DON  FERRANDO  hath  his  quest, 
'Twas  the  Holy-Grail  they  sought  for.  he  still  seeketh  the  mare's  nest, 
When  the  great  mare's  nest  he  findeth,  'tis  a  glorious  sight  to  see, 
How  left  and  right  the  addled  eggs  he  flingeth  round  him  furioushe, 
Since  Don.  Quixote  slit  the  wine-skins  and  the  windmills'  arms  defied, 
Ne'er  was  Knight  like  DON  FERRANDO,  of  fair  Devonport  the  pride  ! 


SIR, 


DEGRADATION  OF  THE  FRANCHISE. 
To  MR.  PUNCH. 


THOUGH  a  working-man,  I  am  not  a  bigoted  Tory.  On  the 
contrary.  I  wish  that  with  proper  restrictions,  the  franchise  should  be 
extended  to  all  respectable  persons,  provided  that  they  give  evidence  of 
good  sense  enough  to  follow  the  example  of  their  betters  in  the  exercise 
of  their  right  of  voting.  . 

But,  Sir,  the  line  must  be  drawn  somewhere,  "and  our  glorious  Con- 
stitution must  not  be  impaired  by  mock  liberalism. 

I  observe  with  regret  that  the  Irish  Peers  are  so  far  immmdlul  ot 
their  station  as  to  be  agitating  for  an  extension  of  the  franchise  by 
which  they  elect  representatives,  and  I  am  grieved  to  see  that  the 
leading  journal,  usually  the  exponent  of  the  feelings  of  the  respectable 
part  of  the  population,  is  giving  prominence  to  the  complaints  of  these 
unwise  aspirants  to  the  suffrage. 

Education,  Sir,  should  precede  political  privileges,  and  I  see  nothing 
in  the  attainments  or  abilities  of  the  Irish  Peers  to  justify  the  proposed 
degradation  of  the  suffrage.  I  am  aware  that  there  are  some  honourable 
exceptions  to  the  rule,  but  I  must  protest,  iu  the  name  of  our  venerated 
Constitution,  against  the  conferring  the  suffrage  upon  a  class  that  does 
not  appear  to  me  fit  to  be  entrusted  with  political  power.  We  must 
not  open  the  flood-gates,  nor  break  the  dams  that  have  made  our  nation 
what  it  is,  the  envy  of  the  world  and  the  cynosure  of  surrounding 
peoples. 

Hoping  that  you  will  employ  your  powerful  pen  in  resisting  revolu- 
tionary efforts  like  those  ol  the  misguided  Irish  Peers,  I  am,  Sir, 

Your  obedient  Servant, 
Carpenters'  Arms.  A  SKILLED  MECHANIC. 


QUITE  SUPERFLUOUS,—"  What  the  Government  required,"  said  the 
MARQUIS  or  HARTINGTON,  hi  moving  the  Army  Estimates,  "  was  a 
perfect  mode  of  rifling."  Haven't  they  got  the  Income-Tax  P 
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PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


Ill 


Volunteer  Captain.  "  MT  LORD,  ALLOW  ME  ;  LET  ME  INTRODUCE  TO  TOTT  No.  450, 
2ND  BATTALION,  LORD  KILKOVET,  LORD  KILKOVET,  No.  450,  2ND  BATTALION." 

[And  little  Private  Tufton,  who  had  been  everlastingly  boring  his  Captain  to  intro- 


IDLE  HANDS. 

THE  Poet  who  was  not  for  an  age,  but  as  you  are  aware 
for  all  time,  it  is  needless  to  say  that  I  allude  to  Da 
WATTS,  has  well  said,  that  a  certain  person,  who  shall  be 
described  as  Blank, 

"  Kinds  some  mischief  still 
Fur  idle  hands  to  do." 

Often  has  it  been  my  duty  to  inculcate  this  upon  my 
listless  twins,  HAIUIT  and  TOMMY,  who  pass  their  days  in 
assist  ins  one  another  to  do  nothing.  They  number  nine 
years  between  them.  They  are  too  young  to  be  sent  to 
school,  and  too  precocious  to  remain  any  longer  at  home 
In  casting  about  for  some  method  of  disposing  of  these 
two  little  men,  short  of  dealing  with  them  alter  the  mannei 
of  the  cruel  uncle  with  the  Babes  in  the  Wood,  my  eye  feli 
upon  the  following  advertisement : — 

WANTED,  a  YOUTH   used    to    CUTTING   UP    Note 
and  Letter  Papers.    Apply,  &c. 

Now  this  sort  of  employment  would  exactly  suit  these 
children ;  yes,  as  the  Ethiopian  melodists  have  sung : — 

"  It  'auklj/  tuili  dil  Child  !  " 

They're  always  getting  into  my  Study  and  playing 
Young  HARRY  and  TOMMY  with  any  of  my  most  important 
papers  that  may  happen  to  come  within  their  reach. 

If  the  Advertiser  would  only  adopt  as  a  headinp 
1  Wanted  a  few  Mischievous  Boys,'  he  would  soon  be  fitted 
with  such  a  supply  of  the  article  as  would  not  leave  a  single 
sheet  of  note  or  letter-paper  whole  upon  his  table. 


duce  him  to  his  Colonel,  LOUD  K.,  was  intensely  affronted  and  left  the  service,      have  much  chance  of  making  a  Lively-hood. 


News  from  Brazil. 

Br  the  latest  Brazil  and  River  Plate  Mails  (March  5). 
we  have  received  the  following  melancholy  Musical 
Intelligence  :— 

"  Common  Bones  Dull." 

WE  should  like  to  know  how  the  Tambourine  is  ?  and 
will  our  interested  readers  unite  in  kind  inquiries  after  the 
general  efficiency  of  the  Banjo  and  Accordion.  Why  does 
not  the  Uncommon  Bones  from  the  genuine  CHRISTY'S 
Minstrels  emigrate,  and  enliven  the  Brazilians.  If  the 
'  Common  Bones'  is  dull,  he'd  better  leave,  aa  he  won't 


SHUTTING    UP    OUR    SUNDAYS. 

AMONG  the  score  or  so  of  deputations  that  daily  pester  poor  LOUD 
PALMERSTON,  there  was  one  the  other  day  composed  of  carpenters  and 
painters,  and  people  of  that  sort,  who  have  t9  get  their  living  by  their 
skill  in  handicraft,  and  who  requested  that  his  Lordship  would  kindly 
stand  their  friend  in  the  matter  of  promoting  healthy  Sunday  recreation. 
It  appears  some  pious  persons  are  doing  all  they  can  to  make  people 
hate  Sunday,  by  keeping  them  within  doors,  or  else  forcing  them  to 
chureh.  The  deputation  represented  that  Sunday  was  the  only  day  on 
which  a  great  part  of  the  Nation  could  go  and  see  the  pictures  which 
happen  to  belong  to  it ;  and  they  thought  if  British  workmen  were 
allowed  on  Sunday  afternoons  to  sec  the  paintings  in  Trafalgar  Square 
and  the  statues  in  Great  Russell  Street,  their  minds  would  not  be 
harmed  thereby  but  sensibly  improved,  and  they  would  be  the  better 
Mb  to  compete  with  foreign  workmen  in  the  matter  of  skilled  taste. 
LORDPALHmarON,  replying  with  less  truthfulness  than  tact,  declared 
that  British  works  were  not  inferior  to  foreign  in  design  or  manufacture, 
and  with  regard  to  throwing  open  the  Museum  and  the  Gallery  :— 

"With  respect  to  tho  object  of  the  deputation,  ho  believed  his  opinions  were  pretty 
well  known — (/irar,  hear) — but  he  must  remind  them  that  there  was  a  very  strong 
feeling  the  other  way.  He  thought  the  most  prudent  course  to  pursue  at  present 
was  to  remain  passive  until  public  opinion  was  brought  round  to  tho  object  in  view, 
and  in  the  meantime  he  advised  them  to  inculcate  their  opinions,  and  thus  hasten 
on  the  accomplishment  of  their  desire." 

Very  good,  LORD  PALMERSTON.  Then  the  way  to  get  what  is 
wanted  is  to  set  the  matter  talked  about,  and  the  way  to  get  things 
talked  about  is  to  mention  them  in  Punch.  If  your  Lordship's  opinions 
about  Sunday  are  "  well  known,"  so  too  are  Mr.  Punch's,  which  happen 
to  agree  with  them.  Mr.  Punch,  however,  cannot  "  remain  passive," 
as  you  tell  the  working  men  to  dp,  and  see  them  robbed  of  Sunday  by 
the  Sabbatarian  fanatics,  without  feeling  his  fingers  itch  to  take  his  cudgel 
up  and  lay  about  him  lustily.  The  fanatics  once  tried  to  rob  the  poor 
man  of  his  Sunday  beer,  but  Mr.  Punch  stepped  up  in  time  to  stop 
then:  brutal  act.  No  doubt  the  fanatics  would  like  to  rob  the  poor  man 


altogether  of  his  liberty  on  Sunday,  but  Mr.  Punch  will  not  keep 
passive,  while  they  attempt  to  do  so.  If  the  fanatics  h»d  their  own  way, 
nobody  would  be  allowed  to  leave  his  house  on  Sunday  except  to  go 
to  church,  and  his  regular  attendance  there  they  would  compel  by  the 
Police.  Pious  people,  who  are  rich  of  course,  can  stay  at  home  and  see 
their  pictures  on  a  Sunday :  but  to  throw  open  a  gallery  for  the  pleasure 
of  poor  people,  would  be  such  desecration  of  the  Sabbath  as  all  proper 
minds  must  shrink  from  and  indignantly  condemn. 

If  it  be  found  sinful  to  improve  one's  mind  on  Sunday,  by  all  means 
let  Museums  and  such  places  remain  closed.  But  till  the  sinfulncss  is 
shown  him,  Mr.  Punch,  will  not  believe  in  it :  nor  will  he  "  remain 
passive  "  while  the  sinfulness,  as  he  thinks,  is  wickedly  assumed.  A 
man  who  works  hard  for  six  days  at  a  monotonous  employment  needs 
in  some  way  recreation  as  well  as  rest  upon  the  seventh,  and  looking 
at  good  pictures  is  as  innocent  a  pleasure  as  well  can  be  devised  for 
him.  By  a  reductio  ad  absurdum  the  truth  is  often  to  be  reached.  If  it 
be  wrong  to  see  such  things  as  TURNER'S  landscapes  on  a  Sunday,  it 
may  fairly  be  contended  that  it  must  be  likewise  wrong  to  see  the 
fields  and  trees  and  sunshine  which  TURNER  loved  to  paint.  1'or  the 
mere  sake  of  consistency,  the  people  who  keep  shut  our  picture 
galleries  on  Sunday  should  endeavour  to  do  something  towards  keeping 
Nature's  pictures  also  from  the  public  sight.  The  Universal  Nature 
Sunday  Closing  Movement  would  find  doubtless  many  fanatics  quite 
ready  to  support  it ;  and  if  it  be  found  difficult  to  prevent  the  flowers 
from  blooming  and  the  sun  from  shining  on  the  first  day  of  the  week, 
at  least  a  trial  might  be  made,  by  multiplying  the  police,  to  keep  people 
in  their  houses  except  during  church-time,  and  to  make  them  all 
walk  blindfold  when  they  went  to  church. 


To  AGRICULTURISTS.— In  consequence  of  1864  being  Leap  year,  we 
may  be  sure  it  will  go  off  with  a  good  Spring. 


MOTTO  FOR  THE  ECONOMICALLY-MINDED  MEMBERS  or  OPPOSITION. 
— C'est  It  PREMIER  PAM  qui  coute. 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[MARCH  12,  1864. 


NEWS    OF    THE    WORLD. 


UNDER  the  above  heading,  I  engaged  to  furnish  you  (at  least  I  think 
was  vou  for  my  memory  is  so  unfortunately  treacherous,  that  1  can 
carcely  ciirrv  anything  in  my  head  for  more  than  two  consecutive 
lours)  with 'a  summary  of  the  most  interesting  Home  and  Foreign 
nteliigeuce.  In  setting  my  correspondence  before  the  public  you  will 
«  I  have  no  doubt,  greatly  taken  with  my  peculiarly  abrupt  style ; 
hi's  if  you  will,  you  may  attribute  to  my  intense  admiration  ol  t 

nustbegood  enough  to  'consider  that  ..'...  (At  this  moment  the 

crvant  has  just  come  in  to  ask  me  if  I  dine  at  home  to-day) 

take  up  my  pen  again :  I  find  that  I  have  lost  the  thread  of  my  narra- 
ive  •  stay  it  was  not  a  narrative,  no,  allow  me.  I  will  just  read 
ver'what'l  have  already  written. To  resume;  vou 

must  be  good  enough  to  consider,  that  for  a  man  giited  with  such  a 
hort  memory  as  myself  (I  make  119  boast  of  my  powers)  to  carry  all 
be  news  of  the  world  in  his  head  is  almost  an  impossibility.  Besides 
be  work  that  I  am  doing  for  you,  I  have  also  in  hand  a  Treatise  on 

Algebra  an  historical  novel  of  the  LORENZO  DE'  MEDICI  period,  a  plot  or 
wo  for  farces,  a  tragedy,  and  other  lighter  pieces  ;  a  complete  refutation 
f  the  Gnostic  heresy,  a  new  song  for  a  soprano,  and  a  Treatise  upon 
he  Potteries  of  Peru,  considered  with  regard  to  DR.  COLENSO'S  theory 
f  Mosaics,  and  a  few  other  papers  for  various  magazines,  entering 
ully  into  the  political  aspect  of  the  leading  theologic'l  problems  of  the 

IV 

Of  course  you  edit  all  the  matter  sent  in  very  carefully,  so  if  you 
hould  find  among  my  contributions  to  your  paper,  any  MSS.  of  mine 
ouching  upon  any  of  the  above  subjects,  would  jou  kindly  send  them 
ack  to  me,  as  they  are  sure  to  be  of  the  utmost  importance  to 

Yours  very  truly,  MATTHEW  MUDDLE. 

P.S.  The  housemaid  has  been  what  she  calls  "  setting  my  room  to 
ights,"  an  operation  which  has  thrown  all  my  papers  into  the  neatest 
lossible  contusion.  I  haven't  time  to  look  over  the  parcel,  but  I  can't 
lelp  thinking  that  I  've  sent  with  those  intended  for  your  periodical  a 
heet  or  two  of  the  Historical  Novel,  or  the  Gnostic  Heresy,  or  the 
Algebraic  Treatise,  or  something.  Please  return  them  immediately.  M.  M. 

»*  Our  Muddleheaded  correspondent's  letter  was  in  type  before  we 
had  time  to  sort  his  papers.  As  this  has  led  to  some  slight  confusion, 
we  bee  that  in  future  his  contribution  may  be  sent  earlier  in  the  week. 
-Ed 

Chit-chat  and  General  News.— During  the  past  week  the  Serpentine, 

'rozen  from  end  to  end,  has  presented  a  gay  and  festive  appearance. 

skaters  cutting  figures  of  eights  and  nines  might  have  been  seen  .  .  . 

tf  o ;  by  the  way  that  was  the  week  before,  or  the  one  previous  io  that ; 

it  least  I  fancy  there  must  have  been  ice  somewhere  about  that  time,  as 

[  recollect  a  little  boy  saying  to  me— a  dirty  little  street-boy  saying  to 
me,  such  a  capital  thing,  really  sharp  and  clever  as  those  little  fellows 


1st  Ruffian  (behind  the  Arras).  Thine  hour  hast  come. 

[Struggles  inside  the  Arras  with  sorfebody. 
2nd  Ruffian  (on  the  House-top— real  practicable  roof).  Hilli  ho'! 
Conspirator  (in  the  dark  on  horseback,  L  H.).  Nay  then— 

[Chorus  of  Nuns  heard  in  the  distance  chanting. 
Chants   We  will  not  return  to  our  Homes 
Until  The  Break  of  Day. 

\ftlalaxtrappzo  the  Mahnons  rushfs  injuriously. 

Malastrappzo.  I  have  longed  for  this  day  !  My  triumph  is  at  hand,  I 
will  never  yield  as  long  as  the  Greatest  Common  Measure  of  Algebraical 
Monomials"  and  of  Compound  Quantities,  which  can  easily  be  expressed 
n  the  form  of  Monomials,  can  be  found  by  inspection:  -for  example,  the 
5.  C.  M.  of  6  a'-  x  y  and  9  a  a?  y  is  3  a  x  v ;  the  process  by  which  this 
result  is  obtained  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the  book,  appendix,  p.  ix. 

At  the  same  time,  I  must  say  that  for  my  own  part  I  do  not  believe 
the  story  now  current  about  *  '  *  dear  me!  >  a  well-known 

name  *  *  *  However.  I  '11  try  and  remember  who  told  it  me,  and 
then  I  dare  say,  if  I  recollect  it  afterwards  ....  there,  I  had  it  at 
that  moment,  only  the  bothering  servant  came  in  to  say  that  luncheon 
was  ready.  However,  1  '11  think  it  over,  and  let  you  have  the  particulars 
in  my  next.  By  the  way,  you  must  not  depend  upon  me  regularlv,  but 
leave  a  space  for  my  contribution  every  week,  and  if  I  remember  it 
.  let  me  see,  are  you  a  daily,  a  weekly  or  a  monthly  publication  P 
If  I  tliiuk  of  you,  I'll  send  it.  Or,  I  tell  you  what  you  might  do,  so 
as  to  ensure  the  article— no,  never  mind,  it's  better  as  it  is. 

P  S  I  re-open  this  to  say,  that  if  there  is  any  difficulty  you  might 
easily  manage  to— ah,  well !  I  don't  think  that  would  do ;  but  we  '11  see 

—and  if  you  think  it  is  feasible But  that 's  a  matter 

entirely  for  your  consideration. 

P.S.  (No.  2.)  I  've  called  back  the  boy  to  add  a  line.  A  piece  of 
intelligence  has  just  been  brought  tome  about  Russia :  you'll  be  before- 
hruid  with  all  the  papers.  You  must  know,  then,  that  the  EMPEROR  OF 

RrssiAhas  at  last most  annoying !     Some  one  came  in 

to  ask  for  an  envelope  .  .  .  and  it  has  all  gone  out  of  my  head.    Next 
week  will  do. 

3.)  I  re-open  this  to  say  that  . 


P.S.  /No. 
collect  it. 


no,  I  can't  re- 


FABLES  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 


do  sometimes,  about 


dear  me  !  how  very  strange,  I  had  it  on 


UU     BUmCLllUGO,     ftuvjuu     ....     lAVyax     Jllv.   .     .  .  „ 

the  very  tip  of  my  pen  just  now— well,  I  dare  say  it  will  soon  come 
back,  and  tis  just  as  good  whether  told  sooner  or  later. 

The  Prussian  question  has  been  of  course  in  everybody's  mouth, 
I  mean  the  Danish  question,  or  German,  or — you  know  all  about  it. 
In  a  private  letter  from  abroad,  I  hear  that  the  Italian  plot  in  Paris 
against  the  EMPEROR  Louis  NAPOLEON,  was  organised  by  BERNARDO 
NARDI,  one  of  the  Florentine  citizens  who  had  been  exiled  from  his 
country  in  the  time  of  PIETRO  DE'  MEDICI,  accompanied  bv  about  a  hundred 
of  his  partisans,  surprised  the  Gate  of  Prato  on  the  6th  of  April,  1470. 
In  the  same  year,  namely,  1476,  another  conspiracy  was  formed  against 
GALEAZZO  SFORZA,  under  the  leadership  of  MAZZINI,  who,  however,  as 
we  have  read  in  the  Times  disavows  ah1  complicity  in  the  affair.  The 
theatres  are  all  doing  well,  and  the  opera  of  She  Stoops  to  Conquer 

shows  that  a  man  like  MR. ,  I  forget  the  composer's  name ;  out 

1  think  he  is  some  relation  of  that  eminent  comedian,  MR.  FARREN. 
Well,  I  was  going  to  say,  that  this  play  proves  that  the  text  of  SHAK- 
SPERE  has  suffered  from  the  witless  introduction  of  vain,  unthinking 
actors.  And,  if  the  theatres  were  only  made  more  comfortable,  so  that 
one  should  not  be  cooped  up  in  a  little-ease  of  a  stall,  or  tortured  in  a 
seat  of  the  dress  circle,  why,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  JEREMY 
TAYLOR,  SHERLOCK,  and  other  divines,  who  interpret  this  passage  in  a 
sense  totally  contrary  to  that  attributed  to  it  by  DOCTORS  TITTMAN, 
BEVERIDGE,  and  even  the  great  SAINT  HIERONYMUS  himself,  were 
unable  to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  original  Chaldaic  version,  and  have, 
therefore,  made  a  fierce  attack  upon  TERTULLIAN,  who  clearly  says,  as 
I  see  by  the  advertisements,  that  the  Colosseum,  in  the  Regent's  Park, 
is  closed,  and  so  there  is  one  popular  place  of  amusement  the  less  hi 
town.  I  suppose  the  ascending-room  will  be  sent  to  one  of  the  new 
grand  hotels  for  the  convenience  of  the  lodgers  in  the  attics— seventeen 
storeys  above  the  level  of  the  street.  There  is  to  be  a  Volunteer 
Review,  I  forget  where ;  but  some  one  informed  me  of  the  fact  the  other 
day,  so  you  may  depend  upon  my  information.  [Slow  music— the  Ghost 
suddenly  rises  through  trap  in  c.  EVELINA  shrieks. 
Evelina.  Horror ! 


THE  old  story  that  we  English  sell  our  wives  in  Smithfield,  and  live 
on  raw  beef  steals,  doubtless  still  continues  to  be  prevalent  in  France. 
Klectric  telegraphs  and  steam-boats  have  apparently  done  little  for  our 
friends  across  the  Channel  in  the  matter  of  improving  their  acquamtance 
with  Great  Britain,  and  enlightening  their  ignorance  of  us  and  our 
affairs.  Here  for  instance  is  a  statement  which  our  friends  have  doubt- 
less generally  accepted  as  a  truth :  we  quote  it  from  the  Paris  corre- 
spondent of  the  Daily  Telegraph,  who  is  speaking  of  an  article  by  a 
French  dramatic  critic  which  has  recently  appeared : — 

"As  an  instance  of  how  perfectly  English  Society  is  understood  by  French 
writers,  I  must  tell  yon  that  I  read  in  this  same  article  that  at  the  '  French  play ' 
in  London,  the  laughter  follows  some  minutes  after  the  joke,  as  the  English  cannot 
Bee  the  point  till  they  have  looked  in  the  dictionary." 

We  almost  wonder  that  the  Frenchman  did  not  proceed  to  say  that, 
to  save  our  swells  the  trouble  of  looking  in  their  dictionaries,  a  number 
of  interpreters  were  always  kept  in  readiness,  and  were  let  out  just  like 
opera-glasses  at  half-a-crown  a  night.  And  he  might  as  well  have  added 
,hat  the  actors  all  stopped  speaking  after  every  speech,  until  it  had 
>een  properly  translated  to  the  audience.  How  such  pauses  would  im- 
prove the  effect  of  a  stage  dialogue  it  were  needless  to  assert ;  but  the 
insertion  might  as  well  be  made  by  a  French  writer,  as  beiug  for  its 
;ruthfuluess  a  fit  sequel  to  the  statement  that  we  quote  above. 

Again,  here  is  another  still  more  startling  tale  about  us,  which  we 
cite  from  that  surprising  newspaper  Le  Sport : — 

There  are  from  3,000  to  4,000  ballet-girls  in  London,  and  a  purveyor  of  eccentri- 
cities (un  entrepreneur  d' excrntrlcitis)  is  contemplating  an  arrangement  with  the 
Palace  of  Crystal  for  an  exhibition,  at  which  a  magnificent  prize  will  be  adjudged  to 
the  fairest." 

A  show  of  babies  might  perhaps  be  permitted  here  in  England,  but  he 
would  be  a  bold  man  who  would  venture  to  suggest  that  we  should 
have  a  show  of  ballet-girls.  How  would  highly  proper  Clapham  de- 
nounce the  dire  suggestion !  What  immense  cascades  of  virtuous 
indignation  would  be  spouted  at  the  bare  idea  of  such  an  exhibition ! 
What  tremendous  force  of  evidence  would  every  British  husband  have 
to  bring  to  prove  an  alibi,  were  he  accused  at  home  of  having  gone  to 
such  a  show !  Besides,  where  is  the  man  brave  enough  to  inspect  four 
thousand  ballet-girls  and  decide  which  is  the  prettiest  and  should  bear 
away  the  prize  ?  Paris,  we  suspect,  had  a  rather  scurvy  time  of  it  with 
Juno  and  Minerva,  after  he  awarded  the  apple  to  Miss  Venus.  But 
the  judge  who  should  preside  at  the  show  which  7>  Sport  speaks  of 
would  have  four  thousand  (barring  one)  offended  deities  to  pacify,  and, 
we  repeat,  where  is  the  Paris  who  would  undertake  the  part  ? 


PUNCH,    OR    TITK    LONDON'    CHARIVARI 


'-- 


Volunteer  Captain  (who  has,  by  accident,  tumbled  into  his  right  place  for  the  first  time.)  "  HULLO  !  HEBE,  GOOD  GBACIOCS,  WHERE  ARE  YOU 

GOING  ?    As  T'  WEBE  !    MARK  TIME  !    WHERE  AM  I  \  \ ! " 


CANARDS. 

SOME  of  the  French  Papers  we  find,  upon  the  authority  of  an  English 
weekly  contemporary,  have  been  filline  up  their  "  valuable  space  "  with 
short  paragraphs  of  the  most  startling  penny-a-lining  description. 
Anecdotes  of  oysters  which  have  leaped  furiously  upon  their  aggressors, 
are  among  the  mildest  of  these  marvellous  accounts.  We  present  the 
following  to  the  notice  of  any  Parisian  Editor  whose  eye  they  may 
catch,  and  we  do  not  hereby  reserve  the  right  of  translation. 

The  Miaical  FM.—h.  well-known  Naturalist   residing  in  Rue  de 

M fancying  that  he  heard  a  sweet  musical  voice  singing  portions 

of  MOZART'S  "Twelfth"  in  his  kitchen,  descended  to  the  lower 
regions  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  to  whom  among  the  domestics 
this  enchanting  organ  belonged.  There  was  no  one  below-stairs ;  but 
on  the  dresser  was  sitting  a  red  herring,  recently  purchased,  from  whose 
mouth  proceeded  the  most  dulcet  strains.  The  fish  did  not  notice  his 
approach,  being  entirely  wrapped  up  in  a  piece  of  music-paper,  containing, 
as  it  appears,  that  portion  of  the  great  composer's  works  winch  he  had 
just  been  practising. 

A  Lady  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Billingsgate  was  the  other  day 
engaged  in  the  delightfully  refreshing  pastime  of  picking  periwinkles 
out  of  their  native  shells  by  the  ingenious  method  of  applying  a  pin. 
One  of  the  creatures  becoming  furious  at  this  intrusion  upon  his  domain, 
new  wildly  at  his  tormentor,  and  bit  her  savagely  on  the  lower  jaw. 
Assistance  was  speedily  obtained,  but  not  before  the  ferocious  fish, 
(there  is  no  doubt  now  but  that  it  was  quite  mad),  had  left  its  marks 
on  the  legs  arid  arms  of  two  other  ladies  who  had  been  similarly  occupied. 
.t  was  subsequently  conducted  before  the  Magistrate  at  Thames 
Street,  who  happening  to  be  taking  his  tea  at  that  hour,  immediately  I 
cat  it. 

Danger  of  Eating  Hard-boiled  Eggs.  Fearful  Tragedy—  The  other 
morning  as  Mn.  MIVIKS  was  sitting  down  to  breakfast,  he  espied  an 
hard-boiled  egg  on  the  table.  On  gently  attempting  to  crack  its  shell 
with  his  spoon,  the  egg  leaped  up  and  hit  him  so  violently  between  the 
eyes  as  to  cause  internal  hemorrhage  of  the  triclinia!  cord.  A  little  boy 
happening  to  be  looking  in  at  the  window,  immediately  alarmed  the 
neighbourhood  with  loud  cries  of  "Ah!  Balloon!  Ah  Bal-loon!" 
Bclore,  however,  medical  assistance  could  be  procured,  the  unfortunate 


gentleman  fell  a  victim  to  his  misplaced  confidence.  He  was  taken  in 
a  cab  to  St.  Paul's,  where,  after  paying  something  over  the  usual  fare, 
he  was  interred  with  one  solemnity.  While  the  organ  pealed  forth  its 
grand  farewell,  there  was  scarcely  a  dry  eye  anywhere  for  miles  round. 
The  festivities  were  not  concluded  until  a  late  hour,  and  all  returned 
home  thoroughly  satisfied  with  the  efforts  made  for  their  amusement. 


TERCENTENARY. 

PLEASE,  MB.  PUNCH, 

How  ought  any  one  to  pronounce  this  Tercentenary  word  ? 
Is  it  Ter-ce»tSnary'  ?    Or  is  it  thus,— 

SHAKSPEABE'S  Plays  with  beautiful  scenery 
We  shall  behold  at  the  Tercentf/fary  ? 

Or  is  it  thus, — 

MR.  PHELPS,  in  the  Fourth  King  Hentry, 
Acts  for  the  sake  of  the  Tercentf/rary  ? 

Tell  us,  like  an  authority  as  you  are,  and  receive  the  thanks  of 

A  REPRESENTATIVE  OF  THE  UPPER  (CLAPTON)  CLASSES. 
*.*  Ask  MR.  HEPWOKTH  DIXON,  or  any  of  the  Hon.  Little  Sees. 


To  Ecclesiastical  Correspondents. 
In  Verger  Clad. — No.    A  Centenarian  is  not  necessarily  a  heretic. 


again.    We  never  heard  of  any  body  of 
sticks.  Consult  WATER-BABY  CHABLES, 


A  Brompton  Beadle. — Wron, 
religionists  called  Koman  Cand 
Professor  of  History. 

Max  Muddle  writes  to  know  to  what  gender  does  a  Sexton  belong  ? 
Is  the  Creature  a  Male-sexton  or  a  Soft-sexton? 

Scrupulous  Sam. — Of  course  you  can  get  a  death  and  burial  certificate 
for  yourself ;  in  fact,  neither  proceeding  is  legal,  at  least  in  England, 
without  it. 


OR   T1IK    T.ONDOX    CIIAHIVA1U. 


[MARCH  19,  1864. 


ho  had  been  told  by  EMMANUEL  ABSAHAMS  to  bring  him  property  at  any  time,  whother 
he  obtained  it  right  or  wrung." 

If  MR.  PARTRIDGE  credited  the  latter  of  these  assertions,  he  disbe- 


-marks  or 

absurd 
sentences, 


Pentateuch  from  an  Ark  in  a  synagogue,  aim  i 

.uiuuiuus    10-  ;  fumiture  to  such  an  establishment  as  that  of  MR.  ABRAHAMS,  a  striking 
,r   pronounce  ;pri)0f,of  tue  connection  between  deficient  education  and  crime.     Any 
or   atrocious    lbut  &  yery  ^llorailt  fellow  wonld  have  known  that,  whatever  might  bo 
''   tlie  rule  at  that  emporium,  there  were  some  exceptions,  and  that  these 


BcIHt'HUca,      ant*  (    "'"- 

rcpirseiit  ativcs  of  Jus- 
tice MIDAS,  and  Judge 
.1  LI 'I'ltiES  in  a  small; 
way,  are  to  be  found 
only  amongst  the 
Great  Unpaid. 

A  case,  however,  i 
occurred  the  other 
day  at  the  Thames 
Police  Court,  which 
has  doubtless  afforded 
those  who  have  read 
it  as  fully  reported  in 
the  Morning  Post 
much  diversion.;  not, 
however,  by  any  means 
at  the  expense  of  the 
Magistrate  who  adju- 
dicated thereon ;  but 
at  that  of  quite  another 
tparty. 

Sacrilege,  to  be 
sure,  is  710  laughing: 
•matter,  and  no  mirth; 


would  at  least  include  the  goods  of  the  Synagogue. 


can  be  excited,  in  any  well-regulated  mind  bj  the  statement  that  :— 


••CHARIER  ETANS,  aged  29,  was  charged  with  burglary  at  the  Jews  Synagogue, 
1  Great  Prescott  Street,  Whitechapel,  and  stealing  from  "the  Ark"  five  scrolls  of 
parchment,  containing  the  five  books  of  MOSES  (Pentateuch),  valued  at  £60  or  £70. 

"  This  was  simply  a  grave  charge  of  violating  the  sanctity  of  a  place  of 

1  -worship,  and  stealing  property  appraised  at  a  very  serious  sum,  and 

i  perhaps  worth  much  more.    What  would  not  BISHOP  COLENSO,  or 

indeed  any  other  Bishop  understanding  Hebrew,  and  wishing  to  know 

all  that  he  ought  to  know,  give  for  an  authentic  MS.  of  the  Pentateuch  F 

But  it  appears  that  the  gentleman  accused  of  taking  Mosaic  articles 

.from  the  Great  Prescott  Street  Synagogue,  conveyed  them  to  the  wrong 

market  •  and  herein  lies  what  will  perhaps  be  regarded  as  the  fan  01 

this  otherwise  merely  disgraceful  aftair.  To  resume  the.report  thereof  :— 

"  NATHAK  ABRAHAMS,  reader  at  the  Synaeogue,  locked  up  the  Chapel  at  six 
o'clock  on  Wednesday  evening,  and  on  going  there  the  following  morning  he  found 
the  back  window  open,  and  that  the  five  parchment  scrolls  had  been  removed  from 
the  Ark.  They  were  bound  with  silk,  and  covered  with  silk  mantles,  and  there 

'  was  an  irory  pointer  oti  the  scrolls  used  in  reading  the  Hebrew.     He  identified  the 

;  eilk  and  pointer  produced  as  those  belonging  to  the  scrolls." 

The  testimony  of  NATHAN  only  went  to  the  disappearance  of  the 
Pentateuch  from  the  Ark.  But  then :—  * 

"  EMHAKUBL  ABRAHAMS,  of  Cable  Street,  said  he  purchased  the  silk  and  ivory 
pointer  of  the  prisoner  between  twelve  and  one  o  clock  on  Thursday  for  2s.  2rf. 
There  were  three  pieces  of  blue  silk,  throe  pieces  of  ribbon,  and  six  pieces  of  yellow 
silk." 

No  one,  surely,  but  a  man  far  too  innocent  to  be  a  thief  would 
have  taken  such  property  for  sale  to  the  shop  of  MR.  ABRAHAMS,  who 
proceeded  to  state  what  the  accused  must  clearly  have  been  ignorant  of, 
namely,  that : — 

"  He  was  a  Jew,  and  had  seen  ivory  pointers  like  that  at  Jews'  Synagogues,  but 
he  did  not  know  what  they  were  till  a  neighbour,  named  ROSENBURO,  told  him. 
About  an  hour  after,  a  man  came  from  the  Synagogue,  and  he  produced  the  things 
which  wore  afterwards  delivered  to  the  police.  That  morning  he  was  sent  for  to 
the  Synagogue,  and  on  his  way  home  ho- called  at  a  coffee-shop  and  saw  prisuner, 
and  gave  him  into  custody." 

What  an  absurdly  simple  fellow  the  alleged  thief  with  a  Christian 
name  must  have  been  if  he  actually  went  to  dispose  of  the  appurtenances 
of  a  stolen  Hebrew  Pentateuch  to  the  repository  of  a  Hebrew  mer- 
chant !  Of  course  the  Synagogue  knew  where  to  send  for  them.  To 
carry  them  there  was  just  walking  into  the  lion's  mouth.  It  is  rather 
strange  that  this  view  was  not  exactly  that  taken  by  the  presiding 
Magistrate ;  so  that : — 

"  MR.  PAnrniDOE  expressed  his 'disgust  tliat  a  Jew  attending  Synagogue  should 
have  bought  such  articles,  and  said  he  ahould  not  allow  the  witness  his  oxpensea." 

It  must  be  allowed,  however,  that  the  light  in  which  the  case  thus  pre- 
sented itself,  in  relation  to  the  witness,  certainly  does  in  some  degree 
coincide  with  that  in  which  it  was  represented  by  the  accused:— 

"  Prisoner  said  he  bought  the  things  of  a  mm  in  Petticoat  Lane  for  2s.,  and  that 


BUMBLEDOM'S  OLD  BOGIE. 

THERE  is  an  old  Bogie  that 's  kept  in  the  dark, 

To  be  brought  out  on  every  occasion, 
When  a  useful  improvement  awakens  the  bark 
Of  BUMBLE,  great  guardian  of  Vestrydom's  Aft, 
And  the  name  of  it 's  CENTRALISATION. 
"Oh,  take  eare  of  CENTRALISATION  ! 
It 's  an  awful  thing,  CENTRALISATION  ! 
What  it  is  we  won't  say, 
But  we  '11  earnestly  pray, 
Preserve  us  from  CENTRALISATION  !  ' 

When  some  long-standing  brazen-faeed  job  to  uphold 

Vested  interests  no  longer  are  able, 
And  a  zealous  Reformer,  or  Minister  bold 

Takes  the  bull  by  the  horns,  out  this  Bogie  is  rolled 
From  under  the  vestry-room  table. 
"  He 's  on  us,  is  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Police !    Here  comes  CENTRALISATION  ! — 
He  wears  wooden  shoes, 
And  eats  frogs  and  ragouts, 
And  will,  straight,  make  Mossoos  of  the  nation ! 

Of  their  ill-gotten  gains  would  yon  squeeze  some  fat  board, 

That  has  battened  on  snug  peculation  ? 
From  publicity's  bull's-eye  throw  light  on  the  hoard 
Where  the  gains  of  some  ancient  Trusteeship  are  stored, 
Or  the  spoils  of  some  grey  corporation  ? 
"  To  the  rescue  !     Here 's  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Thieves  !   Robbery !    Wrong !    Confiscation ! 
JOHN  BULL'S  common-weal 
The  Palladium  they  'd  steal,1 
With  the  jemmy  of  CENTRALISATION  !  " 

When  BUMBLEDOM,  big  in  belligerent  pride, 

Hands  Paup'rism  o'er  to  starvation, 
Or  lias  lifted  its  heel  to  spurn  Misery  aside 
With  so  hearty  a  kick,  that  Gaunt  Misery  has  died, 
(As  it  will  do,  for  sheer  aggravation), 
Inquiry  is  CENTRALISATION  ! 
The  Poor-Law  Board— CENTRALISATION  ! 
BUMBLE  scorns  their  Inspectors — 
They  're  bullies  and  Hectors, 
And  minions  of  CENTRALISATION  ! 

Is  a  sewer  to  be  made,  a  fonl  trade  to  be  stopped 

In  full  swing  of  its  fragrant  vocation  ? 

Some  plague-smitten  court  to  be  drained,  sluiced,  and  mopped  ? 
.Some  fever -nest  purified,  upas-tree  lopped, 
Whose  shadow  is  death's  ambush-station  P 
"  Hands  off  with  your  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Saws  and  axes  are  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Better,  self-governed  still, 
Leave  the  fever  to  kill, 
Than  the  door  ope  to  CENTRALISATION  !  " 

Now,  when  GLADSTONE  brings  thrift  to  each  working. bee's  eel', 

To  guard  toil's  savings  against  spoliation, 
Dffsn  help  that  for  age  labour's  nest-egg  may  swell, 
From  roguery  of  rogues,  and  foot's  folly  as  well 
Guaranteed  by  the  faith  of  the  nation — 
Cry  the  Clubs  (at  paid  agents'  dictation) 
"  Give  us  risk  and  no  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Let  Self  Government  rash 
Wind  up,  spend,  sot,  or  smash, 
But  don't  save  us  by  CENTRALISATION  !  " 


PUGILISTIC  'GEOMETRY. — How  many  squares  make  a  round? 
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OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

VIABLE  PUNCH,— When  LOUD 
1 1 1  i«J3»  wrote  Manfred,  lie  ra- 
ther plumed  himself  upon  the 
notioa  that  he  had  written 
something  that  nobody  co.ild 
act.  But  his  Lordship  was 
mistaken,  as  MR.  PHELPS  lias 
shown,  and  Drury  Lane  is 
crowded  nightly  by  people  who 
applaud  with  fair  discrimina- 
tion his  fine  reading  of  the  part . 
After  all,  you  see,  good  poetry 
has  still  a  hold  upon  the 
public,  in  spite  9f  the  sensa- 
tion stuff  wherewith  they  have 
jiren  dosed.  An  awkward  fact 
is  this  tor  croakers  who  com- 
plain of  the  degeneracy  of  I  lie 
age,  and  the  downfall  of  the 
drama,  which  every  dozen  years 
or  so  is  said  to  be  extinct. 
Hut  the.  drama  has  a  cat's  vitality  about  it,  and,  thoush  continually 
talked!  of  as  going  to  tie  dogs,  it  somehow  always  manages  to  retrace 
its  steps. 

Another  old  play  has  been  recently  revived  at  the  Princess's,  and  one 
almost  as  difficult  •/ to  hi- played.  \Vn.  iving 

now.  1  fear  'icaHy  spoken  of,  would  be  con- 

demned: as- a  men  matac  critics- now-a-days  are  too 

much  prone  to  wrif<:  on  rose.-le.aves  with  a  dow's-quill  dipped  in  treantoj 
1  apprehend  that  such  a  "comedy  ''  would  at  least  bo  mildly  censured. 
as  muoh  overstrained   in   humour  rind  improbable  in  plot:  and 
SiiAKSEBABB  mi  :  iy  recommended  for  the  furura  tab  (•Am 

himself  to  tragedy,  and  not  to  show  his  versatility  by  iailiiMtt  off  ttoiai 
sort.     SnMmect  a  judicious  application  of  the  pruning  knife  has,  by 
MR..VnHlMr'»  counsel,  cut  tho  five  acts  down  to  one  ;  and  so  the  faMMMl 
COnattHfltum  of  the  play  is  not  so  censurable,  now  it.  is  redu 
proportions  of  a  farce.     The  two   Druwiux  are  acted  by  two  brothers, 
surnamcd  Wnnn,  who  in  face  and  voice  and  person  are  so  closely  lika 
each  other  that  one  is  really  apt  to  wonder  how  they  know  who's  who. 
or  which  of  them  is  which.    People  who  are  fond  of  being  puzzled  and 
bewildered  should  go  to  the  Princess's,  and  try  and  guess  which  brother 
is  before  them  in  eacli  scene.    If  they  did  so  I  think  nine  times  out  of 
ten  they  would  guess  wrongly,  and  the  errors  of  the  Comedy  would 
fairly  be  exceeded  by  the  errors  of  the  audience. 

No  doubt  you  have  observed  that,  with  other  noble  swells,  Lord 
Tlundreary  has  returned  to  his  Town  house  for  the  Season.  A  writer 
in  the  Header  informs  me,  that  his  Lordship,  on  the  evening  he  came 
back  to  us,  "  was  welcomed  by  a  crammed  and  enthusiastic  audience." 
I  wonder,  had  they  all  been  dining  at  the  Mansion  House,  and  there 
been  surfeited  with  turtle  and  stuffed  with  salmon,  venison,  iced  punch 
and  champagne,  and  all  the  other  dainties  wherewith  Lord  Mayors 
cram  their  guests.  A  crammed  house  I  have  heard  of,  but  it  is  quite  a 
novelty  to  hear  of  a  crammed  audience,  and  I  thank  thee,  gentle  Header, 
for  saying  something  new.  By  the  bye,  I  wish  his  Lordship  would  give 
up  his  silly  tricks  of  stumbling  against  people  and  tumbling  into 
ladies' laps.  He  exeites  enough  of  laughter  without  stooping  to  such 
clownisms,  which,  though  they  may  please  the  gaJlery,  offend  the  stalls 
and  boxes,  and  are  excrescences  quite  foreign  to  the  nature  and  the 
humour  and  refinement  of  the  part.  One  looks  for  gag  and  claptrap 
tricks  from  actors  who  have  not  the  brains  to  win  applause  without 
them  ;  but  Mil.  SOTIIERN.  is  too  clever  to  require  such  static  appliances, 
and  he  should  not  forget  that  Lord  Dundreary  is  a  gentleman,  and  that 
the  faintest  smack  of  coarseness  is  as  much  out  of  his  character  as  it 
would  be  for  a  sailor  to  walk  out  in  top-boots. 

At  billiards  only  two  are  enough  to  play  the  Pyramid:  but  at  the 
Gallery  of  Illustration  three  players  are  required  for  it,  ana  their  varied 
style  of  playing  is  really  worth  a  look.  It  is  natural  of  course  to  find 
Keeds  by  the  Nile,  and,  if  the  scenery  be  as  tempting  there  as  MR. 
TELBIN  paints  it,  one  can't  wonder  MK.  PARRY,  who  is  intensely  fond 
of  sketching,  should  be  found  there  also.  What  smart  dresses  they  all 
wear,  and  what  smart  sayings  they  all  say,  your  imaginative  readers 
may  think  they  can  conceive;  but  I  fancy  ii  they  pay  a  visit  to  the 
Gallery  they  will  own  that  their  conceptions  fall  snort  of  the  facts. 
Some  cynics  growl  and  snarl  at  entertainments  like  the  Pyramid,  on  the 
ground  that,  being  judged  from  a  dramatic  point  of  view,  there  is  too 
much  talking  in  them,  and  too  little  plot  and^ction.  But  to  find  fault 
with  entertainments  because  they  are  not  plays,  is  pretty  much  as 
sensible  as  complaining  of  plum  pudding  for  not  being  roast  beef.  The 
/'/  nimid  has  plenty  of  good  writing  for  its  base,  and  I  doubt  not,  will 
stand  firm  on  it  for  ninny  a  month  to  come.  The  only  fault  L  lind  with 
it  is,  that  a  piano  appears  upon  the  stage  in  MH.  PARRY'S  presence,  and 
somehow  MR.  PAHHY  escapes  having  to  sit  down  to  it.  However,  after 
the  piano  has  been  brought  home  from  the  Pyramid,  the  charming 


Mrs.  Roteleaf  gives  her  little  evening  party  with  it,  and  the  effoits  of 
her  friends  Mr.  i'eaaay  and  MU.I  Ontktn^lon,  together  with  the  stolid 
man  who  thumps  out  the  quadrilles,  quite  make,  up  for  any  musical 
shortcomings  in  the  Pyr,i 

One  of  tho  critics,  we  observe,  was  kind  enough  to  discover  a  new  ; 
merit  in  the  I'linimiil.     He  stilted  that  it  w as  t he  author's  first  dramatic 
attempt.     We  do  not  know  whether  the  thcatneal  profession  rubs  its 
:ii    private   life,    when   ev  :edingl  "i,  WB  (aui 

imagine  MRS.  KKKI.BY,  Mats.  STIKLING,  MK.  WH;A>,   MR.  CHAHUI* 

MATHEWS,  MH.  WKHSTKK,  and  a  disi  i   ana 

sister  artists  performing  that   teat,  (jn  reading  the  ab 

Indeed  we  know  that  one  of  them  «as  so  cxi 

to  break  into  epigram,  and  say,  "  Well,  the  Stamhird-\n-w\;  may 

the  Minstrel's  watch,  but  d  >  ep  his  own  upon  i  Hut 

criticism  is  an  art  of  a  peculiar  chiiractcr. 

Q.NE  wuo  E*re> 

PEim,  UK  I'KTTV  TY1UNNV 

TIIK  rational  Members  of  the  House  of  Commons  who  are  cmnMHMll 
to  pi.  -.onal  liberty-  from  the  curtailment  with  whiuh 

threat/mud   by   officious  agitators   itching   to   regulate   other  people'-, 
habits  under   pretence   of  promoting   sobriety  in  days   of  decreasing 
drunkenness,  are  implored  to  take  notice  that,  in  the  absen 
them   except,   a  minority,   MR.    LAWSON,   tho    Member    lor    C:n 
obtained  le;ive  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  a  Permissive   Liquor  Law,  which 
will,  if  it  passes,  enable,  a  fiiM>y  knot,  of  busy-bodies  in  any  distant  to 
1 1.  in  a  stato  of  perpetual  disqniut,  by  canvassing  to    boUiac  the 
inhabitants  into  voting  for  the  closure  of  public-houses.     In  districts 
iimoiigst.  whose  inhabitants  pertain  fanatics  predominate,  it  will  actually 
subject,  the  reasonable  nmnuimler  to  privation  of  beer. 

liit.ho  absence  ur'  tils  rational  miijor  unim/ms. 

Ma.  JUnwwanoowKtetiagBUuni  ins  Libt-rt®  Baataaction  Bill  road  a  [ 

"Wtoj&iauH  IftmBv*  off  tfte  House  of  Common*  are  oawstly 

men  to  the  (iesp  •  La.w,  shall  not  be  read  a 

.d  Time.  It  will  hi;,  in  May,  unless  thev  look  out,  and  mustur  in 
forca  on;  tile  evonins  appointed  for  its  Second'  Heading ;  which  may  be 
changed: 

•"(bill  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn?"  "No!"  savs  the 
faction  represented  by  MR.  LAWSON.  It  rests  with  the  Collectue 
Wisdom  to  outvote  the  Collective  Folly,  and  say,  "  Yes ! " 


THE  BANTING  CODE. 

SOME  glutton  has  stated  that  brave  MB,  BANTING 
Himself  has  succumbed  to  the  system  he  taught. 

'Tis  false,  and  he  lives,  neither  puffing  nor  panting, 
But  down  to  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  brought. 

He  'a  done  it,  and  so  may  each  overfed  nigger 
Who  "11  simply  adopt  resolution  severe 

To  avoid,  if  he  wouldn't  grow  bigger  and  bigger, 
All  bread,  butter,  sugar,  milk,  tatoes,  and  beer. 

Take  a  fresh  lease  of  life,  and  commence  a  new  era, 
MR.  BANTING'S  advice  makes  one  long  to  begin — 

"  Drink  claret  and  sherry,  -rood  grog,  and  Madeira, 
Take  four  meals  a,  day  and — grow  gracefully  thin." 


YOim  FRIEND  POTTER. 

WHO  is  the  MR.  POTTER,  who  is  heading  an  agitation  against  the 
proposed  measure  of  Government  to  provide  real  Life  Assurance  for  the 
working  man  ?  Is  this  the  GEORGE  POTTER  who,  some  time  ago, 
Secretary  to  the  Trades'  Union,  figured  as  the  Coryphaeus  of  workmen 
on  strike?  Is  this  the  POTTER  in  whom  they  put  their  trust?  If  »o, 
their  POTTER  is  doing  his  best  to  pot  them.  But  if  there  was  once  a 
time  when  they  were  as  clay  in  the  hands  of  the  POTTER,  that  time  must 
be  past  now,  and  their  POTTER  will  no  longer  mould  them  to  his  purpose^ 
if  that  purpose  is  to  befool  them  into  preferring  untrustworthy  to  sound 
assurance.  It  always  appeared  evident  thai  Mi:.  GEORGE  POTTER  had 
some  assurance  of  his  own  ;  but  that  will  now  be  more  obvious  than 
ever  if  it  is  the  POTTBR  of  tho  strike  who  is  trying  to  oppose  MR. 
GLADSTONE'S  scheme  to  secure  the  working  man  a  provision  for  his  old 
age  and  his  survivors,  and  to  save  him  from  swindlers.  If  the  Trades' 
L  nion  POTTER  does  not  come  forward,  and  disown  identity  with  the 
POTTER  whose  exertions  are  directed  to  deprive  the  labouring  classes 
of  a  safe  Life  Assurance,  he  will  find  himself  pointed  at  as  he  goes 
about.  The  remark  that  everybody  who  knows  him  will  make  to  the 
working  man  will  be :  "That's  your  friend  POTTER!  "  All  the  working 
men  who  suffer  themselves  to  be  led  by  such  a  POTTER,  will  be  looked 
upon  as  the  very  emptiest  of  POITER'S  vessels. 
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BILLIARDS. 

FRANK  (to  Captain  Brother,  poking  him  in  the  ribs  icith  a  cue). 


'On,  COME,  TOM,  THAT  WAS  A  FLUKE — A  BEASTLY  FLUKE!" 

[N.B.  The  Captain  having  seared  -aery  neatly. 


IN  RE  JOWETT ! 

WHAT  !  pay  a  salary  to  JOWETT  ? 

Blow  it ! 

That  heretic — arch-heretic,  indeed — 
One  of  those  rogues  who  recommends  his  creed 
By  honest  work  and  modest  learning  ! 
A  villain,  a  perverter  of  our  youth — 
One  who,  like  PILATE,  dares  ask  "  What  is  truth  ? ' 
A  sinner,  who  if  all  folks  had  what 's  fair, 
Instead  of  a  Professor's  chair, 
Should  have  a  stake  and  faggots  piled  for  burning. 
What !  pay  a  salary  to  pernicious  JOWETT  ? 

Not  if  I  know  it ! 

Learning  is  dangerous  :  the  works  of  JOWETT 

Show  it. 

But  as  we  can't  remove  him  from  his  chair, 
JFor  want  of  Greek,  or  diligence,  or  care, 
Or  any  act  involving  blame  or  scandal, 
It  is  our  duty  as  spiritual  pastors, 
Guides  of  the  youth,  o'erlookers,  teachers,  masters, 
To  gag  this  trumpeter  of  "  the  march  of  mind," 
To  use  the  first  extinguisher  we  find 
To  put  out  so  pestiferous  a  candle ! 
So  to  the  pack  that  howls  at  heels  of  JOWETT, 

What  I  say  's,  "  Go  it !  " 

Heresy's  seed  is  rank !    Shall  JOWETT 

Sow  it  ? 

Tell  me  not,  sciolists,  Greek 's  not  theology : 
As  if  there 's  not  a  heterodox  philology 
That  can  be  wrapped  up  cunningly  in  articles, 
Impregnate  accents,  prepositions,  particles, 
Poisoning  texts  as  strychnine  poisons  wheat. 


The  silly  crows,  no  doubt,  scoff  at  alarming, 
"  What 's  toxicology  to  do  with  farming  ?  " 
And  peck,  and  peck,  and  drop  dead  as  they  eat. 
E'en  so  Greek  roots  poisonea  may  be  by  JOWETT, 
And  who 's  to  know  it  ? 

Therefore,  as  for  the  salary  of  JOWETT, 

Stow  it ! 

The  wolf  is  in  the  fold  beyond  a  doubt, 
And  we,  alas  the  while  !  can't  drive  him  out. 
But  as  to  one  point  we  're  determined,  flat, 
On  our  lost  muttons  he  shall  not  wax  fat. 
Let  undergraduates  cheer  him  from  the  gallery, 
But  of  two  evils  we  will  choose  the  lesser, 
And  if  we  have  a  heretic  professor, 
We  '11  do  our  best  to  chouse  him  of  his  salary — 
And  whatso  statute  gives  fair  pay  to  JOWETT, 

Out  we  will  throw  it ! 


A  Rowland  and  an  Oliver. 

(Neatest  thing  ovt.) 

SHOULD  ROWLAND  HILL  have  a  Statue  ?  Certainly,  if  OLIVER  CROM- 
WELL should.  For  one  is  celebrated  for  cutting  off  the  head  of  a  bad 
King,  and  the  other  for  sticking  on  the  head  of  a  good  Queen. 


Court  Circular. 

WHO  selected  the  music  for  the  Royal  Christening  P  When  the  Head 
Nurse,  MRS.  CLARK,  who  was  carrying  the  Royal  child,  beard  the 
organ  strike  up  the  "  Fall  qf  Baby-Aw»,"  she  thought  she  must  have 
fainted. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

SOCIETY  has  "long  felt  the  want,"  to  quote  any  modern  Prosp 
a  Coiivers  it  i  m  i!  Guide.  You  meet  your  dearest  friend,  ami  displayttte 
nost  tender  interest  in  the  state  of  his  health  by  inquiring,  "  U  !  How 
areyo\iv"  To  which  Dearest.  Friend  returns,  by  way  of  answer,  '  All  . 
iow  are  you?  "  and  there  the  matter  cuds.  It  is  all  one  to  DM  D  as  if 
he  reply  had  contained  the  most  ample  information  upon  me  subjeet. 


"  Where  are  you  going  ?  "  I  ask. 

"  Kli !    Oil !     Ah  !  well  I  don't  quite  know;  bat  I  ramtstop." 
"  Hut  \\  ii  'fiim'ffor .•"' 

"  1  don't  know,  but  it's  mast  import  ant— most  important,  (i  KM  bye." 
And  with  a  bung  of  my  door  (can't  bear  a  man  who  bangs  my  door)  he 


•  nil'. 

Not  for  j?ood  ;  i 
and  pops  Ins  hetul  in. 
What  now'r  "  say  1. 


He  returns  in  something  under  fire  minutes 


Everything  must,  have  a  beginning,  and  this  will  serve  as  the  initiative       "Oh!"  M  him  as  a  sort_oj^ apology, 

itep  in  a  conversation,  i  ask  you  if 


,i;j<  111   ii  WVUTI  lotiii'Jii.  ,      . 

Some  people  are  utterly  flustered  and  dumfounded  on  being        -    j()11N 
denly  met,  and  after  tlie  first  greeting  which  may  be  as  above,  remain 
silent,  each  nervously  waitinz  for  the  other  to  begin.     IV.rhaps  t  lie  nest 
novemeiit  is  tor  both  to  speak  at  once,  and  then  for  each  to  withdraw 


you  know  a  fellow  of  the  name  of  MUMPTON, 


hiS  words  in  favour  of  the  other. 

A.  sees  B  in  the  street;  he  doesn't  particularly  wish  to  speak  to  him, 
and  has  nothing  of  any  especial  consequence  to  say  to  him,  yet  he  finds 
limseli  !.  as  if  by  a  sudden  inspiration,  to  stop  him. 

A.  (xlonpi/ig  B.  and  taklnn  hlx  hand).     Hallo  !      How  are  you  ? 

B.  (whose  powers  of  thought  are  immediately  prostrated).     Ah!     How 
are  you  ? 


I  own  that  1  have  never  even  heard  of  MtJMrrcw. 
"  Ah !  "     Now  he 's  ratt.liug  t  In:  handle  with  one  hand  and  some  keys 
in  his  pocket  with  the  other  (can't  bear  this  trick).    "  A1H  "  he  v 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  had  been  utterly  thrown  out  of  all  his  calcu- 
lations by  an  unexpected  discovery,  "Then  you  don't  know  MUMPTON 
— Joux  Mi  MITOX.  Ah!  well!  it  doesn't  matter,  or  else  it  might  be  im- 
portant.   Mustn't  stop  any  longer !  "  And  off  he  goes  Again,  this  time 
in  real  earnest. 

It  is  all  through  Twixcn  that  I  have  gone  astray.  The  present  writer 

, —  set  out  intending  to  give  you  many  valuable  and  .useful  hints  upon  Talk 

[Awkward  pause,  during  which  A.  begins  to  wish  thai  he  had  only  for  Travellers,  a  kind  of  pocket  llinerariitm  containing  what  to  say  and 
nodded  and  passed  on,  and  Ji.  is  considering  what  uocel  utiseroa-  )low  to  say  it,  but  on  his  road  he  met  icith  a—  TWINCII  "  with  his  R*>ley 
lion  he  can  make.  Poley,"  or  something  no  less  idiotic  than  that  insane  chorus ;  and  so 

having  been  thus  delayed,  he  can  only  safely  promise  more  hereafter 


A.  You're  looking  well. 

This  is  said  in  a  tone  implying  that  'the  speaker  isn't  to  be  taken  m   Up0n  this  now  generally  interesting  social  subject. 
yj  mere  outward  appearances,  and  that  there  is  no  use  m  his  ineud  s 
saving  he  's  very  well  if  he  isu  t. 


saying  he 's  very 

B.  Yes,  I  am  very  well. 

This  is  boldly  outspoken,  albeit  somewhat  rashly,  as  he  straightway 
remembers  that  he  has  been  laid  np  with  sciatica  for  the  hist  ten  days  :  so 


CHARITY  AND  SHAKSPEARE. 
SIIAKSPEARE,— now  please,    reader,    do    not^sfcip  this  paragraph, 


lie  delivers  himself  of  a  sort  of  corrected  copy  of  his  former  statement.  '  because,  although  you  may  have  read  enough  of  SHAKSPEAREjlately,  we 
£.  (confusedly).    When  I  say  1  MI  well,  I  mean  I  haven  t  been  well   really  haye  a  word  or  two  particular  to  say-SiuKSFEARB,  everybody 
lately.  knows,  is  to  have  a  celebration  on  his  three  hundredth  birthday,  and 

(It  is  evident  of  course  that  he  never  meant  anything  ot  tl      oru.         everybody  is  preparing  in  some  way  or  another  to  do  something  in  his 
Another  awkward  pause  ensues,  after  which  A.,  finding  that  nistriend.   memorv  anj  UOHOur  on  that  day.     NowAe-oharaed;  way  and  easiest 
manifests  no  interest  whatever  in  his  physical  condition,  volunteers  tne  ,  by  ^[^  one  welj  can  ^^  t)lat  one  ^  not  forgetful  ,'of  him/is  to  buy 
following  information.  I  a  bit  of  ribbon  and  stidk  it  in  one's  buttonhole,  as  one  did  a  year  ago  at 

A.  Well,  I  've  not  been  near  so  well  lately  as  I  might.  ]  the  marriage  of  our  Prince.    It  was  the  riglit  thing  then  to  do,  for  of 

This  conveys  the  idea  that  he  might  have  been  better  in  health  if  he  had  ;  course  it  showed  one's  loyalty,  and  it  also  in  some  measure  was  con- 
liked,  but  he  didn't  choose  to  take  a  mean  advantage  of  Ins  privileges  i  ceiye^  to  suaw  one's  charity,  for  the  ribboia,  one  WSB  told,  were 
And  here  it  may  be  noted  that  if  you  tell  an  invalid  that  you  yourself  expressly  made  and  sold  to  aid  the  poor  weavers  <of  Coventry,  who  for 
are  far  from  well,  he  immediately  takes  it  as  a  personal  affront  to  him ;  30me  time  previously  had  "got  no  work  to  do."  'The  country  was  so 
a  piece  of  coolness  on  your  part  m  intruding  upon  his  unhealthy  domain  tuict  with  wliifcc  favours  on  the  wedding  day  that  it  roally'almost  seemed 
not  for  a  moment  to  be  tolerated.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  the  slight  •  M  ;f  it  |lftj  beetl  snowmg  them,  and  everybody  trusted  that  the  half- 
ment'wn  of  your  complaint  will  make  him  literally  boast  ot  his  physical  starved  folk  of  Coventry  would  get  many  a  good  meal  out  of  the  ribbons 
infirmities.  You've  had  a  headache  you  tell  him :  '  Ah  returns  the  tliey  ha(j  ma(je  vVell.  now,  British  Public,  you  must  dolthe  same  for 
invalid,  "  but.you  don't  have  pains  shooting  right  through  the  head,  and  SHAXSPEARE  as  you  did  for  the  Princess,  of  whose  marriage  day  the 
all  over  the  eye,  like  sharp  knives.  That  s  a  headache,  if  you  like,  !  christening  last  week  must  have  reminded  you,  and  perhaps  a  little 
says  he,  as  if  it  was  something  to  be  rather  proud  of  than  otherwise.  ,  stirred  again  your  charitable  blood.  A  ribbon  lias  been  designed  for 
You  humbly  admit  his  immense  superiority  in  this  respect,  and  piously  SHAKSPEAIUS'S  Birthday,  British  Public,  and  it  is  to  be  bought  any- 
express  a  hope  that  you  may  never  know  his  sufferings.  Yet  somehow  '  wuerej  go  we  need  j^me  no  address.  This  ribbon  has  Ibeen  designed 


or  another  even 
would  like  to 


V !•,•/•  l-ll  Iff  Jt"  **l/l**|     °1-'      "^     "V*.-**       l-M»H*0        liV»        OUM4- -          -  .  . 

i  as  you  speak  you  are  dissatisfied  with  yourself,  and  I  not  merely  to  commemorate  the  natal  day  of  SHAKSPEARK,  but  also  to 

be  on  an  equal  tooting,  or  rather,  heading,  with  him;  !  give  wor)[  to  tne  i,ollest  foj^  of  Coventry,  whose  dinners  have  been 

failing  that,  you  set  him  down  for  a  bit  of  a  humbug,  a  man  who  makes  •  g,wer  an(j  more  far  between  of  late  than  their  stomachs  may  quite  like. 
"  such  a  fuss  about  a  mere  bilious  headache. '    You  congratulate  your- ;  So    ]}ritish  Public   go  and  buy  this  commemorative  ribbon,  and  be 
self  that  you  are  really  as  ill  as  he  is,  only  you  won  t  show  it,  and  are    lpy  in  the  thought  of  doing  a  good  deed.    ' 
bearing  up  like  a  martyr,  while  you  can  t  help  feeling  annoyed  with  him 


for  trying  to  obtain  sympathy  under  false  pretences. 

To  continue ;  B.  doesn't  wish  to  hear  A.'s  symptoms,  so  observes,  that 
"  he  is  afraid  that  he  is  rather  hi  a  hurry."  Why  "afraid!"'  Why 
"  rather  in  a  hurry  ?  " 

By  the  way  there  are  some  men  who  are  always  in  a  hurry.  That 
fellow  TWINCH  knocks  at  the  door  of  my  chambers,  "  must  see  me  im- 
mediately," I  hear  him  say  in  the  passage,  and  in  he  rushes. 

"  Hallo,  TWINCII  !  "    I  say,  "  sit  down." 

"  Can't  sit  down,"  says  TWISCH,  pkcing  his  hat  npon  the  table  and 
immediately  taking  it  up  again.  "  Can't  stqp  a  moment.  I  only  just 
looked  in  to  see  how  you  are." 

I  thank  TWINCII,  and  offer  him  a  cigar. 

"  No,  No,  No  !  can't !  haven't  time,"  says  TWINCH,  shaking  his 
head  fussily  and  walking  to  the  window,  out  of  which  he  stares  for  five 
minutes  at  the  puuip  or  the  porter  in  the  court  below,  while  I  continue 
my  work. 

"  VVell,"  he  says,  presently  clapping  his  hat  on  his  head,  "  I  must 
go."  With  that  iie  places  himself  with  his  back  to  the  fire  spreading 
out  his  coat-tails.  I  go  on  steadily  with  my  pen,  taking  no  notice. 

"  I  won't  disturb  you,  now,"  says  TWINCH,  after  a  silence  of  about 
three  minutes,  during  which  he  has  been  gazing  up  at  the  topmost  and 
dirtiest  window-pane,  "  I  see  you're  busy." 

"  No,  not  very,"  I  tell  him,'  for  courtesy's  sake. 

"  Ah  !  but  /am  !  "  returns  TWINCH,  rousing  himself  and  hurrying  to 
the  door,  which  he  partially  opens,  "  Must  be  off.  Most  important, 
—most  important."  This  he  says  while  rattling  the  door-handle.  (lean't 
bear  anybody  rattling  a  door-handle.) 


rrj o o  _  D If  the  shade  of  SHAK- 
SPEARE could  revisit  this  dull  earth. "on  the  twenty-third  of  April,  perhaps 
of  all  the  ways  by  which  his  memory  is  reverenced  he  might  best  of  all 
be  pleased  by  the  pleasant  way  in  which  his  birthday  has_been  used  as 
an  occasion  for  promoting  a  little  honest  labour,  and liUing.a  few  pockets 
which  have  had  but  little  in  them  for  many  a  long  day. 


CUSTOMERS  FOR  STEAM  RAMS. 

IT  is  not  to  be  endured  that  private  ship-bnildew  should  have  the 
power,  by  an  evasion  of  the  law,  to  supply  vessels  of  war  to  the  enemies 
of  people  with  whom  we  are  at  peace,  and,  by  so  doing,  involve  us  in 
war  with  them.  On  the  other  hand  it  is  intolerable  that  any  foreign 
nation  should  be  empowered  to  limit  the  business  of  any  British  ship- 
builder. Did  not  the  Government  offer  to  buy  the  steam-rams  in  the 
Mersey,  and  was  not  that  offer  refused  F 

Because,  then,  why  does  not  our  dear  old  PAM  ask  the  Legislature  to 
give  Government  the  power  of  compelling  the  sale  of  any  vessel  of  war 
which  it  may  think  proper  to  buy  at  a  fair  valuation.  A  power  the 
same  as  that  which  is  exercised  by  every  money-grubbing  railway  com- 
pany, at  the  expense  of  anybody,  might  surely  be  entrusted  to  her 
Majesty's  Ministers,  for  the  public  good,  and  to  the  very  slight  disad- 
vantage only  of  unpatriotic  shipwrights.  Hemember,  moreover,  that 
the  British  Navy  would  be  much  increased  in  efficiency  by  every 
addition  which  it  received  from  a  private  dockyard. 


TOE  WoRKiNe  MAN'S  WISH.—"  Save  me  from  myjFriendly  .Societies." 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


Governor,  proposes  to  establ'sh  a  State  Assurance,  as  it  established,  to 
the  inconceivable  benefit  of  the  people,  State  Savings  Banks.    The 
nation  will  guarantee  the  payment  of  the  policy,  but  as  the  system  will 
\l  ATsrn  7  Mondav  The  Committee  for  defending  London  from  rail-  !  be.  sound,  the  nation  will  incur  no  risk.    There  is  the  case,  and  it  seems 
ivasiou  has  reported,  and  LORD  GRANVILLE  had  the  pleasure  of  strange  that  there  pan  be  any  objection  to  an  act  of  common  humanity. 
'hi-   and  LORD  PUNCH  of  hearing,  that  seven  of  the  schemes  'f  |le  pjck  Of  the  Conservatives  at  once  signified  approbation  ot  the 
hren  summarily  knocked  on  the  head.    There  is  something  like  scheme,  but  the  Party  emits  clamours,  and  in  the  interest  of  greedy 
•v«rpm  in  the  arrangement  of  the  lines  whose  promoters  are  to  be  allowed  ;  insurance  offices,  of  inferior  type,  whose  Touts  are  rampant  all  over  the 
to  make  out  their  case  if  they  can.    Moreover,  the  companies  are  to  be  !  COUntry,  and  in  the  interest  of  the  keepers  of  public-houses  where 
ponmellcd  to  work  together,  so  that  one's  journey  may  not  be  broken  m  :  friendly  Societies  convene,  there  will  be  a  demonstration,  in  which  the 
coiisemience  of  inter-railwayical  malignity.     Stick  to  this  provision,  our  |  enemies  of  the  Ministry  will  not  be  ashamed  to  iom.    MR. 


coiisemience 
I  ords  and 


.  ,  .          .  GLADSTONE 

Gentlemen,  and  give  a  traveller,  whether  on  business  or  ma(je  such  a  merciless  exposure  of  the  vices  of  the  present  system,  and 


ors  an  ,  , 

Measure  the  means  of  recovering  damages  should  he  be  detained  five  ^K.  BOVILL,  Conservative  lawyer,  told  such  tales  of  cases  111  which 
'  s  or  between  defrauders  of  the  poor  had  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  ot  a 


easure 
mtes'atany  point  between  Kew  and  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  or  between 

Streatham  and  Hornsey. 


OUR    COLOSSUS    OF    ROADS. 

The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  stated  that  either  Federal  or  Confederate 
ships  were  entitled  to  capture  British  ships  carrying  contraband  to  the 
port  of  the  captor's  enemy.  But  in  each  case  the  prize  must  be  taken 
to  a  Prize  Court.  Therefore,  adds  Mr.  Punch,  the  Alabama  is  a  pirate, 
and  CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  when  he  reads  this,  will  feel  uncomfortable  in 
the  region  circumvented  by  his  cravat. 

MR.  DISRAELI  requested  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  sentiments  touching 
the  German  burglary  in  Jutland.  The  PREMIER  replied  that  the  whole 
invasion  was  an  outrage  and  an  injustice,  and  of  course  the  Jutland 
addition  was  an  aggravation.  But  we  had  let  the  Germans  understand  our 
opinion  of  their  entire  conduct,  and  it  was  not  worth  while  squabbling 
as  to  each  separate  step  they  took.  This  is  contemptuous  enough,  but 
the  Germans  are  pachydermatous.  Shall  we  put  it  plainer  for  the  beer- 
swillers.  When  you  nave  apprised  a  man  that  you  consider  him  a  thief 
and  a  scoundrel,  you  do  not  watch  him  for  a  bit,  and  then  add,  "  and  I 
also  deem  you  a  low  cad." 

Ms.  GLADSTONE  then  explained  the  Government  Annuities  Bill.  He 
took  two  hours  about  it,  and  his  speech  was  a  treat.  The  object  of  the 
Bill  is  to  give  the  Working  Classes  a  system  of  safe  Life  Assurance. 
They  are,  to  their  Iwnour,  very  earnest  in  this  matter,  and  have  about 
30,000  Friendly  Societies  of  various  kinds.  Bat  these  are  mostly  based 
upon  false  principles,  and  between  8  and  9000  of  them  have  become 
bankrupt,  while  about  100  fail  every  year.  The  misery  thus  caused  to 
honest  folks,  who  have  been  keeping  up  payments  out  of  their  earnings, 
in  the  faith  that  they  were  making  provision  for  the  future,  can  be  under- 
stood. Government,  in  the  most  legitimate  discharge  of  the  duty  of  a 


sworn  dozen  of  their  countrymen,  that  there  was  an  uuusual  sensation 
LORD  STANLEY  applauded  the  Bill.  You  can't  pull  down  a  dirty  old 
house  without  disturbing  the  Vested  Interests  of  rats,  but  dirty  old 
houses  must  come  down  for  all  that.  Mr.  Punch,  advises  the  Working 
Classes  of  the  land  to  address  MR.  GLADSTONE,  who  is  a  second  time 
giving  them  an  invaluable  boon. 

Tuesday.  The  Peers  fired  up.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY.  the  Premier's 
near  connection  and  bishop-maker,  demanded  to  hear  what  the  British 
fleet  was  about.  The  Germans  were  waging  a  war  which  was  wanton 
and  disgraceful  beyond  any  recorded  in  history.  If  the  Austrians  scut 
a  fleet  to  the  Baltic,  LORD  SHAFTESBURY  hoped  that  it  would  be  met  by  a 
British  fleet,  with  orders  to  defend  Denmark.  So  spoke  the  represen- 
tative of  the  Religious  World.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  asked  whether 
EARL  RUSSELL  would  stand  by  and  see  an  iniquitous  crime  perpetrated. 
LORD  GREY  for  once  agreed  with  somebody,  and  that  was  LORD 
ELLENBOROUGH,  and  moreover  wished  that  Parliament  could  be  allowed 
to  declare  its  opinions.  Then  a  third  Liberal  peer,  LORD  HARROWBY, 
thought  the  Channel  Fleet  should  be  sent  to  the  Baltic.  EARL 
RUSSELL,  thus  incited,  said  that  noble  Lords  could  not  expect  him  to 
declare  war  on  his  own  responsibility,  and  added  that  we  should  not  go  to 
war  for  the  Independence  of  Denmark,  IF  THAT  OBJECT  COULD  BE 
OBTAINED  WITHOUT  WAR.  The  fleet  could  easily  be  got  to  tlie  Baltic, 
and  he  did  not  think  that  Austrian  and  Prussian  ships  would  like  to 
encounter  those  of  QUEEN  VICTORIA.  Having  relieved  our  minds,  us 
noblemen  then  went  to  dinner. 

MR.  MILNER  GIBSON  stated  the  contents  of  the  London  Railways 
Report,  which  was  adopted,  after  attempts  to  save  certain  of  the 
schemes.  SIR  JOSEPH  PAXTON  certainly  gave  some  singularly  strong 
reasons  why  one  of  the  rejected  lines  should  have  been  preferred  to  au 
accepted  one,  but  LORD  STANLEY  thought  that  the  House,  having 
handed  over  tlie  subject  to  the  Committee,  ought  to  accept  its  decisions, 
or  else  go  into  every  separate  case.  So  thought  the  House. 

MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH'S  mind  is  dreadfully  harassed  about  telegrams 
and  despatches,  and  MR.  LAYARD,  after  a  desperate  effort  to  disinter 
the  honourable  Member  from  a  chaotic  confusion  of  ideas,  and  being 
still  told  that  he  had  not  explained  himself,  gave  up  the  task,  and  the 
House  laughed,  and  cried  "  order  "  to  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH.  But  we 
dp  not  see  why  any  person  should  be  laughed  at  for  trying  to  increase 
his  stock  of  knowledge. 
Mr.  Disraeli.  Papers  ? 

Lord  Palmerston.  No  more  now,  but  more  soon. 
However  disagreeable  the  word  may  be  to  the  public,  we  are  com- 
pelled to  write  it.  Education.  We  will  be  as  short  as  possible.  The 
country  gentlemen  had  been  awfully  well  whipped,  and  the  Opposition 
benches  were  crowded.  The  aim  was  only  to  compel  MR.  LOWE  to  give  up 
a  portion  of  an  Education  Minute,  which  ordained  that  the  Government 
grant  obtai  ' 
lessened  by 


obtainable  by  a   school   on  the  capitation  principle  should  be 

sd  by  the  amount  of  the  endowment  of  such  school.    Those  who 

are  interested  in  the  question  know  all  about  it,  and  those  who  are  not 
will  be  quite  satisfied  to  know  that  in  the  presence  of  an  overwhelming 
majority,  MR  LOWE  and  the  Government  gave  way. 

A  Committee  was  appointed  to  inquire- into  the  working  of  the 
Schools  of  Art,  which  are  helped  with  public  money.  As  Mr.  Punch, 
who  directs  the  greatest  School  of  Art  in  the  world,  is  entirely  supported 
by  public  money,  and  as  he  has  no  tune  to  be  bothering  in  a  committee 
room,  answering  idiotic  questions,  he  begs  to  tender  his  evidence 
en  bloc.  His  School  works  in  the  best  possible  manner,  and  it  will  be 
a  wiry  tune  for  anybody  who  presumes  to  dispute  that  statement. 

Wednesday.  An  Irish  Policeman  is  as  fine  looking  and'soldierly  a  fellow 
as  you — especially  if  you  are  a  handsome  Housemaid — can  desire  to 
hand  cold  meat  to  on  a  summer's  day.  But  the  Irish  Judges  do  not 
think  his  efficiency  equal  to  his  magnificence,  and  SIR  H.  BRUCE  wished 
to  appoint  other  constables  for  watching  the  Irish  towns.  There  was 
rather  a  hot  debate.  SIR  R.  PEEL  naturally  stood  up  for  the  Peelers, 
but  was  not  so  respectful  in  mentou  of  the  Judges  as  might  have  been 
expected  from  his  well-known  reticence  and  good  tasle.  He  received 
divers  knocks  for  his  irreverence,  but  the  Bill  was  defeated. 

MR.  EWART  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  a  Bill  permitting  people  to 
use  the  Metric  System.  It  was  seconded  by  MR.  LOCKE  ;  not  opposed 
by  Government,  though  MR.  GIBSON  declined  to  assist  in  working  the 
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system;  it  was  ridiculed  by  MR.  HENLEY;  ably  defended  by  MR. 
ADDERLBY,  who  observed  that  there  was  no  surer  clap-trap  in  England 
l  lian  to  laugh  at  a  system  for  being  new-fangled,  as  every  improvement  in 
the  world  was;  approved  by  MR.  HANKEY,  and  MR.  J.  B.  SMITH  ;  and 
attacked  by  MR.  WALTER,  who  also  assailed  the  inoffensive  Florin,  as 
a  device  for  cheating  school-boys.  Now,  no  schoolboy,  with  a  right  sense 
of  dignity,  accepts  a  tip  under  gold,  and  we  arc  quite  sure  that  MR. 
WALTER  is  the  last  person  who  would  offer  him  an  insulting  guerdon. 
After  some  more  talk,  the  Second  Heading  was  carried  by  90  to  52. 
Our  dearly  beloved  Posterity,  to  you  we  speak,  projecting  our  mind 
into  futurity.  How  you,  with  a  complete  and  scientific  metric  system, 
will  smile  at  the  reluctance  with  which  we  listened  to  the  suggestion  of 
reform,  and  how  you  will  write  of  us  as  we  write  of  our  fathers,  who  ! 
ridiculed  the  idea  of  Q  us  ("  pay  for  something  you  can't  even  see  ?  I ' 
it,  Sir,  don't  talk  trash  to  a  frecborn  Englishman") ;  the  idea  of  Locomo- 
tives ("  ride  at,  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  an  hour  ?  Confound  it.  Sir,  are 
you  in  or  out  of  Bedlam  ?  ") :  the  idea  of  Penny  Postage  ("  send  a  letter 
to  the  Highlands  or  the  Land's  End  for  a  penny?  Bless  my  wig,  Sir,  you 
are  a  fool").;  the  idea  of  an  Electric  Telegraph  ("  Hash  a  message  to  Con- 
stantinople in  ten  minutes,  Sir !  you  ought  to  be  locked  up.  I  am  sure 
you  are  a  swindler"  j  ;  the  idea  of  Punch  ("publish  a  journal  of  the  highest 
art,  the  most  sparkling  wit,  the  most  just  criticism,  and  the  most  gene- 
rous sentiments  every  week  for  three  pence?  Go  to  Bath,  Sir,  and  get 
vour  head  shaved")/  But,  dear  Posterity,  don't  be  too  hard  upon  us. 
You  will  be  a  bigot,  and  talk  nonsense  in  yovir  way,  We  know.  Why 
are  you  laughing  at  the  idea  of  the  Tunnel  to  America.  You  have  got  ; 
one  to  France,  anil  the  Night  Balloon  Service  to  India.  Don't  be  so 
irrational,  Posterity,  and  so  unjust.  We  are  clearing  the  way  for  you. 

Thursday.  We  return  to  the  reign  of  QUKT-.N  VICTORIA,  and  do  so 
with  the  more  pleasure  that  this  day,  being  the  anniversary  of  the  mar- 
riage of  EDWARD,  PRINCB  of  WALES,  with  our  beloved  ALEXANDRA  of 
Denmark,  their  first  child  was  baptised  by  the  names  ALHEIIT,  VICTOR, 
CHRISTIAN,  EDWAUD,  the  QUEEN  holding  the  baby.  Health  and 
happiness  to  AVCE. 

The  Storv  of  the  Gutffi  came  up  in  the  Commons,  and  the  same  day  a 
monster  of  SIR  WILLIAM  ARMSTRONG'S  was  fired  with  ninety  pounds  9f 
powder  against  an  iron  plate  made  by  MR.  BUOWN  of  Sheffield,  who  is 
going  to  be  the  Ne\v  Member  for  Sheffield,  when  it  has  settled  whether 
to  drop  MR.  HADPIELD  as  he  drops  his  haitches,  or  to  dismiss  MR. 
TEAREM  for  not  tearing  anybody.  The  result  was  unsatisfactory  to  the 
Gun  Party.  But  LORD  CLARENCE  said  that  he  thought  on  the  whole  we 
were  in  advance  of  the  French  in  the  matter  of  guns.  Then  Govern- 


ment  "  snapped  "  a  vote  of  a  million  and  a  quarter,  but  was  violently 
blown  up,  and  had  to  disgorge  until  a  debate  should  have  taken  place.  On 
the  Mutiny  Bill,  then'  \r,is  discussion  on  the  retention  of  Flogging  and 
Branding.  A  majority  of  3  in  a  House  of  87  maintained  the  Cat,  a 
majority  of  3D  in  a  House  of  1150  maintained  the  Brand.  The  first  was 
s ml  to  oc  necessary  for  "  blackguards,"  the  second  to  prevent  Deserters 
from  re-enlisting.  It  was  also  urged  that  the  French  shot  men,  and  the 
Austrians  put  them  into  a  torture-room  (rather  a  clever  diabolic  inven- 
tion; a  room  all  projecting  angles,  so  that  rest  is  impossible)  for  the 
olfunees  for  whicli  we  II  >g.  Mr.  Punch  is  unconvinced. 

Listen  all  who  love  good  liquor,  Come  and  list  to  what  you're  told, 

Better  come  a  little  quick  T,  ( );•  vou'll  find  that  .you  are  sold.    Moved, 

to-night,  the  Bill  Permitting  Folks  to  lock  up  others'  drink  :  Vote,  the 

ions  deem  il  lilting  At  such  tyranny  to  wink.    LAWSOS  counted 

i'y  baekurs,  Frued.im  only  Thirty-Sis,   l)>>m  this  Hobtjy  to  the 

knackers,  Down  with  Humbug,  down,  my  Bricks. 

Fri'lay.  CLANRICARDF.  intends  to  make  a  speech  of  inquiries  about 
America.  Suppose  he  appointed  a  Commission  consisting  of  himself, 
in,  with  power  to  remain  prosecuting  his  investigations, 
until  recalled  by  Mr.  Pum-h.  fl 

MK.  S.  Frr/.nBRALn  and  LORD  PALKEUSTON  had  a  dialogue  about 
the  proposed  Danish  Conference,  and  a  most  lucid  explanation  on  both 
sides  lelt  the  matter  in  more  Cimmerian  obscurity  than  ever.  Apropos 
whrmif,  th"  EMPEROR  OP  FUVNTI:  Ins  just  said  that  this  war  is  one  of 
"  nationalities."  This  is  held  ID  mean  that  he  Hides  with  Germany.  To 
invent  u  new  phrase  for  the  occasion,  nous  verrons. 

LORD  PALMERSTON  proposes  to  continue  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL'S 
pension  to  L.VDY  HILL,  should  SIR  ROWLAND'S  power  of  taking  it 
terminate  while  LADY  HILL  shall  be  able  to  receive  it.  This  is  a  com- 
pliment, of  course,  but  a  very  inadequate  one,  and  LORD  STANLEY  OF 
ALDBRLEY  might  have  said  a  good  deal  more  than  he  did  when  informing 
the  Lords  of  the  resignation.  Punch  liears  that  his  Stawp  Committees, 
suggested  last  week,  are  rapidly  forming,  and  he  means  to  distinguish 
those  who  are  foremost  in  the  work. 

The  week  finished  with  a  debate  on  the  Decline  of  the  Population  of 
Ireland.  One  great  point  was  whether  LORD  CARLISLK  was  right  in 
quoting  GOLDSMITH,  and  dissenting  from  his  view  that  a  diminished 
census  was  a  thing  to  deplore.  SIR  ROBERT  PKEL  made  a  rattling 
speech,  with  a  very  free-and-easy  sketch  of  the  Fenians,  whom  he  com- 
pared to  gorillas.  In  the  interest  of  the  hitter,  we  protest  against  the 
comparison. 


INTERESTING    INTELLIGENCE. 


EVER  deficient  in  the  gallantry 
that  naturally  belongs  to  a  true 
gentleman.  Punch  never  neglects 
to  make  himself  agreeable  to 
the  ladies :  and  he  cannot  do 
this  better  than  by  saying  a  few 
words  on  the  subject  of  the 
fashions,  a  topic  which  in  femi- 
nine eyes  is  vastly  more  impor- 
tant than  the  War  in  Sehleswig- 
Holstein,  or  the  Battles  of  the 
Railways,  or  the  other  minor 
matters  which  now  interest  man- 
kind. Listen,  ladies,  therefore, 
to  the  following  description  of  a 
costume  which  was  lately  dis- 
played at  the  French  Court : — 

"  A  dress  of  lilac  silk  glace1  with 
white,  at  the  bottom  of  which  is 
placed  a  wide  pinked  niche  in  lilac 
silk,  whilst  another  smaller  one  in 
white  silk  forms  the  middle  of  the 
lilac  one.  Above  this  double  ruche 
are  pUcod  seven  flounces  of  rich 
white  blonde.  These  must  be  put  on 
close  together,  and  headed  by  a  ruche 
of  white  tullo.  The  top  one,  however, 
bus  a  ruche  of  lilac  and  white  pinked 
silk,  similar  to  the  one  at  the  bottom. 
The  pointed  body  is  trimmed  with 
folds  of  white  tulle,  surrounding  a 
ruche  of  white  and  lilac  silk." 

We  must  just  stop  a  bit  to  take  breath  after  all  these  rushes,  or 
ruches  as  they  are  called.  What  they  are  we  dare  not  work  our  brains 
enough  to  guess.  Still  less  are  we  inclined  to  tax  our  intellect  by  trying 
to  grasp  a  true  conception  of  what  is  meant  by  this  :— 

"Behind  ii  a  sash  entirely  new  This  s*sh  is  composed  of  lilac  silk,  and  haa 
three  ends  ;  thi  tw.i  «M  •  ..TVM,  short  ami  niched  round  with  whito  silk,  terminate 
at  the  end  in  points  ;  whilst  Ui>!  third,  which  is  very  much  Jon^eraud  wider  thin  the 
others,  euds  iu  two  points,  and  is  ruched  all  round  al*o  with  white  silk.  Prom  the 


waist  at  the  back  a  small  tail  falls  over  the  sash,  similar  to  the  jockey.    Tki«  is 
likewise  trimmed  with  a  white  ruche." 

Pray,  ladies,  can  you  tell  us  whether  jockeys  are  accustomed  to  wear 
small  tails  in  France,  and,  if  not,  to  whose  small  tail  is  the  one  here 
mentioned  similar  ?  When  one  is  tsld  that  women  hare  taken  to  wear 
tails,  one  naturally  wonders  what  their  tails  ace  like.  But  leaving  her 
tail  now,  let  us  see  how  the  fair  wearer  of  this  _drcss  adorned  her 
head: — 

"The  headdress  to  wear  with  thin  toilette  is  composed  of  a  mixture  of  laowtulls 
and  Parma  violets  with  loaves,  which  latter,  instead  of  Imitating  niture,  «re  of * 
violet  colour,  reined  with  silver." 

Violet-hunting  in  the  country  is  a  pleasant  sport  for  'children,  bat 
how  many  grown-up  folks  would  gladly  join  in  the  pursuit  if  Nature 
would  but  take  a  leaf  out  of  the  fashion-books,  and  permit  her  violets  to 
spring  up  "  veined  with  silver !  "    But  if  this  be  against  Nature,  so  too 
is  the  mixture  of  violets  with  snowballs,  aud,  to  make  the  thing  more 
natural,  we  think  the  snowballs  should  be  made  so  as  to  melt  away 
before  the  -violets  are  ssen.    Wearing  snowballs  on  the  head  might  per- 
haps be  beneficial  to  persons  with  brain  fever,  but  we  should  hardly 
have  imagined  that  people  in  their  senses  would  have  ^ever  thought  of 
th   wearing  them.  However,  of  course  all  the  absurdities  invented  by  Dame 
;s   Fashion  are  not  intended  for  the  use  of  people  who  have  anything  like 
10  senses  to  direct  them  in  the  matter  of  deciding  how  to  dress. 


The  Successor  of  Caesar. 

Sm  GEOTCGE  BOWTER,  in  a  letter  to  the  Taut,  correcting  certain 
alleged  misrepresentations  current  respecting  "  The  POPE  and  his 
Visitors,"  says  that : — 

"  The  ceremony  of  kissin?  the  foot  (derived  from  the  ceremonial  of  the  ancient 
Imperial  Court)  is  only  performed  on  certain  occasions." 

Well,  to  be  sure !  Didn't  you  always  think  that  the  ceremony  of 
kissing  the  POPE'S  foot  was  instituted  by  the  Apostle,  PETER? 


MUSICAL  NOTE. 

WE  are  not  at  libertv  to  anticipate  MR.  MiPLBsnv's  advertised 
production  of  HKRR  WAGNKR'S  grand  Opera.  All  we  can  .say  at 
present  is,  that  .the  scene  of  Tannhduter  is  not  laid  in  a  tan-yard. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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THE    NEW    TELESCOPE    SIGHT. 

Small-bore  Man  (who  has  snapped  off  about  a  dozen  Caps  without  exploding  his  Rifle).  "  VERY  EXTR'ORDINARY  !  CAN'T  ACCOUNT  FOR 
IT!  (With  sudden  agitation,)  BOY!  01'  ME  IE'  RAMROD!  I'M  REALLY  AFRAID  I 'VE— BY  JOVE!  I  THINK  I  MUST  HAVE— SURELY  CAN'T 
HAVE—  YES! — CON-FOUND  IT! — Sol  HAVE — LOADED  THE  TELESCOPE,  AND  .BAMMED  THE  CARTRIDGE  DOWN,  FORE-SIGHT  AND  ALL! 
THOUGHT  IT  WENT  DOWN  RATHER  STIFFLY  !  " 

fellows  with  the  Enfelds  (with  suppressed  glee).  "  OH  !  WHAT  A  PITY  ! " 


HOW  TO  USB  YOUR  MORLEYS. 

Ma.  HENBY  MORLEY,  (a  writer  whose  conscientiousness,  condensed 
thought,  and  felicity  of  expression  need  no  praise  from  Mr.  Punch) 
having  received  from  a  certain  organ  of  clique-criticism  the  treatment 
that  might  have  been  expected,  has  thought  it  worth  while  to  reply. 
He  has  done  so  in  a  "  comment "  of  serene  mercilessness.  Since 
Harsyas  came  to  naked  grief  for  vulgar  criticism,  few  of  the  Zoilus 
tribe  nave  been  more  neatly  divested  of  epidermis  than  has  i\\&Athenteum 
critic  been  by  MR.  MOULEY.  One  little  bit  of  skinning  we  must  note. 
The  book  assailed  is  on  English  Writers,  and  every  student  of  literature 
should  have  it.  Among  the  cackling  charges  of  the  critic  is  one  alleging 
that  "  the  influences  of  the  discovery  of  printing,  of  the  classical  re- 
naissance, of  the  reformation  are  not  even  hinted  at."  ME.  MOBLEY 
quietly  says, — 

"  I  have  myself  always  believed  that  CHAUCF.R,  with  whom  my  book  end*,  liyed 
bffore  the  discovery  of  printing,  or  the  Renaissance,  or  the  Reformation." 

Well,  it  used  to  be  thought  so,  but  the  Mhenaum  has  changed  all 
that,  and  will  probably  inform  us  in  an  early  number  that  the  Talis  of 
Cauntyrburye  were  not  printed  by  CAXTON. 


THEATRICAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

ScEKE-AShop.  HOOK— Midnight.    (About  Twelve  o'clock.) 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS.  , 

Cfifmitt  and  Dniggitt  (all  in  one). 
Chtmitt's  and  Druggiit'i  Boy  (all  in  one  again.}. 


Chem.  and  Drug.  What  do  you  stop  out  so  late  for,  eh  ? 

Chem.  and  Drug's  Boy  (mho  has  ueen  to  the  Lyceum).  Please,  Sir,  I've 
been  to  the  theayter. 

Chem.  and  Drug.  Which  theayter  ? 

Chem.  and  Drug's  Boy  (professionally).  Please,  Sir,  I 've  been  to  see 
Pil- Ammonia.  [CHEMIST  kicks  him.  Exeunt  severally. 


POLICE  NOTICE  FOR  CHURCH  DOORS. 

UNQUESTIONABLY  and  decidedly,  Mr.  Punch  is  not  going  to  enter — 
no,  not  to  advance  the  tip  of  his  toe— into  the  puddle  which  Theology  is 
stirring,  to  the  detriment  of  Religion.  But  being  a  Detective,  he  simply 
does  his  duty  in  pointing  out  that  the  REVEBEND  DB.  PUSEY,  who  is 
taking  the  lead  in  certain  movements,  is  a  theological  Ticket-of-Leaye 
Man,  and  if  the  Church  chooses  to  employ  him  after  this  notice,  it  is 
not  MB.  DETECTIVE  PUNCH'S  fault.  The  Oxford  Tracts,  non-natural 
interpretations,  Puseyism,  church  millinery,  priestly  prerogative,  are 
among  the  memorandums  which  are  marked  in  the  Committal  book. 
The  Party  has  also  lately  been  seen  in  affectionate  conference  with 
somebody  whose  work  is  also  on  the  Record,  and  who,  under  pretence 
of  going  to  sermons,  haunts  the  Scotch  Stores,  and  smuggles  a  Scotcli 
spirit  into  church.  The  late  JOWETT  affair  at  Oxford  was  an  attempted 
plant  on  the  part  of  this  PUSEY,  who  wants  to  keep  all  things  serene 
just  now,  for  fear  of  certain  inquiries;  but  certain  parties  in  the 
provinces,  who  also  are  afraid  of  inquiries,  were  not  sharp  enough  to 
see  his  game,  and  so  went  blundering  up  and  baffled  him.  Look  out 
for  your  Spoons — nobody  else  will  be  sold. 

Police  Office,  85,  Fleet  Street. 


BEMABK  MADE  WHILE   STABING  AT   THE   PLAYBILLS. 

WHEN  a  certain  interesting  event  in  Royal  life  happened,  MB.  WEB- 
STEB,  with  prompt  loyalty,  put  up  Mother  and  Child  are  doing  well.  Why 
does  not  MB.  BUCKSTONE  put  up  The  Christening  and.  Uncle  John? 


To  Contributors. 

(Private  and  Confidential.) 

"  A  DOZEN  or  so  of  Wakefield  Men," 
Who  approve  the  work  of  a  certain  pen, 
Are  thanked.     Its  owner  accepts  the  Poke, 
And  had  real  pleasure  in  cutting  the  joke. 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn 
Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  Printer.,  at  tueir  Office  i 
of  London  —  SATUBIIAT,  Marcn  l!l,  18&4. 


,  t.  Pftncras.in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Evans,  of  'No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the'  Precinct  «f 

Lo.nbard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitefriars,  Ciiy  of  London,  and  Published  oy  them  at  No.  &)  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  BrWe,  City 


Place,  hi  the  Parish  of  St.  Pftncras. 
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CAUSE    AND    EFFECT. 

Housemaid.  "DRAT  THE  BOTHERING  CHINA  CUPS 'AND  THINGS.     THEY  BE  ALWAYS 

A-KNOCKINO  UP  AGAINST  ONl'S   CRINOLINE." 


SPADES  AND  CLUBS. 

SATE  us  from  our  friends,  and  save  us  from  our  Friendly  Societies,  ought  now 
to.be  the  cry  of  all  the  labourers  in  England,  excepting  those,  perhaps,  who, 
once  a  month  or  so,  may  want  an  excuse  for  getting  drunk.  Of  course  the 
pothouse  interest  is  dead  against  the  scheme  which  MB.  GLADSTONE  has  proposed 
for  giving  poor  people  the  power  of  getting  an  annuity,  without  having  to  join  a 
pothouse  club  to  do  so.  These  clubs  have  given  a  knock-down  blow  ,to  many  a 
poor  man.  Under  the  pretence  of  saving,  he  has  been  tempted  into  spending ; 
and,  in  the  thought  that  he  is  laying  by  a  little  that  may  help  him  in  the  hour  of 
sickness,  he  has  laid  out  a  good  deal  m  ruining  his  health.  Pothouse  beer  and  pot- 
house pipes  will  make  sots  of  the  most  healthy,  if  too  constantly  indulged  in  ;  and 
the  man  who  may  at  first  be  glad  of  some  excuse  for  going  to  a  taproom,  learns 
speedily  to  50  there  without  feeling  the  need  of  one. 

But  nothing  good  is  ever  done  without  a  few  bad  words  first ;  and  nobody  can 
wonder  that  the  people  who  profit  most  by  the  Friendly  Societies  should  say  ill 
things  of  the  scheme  which  now  would  knock  them  on  the  head.  So  we  hear  an 
outcry  raised,  that  the  Government  is  threatening  to  rob  us  of  our  liberties,  and 
free-born  Englishmen  are  warned  to  look  after  their  rights.  No  doubt,  were  an 
election  to  take  place  this  next  summer,  such  placards  as  i  "  No  Tyranny ! " 
"  No  Government  Protection!"  would  be  stuck  about  the  country ;  and  various 
dodges  would  be  tried  to  make  the  rural  mind  imagine,  that  the  Government 
were  trying  to  pocket  all  the  poor  man's  money4they  could  ky  their  hands  on,  by 
promising  annuities  they  never  meant  to  pay. 

Labourers  of  England  who  don't  live  at  home  at  ease,  doubtless,  are  not  difficult 
to  be  tempted  to  a  pothouse,  where  they  find  a  fire  to  sit  by  and  a  chair  to  sit  upon, 
neither  of  which  luxuries  have  they,  perhaps,  so  good  at  home.  The  poor  man  and 
his  savings  are  easily  parted  when  ne  sets  foot  in  a  pothouse,  intending  to  invest 
them  for  his  future  enjoyment.  There's  no  time  like  the  present,  says  a  "  friend  " 
at  his  elbow.  0,  be  joyful,  with  a  mug  of  beer !  while  you  have  the  chance.  And 
this  sentiment  the  landlord  eloquently  Tracks,  offering,  lor  "  friendship's  "  sake,  to 
stand  a  mug  himself,  to  drink  the  health  of  MR.  HODGE  on  his  admission  to 
the  Club.  MR.  GLADSTONE  must,  of  course,  therefore,  expect  some  opposition 
at,  the  first  to  his  new  scheme;  but  when  it  is  known  how  warmly  Mr.  Punch 
supports  it,  of  course  it  will  be  thankfully  accepted  by  the  public,  although  it 
won't  be  so  acceptable  to  the  public-house. 

VOL.  XLVI.  o 


TUIIK. 
(Sre  " POLLY  "  in  "  Hood  Word, "for  March.) 

SH.K  cars, 
Bkck 

I'.p  iM|.    . 

Calm  repose ; 

Broad  p.v 

Rough  linir, 
1'icrcc  looks 

Like  bear. 

Bites,  snaps 

Beggars'  heel : 
If  behold. 

,\1 

Hungry  is, 
\\  int«  •  nib; 

\\  IK-II   (I,: 

Into  tub — 

Washed  clean, 
Looks  white ; 

d'T.S    OUt, 

Wants  to  fight ; 

Gets  licked, 

Pluck  shown, 
Finds  solace 

In  a  bone. 

Sees  Master, 

Sits  up, 
Jumps  about 

Like  pup. 

Lies  down, 

To  sleep  tries, 
Can't  do  it, 

Catches  flics. 

Wakes  up, 

Gives  growl, 
Is  kickea, 

Utters  howl. 

Day  over. 

Fasten  d  doors, 
Sleeps  sound, 

Perhaps  snores. 

Robbers  come, 

Springs  from  lair, 
Hears  footsteps 

On  stair ; 

Barks  loud, 

Master  wakes, 
Gun  fired, 

Brace  of  shakes. 

Wide  awake 

As  you  see, 
Turk  is  the 

Dog  for  me. 


Address  M.  Flower. 

MB.  PUNCH,— They  calls  that  there  Consperrator  Chap, 
GRECO.  By  the  'count  in  the  trial  of  un  a  seems  to  be 
ITALIANO.  Which  is  'a  now  ?  I  be,  setterer, 

Chalkdovm,  March,  1864.  G.  V»*- 

*»*  We  do  not  know  what  nation  GRECO  belongs  to ; 
but  we  are  happy  in  being  able  to  say,  that  he  is  not  a 
countryman,  as  our  correspondent  is. 


A1KWBRS  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Solomon. — The  Proverb  is  quoted  incorrectly ;  you  retain 
the  precise  words,  but  not  exactly  the  sense  in  saying,  "  The 
merciful  man  is  a  beast." 

Ecclesiasticui. — There  is  no  monastic  order  called  The 
Double -chins.  Perhaps  you  're  thinking  of  the  Capuchins. 
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bullet  fortunately  took  effect  in  the  organ  of  an  Italian,  who  was  on  his  way  to 
early  crime.  The  seconds  then  interposed,  and  MR.'BUIOHT  declared  that  if  it  were 
in  accordance  with  his  principles  to  forgive  anybody,  he  would  forgive  LORD 
CLARENCE,  whom  he  thought  the  noblest  fellow  out,  and  LORD  CLARENCE  n;plio'l 

M^RCH  Hth    Monday.   LORD  GRAXVILLE    assured    the  Peers,  that    that  if  any  thing  could  inoluce  him  to  become  a  Quaker,  it  would  bo  the  example  o] 
England  was  not  joiniusr  any  of  the  other  (irr.it  Powers  in  a  combina- ,  his  eloquent  an<- 

tion  against  France.    Somebody,  with  a  gift  for  seeing  further  into  ;  "^  \a(.^A  ;bem  on  th(J  foUy  of  ducmig,  and  healths  were  dru 
milestones  than  his  neighbours,  had  found  a  hint  to  this  eltect  in  a   time  to  adjourn  to  the  House." 
Russian  despatch.    LORD  GKANVIU.K  spoke  the  truth,  whichhe  always 

does  being  a  gentleman.  But  circumstances,  to  which  Mr.  Punch  is  j  But,  law  (and  Law)  there  was  nothing  Idee  this.  MR.  BRIGHT 
not  permitted  more  particularly  to  allude,  have  come  under  his  know-  ,  wrote  a  frank  sort  of  apology,  and  offered  to  repeat  it  in  the  House, 
ledge  •  and  he  has  no  hesitation 'in  stating,  in  the  most  positive  manner,  j  Then  we  had  a  scene.  Mil.  ROEBUCK  made  an  opportunity  of  abusing 
that  it' certain  complications  of  the  European  crisis  should  arise,  it  may  the  Federals,  whom  he  sweetly  described  as  corrupt,  base,  cowardly, 
need  the  utmost  exertions  of  diplomatic  wisdom  to  prevent  consc-  and  cruel.  He  then  assailed  EARL  RUSSELL  with  great  fury,  but  de- 
clared his  confidence  in  LORD  PALMERSTON.  The  PREMIER  is  not  the 


quences  which  might  have  a  disturbing 
meats.    But  this  is  confidential 


effect  upon  existing  arrange- 


On  the  west  of  Africa  the  slave  trade  has  diminished ;  on  the  east,  it 
has  very  much  increased.  JOHN  BULL,  the  sea-policeman,  does  all  he 
can ;  but  his  beat  is  very  extensive,  and  the'  thieves  are  very  numerous 
ami  during. 

These  Aust  rians  arc  perfect  cures,  ami  will  not  take  off  the  duty  on 


English-cured  herrings, 
to  war  about  that. 


Perhaps  certain  fiery  Peers  would  like  to  go 


man  to  accept  compliments  at  the  expense  of  a  friend  and  colleague,  so 
lie  came  out  like  Ajax  in  the  Iliad,  and  threw  his  seven-fold  sliield  over 
the  Teucer  of  the  Foreign  Office,  defying  the  Hector  to  hurt  him.  This 
was  a  very  gentlemanly  thing  in  PAM,  and  as  lie  now  sees,  Mr.  Punch, 
lias  taken  care  that  it  shall  not  be  forgotten.  Well,  there  was  more 
American  talk,  SIR  J.  FERGUSSON  protested  against  Federal  enlistments 
in  Ireland,  MB.  BRIGHT  gave  it  to  MR.  ROEBUCK  hot  and  hot,  and  said 
that  the  fact  was  that  a  recruit  for  the  Federals  got  £100,  and  the  only 
marvel  was  that  every  Irishman,  not  a  landowner  or  capitalist,  did  not 

rim    mif   stf  tue    "  Kminrh  +  nc)  nnrl    nn  liav\r\v  />r\n  M+i«ir  "     T./-IT>T\    T?«-w-rtTirtfn  /"'WSI-ITT 


The  War  Office  does  everything  to  afford  our  soldiers  the  means  of  . 

cultivating  gardens.    The  topic  bristles  with  pegs  for  jokes,  and  sweet   run  out  of  his  "  beuightedand  unhappy  country."  LORD" 

songs  on  the  Soldier's  Garden  might  be  written.    One  great  soldier   thought  the  Confederates,  in  their  adversity,  much  above  the  present 
was  a  great  gardener,  teste  POPE  : —  war-point  of  the  English  Government,  MR.  KINGLAKE  was   terribly 

scornful  and  sarcastic  at  MR.  ROEBUCK,  and  MR.  CAIRO— the  only 
speaker  who  was  calm,  and  had  information  to  give,  and  spoke  from 
personal  knowledge  of  America— said  that  there  was  a  silent  revolution 
That  was  LORD  PETERBOROUGH,  MR.  Cox,  who  founded  St.  Peters-   beginning  in  the  labour  market,  and  that  it  would  effectually  settle  the 


'  And  he  whose  lightning  pierced  the  Iberian  lines, 
Now  forms  my  quincunx  and  now  ranks  my  vines." 


laws  of  settlement  and  removal,  but  not  in  the  way  English  employers 
desired. 

Simply  noting   that  there  was  a  preliminary  MAZZINI-STANSFELD 
squabble  to-night,  when  the  tempest,  to  be  described  in  its  proper  place, 
was  indicated,  and  Ministers  Twisted   the   storm-drum,  Mr.  Punch 
proceeds  to  say  that  there  was  Committee  of  Supply  on  the  Navy 
______    _______________  .,  ______________  ____________  0  _  D___  i  Estimates,  and  that  MR.  LINDSAY,  trying  to  reduce  the  vote  for  Dock- 

many  German  places,  one  of  which,  called  Swine-murtde,  seems  happily  '  yard  Workmen,  obtained  29  supporters  against  110  non-reductionists. 
to  typify  the  state  of  the  German  World.    MR.  LOWE  spoke  of  the   There  was  an  extremely  instructive  and  excessively  stupid  debate. 
difficulty  of  getting  the  poorer  class  to  vaccinate,  adding  that  they  were       „,      ,      m     T     j 

Tuet?f'-  The  Lords  read  the  Cow  Malt  Bill  a  Second  Time,  and 
REY  remarked  tha*  ™ose  who  were  pressing  a  repeal  of  the 
STn^  w.ere,vlrtua"y  agitating  for  an  increase  oi  the  Income-Tax. 
WeU  said  Lor^d  G.    But  il  the  Tories  were  in  to-morrow,  does  anybody 
eve  that  MR    DISRAELI  would  sacrifice  six  millions?    Punch  is 


burg,  and  built  the  Cathedral  which  you  may  see  on  your  way  to  York, 
if  you  erer  go  there ;  and  we  don't  know  why  you  shouldn't,  if  you 
like. 

SIR  CHARLES  WOOD  stated  his  intention  of  introducing  the  English 
Sovereign  into  India.  We  thought  that  she  had  been  lately  re-intro- 
duced, with  some  little  Mat,  to  a  very  large  Indian  circle,  by  LORD 
CLYDE.  MR.  LAYARD  stated,  that  the  Danes  were  blockading  a  good 


PerPetual  y°uth>  bu(i  virility  and  viridity  are  two  things,  and 
tend  to  his  visual  organs. 
but  Wlt'1  e*treme  Pai11.  and  we  have  pleasure  in 


,      unit'    nit  j     «M   glxl'i'UUg     ViiV>    £J\j\JL\,l    WUUe     uvj     fMMIUUWOj    UU.U111£     11UIL/    LLLCJr     V¥C1C 

countenanced  by  persons  who  ought  to  know  better.    We  trust  that 

i  the  latter  will  catch  the  small-pox,  as  we  have  no  mercy  for  them ;  and 

1  yet  they  ought  to  be  pitted. 

Willingly  would  Mr.  Punch  abstain  from  reference  to  the  awful 
catastrophe  at  Sheffield.    But  he  may  do  more  good  by  stating,  that 

when  a  similar  but  far  less  terrible  occurrence  took  place  at  Holmfirth   ri  -,    -       ,    - .      •,-,     ,  .      .     -, 

(for  the  second  time)  the  nation  raised  £60,000  tor  the  survivors    "flatter  does  not  extend  to  his  visual  organs. 

Much  more  will  be  needed  now,  and  much  more  will  be  given     The     .    •     1?™-.,?  al??  but  wltu  extreme  pain,  L__ r 

noble  Gentlemen  of  Sheffield  lost  no  time  in  hurrying  together  for  the  sfnmg  that  ME;  \£ERAND  ua|  been  very  properly  Bailing  the  attention 
aid  of  the  surviving  victims.  Ten  thousand  pounds  were  on  the  table  !  ?'  kovemment  to  the  state  of  certain  reservoirs  which  have  not  yet 
before  the  second  day  was  over.  Honour  to  LORDS  FITZWILLIAM  and  bui'st'  ,b,ut  *?*»•»'  regarded  as  dangeroiis 

WHAKNCLIFFE,  honour  to  good  CANON  SALE,  honour  to. JOHN  BROWN  ,-,  Another  Crawley  debate.  It  lasted  all  the  evening.  Will  that  do  ? 
of  the  Armour  Plates,  to  WILLIAM  MATTHEWS,  true  as  his  own  steel  I  s  a  w,?  ,  •  at  «ENERAL  1 EEL  aild  the  Parliamentary  soldiers 
to  RODGERS,  the  world's  cutler,  honour  to  all  the  »ood  strong  men  who  are  ex(>eedingly  indignant  that  civilians  should  presume  to  have  opinions 
rushed  together  to  aid  the  helpless.  The  PRINCE  or  WALES  could  not  " 

(  be  in  better  company ;  and  Mr.  Punch  rejoices  to  read  the  QUEEN'S 

'•  name  at  the  head  of  the  list.    In  with  your  money  men,  women,  and 
cluldren.    There  are  hundreds  of  men,  women,  and  children  who  want   theoio°r 
your  help ;  and  nothing  more  need  be  said  to  us  Islanders. 

,  his  aid  was  instantly  sent,  and 
of  kindness 


on  such  matters. 


v    a  noble  dmv     ™  -       W  f  W  P 
8£i  whether  an    ns'nertor  had  fPPn  H 

wi  bole  affair     MR  RAwfiNsoN  an  Pn"  inplr  ,          ft 
Office  wS  to  i-seiiartp  t,fs  dn'rv     WP  r,  IV   Tlf  f 
better  Ss  *' 

.III       Ji.ll-li      . 

.  MR.  LAYARD  had  a  curious  explanation  to  make.    Touching  Kago 


Wednesday.  We  were  to  have  been  spared  the  theological  Wednes 
but  to-day  we  had  a  debate  which  in  some  sort  approached 
gy.    MR.  DODSON,  of  East  Sussex,  an  Eton  prizeman,  who  also 
distinguished  himself  at  Oxford,  proposed  to  do  away  with  the  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Thirty-Nine  Articles,  and  so  forth,  at  present  required  at 
,  Oxford  before  a  degree  can  be  taken.    The  opposition  was,  of  course, 
»GE  j  fierce,  and,  equally  of  course,  wrong  ground  was  taken.    For  party 
-to  the   purposes,  it  was  contended  that  the  object  of  the  change  was  the  handing 
riome   over  the  University  to  Dissenters.    The  truth  is,  and  many  men  know 
«  De  in  j  it  who  will  not  admit  it,  that  the  object  is  to  open  the  University  to 
Churchmen.    Education  and  inquiry  have  done  their  work,  and  thou- 


.  .  - 

sima  and  the  Bombardment,  it  would  now  seem  that  we  have  all  been 
expending  some  slight  indignation  in  excess.  We  are  officially  informed 
that  Kagosima  had  onlv  40,000  people  instead  of  180,000,  that  they  all 
got  carefully  out  of  the  way  of  the  shells,  that  nobody  was  hurt,  that 
the  place  has  been  rebuilt  in  an  elegant  manner,  and  that  PRINCE 

.TSDMA  sent  fruit  to  our  ships  in  return  for  our  grape,  so  that  our 
moderation  must  have  pleased  the  Japanese.  The  new  version  is  a  most 
deughtfal  one,  and  Mr.  Punch  is  delighted,  accordingly. 

We  mentioned  the  Government  "  grab  "  at  the  vote  of  supply  MR 
BRIGHT  was  very  severe  about  it,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE,  indignant  (for' 
ol  course,  the  affair  was  an  accident)  gave  MR.  BRIGHT  a  most  tre- 
mendous lecture.  Then  LOUD  CLARENCE  PAGET  sent  him  a  letter  for 
which  Mu.  BRIGHT  ought  to  have  called  him  out.  We  should  have 
Had  great  pleasure  m  culling  this  from  some  contemporary  — 


was  thus  happily  reluisud  from  mortal  troubles,  and  LORD  C 


,  - 

sands of  men  who  wish  to  remain  members  of  the  Church,  object  to 
binding  themselves  to  dogmas  propounded  in  past  centuries,  and  are  too 
conscientious  to  sign  with  reservation  of  right  to  treat  the  signature  as 
a  form,  and  to  interpret  the  pledge  in  any  convenient  way.  Surely  these 
are  not  the  men  who  should  be  kept  out  of  the  Universities.  MR. 
GLADSTONE,  whose  loyalty  to  the  Church  is  chivalry  itself,  voted  for 
the  change,  and  six  distinguished  Conservatives  did  the  same,  while  the 
son  of  the  EARL  or  DERBY  would  not  vote  against  it.  MR.  DODSON 
triumphed  by  a  small  majority,  and  the  Lords  will  throw  out  the  Bill ; 
but  the  tide,  having  once  swept  over  the  rubbish,  will  return  and  wash 
it  away. 

Thursday.  St.  Patrick's  Day,  and  the  Commons  were  appropriately 
imbued  with  the  spirit  in  which  that  esteemed  Saint  used  to  be  wor- 
shipped by  his  fellow  countrymen.  But,  before  the  fray,  LORD  PALMER- 
STON  stated  that  Denmark  had  assented  to  the  Conference  proposed  by 
England,  and  it  is  to  be  without  an  Armistice.  We  have  next  to  hear 
what  1<  ranee  says. 

"  The  way  the  row  began,"  to  quote  an  old  song,  was  in  this  wise. 
MR.  GLADSTONE  in  his  masterly  speech  on  the  Bill  for  helping  the  Poor 
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Man  iu  Honest  and  Safe  Life  Assurance,  had  offended  MH.  SMKKIIHN-    "  1  should  have  felt  humiliated,"  said  the  Bottleholder,  "had  I  had  to 
hy  certain  allusions,  and  the  latter  had  vehemently  protested  against   be  a  party  to  a  communication  to  tell  tin-   <  '.eminent  that  an 

:.sli  ilemberof  Parliament,  holding  oilier  in  th.  :  .vn-n- 

:,  Mas   n.ji  connected   with   an   infamous   plot  a/amst  I  lie  life  of  the 

KMI-KIKW."    Then  In-  Moffod  .-it.   the   "seeming"   (headship  of  the 


ST.    PATRICK'S    DAY. 

them.  To-night  the  CHANCELLOR  vindicated  himself  at  some  length, 
and  M  it.  SHKHIDAN  had  a  good  inninirs.  He  showed  much  spirit,  hut 
was  slightly  rude,  saying  that  MR.  GLADSTONE  ought  to  have  taken 
lessons  from  EI.LJSTON  if  he  wished  to  play  the  character  of  a  bully. 
The  remark  might  have  come  from  the  great  and  theatrical  SHERIDAN, 
only  he  would  not  have  said  so  coarse  a  thing.  Then  SIR  MINTO  FAR- 
(iriiAK  moved  that  the  Bill  be  referred  to  a  Select  Committee.  MR. 
llnix.KiNsoN  opposed  this,  and  made  great  fun  by 'quoting  the  miserable 
doggerel  pull's  hy  which  certain  Assurance  Offices  try  to  get  business. 
The  verses  are  not  nearly  so  good  as  those  us  servants  read  on  the 
tawdry  placards  of  the  Marine  Store  Keepers,  when  we  goon  Saturdays 
to  sell  the  candles,  dripping,  keys,  spoons,  overcoats,  and  any  other 
trifles  which  we  have  stolen,  or  hidden  away,  during  the  week,  to  the 
discontent  of  our  masters  and  mistresses.  But  the  poems  of  the  Offices 
and  of  the  Stores  are  much  in  the  same  key,  and  in  this  style  : — 

"  O  where  are  you  going,  you  merry  throng  ?  " 
"  To  the  '  Stunning  Assurance,'  so  you  come  along." 
"  But  what '11  I  get  by  my  going  there  ?  " 
"  Why  everything  what  is  right  and  fair. 
You'll  pay  ven  low,  and  when  you  die 
There  '11  lie  banknotes  to  wipe  your  widow's  eye." 
"  Indeed  !     Then  of  delays  1  '11  have  no  endurance, 
But  haste  with  you,  dear  friends,  to  the  '  Stunning  Assurance.' " 
(The  above  is  Copyriyfit). 

The   House   being   thus   put  into  temporary  good  humour,  MH. 
GOSCHEN,  Member  for  the  City,  defended  the  Bill  in  a  most  elaborate 
and  able  speech,  and  the  debate  was  adjourned,  for  another  kind  of 
was  expect 

SIR  HENRY  JOSIAS  STRACEY,  of  Yarmouth  and  Boodle's,  moved 
"that  the  statement  of  the  Procureur-Gcneral  on  the  trial  of  Gi 
implicating  a  Member  of  the  House  and  of  the  Government  in  the  plot 
for  the  assassination  of  our  ally,  the  EMPKROR  or  THE  FRENCH,  deserves 
the  serious  attention  of  the  House."  This  was  the,  formal  opening  of 
the  battle.  The  whips  had  been  very  busy,  and  more  than  330  Members 
present.  The  Opposition  thought  it  saw  a  good  opportunity  for 
an  "ugly  rush  "  at  the  Ministry.  And  the  rush  was  uirly  enonu:li,  in 
one  sense.  The  object  was  to  crush  MK.  STANSFELD,  and  the  Cabinet, 
if  it  should  stand  by  him.  And  it  did  .stand  by  him.  LORD  PALMER- 
STI'X'S  hands  were  up  in  no  time.  He  condescend  to  address  the 
BHFIBOB  because  a  French  lawyer  had  sought  to  please  his  master  by 
talking  in  the  stjlc  of  those  French  Colonels.  Not  old  P,«r,  if  he 
knew  it.  MK.  STANSFELD'S  answer  had  been  more  than  satisfactory. 


LDKII  Ku.KMioitm  I,H  had  intended  to  have  a  great  Dano- 
Gmnan  night,  but  Lniui  KISSKLL  begged  him  to  "shut  up,"  and  he 
.  accordingly,  lik.  .ian. 

SiiKiiiiiAx  affair—  a  dull  &-hnolfur  Si-inn/,il. 

MK.  ST\  red  to  resign,  and  LORD  PAI.MERSTON  told  him 

uing  of  the   kind.     Touching  which    MH.   OMIORNB  spoke 

capital!;.,  and  called  the  conduct  of  the'.  a  painful  persecution, 

and  then  made  it  painful  for  the  Opposition  by  dint  of  some  damaging 

ridicule. 

A  debate  on  the  demolition  of  t  .cs  of  Corfu  closed  the  First 

Act  of  the  Comedy  called  the  Session.  An  interval  of  Kaster  Holidays 
elapses  before  the  next  rise  of  the  curtain.  Vivat  Regi/ia,  and  decidedly 
no  money  returned. 

"Quis   Tulerit   Oracchos   da   Seditions    Quaerentes  P  " 

\V  ii  I;N  ROEBUCK  dropped  atop  of  RUSSELL, 

And  fierce  at  his  despatches  llcw, 
As  "  scoldings  of  an  angry  woman  " 

Or  "  screamings  of  a  cockatoo," 

Who  could  forbear  regrets  to  see 

Brother  thus  pitching  into  brother, 
And  not  (though  low  tu  quoquet  be) 

Warniugly  whisper—"  You  'RE  ANOTHER  !  " 


Opposition  for  the  KMI'KUOH,  and  reminded    them   thut   having  once 
given  assent  to  a  measure  for  preventing   e  ,    and   having 

(omul  that   by  breaking  their  prom  iport  it  they  OOuld  oust  a 

Ministry,  they   had   pocketed  their  indignation,  and  defeated   • 
A  very  dexterous  smash,  thK  ;    to  tin- 

attention  the  former  affectionate  '  '.v  patrons. 

MK.  IhsKAKU  was  very  wrathful,  and  wondered   I:  .vcrnment 

was  afraid  of  any  humiliation  after   it  II"  ram.'  tin- 

changes  on  poniards  and  assassins,  and  MAZ/.IXI  ;  and  his  party  cheered 
him  with  more  warmth   than  thcv   usually   show,  I'm-  d.siikcx  must  be 
•'en  when  we  can  unite  to   d  U  Gill  bci'an 

with  some  peace-making  ohsenatious,    but    he   000  .-'  restrain 

his  ardour  lor  battle,  aud  dashcil   at    the  Tunes  with  a  e  .''ing 

i-i'the    ill-1'reHnL'   in    France,    and  with  ha\  IIIL-  a    hard!. 
worli  uf  "  worn.. 

LiiHD    l!i.:  :,    renewed    the    accusation    of    sympathy    with 

assassins.    MH.  GUI.  oded  LORD  PALMJ  ils.Aen-ly 

rebuked  an  "  unmannerly  "   interruption.     LOUD   CLATIIK  H\MI 
j  politely  said  thai    M  H.  Si  ANsri.i.H  was  either  MA//IXI'>  accomplice  or  • 
dupe,  and  MK.  (  nothing  which  was  drowned  in  the  roar  for  a 

division.     There  were  17i  for  Government,   but    1H1    au'amst  it.     Did 
not   both    sides    shout;   one    because   I'\M    H  :  lie    other 

.se  the  majority  was  onh  10.     Even  the  ladies  behind  the  gallery 
beat  a  tattoo  of  triumph  witli  their  fans,  which  was  i.  tional. 

!e  of  STANSI-LI.H.MA/./.IXI. 


A  PRETTY  EXHIBITION. 

WE  thought  we  were  too  wise  to  be  surprised  at  anything ;  but  we 
certainly  were  startled  to  see  this  in  the  Reader : — 

"  The  private  view  of  the  Soctoty  of  Female  Artiste  will  take  place  this  day 
(Saturday)  at  their  Gallery  in  Pall  MaU." 

Baby-shows  there  have  been,  we  believe,  in  plenty,  but  it  is  quite  a 
novelty  to  hear  of  a  Lady-show.  We  wonder  how  the  Female  Artists 
liked  being  inspected  at  their  private  view,  and  whether  many  of  them 
showed  much  colour  in  their  checks  at  it.  We  presume  they  were 
allowed  to  pose  themselves  artistically  before  their  being  viewed,  and 
to  arrange  their  drapery  with  an  eye  to  picturesque  and  personal  effect. 
Most  ot  them  no  doubt  came  in  their  newest  bonnets,  and  their  most 
expansive  Crinolines,  and  chose  the  dresses  that  best  suited  their  com- 
plexions for  the  show.  We  wisli  we  had  been  present  at  the  private 
view,  for  it  really  must  have  been  a  very  pretty  sight,  but  as  a  public 
character  we  suppose  that  ^lr.  Punch  was  considered  inadmissible.  \\ 
trust  next  time  that  tlu's  objection  will  be  waived,  for  we  had  always 
rather  see  a  pretty  woman  than  her  picture,  and  if  the  private  view  of 
the  Society  of  Lady  Artists  (we  object  to  the  word  female,"  save 
when  applied  to  brutes)  be  what  the  writer  in  the  Reader  leads  us  to 
imagine,  we  certainly  should  wish  next  season  to  attend  it.  Ladies 
in  general  remarkably  short  memories  (except  in  millinery  matters, 
for  they  remember  to  a  ribbon  all  the  dresses  at  a  party  held  a  dozen 
years  ago),  but  we  trust  the  Lady  Artists  will  recollect  our  wish,  aud 
favour  us  next  year  with  au  admission  card  to  see  them  at  their  private 
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Lady.  "  INDEED,  SMITH,  I  CANNOT  BEAB  THE  LAUGHING  AND  NOISE  DOWN-STATUS — IT  is  QUITE  INTOLERABLE  ! " 

Cook.  "WELL,  MAM!  SOMETHING  MUST  BE  DONE  TO  DEADEN  THE  SOUND;  FOB  THE  NOISE  UI'-STAIBS  is  EQUALLY  ANNOYING  TO  Hus!" 


TEUCER,  ASSAILED  BY  HECTOR,  IS  SHELTERED 
UNDER  THE  SHIELD  OF  AJAX. 

(Freely  rendered  into  Hexameters  by  MR.  PUNCH,  from  HOMER'S  Iliad, 
e.  vv.  266—332.    After  reading  the  debates  of  Monday,  March  14.) 

RED-TAPE-STRUNG  was  the  bow,  and  pointed  with  gall  were  the  arrows 
TEUCER  bore  to  the  field  •  from  the  quiver  that  rustled  beside  him, 
Wing'd  with  grey-goose  feathers,  sharp  missile  on  missile  dispatching. 
Not  m  the  open  ne  fought,  but  from  under  the  buckler  of  AJAX — 
AJAX  OILIADES — forth-peeping,  shot,  frequent,  his  arrows : 
Then,  when  they  sped  to  their  mark,  or  as  they  did  oftener,  missed  it, ' 
TEUCER  was  nimble  to  run,  like  a  child  to  the  arms  of  its  mother, 
Back  to  the  sheltering  buckler  that  AJAX  held,  sedulous,  o'er  him — 
Many  had  trusted  the  shield,  and  it  ne'er  failed  a  comrade  in  peril. 
Say,  whom  first  of  the  foe  smote  the  arrows  of  far-shooting  TEUCER — 
First,  the  great  King  of  men  he  wounded,  who  rules  in  Lutetia, 
There  where  he  stood  in  his  chariot,  with  DROUYNDELUIOS  that  drove  it : 
Bitter  the  sting  of  the  arrow  that  entered  the  joints  of  his  harness, 
Silent  the  King  to  the  shaft,  but  not  the  less  rankled  its  poison : 
Then  of  the  Teutons  he  struck  many  captains,  inglorious  in  battle, 
BISMARKOS,  HECHBERGOS,  and  HALLOS  the  Hyperborean : 
Then  ADAMUS  he  smote ;  SEWAB.DUS  that  o'er  the  wide  ocean 
Shot  with  the  Ions  bow  himself,  as  industrious  an  archer  as  TEUCEE  : 
DARBIUS  next  and  GRAIUS,  and  HARRIS,  the  grandson  of  Hermes. 
But  the  more  far-off  the  mark,  the  swifter  and  sharper  the  missile, 
Certain  to  damage  a  friend,  if,  as  often,  'twas  wide  of  a  foemau. 
Him  the  father  of  mischief,  in  black  and  white  that  rejoices. 
Seeing  how  swiftly  and  sharply  he  shot,  drew  near  and  applauded : 
"  TEUCER,  belov'd  of  my  soul,  IOANNULUS,  archer  unwearied, 
Still  shoot  on  as  thou  shootest,  if  thou  wouldst  win  honour  before  me ; 
Chiefs  on  both  sides  appalling  that  never  know  whence  nor  yet  whither 
Ply  thy  terrible  missiles,  which  strike  where  they  least  are  expected. 
Let  but  the  powers  that  I  serve  vouchsafe  the  upsetting  of  Europe, 
Setting  of  kings  by  the  ears,  and  to  loggerheads  cringing  the  nations, 
Unto  thee,  nest  to  myself,  I  will  offer  a  guerdon  of  honour, 


Either  an  inkstand  of  lead,  or  a  patent,  self-acting  despatch-box, 

Furnished  with  lucifer-matches,  and  vitriol  thy  missiles  for  tipping." 

Him  thus  TEUCER  bespake,  IOANNULUS,  coldly,  in  answer ; 

"  Why,  oh  monarch  of  mischief,  thus  spur  on  a  horse  that  is  willing  ? 

Ne'er,  while  I  have  a  hand  to  steady  the  grey  goose's  feather, 

Ne'er  will  I  pause  from  my  shooting,  not  even  though  friends  should 

implore  me ; 

Four  great  shots  1  have  fired  since  first  I  was  famed  among  archers, 
And  no  shot  of  them  all  but  sorely  astonished  the  natives. 
Many  a  chief  I  have  pierced,  since  lately  I  entered  the  battle — 
Albeit,  none  of  them  all  seems  any  the  worse  for  my  shooting — 
Still  there  is  one  dog  yonder  who  barks,  and  girds  at  my  arrows ; 
HECTOR  TEAREMIDES,  big  of  tongue  and  brazen  of  forehead ; 
So  he  spake,  and  an  arrow  he  loosed  against  HECTOR,  but  missed  him : 
Missed  nim  and  smote  at  his  side  a  C9nfederate  chief  he  protected. 
Him  great  HECTOR  in  wrath  left  seeking  where  TEUCER  had  hit  him  ; 
Down  from  his  high  horse  sprang,  the  horse  that  for  kicking  and  biting 
HECTOR  himself  had  trained,  impatient  of  bit  or  of  bridle ; 
Sharp  was  the  sound  of  his  voice  and  big  and  bad  was  his  language, 
As  at  TEUCER  he  rushed,  IOANNULUS,  eager  to  crush  him ; 
Snatching,  as  was  his  wont,  the  first  big  stone  he  encountered, 
Reckless  how  heavy  or  sharp,  so  it  answered  his  purpose  of  braining ; 
Straight  at  TEUCER  he  rushed,  and  his  big  stone  heavily  heaving, 
Smote  him  full  on  the  hand,  wherewith  he  shot  off  his  arrows  ; 
Numb  the  hand  dropped  at  the  wrist,  with  the  grey  goose  feather  it 

guided, 

TEUCER  sank  to  his  knees,  and  his  quiver-shafts  rustled  beneath  him : 
But  not  then  did  AJAX  abandon  his  down-stricken  comrade, — 
AJAX  OILIADES,— but  o'er  him  extended  his  buckler, 
Stout  with  its  JOHN  BULL  hide,  that  arrows  and  spear-shafts  had  blunted, 
Strong  e'en  unto  defying  the  paving-stones  wielded  by  HECTOB. 


SC  HLES  WIG-HOLSTEIN. 

HAPPY  will  Denmark  be  when  with  Othello  she  can  say, 
O  Schleswig-Holstein's  Occupation 's  gone. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

YOUR  Profound  Thinker,  chiefly  on  account  of  his  being  perpetually 
lost  in  the  profoundest  thought,  is  the  worst  possible  hand  at  opening  a 
conversation  if  suddenly  addressed  in  the  street. 

CODGER  is  one  of  this  sort.  In  his  own  study  CODGER  will  sit  in  a 
perfect  bath  of  papers  covered  with  intricate  equations  and  logarithmical 
approximations.  Li  the  matter  of  times  and  seasons  I  had  rather  have 
CODGER  hung  up  in  my  hall  tlian  my  present  barometer,  on  which  the 
younger  members  of  my  family  are  fond  of  marking  whatever  kind  of 
weather  best  suits  their  fancy,  thus  causing  me  considerable  inconve- 
nience in  the  matter  of  great  coat  and  umbrella.  Now,  although 
CODGEK  is  such  as  I  have  stated  him  to  be,  yet  1  have  known  him  to 
become  absolutely  imbecile  when  unexpectedly  hailed  in  a  public 
thoroughfare.  On  a  pouring  wet  day  I  came  upon  CODGEH,  or  rather 
we  came  against  one  another  at  right  angles. 

"  Hallo.  CODGER  ! "  I  exclaimed,  and  immediately  added,  by  way  of  a 
jest,  which  he  from  the  nature  of  his  pursuits  woulu  appreciate,  "  Quite 
tropical  weather  this,  eh  ?" 

And  CODGER,  who  was  totally  unable  to  bring  his  tremendous  powers 
of  mind  to  bear  upon  the  manifest  absurdity  of  my  observation,  gravely 
replied  :— 

"  Yes,  quite." 

Now  I  dare  say  that  after  we  had  parted,  CODGEH,  on  his  senses 
returning  to  him,  began  to  consider  that  his  reply  had  been  the  best 
that  could  have  been  given  by  him  under  the  circumstances. 

Some  there  are  who  being  thoroughly  taken  aback  by  their  friend's 
salute,  have  a  happy  knack  of  making  up  for  their  want  of  readiness  in 
conversation,  by  pretending  to  make  an  attempt  at  recollecting  what  it 
was  they  wanted  to  say  to  you. 

A.  (Stops  B.  in  the  street  without  any  particular  object  in  so  doing). 
"  All,  BODGER,  I  thought  it  was  you."  (After  making  this  sensible 
remark,  A.  smiles  in  a  most  amiable  and  friendly  manner?) 

Badger  (making -an  equally  sensible  reply).  Did  you?"  (They  both 
smile). 

A.  "Yes."  (Smiles  again,  and  looks  at  BODGER,  as  much  as  to  say 
that  he  can't  keep  up  the  conversation  all  by  himself,  and  that  it 's  his, 
BODGER'S,  turn,  to  speak  now). 

Bodger  (who  has  not  got  the  faintest  notion  of  what  is  to  come  next, 
adopts  a  cunning  method  for  gaininy  time  and  collecting  his  scattered 
senses).  "Let  me  see — what  was  it  i  was  going  to  say  to  you?" 
(puts  his  head  on.  one  side,  like  a  raven). 

A.  To  me  .•"  (This  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  but  merely  for  the  sake  of 
saying  something\ 

A.  feels  that  BODGER  is  acting  a  part,  and  BODGER  is  perfectly  sen- 
sible that  his  friend  sees  to  the  bottom  of  his  shallow  device. 

In  this  little  game  they  waste  perhaps  ten  minutes  out  of  the  real 
business  of  their  lives.  Perhaps  it  does  them  good. 

A.  (after  BODGER  has  been  in  deep  thought  for  a  few  seconds').  "  What 
was  it  ?  can't  you  remember  P  " 

Bodger  (pretending  to  be  in  despair),  "  No,"  (after  art  interval  of 
thought  shorter  than  before),  "  No  ! f> 

A.  "  Well,  it  couldn't  have  been  of  much  importance,  whatever  it 
was."  (This,  incredulously). 

Bodger  (knowing  full  well  that  he  is  detected,  but  playing  out  his  part 
to  the  last).  "  Yes,  it  was  though ;  I  shall  think  of  it  presently.  All 
well  at  home  P  " 

Of  course  he  neither  wishes  nor  waits  for  an  answer  to  the  anxious 
inquiry,  but  straightway  nods  his  head,  smiles  on  his  friend  as  if 
encouraging  him  to  keep  on  being  "quite  well  at  home,"  and  with  a 
mutually  hearty  shake  of  the  hand,  they  say — "  Good  bye." 

And  away  go  BODGER  and  A.  in  opposite  directions.  Does  "  what 
he  couldn't  recollect  but  wants  particularly  to  say  to  A."  ever  trouble 
BODGER'S  mind  again  ?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  That  laughable  farce  is  over 
for  these  two  at  present. 

With  some  folks,  to  be  recognised  from  a  distance  in  the  street  is 
even  worse  than  being  happened  upon  while  sharply  turning  a  corner. 
For  instance,  DUMPKINS  going  down  the  street,  sees  EoDrwios,  at  some 
eighteen  feet  from  him,  coming  up,  on  the  same  side ;  and  at  the  very 
same  moment  EDDIWIGS  sees  DUMPKINS. 

"  Here 's  DUMPKINS,"  says  EDDIWIGS  to  himself. 

"Here's  EDDIWIGS,"  says  DUMPKINS  to  himself. 

The  next  thought  not  expressed  in  words  that  occurs  to  both  is/that 
the  meeting  is  very  awkward,  and  that  they  wish  they  could  get  out  of 
each  other's  way.  As  there  is  no  escape,  without  absolute  rudeness, 
each  rather  slackens  than  quickens  his  pace ;  DUMPKINS  looking  from 
left  to  right  as  if  unconscious  of  the  approach  of  EDDITVIGS,  and  EDDI- 
WIGS looking  straight  before  him,  but  not  at  DUMPKINS,  but  over  his 
head,  at  an  imaginary  point  in  the  atmosphere.  They  have  plenty  of 
time,  each  silently  to  himself,  to  arrange  at  least  a  fair  opening  for  a 
sensible  and  useful  conversation ;  yet  such  is  the  fascination  that  the 
approach  of  DUMPKINS  works  upon  the  otherwise  strong-minded  EDDI- 
WIGS, and  so  powerful  is  the  spell  worked  by  the  advancing  EDDIWIGS 
upon  the  vigorous  intellect  of  DUMPKINS,  that  each  tries  to  ignore  the 


presence  of  the  other,  and  each  vainly  endeavours  to  distract  his  own 
attention  from  the  coming  trouble. 

DUMPKIXS  must  iu  all  human  probability  meet  EDDIWIGS  at  last ; 
and  so  must  EDDIWIGS  IJUMPKISS.  I  verily  believe  that  were  then: 
uo  personal  comminiee  consulted,  they  would  choose  rather  to  be 
whirled  up  in  the  air,  or  to  vanish  somehow  suddenly,  than  come  across 
one  another  at  that  precise  moment.  However,  they  do  meet.  Hands  are 
shaken,  \\liai  is  coming  now  r  Nothing.  Speechless!  grinning 
trebly  at  one  another  like  a  pair  of  nervous  idiots.  DUMPKINS  is  the 
lirst  to  rouse  himself  "to  something  like  a  sense  of  the  absurdity  of  his 
position.  With  a  violent  ell'  >  itingly,  "  Well  ?  " 

This  cleverly  throws  the  onus  lnquendi  on  Knniw  n,s. 

But  of  what  hi-  says,  ami  of  what  any  one  else  says,  and  of  what 
every  one  under  the  circumstances  ought  to  say,  with  the  met  hod  of 
saying  it,  1,  if  I  may  make  so  bold,  will  treat  in  a  future  paper  upon 
this  same  subject. 


A  DIGNIFIED  CLERGYMAN. 

-  have  heard.  Sirs,  no  doubt,  of  a  Reverend  G«nt, 
Who,  bv  name  G.  A.  DEXISOX,  dates  from  Eiist  Brent, 

which  oftcii  appear  in  the  Post, 
And  of  which  more  epistle  than  gospel  are  most. 

This  Divine,  you  're  aware,  by  preferment  Archdeacon, 
Is  a  burning  and  shining  light,  flames  as  a  beacon 
On  the  highest  High  Church  ;  and  is  evermore  bouncing 
Like  a  doctrinal  cracker,  denounced  or  denouncing. 

He 's  as  busy  in  caeli  theological  rumpus, 

U'hen  the.  blast  seems  to  blow  from  all  points  of  the  compass, 

As,  to  word  a  sea-say  ing  in  pe.riphrase  blameless, 

In  a  high  gale  of  wind  is  a  Personage  nameless. 

His  last  note  of  triumph,  addressed  to  tho  Post,  is 
Touching  Oxford's  Greek  Chair;  G.  A.  DKMSON'S  boast  is 

ute  proposed  to  endow  it : 
His  success  in  rcstringing  the  income  of  JOWETT. 

What  a  noble  revenge  an  opponent  to  wreak  on 
For  a  dignified  Clergyman,  Mr.  Archdeacon! 
Don't  you  think  that  you  rather  your  dignity  smother 
In  your  own  pocket,  striking  at  that  of  a  brother  ? 


LORD 

LORD 
LORD 
DUKE 
LORD 
LORD 
LORD 

LORD 


MOTTOES  OF. THE  ARISTOCRACY. 

TRANSLATED  FOR  THE  MILLION. 

(From  Punch's  Peerage.) ' 

PALMERSTON.— Civis  Roma/tut  Sum.  I  am  a  Judicious  Bottle- 
holder. 

RUSSELL.— Che  sara,  aura.    Rest  and  be  thankful. 
DERBY. — Sans  changer.  I  should  like  to  change  from  Without. 
OP  SOMERSET. — Foy  pour  devoir.  Faith,  he '11  devour  yon. 
MALMESBURY.— Je  maintiendrai.    He  '11  keep  for  the  present. 
WESTMEATH. — Decrevi.    I  have  been  indiscreet. 
LYVEDEN. — fir  nan  semper  viret.^Tbe  VERNONS  were  always 
rather  green. 

CIANRICARDE. — Ung  roy,  vngfoy,  nag  lay.  One  king,  one  trump. 
Won !    La ! 


Model  Review. 
The  Coins  of  the  Ancient  Britons.    By  JOHN  E VANS.    86  Pictures. 

WE  have  never  seen  this  Book,  and  do  not  even  know  who  publishes 
it,  but  it  is  impossible  to  resist  the  opportunity  of  showing  how  review- 
ing should  be  done.  We  therefore  beg  to  remark  that  the  Coins  of  the 
Modern  Britons  could  not  be  better  laid  out  than  in  purchasing  the 
Coins  of  the  Ancient  Britons. 

Epigram. 

THOUGH  College  Bills,  like  melting  snow, 

Are  of  a  binding  nature, 
In  these  the  Pater— not  the  Svn — 

Becomes  the  liquidator. 


FASHION-  rs-  DOWSING  STREET.— A  pretty  thing  in  head-dresses  is 
the  coiffure  officiette.  The  hair  is  gathered  in  a  loop  like  a  pigeon-hole, 
and  tied  with  red  tape. 

TOAST  FOR  TOUGH  OLD  FELLOWS.— Hanging,  flogging,  and  fagging. 
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Inebriated  Swell  (to  Milkwoman  at  6  A.M.)  "CAN  ONE  o'  you  LADIES  BK  s' KIND'S 
T'  'BUGS  MB  'TH  HAIBPIN,  SUOMESTHINGSH'  GOT  INT'  MT  LA'SCH-KET." 


THE    PECUNIARY    TEST. 

GLORIOUS  majority  of  the  Oxford  Convocation;  Reverend  and  Magnanimous 
Gentlemen !  Knowing  that  the  salary  of  your  Greek  Professor  ought  to  be  ten  times 
as  much  as  it  is,  you  nad  the  generosity  and  the  justice  to  vote  against  the  pro- 
posed statute  for  giving  him  the  remuneration  due  to  his  services.  Your  most  sage 
reason  for  doing  this  wise  and  noble  act  was  that  MR.  JOWETT,  within  the  latitude 
allowed  by  the  Established  Church,  holds  theological  opinions  which  differ  from 
your  own. 

You  had  a  perfect  right  to  vote  that  MR.  JOWETT  should  not  be  paid  more  than 
one-tenth  of  what  he  ought  to  receive  for  teaching  the  University  Greek.  That 
is  to  say,  you  cannot  be  taken  up  and  indicted  for  the  injustice  which  you  have  done 
MR.  JOWETT  ;  nor  has  that  gentleman  even  an  action  for  damages  against  you. 

Yes,  you  had  a  right,  in  as  far  as  you  were  able,  to  vote  for  denying  MR.  JOWETT 
the  means  of  subsistence.  Much  more  has  anybody,  having  the  power,  the  right, 
on  the  contrary,  to  give  him  a  living. 

There  may  be  some  persons,  commanding  ecclesiastical  patronage,  who  would 
rather,  of  the  two,  that  MH.  JOWETT  should  make  a  living  at  Oxford  than  hold 
one  in  the  Church';  but  who,  since  you  refuse  him  the  former,  will  determine  to 
give  him  the  latter. 

The  Crown  would  have  an  indisputable  right  to  prefer  MR.  JOWETT  to  a 
Bishopric ;  and  would  not  this  make  very  neat  amends  for  the  persecution 
endured  by  a  Regius  Professor  P  What  if  the  ultimate  result  of  your  attempt  to 
vindicate  your  opinions  on  a  solemn  subject  by  rejecting  the  proposal  to  raise  a 
gentleman's  salary,  and  thus  withholding  from  an  industrious  labourer  the  hire  of 
which  you  knew  he" was  worthy,  should  be  a  BISHOP  JOWETT?  But  that  MR. 
JOWETT  was  worthy  of  the  hire  winch  you  piously  withheld  from  him  is  perhaps  more 
than  some  of  you  did  know.  There  is  reason  to  suppose  that,  among  the  reverend 
persecutors  of  the  Oxford  Professor  of  Greek,  there  are  too  many  who  at  any 
rate  do  not  know  the  value  of  that  language.  Otherwise,  for  teaching  it  (to  those 
who  are  able  to  learn  it)  they  would  hardly  have  limited  him  to  £40  a-year. 

If  the  Crown  should  be  advised  to  elevate  MR.  JOWETT  to  the  episcopal  Bench, 
suppose  the  conge  d'elire,  the  gracious  permission  to  choose  the  nominee,  should 
be  addressed  to  some  of  you.  Perhaps  your  Dean  and  Chapter  would  refuse  obedi- 
ence to  the  Royal  mandate;  and,  for  conscience  sake,  submit  to  the  penalty  in 
such  case  made  and  provided.  Perhaps  they  would  accept  the  alternative  of 
electing  the  Bishop,  or  taking  the  consequences ;  and  elect  the  Bishop.  Because 


that  is  the  sort  of  thing  which  your  Reverences  do  in 
retaining  your  preferment  on  condition  of  remaining  in  law- 
established  fellowship  with  a  man  whom  you  denounce  and 
punish  as  a  heretic,  but  who,  if  you  were  to  call  him  one, 
might  prosecute  you  for  libel.  Declining  to  suffer  for  con- 
science' sake  yourselves,  perhaps  your  Reverences  would 
he  content  to  assert  your  orthodoxy  by  giving  a  Bishop, 
whom  you  feared  to  reject,  as  much  annoyance  as  you  might 
be  able  to  cause  him  by  any  proceeding  which  would  sub- 
ject him  to  a  privation  of  income. 

The  patience  which  enables  you  to  put  up  with  a  judg- 
ment that  forces  you  to  endure  the  communion  of  those 
whom  you  anathematise,  is  a  patience  which  transcends 
resignation.  So  you  continue  in  association  with  those 
whom  you  deem  misbelievers,  and  reconcile  your  position 
with  your  consciences  by  the  consideration  that  it  enables 
you  to  persecute  them. 


A  PAIR  OF  POETS. 

THEM  is  a  Bard,  the  heir  of  fame, 

His  countrymen's  delight, 
He  lias  a  universal  name — 

Mind  you  pronounce  it  right. 
Itfseems  to  rhyme,  not,  as  in  gross 

Mistake  we  did  suppose, 
As  o  does  in  cathedral  close ; 

So  call  him  POET  CLOSE. 

The  sons  of  song  in  couples  run ; 

'Tis  wondrous  how  they  do. 
For  instance,  there  is  HOMEB,  one,  " 

And  there  is  VIRGIL,  two. 
SHAKSPEARE  with  MILTON  we  combine ; 

BEAUMONT  with  FLETCHER  goes ; 
DRYDEN  with  POPE  ;  whose  mighty  line 

With  that  of  POET  CLOSE  ? 

Just  as  we  SCOTT  with  BYRON  pair," 

And  WORDSWORTH  makes  us  think  ] 
Of  SOUTHEY,  even  so  we  dare 

Two  living  Bards  to  link. 
In  either's  verse,  with  kindred  light, 

The  fire  of  Genius  glows ; 
And  POET  TUPPER  we  may  cite 

Along  with  POET  CLOSE. 

The  POET  TUPPER  has  a  hpld 

On  playful  minds  and  mild, 
And  therefore  have  his  poems  sold 

Like  fire  of  species  wild. 
The  other  Poet,  doubtless,  would 

As  fast  of  his  dispose, 
Were  but  the  sportive,  green,  and  good, 

Aware  of  POET  CLOSE. 

Oft  TUPPER,  with  unconscious  touch, 

Will  make  your  sides  ache  sore ; 
You  '11  laugh  at  POET  CLOSE  as  much, 

But  he  intends  no  more. 
Nor  is  his  pen  to  verse  confined ; 

He  likewise  deals  in  prose. 
Lo  both,  with  graphic  art  combined — 

A  book  by  POET  CLOSE  !  * 

Poor  CLOSE'S  pension  was  revoked, 

O  revocation  hard ! 
Fun  because  envious,  critics  poked 

At  Kirkby-Stephen's  Bard. 
What  matter,  if  the  Public  pays 

The  Minstrel  what  it  owes, 
And  gilds,  like  POET  TUPPER'S  bays, 

The  wreath  of  POET  CLOSE  ? 

*  Poet  dole's  Grand  Sensation  Book,  The  Wise  Man  of  Stainmort,  <tc. 
J.  CLOSE,  Kirkby-Stephen,  Westmoreland.  English  literature  has 
also  just  been  enriched  with  Cithara  ;  a  Selection  from  the  Lyrics  of 
MARTTN  F.  TUPPKR.  It  contains  some  new  pieces,  in  which  MK. 
TUPPER  has  excelled  himself:  but  ffemo  repentefuit  TUPPERRIMUS." 


Prize  Riddle. 

IF  a  Gang  of  Labourers  on  a  Railway  Line  were  to  emi- 
grate in  a  New  Vessel,  why  would  the  Starting  of  that 
Ship  resemble  an  Awful  Fall  of  Snow  ? 

Because  it  would  be  a  Navvy-Launch, 
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THE    TATTOO    AND    THE    TRUMPET. 

THE  New  Zealauders  have 
saved  the  Yeomanry  Ca- 
valry. J  la !  ha !  A  martial 
array  of  heroes  from  the 
Counties  marched  upon 
Cambridge  House  a  I'rw 
days  ago,  massacred  the 
porter  at  the  lodge  (who 
is  as  well  as  can  be  ex- 
pected), cut  down  the  hall 
porter  (who  is  still  better), 
forced  its  way  into  the 
I 'in. \n  mi's  room,  and  de- 
clared that  it  would  be 
called  out  for  training  as 
usual.  I'AM  had  mail 
his  mind  to  give  way,  but 
did  not  know  what  sort  of 
a  reason  to  assign  for 
having  let  the  Government 
be  all  but  beaten  on  the 
question,  and  then  for 
having  changed  his  mind. 
So  he  was  awfully  affable, 
showed  "  characteristic 
affability  and  courtesy," 
says  the  report,  and  then, , 
a  flash  of  inspiration  coming  to  his  aid,  he  declared  that  he  had  received  such  good  ' 
news  from  New  Zealand  that  he  could  afford  to  spend  part  of  the  New  Zealand 
vote  on  the  bumpkin  chivalry.  The  heroes  were  ecstatic,  and  PAM  will  very  likely 
gain  some  stray  votes.  We  wouldn't  disturb  anybody's  happiness,  but  would  in  the 
most  abject  humility  ask  how,  if  a  fortnight  ago  the  Government  was  convinced , 


that  the  calling  oat  these  rustic  cavaliers  would  be  an  un- 
justiiiable  extravagance,  it  lias  suddenly  become  a  proper 
expenditure,  because  the  Government  lias  in  hand  some 
money  given  for  quite  another  purpose.  Betting  this  trilling 
and  perhaps  irreverent  query  aside,  Mr.  Punch  joins  lustily 
in  the  song  popularly  set  to  the  Yeomanry  trumpets : — 

"  All  y»u  that  are  able, 

Coino  down  to  the  lUble, 

And  water  yuur  horae>,  and  k'ire  them  «ome  com, 
And  you  who  're  unable 

inn  to  the  (table, 
May  lie  In  too  blanket*  and  keep  yourselrea  warm." 


ECONOMY  IN  FUEL. 

\\'K    know  of  no  method    so   simple,  so  elieap,  so  in- 
u  house  as  to  contradict  your  wife. 

It  is  so  infallible  that  we  intend  lakin.i?  out  a  1'atcut  for  it- 
Should  any  murrird  man  doubt  our  word,  we  only  recom- 
mi'itd  him  to  try  the  experiment,  and  if  he  doesn't  feel  con- 
siderably warniiT  alter  the  process,  we  will  consent  to  lose 
our  reputation  of  bcinic  it  irooci  prophet,  (to  everybody  that 
iMirrcial  dealings  with).  However,  we  would 
advise  the  bold  man  n  >i  to  try  the  experiment  a  second 
time,  or  else  the  house  may  liecomc  a  u'rrat  deal  too  hot  to 
hold  him,  and  he  will  certainly  have  to  seek  refuge  in  his 
Club,  before  he  can  get  cool  again. 


Anti-Dun  Announcement. 

vou  find  it  expedient  to  sport  your  Oak,  you 
will  do  well  to  post  outside  of  it  the  following  notice : — 
"  Gone  to  the  Small  Pox  Hospital.  Return  directly." 


THE  GREAT  BOAT-RACE. 


1.  HAWKSHAW 

2.  PIGOTT 

3.  WATSOS    . 

4.  HAWKINS     . 


3rd  Trinity. 
Corpus. 
Pembroke. 
Lady  Margaret. 

Steerer,  ARCHER,  CbrptM. 


5.  EIHOLAKE    . 

6.  BORTHWI.  K 

7.  STEAVENSON 

8.  8«urrx 


3rd  Trinity. 
1st  Triniti/. 
Trinity  IlalL 
3nl  Trinity. 


BEFORE  THE  RACE. 

COME,  list  to  me,  who  wish  to  hear  the  glories  of  our  crew, 

I'll  tell  you  all  the  names  of  those  who  wear  the  Cambridge  Blue. 

First  HAWKSTIAW  comes,  a  stalwart  bow;  as  tough  as  oak,  nay  tougher; 

Look  at  him  ye  who  wish  to  see  the  Antipodes  to  "  duffer."  ' 

Swift  as  the  Hawk  in  airy  flight,  strong  as  the  guardsman  SHAW, 

We  men  of  mortal  muscles  must  contemplate  him  with  awe. 

Though  I  dwell  by  Cam's  slow  river,  and  I  hope  am  not  a  bigot, 

1  think  that  Isis  cannot  boast  a  better  man  than  PIGOTT  : 

Active,  and  strong,  and  steady,  and  never  known  to  shirk, 

Of  Corpus  the  quintessence,  lie  is  always  fit  for  work. 

The  men  of  Thames  will  be  amazed  when  they  see  our  "Three"  so  strong, 

And  doubt  if  such  a  mighty  form  to  mortal  mould  belong. 

"  What  son  is  this?"  they,  one  and  all,  will  ask  in  awe  and  wonder; 

The  men  of  Cam  will  answer  make,  "  A  mighty  son  of  thunder." 

Next  HAWKINS  comes  at  "  number  4,"  the  sole  surviving  pet 

Of  the  patroness  of  rowing,  the  Lady  Margaret ; 

When  they  think  of  his  broad  shoulders,  and  strong  and  sinewy  arms, 

Nor  parents  dear,  nor  brothers  stern,  need  foster  fond  alarms. 

Oh !  a  tear  of  love  maternal  in  Etona's  eye  will  quiver, 

When  she  sees  her  favourite  KINGLAKE  also  monarch  of  the  river. 

Oh !  that  I  could  honour  fitly  in  this  unassuming  song 

That  wondrous  combination  of  steady,  long,  and  strong. 

Then  comes  a  true-blue  mariner  from  the  ever-glorious  "  First," 

In  the  golden  arms  of  Glory  and  the  lap  of  Vict'ry  nurst ; 

Though  blue  may  be  his  colours,  there  are  better  oarsmen  few, 

And  Oxford  when  it  sees  him  will  perhaps  look  still  more  blue. 

Then  comes  the  son  of  STEPHEN,  as  solid  as  a  wall ; 

We  need  not  add,  who  know  his  name,  that  he  hails  from  Trinity  Hall. 

Oh !  in  the  race,  when  comes  at  last  the  struggle  close  and  dire, 

May  he  have  the  wind  and  courage  of  his  tutor  and  his  sire ; 

Mav  he  think  of  all  the  glories  9f  the  ribbon  black  and  white, 

And  add  another  jewel  to  the  diadem  so  bright ! 

Then  comes  a  name  which  Camas  and  Etona  know  full  well, 

A  name  that's  always  sure  to  tcin,  and  never  will  prove  a  sell. 

°  what  joy  will  fill  a  Bishop's  heart  on  a  far  far  distant  shore, 

H  lien  he  sees  our  Stroke  reviving  the  memories  of  yore ! 

I  hen  old  Cam  will  he  revisit  in  fancy's  fairy  dream, 

And  rouse  once  more  with  sounding  oar  the  slow  and  sluggish  stream  • 


But  who  is  this  with  voice  so  shrill,  so  resolute  and  ready  ? 

Who  cries  so  oft    "too  late!"    "too  soon!"    "  quicker  forward !" 

"Steady,  steady!" 

Why  'tis  our  young  toxophilite.  our  ARCHEK  bold  and  true, 
The  lightest  and  the  tightest  who  lias  ever  steered  light-blue. 

0  when  he  pulls  the  yielding  string  may  he  shoot  both  strong  and 

straight, 

And  may  the  flight  be  swift  and  sure  of  his  mighty  arrows  eight ! 
May  he  add  another  victory  to  increase  our  Cambridge  score ; 
May  Father  Thames  again  behold  the  light  blue  to  the  fore ! 
But  ah !  the  name  of  Victory  falls  feebly  on  my  ear — 
Forgive  me !  'tis  not  cowardice  that  bias  me  shed  this  tear, 

1  weep  to  think  that  three  long  years  have  looked  on  our  defeat ; 

For  three  long  years  we  ne'er  have  known  the  taste  of  triumph  sweet ; 

O  Father  Cam  !   O  Father  Thames !  0  ye  nymphs  of  Chiswick  erot ! 

0  Triton !    O  Poseidon !   Take  some  pity  on  our  fate ! 

What 's  the  use  of  resolution  or  of  training  or  of  science, 

If  anxious  friends  and  relatives  to  our  efforts  bid  defiance  ? 

If  they  take  our  strongest  heroes  from  the  middle  of  the  boat, 

Lest  exposure  to  the  weather  should  give  them  a  sore  throat. 

We've  rowed  our  boat  when  wave  on  wave  o'er  ship  and  crew  was 

plashing, 

And  little  were  we  troubled  by  the  steamers  and  the  splashing. 
0  little  do  the  light-blues  care  when  tempests  round  them  gather. 
We  '11  meet  the  raging  of  the  skies,  but  not  an  angry  Father ! 
For  though  our  vessel  sank,  our  hearts  were  buoyant  as  a  feather. 
Since  we  knew  that  we  had  done  our  best  in  spite  of  wind  and  weather. 
Then  all  ye  Gods  and  Goddesses  who  rule  o'er  lake  and  river, 
O  wipe  away  the  trembling  tear  which  in  mine  eye  doth  quiver ! 
0  wipe  away  the  dire  defeats  that  now  we  often  suffer, 
Let  not  the  name  of  Cambridge  blue  be  breathed  with  that  of  "  duffer ! " 
O  melt  the  hearts  of  governors !    For  who  can  hope  to  thrive, 
If,  when  we  're  just     together,"  they  deprive  us  of  our  "  Five  ? ' 
And  lastly,  when  'mid  shouts  and  cheers  and  screams  and  deafening  dins, 
The  two  boats  start  upon  their  course 

AFTER  THE   RACE. 


I  Jl)ru  milii,  OiforS  touts!  I 


"EhP  Mother." 

Is  not  our  dear  old  friend.  MOTHER  CHURCH,  a  little  inconsistent? 
Of  course  she  is,  and  a  female  who  is  not  sometimes  inconsistent  is  not 
loveable.  'But  it  is  odd  that  she  should,  in  the  Tests  debate  for  instance, 
declare  that  Subscriptions  are  her  great  support,  and  yet  that  she  should 
expect  so  little  from  her  friends'  Subscriptions  that  she  clings  to  Church 
rates.  Bless  her  old  soul,  nevertheless ;  in  fact  rather  the  more. 


132 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[MARCH  26,  1864. 


Maltre  cC Armes.  "  PARLEZ-VOUS  FBANCAIS,  M'SIEU?" 

Cornet.  "On  WEE,  UN  POTT." 

Maitre  d' Armes.  "BiEN,  M'SIEU— EN  GARDE!" 

Cornet.  "On  WEE— JE  suis  ON  GUARD  TO-MORROW,  ASD  ORDERLY  OFFICER  NEXT  DAT!" 


THE   WAY   THE    CAT   JUMPS. 

MB.  PUNCH, 

WHICH  way  the  Cat  jumps  in  the  House  of  Commons,  yon 
can  judge  from  the  majority  of  45  to  42  against  the  amendment  on  the 
Mutiny  Bill,  moved  by  ME.  Cox,  for  the  abolition  of  Flogging  in  the 
Army. 

Should  the  Cat-o'-Nine-Tails  be  eliminated  from  the  Land  and  Sea 
Forces,  will  the  British  Army  and  Navy,  as  captains  and  higher  officers 
in  either  service  predict,  become  ungovernable  ?  That  they  will,  we 
cannot  be  quite  sure,  because  they  are  not  in  a  state  of  anarchy  now.  as 
gallant  gentlemen  predicted  they  would  be  in  consequence  of  the  reduc- 
tion of  the  statutable  number  of  lashes  from  infinity  to  fifty. 

To  be  sure  it  is  true  that  fifty  Cashes  and  fifty  lashes  may  be  very 
different  things ;  and  that  five  hundred  or  any  number  of  lashes  may  be 
preferable  to  fifty.  The  Act  of  Parliament  which  limited  Courts  Martial 
and  Colonels  to  fifty  lashes,  omitted  to  provide  [that  they  should  be 
administered  by  a  flogging  machine,  graduated  to  act  with  a  certain 
power,  or  that  the 'force  of  the  drummer's  arm  should  be  limited  to  a 
stated  sum  by  a  dynamometer. 

In  this  matter  of  flogging,  whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  the  question 
for  or  [against  it,  ,the  glorious  inconsistency  which  characterises  our 
constitutional  legislation  in  general  is  particularly  manifest. 

We  flog  bad  soldiers  and  sailors,  and  we  flog  no  other  bad  men  but 
garotters  and  unruly  convicts.  Besides,  we  only  flog  bad  boys.  The 
theory  of  flogging  supposes  fear  of  bodily  pain.  Almost  the  only  men 
we  flog  are  men  who  for  the  consideration  of  their  victuals,  their  lodg- 
ing, and  about  three-half-pence  a  day  to  spend  out  of  their  wages,  have 
of  their  own  accord  put  themselves  in  the  way  of  being  obliged  to  expose 
themselves  to  the  imminent  risk  of  shattered  limbs,  lacerated  bodies, 
mutilated  persons,  death  in  the  extremest  of  torments,  or  a  life  of  misery 
to  which  such  a  death  is  preferable.  What  is  the  Cat-'o-Nine-Tails  to  a 
•man  who  jests  at  rifle  bullets,  rockets,  live  shells,  [and  cold  steel,  or  it 
maybe  red-hot  iron  in 'the  inside  of  him?  If  a  man  has  no  fear  of 
wounds  to  which  the  scratches  of  the  Cat  are  flea-bites,  will  he  fear  the 
Cat  ?  If  he  fears  the  Cat,  has  he  one  grain  of  the  courage  that  is 
requisite  for  a  soldier  ?  Would  not  the  best  thing  the  Armv  or  Navy 
could  do  with  him  be  to  get  rid  of  him  as  soon  as  possible  ?  He  that  is 
afraid  of  a  skin-deep  laceration  of  the  back  can  have  "  no  stomach  for 
the  fight,"  in  which  that  organ  is  liable  to  more  formidable  injury. 


If  British  soldiers  and  sailors  were  cpnscripts,  many  of_them  obliged 
to  risk  their  brains  and  bones,  and  viscera  against  their  will,  there 
might,  one  would  think,  certainly  be  considerable  necessity  for  the  Cat, 
or  some  equivalent,  to  keep  a  large  number  of  involuntary  warriors  in 
order.  But  they  are  all  volunteers :  and  the  French,  pressed  men,  are 
kept  in  pretty  good  discipline  by  other  means  than  stripes.  Are  those 
means,  as  our  gallant  legislators  tell  us,  bullets  ?  Is  it  the  fact  that  a 
French  soldier  or  sailor  is  shot  where  an  Englishman  is  flogged  ? 

I  do  not  pretend  to  say,  Mr.  Punch,  because  I  do  not  know,  that 
flogging  in  the  Army  and  Navy  could  be  safely  abolished.  But  this  I 
say,  that  if  it  cannot,  it  had  better  be  re-introduced,  and  that  largely, 
into  the  Roguery  and  Felonry.  I  don't  know  what  there  is  in  the  voca- 
tion of  defending  a  land  of  freedom  which  should  render  a  man  peculiarly 
liable  to  the  punishment  which  is  regarded  as  suitable  only  to  a  slave, 
and,  if  suitable  to  any  slave  at  all,  is  suitable  to  one  who  has  incurred 
servitude  by  his  crimes.  With  kind  regard  to  Colonels  NORTH  and 
Kuox,  believe  me,  yours  truly,  j^  TERHOREM. 

P.S.  Could  there  not  be  a  trial  of  the  'suspended  animation,  so  to 
speak,  of  the  Cat  for  a  year  during  peace,  with  a  proviso  for  its  revival 
in  the  event  of  war  ?  No,  I  suppose  the  Captains  and  Colonels  will 
say.  Their  honours  and  worships  always  say  no  to  any  proposal  for 
trying  the  temporary  discontinuance  of  hanging  or  any  other  corporal 
punishment.  Are  they  afraid  the  experiment  would  succeed  ? 


A  SOCIAL  POLICE  CASE. 

MR.  PUNCH,  premising  that  his  remarks  recently  made  under  the 
above  heading  did  not  refer  to  a  publication  (a  respectable  and  useful 
one)  called  the  Autograph  Souvenir,  has  to  say  that  he  has  received  two 
communications  from  the  Editor  of  the  publication  to  which  those 
remarks  did  refer.  Mr.  Punch  never  makes  a  grave  statement  in  the 
absence  of  evidence  absolutely  confirming  it.  Having  made  no 
departure  from  that  rule  in  the  case  in  question,  he  has  no  intention  of 
either  retracting  a  word  of  his  previous  allegations  (evidently  read  by 
the  remonstrant  in  a  state  of  mind  which  prevents  a  charge  and  its 
terms  from  being  duly  cpmprehended)  or  of  permitting  them  to  be 
contradicted,  under  the  circumstances  within  his  knowledge.  But  he 
is  glad  to  infer  that  no  second  avertissement  will  be  needed. 


rr.nted  by  William  Bradbury, of  No.  1.1.  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  tie  Parish  of  St.  Paneru.  In  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Evnus,  of  No.  11,  Bonverie  Street,  In  the  Precinct  of 
T»  hiti'tnm.  City  of  Lonilnn,  Printers.at  their  Office  in  Loml  »rj  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitefriars.  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  their,  at  No.  Si,  Fl«ct  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride, City 
of  London.— SATUBD»I,  March  26, 1864. 
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THE   CIRCULAR 
BORE. 

(To  the  Editor  of  "Punch.") 

SIR, — Much  as  we  arc  in- 
debted to  your  friend  SIR 
ROWLAND  HILL,  cheap  post- 
age, hiis  occasioned  one  very 
great  bore.  I  mean  the  Cir- 
cular Bore.  Sonic  impertinent 
jackanapes  will  suggest  that 
a  Rifle  bore,  for  instance,  is  a 
circular  bore.  I  am  not  com- 
plaining of  that  aperture  or 
any  other.  The  Circular  Bore 
that  annoys  me  is  the  Adver- 
tising Circular  Bore,  .Sir. 

I  hate  a  double  rap,  as  such. 
It  may  be  the  tax-collector's 
instead  of  the  postman's.  No 
news  is  good  news;  and  a 
letter  is  more  likely  to  con- 
tain unpleasant  than  agreeable 
tidings.  The  best  that  I  can 
expect  would  arrive  is  a  note 
asking  me  to  dine  ;  and  that 
will  most  probably  come  from 
somebody  who  doesn't  keep 
a  better  table  than  my  own ; 
and  then  it  will  give  me  the 
trouble  of  writing  back  to 
say  "No,  I  won't,"  in  gra- 
cious words. 

The  postman's  knock,  Sir, 
therefore,  knocks  me  over. 
It  throws  me  into  a  state  of 
apprehension  which  lasts 
until  I  have  got  and  torn 
open  the  letter  which  it  has 
announced.  And  that,  after 
all,  I  find  to  contain  a  con- 
founded linen-draper's  puff. 
The  fool  who  sent  it !  As  if, 
in  case  I  had  a  wife  and 
daughters.  I  should  not 
throw  it  behind  the  fire  as 

quickly  again  as  I  do.     Some-   

times  it  is  addressed  to  a 
hypothetical  MRS.  S.,  and  if  there  were 
one,  it  would  impose  upon  me  through 
her  foolish  passion  for  finery.  I  congratu- 
late myself  that  I  am  not  to  be  imposed 
upon,  Sir.  But  I  have  been  disquieted, 
Sir,  and  subjected  to  considerable  uneasi- 
ness, and  I  hate  it. 

There  is  another  Circular  Bore  that 
is  even  more  aggravating  than  puff- 
ing handbills.  That  is  the  Prospectus 
Bore. 

The  Prospectus  Bore  I  not  only  resent 
as  an  attempt  to  take  me  in,  Sir,  but  also 
as  a  mockery  of  my  limited  circumstances, 
iSir.  It  is  the  Circular  of  some  new 
Joint-Stock  Bank,  Assurance,  Mining, 
or  other  Bubble  Company,  a  speculation 
in  which  it  invites  me  to  invest  money. 
Now  I  have  no  money  to  invest,  and  if 
I  had  any  I  should  invest  it  either  in 
Government  securities  or  freehold  pro- 
perty with  a  guaranteed  title.  But  it 
exasperates  me,  Sir,  to  be  reminded  that 
1  have  no  money  to  invest  whilst  so  many 
fools  have  plenty,  and  are  cosened  out  of 
it  by  a  swindling  circular  like  that  before 
me ;  a  position.  Sir,  which  it  does  not 
long  retain.  In  the  meanwhile,  Sir,  I 
console  myself  by  exulting  in  the  know- 
ledge that  I  could  not  be  the  dupe  of  any 
such  humbug,  and  I  gloat,  with  pleasur- 
able derision,  over  the  considerately 


ITHE   LATEST  FROM  ALDERSHOT. 


Mr.  Snip's  Foreman  (with  great  anxiety).  "  Is  MB.  ST.  LONGWIND  AT  HOME  ?" 
Faithful  Batman  (who  smells  a  Dun). "  MASTER  'a  DONE  TO  A  COURT-MARTIAL.' 


WE  REGRET  TO  STATE  THAT  THE  FAI1HFDL 
DOMESTIC  HAS  MORE  REGARD  FOR  BIS  MASTER 
THAN  THE  TRUTH,  JOR  THIS  IS  MR.  ST.  LoNOWIND. 


supplied  form  of  applications  for  shares,  with  its  lines  all  so  handily 
ruled,  and  spaces  nicely  left  for  me  to  fill  up,  and  the  place  where  I  am 
to  sign  my  name,  as  though  it  were  a  matter  of  course  that  I  should. 
I  am  not  of  a  demonstrative  nature,  Sir,  but,  as  1  look  at  the  trap 


thus  set  for  me.  I  cannot  help 
grinning,  and  whispering, 
"WALKER!"  through  my 
clenched  teeth,  whilst  I  press 
tin-  end  of  my  nose  flat  with 
my  thumb,  and  vibrate  myex- 
tcndcd  lingers  with  a  will. 

The  Circular  Bore,  Sir,  is 
inflicted  through  the  Post, 
principally  and  especially  on 
men  whose  names,  like  mine, 
are  to  be  got  at  in  a  pro- 
fessional catalogue.  for 
being  thus  pestered,  my  chief 
consolation,  which  1  would 
suggest  to  others,  is,  that 
the  gentry  who  have  taken 
tin-  trouble  to  hunt  up  my 
name  for  the  purpose  of 
getting  money  out  of  me  by  a 
humbugging  circular,  have 
at  least  thrown  away  a 
penny  stamp  on  their  specu- 
lation upon  the  good-nature 
or  gullibility  of,  Sir,  your 
humble  servant. 

SltELFUNGUS. 

P.S.  It  would  serve  the 
humbugs  right  to  return  their 
Schedule  filled  up  and  signed 
with  the  name  and  address 
of  an  imaginary  SMITH  or 
JONES,  Sir. 


OUR  OWN  JO  MILLER. 

\Viio  has  not  heard  of  Jo 
MILLER?  But  who  has  seen 
the  original  Publication  ':  \\<- 
have  found  this  curiosity,  and 
now,  in  order  to  promote 
witty  conversation  and  genial 
hilarity  among  those  brilliant 
diners -out  whose  powers  are 
on  the  wane,  and  among  the 
rising  generation  of  wags,  who 
are  stui  at  their  freshest,  we 

|  propose  from    time  to  time 

giving  a  few  specimens  of 
those  exquisitely  facetious  stories,  which 
long  ago  set  the  tables  of  our  great- 
great-great-great-grandfathers  in  a  roar, 
out  which  have  nowadays  fallen  into  most 
unmerited  oblivion.  Ihc  rare  wit  and 
humour  of  the  following  anecdotes,  be  it 
remarked,  does  not  lie  upon  the  surface, 
nor  can  the  reader  expect  at  once  to 
plumb  the  subtle  depths,  or  reach  the  fine 
points  of  Honest  JOSEPH'S  funny  stories. 
Patience  will  overcome  all  the  difficulties 
of  the  pleasurable  task.  We  will  com- 
mence with  the  following  gems  :—  . 

A  DOCTOR'S  FEB. 

A  CERTAIN  Quack,  calling  one  day  or 
an  invalid,  asked  him,  "  how  he  did?' 
"  1  didn't,"  was  the  sufferer's  reply 
"  Then,"  cried  the  undaunted  discipk 
of  GALEN,  "  It  must  have  been  your 
brother."  With  this  he  pocketed  his  fee, 
but  never  returned  to  the  House. 

THE   CLOWN   AND   THE   POPLAK. 

A  WAG,  happening  one  day  to  be  walk 
ing  through  St.  James's  Park,  was  ac- 
costed in  a  somewhat  rude  style  by  an 
elderly  countryman  who  was  staring  up 
at  a  stick  that  was  suspended  on  a  brand 
of  one  of  the  trees.  "Prithee,  Sir,' 
quoth  HODGE,  "  is  not  this  an  injustice 
for  I  see  a  piece  of  wood  that  never  did  aught  of  harm  to  a  soul  hanging 
while  there  is  a  knave  below  that  goes  free."  "  Nay,  friend,  returned 
the  other,  "  but  I  see  one  that  isn't."  And  so  saying  he  turned  on 
his  heel  and  departed. 
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OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

K.VK  PUNCH,  —  A  young 
friend  of  mine,  rm  Oxford 
"  man  "  lie:  calls  himself  (for 
as  babies  an:  born  nowadays 
some  lire  or  six  years  old, 
a  boy  of  course  becomes  a 
before 


ings,  stampings,  and  hand-clappings  enough  to  be  described  as  "acclam- 
ations of  wonder  and  delight."  The  plot  was  more  intelligible  than  1 
quite  expected;  and  all  throughout  the  piece  the  author  clearly  did  his 
best  to  prevent  a  British  audience  from  making  a  mistake  between 
villainy  ajid  virtue,  and  so  took  care  that  the  murder  which  was  done 
in  the  first  act  should  be  committed  coram  populo,  and  not  behind  the 
scenes.  The  humour  was  peculiar, 'as  in  these  over- water  dramas  it 
usually  is ;  but  in  neither  word  nor  gesture  was  aught  to  be  detected 
at  all  savouring  of  coarseness :  and  this  is  more  than  may  be  said  at 
'••'-'  '  To  tell  your  friend 


the 


re  he   is  twenty),    some  genteeler  theatres  which  I  forbear  to  name.     To 

lias  recently  been  staying  a  ;n  confidence,  "  Well,  if  'tis  so,  it  'tis,  and  it  can't  be  no  'iis-er."  may 
few  days  with  mo  hi  town,  not  appear,  perhaps,  a  very  brilliant  epigram,  but  the  audience  seemed 
on  the'plea  that,  his  presence!  perfectly  delighted  with  its  pungency  and  point;  and  when  Hal  Oak- 
was  required  at  the  boat-  \ford,  being  tempted  to  turn  traitor  at  Algiers,  turns  his  quid  instead, 
race.  To  carry  out  this  aud;  hitching  up  his  trousers,  says,  "  What !  sail  under  false  colours  ? 
notion,  every  day  for 
wards  of  a  week  Wore 
match,  he  used  to  stalk 
into  my  study  directly  after 
breakfast,  and  say,  "  Well, 
old  boy,  excuse  me,  please, 
I  must  be  off  to  Putney. 
You  sec,  our  men  are  going 
to  practise  a  new  spurt," 
this  with  a  knowing  glance 
at  me  as  though  to  hint  they 
could  not  possibly  get 
through  then-  work  without 


him.  "  We  dine  at  six,  mind, 
sharp,"  I  used   to    bellow 


damme,  no !  sheer  off,  you  monkey-eating  swab !  I  mean  to  die  True 
Blue,  and  not  Turkey  Rhubarb,"  there  is  a  roar  of  approbation  at  the 
gallant  fellow's  courage,  and  the  house  is  quite  enraptured  at  the 
sparkle  of  his  wit. 

Perhaps  it  is  because  he  has  the  real  cataract  in  his  eye,  that  the 
author  seems  throughout  the  play  to  strive  after  reality,  and  to  make 
his  characters  do  just  what  they  naturally  would  do  in  real  life.  Thus, 
in  the  murder  scene,  a  person  who,  according  to  the  playbill,  is  a 
"  wealthy  but  miserly  landlord,"  while  out  walking  with  a  friend,  on  a 
sudden  recollects  he  has  £2000  about  him,  and  so  hands  him  this  small 
trifle  to  keep  for  a  few  days,  which  is  precisely  what  a  miser  would 
most  naturally  do.  Meek  villain,  miser's  bailiff,  stabs  friend  with  his 
pocket-knife  (which  bears,  of  course,  his  name  on  it,  and  which  he 
takes  good  care  to  drop) ;  and;  as  the  notes  for  the  £2000  are  on  a 

waii'.  i  -ijon  n,  „>,..«..  I  bank  which  breaks  unluckily  before  he  gets  them  cashed,  he  walks 
after  him  as  he  banged  the  about  for  four  years  with  them  in  his  pocket,  that  at  the  right  moment 
door,  and  then  he  dis- '  they  may  prove  his  guilt.  Then,  when  Algiers  is  bombarded,  on  comes 
appeared  behind  a  big  cigar,  MR.  SHEPHERD  as  a  gallant  British  sailor,  with  a  broadsword  in  one 
and  I  saw  nothing  more  ot  hand  and  a  big  Union  Jack  (a  famous  thing  to  fight  with)  in  the  other, 
him  until  half-past  seven,  i  ^  a  terrific  "one,  two,  over,  one,  two,  under"  fight  ensues  between 
Of  course  I  knew  my  him  and  the  Dey,  who  also  wears  a  broadsword,  as  Turks  usually  do. 
stomach  better  than  to  wait  for  him,  but  I  think  he  must  have  .  jQi  this,  you  see,  is  strictly  true  to  nature  and  reality ;  and  people  who 
bribed  the  cook  to  keep  him  in  her  mind,  for  she  always  seemed  read  history,  and  are  induced  thereby  to  fancy  that  Algiers  was  taken 
to  me  to  reserve  the  nicest  dishes  for  him.  A  pipe  of  cavendish  1  by  LORD  EXMOUTH,  may  discover  at  the  Surrey  that  history  is  quite 
was  lit  directly  after  the  last  mouthful,  and  then  he  used  to  entertain  |  wrong,  and  that  the  capture  in  reality  was  made  by  one  Hal  Oakford, 
me  with  tales  about  "  our  men,"  and  how  splendidly  they  kept  their  who,  with  his  soft  and  cheery  voice  and  light  and  springy  bearing, 
stroke,  and  what  fine  form  they  rowed  in.  After  an  hour  or  so  of  reminded  me  a  little  of  dear  old  T.  P.  COOKE. 

boating  slain:,  which  I  understand  as  much  as  I  do  Gaelic  or  Feejee,  he  AS  to  the  sensation  scene,  which  takes  place  in  a  coal-mine,  its  chief, 
then,  just  about  my  bed  tune,  used  to  vote  that  we  should  go  and  have  novelty  consists  in  the  fact  that  all  the  characters  are  left  hanging  in 
a  game  of  pool  aud  a  pipe  at  Paddy  GREEN'S,  where  we  should  be  mid-air  at  the  falling  of  the  curtain,  and  when  the  curtain  again  rises  at 
pretty  safe  to  drop  upon  some  fellows.  Now,  when  I  play  billiards  I  the  bidding  of  the  audience,  the  rescued  heroine  and  her  friends  are  still 
invariably  lose,  and,  as  the  game  thus  grows  monotonous,  I  proposed  in  bodily  suspense.  Perhaps  the  next  sensation  climax  will  take  place 
to  him  one  night,  just  by  way  of  novelty,  to  look  into  some  theatre.  m  a  balloon,  and  a  terrific  broadsword  combat  will  come  off  in  the  car 
To  my  astonishmei *  ' 
he  had  not  beei 
Town  since  Christmas. 
Ijp/tli  ?  O  yes 

rf          .'  ,  fn»  .  ,"        .  ",w,'~>"      1~     '       T  '        t  r  '  I'l  I      "  "*      UVJ.3HO1HA     *»ulm       1>U\JJ        IJIM'II        YCUllOU       ttv/«ii    w.     u»(*^/.  l_fi      wwvtluw,     A"       u«». 

make  me  cry,  just !  Then  there  s  the  Tvket-of-Leave  Man .-  you  like  i  next  scene  the  audience  will  learn  that  the  villain  has  been  smashed  , 
a  thrilling  drama  Thank  you,  my  dear  fellow  but  I  saw  that  twice  and  the  hero  will  be  seen  with  one  arm  in  a  sling  and  the  other  round 
last  summer.  \\  ell,  then  there's  the  Haymarket.  What !  and  see  the  heroine,  who,  being  startled  at  her  needle  by  the  banging  of  the 
old  Lord  Dundmry, ,  who_s  been  P^gfof.a  century  ?— puff-why, ;  biunderbuss,  looked  out  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  balloon  as  it  col- 
years  ago 


Dundreary,  wo  s     een  paying   or  a  century  ?— puff-why,    blunderbuss,  looked  out  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  balloon  as  it  col- 
fellow,  I  saw  him— puff—a  dozen  tunes  at  least  a  couple  ot ;  lapsed,  and  so,  with  woman's  wit  and  quickness,  scampered  from  her 
o-puffpuff-before  even  I  left  schoo— pufipuff- hem-puff—  cottage,  carrying  a  feather-bed,  which  she  laid  upon  the  grass-plat  just 
ven  1  knew  you— punpuflpunpullnuff.  ;n  t;mfi  tn  hrrat  her  InnoOnverl  H»BHV'S  fall 


before  even .  .„  >,_,_^_ 

"  Well,  it  really  is  a  nuisance,"  said  I,  after  a  short  pause,  in  which  my 
young  friend  nearly  choked  me  by  the  quickness  of  his  smoking ;  "  but 
if  authors  Kill  write  pieces  so  abominably  attractive  that  they  somehow 
draw  good  houses  for  a  couple  of  hundred  nights,  of  course  men  like 
you  and  me,  who  are  getting  rather  biases,  and  don't  much  care  to  see 
plavs  twice,  really  can't  go  to  a  theatre  above  once  in  a  twelvemonth, 
ana  the  managers  can  hardly  wonder  at  our  absence.  But,  come  now," 
added  I,  just  glancing  at  the  Times,  "swells  like  you  and  me  don't  often 
cross  the  Thames  in  our  dramatic  expeditions,  so  what  d'  ye  say  to 
spending  half-an-hcmr  with  MESSIEURS  SHEPHERD  and  ANDERSON  over 
at  the  Surrey.?  1  hear  that  there's  an  out-and-out  good  blood-and- 
thunder  nautical  sensation  drama  playing  there,  with  a  nice  cold-blooded 
murder  and  the  storming  of  Algiers  m  it,  and  a  cataract  of  Real  Water 
—  from  s  Hue  Heal  U'atn-  U  orks ! " 

So  in  desperation  and  a  hansom  off  we  went,  and  found  an  audience 
composed  of  some  three  thousand  people,  packed  well  nigh  as  tightly 
as  Sardines  in  a  box,  but  all  sitting  in  most  evident  enjoyment  of  the 
or  which  I  learned  that  they  had  paid  their  sixpence  to  the 
gallery  and  their  stifling  to  fhe  pit.  (N.B.  No  half-price,  except  to 
(,'ni-susi  s  df  wealth  enough  tci  pay  two  shillings  to  the  boxes,  no  daring 
innovator  bavin: 
to  patronise 
stalls.) 

Without  quite,  echoing  the  playbill,  that  Ashore,  and  Afloat  "eclipses 

and  presents  "One  Blaze  of  Triumph "  from  the 

first_to  the  last  scene,  I  must,  admit  that,  when  I  saw  it,  the  drama  was 

received  with  "tumultuous  applause;"  and  there,  were  starings,  shout- 


Trusting  that  Hal  Oakford  and  the  girl  he  nightly  rescues  will  neither 
of  them  break  their  legs,  or  even  sprain  their  ancles,  before  their  run  is 
over,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself  as  usual, 


O>TE 


PAYS. 


SHAKSPEARIAN  SCULPTURE. 

An  Advertisement  of  the  Shakspeare  Monument  informs  the  Public 
that :— 

"  It  is  proposed  to  commemorate  the  300tli  birthday  of  SHAKSPEARE  by  erecting 
in  London  a  monument  embracing  a  bronze  statue  placed  uuder  a  decorative  cauopy 
in  the  style  of  the  Poet's  period." 

It  is  difficult  to  conceive  a  monument  embracing  a  statue,  if  the  monu- 
ment is  not  a  statue  itself,  or  does  not  resemble  either  some  animal,  as 
a  monkey  or  a  bear,  capable  of  clasping  or  hugging,  or  some  plant,  like 
a  vine  or  a  honeysuckle,  accustomed  to  cling  to  and  twine  round  objects. 
Otherwise,  a  monument  could  hardly  embrace  a  statue ;  if  one  is  to 
embrace  the  other,  the  statue  should  embrace  the  monument.  If  the 


_    _  monument  embracing  the  bronze  statue  to  be  erected  in  commemoration 

MBff  yet  been  liol,!  enonidi  to  tempt"  a" bloated "aristocracy   ?f  SHAKSPEARE;S  birthday  is  to  be  itself  a  statue,  well  and  good     The 
the  theatre,  by  stealing  from  the  pittites  a  row  or  two  of  bronze  statue  might  be  that  of  Juliet,  and  the  other  Romeo  s,  and  Romeo 

might  be  thus  represented  embracing  Juliet.    Or  the  two  statues  might 


. 
be  a  statue  of  Titania  embracing  a  statue  of  Bottom. 


To  THE  DIRTY.— Try  the  Soap-and-Water  Cure,  at  the  excellent 
Hydropathic  Establishment,  Stid-uroo/c  Park. 


AruiL  2,  1864.] 
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AN  EASTER-OFFERING  TO  LOKD  RUSSELL. 

i  ER  rest  to  my  RVSSELL  ! 
From  Parliament's  tn 
From  bother  and  bluster  anil  iaitiug; 
:i  Derbyitc  vapours, 

l'i cri<   -  1'i.r   "  more  |>;i| 

From  'spounding  and  'spla,  ^ing; 

Jtest  and  be  thankful!. 

I'Yoin  snubs  of  your  offers, 
1'j-oposals  and  pi-oilers, 
To  this  and  tha1  ion; 

in  iitralitj's  guarding 
Against  the  bombarding 

Of  Fed- or  of  d  ion: 

Kest  and  be  thaukl'ul ! 

From  assaults  oratorical, 
Quol 

Whig  precedents,  brought  out  in  batches; 

From  long-wii"'  ing, 

(Somewhat,  like  hcetv 
Served  up  cold,  in  tin-  shape  of  despati 
ltes>t  and  be  thankful ! 

From  keeping  (lie  jx'acc 

In  broilinir-liot 
Warning  Eider-Danes,  siiuhbins  small 

From  the  snubbenes  of  Russia, 

Anil  dodgings  of  Prussia, 
And  general  pooh-pooh  of  your  sermons; 
liest  and  be  thankful ! 

Tn  the  sense  that  you  '\c  done 

Ev'rything  'nrevth  the  MIII 
To  keep  Europe's  mi  \ploding; 

In  your  hold  on  i 

'(iainst  Faction  and  fri< 
Friends'  coolness,  and  rivals'  ill-boding  ; 
Itest  and  be  thankful! 


SHIPLEY  SWINE'S  FEAST. 

INT,  of  a  particularly  obstinate  fool,  DR.  JOHNSON  said,  "Sir 
he.  would  lie  and  tumble  ill  a  hogstye  as  long  as  you  stood  and  called 
him  to  come  out."    There  are  some  men  whose  dispositions  are  won- 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

THI  last  picture,  uniting  two  subjects,  to  which  1  bcL'i-ed  to  call  your 
attention,  was  that  of  DlMrKINs  surpn-cd  in  the  slue!  by  BoBOKB,Snd 
its  ((inverse,  of  BoiXiER  in  the  street  surprised  by  I>i  MI'KINS 
to'-'etber  would  fonn  an  admirable  cartoon,  ami  Mu.  K.  M.  U'AKD  i.s 
1  .<•  idea;  whereupon  I  drink  a  water-glass  to  his  health  (to 
his  by  the  way  distinctly  not  to  mine,  n  :st)  and 

return  to  our  theme.     Two   ;  ly  meet 

one  another  u  d  by  the 

of  the  other,  than  MI  i  '  redhandker- 

•iiiefed  in  thf  '         >w  what  ought 

lo  be  said,  and  what,  ought  to  be  left  w«v//7,  I  must,  in  order  to  repre- 
sent what,  actually  is  said  on  utioucd, 
very  briefly  recapitulate  a  portion  of  a  former  i 

Stand  up,  don't  breathe  upon  the  glasses,  keep  both  eyes  open  ami 
observe, 

SCENE — A  Street  in  London.     Tim—  Mid  afternoon. 

Our  Dramatic  fi-rsoiut  con*i*t  "f  '/'"•«  I'm  ,nli,  fh  •-//;  \re.  trill  rail  1st  and 
2nd  Viti:e*.     This  may  be  termed  Method  Xo.  1. 

Itt  Citizen  (meeting  2nd  Citi:rn.  amlfniiiig  compelled  to  stop  him  as  (f 
ke  had  got  something  of  the  utmost  import  .tunicate).  Ah  ! 

m  a  tone  of  surprise,  accompanied  by. hand-shaking. 
2nrl  Cil.  (in  fame  tone).  Ah  ! 

Now  these  exclamations  ought  to  be  written  after  the  fashion  of  the 
•  of  a  duet. 

Ah! 

1.  11  ow  are  you  ? 

tntl  dt.    (irith  remarkahle  originality).  How  are  you? 
some  slight  eriginality).  Jib  ? 

\  \  ••have  ftertauif  mr^~ ' 
cither  party. 

Itt  &t.  Well!    (Smiles  at  the  top  iut/on  of  2nd  Cit.'i  coat.)    Well! 
(SuMenly.)   What  are  you  doing  with  yourself,  now  eh  ? 

s  given  as  if  expecting  to  hear  that  his  friend  is  the  same  good- 

for  nothing  vtorthli  ss  fellow  that  be  always  was,  only  worse.    Now  on 

hearinL'  ion,  2nd  Citizen  somehow  or  another  does  not  feel 

icr  comfortable,  and  entertains  some  hazy  idea  in  his  mind  that, 

under  no  circumstances,  is  an  Englishman  bound  to  criminate  himself. 

lenlly,  as  if  he  had  some  deep  designs  to  conceal,  he  replies,  in 

•^s  and  indifferent  manner  evidently  assumed.  "  Oh !  um — much- 

ii  know"  (all  one  word)  "  much  as  usual." 

i  answer  takes  it  for  granted  that  his  friend  has  been, 
for  fKinic  time  previous,  deeply  interested  in  his  movements;  his  friend 


(Then  with 
that  no  answer  is  expected  by  or  from 


drously  modilicd  by  those  of  the  animals  with  which  they  are  peculiarly  it  need  hardly  be  said,  has  never  thought  or  cared  a  rap  about  him.  By 
conversant;  and  t'hc  agricultural  mind,  dealing  Much  with  pigs,  not  the  way,  this  phrase  "to  care  a  rap"  is  fxpressiye,  and  was  even  more 
uncommonly  induces  the  bumpkin  whom  it  actuates  to  persist  in  :  significant  when  knockers  were  the  sole  means  of  making  oneself  heard 
wallowins?  morally  in  the  mire  of  prejudice  and  stupidity.  The  sub-  at  the  street-door.  ()nc  who  "  does  not  care  a  rap  for  vou  evidently 
joined  extract  from  a  rural  contemporary  will  illustrate  tie  preceding  flMBM  a  man  who  never  thinks  of  calling  at  your  house.  But to.hie  back. 

observations : — 

;  LEV. 

"Tun  SPARROW  CLOU.— The  annual  meeting  of  the  Shipley  Sparrow  dab  was 
held  at  the  Selsey  Arms  Inn,  on  the  2nd  hist.,  when  upwar  members 

Kiit  down  to  an  excellent  innt,  r.  provided  by  MR.  and  MRS  S:  ATER  in  their  usual 
style.  After  the-  cloth  was  removed,  the  Chairman  proceeded  to  look  over  the 
accounts  and  award  the  prices;  and  announced  tliut  I'.'.'lo  bint's  head*  of  various 
kini'h  hiid  been  sent  in  during  the  year,  being  upward*  ol  'J.dOO  more  than  had  been 
sent  in  any  previous  year.  It  was  unanimoxisly  agreed  to  carry  on  tl. 
before,  notwithstanding  all  that  Punch  and  other  anti-birdkillcrs  have  and  about  it. " 

The  clowns  who  constitute  the  mischieroi  •>! ling  itself 

the  Shipley  Sparrow  (Hub  take  an  evident  pride  in  their  detcrmin 
topersi.it  in  their  brutal  endeavour  to  exterminate  small  birds,  out  of 
sheer  hoggish  contradiction  to  what  "  I'unch  and  the  other  anti-bird- 
killers  h:.\ -e  said  about  it."  The  excellent  dinner  provided  by  MR.  and 
;  iii  their  usual  style  for  these  boors  was  probably  not  the 
sort  of  meal  that  they  are  best  able  to  appreciate,  which  is  manifestly 
barley-meal.  But  for  their  peculiar  affinity  to  swine,  the  bumpkins  \\  ho 
ken  the  name  of  the  Sparrow  Club  would  have  most  justly 
described  themselves  by  that  of  the  Goose  Club;  only  they  would 
then  have  been  liable  to  be  confounded  with  more  rational  societies. 
The  Caterpillar  Club  would  also  be  a  suitable  title  for  a  set  of  fanners 
e  such  blockheads  as  to  conspire  for  the  destruction  of  sparrows. 
Their  attempt  to  destroy  the  destroyers  of  the  vermin  that  rava 
crops  is  suicidal;  and  the  injury  which  they  inflict  on  tl 
swimming  against  the  stream  of  enlightened  opinion,  complete!  their 
resemblance  to  the  grunting  quadruped  which  is  regarded  as  the  emblem 
of  obstinacy.  

Notes  and  Queries. 

THE  Pi  limy  was  not,  in  the  fust  instance,  a  place  where  an  offender 
was  obliged  to  take  medicine,  though  whoever  was  placed  therein, 
undoubtedly  had  a  dose  of  it. 


«  No*  ?i:en  to  himself,  "  I  '11  show  him  that'  he  isn't 

everybody,  and  that  /  haven't  even  heard  of  him  for  an  age."    This  is, 

aside  for  — 

\*t  Cit.  (mloud  and  in  an  offhaxd  manner).  Still  living  at  Camberwell  P 
tmd  CU.  (routed  to  a  sense  oftnobbish  indignation  tf  the  thought  that 
tkenthotdd  exist  a  creature  who  remembered  it&en  he  lived  at  CambenoeU  ; 
Mft.  «f  if  trying  to  recollect  the  time  of  such  residence).  Camberwell? 
OMmerwell  ?  (Repeals  if  like  a  sleepy  'bus-conductor.)  Let  me  sec  — 
(KfUmly.)  Oh-ai  <  all  one  tcord,  a  string  q/'  affirmatiret) 

there  a  very  long  time. 

OH.   (utterly  uninterested).    Oh!   then  you  're—  (cleverly)—  then 
you  "re  somewhere  else  now,  eh  f 

:i  bad  hit  as  far  as  a  mere  guess  ROCS. 

(  Hi  yes,  we've  moved.   (Debates  within"  himself  ichethrr 
he  shall  rommutafate  the  causes  that  urged  him  to  his  migration  ;  de, 
that  he  will  do  >o).  Yes,  we  've  moved  ;  for  the  fact   is  that  (alters  hit 
mind)  Camberwell  was  all  very  well,  (contradicts  himself)  but  it  was  i 
rather  a  nuisance,  and  so\(fnds  that  he's  getting  into  difficulties),  an>: 


red. 

2»rf  Cil.  (icho  thought  that  his 

say 
Pause. 


nerer  coau  to  tne  end  of  the 


they  eye  one  another,  then  clear  their  throats 
.  each  swallowed  a  chicken  bone. 
'. 

U  ell— cr— 

'.  (not  wishing  to  be  abnyil).  Good  bye.  I  'm  very  glad  we  met. 
2nd  C'it.  So  am  I.  (And  evinces  his  delight  by  at  once  saying).  Good 
bye. 

'.'(as  he  motes  oft  rails).  Look  in  and  see  us  one  of  these  days, 
do.     i  BMMi  iff  l,ffore  his  friend  has  time  to  tit  for  his  address.) 

ally  to  nobody):  With  pleasure. 

Of  course  lit  Citi:en  does  not  want  -f»  again,  and  2nd 

Citizen  never  intends  to  call,  and  so  ends  the  First  .Method. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— APIUL  2,  1804. 


FRIENDLY  ADVICE. 

TAM.  "  MY  DEAR  JOHNNY,  THE  EASTER  VACATION  IS  A  GREAT  INSTITUTION,  SO— REST  AND  BE  THANKFUL" 


A  run.  2,  1804.] 
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THAME    COUNTY-COURT    LAW. 

To  J.  B.  PAHIIY,  ESQ.,  Q.C. 

Mr  DEAR  Sin, 

Din  you  ever,  in  the  country,  happen  to  see  a  stable-boy,  or 
the  gardener,  or  a  footmau  in  livery,  on  one  of  his  master's  lirsi  h- 
galloping,  full  speed,  the  shortest  way  to  tin:  nearest  market-town  ? 
Or  did  you  ever  notice  MR.  VnMaiusBANn  running  as  fast  as  he 
could  KO  in  the  same  direction?  Of  course. ;  and  I  presume,  that  you 
understood  the  meaning  of  the  phenomenon  to  be  the  peculiar  one 
which  is  expressed  in  the  cry  of  "Run  for  the  Doctor  !  " 

Now,  then,  how  could  you  have  come  to  the  decision  which  you  are 
reported  by  my  contemporary  the  liiceiter  Herald  to  have  pronounced 
a  week  or  two  ago  in  the  Tliaine  County  Court  in  the  case  of  "  U  .  (I. 
WALKEK,  v.  the  Guardians  of  the  Titanic  Union."  No  wonder  that 
the  reporter  thereof  has  given  Mit.  WALKKK'S  initials  He  doubtless 
thought  that  plain  WALKER  would  be  taken  to  indicate  a  hoax.  And, 
I  must  say  that  the  judgment,  or  misjudgment  attributed  to  you  in  this 
matter,  is  almost  incredible. 

No  doubt  you  remember  the  suit  to  which  I  refer ;  but  my  other 
readers  must  know  that : — 

"  This  was  a  claim  of  £3  10«.  for  medical  attendance  In  seven  cases  of  childbirth- 
MB.  SAWYKB,  barrister,  instructed  by  MK.  PARKER,  appeared  for  the  defendants. 
The  plantiff  represented  his  own  case,  and  in  opening  it  said — My  case  is  very 
simple,  as  far  as  I  understand.  1  reside  at  Brill,  and  am  a  medical  district  officer  in 
the  Thame  Union." 

Brill  is,  by  some  epicures,  otherwise  called  workhouse  turbot ;  but 
I  am  afraid  that  it  is  no  part  of  the  dietary  allowed  in  the  Thame  Union. 
Pardon  the  slight  impertinence  of  this  remark.  I  proceed ;  that  is, 
MK.  WALKER  does : — 

"  In  that  capacity  I  am  called  on  to  attend  cases  of  midwifery.  I  hare  done  so 
in  utcordanco  with  instructions  issued  by  the  Poor  Law  Commissioners.  I  hare  now 
been  kept  out  of  my  claim  for  three-quarters  of  a  year ;  my  charge  is  lOl.  per  case, 
u-ted  with  the  Board  of  Guardians,  and  as  their  medical  otticer  I  am  bound  to 
attend  cases  upon  receiving  an  order  to  that  effect  from  an  overseer.  Brill,  with  a 
population  of  1400  inhabitants,  has  no  resident  midwife,  and  the  reUering-offioer 
lives  at  Thame,  a  distance  of  seven  miles.  I  have  been  at  great  trouble  and  expense 
coming  over  to  the  Board,  endeavouring  to  get  what  is  due  to  me,  and  the  last  time 
I  .ttieuded  I  was  told  by  the  Board  that  I  had  no  claim  upon  them.  If  I  have  no 
claim  upon  them,  am  I  bound  to  attend  to  the  orders  of  the  overseers?  " 

A  conversation  here,  it  seems,  ensued  between  you  and  MR.  WALKER, 
and  that  gentleman  read  the  instructions  issued  by  the  Poor  Law 
•Commissioners,  under  which  he  had  acted,  and  then  he  appealed  to  you 
as  follows :  with  subsequent  dialogue  : — 

"  MR.  WALKER.  What  I  have  raid  are  Instructions  supplied  to  us  ;  are  they  not 
in  accordance  with  the  Act  of  Parliament? 

"  MR.  SAWTKR  referred  his  Honour  to  the  hitter  part  of  article  48,  whore  It  stated 
that  orders  issued  by  overseers  must  be  in  cases  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity. 

'*  The  JUDGE.  Do  you  consider  that  ordinary  cases  of  confinement  are  those  of  a 
sudden  and  urgent  necessity  ? 

"  MR.  WALKER.  If  I  receive  an  order  from  an  overseer,  I  am  bound  to  attend." 

You  then  laid  the  following  obstetric  law : — 

"  The  JITDQE.  What  I  should  term  cases  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity  would  be 
in:;  tint a  woman  was  taken  ill  with  childbirth  on  the  road  or  in  a  field.     I 
should  then  have  no  difficulty  in  coming  to  a  conclusion  for  the  plaintiff." 

Now,  how  could  you  thus  limit  "cases  of  sudden  and  urgent 
necessity,"  duly  considering  what  is  usually,  ordinarily,  and  commonly 
implied  m  "Run  for  the  Doctor  !"  1  know  that  some  Judges  are  apt 
to  talk  like  old  women.  It  would  be  paying  you  an  unmerited  com- 
pliment to  say  that  either  the  foregoing  observation,  or  that  imme- 
diately subjoined,  is  anything  like  an  ola  woman's,  whatever  may  be 
.•,'ht  of  your  succeeding  remark  about  the  Guardians  in  their  relation 
to  the  public  purse,  as  though  that  were  any  reason  why  they  should 
decline  to  put  money  due  into  MK.  WALKER'S.  Nor  is  the  judgment 
below  recorded  one  which  any  old  woman  would  have  pronounced,  under 
the  circumstances  : — . 

"  The  JCDOE.  The  question  is,  who  is  to  pay  you  T  I  am  clearly  of  opinion  that  an 
onliiuirv  case  of  midwifery  is  not  one  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity,  and,  there- 
fore, not  one  for  which  the  Guardians  would  be  liable  to  pay. 

"  M  it.  WAI.KKK.  How  am  I  to  act  after  this,  when  I  receive  an  order  to  attend  a 
case?  How  is  it  possible  for  me  to  ascertain  if  it  is  a  case  that  I  may  get  paid  for, 
or  one  I  am  bound  to  attend  at  my  own  expense? 

"  The  JUDOE.  You  must  understand  that  the  Board  are  not  In  this  Instance  guar- 
dians of  their  own  curse,  but  of  the  public  purse. 

WALKER.  Oh,  yes  !    They  are  certainly  guardians  of  the  public  puna. 

"  The  JUDOE.  Judgment  will  bo  for  defendants.     Plaintiff  la  nonsuited. " 

However,  you  appear  to  have  been  prevailed  upon  to  reconsider  the 
case;  and — 

"  The  overseers  were  then  called,  and  MB.  Hove,  In  reply  to  plaintiff,  said,  as 

was  applied  to  for  the  orders,  and  he  considered  they  were  casoo  of 

necessity.    Once  or  twice  the  births  took  place  in  a  few  minutes  afier  MR.  WALKER 

.•irnveil  there.     He  (the  overseer)  considered  they  were  all  cases  requiring  immc- 

nce  ;  that  some  of  the  poor  had  not  means  to  pay  ;  and  In  one  or  two 

'ices  the  parties  for  whom  the  orders  were  given  were  really  In  distressed 

circumstances. 

iek  to  your  opinion,  however,  refuse  \lu.  WALKER'S  applica- 
tion tor  iui  adjournment  of  the  case,,  and  again  give  judgment  for  the 
defendant*.  That  judgment  is  based  on  the  position  that  the  cases 
which  M  u.  WALKEK  was  called  upon  to  attend  were  not  eases  of  urgency, 


although  Ma.  HOME,  the  overseer,  swore  that  they  were.    I  wonder 
what  conceivable  case  requiring  surgical  aid  you  would  consider  a  case 
ol  urgency.     Would  a  compound  fracture  of  the  skull  be  such  a  B 
rase  of  a  foreign  body  in  the  windpipe- or  a  wound  n'. 
trmoral  artcrj  ?    A>  "/uaniian.s  of  the  public  purse,  not  to  mention  their 
"»",  nd  will  now  per! 

thai  not  one  of  the  eases jn-  led  is  a  case  of  urgency  a;: 

paupers.    What  case  can  be,  if  not  that  in  which,  amongst  the  rrs] 
able  i  i   iircr»arr  to   run  tor  the  doctor?    Is  not 

tl'i>.  ',  parity  of  reasoning:'    Well  now,  Sir,  suppose  the 

doctor  is  run  for,  and  does  not  come,  in  one  of  those  cases  winch  vou 
hare  ruled  not  to  be  cases  of  urgency,  and,  from  accidents  which 

•WALKKK  can  explain  to  you,  the  patient  dies,  what  will  a  con.: 
jury  say?    Something  Doubtless,  very  hard  of  the  doc'  •  the 

case  has  occurred  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  Com  .ivrr 

j  which  you  preside ;  and  then  perhaps  they  will  lay  the  death  at  nobody's 
door,  out  otdafcrenoc  to  th.  uuv. 

Accept,  my  dear  Sir,  the  distinguished  consideration  of  your  remon- 
strant servant, 

Ludaa  Place,  March,  1864. 


PILOARLK. 


ADVEETISING  A  NEW  ARTICLE. 

IT  is  well  known  that  some  seven  Oxford  clergymen,  holding  certain 
dogmas  ignored  by  the  late  decision  of  the  Privy  Council,  have  drawn 
up  a  declaration  of  their  belief  of  them,  and  sent  it  about  to  the  rest  of 
the  clergy  for  signature,  as  though  with  the  view  of  constituting  it 
virtually  a  Fortieth  Article.  Not,  however,  content  with  the  private 
circulation  of  this  document,  they  have  actually  published  it  iu  the 
Timei,  the  Pott,  and  other  newspapers,  as  .an  advertisement,  preceded 
by  the  subjoined  solicitation  for  names : — 

"  The  following  DECLARATION,  drawn  up  by  a  ConnnltUe  appointed  at  a  Ma»rt*i; 
held  at  Oxford  on  February  25,  1864,  has  been  issued  to  every  clergyman  In 
England  and  Ireland  whose  address  could  be  ascertained.  Bat,  M  then  an  upwards 
of  3,000  of  the  clergy  whose  addresses  are  uncertain,  the  Committee  notify  by 
advertisement  that  signatures  will  be  received  by  the  RET.  W.  H.  PKCXAXTLE, 
Acting  Secretary,  or  by  any  of  the  Committee. 

"  Of  the  many  thousand  name*  subscribed  to  the  Declaration,  the  subjoined 
names  are  published,  in  order  to  show  the  general  concurrence  with  which  it  has 


. 
"  (Signed  for  the  Committee) 


"  W.  R.  FREMANTLE,  Acting  Secretary, 
"  CUydon  Rectory,  Wlnslow." 


ment  with  which  Buckingham,  as  he  relates  to  Gloitrr,  converted 
"some  ten  voices  "of  "some  followers  of  mine  own"  into  "general 
applause  and  cheerful  shout."  We  should  have  fancied  that,  m  like 
manner,  the  "  general  concurrence  "  of  some  200  odd  subscribers,  out  of 
all  the  clergy  with  the  Oxford  Declaration  argued  their  doctrine  and 
consent  with  PUSET. 

We  wonder  what  ATHANASIUS  would  have  said  to  the  idea  of  adver- 
tising his  creed  in  order  to  get  it  adopted  by  the  Church.  Fancy,  if 
printing  had  been  invented  in  the  fourth  century,  an  advertisement  in 
the  daily  papers  of  the  period,  serving  instead  of  a  General  Council. 
Such  a  method  of  going  to  work  to  settle  a  point  of  theology  would 
not,  perhaps,  have  tended  to  edify  the  heathen  ;nor  can  it  be  likely  to 
have  much  better  effect  in  the  present  day.  What  next  P  We  may 
expect  to  see  theological  propositions  posted  on  the  walls,  alongside  of 
gigantic  playbills,  and  monster  prints  of  scenes  in  a  circus,  and  per- 
formances of  acrobats.  We  shall,  perhaps,  be  invited,  in  colossal  blue 
and  scarlet  letters,  to  rush  to  this  or  that  office  or  committee-room,  and 
record  our  vote  for  SO-AND-SO,  and  such-and-such  a  definition  of  faith. 
To  advertise  a  new  Article  seems  rather  a  commercial  than  a  clerical 
proceeding.  It  suggests  the  question,  "What  is  the  next  Ar 
The  Times,  certainly,  is  an  oecumenical  journal ;  bat  the  substitution  of 
advertising  columns  for  ecclesiastical  councils  cannot,  at  any  rate,  be 
regarded  as  a  Nice  way  of  asserting  orthodoxy. 


Classical. 

WERE  cheap  Omnibuses  known  to  the  ancients? 
Decidedly.     When  Ji'Lirs  C.I;SAK  was  suffering  from  a  violent  cold, 
i   advised  him  not  to  go  out  walking  on  a  rainy  day,  as  he  might 
get  his  feet  wet.    "  ifetu  pedei!"  exclaimed  the  snuffling  Dictator, 
Ibo  in  pedi-bus ; "  evidently  meaning,  "  penny  -'bus." 


ox  DIT. 


AN  application  has  been  made,  on  behalf  of  one  of  the  principal  Barbers 
and  Han  dressers  in  London,  for  a  Colonnade  of  Shops  devoted  entirely 
to  his  extended  practice.  The  proposed  name  is  the  Lather  Arcade. 


Then  comes  the  Declaration,  undersigned  by  "about  209  Reverend, 
some  of  them  Very  Reverend,  Gentlemen.  These,  we  are  above 
assured,  are  only  a  selection  out  of  many  thousands  ;  or  else  we  should 
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A    NEW    PLAY    BY    SHAKSPEARE. 

TJR  "facetious  contemporary" 
(need  we  name  the  Athentmum  ?) 
makes  what,  for  want  of  further 
evidence,  we  must  presume  to 
be  a  joke,  in  its  announcement 
of  the  plays  with  which  the 
SiiAKSfEAKE  1'estival  in  Lpn- 
don  will  be  celebrated,  which 
our  facetious  contemporary  in- 
forms us  will  be  these  : — 

"On  Saturday,  April  23,  there 
will  be  SHAKSPEARIAN  performances 
at  Drury  Lane,  the  Haymarket, 
Princess's,  Adelphi,  and  St.  James's  ; 
also  a  grand  SHAKSPEARIAN  fete  at 
the  Crystal  Palace.  On  Monday 
evening,  April  25.  there  will  be  a 
KM  A  KSI-KARE  performance  at  Sadler's 
\Vells  and  at  the  Strand  ;  on  Tuesday, 
April  56,  at  the  Victoria;  and  on 
Thursday,  April  28,  at  the  Surrey 
and  the  Britannia.  All  these  per- 
formances will  include  a  play  or  a 
scene  from  SHAKSPEARE.  MR.  BUCK- 
STONE  will  perform  Titelflh  flight, 
Bunkum,  and  Venus  and  Adonis ; 
.Mil.  FALCONER,  Henry  the  Fourth; 
and  MR.  FECHTER,  Hamlet." 

We  know  that  SHAKSPEARE 
wrote  a  poem  called  Venus  and 
Adonis,  but  we  were  not  aware 
that  he  composed  it  for  the 
stage.  Will  MB.  BUCKSTONE, 
we  -wonder,  perform  Venus  or 
Adonis  ?  Whichever  part  he 
takes,  it  will,  doubtless,  be  a 
treat  to  see  Kim  in  the  charac- 
ter; and  we  shall  certainly 
endeavour  not  to  miss  the  novel 
sight. 

But  what  are  we  to  say  to 
the  other  play,  called  Bunkum, 

which,  after  the  comedy  of  Twelfth  Night,  MR.  BUCKSTONE  will  perform  f 
We  never  before  knew  that  SHAKSPEARE  wrote  a  piece  called  Bunkum  ; 
and  we  must  say,  that  we  feel  a  little  moved  to  wonder,  that  such  men 
as  MESSIEURS  CHARLES  KNIGHT,  COLLIER,  HALLIWELL,  and  DYCE 
have,  in  all  their  SHAKSPEARE  huntings,  never  hunted  up  this  play. 
However,  rather  than  accuse  them  of  being  sadly  careless  in  making 
their  researches,  we  prefer  to  think  this  Bunkum  is  simply  a  production 
of  our  jocose  contemporary.  Certainly,  so  far  as  our  recollection  serves 
us,  this  is  by  no  means  the  first  time  that  our  contemporary  has  some- 
how mixed  Bunkum  up  with  SHAKSPEARE  ;  and  we  should  not  mind 
predicting  that  it  will  not  prove  the  last. 


CABBY  UNDER  A  MISTAKE. 

THE  sympathies  of  our  readers  will  not  be  invoked  in  vain  on  behalf 
of  the  poor  driver  of  a  cabriolet  whose  affecting  story  may  be  thus 
briefly  related.  His  name  was  CHARLES  ROFFEY,  and  he  was  hired  by 
MR.  EDWARD  WESTON,  of  WESTON'S  Music-hall,  Holborn.  to  drive  him 
from  that  place  of  entertainment  to  Tottenham-court  Road ;  a  distance 
less  than  a  mile.  On  reaching  his  destination  MR.  WESTON  paid  the 
poor  cabriolet  driver  the  sum  of  1*.,  being  not  more  than  only  twice  the 
amount  of  his  legal  fare.  Labouring  under  those  excited  feelings  which 
sometimes  obtain  the  mastery  of  cabriolet  drivers  presented  with  a 
remuneration  which  they  deem  inadequate,  ROFFEY,  unable  to  restrain 
his  emotions,  gave  utterance  to  them  in  observations  addressed  to  cer- 
tain other  drivers  of  cabriojets  who  were  standing  by.  To  borrow  the 
words  of  a  Bow  Street  Police  Report  wherein  the  foregoing  particulars 
are  narrated,  he,  "  addressing  some  other  cabmen,  told  them  that  that 
was  MR.  WESTON  of  the  Music-hall,  who  had  given  him  Is.,  at  the  same 
time  applying  some  filthy  expressions  to  him."  The  customary  utter- 
ances of  an  irritated  cabriolet  driver,  suggestively  described  as  filthy 
expressions,  will  be  familiar  to  most  persons  who  are  in  the  habit  of 
hiring  cabriolets ;  and  MR.  WESTON,  offended  with  their  application  to 
himself  by  ROFFEY,  demanded  his  ticket,  which  ROFFEY  declined  to 
give,  and  was  retiring  without  delivering  it,  when  he  was  arrested  by  a 
policeman,  and  compelled  to  produce  that  token,  which  enabled  MR. 
WKSTON  to  summon  him  before  Mil.  HALL  for  using  abusive  language. 

The  poor  cabriolet  driver  was  unable  to  deny  the  statement  of  MR. 
WESTON,  corroborated  as  it  was  by  a  policeman.  He  had,  however,  a 
very  remarkable  excuse  to  offer  in  palliation  of  the  9ffence  which  he  had 
committed.  According  to  the  above-quoted  narrative : — 

"  The  prisoner  said,  he  had  begun  to  move  away  before  MR.  WESTON  asked  for  his 


ticket ;  and,  indeed,  he  was  not  going  away  altogether,  but  only  to  the  cab-rank. 
He  did  not  think  he  was  guilty  of  using  abusive  language  to  MR.  WESTON,  as  his 
observations  were  addressed  to  the  other  cabmen." 

Poor  fellow  !    Who  does  not  pity  him  that  thinks  of  the  very  pardon- 
able mistake  he  made  in  supposing  that  he  kept  himself  within  bounds  ! 
of  the  law  so  long  as  his  observations  touching  MR.  WESTON  were  made 
not  to  that  gentleman,  but  only  at  him  ? 

The  remainder  of  the  tale  is  painful ;  but  might  have  been  more  dis- 
tressing. With  regard  to  the  observations  which  poor  ROFFEY  had  too 
clearly  intended  for  MR.  WESTON'S  hearing : — 

4  MR.  HALL  said,  they  were  obviously  meant  to  annoy  MR.  WESTON,  and  to  excite 
the  other  cabmen  to  deride  him.    Defendant  must  pay  a  fine  of  30*.  and  2j.  costs. 
"  The  defendant  paid  the  fine." 

He  might  have  been  unable  to  pay  the  fine,  and,  in  default  of  pay 
ment,  have  been  adjudged  to  a  week  at  the  treadmill. 


LIQUOR  BILL  LEGISLATORS. 

(A  Parliamentary  Cantata?) 

LAWSON  and  SOMES. 
How  fast  doth  drunkenness  decrease  ! 

Oh,  let  a  law  be  made 
To  check  that  evil,  ere  it  cease 
Without  our  needful  aid ! 

Semichorus  of  Members. 
0  greatly  called-for  legislation ! 

O  interference  nowise  vain ! 
Curtail  the  freedom  of  the  nation 

To  make  all  hands  from  drink  refrain  ! 

SOMES. 

Accept  my  Sunday  Bill ! 
Oh,  take  my  little  pill ! 

!•'  Chorus  of  Members. 
Quack,  quack,  quack ! 
Stow  your  clack. 

LAWSON. 

The  swine  entire  my  larger  measure  goes ; 
A  Liquor  Law  permissive  I  propose. 

Chorus. 
BELLAMY,  oh,  BELLAMY  ! 

Should  we  not  abolish  thee  ?  \ 

SOMES  and  LAWSON. 
See  from  Wesleyan  Preachers,  and  Sunday  School  Teachers, 

What  a  load  of  petitions  I  have  to  present ; 
Look  how  many  names  these  are  from  each  Ebenezer ; 

Oh,  concede  the  demand  of  Low  Church  and  Dissent ! 

Chorus. 
The  subject 's  liberty  betraying, 

This  House  would  donkeys'  wisdom  show ; 
Whilst  here  we  listen  to  your  braying 

Ears  at  our  temples  seem  to  grow. 
Both  your  Bills  affront  good  sense, 
We  will  read  them  six  months  hence,  j; 


BUOY  THE  LIFE-BOAT. 

THE  deaths  by  fire,  owing  to  crinoline,  are  very  numerous,  but  no. 
statistics  have  given  us  the  figures  of  the  victims  ot  tasteless  vanity  and 
gregarious  folly  who,  in  consequence  of  wearing  prodigious  hooped 
petticoats  have  been  annually,  during  some  years  past,  roasted  alive 
in  their  own  grates.  Great,  however,  as  is  the  multitude  that 
perishes  in  the  flames,  it  is  smaller  than  the  number  of  people  killed 
by  water.  The  latter,  too,  has  been  partially  ascertained,  and,  in  so 
far,  consists  principally  of  men,  and  mariners,  to  whom  you  gentlemen 
of  England  that  live  at  home  at  ease,  and  you  ladies  also,  are  indebted 
for  all  the  good  things  which  you  enjoy,  besides  home  produce,  and 
including  some  of  that. 

At  the  Annual  General  Meeting  of  the  Royal  National  Life-boat 
Institution,  held  on  Tuesday  last  week  at  the  London  Tavern,  in  the 
report  of  the  Committee  then  read,  it  was  stated  that  :— 

"With  a  shipping  representing  about  fifty  millions  of  tons,  and  300,000  vessels 
which  cleared  outwards  and  entered  inwards  Jrom  British  ports  during  the  past 
year,  a  large  number  of  shipwrecks  has  become  almost  a  natural  sequence.  Accord- 
ingly it  is  found  that  1,620  casualties  took  place  last  year  on  the  shores  and  in  tho 
seas  of  the  British  Isles,  accompanied  with  the  loss  of  508  valuable  lives — lives  of 
the  utmost  consequence  to  the  commerce  and  defence  of  the  country." 


APRIL  2,  1864.] 


PUNCH,    Oil    TIIK    LONDON    rilAKIVAUI. 


141 


The  sum  of  SOS,  in  the  preceding  connection,  is  fearful  enough,  but 
see  below  the  amount,  which  vrouid  have  stood  for  it,  but  for  the 
exertions  of  the  liife-boat  Institution.  The  above-quoted  paragraph 
is  followed  by  that  which  we  rejoice  to  annex : — 

"  However,  it  in  gratifying  to  find  that  during  the  same  period  4,545  person*  were 
rescued  by  life  boats,  the  roclcet-apparatus,  shore-bout*,  and  other  means;  498  of 
those  own  their  preservation  to  life-boats,  328  to  the  rocket  apparatus,  and  3.73S  to 
ships'  own  boats,  steamers,  fishing-boats,  and  other  means." 

After  I  he  enumeration  of  the  above  and  other  particulars,  comes  a 
tabular  statement  of  the  number  of  lives  per  annum  tared  during  the 

last  nine-and-thirty  years.     It  may  be  sufficient  to  cite  top  and  bottom 
of  this  column,  leaving  the  intermediate  ciphers  to  be  presumed : — 


'  In  the  year 
1854 


No,  of  Lives  Saved 
1M 


In  the  year 
1803 


No.  of  Lives  Saved 
714 


Let.  us,  however,  append  the  total— 13,563.     Our  Actuary  being 
otherwise  engaged,  we  cannot  at  this  moment  get  him  to  calculate  the 
pecuniary  value  of  that  number  of  lives,  taken  at  the  average  on  the 
principles  of  u  respectable  and  solvent  Life  Assurance  Society,  and  can  t 
only  say  that  we  should .  like  to  have  as  much,  in  order  to  devote  i  send  some,  if  not  all  of  it,  to  thai 


ourselves  to  the  gratuitous  instruction  and  'entertainment  of  mankind, 
and  the  advocacy  of  nil  useful  charities,  amongst  which  the  Life-boat 
Institution  will  be  allowed  to   rank,  even  by  a  Malthusian  political 
it,  ami  inns',  li'-  r'iM-iilrrr'1  by  i  vrrybody  to  hold  almost,  if  not 
K  very  foremost  place.     Its  operations  are  large  and  expensive ; 
their  enlargement  will  require  increased  expenditure.     This  Institution 
will  save  inure  lives  if  it  can  get  more  money  ;' and  its  bankers  are 
MESSRS.   \Vrn.us.  |'KI:<  IVAI,.  &   Co.,  70,  Lombard  Street;    MESSBS. 
COUTTS  &  Co.,    .V.i,    Strand  HKKRUSS,    FA  not  HAH 

&  Co.,   !  Subscriptions  may  also  be 

sent  to  all  the  Bankers  in  the  United  Kmzdom,  or  to  any  one  of  them 
by  persons  whose  means  arc  not  unlimited,  and  will  also  be  received, 
with  a  hooray,  by  the  Secretary,  Kn  imui  LEWIS,  Esq.,  at  the  office 
of  the  Institution,  U,  John  'Street,  Adelphi,  London,  W.C.  The 
numerous  testimonials  to  successful  speculators,  anai  other  somebodies 
of  con."  nobody  but  their  sycophants  and  toadies,  daily 

advertised  in  the  payers,  i  there  are  at  present  many  pervms 

who  have  inueh  more  iih  ••  iiey  well  know  what  to  do  with.     Jf 


they  do  i  •:!  of  it  to"  th  ,  Fleet  Street,  they  had  better 

Life-boat  Institution. 


DRINKING    THE    SHAMEFUL." 

EAR  MB.  PUNCH,— Do  you 
ever  smoke  ?  For  your 
own  sake  and  your  v. 
I  sincerely  hope  you  don't. 
I  never  would  speak 
harshly  of  other  people's 
weaknesses,  but  I  nave  no 
sympathy  with  smokers, 
so  you  may  fancy  with 
what  pleasure  I  seize  on 
every  chance  of  saying  a 
bad  word  for  them,  and 
bringing  them  to  ridicule 
and  well-deserved  con- 
tempt. 

Now,  did  you  notice  the 
account  that  MB.  GIPFOKD 
PALGRAVE  gave  before 
the  Royal  Geographical 
Society  of  his  travels  in 
Arabia  and  his  visit  to  the 
Wahabites  ?  These  delight- 
ful people  (you  will  see 
soon  why  I  call  them  so) 
are  pious  followers  of 

MAHOMET,  who  live  in  the  great  central  plateau  of  Arabia,  and  are 
more  rigorous  in  adhering  to  the  precepts  of  the  Koran  than  Mahqm- 
medans  in  general  may  be  presumed  to  be.  From  the  interesting 
account  which  MR.  PAIGRAVE  gave  of  them,  1  must  ask  you  just  to 
print  the  following  short  extract,  for  the  benefit  of  people  who  may 
think  themselves  more  civilised  and  mentally  enlightened  than  are  these 
benighted  heathens,  as  we  presume  to  call  them : — 

"  The  founder  of  this  sect,  lev  ABD-Et-WAiniAB,  who  was  born  about  a  century 
since  at  the  beautiful  town  of  Hormeilcmoh  (through  which  MB.  PAI.ORAVI  passed), 
revived  the  Mahommedan  precepts  in  all  their  pristine  strictness,  so  that  any  one 
desirous  of  understanding  what  Islamism  resembled  in  its  palmy  day*,  of  early 
enthusiasm  could  not  do  better  than  visit  Riadh.  His  followers  are  divided  Into 
innlluhs,  or  spiritual  guides,  who  have  nothing  but  learning  and  devotion  to  recom- 
inrtnl  them,  and  the  great  body  of  the  people,  who  are  governed  by  an  hereditary 
(ies|M>tiKin,  pci  Imps  the  strictest  and  most  extraordinary  of  any  recorded  in  history. 
N>  riooroud;  nro  the  precepts  of  the  Koran  observed,  that  a  debasing  fatalism 
Mij'iilu  :<  the  place  of  all  religion,  of  which  MR.  PALORAVE  cited  some  ludicrous 
rx;unpl<.s.  M.TI'UV.  r,  there  is  to  Western  notions  the  most  grotesque  disproportion 
in  the  classification  of  «rcat  and  little  sins.  Such  sins  as  murder,  robbery,  and  the 
like  are  those  of  which  Providence  reserves  the  condign  punishment  to  himself, 
whereupon,  *  Alia  tiu  Khn-imt'  ('God  is  merciful!')  is  the  consolation  that  the 
faithful  hrHrvrr  mutter-;  ti>  account  for  the  culprit  escaping  his  just  doom.  On  the 
other  iKiiut,  the  most  deadly  and  abominable  of  all  sins  is  tobacco  smoking  !— 
'  drinking  the  shameful  !'  as  it  is  termed  by  the  horror-stricken  Wahabite." 

Through  the  unlucky  accident  that  I  was  born  a  Christian,  I  can't 
quite  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  I  t  hink  murder  is  a  less  offence  than 
smoking,  or  to  state  as  my  opinion  that  all  smokers  should  be  hanged. 
But  it  would  certainly  delight  me  were  they  viewed  with  the  same 
horror  that  a  murderer  excites  in  us,  and  were  a  very  severe  punish- 
ment awarded  for  their  crime.  "  IJrinking  the  Shameful"  is  a  very 
proper  name  for  it,  and  I  should  wish  all  shameful-drinkers  excluded 
irom  Society  as  rigidly  as  niggers  are  excluded  in  New  York. 

This,  to  some  unthinking  persons,  may  appear  a  harsh  opinion ;  but 
there  really  is  no  calculating  what  we,  as  a  nation,  have  lost  by  letting 
wretches  "drink  the  shameful"  here  in  England,  and  how  immensely 
we  should  gain  by  their  immediate  extirpation. 

Mu.  PAi.iiHA.vK  says  expressly,  that  the  Wahabites  display  more  taste 
in  their  street-architecture  than  Londoners  can  boast  of;  and  it  is 


clear  their  taste  is  purer,  because  they  do  not  vitiate  it  by  that  per- 
nicious practice  which  they  so  litly  speak  of  as  "drinking  the  shame- 
ful." Then  sec  how  hospitable  and  kind  they  arc  to  traveller*  win 
visit  them,  and  how  tolerant  to  those  who  differ  from  them  in  religion 
Such  virtues  are  caused,  doubtless,  by  mere  abstinence  front  smoking, 
which  destrovs  the  liner  feelings  while  it  ruins  the  digestion,  and  dries 
up  all  the  channels  which  afford  vent  for  the  generoas  emotions 
of  the  heart.  As  men  becom  ;e,  they  grow  dogma' 

churlish  ;  and  1   I'  M  bigotry  which  has  robbed  PRO- 

FESSOR JorTXTT  of  the  salary  now  due  to  him  has  mainly  had  its  origin 
in  the  fact  that  Oxford  men  are  sadlv  fond  of  smoking,  and  thereby 
have  become  less  tolcram  A  aliabitcs,  whom,  as  poor  benighted 

heathens,  they  are  anxious  to  exterminate,  or  at  all  event*  convert. 

Trusting  soon  to  see  an  Aiiti-Urinking  League  established,  which 
shall  include  among  its  members  the  Drinkers  of  the  Shameful,  1  beg 
leave  to  subscribe  myself,  Yours  without  prejudice, 

A  TOBACCO  STOPPER. 


FRUSTRATION  OF  FOREIGN  POLICY. 

OH  I  let  us  adhere  to  strict  non-intervention, 

Except  by  advice  and  remonstrance  alone, 
Between  foreign  nations  engaged  in  contention, 

Unless  we  have  interests  at  stake  of  our  own. 
In  going  to  war  we  don't  know  where  we  "re  going  to, 

The  course  of  events  to  predict  what  man  dares  ? 
And  the  Statesman  will  say  this  uncertainty 's  owing  to 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Full  many  a  faithless  desertion  has  taught  us 

To  know  that  we  never  can  trust  our  allies. 
Forget  not  the  lore  that  experience  has  bought  us, 

If  you  are  not  less  than  the  least  of  the  wise. 
Our  friends  of  to-day  may  our  foes  be  to-morrow ; 

And  when  you  are  left  in  the  lurch,  unawares, 
Oh !  then  you  too  late  will  remember,  with  sorrow, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

The  tortuous  paths  of  the  neighbouring  nations 

Are  not  like  our  own  ways  straightforward  and  plain, 
Thev  fight  for  ideas,  that  is,  annexations, 

All  keeping  a  look-out  their  own  ends  to  gain. 
And  those  who  are  leagued  with  us  fail  us  whenever 

It  suits  them ;  behold,  in  this  conduct  of  theirs, 
That  makes  intervention  a  hopeless  endeavour, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Full  well  we  know  what  is  war's  only  sure  issue ; 

Much  money  to  spend,  and  to  lose  many  men. 
Your  alien  friends  will  most  certainly  dish  you, 

May  side  wirh  jour  enemies — where  are  you  then  ? 
Alone  in  the  glory  of  vain  self-devotion, 

A  load  of  taxation  to  leave  to  your  heirs, 
And  ponder,  meanwhile,  with  indignant  emotion, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Alike  if  we  join,  or  decline  interfering 

In  foreigners'  quarrels,  they  give  us  ill  names, 
Inveighing  against  us,  and  railing,  and  sneering, 

Because  our  intentions  don't  square  with  their  aims. 
Then  steadfastly  leave  them  alone  to  their  changes, 

And  ever  keep  clear  of  their  pitfalls  and  snares, 
Considering  what  calculation  deranges  ; 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 
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Swell  (t»  Corpulent  Cabman).  "HAW,  HERE'S  SIXPENCE—  GET  YOCRSBLF — GLASS — BBER." 

Cabby.  "THANK  YOU,  SIB,  ALL  THE  SAME;  BDT  I  NEVER  TAKB  IT.     I'M  A  TOLLBRIN'  MB.  BANTIN'S  ADWICK  FOR  CORPULENCE,  SIR. 

HE   SATS,    I    MAT   TAKE   TWO   OR    THREE    GLASSES    o'    GOOD    CLARBT,    OR   A    GLASS   OR   TWO    OF    SHEBUY    WlNE,   OK    BED    PORT,    OB    MADEIET  : 

ANT  SORT  o'  SPSRITS "   (Swell,  deeply  touched,  makes  the  Sixpence  Half-a-Crown.) 


PAYNE  v.   PATER. 

See  Middlesex  Sessions  Report  for  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  March  V 
and  ZM. 

MR.  PAYNE  may  be  vain,  to  crack  small  jokes  too  fain. 

And  the  least  in  the  world  of  a  prater, 
But  not  three  times  PAYBE'S  funning,  or  prosing  or  punning, 

Could  excuse  the  impert'nence  of  PATER,. 

If  your  SMITH,  JONES  or  BROWN,  when  he  dons  wig  and  gown, 

Feels  tempted  to  play  the  dictator, 
And  to  let  loose  his  fury,  on  Judge  and  on  Jury, 

Let  him  take  timely  warning  by  PATER. 

Punch  knows  not  the  person  he 's  spending  his  verse  on, 

And  his  luck  he  conceives  is  the  greater,    • 
For  to  write  himself  fully  both  blunderer  and  bully, 

Seems  the  principal  object  of  PATER. 

No  doubt  of  his  fitness  to  browbeat  a  witness, 

Like  a  brazen-faced  Bar  Billingsgater, 
Or  a  foreman  to  hector,  who  dares  turn  protector 

Of  the  witness  insulted  by  PATEK. 

But  for  higher  vocations,  that  ask  taste  or  patience, 

Law  or  argument,  tact  or  good-natur*, 
lir.  Punch's  impression's  that  Middlesex  Sessions 

Wouldn't  find  him  a  client  of  PATER, 

When  some  poor  wretch  is  bullied,  his  character  sullied, 

With  additions  of  snob,  sot,  or  satyr, 
When  jury 's  been  fleered  at,  and  judge  has  been  sneered  at, 

There 's  an  end  of  the  prowess  of  PATER. 

With  PAYNE  he  felt  pleasure  his  valour  to  measure, 
Proved  himself  in  abuse  a  first-rater, 


But  as  thunder  draws  rain,  so  on  pleasure  came  pain, 
In  a  twenty-pound  fine  upon  PATER, 

For  PAYNE  has  an  odd  kin  in  person  of  BODKIN, 

A  practised  snob-annihilator, 
PATER  PAYNE  had  defied,  ere  he  'd  BODKIN  at  side,    '. 

But  PAYNE  with  his  BODKIN  floored  PATEK. 

Then  more  power  to  the  Bench,  and  may  Counsel  who  'd  trench 

On  its  rights  meet  a  stunning  negatur  : 
And  may  PAYNE  ne'er  want  BODKIN  to  pickle  his  rodkiii 

For  tickling  the  toby  of  PATER  ! 


A  Dark  Saying. 

I  SAT,  SAM  ?    Yah,  yah !    (Lai/gAs  idiotically.) 

Waal,  Nigger  ?  Yah,  yah !  (Laughs  more  idiotically,  and  whistks  like 
a  steam  engine) 

Yar's  a  Conundidrum.  Loqkee  yar.  If  I  tells  you  a  lie,  why 's  dat 
like  my  ole  arm-chair  ?  D'  ye  gib  it  up  ?  'Cos  it  am  de  seat  dat  I  use. 

Yah,  yah,  yah,  &c.  ad  libitum. 


The  Oxford  Declaration  Made  Easy. 

"  A  PRETTY  state  of  things,  indeed ; 

Dissent  will  load  us  with  derision : 

Just  think ! — to  have  to  take  our  Creed 

To  Little  BETIIEL(L)  for  decision ! 


THE   BURGLARY   ON  THE  BALTIC. 

WE  have  discovered  the  motive  at  the  bottom  of  the  German  mind 
which  prompted  the  invasion  of  Denmark.  It  is  veneration  for  the 
memory  of  SCHILLER.  The  countrymen  of  that  great  poet  have  thought 
to  do  him  honour  by  playing  The  Robbers. 


°iSf? ..bLw'1''S*  B™lb"'T.  »'  No.  13,  Cpp»r  Woburn  Plaee,  ta  the  Pari»h  of  St.  Panerai  In  thf  O ranty  of  Middlnei.  and  Frederick  Mullett  E»an«.  ot ' No.  1 1,  Bouisrie  Strut, 
of  Loodl)"— 8«TDBn   I  A    '  1  2  """' "  """  OlBCe  '"  Lotub*r'1  tMa' '"  **"  Precinct  of  Whitefiian,  City  of  London,  and  PublUhed  by  them  at  No.  Si  Meet  Street,  iu  the  Pwial 


a  the^  Precinct  nf 
of  St.  B  -ide,  Cltr 


Arrm,  9,  1864.] 
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THE    TRAGEDY    OF    WILLIAM    I. 


V  ii  telegram  from  Ber- 
lin \ve  iind  that: — 

"  The  Ntut  Prtvjtitclte 
(Krcuz)  Zcitvng  of  to-day 
pay*  :  — 

•'  We  learn thnttho  King, 
(.11  thcs  annivcnary  of  bi* 
birthday,  in  a  most  cordial 
limnntT  uxprtSM'l  t"  thu 
Mini-try  hi*  qporonl  of 
the  policy  adopted,  botb 
at  home  and  abroad." 

As  the  last  anniver- 
sary of  the  KIM;  or 
PK'I  S.SIA'S  birthday  was 
the  07th,  nobody  whose 
desires  arc  bounded  by 
possibility  could  con- 
fidently wish  him  many 
happy  returns  of  it. 
Three  more,  happy  or 
otherwise,  are,  unless 
they  are  destined  to 
exceed  the  average 
number,  all  that  can 
await  him ;  and,  unless 
he  alters  his  courses, 
more  than  anybody  who 
thinks  thousands  of 
good  lives  of  more 

consequence  than  one  evil  life,  can  hope  that  lie  will  sec.  The  drama, 
therefore,  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  life  being  so  near  ils  close  as  it 
is,  and  its  approaching  conclusion  so  clearly  as  it  must  be  in  his 
Majesty's  view,  aslonishment  is  created  hyliis  approval  of  a  policy 
which,  whatever  it  may  be  at  home,  is  abroad'a  policy  of  murder.  He 
must  know  that  the  curtain  is  about  to  fall  on  an  Act  comprising  the 
murder  of  the  Panes,  dictated  by  a  policy  which  he  avows  as  his  own. 
Is  it  possible  that  he  does  not  ask  himself,  when  the  curtain  shall 
have  fallen  on  the  last  Act  of  a  life  which  thus  winds  up  with  the 
authorship  of  a  host  of  murderous  atrocities,  what  is  likely  to  be  the 
fate  of  the  piece  and  the  performer  P 


BETWIXT  AND  BETWEEN  WERE  BETTER  FOR 
BOTH. 

SCENE— An  English  Court  of  Justice. 

The  Law.  Prisoner,  don't  plead  guilty.  How  do  you  know  whether 
a  case  can  be  made  out  against  you  P 

Prisoner.  Thank  you,  my  Lord,  but  as  I  did  it — 

The  Law.  Be  silent,  my  good  man.  How  do  you  know  you  did  it- 
did  what  your  offence  is  said  to  be  ? 

H'itiifsi.  My  Lord,  he  did  take — 

The  Law.  Be  very  careful,  Sir.  Remember  your  oath.  How  do  you 
know  that  it  was  this  man  ? 

Wi/iiem.  I  have  known  him,  I  should  think,  for — 

Tin-  l/iw.  Never  mind  what  you  think.  Did  you  'sec  him  take  the 
thins  ? 

II 'it ness.  I  was  walking — 

The  Law.  Who  asked  whether  you  were  walking,  or  ridinr.  or  flying, 
or  trawling  on  your  stomach  ?  Answer  the  question.  Did  you  see  him  ? 

//  'it ness.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

'Hi:'  Ijtir.  \\'as  it  at  night  or  in  the  day  ? 

Witness.  At  night. 

Tin-  Law.  Can  you  see  in  the  dark  ? 

H'if/iess.  There  was  a  moon,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  Of  course  there  was ;  but  did  it  shine  ? 

Witness.  Very  brightly. 

The  Law.  You  can  swear  that  it  was  he,  and  no  one  else  ? 

ll'i t ness.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  Do  you  know  that  he  has  a  brother  very  like  him  ? 

II' if  ness.  It  wasn't  his  brother,  my  Lord. 

'/'//'•  hiw.  Answer  the  question,  or  you'll  get  into  trouble.  Do  you 
know  the  fact  that  his  brother  is  very  like  him  ? 

ll'itiK'xs.  He  is  not  so  very  like,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  How  dare  you  say  that?  It  is  only  your  opinion.  Will 
you  swear  that  there  was  light  enough  to  enable  you  to  be  certain  that 
this  was  the  man  ? 

H'i/iifux.  I  know  the  fellow  well  enough,  my  Lord. 

'///••  LHII-.  I  low  dare  you  call  him  names?  You  dislike  him, 
evidently,  and  the  jury  will  be  cautious  in  accepting  your  evidence.  Be 
careful,  Sir! 


Prisoner.  He  tells  the  truth,  my  Lord.    I  did — 

'///'  hnf.  Hold  your  tonirue,  my  poor  man. 

l'i-hii,n;:   Hut  it  is  true  that  I  took — 

The  Itne.  l\iep  him  silent,  Gaoler.  Go  down,  you  Sir,  and  feel 
ned  of  having  shown  animosity  in  that,  sacred  box.  Gentlemen  of 
the  Jury,—  Such  charges  are  easily  made,  l/m  I  with  dillieult y. 

The  v.  ntly  an  animus.  The  prisoner  has  borne  a  good 

eliaraeter,  at  least  nothing  has  been  proved  against  him,  and  his 
readiness  to  sdmit  everything  is  creditable  to  him.  Still,  it  is  for  you 
to  say,  Guilty  or  Not  (iuilty. 

Jury,  (iuilty,  my  Lord! 

Tli''  hnr.  As  the  .Jury  has  found  you  guilty  of  st filling  these  sove- 
-,  prisoner,  J  have  only  to  pass  sentence,  which  1  shall  make  very 
light.  You  will  be  imprisoned,  without  haul  labour,  for  a  month. 

1'rifiiier,  lean  do  ilia!  on  my  head,  my  Lord. 

I  riiiif/t  hi  «i  tie/orema*,  //,•/•/,-,•//  Routing. 

SCENE-//  /'/ 

The  Law.  Prisoner,  1  am  afraid  you  are  an  awful  scoundrel.  Why 
don't  you  confess,  and  make  reparation  to  society  ? 

/V/M///O-.   Keeaiise  I  am  innoeenl. 

The  late.  You  say  that  with  a  certain  impudence  which  proves  you 
hardened  in  crime.  How  came  you  to  rob  your  master  P 

Prisoner.  I  never  did. 

The  Ltuc.  This  reiteration  of  a  plea  which  is  clearly  false  is  dis- 
respect ful  to  the  Court,  and  will  aggravate  your  punishment.  Are  you 
fond  of  the  theatre  ? 

Prisoner.  Yc>. 

T/II'  hnr.  That  denotes  a  love  of  pleasure  which  is  frequently  found 
united  with  dishonesty.  Do  you  smoke? 

I'fixiini'i-.  A  good  deal. 

The  Late.  Doubtless,  to  stnpify  the  reproaches  of  a  menacing  con- 
science. Do  you  go  to  mass  ? 

Prisoner.  At  regular  times. 

Tke  Law.  That  shows  you  to  be  a  hypocrite.  Now,  witness,  is  he 
not  guilty  ? 

Witnfxt,  No,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  How  dare  you  say  that  ?  Did  you  commit  the  crime  your- 
self ? 

//  itness.  Certainly  not. 

The  Law.  Don't  answer  in  that  petulant  way.  What  is  your  character? 
Are  you  fond  of  the  theatre  ? 

Witness.  No. 

The  Law.  Just  so.  A  dark  and  gloomy  nature  cannot  enjoy  innocent 
recreation.  Do  you  smoke  P 

Witness.  Very  little. 

The  Law.  You  fear  to  be  traced  by  the  smell  of  your  clothes.  You 
know  that  tobacco  increases  our  revenue,  and  you  wilfully  abstain  in 
order  to  injure  your  country.  Do  you  go  to  mass  P 

Witness.  Seldom. 

The  IMW.  You  feel  your  evil  character  unfits  you  for  the  solemnities 
of  the  Church.  Go  down.  The  next.  Now,  what  have  you  to  say, 
woman? 

Witness.  The  accused  is  an  excellent  husband— 

The  Law.  Are  you  bis  wife  ? 

It' it  ness.  No,  my  Lord,  but  his  wife's  friend,  and  I  know — 

The  Law.  Then  the  less  you  have  to  say  in  future  to  the  wife  of  un 
accused  person  the  better.  Perhaps  you  arc  in  love  with  him. 

Witness.  My  Lord,  I  have  a  husband  whom  I  love,  and  children 
whom  I  adore,  and  because  any  of  them  might  be  charged  falsely,  as  the 
prisoner  is,  I  came  to  say  what  I  can  for  justice. 

The  Law.  That  theatrical  sentiment  you  have  learned  from  some  play, 
and  your  reciting  it  here  is  most  indecent.  Go  down.  Gentlemen  of 
the  Jury,— It  is  quite  clear  that  this  scoundrel  is  guilty.  His  insolent 
denials,  the  class  of  witnesses,  atheists,  profligates,  frequenters  of 
theatres,  gloomy  conspirators,  and  the  like  make  his  guilt  evident; 
besides  which  a  gaoler  lieard  him  say  Mon  Dieu  in  sleep,  which  showed 
temporary  remorse.  Finally,  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  guilty,  for 
I  knew  his  father  in  his  youth,  and  he  was  a  vile  assassin.  Gentlemen, 
you  have  only  to  say  Guilty. 

The  Jury.  Not  Guilty. 

The  Law.  You  are  a  contumacious  set  of  rebellious  and  illogical  pigs, 
and  I  shall  see  whether  the  Procureur  of  his  Majesty  cannot  deal  with 
you  as  conspirators.  Meanwhile,  abandon  the  box  you  have  dis- 
graced. [Exeunt  the  jurymen,  confirmed  in  Imperialism. 


True  to  the  Letter. 

THE  Mu.  FLOWER,  who  had  his  communications  addressed  to  No.  35, 
Thurloe  Square,  may  be  truly  called   the   "  Flower  born  to  blush 

unseen.''  

ENGLAND'S  "  POSTE  RISTANTE."— SIR  ROWLAND  HILL  in  his  re- 
tirement. 
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DEMORAIISING  EFFECT  OF   THE  REVIEW. 

Ardent  Volunteer  (to  Anxious  Wife).  "  GLORIOUS  DAY  WE'VE  HAD,  JENNT.     MY 

DEAR,    IT  WAS  SO    LIKE  THE  REAL  THING,    THAT   I   DECLARE    SEVERAL  TIMES   I  WAS 
QUITE  SORRY  I  HAD   NOT   GOT  BALL   CARTRIDGE  !  1  " 


THEATRICAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

(Or  rather  the  want  of  it) 
WE  instance  the  following  as  a  good  specimen  of  unintentional  gaucherie : — 

"  MR.  FECHTER,  wbilo  playing  in  lid  Demonio,  injured  bis  arm  through  some  complication 
with  his  sword  hilt.  The  piece  having  been  under- studied,  MR.  JORDAN  at  once  assumed  the 
character  of  Angela  in  this  emergency.  1  he  injury  is  not  serious. " 

What  injury  ?  The  injury  of  MB.  JORDAN  playing  Mfi.  FECHTER'S  part  ?  If 
so,  we  can  assure  our  blundering  contemporary  that  the  injury,  far  from  being 
"  serious,"  was  so  slight  as  not  to  have  been  noticed  by  the  public  in  the  least. 
We  cannot  accuse  Public  Opinion,  from  whom  we  are  quoting,  of  quizzing,  for 
it  is  generally  so  staid,  and  solemn,  and  soberly  collected ;  but  if  it  cannot  quiz 
with  oetter  taste,  it  had  better  abandon  the  habit  altogether  for  the  future.  It  is 
only  adding  insult  to  "injury"  to  attempt  to  turn  into  ridicule  a  deserving 
actor,  who  had  zealously  taken  up  the  part  of  a  brother-player  who  had  met 
with  a  severe  accident.  Fie,  fie,  Public  Opinion. 


LADIES  WHO  ARE  THE  MOST  PRESENTABLE  IN  AMERICA. 
HERE  is  a  paragraph  that  carries  its  own  acceptable  weight  with  it  :— 

"  It  is  stated,  that  some  ladies  in  the  Southern  Confederacy  are  sending  their  plate  to  the 
Treasury  as  a  free  offering  to  their  country  to  relieve  the  pressure  on  the  currency." 

The  Confederates,  whilst  they  bless  the  above  fair  donors,  may  congratulate 
themselves  that  their  cause  is  not  so  black  as  the  toi-dueui  friends  of  the  slave 
would  wish  to  paint  it.  The  "  plate  "  thus  freely  given,  is  a  consoling  illustration 
of  the  saying,  that  there  is  "  no  cloud  so  dark  but  what  has  its  silver  lining."  Ladies 
must  be  patriots  indeed,  who  so  disinterestedly  give  their  "  services  "  to  their 
suffering  country.  We  have  heard  of  kingdoms  being  conquered  with  gold 
Why  then  should  not  the  South  win  its  independence  by  means  of  silver  ?  Should 
the  Confederates  ever  be  victorious,  they  will  be  citizens,  no  longer  of  the  American, 
but  the  Argentine,  Republic.  Out  of  compliment  to  the  sacrifice  of  their  zealous 
countrywomen,  they  ought  then  to  change  the  name  of  the  Mississippi  to  that  of  the 
River  Plate. 


PUNCH. 

UPON  THE  EXPRESS  TRAIN  OF  THE  MICHIGAN  RAILWAY. 
February,  1861.    Midnight.    Mercury  at  zero. 

WHAT  in  this  far  benighted  West, 
Brings  comfort  to  my  lonely  breast, 
And  gives  my  life  its  sweetest  zest  ? 

My  Punch. 

The  ragged  boy  who  brought  the  news, 
Ottered  me  much  from  which  to  choose, 
Times,  Tribune,  Herald,  I  refuse. 

My  Punch. 

But  buy  with  well-worn  postage-stamps, 
Which  CHASE  upon  his  green-backs  vamps, 
And  read,  by  dim  Petroleum  lamps, 

My  Punch. 

Within  the  carriage,  sickly  white, 
Were  men  from  Chicamanga's  fight. 
My  eyes  were  moistened  by  the  sight, 

My  Punch. 

"  Discharged  from  hospital,"  they  sigh, 
"  Where  yet  a  thousand  sufferers  lie, 
And  coming  home  at  last."   To  die ! 

My  Punch. 

For  those  sad  faces  homeward-turned, 
Their  short-lived  pensions  fully  earned, 
How  many  mothers'  hearts  had  yearned  ! 
My  Punch. 

'Twas  scarce  a  twelvemonth  since,  I  know, 
When  eager  crowds  beheld  them  go, 
Their  youthful  faces  all  a-glow, 

My  Punch. 

And  now  all  twisted  by  the  cramps, 

Which  wrung  them,  "mid  the  noxious  damps, 

Of  fenny  bivouacks  and  camps, 

My  Punch. 

Bright  were  those  eyes,  now  bleared  and  dim, 
Lithe  was  each  crutch-supported  limb, 
Merry  were  once  those  spectres  grim, 

My  Punch. 

What  contrast  between  now  and  then  ! 
Their  mothers  scarce  would  know  again 
Those  mournful,  feeble,  dying  men, 

My  Punch. 

One  speechless  on  his  pallet  lay, 

They  take  him  forth,  "  His  home,"  they  say, 

A  wretched  hamlet  by  the  way, 

My  Punch. 

My  wandering  fancy  sadly  bore 
My  vision  to  the  half-ope  d  door, 
The  tearful  clasp — I  saw  no  more, 

My  Punch. 

Oh,  fearful  reign  of  greed  and  hate ! 
Oh  Nation,  haughty  and  elate, 
Writing  in  blood  its  dreadful  fate  ! 

My  Punch. 

It  haunts  me,  this  repulsive  theme, 
With  gory  phantasies,  which  seem 
The  nightmares  of  a  troubled  dream, 

My  Punch. 

For  through  the  surface  gloze,  so  thin, 
One  sees  the  Carnival  of  Sin. 
The  devil's  dice  they  play.    Who  win  ? 
My  Punch. 

The  train  is  stopped  by  drifting  snows. 
An  inn  is  reached,  but  no  repose 
Exhausted  hungry  nature  knows, 

My  Punch. 

There  I  am  forced  to  sit  up  late, 
Amid  the  chewing  crowds  I  hate, 
Who  patiently  expectorate, 

My  Punch. 

The  whistle  sounds,  ere  I  depart, 
I  clasp  thee  to  my  aching  heart, 
Balm  for  the  Exile's  keenest  smart ! 

My  Punch. 
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Polite  Oxbridge  Tradesman  (in  qwst  of  little  Pfibbs  of  S.  Boniface,  and  walking  ly  mistake  into  the  rooms  of  long  Nobbs,  who  "  keeps"  on 
the  same  staircase).  "  MR.  NIBBS,  I  BELIKVE  ?  " 

Nobbs  (who  is  six  feet  one,  and  rowed  a  trifle  over  twelve  stone  at  Putney,  the  other  day).    "  THEN,  MY  GOOD  FELLOW,  TOD  'LI.  BELIEVK 

ANYTHING  I" 


A    GENUINE    IRISH    GRIEVANCE. 

To  TIMOTHY  O'MuixiOAN,  ESQUIRE,  Bricklayer  and  Toiler,  Dollin. 

OCHONE  !  TIM,  me  boy.  I  've  just  cut  out  a  rcpoort,  which  I 
enclose  for  you  to  read,  and  as  you  ve  niver  larnt  to  read,  you  must  'git 
the  Praste  to  help  ye : — 

"  AMERICAN  ENLISTMENTS  IN  IRELAND. 

"  Tho  Irish  citizens  of  Charlcstown  and  Boston  have  been  greatly  excited  this 
week,  in  consequence  of  the  arrival  in  Charlestown  of  86  young  Irishmen  from  the 
city  of  Dublin,  vmder  extraordinary  circumstances.  These  young  men,  102  in  nil, 
left  Liverpool  on  February  27,  in  a  steamer  for  Portland,  which  reached  that  city 
on  Wednesday  morning,  March  9.  The  men  took  an  early  breakfast,  and  then 
landed.  A  few  of  them  strayed  away  from  their  companions,  but  the  remainder 
came  on  to  Boston  in  the  afternoon  train,  in  charge  of  the  emigrant  agent,  a  MB. 
FIXNEY,  under  whoso  inducements  and  promises  they  left  their  homes.  The  men 
are  fine,  stalwart  fellows,  young  mechanics,  all  from  the  city  of  Dublin.  Their 
story  is,  that  they  were  induced  to  come  to  this  country  through  the  representa- 
tions of  this  MK.  FINNET,  who  was  announced  in  the  papers  as  an  "emigration 
agent  for  the  principal  railroads  in  New  England,  who  was  commissioned  to  pro- 
cure 1,000  labourers."  The  terms  he  offered  them  were  a  free  passage,  work  imme- 
diately on  arrival,  a  new  suit  of  clothes,  and  two  pounds  a  month  and  found,  for 
wages." 

Ye  see  this  MR.  FINNEY,  the  Emma  Grating  agent  towld  us  a  big  lie 
whin  he  said  he  'd  got  a  railway  over  here  for  us  to  work  on,  where 
we  "d  git  two  pounds  a  month  forbye  a  suit  of  clothes  and  a  free  passage 
across,  not  to  mintion  that  he  promised  us  free  lodgins'  an'  free  living, 
wid  turtle  soop  an'  beefsteaks  like  the  Lord  Mare  gits  in  London.  See 
this,  now,  how  the  spalpeen  has  desaved  the  boys  who'd  faith  in 
him : — 

"  Upon  their  arrival  hi  this  city  the  men  were  conducted  to  an  old  building  on 
Bunker-lull  Street,  Charlestown,  belonging  to  MR.  JEROME  O.  KIDDSR,  of  this  city, 
formerly  used  for  his  business  purposes,  but  now  improved  as  a  '  Mission  House.' 

"  MR.  KIDDER,  the  owner  of  the  building,  presented  himself  on  the  night  of  their 
arrival,  and  told  the  men,  so  it  is  reported  by  several  of  them,  that  the  work  they 
were  brought  over  to  do  was  not  ready.  But  that  need  make  no  difference ;  they 
need  not  be  idle  a  single  day.  They  could  enlist  at  once  ;  and  he  recommended 
the  28th,  an  Irish  regiment,  to  them.  Upon  this  the  suspicions  wer«  confirmed, 
which  had  been  growing  upon  the  men,  that  they  had  been  deceived  and  enticed 
from  their  homes  upon  false  pretences.  MR.  FINKKT  now  declare*  himself  to  be 


agent  for  MR.  KIDDER  ;  and  MR.  KIDDER  protests,  that  he  caused  the  men  to  be 
brought  over  here  In  good  faith,  actually  and  lund  fide  to  work  upon  the  Charles- 
town  Waterworks.  •  •  • 

"  The  condition  of  the  men  the  morning  after  their  arrival  In  Charlcstown  wan 
anything  but  gratifying.  Their  number  had  already  been  diminished  by  those  left 
behind  at  Portland,  and  of  these  the  recruiting  agents  had  snapped  up  eight. 
Without  money,  without  friends,  with  scanty  clothing,  with  no  means  to  procure 
sustenance,  they  would  have  suffered  greatly  had  not  kind-hearted  countrywomen 
supplied  their  wants.  Recruiting  agents  hovered  round  them,  and  in  the  course  of 
the  day  gobbled  up  several.  Yesterday  morning  they  were  still  in  Bunker-hill 
Street,  subsisting  upon  charity,  and  still  pestered  with  rociuiting  agents." 

TIM,  may  be  ye  will  mind  how  the  English  jintlcman  \re  met  upon 
the  Key  the  night  whin  I  left  Doblin,  an'  by  jaggers !  he 's  a  Jintleman 
if  ever  one  was  made,  forbye  his  payin'  for  the  whisky  so  ginrous  as  he 
did,  an'  betther  luck  nor  mine  to  him !  I  mind  me  how  he  towld  us  to 
take  care  of  ourselves  an'  not  to  trust  tbim  Emma  grating  agents,  an' 


bad  scran  to  them !    And,  whin  I 
come  across  wid  MISTHER  FINNEY 


towld  him  I'd  engaged  mesclf  to 
he  said  he  feared  tnat  FINNEY  was 


to  keep  meself  alive,  an"  if  I  don't  git  shot  maybe  I  '11  die  of  sheer  star- 
vation. I  've  no  call  to  enlist,  an"  git  my  brains  blowed  out  wid  a  small 
swoord  or  a  bagginet ;  but  what  am  I  to  do  to  work  myself  a  living 
whin  there 's  no  work  to  be  got,  an"  the  only  way  of  living  is  just  to 
run  the  chance  of  dyin'  as  a  sodger  ? 

So,  TIM,  me  boy.  I'd  bid  ye,  if  ye  're  thinking  to  come  over,  jist 
think  twice  about  the  matther,  an'  maybe  second  thoughts  will  turn- 
out to  be  best  for  ye.  I  like  flghtin*  in  coorse.  wid  a  shillelagh  in  my 
fist  an'  a  friend  or  two  to  foight  wid  me.  But  foightin'  wid  an  inimy's 
another  thing  intirely,  an'  1  think  I'd  feel  no  pleasure  in  gittin'  my 
skull  cracked  wid  a  big  swoord  or  a  blunderbust.  So,  TIM,  if  ye  're 
in  Doblin,  ye  'd  best  stay  where  you  are  until  the  foighting  here  is  over, 
and  thin  if  I'm  not  kilt  maybe  ye  '11  find  me  livin'  here,  and  ready  to 
resave  you  wid  a  shake  of  honest  hands,  an'  not  wid  a  falie  mouth  lika 
that  ould  shark,  MISIUEB  FINNEY,  the  mershenary  dechaiver  as  he  is, 
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bad  cess  to  him.    TIM,  I  hope  ye  '11  gil  this  letther,  an'  ye  will  if  it  don't 
miss  you,  and,  me  jcwcll !  maybe  so  ye '11  keep  your  fut  out  of  the  thrap 


that  'a  caught  your  owld  frind 


TAT  O'HoNEY. 


TIM,  I  open  this  to  tell  yon  that  maybe  I  won't  post  it  till  I  know  if 
I'm  anlttted.  ur  yc'll  not  know  -where  to  write  to  me,  becase  I  may  be 
kilt,  an.'  in  that  case  plase  direct  it  to  the  Dead  Letther  Office. 


HOW   THE    OLD    PARTIES    SETTLED    THE 
NEW    MINISTRY. 

MRS.  STANDARD  GAMP  and  MRS.  HERALD  HARRIS  are  discovered, 
making  themselves  comfortable. 

Mr*.  Harris  (in  continuation).  Wich  you  never  said  a  truer  thing  in 
all  your  born  days,  Sairey,  and  if  you  was  to  live  till  you  died,  you  'd 
never  say  a  truer  thing,  and  I  looks  to-wards  you.  [Drinks. 

Mi-:,  'i'f  ip.  And  you  do  me  proud,  Susan,  to  hear  you  say  so,  and 
hoping  always  to  deserve  your  precious  love  and  affection,  I  returns  the 
'  ok,  likewise  the  elth.  [Drinks. 

Mrs.  H.  Yes,  Ma'am.  Your  words  was,  bless  you,  I  know  cm  by 
art  as  if  they  was  my  hone,  they  was  these,  neither  more  nor  less,  on 
Mlay  morning  last  as  ever  rcse,  you  says,  says  you, 

"  It  is  already,  during  the  few  brief  weeks  that  the  Session  has  lasted,  evident 
enough  that  LOBD  PALMERSTOX'S  strength  is  unequal  to  the  duties  of  leadership  in 
that  assembly.  Goutail  ;i!v ••rnces  On  account  of  illness,  confused  recollection  of 
details,  inability  to  answer  questions  upon  current  events  without  gross  blunders, 
•  e  all,  the  obvious  loss  of  power  to  carry  on  a  debate  as  the  hours  of  the 
night  advance — all  these  symptoms  tell  their  own  tale  too  plainly." 

Mrs.  G.  Love  and  bless  your  dear  memory,  Susan,  what  a  mind  you 
have,  and  I  feel  quite  encouraged  by  having  the  privilege  of  calling  oi 
you  by  the  name  of  friend. 

Mrs.  II.  The  same  here,  Ma'am,  I'm  sure,  and  more.  Yes,  Sairey, 
what  this  here  nation  wants  is  Wigger. 

Mrs.  G.  We  hoes  it  to  the  nation,  Susan,  to  be  wiggerous.  I  'm  not 
a  denying  that  there  was  a  time  when  old  PAM  had  something  in  him, 
but  bless  your  art,  that 's  gonebyes.  It  ain't  that  them  as  you  knows 
and  that  I  knows  and  that  knows  us  and  trusts  us  according,  it  ain't 
that  those  parties  wants  to  take  Hoffice— You  know  that,  my  woman  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Ask  me  if  I  know  it.  Why,  it  was  only  last  week  as  that 
dear  boy  BBN,  which  will  be  sixty  please  the  pigs  he  comes  to  next 

VPfir      MA    SQVC   fn   ITIA      **  ftriaan    **    ontra    \tf*       ««rl    •,,,    .,    unnAlln*.*.  L_J _!__'  / 


Mrs.  If.  Sairey,  you  would  wex  a  saint,  which  I  am  not  at  present 
nevertheless,  dome  my  dooty  in  the  spear  in  which  I  circulate,  ant 
asking  you  to  take  back  Woman,  would  purseed  to  ask  you  where 's  your 
Englishman  for  your  Foreign  Ilorfiee  ?  . 

Mrs.  G.  I  thought  as  much,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  If.  And  how  much  might  you  bo  pleased  to  think,  Ma'am  ? 

Mrs.  G.  BEN,  or  to  call  a  gentleman  by  his  right  name,  MR 
DISREALLY,  Susan,  aperiently  does  not  open  all  his  confidence  to  you 
or  you  might  know,  Ma'am,  that  there  is  the  shop  for  Foreign 
Unfairs. 

Mrs.  II.  Wavering  your  politeness,  Ma'am,  which  would  go  into  my 
eye  and  me  see  none  the  worse,  I  would  ask  you  in  return,  who  is  your 
Budget  ?  For  well  you  know,  Mrs.  Gamp,  and  you  can't  deny  it,  as 
none  of  our  men  but  MR.  DISREALLY  can  be  trusted  with  more  figures 
than  they  can  do  on  their  fingers. 

Mrs.  G.  And  wavering  ill  birds,  which  I  believe  you  know  the 
proverb,  Mrs.  Harris,  I  take  leave  to  say  that  I  love  my  love  with  an 
N  because  he 's  a  Narithmetishan,  and  he  took  me  to  the  sign  of  the 
Nostrum  and  treated  me  with  Negatives,  and  the  best  best  thing  about 
him  is  his  Nowledge,  and  his  name  is  NORTIICOTE. 

Mrs.  II.  You  make  me  laugh,  Sairey,  though  I  ain't  well,  and  I  forgive 
you;  and  we'll  purseed  to  the  next  toast,  which  is  WALPOLE  and 
Wigger.  [They  drink. 

Mrs.  G.  Which  honouring  and  time'flying,  let  us  say  HENLEY  and 


Henergy. 


[They  drink. 


year,  he  says  to  me,  "  Susan, 
languidge  BEN  has— 


says  he,  and  you  recollect  what  a  chyce  of 


Mrs.  G.  Ah,  yes,  wot  did  you  call  it,  "  not  unadorned  but  hornet 
eloquence." 

^rs'  %'  ^ornate,  mv  dear  woman,  when  you  write  to  your  friends 
T»n     '  CV      7  friends  can  understand  me,  Ma'am,  and  when  they  don't 

11  umbly  ask  you  to  interpolate  my  meanings  to  them. 

Mrs.  H.  No  offence,  Sairey. 
trs.  G  Which  is  not  taken  when  not  meant,  Susan,  and  your  elth.1 

Mrs.  H.  In  love  Which  I  was  saying,  BEN  says  to  me,  and  I  hope 
not  to  worsen  his  langwidge  by  carrying  the  same,  "Susan,"  says  lie, 

wold  I  exchange  the  mellifluous  bowers  of  pleasant  Hughenden  for 
the  stultifarious  invocations  ot  hornce,  but  for  the  stale  small  vice  of 
JJooty  as  simmums  me  to  haction,"  says  he 

¥f-  ?T  4£i!-  Do.oty 's  a  holy  thing,  Susan. 

S!  #  ML*  ^ev  .8«n7.1«nd  we 'U  drink  its  elth. 

sentiment,  "A  speedy 

in  power  long  enough,  my  dear. 

"TV*  h^SWSfiJ^^V  -tkeir  short- 

it  at  WiggerT  ""^      fa"*"  somewhere>  and  we  must  draw 

spectacle,  Susan,  to  behold  old 


}  Mrs.  G.  That  we  must.    It  a 
" AM.    That  bov  REV  is  obleege 
very  ki 


,  Sairey. 
Speeches. 

Mrs.  G.  Shocking,  dear, 
decaying  powers. 
»•  a.   In    B 


,          , 
o  lead  the  Ouse  for  him. 

how  ungrateful  is 


the 


.  --,   _„„  ...    „.„,,  am,  liuw  uiigrateiui  is  uie 
one.  lets  off  Fireworks,  and  makes  Flash 

But  bad  langwidge  is  hever  a  sintom  of 
£?lC.,nFEycOAL'8   Apathiea  there   ain't   a  truer 


Sufferings. 
Mrs.  H.  And  dear 


e  was 
t,  and 


rightful  place  in  the  hawls  of"  the 
S°°d  to 


Mrs.  H.  Follering" whereof  comes  MANNERS  and  Manliness. 

[They  drink. 

Mrs.  G.  Preceded— hie— I  mean  pursued  b£  WHITESIDE  and  Win- 
lictiveness — no— hie — WHITESIDE  and — hie— Wigger — you  can't  have 
too  much  Wigger,  Susan,  my  dear.  [They  drink. 

Mrs.  II.  Late  as  is  the  our,  Sairey,  we  must  not  forget  to  pour  a — hie 
liberation — libation — my  dear,  to  CHELMSFORD  and — hie — Chaff— no — 
Chivalry.  [[They  drink. 

Mrs.  G.  And  the  Church  of  England. 

Mrs.  H.  Shan't— hie.    Whatever  you  be,  Sairey  Gamp,  be  pious. 

Mrs.  G.  Who  ain't  pious  ? 

Mrs.  H.  You  ain't,  dragging  in  that  elth  at  the  hend  of  the  list. 

Mrs.  G.  Don't  be  angry  with  me,  Susan— hie— I  ain't  well.  Bless 
your  precious  art,  Susan,  what  a  noble  list  it  is.  Nature's  Noblemen, 
likewise  Art's,  skilful  Statesmen,  men  as  the  nation  takes  pride  in,  and 
hunger  and  thirsts  to  see  in  hornce.  And  what  a  blessed  thing  to  think 
as  you  and  me  elp  to  put  em  in  orfice.  It  makes  me  weep.  [Drinks. 

Mrs.  H.  Don't  weep,  Sairey.  Be  wiggerous.  Yes,  indeed,  my  dear 
—and  drat  the  spagms— (drinks)— it  will  be  a  grand  day  for  England 
when  those  men  march  into  the  places'of  PALMEHSTON,  and  RUSSELL, 
and  GLADSTONE,  and  BETHELL,  and  PALMER,  and  LAYARD,  and  all 
them  debilities.  Wigger,  my  own  Sairey,  Wigger. 

Mrs.  G.  (faintly.)  Wigger. 

[They  clasp  hands  with  some  difficulty,  as  the  curtain  falls. 


GARIBALDI'S  SWELL  GDIDE. 

THE  following  observations  on  the  reception  proper  to  be  given  to 
GABIBALDI,  when  he  comes  to  London,  were  delivered  by  the 
HONOURABLE  MR.  GANDAW  in  the  smoking  room  of  the  Ne  Plus 
Ultra  :— 

Haw.  Well,  now  that  the  fellah  GAHWIBALDI  's  coming  heeaw  we 
weally  ought  to  give  the  fellah  a  weception  in  some  way,  faw  afta  all 
the  fellah 's  a  fine  fellah  in  his  way  ;  a  sawt  of  hewo.  What  A  'm  afwaid 
of  is,  that  the  fellah  '11  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  snobs.  Of  cawse  he 
must  go  and  be  glawwified  by  the  Aldamen,  and  be  feasted  by  the  LATJD 
MAYA,  and  pwesented  with  the  fweedom  of  the  City,  and  all  that 
sawt  of  thing;  but  A  do  awnestly  hope  that  he  has  some  judicious 
fwcnd  to  keep  him  fwom  fwattanising  with  the  wawking  men,  and  the 
people ;  because  if  he  does  that  fellah  will  wenda  it  impossible  faw 
fellahs  to  wecognise  the  fellah. 

The  wight  sawt  of  thing  would  be  a  dinna  at  the  Wag  and  Tarnish, 
and  the  pwincipal  quack  clubs  with  the  officaws  of  the  quack  wegiments ; 
to  show  himself  at  the  Opwa  and  in  Wotton  Woe;  but  not  much  in 
the  stweets,  in  fact,  scassly  eva  to  the  people,  except,  yes,  except  at  the 
Dawby.  Then,  there  might  be  a  dinna  aw  two  at  the  Twafalga,  and 
pawhaps  at  the  Stab  and  Gahtah.  He  should  be  advised  to  wide, 
mostly,  instead  of  walking,  and  not  to  encourage  crowds  wound  his 
hauce  in  demonstwative  upwaw ;  and  A  should  like  to  pwesent  him,  by 
way  of  testimonial,  with  an  eyeglass  faw  him  to  inspect  the  people 
•thwough. 

When  he  goes  to  dine  at  'the  Mansion  House  A  would  have  him  go 
by  wawta  down  the  wiva,  to  avoid  the  bwutes.  He  should  be  woed 
down  by  a  picked  qnoo  of  all  the  quack  woers,  and  if  A  could  woe  my- 
self, A  shouldn't  mind  making  one  of  them. 

If  he  dines  with  us,  I  should  say,  let  all  political  subjects  be  most 
cahiully  avoided,  and  let  the  convasation  be  westwicted  as  closely  as 
possible  to  gastwonomy,  hauces,  and  the  faiaw  sex. 
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THE   IDLE   GOSSIPS. 

MRS.  GAMP  (TO  MBS.  HARMS,  SJTEEHING  AT  THE  AGE  OF  BEAU  OLD  PAM).  "WHAT  I  SAY  IS— HE'S  TOO  OLD  TO  BE 
A  CONDUCTOR-WE  WANTS  SMART  YOUNG  CHAPS  LIKE  YOUNG  DARBY  AND  YOUNG  DIZZY!"  [See  pope  14G. 
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THIS   IS  THE  NOBLEST  ROMAN  OF  THEM  ALL  ! " 


APRIL  9,  1804.] 
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FROM    A    LADY    CORRESPONDENT. 


which  we  often  do  when  we 
Bndanythjng  awfully  good. 

' 

anger: 

"SMOKISQ  is  RAILWAY  CAR- 

— The  practice  "f  sm..k- 


necessary  as  so  much  fuel  is  for  the  performance  of  a  steam-engine.  We 
can't  stint  a  convict  as  we  stint  a  pauper,  unl  '    him  to  a 

v  T  •  pauper's  lighter  work.     Flesh  and  blood  will  not  sustain  hard  labour  on 

I  DEAK  Mil.  1  UNCII,  —  1  workhouse  diet.  The  hard  labour  of  the  crank  and  the  treadmill  can 
have  just  read  this  ridicu-  onjy  [,c  <jonc  on  t|le  strength  of  a  certain  quantity  of  molasses,  cocoa, 
paragraph  m  one  ol  brcad,  meat,  and  potatoes,  and,  when  done,  it  is  a  simple  waste  of  that 
iapas  newspapers,  and  arn0unt  of  nutriment  consumed.  For  the  stomach  is  a  furnace  in  its 
though  he  scolds  dreadfully  w:,y,  equally  with  the  stokehole  of  thai  sham  en-inc,  which  multiplies 
aUis  girls  cutting  bits  out,  ^most  to  infinity  the  numbers  of  your  ubiquitous  periodical. 

I  propose,  then,  Mi:  Punch,  that  we  should  contrive,  if  we  can,  to 
store  up  the  force  which  many  of  our  convicts  in  working  a  mere  handle, 
or  treading  a  bare  plunk,  unconnected  with  any  useful  mechanism,  are 
now  only  wasting  on  the  prison  air. 

For  instance,  they  niiirlil.  be  employed  in  pumping  atmospheric  air 
into  iron  cylinders  furnished  with  valves  like  those  which  close  the 

ing  in  railway  carriages  is  of-  ,  c]lam|,crg  of  air-guns,  to   keep  the  air  in.     The   force   put   into  the 
MTe^ciaUy'L'v.  convicts  in  the  form  of  meat  and  vegetables,  would  thus  be  stored  in 

we  trust  that  raUway  bmr<i.<    the< prcssi  d  air,  which  it,  put  forth  again  in  muscular  power,  had 

and  railway  iniin.igc-rs  will  re-    driven  into  the  rjliiulers.    A  proper  register  connected  with  the  tr 
!!?J!L.rJi'.L    It      *t.f^!_n»«    or  handle,  hv  which  the  fellows  worked  the  pump,  would  show  when 

UlSCOUriIgG       11.          H10       raiiwlu         ,  ill  111  •    •,  «  r      ,  •  \  ri>i 

Muokiiig-carriago   is    ini|.r:irti-    they  had  condensed  the  requisite  number  of  atmospheric,  volumes.     The 
iblo,  andjw  !  cylinders  thus  stored  with  muscular  force,  so  many  reservoirs  of  hard 
labour,  could  be  put  by  and  kept,  to  be  applied,  when  wanted,  to 
furnish  the  motive  power  of  their  contents  to  any  purpose  for  which  it 
might  be  suitable. 

Other  and  better  plans  of  bottling  convict  labour  for  use  than  the 

>uu  „„„„„„.  „„*.    ^  .„,„„,-   method  above  proposed  may  occur  to  some  of  your  many  clever  readers. 
guards  be  cautioned  against  any  In  that  case  sufficient  effect  will  have  been  produced  by  the  suggestion 

laxity   of   practice.      It   might    Of  your  diligent  student,  ABEL  IlANDV. 

trA        +>ltin»  * 

P.S.  I  am  trying  to  invent  some  means  of  effecting  the  conservation 
of  that  force  which  is  vainly  expended,  and  as  I  say,  squandered,  in 
dancing. 
My  dear  Mr.  Punch,  did  you  ever   read  such  horrible  nonsense? 

"  Women,"  as  the  scribbler  politely  calls  us,  like  the  smell  of  a  good 

cigar  (n°t  wretched  sixpenny  things,  of  course)  beyond  all  things,  and 

no  girl  but  would  prefer  a  man's  being  a  little  smoky  to  his  carrying 

perfume.    As  for  any  idiotic  and  fantastic  women  who  can't  bear  a 

cigar  in  a  train,  let  them  stay  at  home,  they  have  no  business  to  travel. 

I  do  not  smoke,  but  I  may  confess  to  you  that  :I  have  often   said 

"  Please,  smoke,"  to  my  cousins  and  their  friends,  and  I  have  more 

than  once  delighted  them,  when  they  fancied  no  fire  was  to  be  had,  by 

producing  a    vjsta  from  my  purse.    I  once  made  them  smoke  in  a 

carriage,  m  order  to  drive  out  a  rude  old  gentleman  who  .nade  a  face  at 

my  crinoline,  and  he  was  so  frantic  you  can't  think,  but  as  the  train 

was  express,  and  didn't  stop,  he  could  not  complain,  and  he  had  no 

witnesses.    I  dare  say  it  was  he  who  wrote  the  ridiculous  and  ill- 
natured  paragraph.    Pray,  my  dear  Punch,  explain  to  all  gentlemen 

1     '  '  fit' 


tho  smoker  must  mnko  up  his 
mind  to  forego  his  cherished 
luxury  on  railway  journeys. 
This  is  no  real  hardship,  and 
gallantry  demands  that  sacrifice 
of  comfort  should  be  made  by 
the  stronger  sex.  Let  railway- 


even  be  well  to  reward  them 
for  doing  their  duty  In  such 
cases  with  firmness  and  cour- 
tesy."— Railwa 


that  it  is  quite  a  mistaken  notion  about  our  not  liking  cigars  (but  then 
they  must  be  good  ones,  you  know),  and  if  ever  you  come  into  our  part 
of  the  country,  and  we  meet  in  a  train,  perhaps — I  only  say  perhaps — 
I  may  bite  off  the  end  of  a  very  choice  weed  (don't  you  call  them 
weeds  P)  for  you.  As  to  the  guards,  all  gentlemen  bribe  them,  and  why 
should  not  the  poor  men  have  an  occasional  half-crown.  I  am  sure 
they  work  hard  enough.  Anybody  may  smoke  good  tobacco  where 
I  am,  and  I  am  not  a  fast  girl,  for  all  that,  and  mean  to  make  a  very 
good  wife.  A  ridiculous  old  idiot !  Please  show  him  up,  that 's  a  dear. 

Believe  me,  yours  very  devotedly, 
The  Hawthorns.  ARABELLA  BRICK. 


HARD  LABOUR  IN  STORE. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

OP  course  you  know  all  about  the  Conservation  of  Force.  You 
know  that  the  Conservation  of  Force  is  especially  instanced  in  the  Coal 
Fields.  You  know  that  the  force  conserved  in  the  Coal  Fields  is  that 
of  the  sun,  which,  vivifying  pre-Adatnite  tree-ferns  and  other  cryptogams, 
extracted  and  appropriated  to  them  carbon  from  the  atmosphere,  thus 
incorporating  itself  in  their  substance,  of  which  coals  are  the  remains, 
and  now  lying  stored  up  in  the  coals.  You  know  that  we  can  extract 
the  sunbeams  from  coals  if  we  cannot  get  them  out  of  cucumbers. 

You  know  that  the  force  of  the  sun,  latent  in  coals,  is  reproduced 
from  them  in  the  form  of  light  and  heat,  and  you  know  that  heat  is  our 
principal  motive  force,  much  exceeding  that  of  horses.  You  know  that 
our  magazines  of  force,  the  coal  fields,  are  in  course  of  exhaustion,  which 
must  be  completed  at  no  very  distant  date,  and  that  scientific  men 
cannot  at  present  conceive  what  we  shall  possibly  do  for  force  when  all 
our  coals  will  have  been  used  up. 

Now,  Mr.  Punch,  the  foregoing  considerations  surely  prove  that  we 
ought  to  economise  force  as  much  as  ever  we  can,  and  not  throw  away 
any  force  which  we  coidd  anyhow  save. 

But,  Sir,  we  are  throwing  force  away  in  the  muscular  exertions  ol 
every  convict  whom  we  employ  in  unproductive  labour.    And  of  course 
are  throwing  money  away  in  all  the  food  that  is  required  to  keep  up 


OPPOSITION  SAILING  DIRECTIONS. 

(For  Gelt  ing -in.) 

(BY  SIR  STATFORD  NORTHCOTE,  ADMIRAL  OP  THE  TEUE-BLUE.) 

Toss  up  your  caps,  rank  and  file  of  back-benchers, 
Talk  big  and  bounceably,  Tadpoles  and  Tapers  ; 

For  loaves  to  your  cup-boards  and  fish  to  your  trenchers, 
Shout,  slander,  agitate,  clamour  for  papers ! 

Pitch  into  PALMERSTON,  ridicule  RUSSELL,  boys — 
(OSBORNE  will  help  you  to  gag  for  the  galleries) — 

Work  the  MAzzisi-cry,  Young  STANSFELD  hustle,  boys — 
•     All  sticks  are  good  to  beat  Whig  dogs  from  salaries ! 


If  things  look  warlike,  lay  all  to  the  Minister, 

Whose  hot  head  thrusts  peaceful  BRITANNIA  on  slaughter : 
If  things  look  peaceful,  point  the  thumb  sinister 

At  the  sneaks  who  on  JOHN  BULL'S  high  heart  throw  cold  water. 
If  they  talk  tall,  say  they  're  blnst'rers  and  bullies — 

"  Meddle  and  Muddle  "  an  excellent  phrase  is— 
If  they  sing  small,  style  them  spiritless  cullies, 

Who  haven't_the  pluck  to  go  boldly  to  blazes ! 

You  '11  find  hosts  of  weak  points,  if  you  but  put  your  souls  in  it ; 

First,  take  all  they  've  not  done ;  and  if  that 's  not  sufficient, 
Take  all  that  they  've  done,  and  pick  all  sorts  of  holes  in  it ; 

Prove  'em  neither  omnipotent,  nor  yet  omniscient. 
Show  their  dealing  with  Church-rates  a  bungle  and  blunder, 

(You  needn't,  of  course,  admit  ours  much  the  same  was ; 
Show  how  in  attempts  at  Reform  they  've  knocked  under — 

(Not  a  word  of  wliat  Dizzt's  Reform  little  game  was). 

Point  to  the  storms  on  the  Continent  brewing, 

Ask  if  these  are  the  pilots  for  shoals  and  rough  seas  ? 
Say  a  deal  of  what  our  friends  would  not  think  of  doing, 

But  on  what  they  would  do,  keep  as  dark  as  you  please. 
An  indefinite  programme  one's  future  releases, 

And  no  hand  is  so  strong  as  the  one  that 's  not  shown ; 
Our  business  just  now  's  to  tear  their  game  to  pieces, 

When  we  're  in,  'twill  be  time  to  consider  our  own. 


the  convict's  muscular  power.    For  that  purpose  so  much  food  is  as  !  the  fire  of  both  sides. 


A  Painful  Reflection. 

IT  is  in  matrimony,  as  in  warfare,  there  is  many  a  conference  without 
an  armistice.  In  fact,  we  have  known  (to  our  sorrow,  be  it  mentioned, 
as  well  as  the  sorrow  of  innumerable  others)  the  fighting  to  have  been 
all  the  fiercer  whilst  the  conference  was  going  on,  and  even  to  have 
continued  with  tremendous  severity  long  after  the  conference  had  been 
over.  It  may  appear  like  weakness,  or  cowardice,  not  to  have  parted 
the  belligerents,  but  the  truth  is  intervention,  in  such  cases,  is  always 
a  most  perilous  proceeding.  He  who  interferes  generally  is  exposed  to 
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A    REAL    DIFFICULTY. 

"  Well,  clear,  if  this  is  the  usual  style  of  (king  in  Derbyshire,  the  Farmers  had  letter  write  up 
'  No  Thoroughfare '  at  once  ;  then  people  would  tmow  what  to  do." 


LATEST  SHAKSPEARIAN  NEWS. 

THE  HON.  ME.  COWPER,  in  declining  to 
let  a  procession  enter  the  Green  Park,  on 
SIIAKSPEARE'S  birthday,  in  order  to  plant  an 
oak*  (the  cheapest  testimonial  we  have  yet 
heard  of,  a  little  oak  costing,  we  believe,  the 
modest  sum  of  one  and  threepence)  said — 

"It  is  understood,  it  will  be  impossible,  on  ttic 
23rd  of  April,  to  take  any  steps  whatever  for  the  com- 
mencement of  the  monument  tbat  is  to  bo  erected. 
The  design  will  not  be  prepared,  and  the  money  will 
not  be  raised ;  and  no  definite  step  with  regard  to 
the  monument  can  take  place  on  the  23rd  of  April, 
although  on  that  dayuthere  would  be  a  declaration  to 
the  public  at  large  of  the  details  of  what  at  that  time 
will  be  finally  decided  upon  with  regard  to', the  monu- 
ment that  is  to  be  erected.  A  site  had  been  selected 
in  the  Green  Park,  but  that  site  had  not  been  finally 
decided  upon." 

There,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  is  what 
your  Executive  has  done  for  you.  Surely  you 
will  hasten  to  pour  in  your  money  in  golden 
streams  with  bank-notes,  like  white  sails,  fre- 
quently gliding  down  them.  On  the  23rd,  if 
you  are  very  good,  you  shall  know  "  the 
details  of  what  at  that  time  will  be  finally 
decided  upon." 

*  A  very  good  suggestion  too,  but  the  top  of.rrim- 
rOBC  Hill  is  the  place  for  it.— Ed. 


"  The  Meed  of  Praise." 

DECIDEDLY  not  the  GENERAL  MEADE  of 
the  Federal  army,  who  has  just  been  sum- 
moned to  Washington  to  undergo  a  judicial 
examination. 


THIS  YEAR'S  PICTURES. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 

DEAR  SIR, 

IN  obedience  to  your  instructions,  and  while  waiting  the  time 
to  visit  the  studios  of  my  more  distinguished  friends,  I  have  gone  the 
round  of  the  R.A.'s,  or  .Rising  Artists,  who  have  not  yet  succeeded  in 
getting  their  pictures  exhibited,  but  who  hope  for  better  luck  this  year. 
I  have  also  to  state,  that,  in  consequence  of  these  visits,  my  garments 
have  become  so  irreclaimably  scented  with  tobacco  of  the  strongest 
type,  that  certain  differences  of  sentiment  between  myself  and  the 
partner  of  my  bosom  and  expenses  have  arisen ;  and,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent unpleasantness,  I  have  withdrawn  to  Brighton. 

Young  BOLLIGKOBBS  has  made  much  progress.  His  domestic  picture, 
Skinning  Eels,  is  very  pure  and  conscientious,  and  he  has  evidently 
studied  the  subject  very  lovingly ;  and  a  half-skinned  eel  endeavouring  to 
make  its  escape,  and  being  seized  by  the  cat,  is  a  charming  little  episode. 
JOLLOPEK  has  executed  but  one  picture,  but  it  is  very  fine.  It  is  called 
the  Masonic  Lodge,  and  he  has  represented  with  the  utmost  fidelity  all 
the  costumes,  emblems,  and  signs  of  masonry.  The  scene  has  dramatic 
interest.  An  intrusive  waiter  at  the  Freemasons'  Tavern  has  forced  his 
way  into  the  Lodge,  just  as  a  new  brother  is  going  to  be  made,  and  has 
instantly  been  cut  down  by  the  sword  of  the  Tiler,  while  the  Grand 
Master,  waving  the  red  hot  gridiron,  denounces  the  profane  miscreant. 
The  terror  of  the  novice  can  be  seen  through  the  white  night-cap  drawn 
over  his  face.  YOWLS  has  been  very  busy  indeed,  he  has  painted  twenty- 
nine  works  of  great  force  and  merit,  but  the  best,  I  may  say  facile  prin- 
ceps,  is  his  Execution  of  Sam  Hall,  which  has  been  done  for  the  Society 
for  the  Diffusion  of  Capital  Punishments,  and  it  is  a  master-piece  of 
gloomy  grandeur.  1  believe  that  a  well-known  Comedian  of  the  day  has 
sat  for  the  culprit,  whose  expression  of  grim  and  humorous  pathos  is 
worth  whole  sermons.  CUIDDLEWICKER  is  scarcely  up  to  the  mark  of 
Chiddlewickerism,  if  I  may  coin  a  word,  yet  his  GMetsaie  very  truthful 
and  earnest,  and  the  gizzard  in  the  foreground  is  worthy  of  CORREGGIO. 
Perhaps  his  Lamb's  Fry  is  more  poetical,  but  is  deficient  in  grouping. 

Miss  MATILDA  TINKLER  has  executed  a  marvellous  work,  and  one 
which  will  create  a  sensation  by  its  unrivalled  boldness.  It  is  the  Fight 
for  the  Championthip,  and  represents  KING  delivering  the  awful  blow 
which  prostrated  the  American  Giant.  You  can  hear  the  "  thud,"  and 
the  crimsoned  ground  it  depicted  with  Pre-Raphaelite  literalness  and 
honesty.  The  facei  are  all  portraits,  and  the  leading  nobility  have  sat 
to  Miss  TINILER.  The  likeness  of  the  BISHOP  or  OXFORD  is  superb 
Her  sister,  Miss  ROSAMUND  TINKLER,  hai  a  clever  little  drawin°--room 


piece,  The  Stretcher,  and  the  calm  sternness  of  the  Police  as  they  carry 
away  a  strapped  and  raging  virago  is  very  fine.  The  work  is  to  be 
engraved  for  an  illustrated  and  splendid  edition  of  the  "  Women  of 
England."  MRS.  SPANKER  has  done  a  touching  little  work,  His  First 
Caning,  which  will  be  a  favourite  in  all  educational  establishments. 
The  boy  has  been  rather  frightened  than  hurt,  and  is  taking  off  his 
shoe  to  hurl  it  at  another  who  was  clearly  the  tell-tale.  Another  hid, 
who  has  "  caught  it "  in  earnest,  is  rubbing  his  hands  on  a  wet  slate. 
The  whole  is  truly  feminine  and  graceful. 

HOWBIGGINGS  has  surpassed  himself  with  his  Dissecting  Room,  a  work 
of  marvellous  fidelity.  The  shuddering  young  student,  to  whom  the 
house  surgeon,  with  calm  irony,  presents  the  scalpel,  is  admirable,  and 
so  is  the  figure  of  the  porter  who  is  bringing  iu  the  beer.  I  must  not 
forget  to  mention  BANDY  JOCKLE'S  little  picture,  The  Mudlark,  a  sweet 
study,  and  the  dead  cat  might  have  been  painted  by  LANDSEER  or 
ANSDELL,  if  cither  had  done  it.  I  was  greatly  pleased  with  JAMES 
SNAGGERTON'S  Pickpocket  at  Bay,  the  thief  is  painted  with  much 
honesty,  and  the  face  of  the  woman  clawing  at  the  remorseless  clergy- 
man who  has  lost  his  watch  appeals  to  all  the  best  sympathies  of 
her  nature.  BARGLE'S  Leap  Year  is  a  happy  conceit— a  girl  who  has 
been  crossed  in  love,  as  is  shown  by  a  torn  Valentine,  leaps  from  Water- 
loo Bridge,  but  is  in  no  danger,  as  her  lover,  who  has  only  tried  a  little 
experiment  to  test  her  affection,  is  in  a  boat  under  the  arch,  with  a 
Humane  Society's  hook,  and  a  marriage  licence  lies  on  the  gunwale. 
Lastly  I  must  mention  DEWLAP'S  refined,  scholarly  and  gracious  work, 
Napping  Pepper.  A  mischievous  footman,  with  a  white  sheet,  has 
appeared  as  a  Pepper  Ghost  to  the  cook,  who  in  her  ecstasy  of  terror 
empties  the  cayenne  bottle  over  him,  and  you  can  literally  hear  him 
roaring  in  torture— the  tone  is  exquisitely  delicate  and  the  feeling  most 
tender.  I  will  speak  of  other  works  in  my  next. 

Yours  respectfully, 

The  Bedford,  Brighton.  YOUR  ART-CRITIC. 


A  Suggestion  that  Comes  a  Little  too  Late. 

,E  Infant  Prince  has  been  vaccinated  at  Marlborough  House. 
We  cannot  help  thinking,  that  it  would  have  been  a  step  in  the  right 
direction  to  have  taken  the  Royal  baby  to  Osborne,  and  there  to  have 
drawn  the  vaccine  matter  direct  from  Cowes. 


REMARKABLE    DAT  IN  1864.—  April.  The   usual    Superannuated 
Grandmother*'  Festival  will  be  held  on  Old  Lady  Day. 
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THE    NOISY    BURGLAR,    OR    THE    CAT   AND    THE    MILK-JUG. 

Old  Lady  (en  demi-toilette).  "  TAKE  HIM  IN  CHARGE,  POLICEMAN,  TAKE  HIM  is  CHARGE  ! "    (ff.B.  The  Cat  is  in  a  tolerable  fa  as  it  is.) 


MllS.  GAMP  AND  MRS.  HARRIS  ON  THE  SITUATION. 

YES — mum — take  a  drop  of  comfort,  wich  we  needs  it,  mistit  'Arris — 
I  ain't  one,  and  you  ain  t  one,  my  dear,  as  fetches,  nor  yet  carries, 
But  down  in  the  servants  'all,  they  knows  how  things  is  a  progressin" — 
Wich  I  understand  our  Guvnor's  goin'  to  give  them  Whigs  a  drcssiu". 

Now,  I  've  always  made  it  a  dootv,  as  true  as  my  name  's  Sairey, 
What  the  fam'ly  does  in  the,  drormg-room  to  uphold  it  in  the  airey, 
And  nobody  can  say  of  me,  if  the  fam'ly  thought  fit  to  fight. 
But  Sairey  Gamp  stood  by  'em,  and  proved  as  they  was  right. 

But  I  do  'ate  stuck-up  people,  my  dear,  and  of  all  the  stuck-up  sets, 
Them  Palmingston  people  s  the  wust  I  know,  and  the  older  the  wusser 

they  gets ; 
I  've  knowed  the  old  man  this  many  a  year,  he  used  oftens  to  come  my 

way, 
And  worry  civil-spoken  he  were,  and  always  somethink  to  say, 

And  there  'as  been  times,  when  I  was  young  and  fresli-lookin'— but, 

hiwk-a-day 

What 's  the  use  of  talkin'  like  that,  Betsy — of  days  that 's  passed  away  ? 
But  PALMINGSTON  ain't  the  man  he  was,  he 's  a  gittin"  in  years,  you  see, 
And  it  ain't  all  parties  as  keeps  their  looks,  nor  their  wits,  like  you 

and  me ! 

I  'ope  I  know  what 's  ladylike,  and  I  scorns  low  language  and  spites, 
But  this  'ere  PALMINGSTON  's  a  keepin'  our  fam'ly  out  of  their  rights, 
Which  it 's  our  dooty  to  wish  'em  well,  and  say  so,  and  'elp  'em,  that 's 

clear, 
And  when  they  comes  into  their  own,  let's  'ope  they'll  think  of  old 

sarvints,  my  dear. 

If  there 's  one  thing  I  'ate,  dear,  it 's  meddlin'  in  another  partj's  quarrel, 
Wich  them  PALMIXGSTONS  will  'ave  a  finger  in  every  pie,  to  a  moral : 
Not  that  they  're  the  English  sperrit  to  go  in  like  men  that  means 
fightm" 

Iml,  Mrat  their  bragiau  impcreucc,  they  all'ays  quarrels  in  writin' ! 


You  mark  my  words,  whoever  trusts  them  '11  find  hisself  left  in  the 

lurch: 

Wich  they  're  Papishes,  if  not  infidels,  leastways  they  'ates  the  Church ! 
So  fill  your  glass  up,  Betsy,  it 's  more  comfortin'  when  it 's  'ot, 
And  'ere 's  "drat  and  dowa  with  them  PALMJNGSTOXS,  for  a  shabby, 

scaly  lot ! 

MEASURES,  NOT  MEN. 
SUBJOINED  is  part  of  an  advertisement  appearing  in  a  contemporary : 

"  GKN TI.KMKX  who  DON'T  ncx  TAILORS'  BILLS  will  find  the  ECOHOMY  of  C'ABII 
PAYMENTS  by  giving  their  orders  to  B.  BENJAMIN,  Merchant  Tailor." 

ME.  BENJAMIN  also  advertises  a  saving  of  twenty  per  cent.,  to  be 
effected  by  resorting  to  his  establishment  instead  of  employing  other 
tailors.  We  much  prefer  this  BENJAMIN'S  terms  to  those  of  a  certain 
other  BENJAMIN,  one  of  the  principals  in  the  House  of  DERBY  &  Co. 
They  haven't  the  assurance  to  promise  us  economy  of  cash  payments  if 
we  give  our  orders  to  them,  because  they  well  know  that  we  should  find 
just  the  reverse,  and  that,  instead  of  saving  twenty  per  cent,  in  any 
way,  we  should  very  soon  experience  an  increased  percentage  of  the 
Income-Tax.  _____ 

THE  IMPERIAL  DYNASTY. 

THE  PRINCE  ISIPKRIAL  has  been  giving  a  grand  dinner  to  his  young 
companions  in  arms,  "Lei  Enfaiu  de  la  Troupe,"  at  the  Tuileries. 
Surely  a  more  appropriate  place  for  the  banquet  would  have  been  the 
"  Hotel  des  Princes,  so  celebrated  for  its  dinners.  The  above  juvenile 
company,  who  are  so  fond  of  playing  at  soldiers,  must  be  the  well-known 
"  Enjans  de  la  Putrie  "  that  the  Marseillaise  is  so  fond  of  appealing  to 
in  the  cheering  tones  of  "  Pilous .'"  We  notice  that  the  young  NAPOLEON 
wore  on  that  festive  occasion  his  stripe  for  the  first  time  as  a  Serjeant. 
He  is  now  what  you  may  call  the  French  SERJEANT  PARRY— in  other 
words,  he  is  unquestonably  at  present  the  first  Serjeant  de  Paris,  and 
we  beg  accordingly,  with  all  the  honours,  to  salute  him  as  such. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

"  YKS  "  you  will  say,  whoever  you  may  be,  "  the  First  Method  of 
Street  Talk  is  decidedly  faulty;  but  how  shall  it  be  mended?"  Thus:— 

In  order  that  you  may  never  be  taken  by  surprise,  and  your  conversa- 
tional powers  utterly  paralysed  by  the  sudden  apparition  ot  an  apqnaint- 
ance   be  prepared  with  certain  sentences,  winch  shall  be  equally  we  1 
adapted    tor    all    occasions,    ordinary   or   extraordinary.      Witt    such 
ace  be  it  mine  presently  to  provide  you. 

I  purpose  giving  you  certain  idiomatic  phrases;  these  pan  be  easily 
acquired,  and "irlibly  rattled  ofl' at  a  second's  notice.  But  there  will. 
occur  to  every  thoughtful  and  provident  mind,  a  case  of  two  persons 
meeting,  where,  though  one  may  be  ready  with  the  pre-arranged  words. 
now  mentioned',  the  atlir,;  either  from  not  having  duly  studied 
his  PIIIK-II,  or  from  a  naturally  tlefeelive.  memory,  shall  be  unfurnished 
with  a  lit  and  proper  reply.  This  difficulty  shall  likewise  be  overcome. 

K.V^Y    AM)  FAMILIAR  PHRASES  AND  DIALOGUES  FOR  USK  IX  THE 
STR1 

Arranged  chief  y  ox  the  old  Ecclf»itt«tical  Plan  of  Fmicle  and  Response. 

THE   JOVIAL   GREETING. 

/".  "\\1iV,  JONES!  (Ruisf  //"'  ctn ///•.. /'-.>,  .«/„//«',  bring  the  right  lifinr! 
down  with,  a  flap  on  that  of  your  //•/<•«</,-  this  is  iati'iideil  to  cnnrey  tin' 

•  i  if  hi'iiftiin 

Ji.  Ah,  SMITH  !  (Imitate  the  alone  pantomime,  and  grasp  SMITH  s 
hand  manfully.) 

I .  Hallo,  old  boy!     (Applicable  to  a  person  of  any  age,  from  sixteen 
<  ,',1,-t  i, /il  at, if  i 

R.  Well,  old  fellow  !     (A  modification  of  the  foregoiiiff.) 

This  may  be  termed  the  Prelude.  Now  then  comes  the  Topic.  In 
all  cases,  'be  it  understood,  that  meteorological  and  valetudinarian 
questions  be  compounded  and  dismissed  as  follows : — 

y.  I  see  that  you  are  pretty  well,  perhaps  very  well— it  is  immaterial 
to  me;  and  so  am  I— that  is  immaterial  to  you.  At  least,  I  won't  enter 
into  particulars  about  myself;  nor  do  I  wish  you  to  say  anything  con- 
cerning yourself;  time  being  far  too  precious  to  be  wasted  ui  details  so 
;  •  ii  .illy  uninteresting  to  each  of  us. 

R.  You  are  right :  and,  as  yon  have  a  pair  of  eyes  and  a  constitution 
of  some  sort,  it  will  be  superfluous,  on  my  part,  to  inform  you  as  to 
what  kind  of  a  day  it  is. 

Instead  of  commencing.  "  Did  you  read  the  account  of  the  debate 
last  night  ?  "  or,  "  Seen  the  Times  to-day  ?  By  Jove,  how  PALMEKSTON 
did,"  &c. 

Politics  will  be  thus  discussed : — 

y.  If,  my  dear  JONES,  you  have  seen  to-day's  papers,  I  am  unable  to 
add  to  your  stock  of  knowledge ;  if  not,  I  have  got  something  better  to 
do  than  give  you  a  resume  of  the  Times. 

R.  I  have  read,  my  dear  SMITH,  the  daily  papers,  and  have  arrived  at 
the  conclusion,  that  a  slip-shod  discussion  011  important  public  affairs  by 
two  private  individuals  in  the  street,  can  to  no  great  extent  advantage 
the  policy  of  the  Nation. 

In  lieu  of  commencing  social  topics  with  the  hackneyed  observation, 
that  "Town's  getting  very  full,"  or,  "  Not  many  people  in  Town  now," 
according  to  the  time  of  year,  the  conversation,  unaffected  by  changes 
of  season,  shall  flow  on  invariably  in  this  stream  : — 

y.  You  know,  as  well  as  I  do,  what 's  going  on  in  Town,  and  whether 
it  is  a  gay  or  dull  season  •  and  if  you  do  not,  it  doesn't  matter  to  me. 

R.  1  've  not  seen  you  about  anywhere  ;  but,  of  course,  I  've  not  looked 
for  you,  nor  have  I  missed  you. 

r.  Particulars  concerning  the  operas  and  theatres  you  have,  probably, 
as  much  chance  as  I  have  of  ascertaining  for  yourself. 

R.  True ;  and  your  opinion  upon  such  matters  will  not  affect  my 
enjoyment ;  nor,  as  I  am  aware,  will  mine,  yours. 

r.  I  daresay  we  shall  both  be  at  the  Derby,  or  Ascot,  or  "Newmarket. 
As  we  neither  bet,  it  doesn't  signify. 

R.  1  've  no  doubt  I  shall  go.  Whether  we  meet  there  or  not  is 
indifferent  alike  to  me  and  to  you. 

y.  I  think  that  this  conversation  should  now  come  to  an  end. 

R.  Decidedly  so. 

y.  Let  me,  therefore,  say,  that  we  are  all  quite  well  at  home,  or  not 
all  well  at  home,  whichever  you  like. 

R.  Oh !  I  don't  care ;  and  so  are  we,  in  any  state  you  like. 

y.  Tims  having  satisfied  conventionality  without  au  effort,  let  us 
shake  hands  and  say  good  bye. 

II.  Good  bye. 

You  may  dispense  with  any  Hearty  Humbug  about,  "Look  us  up, 
old  fellow,"  "  Mind  you  drop  in  and  see  MS  at  any  time,"  and  so  forth  ; 
but  let  the  originally  jovial  character  of  the  salutation  be  kept  up  in  the 
valediction,  thus : — 

y.  "  I  am  very  glad  that  we  have  met,"  as  it  will  obviate  my  calling 


upon  you,  and  we  need  not  stop  one  another  in  the  street  for  a  long 
time  to  come. 

R.  "  I  am  really  delighted  to  have  seen  you,"  and  do  not  care  if  I 
never  set  eyes  upon  you  again. 

y.  Good  bye,  old  boy  (kindly). 

R.  Good  bye,  old  fellow  (patronizingly). 

These  V.'s  and  R.'s  should  be  got  by  heart,  or  rather,  by  head  and 
mouth,  the  heart  having  but  very  little  to  do  with  it.  Supposing  that 
you  have  mastered  this  dialogue,  then,  on  meeting  a  friend,  at  once 
proceed  to  throw  out  a  feeler  in  the  shape  of  the  first  Versicle ;  should 
he  not  return  the  proper  Response,  try  him  with  the  second ;  should  he 
fail  in  this  also,  I  will  explain  to  you  in  another  Method  how  the 
difficulty  may  be  surmounted. 


HOW  THE  WORLD  WAGGED 

AT  THE  rEXUOD  11EFEREED  TO  IN  SIU  C.  LYELL's  WORK  ON  THE 
,  "ANTIQUITY  OF  MAN." 

No  CH<ESUS  as  yet 

Had  contrived  to  get 
Two  guineas  together  to  rub  ; 

Jove  spent  no  rap 

At  Hebe's  tap, 
Nor  had  Hercules  joined  his  club. 

No  globules  then 

Up  to  Number  Ten 
Could  be  purchased  of  Ml!.  Errs; 

No  Tartar  bold, 

We  're  plainly  told, 
Had  gone  up  and  down  the  Steppes. 

No  gents  were  burk'd, 

No  garotters  luik'd 
Hound  a  corner  one's  weazand  to  twist ; 

No  HEENAN'S  pate 

Had  felt  the  weight 
Of  a  KING'S  triumphant  fist. 

No  plated  ships 

Haa  left  their  slips 
With  an  enemy's  force  to  cope ; 

No  world- wide  fame 

Spread  WINDSOR'S  name 
For  either  its  kings  or  soap. 

No  LESSErrs'  canal 

Eaised  a  sad  cabal 
On  account  of  its  unpaid  Fellahs  ; 

The  weather  I  vow 

Was  finer  than  now, 
For  no  people  borrowed  umbrellas. 

Au  useless  task 

'Twas  (hen  to  ask 
For  a  rifle  of  MANTON  or  PUKDAY  ; 

No  BABBAGE  as  yet 

Was  made  to  fret 
By  the  notes  of  a  hurdy-gurdy. 

Where  herds  now  browse 

Were  then  no  cows 
Or  horses,  that  now  and  then  kiek  us ; 

None  dug  up  bones, 

Or  labell'd  stones, 
Or  had  heard  of  a  Hortus  Siccus. 

No  cabs  were  known ; 

No  widow'd  crone 
Gave  balls  with  a  stunning  supper  ; 

No  beer  was  fined ; 

No  trunks  were  lined 
With  the  works  of  a  MABTIX  TUITEII. 


Unconscious  Retort. 

SCENE  : — An  An^lo-Franco-Rcstaurnnt  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Leicester  Square. 

T'reni-h  Linlii  (r/illiiiff).  "Gareon!" 

Eni/lish  Luly  (Iryiiiy  to  fjtct//,-  pare  French,  but  with  very  indifferent 
success).  Gasson ! 

English  Waiter  (innocently).  On,  Ma'am  ?  Oh  yes,  it 's  on  to  the  full, 
Ma'am.  [General  bewilderment  of  all  nations. 


I 
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THE    LOWEST    DEPTH. 

Inebriated  Snob  (to  party  mth  paper  lamp).    "  WHICH  is  THE  WAT — TO— TO — THE 
P—P— POSES  PLASTIQUES?    WHY,  HALLO!    Is  THAT  YOU,  JIM?    How  THE  DOOCE 

DID  YOU   COME  TO   THIS  ?  " 

Jim.  "  WELL — ALL  ALONG  o'  THEM  NIOHT  PUBLICS.    AND  HERE  I  AM — AN  '  ILLU- 
MINATED ADVERTISEMENT  1 ' " 


OLD  HARRY  TO  JOHN  BULL. 

ANOTHER  surplus  ?    Hullo,  you  ! 
Again  sonic  millions  of  taxation? 

Oli  !  come,  1  say,  JOHN,  this  won't  do. 
You  want  a  new  Adininn-t ration. 
You  're  get  tin:?  nil  a  (leal  Ion  fust  ; 
All  this  prosperity  can't  last, 

1'nlrss  you  change  your  cards  in  time, 

To  dodge  the  .shifting  odds  of  chance. 
With  men  arrived  at  Fort line's  prime 
'Tis  sure  ill  luck  if  you  advance. 

The  tide's  at  lur'ning  point,  no  donht  ; 
So,  now  then,  turn  those,  iVllows  out. 

See,  there 's  the  Old  World  and  the  New, 

Both  all  a-hla/.c  with  muring  war; 
And,  in  the  meanwhile,  where  are  you? 
U  hy  here,  aloof,  at,  peace,  you  are  ! 
Because  your  Ministers  delay 
The  struggle  that  must  come  some  day. 

Loner  since  you  should  have  joined  the  game ; 

And,  had  yon  battle's  Ha:;  unfurled, 
You  "d  stand,  which  now  \ou  don't— for  shame! 
This  day  alone,  against  the  world. 
You  ought  to  be  at  war,  and  were, 
For  honour  did  your  rulers  care. 

Why,  Portsmouth  should,  by  this  time,  shelled 

With  rilled  cannon,  be  on  fire, 
The  heights  of  Portsdown  being  held 
By  Volunteers ;  my  own  desire 
Did  they  who  govern  you  fulfil, 
As  those  that  should  succeed  them  will. 

By  glorious  death  your  gallant  youth 

Ere  now  should  have  been  decimated, 
And  glory's  price  to  pay,  forsooth, 
At  ten  per  cent,  your  incomes  rated, 
And  likewise  every  other  tax 
Doubly  redoubled  on  your  backs. 

War  must  befall  you,  soon  or  late ; 

Trust  not  a  Power  I  need  not  name. 
Believe  in  me  ;  believe  in  Fate ; 
No  matter  which — they  're  both  the  same. 
Cashier  your  PALMERSTON,  you  fool ! 
Let  DERBY  and  DISRAELI  rule. 


A  TRAP  TO  CATCH  A  PICKPOCKET. 

AN  interesting  invention,  which  cannot  be  too  soon  introduced  into 
this  country,  is  announced,  with  a  delightful  account  of  its  mode  of 
action,  by  the  Lombardia  of  Milan,  which  says  : — 

"  A  young  man  with  his  arm  caught  In  an  iron  trap,  has  just  been  led  through 
the  streets  of  this  city  to  prison.  A  person  named  VARISCO  had  invented  a  gin  to 
cMtch  pickpockets,  which  may  easily  bo  placed  iu  a  coat-pocket,  and  is  so  constructed 
us  to  hold  the  hand  of  the  thief  as  if  in  a  vice.  M.  VARISCO  being  in  a  locality  which 
those  light-fingered  gentry  are  thought  to  frequent,  and  remarking  near  him  an 
individual  of  a  rather  suspicious  exterior,  took  from  one  of  his  pockets  a  handsome 
silver  snuff-box,  at  the  same  time  assuming  a  simple  air :  then  leisurely  taking  a 
pinch  from  it,  he  placed  it  into  :i  pocket  provided  with  the  trap.  Presently  the 
stranger  approached  M.  VARISCO,  slipped  his  hand  into  the  pocket,  seized  hold  of 
the  bait,  and  in  another  second  showed  by  his  cries  that  he  was  securely  caught." 

"  And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use,"  says  JONES,  "  when  I  went 
to  the  Opera,  and  the  Derby,  and  the  Zoological  Gardens,  and  to  hear 
SPUBGBON,  and  to  Punch's  Office  at  the  hour  of  publication.  Only, 
worse  luck,  it  had  not  been  invented."  Well ;  now  it  has,  and  will 
shortly,  no  doubt,  be  on  sale  at  all  ironmongers.  To  be  sure  the  para- 
graph announcing  its  invention,  headed  "  The  PICKPOCKET'S  TRAP," 
appeared  on  the  first  instant,  but  then  it  was  quoted  by  more  than  one 
paper  ou  the  same  day.  Let  us,  then,  hopefully  believe  that  the  trap  to 
catch  a  pickpocket  is  a  fact.  Might  it  not  be  called  the  Anti-Artful 
Dodger  ?  It  really  will  be  a  very  pretty  toy  for  young  fellows  who  are 
hard  up  for  fun  to  amuse  themselves  withal.  Going  anywhere  in  quest 
of  game  of  that  sort  which  is  called  a  lark,  they  will  at  least  do  well  to 
put  one  of  these  pickpocket-traps  in  each  of  their  pockets.  The  capture 
ol  a  thief  by  means  oi  it  would  be  a  capital  joke  in  the  first  place,  and 
would  soon  become  a  common  occurrence ;  the  frequencv  of  detection 
would  then  discourage,  and  ultimately  stop  the  pickpocket's  pursuits. 
The  wearer  of  the  trap,  we  of  course  presume,  is  furnished  with  a  key 
to  it  in  order  to  unlock  it  when,  during  a  lit  of  absence,  feeling  in  his 
pocket,  he  gets  caught  in  his  own  gin  ;  but  he  might  be  in  an  awkward 


fix  if  he  forgot  himself  so  far  as  to  put  both  hands  in  his  pockets,  with  a 
trap  in  either.  Self-preservation  also  demands  that  the  jaws  of  the 
pickpocket -trap  should  not  be  armed  with  sharp  teeth,  which  would 
sometimes  accidentally  bite  the  wearer's  own  fingers. 


A  GHOST-DOG. 

AT  a  late  meeting  of  the  Anthropological  Society,  according  to  a 
report  of  its  proceedings,  papers  were  read  by  the  REV.  F.  W.  FARRAR, 
one  of  them  on  the  alleged  universal  belief  in  a  deity  and  a  future  state. 
In  the  course  of  this  paper  the  rev.  lecturer  told  a  good  story : — 

"  Tha  belief  in  the  existence  of  some  unknown  power  wag  not  sufficient,  MR. 
FARRAR  observed,  to  prove  belief  in  a  Supreme  Being,  for  even  animals  have  a 
consciousness  of  the  existence  of  some  sujicrinr  unseen  power  ;  and  he  mentioned 
the  case  of  a  dog  thai  refused  to  enter  a  wood  that  was  avoided  by  the  inhabitants 
in  the  neighbourhood,  because  it  was  reputed  to  be  haunted." 

Here  is  a  case  for  the  Spiritual  Magazine,  if  it  is  only  authentic.  The 
name  and  address  of  the  canine  prodigy  referred  to  in  the  foregoing 
anecdote  are  desirable.  This  must  be  a  dog  of  the  same  breed  with  the 
one  in  Pickicick  that  pulled  up  at  the  caution-board  in  the  plantation, 
notifying  that  all  dogs  trespassing  would  be  shot.  In  all  ghost-stories 
wherein  a  dog  is  concerned  the  dog  always  slinks  under  the  table,  or 
behind  the  spectators,  with  his  tail  between  his  legs.  Almost  any  dog 
may  be  terrified  with  a  suitable  combination  of  long  pole,  sheet,  and 
turnip-lantern.  But  a  dog's  avoidance  of  a  wood  reputed  to  be  haunted 
is  something  more  than  mere  fright  at  an  object  which  the  creature  does 
not  understand.  It  argues  spiritual  perception  if  the  spot  was  really 
haunted,  and,  if  not,  at  any  rate  comprehension  of  the  talk  amongst  the 
people  in  the  neighbourhood.  So,  then,  this  dog  must  have  been  one 
if  not  supernaturally  sagacious,  at  least  uncommonly  clever ;  must  have 
!  either  had  a  good  nose  for  ghosts,  or  a  wonderful  ear  for  conversation. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


'  and  it  will  be  amusing  to  you  to  hear  the  new  set  of  fictions  by  which 
your  grocer  will  prove  to  you  that  you  ought  to  have  no  benefit  from 
!  the  reduction. 

PRIL  4M,  Monday.  LORD  PALMER-  •  Cat  No.  2  was  the  taking  off  One  Penny  from  the  Income-  lax,  winch 
STON  is  a  very  cruel  man.  You !  js  now  to  be  Sixpence.  This  diminution  was  of  course  due  to  the 
may  think  that  he  isn't,  but  he  is.  I  frightful  menaces  which  Mr.  Punch  had  uttered  upon  all  occasions  when 
The  Opposition  had  been  spend-  the  iuiquitously  levied  tax  came  under  his  indignant  pen.  MR.  Gt.AD- 
ing  their  Easter  holidays  in  get- 1  STONE  |00)cs  to  another  reduction  next  year,  and  Mr.  Punch  particularly 
ting  up  speeches  on  the  wicked- :  advises  him  to  keep  his  earnest  eyes  in  that  direction, 
ness  ot  assassination,  on  the  duty  j  Bitten  was  a  reduction  of  the  shameful  duty  on  Fire  Insurances, 
of  doing  nothing  that  could  of-  jja||'  of  j|le  three  shillings  now  levied  is  to  bo  taken  off  insurances  on 
fend  their  beloved  Sovereign  the  stock  in  Trade  only.  We  hope  to  see  this  kitten  grow  up  into  a  large 
EMPEROR  OF  FRANCE  (less  Paris),  cat  by  next  April,  as  people  ought  not  to  be  fined  for  trying  to  save 
and  on  the  necessity  of  turning  themselves  from  being  ruined  by  fires. 

out  a  Government  that  included  i  The  great  speech  was  not  an  adorned  one,  but  was  singularly  im- 
a  gentleman  who  knew  another  '  pre33ive,  and  where  an  elevated  tone  could  be  adopted,  you  may  be  sure 
gentleman  who  was  accused  by  |jlt  GLADSTONE  improved  the  occasion.  His  noble  picture  of  the  com- 
the  French  police  of  knowing  mercial  greatness  of  England  combined  the  accuracy  of  a  photograph 
something  about  a  plot  against  w;th  the  colouring  of  a  TURNER.  People  who  turn  away  from  the 
the  EMPEROR.  There  was  to  have  fj,jures  Of  arithmetic,  as  mock -modest  people  turn  away  from  figures  of 
been  a  tremendous  storm.  But  chissic  sculpture,  may  nevertheless  like  a  tew  points  from  the  speech. 
MR.  STANSFELD,  the  first  item  in  ~yye  have  had  a  year  of  average  prosperity. 

Our  Miscellaneous  Estimates  do  not  inoreaae,  as  is'  supposed,  but 
rather  decrease  in  amount. 
Our  Surplus  is  Two  Millions,  and  £352,000. 

Our  National  Debt  has  decreased  to  Seven  Hundred  and  Ninety  One 
Millions,  on  which  we  pay  about  Twenty-Six.  Millions  a  year,  and  rather 
like  the  operation. 

England  is  the  champion  of  Peace  and  Justice  throughout  the  world, 
and  is  iu  fact  the  Friend  of  Humanity. 

— „ .       liemembering  that,  it  is  instructive  to  note  that  MR.  GLADSTONE  is 

,     having  a  free  tongue,  and  speak-   happy  to  say  that  though  the  taste  for  ardent  spirits  is  decreasing  here, 
-  ing  as  an  independent  Member,   a  iarge  export  trade  in  spirits  is  growing  up. 

he  once  more,  and  very  fully,  ex-       The  British  manufacturer,   "  having    been  put  through  his  usual 
pounded  the  Mazzini  business ;   paroxjsins  of  alarm "  about  the  baccy  trade,  now  makes  more  baccy 
and  though  he  could  add  no  strength  to  the  conviction  held  by  Mr.   thatl  ever. 

Punch  and  Society  that  MR.  STANSFELD  had  done  nothing  to  be.  The  nominal  corn  duty— one  bob  per  quarter  (of  corn)  is  to  be  three- 
ashamed  of,  he  almost  made  the  Opposition  ashamed  of  themselves.  peQCe  per  ewt>  w),ich  is  not  a  Welsh  -word,  as  it  looks,  but  means  a 
Indeed  we  may  say  quite :  for  as  soon  as  they  found  themselves  check-  hundredweight. 

mated,  and  all  their  hoarded  thunder  useless,  they  walked  off,  leaving  ,     The  consumption  of  French  wine  has  increased  300  per  cent, 
benches  as  empty  as  the  threats  of  the  usual  occupants.    But  they       The  duty  on  tea-sellers'  licences  is  reduced.     So  is  tliat  on  Hawkers' 
have  driven  a  valuable  public  servant  away  from  useful  work,  and  that  ;  Horses,  which  the  DUKE  OF  ST.  ALBAK'S,  hereditary  Grand  Falconer, 
of  course  is  a  comfort.  I  may  like  to  know  if  he  rides. 

The  DUKE  or  NEWCASTLE  retires  because  he  is  ill.    MB.  CABDWELL  j     jyfB  DABBY  GRIFFITHS  was  actually  mentioned,  with  applause,  by 

succeeds  him,  as  Colonial  Secretary,  because we  dp  not  exactly  know  :  the  Great  GLADSTONE,  for  a  sensible  little  proposal  about  proxy  duties, 

why,  and  LORD  CLARENDON  becomes  Chancellor  ot  the  Duchy  ot  Lorn-  an(j  w;n  henceforth  be  immortal,  like  a  fly  m  amber. 

wall  because  he  likes  a  good  cigar,  and  so  does  the  DUKE  OF  CORN-  |      "  Jaggerv  "  is  the  lowest  form  of  sugar  made  in  the  East  Indies. 

WAT.T.     If  anybody  can  give  a  better  reason,  he  may  send  it  us  or  not,       "  Dutch  Numbers  "  io  tlfo  i"n'"o«>«ol  I«non<i»a  fr,r  r-miah-nino.  <n 


the  above  series,  resolved  to  wit  li- 
draw  from  office.  LORD  PALMEII- 
STON,  who  had  prevented  his  do- 
ing so  until  the  whole  business  : 
had  been  gone  over,  and  the  Op- 
position had  been  defied,  now  felt 
that  MR.  STANSFELD  had  a  right , 
to  do  as  he  pleased.    That  gen- ' 
tleman    resigned,   and    to-night, ; 


just  as  he  pleases,  and  we  don't  care  which  he  does. 


is  the  universal  language  for  construing  sugar 
duties. 

Tuesday.  LORD  RUSSELL  has  been  informing  the  American  Minister  i     Tne,Malt  Tax  is  not  to  be  taken  off  and  if  you  were  to  take  off  half 
that  we  will  not  allow  enlistments  of   Queen's    subjects  as  Federal  1t.w°uld  ^e  to  come  on  agam    .and  you  may  tell  your  children  so. 
soldiers,  and  MR.  ADAMS  says  that  any  officer  offending  shall  be  dis-   The  fine  barley  grower  has  No  Grievance, 
missed.    But  the  Irish  idiots  who  are  kidnapped  are  tempted  so  largely       We  are  bound,  m  spite  of  our  prosperity  to  study  Economy, 
that  they  become  accomplices  in  the  crime  against  themselves,  as  they       Nine  hundred  and  fifty-four  people  out  of  every  thousand  are  self- 
find  out  when,  instead  of  getting  work  and  high  pay,  they  are  hurried   supporting, 
off  to  die  in  the  mud  of  Virginia!  ^ut  there. exist?  &*&  distress.    We  have  840,000  paupers. 


Legislature  is  unequal  to  devising  a  scheme  -  •— 

for  enabling  the  investigation  to  go  on.  Of  course,  to  appoint  a  new  ^  MR  GLADSTONE  on  a  magnificent  intellectual  effort,  the  value  ot 
man,  and  to  give  him  a  day  to  read  the  past  evidence  and  bring  himself :  which  will  not  be  decreased  by  the  allegation  made  by  MESD  AMES  GAMP 
up  flush  with  his  colleagues,  would  be  impossible,  unconstitutional,  «jd  "A*8?  to  the  effect  that  the  Ministers  come  m  disguise  to  consult 
inconceivable,  unprecedeuted-and  practical.  !  Mr.  Punch  and  to  receive  his  prompting  The  loud  cheers  ot  the 

ALDERMAN  SALOMONS  wants  to  rate  property  in  the  occupation  of!  House  of  Commons  as  the  great  orator  sat  down  were  nobly  earned 
Government,  but  the  House,  by  52  to  30,  decided  that  he  must  be  con-  and  did  honour  to  him  and  to  those  whom  he  had  instructed  and 

tent  with  rating  Government  itself.  I  dei'£ lted-,,     TT          .       ,   ., 

When  the  House  found  its  tongue,  the  utterances  were  not  very 

Wednesday.  A  bill  for  improving  the  Royal  Court  of  Jersey — very !  remarkable.  As  in  a  theatre  the  eyes  of  men,  When  any  well-graced 
properly  described  by  MR.  HADFIELD  as  "  a  barbarous  and  absurd  actor  leaves  the  stage,  Are  idly  bent  on  him  who  enters  next,  Thinking 
Court  "—was  read  a  Second  Time,  with  SIR  G.  GREY'S  approval,  but  he  his  prattle  to  be  tedious,  Is  a  quotation  which  frequently  occurs  to 
wishes  to  hear  what  "the  States  of  Jersey"  have  to  say  about  it. ;  Mr.  Punch.  He  will  only  note  that  MR.  CRAWFORD  thought  he  could 
Governments  are  much  too  tender  over  the  antiquated  prejudices  and  improve  the  sugar  scheme  ;  that  MR.  HUBBARD  thought  that  more  ought 
jobbing  interests  of  these  ridiculous  islanders,  and  one  would  think  we  :  to  be  done  for  the  fire-insurers ;  that  MR.  WHITESIDE  thought  some- 
were  afraid  of  then-  revolting,  whereas  the  Yacht  Club  could  keep  all  thing  ought  to  be  done  about  Irish  spirits ;  that  MR.  MOBBELL  thought 
the  islands  in  the  most  perfect  order  without  troubling  Her  Majesty's  the  Malt  duty  ought  to  come  off,  and  said  he  should  try  to  get  it  off : 
ships.  that  MR.  BENTINCK  thought  the  duty  ought  to  be  re-imposed  on  paper ; 

iL-i.    HyT_      TlyT  .  -       / 1    -  .  .  .  11    .         I    •         J  ,  1    «          \  .1 


Punch  had  thought  of 


The  Budget  Night,  and  MB.  GLADSTONE  in  full  force. 


the   right   honourable 


that  MR.  MALINS  (who  usually  objects  to  everything)  was  almost  half- 

"  " 


satisfied  with  the  Budget;   and    that  MR. 


BASS  ""thought    beer, 
points  in  his  target, 

**«\*iv-uo  t*u  inn  i\.n-,iii,   uo    IK  wi  i  n.jm  .?    \juij    M  u     i  •  M  mil  i  ir>  ui     LUG     IIMM  lint.;  •  '      "• 

papers,  but  on  the  whole  he  prefers  to  state  its  contents  with  brevity. 

Two  large  cats  and  a  respectable  kitten  were  let  out  of  the  Bag.  Friday.  LORD  PALMERSTON  assured  the  House  that  the  interests  of 

Cat  No.  1  was  a  great  reduction  of  the  Sugar  duties.    The  sum  the  people  of  Schleswig-Holstein  would  be  very  well  taken  care  of  at 

wlucli    MR.  GLADSTONE  takes  off  will  amount  to  One  Million,  three  the  Conference.    Later,  MR.  DILLWYN,  indignant  at  the  bombardment 

hundred  and  thirty  thousand  golden  sovereigns  in  a  year,  Muterfamilias,  of  So'nderborg,  desired  that  our  fleet  should  be  at  once  sent  to  help  the 
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Daws.     Mu.  UMKIKNB  protested  against  MR.  DILLWYN'S  lashing  him- 
i.to  a  rage  with  his  own  tail,  like  a  lion,  and  then  wa?/>uiart  upon 
the  Cabinet,  the  Conference,  and  the  Correspondence. 

Smart  was  his  greeting,  wiuartcr  PAH'S  reply; 
'Tis  well,  but  persiflage  is  till  niy  eye." 

The  PREMIER  took  the  opportunity  of  speaking  severely  of  the 
Germans,  and  was  reproved  In  MR.  PEACOCK!  for  being  "aggravating," 
PEACOCKE  having  been  reading  nursery,  poetry,  and  tliinking — 

"  If  I  suffer  such  insolent  airs  to  prevail, 
Hay  Juno  pluck  out  all  the  eyes  in  my  tail." 

The  other  incident  of  the  night  was  a  singular  speecb  by  LORD 
EDWARD  HOWAIUI,  the  leader  of  the  English  Catholics,  who,  in  reply 
to  a  fierce  attack  by  MR.  NEWDEGATK  upon  the  Oratorians  at  Brompton, 
made  some  allusions  to  lost  members  of  his  own  family,  and  their 
position  in  another  world.  It  was  impossible  not  to  be  touched  with 
the  simple  ces  of  Lma>  KI>WAIII>,  but  they  were 

'nly   "extra-Parliamentary."     M n.  XK\VI>I  I.ATK'S  onslaught  upon 
theOr-.torians,  and  nn  i I utious  generally,  seemed  to  have  been 

prompted  by  ,\ln.  AU'KKU  SMKK,  the  medical  man,  who   believes  that 
a  relative  ot   his  was  vielimised  by  priests,  but  who  has  certainly  been 
less  than  considerate  in  the  way  in  which  he  has  dragged  the  names  of 
i  ladies  into  the   controversy.     On  division,    Mi;.    \  KM  DM;  vn.'.x  motion 
!  for  a  Committee,  of   Inquiry  found   M)  supporters  and  113  oppoi 
so  the  orator  nmlra  the  Oralorians  must  put   on  more  steam  another 
time.     Let   him  utmh  the  Newdegate  prize  poem  for  1828,  "Miii'/ii/irr 
ri   Faporix   ii/iiiiilmr."    and    then    he    may   attain    the  glory   similarly 
commemorated  in  IMt,  "  '/',•/«,;,/,///  /'<,»;/»/  npud  ROMAXOS." 


work.  MR.  ROBERTS,  K.A.,  hitherto  renowned  for  his  cool  interiors, 
has  at  length  bestowed  some  attention  upon  his  exterior.  A  view— ana 
such  a  view!  — of  Home!  /'/•/«  l!i,i,m .'  Food  for  the  eyes — a  very 
lea-t.  of  iii-li.< .'  Ahem!  for  the  third  and  last  time. 

And  then  there  is— — Hold!  enough!  Sir  Oracle  has  spoken. 
Concerning  these  few  we  ha\e  said  our  say;  and  as  for  the  rest, 
Hang  'em ! — .Farewell !  I  sign  myself  DAUIUUXY. 


PICTORIAL    PROPHECIES. 

OW-A-DAYS  it  is  the  fa- 
shion for  members  of 
the  modern  schools  of 
the  Prophets  to  utter 
their  dark  a 

\/\~'      f&t^f  *  I  ''' ''"'  1    S-^IT  known     as     " 

\\\   -    MlKK^-   L   '-''  ^*"~*         concerning  great,  and 

l|_,4radULi    m      Vtfc  small  turf  events  of 

the  raeinu  season.  In 
the  Art-world  there 
be  certain  spying 
bands  of  touts  —  a 
tout  suite— ahem ! — 
who  haunt  the  stu- 
dios of  each  R.A. — 
a  formidable  ar-ray  of 
studios — ahem !  again 
— and  by  a  few  pre- 
paratory intimations, 
whet  the  public  ap- 
petite for  the  Art- 
banquet  to  be  sub- 
mitted to  their  taste 
on  the  first  Monday 
in  May.  There  be 
starters  a  many,  and 
favourites  not  a  few. 
Send  us  a  dozen 

stamps,  and  we  '11  give  you  some  startling  information.  No  deception. 
Here 's  a  tip  or  two  for  you,  gratis.  Mark  this  child's  words,  and,  if 
he 's  right,  show  your  gratitude,  and  come  again  to  the  real  shop  for 
Prophecy. 

The  visitor  to  the  Royal  Academy  will  have  the  Assistant-Judge 
at  the  Middlesex  Sessions,  MR.  BODKIN,  brought  up  before  him  for 
his  (the  visitor's)  judgment.  A  jury  of  his  enlightened  fellow-country- 
men will  pronounce  upon  his  merits.  This  likeness  (you '41  say  "There 
he  is  !  "  directly  you  set  eyes  on  it),  which  you  will  see,  of  course,  by 
day,  is,  as  you  will  also  see,  by  KNIGHT.  That 's  tip  number  one. 
Will  this  be  in  the  first  place  among  the  portraits  ?  Send  us  thirteen 
stamps,  and  you  shall  hear. 

.V.H.  SANT'S  "Dick  Whittington  listening  to  what  the  London  Bells 
said ;"  not  the  first  instance,  by  the  way,  of  a  lad  being  turned  from  his 
straight  course  by  the  Belles — (is  this  the  moral?),  whether  of  London 
or  any  other  place.  Fortunate  will  that  gentleman  be  who,  for  a  prize, 
draws  what  MR.  SANT  paints.  Then,  there 's  a  Boy  in  blue  from  the 
same  stable — we  mean  studio.  "  The  boy  in  yellow,"  you  will  remember, 
"  wins  the  day."  As  to  what  place  the  blue  boy  (no  relation  to  GAINS- 
BOROUGH'S, which,  as  it  happens,  wasn't  blue  at  all)  will  occupy,  why, 
send  us  fourteen  stamps,  and  you  '11  hear  something  to  your  advantage. 
The  youngster  bears  tlie  noble  name  of  RAGLAN,  of  whom  ah1  boys,  blue 
coat  or  red  coat,  may  be  justly  proud. 

Tip  the  third.  Send  us  twenty-four  stamps — "  two-bobs'  worth  "  in 
slang  coinage — and  we  will  attempt  to  give  you  an  idea  of  one  ROBERTS' 


AYICKED  W011K  AT  DTBBOL. 

(To  the  EMPEROR  or  AUSTRIA  and  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA.) 

SWEET  So\  KKKK.XS, 

\\iii  mi  K  or  no  you  dare  let  your  subjects  see  the  Times 
newspaper,  of  course  \on  t.il.e  ^ood  care  to  read  it,  regularly  \ourselves. 
Doub  tl«S*,  you  were  amused  In  the  aeeonni.  of  you.  .'and 

inceiidiari.  Djhhol,  given  by  HM  uts  of 

that  journal  at  the   Danish  head-quarters,  auJ  u.ose  of  your  rascals 

very. 

1  'art  ienlarly  delightful  to  your  Royal  and  Imperial  minds  must  have 
been  the  subjoined  passages  from  I  lie  pen  of  the  former  of  the  writers 
the  altaek  of  your  Majesties'  brurands  upon 
Dyhbol's  '  ulers,  he  had  got  upon  a  hill   called  the   I 

Mattery,  out   of  harm's  way,  as  you  are,  only  he  made  himself  r 
sarily  sale,  in  order  to  do  Ins  duty  in  describing  the  horrors  from  which 
von.  the  authors  of  them,  keep  your  distance.     And  there,  he  tells  us, 
he  "  had  a  magnificent  view  of  the  Wemminghnnd,  and  of  the  Dvbbol 
heights,  now  tlashin?  fire  all  along  the  crest,  like  a  .round  in  a 

southern  climate  all  alive  with  swarms  of  lire-flies,"  Prussian  locusts 
and  scorpions  rather. 

"  It  was  not  more,"  he  says,  "  than  half-past  three ; "  when  you  two, 

doubtless,  were  snoring  in  your  comfortable  beds.     ''  It  was  one  of  the 

loveliest  morniiurs  I  ever  saw  here.    The  air  was  perfectly  still,  and  the 

larks  were  soaring  up  into  heaven  with  their  sweet  morning  hvmn. 

The  .vii  in  the  western  horizon,  with  a  morning  planet 

in  her  suite  which  I  think  must,  have  been  Mercury."     Not  Mars,  your 

ities;  and    Mercury.  \ou  know,  was  the  god  of  thieves.     Is  not 

tar  of  that  order  due  to  old  VON  Wit  ANGEL  and  his  colleague 

(I  viit.  EX/.?   "The  stars,"  continues  the  eye- witness  of  your  wicked  work, 

!  "  were  all  out.    Behind  us  was  the  faintest  possible  streak  of  earliest 

•  dawn."    This  was  earth  and  sky  as  Heaven  made  them ;  now  see  what 

the  other  power,  and  its  human  agents,  made  of  them  : — 

* '  The  cannonade  from  the  Danish  bastion  was  terrific,  the  rattle  of  the  shells  and 

their  bursting  incessant ;   and,  as  an  accompaniment  to  the  roaring  music,  the 

musketry  fire  swelled  up  in  the  air  active  and  lively.     Above  the  somewhat  muffled 

grumbling  of  the  common  musket,  we  could  easily  discern  the  sharp  ringing  ping  I 

ping  !  *  of  the  Prussian  ziindnadclgeiechr.    The  air  was  all  alive  with  nasties  or  fire, 

'  as  1  said,  and  the  smoke  lingered  pale  and  ghastly  over  the  vast  landscape ;  the- 

'  smoke  in  a  thousand  puffs  from  large  and  small  fire-arms,  the  smoke  also  from  a  vast 

conflagration  arising  from  the  doomed  houses  of  the  unfortunate  Dybbol  village." 

We  Britons,  your  Majesties,  can  fancy  it  Clapham,  and  bless  you  as 
much  as  if  we  did. 
The  narrator  adds,  for  the  further  satisfaction  of  your  Majesties  : — 

"  It  was  a  scene  worth  walking  many  hundred  miles  to  see— a  scene  worth 
waiting  for  many  a  long  day." 

Yes  ;  but  to  my  mind,  it  would  have  been  better  worth  waiting  for 
many  a  long  day  if  the  primary  pyrotechnists  of  this  grand  display  of 
fireworks  had  been  roasting  in  their  own  conflagration.  But  the  less 
said  about  a  "  conflagration  "  which  has  been  "  waited  for  many  a  long 
day,"  the  better,  perhaps,  in  the  presence  of  monarchs  who,  if  they 
believe,  should  tremble. 

Let  me,  your  Majesties,  quote  you  another  pretty  bit,  to  divert 
your  most  gracious  Majesties : — 

"  On  my  way  to  the  Dybbol  Windmill  both  times  I  had  to  pass  several  carte  con- 
veying the  Danish  wounded.  Some  came  on  stretchers,  borne  on  the  shoulders  of 
stout  ambulance  men.  They  were,  for  the  most  part,  bleeding  at  the  head,  having 
been  struck  behind  the  parapets  of  the  bastions.  Not  a  few  were  lifeless,  and  I  saw 
a  mangled  mass  of  raw  nesh  and  blood,  which,  had  I  not  been  told,  I  could  hardly 
believe  to  have  been  a  man." 

It  is  a  pity  that  there  was  not  on  the  spot  a  skilful  artist  to  paint  a 
picture,  from  death,  of  this  "  mangled  mass  of  raw  flesh  and  blood," 
the  image  of  your  Majesties'  Maker,  marred  by  your  Majesties'  slaves. 
Such  a  work  of  Art,  German  Art,  would  be  a  prize  for  which  it  would 
be  by  no  means  derogatory  to  the  dignity  of  your  Majesties  to  compete 
by  lot.  It  could  not  be  given  to  the  worthier  of  you,  for  of  you  two 
worthies  there  is  no  possibility  of  determining  which  is  the  worthier  of 
such  a  testimonial.  Nobody  can  say  that  one  of  you  is  mor%  deeply 
stained  than  the  other  by  the  dastardly  bloodguiitiness  of  a  tyrant  who 
carries  sword  and  fire  into  his  neighbour's  territory  in  order  to  avert 
from  his  own  head  the  consequences  of  his  misgoverned  subjects'  dis- 
affection. Your  Majesties  cannot  conceive  the  disgust  and  detestation 
with  which  your  outrage  on  Denmark  is  regarded  by 

JOHN  BULL. 

*  May  it  please  your  Majesties,  MRS.  GRUNDY  says,  "I'd  ping!  ping!  you,  if  I 
had  my  will."  I  wouldn't.  That  is  not  how  we  deal  with  those  whose  hands  are 
of  your  Majesties'  colour.  We  do  not  ping  I  ping  I  them. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI- 
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THE    IDLE    GOSSIPS    AGAIN! 

SENSATION  TABLEAU,  BEPBESSXTING  THAT  "  BAGE  CREEOHEB,"  P-LM-RST-N  AND  A  MINION  FROM  THE  EXCHEQUER,  GOING  TO  BBIBE  THE 

"  IIojus  PuNon."     (For  fresh  particulars,  vide  St-nd^rd  or  If-r-ld.) 


TO  MR.  GLADSTONE,  AFTER  HIS  BUDGET 
SPEECH. 

POTENT  performer !  BLONDIN  of  debate ! 
Who,  on  thy  high  rope  of  yarns  oratorical, 
Treadest  a  path  to  turn  a  common  pate, 
With  firm-set  foot,  and  clear  brain  categorical, 
Keeping  thy  balance,  to  mankind's  amaze, 
And  ever  and  anon  cracking  a  joke, 
As  eggs  to  make  his  omelette  BLONDIN  broke, 
Dropping  on  heads  upturned  in  breathless  gaze 
The  empty  shells,  as  thou  the  well-turned  phrase. 

But  where  he  bore,  across  his  dangerous  track 

One  desperate  party,  blinded,  in  a  sack, 

Thou,  all  across  thy  figures'  long-stretched  line, 

A  whole  attentive  Commons  House  dost  bear — 

There  being,  we  know,  at  least  two  parties  there — 

As  blind,  if  not  as  brave,  so  I  opine, 

As  he  whom  BLONDIN  pick-a-back'd  mid-air ! 

BLONDIN  could  iuggle  but  with  knives  and  balls, 
TAoutossesk,  calmly,  millions  to  and  fro, 
Bidd'st  exports,  imports,  rev'nue-rises,  falls, 
In  mazy  ring  round  thy  calm  forehead  flow, 
While  dazzled,  doubting,  awed,  astonished,  all 
Listen  and  look,  and  hold  their  breath,  and  say 
'  Can  this  go  on  ?    This  sum  will  surely  fall, 
That  total  drop."    But  no— he  holds  his  way, 
His  balance  kept  secure,  through  all  that  figure-play ! 

As  BLONDIN  knew  to  thrill  the  crowd  intent,   ; 
Skilful  on  nerves  or  cord  his  art  to  ply, 
Now  tottering,  now  stumbling  as  lie  went, 
Till  hearts  ceased  beating,  as  his  fall  seemed  nigh  ; 


So,  now  and  then,  wilt  thou  a  pause  essay, 

A  seeming  hesitance,  a  doubtful  air, 

And  CECIL  pricks  his  ears,  and  DIZZY'S  clay 

Warms  with  slow  life,  and  his  eye  'gins  to  glare, 

But  soon  the  feint  is  played,  and  high  in  air 

The  proud  head  shows  serene,  the  firm  step  holds  its  way  ! 

Mysterious  mind — whose  power  no  task  encumbers ! 
To  grasp  our  many-millioued  debt  is  thine, 
Or  with  melado,  jaggery  and  Dutch  numbers, 
And  other  nice  distinctions  saccharine, 
To  play,  like  one  bred  in  the  grocery  line  ! 
What  task  above,  what  task  below  thy  power  ? 
I  own  a  brother,  and  with  bended  hunch 


Vow,  as  I  hail  thee  joint  Lord  of  the  hour, 
"  I  would  be  GLADSTONE,  if  I  were  not  Pu 


Punch." 


WORSE  THAN  WELSH. 

No  person  who  reads  Punch  ever  gets  tipsy.  But  possibly  some 
persons  of  strong  imagination  may  be  able  to  form  an  idea  of  what 
tipsiness  is  like.  To  aid  them  in  so  desirable  a  discovery,  Mr.  Punch 
would  say  that  he  never  in  his  life  had  any  doubt  whether  he  was  sober 
or  the  other  thing  until  the  following  passage,  in  a  Scotch  advertisement, 
came  under  his  bewildered  eyes.  A  gentleman  proposes  to  sell,  inter 
alia, — 

•'  The  Estate  of  Auchondrean  and  Meall  Dhu,  also  in  the  parish  of  Lochbroim, 
comprehending  the  Lands  of  Carn-Breacmeanach,  Carn-Broacheg,  Corrybuie  Firv- 
rogie,  Teaugancuisachan,  and  Lubnachulaig." 

We  are  far  from  clear  that  any  man  has  a  right  to  print  such  aggre- 
gations of  letters,  for  to  call  such  things  words  is  to  insult  literature. 
If  we  buy  the  estate,  which  we  have  some  idea  of  doing,  we  shall  insist 
on  having  it,  like  Bottom,  "  translated." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— APRIL  16,  1864. 


GOODY   GLADSTONE'S    GIFTS. 

(To  the  Agricultural  Party).  "YOU'VE  .GOT  YOUR  'SUGAR,'  AND  YOUR  'FIRE  MEDAL,'  AND  THERE'S  'A 
PENNY'  FOR  YOU;  AND  IF  YOU'RE  A  CIVIL  BOY,  PERHAPS,  SOME  OF  THESE  DAYS,  WE'LL  THINK 
ABOUT  THE  'MALT.'" 


APRIL  1C,  18G4.] 
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A    COOK'S    ORACLE. 

PUNCH,  or  rather  my 
dear  Punch,  what  can 
be  the  meaning  of  tliis  ? 
You  know,  when  that 
little  event  came-  off 
which  made  me  the  hap- 
piest girl — I  mean,  of 
course,  CHARLEY  the 
happiest  man — you  ad- 
vised, in  that  dear  kind 
way !  me  always  to  look 
after  the  servant 
havegooddinners.  UY11. 
1  took  your  advice,  and 
have  tne<l  my  very  best. 
The  cook 's  a  stupid  old 
woman,  but  1  have  done 
marvels  for  her,  and  we 
have  charming  little  din- 
ners in  consequence. 
The  only  things  I  did 
not  like  were  the  legs 
of  mutton ;  they  looked 
so  big.  So  yesterday, 
when  I  went  down- 
stairs, I  told  the  cook 
that  I  wouldn't  have 
any  more  of  those  legs 
in  future,  but  would 
hare  fore  ones  instead. 
I  can't  think  what  came  over  the  stupid  old  thing  when  I  said  this,  I  am  sure,  only 
there 's  nothing  to  laugh  at.  She  nearly  did  •  but  I  never  let  them  answer  me, 
you  know ;  so  she  only  curtsied,  and  said  "  Yes,  M'um ; "  and  I  came  away ; 
because  you  know,  my  dear  darling  old  Punch  (you  don't  mind  my  calling  you  old, 
do  you?),  I  was  just  a  little  frightened,  I  don't  know  what  at,  though;  perhaps  of 
losing  my  temper.  I  told  CHABLEY  when  he  came  in ;  and,  would  you  believe  it  ? 


he  burst  out  laughing  too,  and  said,  calling  me  such  hard 
names,  "  Why,  you  stupid  little  duckey,  a  mutton  ain't  got 
fore-legs ! " 

Now,  my  dear,  dear  old  (you  said  you  didn't  mind  my 
calling  you  old),  wise,  clever  Punch,  do  tell  me  what  it 
all  means;  because  CIURLKV  won't,  and  I  don't  like  to  ask 
the  cook  after  giving  her  an  order. 

Excuse  liaste.    And  believe  me,  my  dear,  dear,  kind, 

goodP'""-/''  -,r  your  loving, 

The  Limpets,  Lovesacre,  April  \*t,  \  Lotns. 


THEATRES  FOR  LONDONERS. 

THE  new  managerial  system  of  running  the  same 
for  several  year.-,  (a  M>:em  utterly  detrimental  to  <i; 
literature  and  to  theatrical  art)  has  produced  the  natural 
effect.  Tneiv  is  no  wrong  without  a  remedy.  The  I;  >fe:  •, 
of  the  Urania  (a  distinct  class  from  the  people  who  will  ^'o 
auywhere,  provided  a  door  is  opened)  have  made  represen- 
tations to  the  country  managers  anil  to  the  railway  : 
ties,  and  the  result  is  that  special  Theatrical  trains  will  start 
from  London,  so  as  to  enable  the  Playgoer  to  go  to  the 
Play  in  towns  where  the  performances  are  occasionally 
changed.  The  managers  at  Bath,  Bristol,  Dover,  Brighton, 
Margate,  and  many  places  within  easy  reach  have  come 
into  the  scheme :  and  as  the  trains  will  be  very  fast,  and 
the  prices  very  low,  Londoners  will  at  last  be  enabled  to 
see  a  play  now  and  then.  The  arrival  of  the  trains  will 
be  telegraphed  to  the  theatres,  and  the  overture.will  begin 
the  moment  the  visitors  are  seated.  The  return  transit 
will  be  equally  well  arranged,  and  people  will  be  at  supper 
in  town  earlier  tlian  they  could  be  if  they  sat  out  a  London 
bill.  The  remedy  was  absolutely  necessary,  if  the  educated 
classes  were  not  to  be  allowed  to  lose  all  their  taste  for  the 
theatre,  and  the  actors  to  lose  all  their  chance  of  study  and 
improvement. 


TALK  FOE  TRAVELLERS. 

BEK>RE"coming  to  other  methods  of  Street  Duologues,  I  will  de- 
vote a  few  lines  to  the  combination  of  three  or  more  parties  in  the 
street. 

Let  it  be  supposed  that  you,  Ms.  A,  Ma.  ANYBODY,  accidentally  fall 
in  with  B.,  MB,  BOOBITTY,  and/).,  Mit.  COOBITTY. 

At  a  distance  of  twelve  yards  you  catch  sight  of  one  another.  "  Hullo," 
says  A.  to  himself,  "here's  BOOBITTY  and  COOBITTY."  Straightway  he 
feels  that  in  the  approaching  engagement  he  will  be  overpowered  by 
numbers.  He  looks  to  the  right,  he  looks  to  the  left,  with  half  a  mind 
to  dare  the  perils  of  a  crowded  road,  rather  than  encounter  the  united 
forces  of  BOOBITTY  and  COOBITTY.  "  They  've  seen  me,"  he  reasons 
with  himself,  and  very  cowardice  impels  him  onward  towards  his  fate. 
Irresolutely  smiling,  m  painful  consciousness  of  his  weakness,  and,  with 
his  head  so  well  in  hand  (if  I  may  be  allowed)  as  to  be  ready  to  return 
the  slightest  acknowledgment  on  their  part. 

While  A.  is  thus  bracing  himself  up,  B.  says  to  C.,  interrogatively, 
not  being  quite  sure  as  to  the  extent  of  the  fatter's  intimacy  with  A., 
"Why  that's  A.,  isn't  it?" 

"  Yes,"  returns  B.,  guarding  against  any  display  "of  emotion,  which 
might  possibly  be  offensive  to  C.  "  So  it  is." 

From  the  moment  that  they  are  aware  of  your  proximity,  a  sudden 
blight  falls  upon  their  conversation.  It  is  sustained,  if  at  all,  with  diffi- 
culty. A  few  steps  and  A.  meets  B.  and  C.  face  to  face. 

Now  comes  a  puzzler ;  with  which  of  the  two  is  A.  first  to  shake 
hands  ?  He  avoids  the  difficulty  by  offering  this  manual  greeting  to 
neither.  This  negative  commencement  produces  an  air  of  constraint, 
and  all  three  are  obviously  embarrassed.  A.  tries  to  notice  impartially 
both  B.  and  C.  at  a  glance ;  and  is  uncomfortably  impressed  with  a  sense 
of  utter  failure  in  the  attainment  of  his  object.  In  his  opening  sentence 
he  makes  a  similar  attempt,  and  is  equally  unsuccessful 

A.  (looking  from  B.  to  C.)  Well,  you  two  ?  (Jocosely.)  Where  are  you 
going  to  ?  Bli  ? 

.  This  is  a  false  step,  bordering,  in  fact,  upon  an  impertinence  ;  as  such 
it  is  resented  by  B. 

S.  (in  an  offlutnd  manner).  Oh,  nowhere. 

This,(  of  course,  is  absurd;  and  so  BOOBITTY  feels,  for  he immediately 
adds,  "  at  least  nowhere  particular,"  which  is  as  much  as  to  say, 

Wherever  it  is  we  don't  want  your  company,  my  hearty." 

During  _  this  exchange,  COOBITTY,  whose  right  arm  is  supported  by 
BOOBITTV'S  left,  becomes  deeply  interested  in  the  passers-by,  equestrian 
currustrian  or  pedestrian,  and  apparently  pays  no  sort  of  attention  to 
the  duologue. 


A.  (conscious  of  having  bee*  snubbed).  Oh  ! — Ah — um — well — er. 
(Then  suddenly  inspired).  You  're  both  of  you  looking  very  well. 

This,  you  see,  is  but  a  multiplication  of  the  old  conventionalism. 

C.  (unwillingly  lugged  into  the  conversation).  Yes — I  'm — a — (Relietet 
himself  from  further  embarrassment  by  pretending  a  curiosity  about  a 
dashing  young  lady  on  horseback.)  Who  s  that,  do  you  know  ? 

This  is  addressed  to  B.,  who  "ought  to  know,"  he  says,  "but 
doesn't."  A.  can't  even  lay  claim  to  acquaintance  with  the  features 
of  the  fair  creature,  and  owns  that  "  he'.hasn't  got  the  smallest  idea." 

S.  (to  whose  mind,  after  looking  at  A.  for  a  few  seconds,  an  idea  presents 
itself).  You  're  in  Town  now  ? 

A.  (dubiously,  as  if  he  wasn't).  Ye-es.  (Wishing  to  interest  B.)  I 
suppose  you  are,  too '(  Eh ! 

S.  (decisively,  as  if  Town  couldn't  get  on  without  him).  Oh  yes,  yes. 
For  some  time. 

Up  to  this  point  the  dialogue  has  not  been  so  preternaturally  spark- 
ling as  to  preclude  the  necessity  of  introducing  some  enlivening  topic. 
A.,  oppressed  by  the  fact  that  he  is  the  third  party,  the  one  de  trap, 
makes  a  last  effort  to  be  brilliant  .before  [pursuing  his  onward  course. 
He  remembers  a  common  friend,  and  with  an  air  of  great  anxiety,  asks, 
"  Do  either  of  you — "  Note  how  cunningly  he  tackles  them  both,  "  Do 
either  of  you  remember — er — (Suddenly  forgets  all  about  it) — er — dear 
me,  what  is  the  fellow's  name  ?  You  know,  he  used  to — um — Lor' ! — 
Yon  'd  know  the  name  if  I  mentioned  it,  directly." 

C.  loots  at  B.  inquiringly,  and  B.  (without  the  most  remote  notion  of 
whom  either  A.  or  himself  is  talking).  Do  you  mean  E.  ? 

A.  (who  doesn't  know  what  he  means).  No,  not  E.    It  began  with 

Here  occurs  an  incident  requiring,  on  the  part  of  A.,  the  utmost 
coolness,  polite  tact  and  presence  of  mind.  For,  while  he  is  yet  speaking, 
a  couple  of  gentlemen,  one  of  whom  is  a  friend  of  his,  saunter  past. 
If  A.  turns  to  speak  to  him,  it  must  appear  as  if  he  wished  to  cut  B. 
and  C.  If  he  only  nods  to  F,  en  passant,  F.  may  possibly  feel  himself 
slighted.  If  he  takes  no  notice  ol  the  new4arrival,  it  will  be  for  F.  to 
conclude  that  B.  intends  a  deliberate  insult ;  and  this  problem,  specially 
to  a  nervous  man.  becomes  very  difficult  of  solution.  The  whole  case  is, 
I  own,  of  a  complex  nature,  and  it  may  be,  exceptional.  Yet  must  one 
be  prepared.  In  order,  therefore,  properly  to  grasp  this  stupendous 
subject,  and  cut  the  knot  sharply  but  delicately.  I  wiU  commend  the 
position  to  my  readers'  careful  study,  begging  them  to  send  me  their 
ideas  as  to  how  they  personally  should  act ;  and  it  shall  be  my  task  to 
point  out  to  them,  should  not  their  own  ingenuity  or  experience  render 
my  services  unnecessary,  the  only  proper  method  of  gracefully  extri- 
cating yourself  from  tins  perlexing  predicament ;  giving  you,  to  speak, 
as  heretofore,  alphabetically,  and  in  some  sort,  algebraically,  the  process 
whereby  A.  is  to  be  eliminated. 
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A    TRIFLE    FROM    AMERICA. 

Miss  LAJECNE,  HAVING  JOINED  THE  "ACCLIMATISATION  SOCIETY,"  RECEIVES  A  REMARKABLY  FINE  SPECIMEN  OF 

THE  •'  BISON." 


"TIMEO  DANAOS." 

WE  have  it  on  the  au- 
thority of  the  Allgemcine 
Zeituiiff,  who  received  it 
from  a  correspondent  at 
Flemsburgh: — • 

"  Nothing  is  to  bo  heard 
everywhere,  even  from  the 
women,  but  curses  and  im- 
precations on  the  'scoundrels 
and  thieves'  of  Germans,  and 
the  whole  of  the  people  are 
in  a  frightful  state  of  excite- 
ment. The  men  are  letting 
their  beards  grow,  and  swear 
tbat  they  will  never  shave 
until  the  Germans  are  driven 
to  the  other  side  of  the  Elbe. " 

This  is  one  way  of 
bearding  the  enemy.  We 
hope,  however,  the  Danes 
are  reserving  their  razors 
for  a  good  patriotic  pur- 
pose— and  that  is  when 
they  seize  hold  of  these 
rascally  invading.  Ger- 
man Herrs,  they  will 
not  allow  one  of  them 
to  escape  without  a  very 
close  shave.  If  they 
once  get  the  Prussians 
on  the  Elbe,  we  know 
they  will  prove  them- 
selves to  oe  first-rate 
Danish  cutters. 


How  TO  STOP  THE 
IBISII  EXODUS.  —  Vote 
several  millions  of  money 
to  encourage  it. 


KEPOKT  OF  A  MEETING  OF  THE  AMATEUR 
CELIBACY   SOCIETY,  JUNIOR  BRANCH. 

(Kindly  supplied  by  the  Secretary.) 

THE  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  having  been  read  and  confirmed, 
the  Vice-President,  in  presenting  his  Report  for  his  term  of  office, 
congratulated  honourable  Members  upon  the  flourishing  state  of  the 
Society.  During  the  past  six  months  the  Society  had  been  instru- 
mental in  spreading  dissension  and  discord  in  no  less  than  five 
parishes.  (Cheering.)  One  parish  in  particular,  where  the  clergyman 
used  to  preach  in  a  gown  and  read  the  service,  the  members  of 
the  congregation  all  joining  in  the  responses  from  their  respective 
pews  (groans),  while  the  choir,  led  by  a  blacksmith,  he  presumed  a 
harmonious  blacksmith  (great  laughter)  on  the  violin,  with  flute  ac- 
companiment, sang  the  ditties  of  TATE  and  BRADY,  had,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Society,  been  so  reformed,  that  the  clergyman  now 
invariably  intoned  the  service  (a  small  choir  of  boys  in  surplices  ably 
doing  the  responses  to  TALLIS  in  D),  preached  in  an  alb,  thought  of 
procuring  "  beautiful  vestments "  (hear,  hear),  and  had  succeeded  in 
replacing  TATE  and  BRADY  by  plain-song  hymns  sung  by  an  efficient 
and  highly-trained  motett  choir,  open  seats  having,  of  course,  been 
substituted  for  pews.  (Prolonged  cheering)  There  was  one  little  draw- 
back he  had  omitted  to  mention,  which  was,  that  the  congregation  had 
all  left  the  church  and  gone  over  to  the  dissenting  chapel,  which  had 
been  lately  enlarged.  Honourable  Members  would,  however,  join  with 
him  in  rejoicing,  that,  by  the  efforts  of  the  Society,  the  service  in  this 
parish  was  now  performed  in  so  correct  a  manner  as  to  satisfy  the  most 
rigid  and  most  zealous  Anglican.  (Thunders  of  applause?) 

In  conclusion,  he  begged  to  read  to  them  the  following  extract  from 
a  letter  received  from  a  member  of  this  Society,  who  now  held  a  curacy 
in  a  small  country  parish : — 

"  We  are  getting  on  pretty  well,  but  the  people  are  very  slow  in  taking  up  new 
ideas.  They  object  to  the  alms-bags  I  have  introduced,  and  much  prefer  the  old 
metal-plates.  My  rector  is  nearly  imbecile,  so  1  have  it  all  my  own  way,  and  wore 
a  small  red  cross  sewn  inside  the  neck-band  of  my  surplice  last  Sunday.  (Great 
cheering,  and  a  voice  "  plucky  fellow  !  ")  All  the  young  ladies  at  a  neighbouring 
boarding-school  are  busily  employed  working  me  cushions  and  altar-cloths  of 
various  colours  from  my  own  designs,  and  evince  a  laudable  anxiety  in  the  good 
cause.  The  congregation,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  ^falls  off;  but.  by  ajudicious  distribu- 
tion of  the  dole,  I  have  secured  the  regular  attendance  at  matins  of  five  old  men 


and  as  many  aged  women,  (dieers.)  They  are  not  quite  up  to  bowing  so  often  or  so 
low  as  I  could  wish.  I  have  spoken  to  them  on  the  subject,  and  they  assure  me 
their  backs  are  stiff  with  *  the  rheumatics '  (laughter) ;  so  I  must  try  the  effect  of 
increasing  their  allowance.  I  am  practising  gymnastics  myself,  and  can  already 
perform  the  service  with  much  greater  bodily  ease  and  mental  satisfaction  than 
before.  The  Society  will  be  glad  to  learn  that  I  am  gradually  becoming  bald  on 
the  top  of  my  head."  (Louil  applause.) 

It  having  been  moved  and  carried  unanimously  "  That  this  report  be 
adopted,"  MR.  GILBERT  ALBAN  proposed,  and  MR.  THEODOSIUS  CHAD 
seconded,  "  That  MESSRS.  SOFTSAWDER  AND  SONS  be  commissioned  to 
supply  the  Members  of  the  Society  with  vestments  for  their  approacliing 
commemoration."  To  prove  their  fitness  for  the  task,  he  (MR.  GILBERT 
ALBAN)  would  read  to  the  meeting  the  following  advertisements  which 
lie  had  received  from  them  in  answer  to  some  inquiries  he  had  made : — 

REPOSITORY  OF  ECCLESIASTICAL  ART. 

MESSRS.  SOFTSAWDER  AND  SONS.  Man-Milliners,  &c.,  beg  respectfully 
to  inform  Clergymen  of  the  Anglican  Church  that  theirs  is  the  best 
house  in  the  trade  for  Ecclesiastical  Vestments  of  all  kinds,  which  they 
provide  in  the  newest  fashion  and  of  the  most  correct  cut.  In  addition 
to  the  usual  robes  indispensable  to  an  Anglican  Clergyman,  MESSRS.  S. 
AND  S.  beg  to  recommend  to  the  notice  of  their  clerical  customers,  the 
following  vestments,  ecclesiastical  and  secular,  tastefully  designed  by 
an  experienced  mediar/al  decorator,  after  the  most  correct  models  of 
early  Catholic  times. 

THE  SURPLICE-ALB. 

This  chaste  Vestment  is  unique  of  its  kind,  and  combines  with  the 
graceful  folds  of  the  surplice  the  elegant  tournure  of  the  alb.  It  has 
Been  designed  specially  to  meet  the  requirements  of  gentlemen  who, 
compelled  by  unavoidable  circumstances  to  abstain  from  wearing  the 
"  beautiful  vestments "  ordered  by  the  Rubric,  feel  a  conscientious 
objection  to  that  ordinary  garb  which,  worn  alike  by  Low  Church  and 
High  Church,  causes  no  visible  distinction  between  the  Catholic-minded 
Anglican  Priest,  and  the  Protestant  Minister  of  the  Gospel.  (Groans) 

MESSRS.  S.  AND  S.  have  solved  this  truly  distressing  diinculty.  The 
SURPLICE-ALB  can  be  worn  in  the  midst'of  a  congregation  sunk  in  the 
deepest  depths  of  ultra  •protestantism  without  detection,  as  by  the  unini- 
ated  it  cannot  be  distinguished  from  an  ordinary  surplice.  (Cheers.) 
The  high-minded  Catholic  divine  can  thus  satisfy  the  scruples  of  his  own 
conscience  without  exciting  any  of  that  party  hostility  which,  though 
truly  gratifying  to  the  amiable  Anglican  bigot,  is  but  too  often  followed 
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by  unmerited  suspension  at  the  bands  of  mislak'-n  prelates,  entailing  not 
unfrequently  serious  peeuniary  loss.  (ticHmttiun  and  groans.) 

SAINT  BABTHOLOMEW'S  DALMATIC. 

Tbis  gorgeous  Vestment  is  well  worth  the  attention  of  those  zealous 
Anglo-Catholies,    who,   regwfleH    of    consequences,   are   dcsinm 
spreading  true  Cliurcb  principles  by  tbe  alluring  aid  of  brilliant  colours 
and  glittering  tinsel.  -    AND  S.  assure  their  customers  that 

this  strikins:  garment  lias  never  been  worn  in  an  English  Church  without 
causing./)"/-/''  '/''•  /fitaension,&ud  exciting  passions  of  a  most  frightful  hind. 
(j /i'n r,  near.) 

S.  B.'s  Dalmatic  can  be  had  in  all  colours,  but  MESSRS.  S.  AND  S. 
would  respectfully  Ultimate  that  the  sanguineous  or  blood -red  is  at  the 
present  time  the  most  fashiunnlili'  as  well  as  the  most  becomhtg  colour. 

N.  15.  This  really  first-rate  article  is  strongly  recommended  by  Brother 
IGNATIUS  and  other  well-known  Churchmen. 

Gorgeous  Robes,  equal  to  new,  lent  out  on  hire  for  extraordinary 
ceremonials. 

Hair  Shirts  (lined  with  the  linest  flannel)  in  all  sizes  (hear,  hrar). 

A  large  supply  of  Sackcloth  kept  in  stock. 

Incense,  scented  a  la  Jockey  Club,  Frangipanni,  Kiss-me-Quick,  and 
other  fashionable  perfumes,  always  in  hand. 

The  reading  of  these  advertisements  was  followed  by  loud  and  pro- 
longed cheering. 

The  honourable  gentleman  then,  in  urging  Members  to  vote  for  his 
motion  said,  that  having  read  the  advertisements,  he  thought  it  unne- 
cessary to  add  any  words  of  his  own,  and  the  President  put  the  motion, 
which  after  a  short  but  animated  discussion  as  to  the  respective  merits  of 
violet  and  sky-blue  silk  for  waistcoats,  was  carried  by  a  large  majority. 

This  ending  the  business  of  the  Society,  the  President  dissolved  the 
meeting. 

WHO  WILL  SAY  A  WOED  FOR  THEM  ? 

Mr  DEAR  PUNCH, 

THE  other  day  you  let  me  in  your  columns  ask  a  question 
which,  I  dare  say,  slightly  shocked  some  of  your  highly  moral  readers, 
but  which  perhaps  you  will  allow  me  to  repeat.  Please  let  your  printer 
put  it  in  a  whisper  of  the  very  smallest  type : — 

"  "What  becomes,  then,  of  our  columbines,  our  fairies  and  our  sylphs,  when  they 
are  over  fifty,  or  are  weakened  in  their  logs  ?  " 

To  this  I  see  that  a  dramatic  paper  has  returned  for  answer — 

"  The  General  Theatrical  Fr.nd  admits  all  pantomimists,  as  well  as  performers 
generally,  to  participate  in  the  privileges  accorded  to  subscribers,  and  the  Dramatic, 
Equestrian,  and  Musical  Sick  Fund  is  available  for  all  dancers  in  the  hour  of  their 
need." 

If  this  be  really  so,  T  am  very  glad  to  hear  it :  and  the  more  people 
subscribe  to  these  two  dramatic  funds,  the  better  chance  poor  oalret- 
girls  will  have  of  being  helped  by  them.  But  actors,  pantomimists, 
musicians,  singers,  dancers,  acrobats,  and  horse-riders,  not  to  mention 
minor  stage-folk,  such  as  authors,  prompters,  carpenters,  perruquiers, 
and  scene-painters — all  these  together  form  a  vastly  numerous  assembly, 
and  among  the  many  claims  of  a  crowd  so  miscellaneous,  the  petition  of 
a  ballet-girl  may  chance  to  be  mislaid,  or  her  share  of  the  funds  raised 
may  be  too  small  to  bring  much  help  to  her.  So  let  these  two  funds 
flourish,  and  let  a  third  be  formed  for  the  special  use  and  succour  of 
sick  fairies  and  old  sylphs ;  and  to  relieve  them  from  the  thought  that 
they  are  wholly  helped  by  charity,  let  them  be  asked  themselves  to 
contribute  to  this  fund,  which  then  may  be  expanded  out  of  charitable 
pockets. 

The  man  who  will  not  help  a  woman  in  distress  is  unworthy  of  the 
name  of  SMITH  or  BROWN  or  JONES,  or  any  nobler  appellation.  For 
women  in  distress,  mind,  are  more  helpless  far  than  men :  and  many  a 
lost  name  might  have  been  saved  by  a  few  shillings.  As  ballet-girls  get 
old  their  little  salaries  decrease,  and  they  are  paid  the  least  just  when 
through  failing  health,  perhaps,  the  most  is  needful  to  them.  It  is  with 
hard  work  that  they  earn  their  living  in  a  playhouse,  and  they  barely 
after  all  escape  dying  in  a  workhouse.  Ever  ready  with  their  small 
means  as  they  are  to  help  each  other,  charity  in  their  case  most 
assuredly  begins  at  home :  and  as  they  minister  so  largely  to  the  public 
entertainment,  the  public  surely  may  be  asked  in  time  of  need  and 
illness  to  minister  to  theirs. 

So  I  would  say  to  BROWN  or  JONES  or  any  other  friend  of  mine  who 
has  a  pound  or  two  to  spare  and  an  ounce  or  so  of  charity,  "  BROWS  or 
JONES,  my  boy,  don't  forget  our  actors  !  Neque  tu  choreas  sperne,  purr, 
winch  (excuse  the  scrap  of  Latin)  means,  And  don't  forget  our  ballet- 
girls  !  Save  them  from  the  snares  which  beset  their  path  in  youth,  by 
giving  them  the  hope  of  honest  comfort  in  their  age,  and  by  your  pre- 
sent to  their  fund  make  their  future  happier  than  it  might  be  without 
you." 

In  the  hope  that  others  abler  may  be  found  to  carry  out  the  good 


work  I  have  hinted  at,  believe  me,  my  dear  Punch,  that  I  am  ready  to 
subscribe  myself  (and  my  bankers  know  my  signature), 

ONE  WHO  WILL  PAT. 

DKAH  MR.  Prs-eii,— I  write  in  tell  you  that  I  am  quite  willing  not  only  to  "  My 
a  word,"  but  also  to  act  in  bchalt  of  the  p*H>r  ballet-girls  :  and  two  ladies  of  my  ac- 
quaintance (whose  iiamr  i  ,  and  who  both  have  had  a  long  and 
active  experi  works)  are  quite  prcparc-d  to  join  with  me  in  any  plan  you 
can  suggest  •  good  end  you  have  hi  view.  Jfy  husband 
need  not  fear  any  dark  hints  or  l.Urlc  lixilcw  from  mo,  were  he  to  net  in  such  a 
charity  :  but,  I  agree  with  you,  •"»«•  wives  might  object  to  see  their  spotot  brought 
in  contact  with  a  ballet-girl,  wcru  t>hu  even  over  fifty  and  hall  dying  from  sheer 
want. 

Doing  under  a  very  great  weekly  obligation  to  you,  my  dear  Mr.  Punch,  for  the 
pleasant  laughs  you  give  me,  I  shall  be  glad  if  I  can  help  in  any  good  work  you  sug- 
gest, with  all  the  influence,  time  and  money  which  it  at  my  command. 

Yours  very  sincerely, . 

MY  DEAR  PU»CH,— This  wail  for  ballet-ladies  Is  utterly  a  mistake.  Most  of  them, 
if  not  all,  are  working  at  various  trades  or  jirofi T.MOI,S  with  their  relations,  or  by 
themselves,  during  the  day  ;  and  the  t  y  is  really  extra  what  they  earn 

for  their  living      I  independently  of  this  fact,  then;  are  two  especial  funds  open  to 
the  b.Jlct-hi.  !  ui  never  get  them  to  subscribe,  small  as  the  subscription 

is.    •   •    *    Your  correspondent  would  du  most  good  by  subscribing  to  the  Dramatic 
Sick  Fund.  YourB  OTCrj  A  HAHAOML 

DEAR  PONPII,— The  Dramatic,  Equestrian,  and  Musical  Sick  Fund  especially  pro- 
vides for  ballet-ladies.  Threepence  per  week  gives  them  ten  shillings  per  week  ; 
sixpence,  fifteen  ;  one  penny  extra,  £10  at  death.  Added  to  which,  they  obtain 
situations,  and,  in  most  canes,  get  the  expanses  of  journeys  paid  by  the  managers  to 
whom  they  are  suit.  Once  being  members,  they  are  relieved  in  rli«tn •«.«,  and 
receive  other  advantages.  There  is  also  the  Bociety  of  Dancers,  which,  1  believe,  is 
open  to  them.  Yours  faithfully,  As  HONORARY  SECRETARY. 

GOOD  MR.  POTCH,— One  of  the  dramatic  papers  says  your  correspondent  does  not 
seem  to  bo  aware  that  the  Equestrian  and  Musical  .Sick  Fund  is  "available  for 
dancers."  Well,  as  ballet  girls  don't  sing  or  even  danco  on  horseback,  usually,  the 
name  of  this  same  Fund  would  scarcely  lead  one  to  imagine  that  they  were  ever 
helped  by  it.  And  are  they!  That's  the  question.  I  see  by  Eule  IT.  it  it  stated 
that  "  persons  to  be  eligible  must  have  been  the  last  past  throe  years  in  the  exer- 
cise of  their  profession,  and  deriving  their  entire  livelihood  from  it"  80  if  a  fairy 
sprains  her  ancle  by  coming  up  a  trap  in  the  third  year  of  her  subscription,  or  if  a 
sylph,  hung  in  mid-air  in  a  grand  transformation  scene,  falls  headlong  on  the  stage 
and  breaks  her  arm  or  leg  thereby,  before  her  third  year  be  completed,  not  one 
penny  can  she  claim  of  any  money  she  has  paid  to  this  same  charitable  fund. 
Besides,  if  it  can  bo  proved  that,  while  subscribing  to  the  fund,  she  has  ever  earned 
a  sixpence  by  her  needle-work  or  other  occupation  off  the  stage,  she  will  be  held  to 
be  ineligible  to  be  aided  by  the  Fund  ;  and  as  the  ladies  of  the  ballet,  I  believe,  are 
scarcely  paid  sufficient  salaries  to  live  upon,  it  is  but  natural  to  fancy  they  must 
seek  elsewhere  for  work,  which  by  Rule  IV.  must  deprive  them  of  assistance  from 
the  Fund  they  are  invited  to  subscribe  to.  Yours  truly,  MRS.  CASDOOR. 

DEAR  PUNCH, — Although  a  clergyman,  I  own  I  now  and  then  enjoy  a  visit  to  a 
theatre,  when  there  is  a  good  trancdy  or  comedy,  aye,  or  even  a  good  farce  to  see 
and  cry  or  laugh  at  The  REVEREND  SYDNEY  SMITH  has  given  us  his  opinion  that 
nowhere  is  feeling  to  be  more  roused  in  favour  of  virtue  than  at  a  good  play,  that 
nowhere  is  goodness  to  be  learned  with  more  enthusiasm ;  and  with  this  revered 
and  reverend  opinion  on  my  side,  I  care  little  what  small  carpers  may  say  about  my 
fondness  for  theatrical  excursions.  Ho  being  a  playgoer  as  well  as  a  parson,  I  have 
read  with  interest  your  letters  about  ballet-girls,  in  whose  trials  and  temptations  I 
feel,  as  any  Christian  man  must  do,  much  sympathy  and  interest.  But  is  it  possible 
to  help  them  while  living  as  they  do  !  Low  salaries  are  given  on  the  pretext  that 
the  girls  can  look  elsewhere  for  hire,  and  what  their  toes  may  fail  to  earn  they  may 
bring  in  by  their  fingers.  What  this  system  tends  to  morally  I  need  not  pause  to 
ask  :  but  I  simply  would  inquire,  what  scheme  can  well  amend  it?  Managers  may 
tell  mo  all  their  '*  ladies  "  are  well  paid,  and  one  way  or  another  have  abundant 
means  to  live  upon ;  and  managers  express  a  virtuous  surprise  that  their  ladies 
don't  subscribe  to  the  two  provident  societies  established  for  their  benefit  But  is 
it  in  the  nature  of  a  dancer  to  be  provident  1  You  don't  find  the  brains  of  sixty  with 
the  sinews  of  sixteen,  and  I  should  as  soon  expect  a  butterfly  as  a  ballet-girl  to  be 
provident 

No,  Sir.  It  is  no  use  our  trying  to  assist  the  ballet-girls ;  the  best  thing  we  can 
do  for  them  would  be  to  abolish  them.  The  ballet  is  a  wretched  mindless  exhibi- 
tion. It  does  no  good  to  any,  and  it  does  much  harm  to  many.  Hundreds  more 
would  go  to  the  playhouse  than  do  now,  were  the  ballet  swept  away  with  all  ita  im- 
moralities. The  managers  would  profit  by  the  very  step  they  now  might  fear 
would  bring  a  loss  to  them  :  the  girls  would  easily  elsewhere  get  a  less  perilous  em- 
ployment :  and  a  great  scandal  to  Society  would  be  happily  removed.  So  I  say, 
Down  with  the  Ballet !  and  when  pantomime  time  comes  let  the  part  of  Ctlmmtutt, 
no  matter  how  the  children  howl,  be  left  out  of  the  cast. 

I  send  my  card  hi  confidence,  and  will  call  myself  Tours,  CLERIOI'S. 

I  SAY,  Punch,  old  boy,  how  about  the  ballet-girls?  Have  you  hit  on  a  goed  plan 
to  help  them  when  they  want  it  t  I  'm  ready  with  my  money  when  you  can  tell 
me  where  to  send  it.  Hang  it  all,  you  know  we  musin't  let  'em  go  to  the  bad  if 
we  can  help  it  Just  conceive  how  dull  and  dismal  the  stage  would  look  without 
them. 

I  enclose  my  real  name(don't  let  my  wife  see  it,  please,)and  sign  myself 

Yours,  LAICUH. 

*f*  Mr.  Punch  inserts  these  letters  as  a  sample  of  the  correspondence 
which  has  reached  him  on  this  subject.  It  is  seldom  he  intrudes  a 
grave  theme  in  his  pages,  which  are  intended  chiefly  to  enliven  and 
amuse.  But  the  present  is  a  subject  which  he  believes  must  be  of 
interest  to  all  who  liave  the  interests  of  Womanity  at  heart.  To  them 
he  would  appeal  on  behalf  of  the  poor  ballet-girls  for  sympathy  and 
succour,  if  sympathy  and  succour  can  by  sufficient  evidence  be  shown 
to  be  deserved.  For  this  cause  he  invites  further  letters  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  as  the  ballet-girls  themselves  are  presumably  the  best  acquainted 
with  its  details,  perhaps  they  or  their  relations  will  supply  him  with 
some  facts  to  show  their  own  view  of  the  case. 


A  REFLECTION  BY  AN  AXGLEB. — Nature's  Aristocracy.   Mortal  Man 
being  but  a  worm,  is  therefore  by  nature  of  gentle  birth. 


RECOLLECTIONS    OF    THE    REVIEW. 

THE  GROUND  BEING  VERY  UNEVEN  AND  FULL  OF  HOLES,  THE  "MARCHING  PAST"  OF  OUR  COMPANY  WAS  LESS  "LIKE  A  WALL"  THAN  USUAL. 


ETIQUETTE. 

THE  Commencement  of  a  brilliant  Season !  Balls,  Parties,  Recep- 
tions, Drawing-Rooms  and  Dining-Rooms !  There  is  no  rest  for  the 
dancers  !  Sleep  no  more,  my  belles  and  beaux  of  Society.  Very  good. 
Quo  tendimus  ?  To  this  point,  viz.,  that  several  Correspondents  have 
written  to  us,  anxiously  imploring  our  assistance  upon  uncertain  matters 
of  ordinary  etiquette.  One  who  signs  himself — 

BOUNDING  TOMMY,  informs  us,  that,  on  Wednesday  evening  next,  he 
is  to  appear,  for  the  first  time,  at  the  Grand  Ball  given  by  the  lovely 
COUNTESS  OP  KENSINGTON.  By  what  rules  shall  his  conduct .  be 
governed  ?  We  will  tell  him  anon. 

JUAN  THE  JUICY  complains  that  Society  has  arbitrarily  trammelled 
him  with  laws,  which  he  can  neither  respect  nor  obey.  He  farther 
wishes  to  know  what  those  laws  are,  and  how  he  can  best  comply  with 
their  requirements,  when  he  dines,  a  month  hence,  with  the  HON.  COLLY 
CIBBAKITE  P..  He  shall  be  instructed :  patience. 

These  be  specimens ;  of  other  letters  requesting  small  loans,  and  asking 
if  we  will  lend  out  articles  of  dress  and  jewellery  for  the  evening,  we 
shall  simply  take  no  notice. 

BALL-ROOM  ETIQUETTE. 

Arrival. — On  getting  out  of  your  vehicle  bow  to  the  crowd,  if  any. 
You  never  lose  anything  by  politeness  ;  if  therefore  you  omit  this  first 
ceremony,  be  not  surprised  should  you  find  that  your  pickets  have  been 
pocketed — we  mean  your  pockets  have  been  picked. 

On  entering  the  Hall  give  a  false  name,  something  long  that  will  last 
from  the  bottom  of  the  stairs  to  the  top,  and  that  '11  take  five  servants 
to  say  it  properly.  Announce  yourself,  for  instance,  as  COUNT 
PEFPERYpEwoLLACHEKOTOpOLiNsopiLisKOTZKY.  Get  tliis  well  by  heart 
and  give  it  out  calmly  and  quickly ;  if  you  are  undemonstrative  in  your 
manner,  they  will  set  you  down  for  his  all  Serene  Highness. 

Entering  a  Ball-room. — Be  easy  in  your  deportment.  Flourish'your 
handkerchief-  run  your  hand  through  your  curled  or  uncurled  hair ; 
bow  to  the  North,  South,  East  and  West  •  pull  your  front  lock  of  hair 
to  the  Mistress  of  the  House,  jocosely  winking  at  her  the  while ;  then, 
with  the  affability  of  a  true  gentleman,  turn  to  the  Lady  nearest  you,  and 


at  once  enter  into  conversation.  Adopt'  this  formula  : — "  You  look 
precious  hot  ?  Been  shaking  the  light  fantastic,  eh  ?  "  Here  you  can 
kick  up  your  heels  and  cut  a  caper  illustrative  of  the  light  fantastic 
afore-mentioned.  Continue  thus :— ' :  That 's  the  time  of  day  !  Pretty 
time,  isn't  ?  "  Hum  whatever  the  band  is  playing.  "  Do  they  call  your 
hair  red  or  yellow  ?  I  never  knew  the  difference  ?  Ain't  yer  well  ? 
You  look  seedy.  Come  down  and  have  some  lush;  a  brew  of  bitter. 
Come  on ! "  And  without  farther  ceremony,  take  hold  of  her  hand  and 
lead  her  down-stairs  to  tbe  refreshments,  i 

Asking  a  Lady  to  Dance.— K  you  've  not  been  introduced,  do  not  wait 
for  this  mere  empty  form,  but  go  up  to  the  Lady  and  commence  thus : — 
"  I  say,  Whatsyourname,  will  vou  favour  me  with  tins  waltz  ?  Don't 
say  yes,  if  you  'd  rather  not  ?  Lots  of  others  where  you  come  from  ?  " 
If  she  tells  you  she 's  engaged ;  say,  "  Oh  Gammon  !  I  know  better  than 
that,"  and  whisk  her  up  off  her  seat  before  she  can  call  upon  Jack  Robin- 
son. Women  will  admire  your  dashing  style. 

The  First  Dance. — If  the  dancing  has  commenced  before  you  reach 
the  Drawing-room,  at  once  remonstrate  with  the  Master  of  the  House, 
with  whom  you  must  now  insist  upon  dancing  a  polka  a  la  SPURGEON. 

Sitting  Out.— When'  you've  nothing  else  to  do,  go  out  "on  a  balcony 
and  address  the  populace  on  any  subject  nearest  your  heart ;  say,  your 
flannel  waistcoat.  Finish  by  throwing  the  flower-pots  at  the  linkman. 
Immediately  upon  this,  return  to  the  Ball-room  and  mix  with  the  giddy 
crowd. 

Enough  for  the  present. 


Hampstead  Heath  to  the  Rescue ! 

Tinfattention  of  the  Metropolitan  Members  of  Parliament's  invited 
to  the  alarming  fact,  that  there  has  now  passed  through  the  House 
of  Lords  a  Bill  to  Amend  the  Settled  Estates  Act,  which,  it  is  said, 
will,  if  enacted,  legalise  the  enclosure  of  Hampstead  Heath.  The 
representatives  of  private  interests  are  at  their  old  work  once  more, 
(Tying  to  smuggle  through  the  Legislature  the  long-designed  scheme 
1'or  depriving  the  Londoners  of  their  playground  at  Hampstead.  De- 
fenders of  onr  parks  and  pleasant  places,  behold  the  enemy  unmasked  !. 
Up,  guards,  and  at  them  ! 
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of  London.— littlmoA I,  April  16, 1864. 


APRIL  23,  1864.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


165 


Xoble  Lord  (who  dabbles  in  the  Arts).  "TUINK  IT'S  LIKE  MY  FATHER,  TROTTKR?" 
Trotter  (the  Earl's  Groom).    "  AH  !    THAT  IT  BE,  MY  LORD  ;   BUT  (thinking  of  a 
fluttering  compliment)    IT'S   WEBY    EASY   TO   BEE  IT   WARN'T   DONE   BY   A.   ABTIS', 
MY  LORD  ;  I  MEAN  ONE  o'  THEM  FELLOWS  AS  GETS  THEIR  LIVIN"  BY  IT  !  ", 


SONG  OF  THE  PRUSSIAN  SAVAGES. 

SciiLESWiG-lIoLSTEiN,  sea-infolded, 

Must  heroine  our  Sovereign's  prize, 
Prussia  lirin_'  L':;n<t -moulded, 

Denmark  far  In-neat  li  her  size, 
Overwhelming  Qennu  legions 

Soon  must  crush  the  Danish  band, 
So  as  to  extend  the  regions 

Of  our  precious  Fatherland. 

By  our  deeds  of  matchless  daring 

We  've  already  won  renown. 
With  a  valour  that's  unsparintr, 

Uiil'urewariii  d  we  shelled  a  town. 
Danish  homes  our  ordnance  ball- 

Dashed  out  Danish  women's  hrain.s, 
Danish  children's  bodies  shaltrri-il, 

Smashed  both  great  and  little  Danes. 

Prussia's  might  not  only  slaughters, 

Undiscerniui,',  Denmark's  sons, 
Torn  and  mangled  Denmark's  daughters 

Fall  beneath  our  Prussian  guns; 
All  because  our  resolution. 

Is  the  vanquished  Danes  to  blesi 
With  our  liberal  Constitution, 

Our  free  speech  and  our  free  press.  ' 

Glory  to  our  royal  master ! 

WILLIAM  reigns  and  governs  too. 
Kings  have  met  with  sad  disaster 

Through  attempting  so  to  do. 
But  we  are  submissive  cattle 

And  enthusiastic  slaves, 
Prompt  to  spend  our  lives  in  battle, 

Glad  to  rot  in  foreign  graves. 


Slight  Confusion'  of  Names. 

Sarah  Gamp.  Well,  JACK,  have  you  bin  to  sec  tlus  revo- 
lutioneering  lurrineer  which  his  name  is  GRIMALDI  P 

Jack.  GARIBALDI  you  mean,  Grandmother. 

Sarah  Camp.  GARIBALDI,  ah,  drat  it !  GARIBALDI  and 
GRIMALDI,  bother  the  names  f  and  which  they  do  sound 
so  much  alike,  I  'in  always  a-sayin'  one  for  t'  other. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

APRIL  11 M,  Monday.  In  a  certain  Hall  in  the  City  of  Palaces,— when 
you  direct  a  letter,  it  may  be  more  convenient  to  the  Post  Office  if  you 
write  Oxford— there  is  hospitably  brought  out,  in  ancient  and  classically 
inscribed  silver,  a  precious  liquid  for  the  delectation  of  the  visitor.  It 
is  called  Proof.  No  more  need  be  said  to  those  whose  lips  have  touched 
that  goblet's  rim.  To  the  uninitiate  nothing  could  be  said,  even  by 
the  might;  master  of  language,  Mr.  Punch,  D.C.L.,  that  would  convey 
an  idea  of  the  splendour  of  that  tipple.  Had  he  that  silver  in  hand,  he 
would  empty  it  to  the  health  of  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR.  For  to-night 
that  Lord  brought  in  a  Bill  touching  the  Greek  Professorship  in  the 
City  of  Palaces.  We  all  know  how  MR.  JOWETT  has  been  treated,  how 
the  thinking,  liberal,  young,  inquiring,  grateful  minds  of  Oxford  wished 
to  treat  him,  and  how  they  were  defeated  by  an  invasion  of  frantic 
country  parsons.  But  it  is  not  to  be  borne  that  what  SYDNEY  SMITH 
called  Wild  Curates  should  compel  a  great  scholar  to  teach  Greek  to  the 
University  for  £40  a-year.  LORD  WESTBURY  has  locked  into  his 
patronage,  and  finds  that  he  has  certain  canonrics  at  his  disposal,  and 
pleasantly  calculates  that  on  the  doctrine  of  chances  one  of  them  should 
be  vacant  in  about  a  year.  He  proposes,  as  an  act  of  Justice  and  of 
Expediency,  to  attach  a  canonry  to  the  Regius  Professorship  of  Greek. 
lie  hopes  that  the  Lords  will  pass  the  Bill  for  this  purpose,  and  that 
Oxford  will  then  endow  the  Professor  with  a  sum  equal  to  the  Canonry 
income,  until  the  vacancy  occurs.  Punch  hopes  so  too,  for  the  question 
is  not  one  of  creed,  but  of  common  honesty.  And.  LORD  WESTBURY. 
it  sneh  a  thing  should  happen  as  that  prejudice  should  be  potent,  and 
the  Bill  fail,  you  ran  give  the  first  vacant  Canonry  to  PROFESSOR 
JOWETT,  without  asking  anybody's  leave,  and  if  you  do,  Mr.  Punch  will 
make  a  special  journey  to  his  beloved  Oxford  for  the  express  purpose  of 
emptying  the  aforesaid  silver  to  your  honour  and  glory  and  long  life 
and  prosperity. 

^  My  Lords  had  a  Danish  debate.  LORD  STRATHEDEN  moved  that 
Government  ought  to  have  been  more  vigorous  in  supporting  Den- 
mark's claim  for  a  mediation  on  treaty  principles.  The  DUKE  OP 


ARGYLE  defended  the  Cabinet.  EABL  GREY  said  that  it  had  been 
timid  and  vacillating.  EARL  RUSSELL  was  fully  conscious  of  the  power 
of  England,  but  did  not  wish  to  hurry  into  war.  LORD  DERBY  called 
him  a  Forcible  Feeble,  and  charged  him  with  a  breach  of  pledge  to 
Denmark.  We  subordinated  our  political  and  military  position  to  our 
trading  interests,  and  our  bluster  would  have  no  effect  on  Europe. 
LORD  WODEHOUSE  denied  that  there  had  been  any  pledge,  and  LORD 
GRANVILLE  hoped  good  results  from  the  Conference.  So  does  LORD 
PUNCH,  but  as  LOHD  JOHNNY  was  not  altogether  lucky  at  Vienna,  it  , 
cannot  De  offensive  to  LORD  RUSSELL  if  the  other  nobleman  hints,  while  j 
RUSSELL  is  being  Dressed  for  the  Fair,  like  Moses  in  the  Vicar  of 
WakeMd,  that  we  shall  be  a  good  deal  more  surprised  than  delighted, 
if  he  brings  us  home  a  gross  ot  green  spectacles,  or  makes  himself  a 
Spectacle  of  Greenness.  The  motion,  having  answered  the  purpose  of 
drawingthe  fire  of  my  noble  sportsmen,  was  withdrawn. 

MR.  HORSMAN  demanded  whether  Ministers  would  ask  Parliament's 
approbation  of  any  Conference  bargain  before  ratifying  it.  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  with  curious  circumlocution,  said  that  Ministers  would 
do  all  that  was  proper.  MR.  HORSMAN  was  sure  of  that,  but  would 
they  answer  his  question?  LOUD  PALMEHSTON  then  explained  that 
such  an  undertaking  would  be  wrong,  because  a  plenipotentiary  was 
supposed  to  have  already  plenty  of  power  to  act.  The  inextinguishable 
HORSMAN  then  asked  whether  plenipotentiaries  could  exceed  inst  mo- 
tions ?  LORD  PALMERSTON  said  that  if  they  did,  they  went  beyond  then- 
instructions,  which  proposition  may,  on  the  whole,  be  conceded. 

It  is  with  regret  that  Mr.  Punch  announces  that  Mil.  GLADSTONE  has 
consented  to  refer  his  excellent  Annuities  Bill  to  a  Select  Committee ;  but 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  measure,  invaluable  to  the  poor  man,  will  come 
out  uninjured.  Then  we  Supplied  the  Army  till  two  in  the  morning. 

This  was  the  day,  to  be  remembered  in  every  household  for  the  next 
half-century,  on  which  GARIBALDI  made  his  entry  into  London. 

Tuesday.  A  Bill  for  flogging  certain  scoundrel  offenders  against 
woman,  was  read  a  Second  Time,  and  LORD  GKEY  took  the  opportunity 
of  rebuking,  in  strong  language,  some  of  our  Judges  for  their  habit  of 
inflicting  ridiculously  light  sentences  for  brutal  crimes.  Mr.  Punch 
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has 


had  to  speak  of  this,  and  may  do  .so  again  ma  still  p  amer  way. 
enMS  SXainsI  property  are  always  visited  m  England  with  tremen- 
dous severity'   fo?  instance,  in  the  same  newsier  winch  reports  LORD 
,  EY  is  the  sentence  on  a  barman  and  a  pla/ier,  who  tor  stealing  uvc- 
a    1  fourpcnce,  have  live  years'  penal  sen-nude,  and  a  letter-earner  (or  | 
akin"   half-a-soverei-n  and  some  stamps,  has  three,  and  the  circum-  • 
s  a  ices  appear  to  just  ifv  t  he  severity.    But  a  hideous  assault  on  a  woman  > 
n  a  condition  needing  all  tenderness  is.  in  the  same  journal  mentioned 
•  as  earning  for  the  savage  but  six  weeks  in  prison,  and,  natdw,  but  two 
months  are  (riven  for  an  outrage  too  revolting  to  be  detailed  here.     The 
principle  which  prompted  these  latter  decisions  actuates  several  of  our 
Judges  who  ought  to  know  better,  and  if  they  will  not  listen  to  LORD 
GREY  Mr  Punch  may  try  the  force  ot  his  own  Representations 

Anol  her  TOWNLKY  'discussion,  and  the  CHANCELLOR,  in  defending  the 
I  HOME  SECRETARY,  admitted  that  the  present  system  under  which  sen- 
tences are  revised  was  most  objectionable,  and  he  thought  we  might 
adopt  the  foreign  plan  of  classifying  the  various  degrees  ot  murder 

The  Ministry  were  defeated,   by  101  to  93,  on  a  motion  of  LORD 
ROBERT  CECIL'S,  for  preventing  MR.  LOWE  from  allowing  the  Report 
of  Inspectors  of  Schools  to  be  "  mutilated."     MR.  LOWE  urged  that 
they  were  not  mutilated,  but  that  he  only  cut  out  matter  which  had  no 
business  there.    The  difference  may  strike  the  acute. 

Wednesday  When  Mr.  Punch  announced,  ages  ago,  that  MR.  LOCKE 
KING  had  introduced  a  Bill  for  lowering  the  county  franchise,  tie 
Great  Instructor  added,  "  the  Bill  will  be  rejected  some  tune  in  April. 
It  was  rejected  to-day,  by  158  to  45.  LORD  PALMKRSTON  would  not 
vote  against  it,  because  he  thought  that  there  ought  to  be  a  change  m 
the  franchise,  but  he  could  not  agree  to  lower  it  to  tlO,  as  that  would 
disturb  the  balance  between  trade  and  agriculture. 

On  an  Irish  Trespass  Bill,  MR.  BRIGHT  thought  that  while  Irishmen 

I  were  flying  their  country,  new  powers  ought  not  to  be  given  for  the 

"  protection  of  game.    MR.  WIIITESJDE  did  not  see  the  logic,  especially 

'  as  the  object  of  the  Bill  was  to  relieve  tenants  from  the  hardship  ol 

being  compelled  by  their  landlords  to  prosecute  poachers.     We  need 

hardly  say  that  no  two  human  beings  ever  agreed  upon  an  Irish  ques- 

i  tion,  and  at  this  moment  we  are  utterly  unaware  whether  the  Irish 

;  Salmon  battle,  which  occupied  a  whole  Session,  gave  the  Salmons  the 

right  of  Toting,  or  disfranchised  them  for  being  Protestants. 


Thursday.  In  reference  to  the  Flogging  Bill  which  has  been  men- 
tioned, LORD  CARNARVON  said  that  all  the  gaolers  who  have  been 
examined  agree  that  corporal  punishment  is  more  deterrent  than  any, 
especially  in  the  case  of  hardened  offenders.    The  more  we  can  hunt  the  : 
Cat  out  of  the  barracks  and  into  the  gaols  the  better.    LORD  MALMES-  : 
BURY  took  occasion  to  observe  that  the  laws  of  England  were  not  like 
those  of  the  Medes  and  Persians.   The  Barons  said  something  different, 
beginning  with  Nolumus,  which  BARON  MALMESHUKY,  though  an  Earl, 
might  have  remembered,  as  he  must  have  learned  Latin  at  Oriel.    Is  he  [ 
going  to  turn  Radical  ?  •    -•-.-. 

One  CHALMERS  accuses  the  Admiralty  of  having  prigged  his  ideas 
about  armour-plates.    The  First  Lord  was  at  some  pains  to  prove  that 
though  an  iron-bound  ship  had  a  case,  CHALMERS  had  none. 
"  Shall  not  the  Budget  be  postponed  until  we  have  discussed  the 

I  Malt-Tax,  winch  many  of  us  think  ought  to  come  off  before  the  Sugar- 
Duties?"  Such  was  the  question  put  to  the  House  of  Commons  by 
COLONEL  BARTTKLOT,  and  the  entire  night  was  taken  up  in  debating 
what  the  answer  should  be.  Finally,  it  was  decided  by  317  to  99  that 

•  the  answer  should  be  "  No,"  although  the  Malt-Tax  had  been  under 
discussion  all  those  hours.  Mu.  GLADSTONE'S  sugar,  corn,  tea  and 
stamps  resolutions  were  agreed  to. 

Friday.  LORD  LUCAN  thinks  that  soldiers  ought  to  be  enlisted  for  a  ' 
much  longer  term  than  at  present.  The  Secretary  of  War  states  that 

;  the  present  system  works  exceedingly  well.  Moreover,  the  change,  which 

;  shortened  the  term,  was  approved  by  the  Victor  of  Waterloo.    Where- 

fore. the  well-intentioned  Luc  AN  may  cease  his  quite  superfluous  cluckin'. 

ME.  BAXTER  would  not  take  the  place  vacated  by  MR..  STANSFELD, 

j  and  it  has  been  given  to  MB.  GUILDERS,  M.P.  for  Pontet'nict,  and  we 
hope  he  will  tear  through  work  at  the  pace  of  his  Fiying  namesake,  the 

fadruped  of  fame.     It  was  extorted  from  Mtt.  COWPJSR,  that  the  new 
useum  at  Brompton,  is  to  be  large  enough  to  hold  the  British  Museum 
:  beasts,  and  the   Patents.    L  kewise,  that  a  National  Gallery  is  to  be 
built  in  the  Garden  of  Burlington  House. 

Mu.  DISRAELI  started  up  in  great  alarm,  having  discovered  that  there 
|  are  Five  wnder-Seoretariea  of  State  in  the  C,  minions,  whereas  the  Con- 
stitution permits  four  only  to  sit  there.  LORD  PALMBRSTON,  equally 
taken  by  surprise,  l)r;:,,'.-il  lime  to  consider  the  appalling  fact.  We  may 
be  rash,  even  reckless  ;  but  we  own  that  we  should  dine  in  peace,  had 
there  been  six. 

Then  we  had  an  interesting  debate  on  a  motion  of  MR.  FORSTER'S, 
for  a  Committee  to  consider  whether  foreign  nations  could  not  be  enabled 
to  communicate,  direct-  with  the  Foreign  Office  in  matters  of  conimi-rei-, 
instead  of  being  handed  backwards  and  forwards  between  that  oliiee. 
and  the  Hoard  ofTnule.  As  the  interest  in  question  is  represented  by 
a  receipt  of  £!">(>  (V)i),(K);)  a-year,  it,  inu.v  b.:  jusl  worth  while  to  afford  it 
any  reasonable  business  facilities.  A  Committee  was  appointed. 


Debate  whether  the  Irish  are  really  virtuous,  or  whether  they  only 
seem  so  because  the  Irish  police  cannot  catch  criminals,  was  ended  by 
MR  OSBORNE'S  declaring  that  whatever  the  people  might  be,  Dublin 
Castle  was  a  sink  of  iniquity.  After  which,  an  idea  of  MK.  CRAWFORD  s 
that  the  Custom-house  officers  cannot  discern  between  good  sugar  and 
bad  was  repudiated  by  the  House  by  133  to  17,  and  the  Budget,  which 
has' been  accepted  by  the  nation,  made  further  progress  towards  its 
becoming  law.  Apropos  whereof,  a  Bill  is  coming  in  lor  Concentrating 
the  Law  Courts.  — == 

ON    A    LATE    CATASTROPHE    IN    PALL-MALL. 

REND  Mr.  Punch. 

J9/.S-GUSTING !  Wich 
such  is  the  exklima- 
shun  that  bust  from 
my  lips,  when  I  see 
in  Pall-Mall,  within 
a  few  dores  of  St. 
Jeames's  Pallis,  the 
karrige  of  the  DOOK 
op  SUTHERLAND, 
K.G.,  torn  in  peaces, 
if  I  may  be  aloud  so 
strong  an  eggspres- 
sion,  by  the  beestly 
mob,  drored  together 
to  weleum  GENERAL 
GARIBALLDI,  wich  I 
ave  reeson  to  beleeve 
he  have  no  reglar 
Kommishun,  lionly  a 
specie  of  gorilla  hof- 
fiser,  and  ave  not  yet 
thort  it  nesesary  to 
call  on  his  hambassa- 
dor  the  marky  da- 
zelio,  wicli  I  ave  the 
honor  to  meet  him 
frekwently  in  'Ouses 
we  visit,  and  quite 


the  gentleman  every  hinch  of  him  that  I  will  say,  and  1  am  sure  Mr. 
Punch  you  will  agree  with  me  sich  conduek  on  this  ere  GARIBALLDIS 
part  do  not  say  much  for  his  'ead  or  his  'eart,  nowing  ow  anxious  the 
hupper  classes  m  this  country  is  that  he  should  do  the  korrect  thing, 
and  not  let  hisself  be  made  a  toole  of  by  the  narsty  demycrats  and  that 
'ere  MAZZINI,  wicli  what  he  is  is  well-be-known.  Owever  my  hobjeck 
in  at  present  rightin  is  not  pollyticks,  wich  I  thank  my  stars  I  am  true- 
blue  pussonnally  in  my  pollytikle  prinsaples  and  hever  was,  and  'ave 
always  lived  in  eye-tory  famlies,  mostly  titled,  and  ope  to  continue  in 
that  stashun  to  wich  it  ave  pleased  Providence  to  call  me.  But  I  wish 
to  tell  you  what  I  see  with  my  own  ighs  in  Pell-Mell  on  Monday  heven- 
ing,  and  leeve  you  to  drore  your  hown  conclushuns  'ow  far  sich  doing  is  , 
or  is  not  a  trampliu  hunderfoot  of  all  that  is  waluble  in  our  soshial 
cistern.  For  my  own.  part  I  haugurs  hill  of  the  man  that  gives  an  op- 
portunity and  I  may  say  temptashuii  for  sich  things,  but  if  Dooks  will 
forgit  their  stashun,  and  disend  to  low  sociaty,  they  must  take  the 
consekwences. 

Well,  Sir,  I  see  on  that  day,  in  the  very  'eart  of  the  West  Hend, 
leastways  the  Parliamentary  and  Club  quorter,  about  the  beestliest,  j 
wust-dress'r,  and  I  may  say  haltogether  workin-classedest  mob—  wich  I 
ope  you  will  excuse  such  laiigwidge,  but  none  huthcr  will  eggspress  my  j 
ineenmg — as  I  ever  see,  and  all  for  what? — to  welcome  this  "ere  GAIU- 
BALLDi,  which  seem  best  known  as  a  rebel  and  a  revolootionary  leeder,  ! 
similar  to  those  in  the  peny-papers.  I  will  not  bemene  myself  to  gpeek 
of  the  baners  and  bages,  wich  trash  and  trumpry,  rags  and  rnbbidge  is 
the  only  words  I  can  find  for  that  part  of  the  bisness.  But  lookin'  at 
them  from  a  moral  pint  of  vyew,  wot  could  you  ejzspekt  from  a  mob  j 
drored  together  by  sich.  a  motive  ?  Eggsess  and  wilence,  soshial  sub-  ' 
'  vershun  and  savidge  fearosity.  Wich  all  the  way  along  Pell-Mell  I  see 
with  my  own  ighs  these  bad  passhuns  rampant  as  I  may  say  about  the 
karridge  of  the  DOOK  op  SUTHLAND.  containing  GARIBALLDI  and  wlnt 
is  rediklously  called  his  sweet,  which  I  blushed  lor  both  the  noble  Dook, 
and  his  long  line  of  annsesters,  and  the  Dutchess  Dowger,  wich  as  a 
mother  she  is  responsible,  but  seems  to  enknrage  her  son  in  his  follys 
and  low-lived  abits,  and  the  coatchman,  that  ad  not  ort  to  ave  been 
called  to  drive  any  sich  low-lived  lot,  and  still  more  the  footmen  I 
need  not  say,  bein  myself  in  that  rank  of  life  and  reeonizin  in  them 
men  of  the  world  and  brothers,  who  as  sich  must  feel  thsy  was  be- 
meanin  themselves  sitting  behind  that  sort  of  pussons.  Well,  Sir,  a 
bitter  site  it  were.  There  were  the  doocal  Karridge,  turned  out  all 
korrect  of  course,  but  I  could  rede  the  feelius  of  indigiiashuu  a  bilin 
in  the  stcddy  man  that  drove,  and  the  two  unfortinate  parties  in  the 
1  rumble,  or  I  do  not  know  the  simtymeuls  of  our  horder.  I  see  that 
mob  all  along  pell-mell,  wich  our  people  was  invited  to  the  fust-floor 
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hover  a  shop,  the  pcdatare  (as  we  say)  of  a  young  swell  who  is  sweet  on 
our  second  dorter,  and  the  treetment  of  that  'ere  ekipidge  by  the  lower 
borders  words  cannot  convay.  They  ad  no  respect  for  a  Dock's  koro- 
net  or  karridge,  liarnis,  nor  osses,  feeling  nor  footmen,  not  they:  they 
lep  on  the  weels,  they  tore  and  diirticd  the  straps  and  linin',  they  'ung 
on  to  the  box.  they  climed  on  to  the  rumble,  wioh  it  can't  aidly  old  too 
London-sized  boddy-servantn  ctunfutahle,  and  I  leevc  you  to  jndge  wet 
it  must  ave  bin  to  them  too  pore  young  men,  akustomed  to  i.nli  lite  and 
refined  manors,  to  ave  six,  hate,  ten.  und  at  times  niu'h  on  to  twenty 
low  retches  and  ruffs  a  dingin  and  a  clambeiiii  abowt  them,  and  a 
hullooin'  with  bcestly  familiaraty  in  their  hears,  and  a  stickin  to  the 
rumble,  ns  if  it  was 'their  place.  J  was  not  surprized  at  the  c 
trcphy  wich  loHered.  ('nnseve  my  orror,  when  in  the  midst  of  that 
fearoshns  crowd  1  see  the  rumble  actcwally  give  way  under  I  hi' 
wilent  'ands  of  the  mob,  mid  my  unfortunate  brethring  a  ftrugglin' 
for  their  lives  in  the  mud,  an  i  <l  to  the  peers  of  a  brutal 

poppylase.  and  their  livries  as  good  as  ruined,  wich  if  guvnors  fin<: 
cutes,  wet-kefs  and  short s,  we  pajs  for  our  own  tyes  and  silk-stawkins. 
It  seem  to  me  u  lienihlein  of  these  levelliii  times.     That  'ere  karridge 


was  the  British  Konstitooshin,  the  Dock  rheek  by  jowl  with  a  man  of 

losy  eggltnduhmi  and   revolootionary  prinsiplcs  ri'|.ersented  the  I. 
a  forgittin  thciisclves  and  the  oust-  <, f   Kommons  sieli  as  Reform  Bills 
and-anti-Corn   Lorn    I,  it.      And   tin;   orrid    and   orl'ul 

mob  a  storming  and  a  cheei  in',  and  a  rampai-'in  all  round,  and  lien- 
devoriug   In   clime   into   the  earrigc,  and   an  'aiiL'iii   <>n    to  the.    rumble-, 
'iemokiisy  always  trim  to  ride  as  well  as  its  •  i   IH-UT  .vi 

appy  us  when  if  can  redooce  the  'iu'her  borders  to  its  liown  level.  I 
eaid  its  brootal  sho\\l,  and  lilnshed  fur  Us  low  ribalry,  wen  them  pore 
>oung  men  come  to  L-reef.  l''i  r  them  I  limpithuM.  The  DOOK  OF 
Sl"UII..\M)  1  leeve  to  his  konshcnse  and  <  .i-nvy 

that  man  his  feelins,  with  Irs  e.irridu'e  smashed,  Ilis  people  lirnbled  and 
djgrad«d,  a  revolootionary  firebrand  in  .  the  aristocracy  dis- 

gusted, and  the  Soverins  of  Urup  bilin  with  imliirnashion.  Sich  is  the 
nielli:!  is  of  a  low  turn  of  miud,  and  a  love  of  steme -engines 

and  luuatour  stokm ! 

1  ri-manc,  iff.  Punch,  your  obcgient  Suvint, 

JBAMES  FIT/.JKAMES. 


SINGING    BY    DEPUTY. 


n  K  famous  School  for  Scaxdal  was  performed 
the  other  morning  with  a  famously  strongcast, 
as  everybody  knows,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
famous  Royal  Dramatic  College;  and  every- 
body knows,  that  on  this  special  occasion  the 
part  of  Sir  Harry,  "with  the  original  song,"  was  kindly  undertaken 
by  the  famous  MB.  REEVES,  who,  everybody  might  have  known, 
was  conspicuous  for  his  absence.  The  usual  medical  certificate  was 
produced,  and  read  amid  the  laughter  of  the  audience,  who  had 
clearly  come  prepared  to  hear  the  usual  apology  which  is  expected 
now  whenever  Mil.  SIMS  REEVES  is  announced  ;  and  their  merriment 
was  increased  when,  bis  apologist  informed  them  that  the  eminent 
English  tenor,  MB.  PAUL  BEDFORD,  had,  in  the  emergency,  'been 
asked  to  take  the  part.  "What  cause  there  was  for  laughter  Mr. 
Punch  could  not  quite  see,  unless,  indeed,  the  audience  expected 
MK.  BEDFORD  to  sing  them  "  Jolly  Nose,"  instead  of  the  more  senti- 
mental song  which  SUERIDAN  has  put  into  Sir  Harry's  vocal  mouth. 
MR.  BEDFORD  played  the  character  with  far  more  weight  than  ME. 
REEVES  (who  is  a  slimmer  man)  could  do;  and  if  he  did  not  sing  the 
song  quite  so  sweetly  as  the  latter  might  possibly  have  done,  at  least 
he  disappointed  no  one  bv  not  singing  it.  Mr.  Punch  would  therefore 
hope,  that  in  future  Mil.  BEDFORD  will  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  sing 
for  MR.  REEVES,  whenever  and  wherever  he  is  engaged  to  show  him- 
self. Considering  how  often  MR.  REEVES  is  indisposed,  it  is  high  time 
that  a  deputy  should  be  permanently  hired  for  him  ;  and  as  MR.  BED- 
FORD by  no  chance  ever  misses  to  appear  when  lie  is  advertised,  he  is 
about  the  fittest  person  to  be  chosen  for  the  place.  As  it  is,  the 
British  Public,  when  they  pay  to  hear  SIMS  REEVES,  are  utterly  uncer- 
tain as  to  whom  they  really  mill  hear;  whereas,  their  doubt  would  be 


dispelled,  and  their  good  humour  quite  secured,  were  it  announeed 
that  Mu.  limiFoiti)  would,  it'  M  n.  HKK\KS  were  absent,  sing  in  Faust 
or  in  Elijah,  or  whatever  other  music  miirht  ohan.cc  to  d  for 

him.     YVcrc  it  advertised  beforehand  t hat  "  Cumfwt  ye,  my  peepir,"  or 
"Sound  an  alarm,"  would,  if  MK.  HI.IAKS  wen-  hoarse,  he  sung  by 
Mi;.  BKIIKOKD,  there  would  be  up  ground  for  complaint  if  Mu.  Ri 
did  not  appear.    Instead  of  keeping  a  plnsician  continually  in  readiness 
to  certify  that  singers  arc  afflicted  with  sore  throats,  surely  managers  of 
theatres  and  concerts  would  do  well  to  insist,  that  ru-ry  cinder  v 
throat  or  inclination  was  apt  at  the  last  moment  to  compel  him  to  be 
absent,  should  allow  his  name  to  be  announced  in  the  advertisements 
coupled  in  a  bracket  with  that,  of  his  appointed  deputy,  who,  if  he  sang 
or  not,  should  share  the  plaudits  and  the  pay. 


ENGLISH  EXTRA-SUPERFLXi:. 

THE  subjoined  example  of  jocular  circumlocution  is  taken  from  a 
report  of  GARIBALDI'S  visit  to  the  Royal  Italian  Opera.  On  this 
occasion  admission  to  the  Floral  Hall  was  given  to  persons  going  to  the 
boxes,  stalls  and  pit,  and  to  others  at  half-a-guinea  each.  And  so  :— 

'  The  doors  were  opened  for  visitors  at  half-past  feven,  at  which  hour  many 
sought  admission,  and  as  evening-  dress  had  been  made  a  tint  qua  non  for  nil.  soon 
after  the  hour  named  the  place  presented  a  vt-ry  pleasing  spectacle,  filled  as  it  was 
by  a  crowd  of  people  whose  attire  seemed  to  denote  that  they  belonged  to  what  if 
usually  denominated  the  '  upper  classes.1  " 

How  many  people  there  are  whose  attire  seems  fo  denote  that  they 
belong  to  "  that  part  of  society  usually  denominated  the  upper  classes," 
when,  if  it  were  scrutinised,  it  would  be  discovered  to  be  of  such  a 
quality  as  not  by  any  means  to  denote  the  thing  that  it  seems  to !  For 
the  style  of  evening  dress  which  comes  up  to  sine  qua  non,  may  be  far 
below  the  mark  of  neplus  ultra.  And  even  when  people's  attire  denotes 
them  to  belong  to  those  classes  which  are  usually  denominated,  it  does 
not  necessarily  denote  that  they  belong  to  those  which  really  are,  the 
upper.  Accordingly  we  are  quite  prepared  for  the  reporter's  succeeding 
statement,  that : — 

"  For  their  amusement,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  the  distinguished  visitor,  the 
band  of  the  Coldstrtam  Guards,  stationed  at  the  Bow  street  i-nd  of  the  Hull,  played 
a  selection  of  popular  music,  -which  the  company  listened  to  while  perambulating 
the  spacious  edifice." 

This  passage  significantly  suggests  that  those  who  were  capable  of 
being  amused  by  "' popular"  music  were  a  sort  of  persons  whose  resem- 
blance even  to  tbe  merely  so-called  upper  classes  was  but  superficial. 
We  know  what  popular  music  is.  A  selection  of  music  on  the  principle 
of  popularity  would  consist  chiefly  of  such  pieces  as  "  The  Cure,"  for 
instance,  "The  Dark  tiirl  dressed  in  Slue''  and  "  /  'm  a  Young  Man 
jrrm  the  Country,  but  you  don't  get  over  me,"  with  "  The  Whole  Hog  or 
None,"  and  a  variety  of  negro  melodies.  Tlie  music  which  the  company 
listened  to  in  the  Floral  Hall,  "while  perambulating  the  spacious 
edifice,"  we  may  well  suppose  to  have  been  carefully  adapted  to  the  ears 
of  "  a  crowd  of  people  whose  attire  seemed  to  denote  that  they  belonged 
to  what  is  usually  denominated  the  '  upper  classes," "  and  who  are  so 
described  in  a  narrative  which  may  be  said  to  constitute  a  splendid 
specimen  of  what  is  usually  denominated  penuy-a-lmiug. 


Dr.  Cumming's  Last. 

BY  advertisement  we  are  informed  of  another  new  work  by  DR. 
GUMMING,  The  Dettiny  of  Rations  as  indicated  in  Prophecy.  A  motto 
which  the  prophetic  doctor  might  prefix  to  this  last  production  of  his 
literary  constructiveness  is  "  Small  prophet,  and  quick  returns." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


Papa.  "  LUCY  !    HERB  !    HERE  's  A  GATE  !  " 

Lucy.  "ALL  BIGHT,  PAPA  DEAR.     You  GO  THROUGH  THE  GATE.    I  THINK  'CRUSADER    PREFERS  THE  FENCE." 


ROME:    NAPLES:    LONDON. 

THE  WELCOMES  OF  GARIBALDL 

I  SAW  three  sisters  :  each  of  them  a  queen : 

One  with  a  stern  square  face,  and  regal  brow, 

Deep-lined  where  pressure  of  a  crown  had  been, 

With  no  crown  save  a  priest's  tiara,  now. 

Motley  her  garb  :  alb,  chasuble  and  cope, 

Which,  as  her  chafing  still  their  folds  would  ope, 

Beneath  a  tattered  flamen's  gown  did  show, 

Or  an  Imperial  toga's  Tyrian  sheen, 

Frayed,  aud  besmirched  with  blood,  and  with  debauch  unclean. 

Deep-bosomed  and  strong-limbed,  and  heary-browed, 

She  sat  like  one  that  on  a  mighty  past 

Looks  backward  dreamily,  from  out  a  shroud 

Of  sin  and  shame  and  suffering  round  her  cast, 

Yet  with  an  eager  quivering  of  the  nerves, 

A  memory  of  old  conquest  in  the  curves 

Of  her  proud  lip,  lightnings  that  faded  fast, 

Yet  still  flashed  up,  under  her  eye-brows'  cloud, 

Saying  to  men,  "  Beware !  I  am"  not  crushed,  though  bowed." 

More  slight  the  Second  Queen ;  a  sweeter  face, 

Where  Eastern  languor  tempered  Southern  fire ; 

Motions  that  gave  to  mirth  their  easiest  grace, 

But  swept,  in  sudden  storms,  from  mirth  to  ire : 

The  summer  sun  seemed  seething  in  her  blood, 

Ihe  summer  sky  seemed  mirrored  in  her  mood ; 

So  beautiful,  so  changeful ;  from  desire 

lo  loathing,  from  chill  frown  to  hot  embrace 

Her  passionate  gusts,  like  clouds,  did  each  the  other  chase. 

Bright  vine-leaves  wreathed  her  purple-glossy  hair, 
With  grey-green  olive,  and  gold-tasselled  maize- 
All  gay  and  parti-coloured  was  her  wear, 
Halt  peasant's  half  princess's  were  her  ways : 


Blithe,  buoyant,  careless  of  to-morrow's  fate, 
So  but  to-day  took  mirthfulness  for  mate ; 
Ready  for  ban  or  blessing,  scorn  or  praise ; 
For  those  who  won  her  love  with  love  to  spare, 
For  those  who  earned  her  hate  with  a  stiletto  bare. 


Sober  and  strong  the  third :  of  colder  hue 

Aud  blunter  features :  yet  a  true-born  queen : ' 

The  pure  life  telling  in  the  brawny  thew, 

The  honest  nature  in  the  eye  serene. 

The  muscles  knit  with  toil,  whose  tools  did  stand, ' 

Mattock  and  spade  and  hammer,  near  her  hand, 

Yet  not  far  ofi'  might  other  gear  be  seen, 

Sword,  bayonet,  rifle,  grooved  and  sighted  true ; 

Unhacked,  unbruised,  unused  they  might  have  been, 

Yet  yarc,  and  fit  for  use, — blades  sharp  and  barrels  clean. 

Crowned  with  fair  t9wers  she  was,  and  from  all  lands 

Trophies  of  art  and  industry,  and  spoils 

Of  labour  aud  the  chase,  within  her  hands 

She  largely  grasped :  a  mighty  cable's  coils 

Her  pillared  neck,  like  Celtic  tore  of  old 

Circled  with  strands  of  triple-twisted  gold. 

She  looked  like  one  who,  honouring  manly  toils, 

Yet  fil  for  more  than  sordid  slaving  stands, 

And  by  a  higher  law  than  gold's  her  life  commands. 


These  sisters  communed  curiously  of  one 
Now  in  all  mouths,  one  who  among  us  came, 
1  hough  with  no  visible  crown  upon  his  brow, 
King,  crowned  by  deeds  and  consecrate  by  fame 
Ihey  knew  him  all  the  three,  honoured  and  loved  : 
But  question  rose  wherefore  so  greatly  moved 
Was  that  Third  Queen,  by  one,  to  her,  a.  name 
No  liberator,  at  whose  feet  to  bow, 
So  love  can  but  be  shown,  not  reeking  where  or  how 
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Quot.h  the  First  Queen :  "  For  me  he  met  the  Gaul, 

And  beat  him  balned  back,  one  man  to  ten : 

Hold  buttered  bastion  long,  and  half-breached  wall, 

And  bore  my  flag  high  iu  the  eyes  of  men  ; 

But  you,  oh  Queen !  sea-guarded  and  rock-based. 

What  foe  of  yours,  what  leaguer  has  lie  faced  ? 

He  left  no  wife  for  you  in  .Frioul's  fen, 

For  you  lie  staked  not  home  and  hope  and  all, 

Nor  showed  he  felt,  for  you,  the  dearest  offering  small." 

The  Second  Queen  said :  "  It  were  marvel  strong 

Should  7  not  honour  him  who  set  me  free 

From  Bourbon  slavery  and  priestly  wrong ; 

But  what  the  liberation  wrought  for  thee  ? 

I  crouched  in  fetters ;  his  hand  touched  my  chain, 

It  burst,  and,  lo  !  1  sprang  up  free  again : 

But  thou  unfettered  art,  save  by  thy  sea, 

Guardian,  not  gaoler  ;  why  thus  loud  and  long, 

The  welcome  of  this  man  from  all  thy  toiling  throng  ?  " 

The  Third  Queen  smiled,  and  answered  them  again : — 

"  True,  gratitude  nor  love  to  him  I  owe, 

That  he  maintained  my  walls,  or  broke  my  chain  ; 

Yet  1  have  chains  to  fear,  and  a  sore  foe. 

Tliat  foe  world-worship,  and  that  tyrant-sway 

King  Mammon's— worse  than  Gaul  or  Bourbon,  they  ! 

What  living  man  has  laid  world-worship  low 

Under  his  feet,  like  this  ?    Who,  such  disdain 

Of  chains  that  Mammon  forges  here  below, 

As  this  plain  Captain  did  for  Earth's  example  show  ?" 

The  voices  ceased :  vanished  the  vision  fair, 

But  still  those  voices'  music  filled  the  air  : 

I  heard  the  English  crowd  that  went  and  came, 

Loud  pealing  GARIBALDI'S  pure  and  honoured  name. 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS.' 

IN  the  last  paper  upon  this  subject  I  entangled  my  travellers  in  a 
complication  ol  street  conversations,  and  in  that  network  I,  somewhat 
unfairly,  as  it  may  seem  to  a  few  of  the  Unthinking,  left  them.  The 
case  proposed  was  one  requiring  deliberation.  To  it,  I  will,  at  some 
future  time,  venture  a  return(  since  it  appears  to  me,  that  I  have 
incautiously  advanced  my  students  into  the  sixth  book,  as  it  were,  of 
street-conversational  problems,  before  they  have,  thoroughly  mastered 
the  rudiments  of  the  first. 

Let  us  then,  consider  the  Triologue,  Quartologue,  and  Quintologue, 
&c.,  as  subjects  above  our  reach  for  the  present.  Let  the  last  number 
be  unto  us  as  an  interpolation;  and,  herein,  we  will  continue  the 
subject  of  the  Simple  Duologue. 

And,  be  it  known  unto  all  men,  that  the  present  writer's  object  is, 
not  merely  to  find  fault  with  the  mode  and  style  of  such  street  con- 
versations as  come  under  his  notice,  but  to  improve,  or  rather  to  induce 
his  fellow-man,  by  a  careful  cultivation  of  expressions,  sentences,  salu- ', 
tations,  and  valedictions,  to  improve  the  Art  of  Travelling  Talk,  hitherto  ' 
so  lamentably  neglected  by  even  the  highly-educated  classes  of  Great 
Britain,  and  I  may,  without  offence,  ado,  Ireland.    To  this  end  speaks 
your  Peripatetic  Philosopher. 

A  few  there  are  who,  determined  to  import  something  of  originality 
into  their  dialogue,  will,  after  the  exchange  of  the  first  unanswered 
greetings  (I  need  not  repeat  them),  come  down  upon  you  with  the 
statement  of  a  fact,  or  a  piece  of  news,  which  demands  a  show  of  interest 
upon  the  part  of  the  person  addressed.  As  thus,  the  invariable  prelude 
being  finished : — 

A.  Well?     (Looks  at  B.  smilingly,  wondering  if  he's  going  to  say 
anything.)  t 

B.  Well  ?  ( Woull  like  to  make  some  remark  upon  the  weather,  but  thinks 
he  'd  butler  leave  that  for  a  last  resort,  in  case  nothing  better  turns  up.) 

A.  I  saw  CHARLEY  in  Town  yesterday. 

B.  (not  at  the  moment  remembering  who  CHARLEY  is).  No ;  did  you  ? 

A.  Yes.     He 's  in  Town  now. 

B.  Oh !  (Here  the  conversation  would  come  to  an  abrupt  conclusion,  bat 
that  B.  summons  up  sufficient  courage  to  observe  in  an  inquiring  tone.)  You 
mean  CHARLEY  TWIGGLETOP  ? 

A.  No,  no.  CHARLEY  ;  my  Brother.  (He  says  this,  as  if  it  were 
absurd  to  suppose  any  other  CHARLEY  could  possibly  be  intended.) 

"Oh!  "says  B.,  implying  that  this  explanation  lias  materially  altered  ! 
the  question,  whatever  the  question  might,  could,  would,  or  should  ' 
have  be*n. 

A.,  baring  stated  his  fact,  can  only  further  impress  it  upon  B.  by 
repetition.  "  Yes,"  says  he,  "  I  saw  him  yesterday." 

"Ah,  indeed !"  returns  B.,  to  whom  it  now  suddenly  occurs,  that 
CHARLEY,  being  his  informant's  brother,  lie,  B.,  ought  to  exhibit  some 
extraordinary  interest  in  him;  so,  with  this  idea,  he  adds,  "1  should 
like  to  see  him." 


"  Well,"  answers  B.,  "  he  '11  be  in  Town  for  some  time." 

"  Oh !  "  says  A.,  and  seeing  that  he  has  necessarily  committed  himself 

to  a  visit,  feels  compelled  to  ask,  "  Is  lie  staying  at ? "  This  question 

ends  with  a  blank  form,  to  be  tilled  up  by  the  other  party. 

B.  No,  he's  at  home.  (This  answer  it  intentionally  vague,  B.  not 
being  quite  sure  as  to  whether  a  call  from  A.  would  be  desirable.) 

A.  Oh  !  at ?     (Blank  again,  to  be  filled  up.) 

B.  (who  won't  fill  up  the  blank,  and,  thinking  it  high  time  to  finish  the 
duologue,  bepins  to  mace  off,  saying  jocosely  and  sociably).     Tes— same 
old  shop.    Glad  to  see  you.    Mind  you  drop  in. 

A.  I  will.     With  pleasure.     (Then,  with  a  wigu>  to  probing  the  depth  of 
this  hearty  invitation,  says)  When  ? 

B.  (string  through  it,  and  not  to  be  done).  Oh!  any  time,  any  time. 
Good  bye  !  (adding  more  heartily  than  ever)  take  care  of  yourself.    (Goes 
off  quickly.) 

A.,  taking  this  last  unnecessary  piece  of  advice  as  an  impertinence, 
merely  smiles  knowingly,  concealing  his  thought  by  a  pleasant  double  n  >:1. 

Now,  you  see,  in  the  foregoing  example,  A.  is  undoubtedly  at  a  disad- 
vantage. B.  comes  prepared  with  his  statement.  This  same  piece  of 
information,  you  may  be  sure,  B.  will  repeat  over  and  over  again  to 
everyone  whom  he  may  meet,  for  the  next  week  to  come.  After 
seven  days  or  so,  his  commencement  will  be  thus  varied : — 

"CHARLEY  was  iu  Town  last  week." 

Then,  in  due  course, 

"  CHARLEY  was  in  Town  a  fortnight  ago." 

After  a  month  his  single  bit  of  information  will  assume  this  form: — 

"Oh!  CHARLEY  was  in  Town  some  little  time  ago." 

And  finally,  retrospective  observation  yields  to  the  prospective,  and 
B.  tells  you,  with  increased  pleasure,  that 

"  lie  expects  CHARLEY  up  m  Town  shortly,"  or 

"  CHARLEY  's  coming  up  next  week." 

Thus,  my  dear  students,  you  will  note  how  great  an  advantage  it  is  to 
be  possessed  of  one  invariable  subject  of  conversation,  which,  by  a 
mutation  of  time,  will  serve  you  during  an  entire  existence.  Perhaps 
you  may  be,  unfortunately,  obliged  to  substitute  some  other  name  for  the 
familiar  one  so  often  used.  Ah  !  even  in  the  midst  of  these  most  super- 
ficial dialogues  of  the  street,  we  stumble  upon  a  Reality ;  and  if  it  should  one 
day  chance  that,  when  we  meet  A.,  he  omits  the  old  formula  concerning 
his  brother  CHARLEY,  let  us  be  cautious  how  we  mention  that,  which  lie 
avoids.  Yes,  my  fellow-students,  in  the  casual  meetings  of  the  merest 
acquaintances,  each,  under  cover  of  the  hackneyed  greetings  and  the 
stalest  forms  of  conventional  salutation,  may  be  practising  the  most 
thoughtful  and  courteous  consideration  for  the  feelings  of  the  other. 
There  are  times,  when  the  depth  of  the  hatband  will  be,  not  only  a  valid 
excuse,  but  a  sufficient  reason,  for  discussing  the  state  of  the  weather, 
the  aspect  of  the  country  present  and  future,  the  police  news  of  the 
day's  papers,  or  last  night's  Debate  in  the  House. 


SIR, 


A  EUROPEAN  ROW. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 


You.  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  music ;  let  you  hare  the 
tongs  and  bones  :  you  are  particularly  fond  of  barrel-organs,  I  think, 
and  other  locomotive  harmonic  machines,  as  well  as  of  their  itinerant 
professors.  D  j  you  want  a  treat,  then  ?  If  so,  let  me  call  your  atten- 
tion to  a  letter  which  has  been  written  from  Lyons  by  a  gentleman  who 
signs  himself  "  C.  S.  MERIIITT,  Sic.  pro  tern."  Secretary  to  a  Special 
Committee  of  English  residents  in  tuat  city,  associated  with  a  larger 
musical  body : — 

"Oa  the  22ad  of  May  will  bo  held  iu  Lyons,  under  the  direction  of  the  Commission 
Ge'niSrale  OrgMktaMo*,  a  *  Grand  Cmicours*  of  above  300  bras*  bands  and  choral 
societies,  corning  from  all  pirts  of  Prin.;e.  Germ  my,  Belgium,  and  Switzerland. 

"The  commission  h;iv,-  un  tiiim  unly  adapted  the  resolution  that  the  Hngliak 
bands  and  musical  societies  should  bj  invited  to  coma  over  and  compete." 

If  the  Philharmonic  Band  and  the  New  Ditto,  the  bands  of  the  two. 
Opera  Houses,  the  entire  vocal  and  instrumental  executive  of  the  Sacred 
Harmonic  Society,  and  the  Monday  Pops,  together  with  that  of  tin; 
Musical  Union  and  FKANK.  LESLIE'S  Choir,  should  unite  in  accepting 
the  foregoing  invitation  to  go  over  and  compete  with  three  huniiicl 
brass  bands  and  choral  societies,  you  will  hear  a  competition  unprece- 
dented by  anything  of  the  kind,  for  the  contest  between  Pan  and  Apollo 
was  another  tiling.  You  will  hear  this  competition,  Mr.  Punch,  whether 
you  go  to  hear  it  or  not,  if  the  three  hundred  brass  bands  and  choral 
societies  on  the  one  hand,  and  their  antagonists  on  the  other  perform 
together— that  is  as  nearly  as  it  will  be  possible  for  any  conductor  to 
keep  them  together. 

The  efficiency  of  the  brass  bands  will  be  much  promoted  if  they  are 
joined  by  the  POPK'S  Brass  Band,  as,  being  foreign  bands,  they  might 
well  be ;  and  the  House  of  Commons  would  be  relieved. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  Philharmonic  friend,  SMELFtTHona. 

P.S.  We  can  be  blind  or  see  at  will.  Why  didn't  Nature  enable  us 
to  stop  our  ears  as  well  as  our  eyes,  Sir  ?  Oh,  that  cough  below-stairs  ! 
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and  old  metal,  and  the  poor-box  be  enriched  with  the  pro- 
eeds  of  the  sale. 

Meanwhile,  as  the  evening  out-door  concerts  by  the  band 
'  the  Commissionnaires  are  certainly  a  step  in  the  desired 
irectiou— that,  namely,  of  providing  music  for  poor  people 

m  places  where  their  richer  neighbours  will  not  be  annoyed 
y  it—  Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  these  concerts  will  flourish 
id  succeed,  which,  with  his  approval,  they  are  pretty  sure 
o  do. 


A  HINT  FOR  TAILORS. 

THIS  is  JONES  JONES,  WHO  HAS  KINDLY  SELECTED  MRS.  DE  COTILLON'S  THE 
DANSANTE,  TO  DISPLAY  HIS  IDEA  OF  WHAT  THE  ALTERATIONS  IN  EVENING  DRESS 
(SAID  TO  BE  MEDITATED  BY  A  CERTAIN  R — Y — L  P — ES — N — GE)  OUGHT  TO  BE. 


OPEN-AIR  CONCERTS. 

MR.  PUNCH  hates  all  street  music  with  so  cordial  a  hatred  that  he  has  almost 
made  up  his  mind  to  abandon  the  West  End  and  go  and  live  in  Betlmal  Green, 
which  is  said  to  be  so  poor  that  a  street  band  or  a  barrel  organ  is  never  to  be  heard 
in  it.  But  street  music  is  one  thing,  and  park  music  another ;  and  the  band  of  the 
Commissionnaires  who  perform  now  every  evening  in  St.  James's  Park,  give 
unmixed  pleasure  to  those  who  listen  to  it.  There  are  few  houses  in  St.  James's 
within  earshot  of  these  concerts,  and,  besides,  the  band  plays  at  a  reasonable  hour, 
when  men  have  knocked  off  their  day's  work,  and  will  not  be  disturbed  by  the 
blaring  of  a  trombone  or  the  beating  of  a  drum.  So  they  who  like  to  hear  gooc 
music  in  the  open  air  should  attend  these  out-door  concerts  which  are  daily  given 
gratis  to  those  who  can't  afford  to  pay  for  entering  the  enclosure  where  the  band  is 
stationed,  for  which  privilege  the  sum  of  threepence  is  demanded,  the  entrance 
money  going  to  the  profit  of  the  band. 

There  are  some  persons  who  say  that,  as  street  music  gives  pleasure  to  a  numbei 
of  poor  people,  other  people  who  dislike  it  ought  to  grin  and  bear  it  for  then:  poore 
neighbours'  sake.  Now,  Punch  is  ever  ready  to  stick  up  for  the  poor,  and  wouh 
be  most  unwilling  to  deprive  them  of  a  pleasure,  seeing  how  few  pleasures  they  are 
able  to  afford  themselves  which  richer  folk  can  buy.  Therefore,  much  as  Puncl 
detests  and  execrates  street  music,  and  although  it  grievously  disturbs  him  in  hi 
work,  he  would  not  wish  to  see  it  prohibited  entirely,  though  he  certainly  wouli 
like  to  see  it  kept  within  fair  bounds.  This  is  a  free  country,  and  street  organ 
therefore  flourish  in  it ;  but  although  they  may  give  pleasure  to  some  people,  it  i 
undeniable  that  they  give  pain  to  others,  while  suffered  to  disturb  sick  persons  am 
brain-workers,  as  they  virtually  now  do.  So  let  street  music  be  kept  within  spin 
reasonable  control,  and  not  be  permitted  where  it  is  disliked.  Spots  for  outdoo 
concerts  might  surely  be  selected  in  various  parts  of  town,  where  poor  people  migh 
assemble  for  the  sake  of  hearing  music,  and  to  these  places  let  street  bands  an 
street  organs  be  confined.  Any  open  air  musician  found  performing  out  of  bound 
should  be  beheaded,  flogged,  or  flayed  alive  and  dipped  in  boiling  oil,  according  ; 
the  magistrate  in  mercy  should  decide :  and  the  barrel-organ,  bagpipes,  fiddl 
Trench  horn,  flute,  trombone,  or  otlier  instrument  of  torture  on  which  he  wa 
found  playin?,  should  be  broken  up  and  burnt,  or  else  its  fragments  sold  as  flrewoo 


ON  A  SNOB 

Who  tore  two  branches  from  the  Wellingtonia  Oigantea, 
Planted  by  GARIBALDI,  in.  the  grounds  of  the  Poet 
Laureate,  at  Farringford,  hie  of  Wight). 

IMBECILE  Idiot !    Two-legged  ass, 

1'or  then  my  baton  bristles  ! 
What 's  Wellingtonia  to  thee, 

Whose  natural  food  is  thistles  ? 

Barnacle  of  the  self-same  tribe, 
(Though  thy  guilt  theirs  surpasses) 

Who  on  the  Pyramids  in  large, 
Write  themselves  Snobs  and  asses. 

Thou  littlest  of  all  little  things 

In  Cockne.vdom  that  be, 
With  greatness  what  liadst  thou  to  do, 

Great  man,  or  giant  tree  ? 

Alas!    Even  a  dwarf  can  reach 

To  lick  a  giant's  shoe  ; 
And  e'en  the  tiniest  worm  that  bores 

Can  a  great  tree  undo. 

Oh,  might  the  twigs  that  thou  hast  stol'n 

Burgeon  to  life  anon, 
And  twist  themselves  into  a  rod, 

With  Punch  to  lay  it  on ! 

By  nature's  law  of  recompense, 

But  seldom  known  to  fail, 
A  head  so  dense  and  dull  as  thine 

Should  boast  a  tender  tail. 

How  would  I  poise  the  trenchant  twigs 

And  swish  with  nicest  art ; 
As  extremes  meet,  this  were  a  chance 

To  reach  thy  peccant  part. 

May  every  needle  of  the  pine 

That  thou  away  hast  torn, 
Within  the  pillows  of  thy  bed 

Become  a  separate  thorn  !    . 

A  garden  of  thine  own  perchance 

Thou  mayest  have,  or  get, —  I 
Though  no  great  man  will  e'er  come  there  ' 

A  giant  tree  to  set, — 

But,  if  thou  hast  a  favourite  tree— 
(E'en  fools  such  fancies  know) — 

May  dolts  of  thine  own  kidney  come, 
And  lay  its  branches  low. 

Irreverent,  Reverence's  name 

That  dar'st  to  take  in  vain, 
Blush  for  thy  theft,  repent  the" wrong, 

Thou  canst  not  mend  again ! 

Take  the  reft  branches  for  a  scourge, 

In  penitential  cell, 
And  as  Punch  is  not  there  to  flog, 

Flog  thyself,  and  flog  well ! 


Miraculous   Escape. 

WHEN  GARIBALDI  visited  Portsmouth  he  saw  some  artil 
lery  practice  on  board  the  Excellent.  A  reporter  who  wa: 
present  says  in  a  newspaper : —  , 

"/The  first  shot  that  was  fired  had  a  wonderful  effect  on  him." 

Indeed  it  had,  apparently.  It  did  not  hurt  him  at  all 
and  he  is  none  the  worse  for  it. 
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A    REPLY    TO    A    PINK    NOTE. 

DKA.K  little  (Inverness,  whose 
pretty  uamc  is  "  NINA,"  and 
whose  character  is  c 
from  her  handwriting,  com- 
plains to  Mr.  J'uni'h  of  having 
been  offered  an  engagement 
by  a  pretender  to  religion 
calling  fwrself  a  lady,  on 
iiiieoininonly  shabby,  even  fur 
a  hypocrite.  She  sav.s,  with 
charming  shyness,  "I  venture 
to  ask  you  to  say  something 
in  your  owu  way  (without 
alluding  to  my  letter  or  the 
enclosed)  upon  this  case." 
Mr.  1'unrk  would  be  inex- 
•ily  happy  to  execute 
this  order  if  hi'  possibly  could  ; 
hul  even  in  statins  it  he 
.•irily  disobeys  part  of  it. 
Without  alluding  Imtli  to  her 
letter  and  to  what  is  enclosed 
therewith,  it  is  impossible  for 
him  even  to  s;iy  that  he  has 
(1  a  communication 
from  a  young  lady,  informing 
him  of  the  wonderful  mean- 
ness of  a  party  who  shall  be 
nameless,  lie  can  say  no 
more  on  the  subject,  in  his  own  way,  or  any  way,  than  that  the  female  who  wanted  his 
correspondent,  to  teach  three  children  English,  French,  and  Music,  to  wash  them,  dress  them, 
mend  their  clothes,  and  sleep  in  the  same  room  with  them,  for  a  salary  of  nil.  and  no  other 
consideration  beyond  keep,  and  payment  of  her  laundress,  is  a  humbug,  a  skinflint  and  a 
screw,  and  that  if  her  children  grow  up  in  ignorance,  vice,  and  dirt,  it  will  be  the  fault  of 
their  mother,  who  is  too  stingy  to  pay  a  proper  price  for  their  education. 

Mr.  Punch,  however,  will  say  this,  that  if  he  were  a  bachelor,  he  should  himself  have 
an  eligible  engagement  to  offer  on  behalf  of  an  unexceptionably  handsome  dealer,  to  the  darling 


who  bespeaks  his  censure  of  a  parsimonious  ha?. 
The  logic  of  NINA  proves  her  such  a  true  girl, 
that  he  should  certainly  have  proposed  to  her 
the  ii  of  that  situation  winch  u>  now 

;.  another. 


COOLNESS  PARSONIFIED. 

IN  matters  of  Church  charity,  clergymen  are 
certainly  (!,•  heggars  living,  whatever  be 

\vnrmth  in  Church  doctrines  and  disputes. 
Scarcely  ever  a  day  passes  without  our  being 
bun  ,1  by  post,  or,  worse  still,  by  private  inter- 
view, to  subscribe  a  five-pound  note  or  so  in  aid 
of  some  pet  charity  connected  with  the  Church. 
One  of  the  last  attacks  upon  our  patience  and 
our  purse  was  made  last  week,  and,  in  sending 
round  the  cap  of  maintenance  by  post,  the 
revet  s  beg  to  call  our  notice  to  this 

postscript  at  the  foot  of  their  apjieal : — 

"  SlimiM  the  reader  bo  indispomd  to  contribute  to  the 
fund,  h>'  i*  •  .  to  return  thin  Itoport  to 

MR.    .  with  li  in  poufcigo  stamp*,   IB  a 

wparato  envelope,  to  a-wUt  in  defraying  the  oxpen.se>  of 
the  appeal." 

We  have  often  heard  it  said  that  asking  costs 
nothing,  but  in  asking  for  subscriptions  this  is 
not  the  case,  and  of  course  there  are  expenses 
incurred  in  the  collection  of  all  charitable  funds. 
Still,  we  think  it  rather  hard  that  people  dis- 
inclined, or  who  cannot  well  afford,  to  contribute 
to  a  charity,  should  be  asked  for  half-a-crown  to 
defray  the  cost  of  asking  them  if  they  will  send  a 
cheque.  Fancy  a  street  beggar,  when  a  shilling 
is  retused  him,  then  "  earnestly  requesting  "  vou 
to  give  him  a  few  coppers,  to  pay  him  for  nis  low 
of  time  and  wear  and  tear  of  shoe-leather  in 
making  the  appeal ! 


BEERSHOP  BEER. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

No  doubt  but  what,  when  you've  ben  down  our  way  you  "ve 
rin  a  feller  in  a  zmock  frock  out  in  the  rhwoad  on  a  Zunday  arternoon, 
a  slaggerin  fust  one  zide  o'  the  way  and  then  t'other,  zigzag,  like  a  vlash 
o"  farked  lightnun,  only  not  so  fast,  and  bimeby  perhaps  runnun  slap 
into  the  ditch,  and  comun  vlop  down. 

You  knows,  in  coorse,  that  there  chap's  drunk,  and  you  thinks  he've 
a  been  drinkun  two  or  dree  ga'ans  o'  beer,  as  you've  heerd  zome  on  us 
be  able  to  do,  and  think  nothun  on't. 

Not  he.  That  feller  most  like  han't  a  had  above  a  pint.  How  much 
more  ood  sitch  as  he  be  in  case  to  aflbord  ?  I'll  tell  you  what  he've 
ben  drinkrm  of.  In  the  fust  place,  no  beer.  The  stuff  zold  under  the 
name  of  beer  that  have  made  that  chap  drunk,  or  pison'd  un  rather,  is 
the  same  sart  of  mixtur  as  what  MR.  Du  CANE  t'other  night  in  the 
debate  on  the  Malt-Tax  gied  the  House  a  purscription  vor  from  Dr. 
LETHEBY.  To  be  sure  that  was  some  of  the  mess  tnat  's  sold  at  places 
in  London,  but  London  beer  or  country  beer,  sitch  kind  o'  public-nouse 
beer  is  all  one.  This  here's  the  compound ;  and  I'AAMER  med  ha  used 
it  instead  o'  stricknine : — 

I' A  saccharine  body— as  foots  and  liquorice — to  sweeten  it;  a  bitter  principle — 
as'prentUn,  <|n;Lssi:i,  sumacb,  :md  Terra  japonica — to  Rive  a  stringency  ;  a  thickening 
material — as  linseed— to  give  body  ;  a  colouring  matter — as  hurnt  sngnr — to  d.irken 
it ;  Oecc'ilut  Ituliclia  to  (jive  a  false  strength  :  and  common  salt,  capsicum,  copperas, 
and  Danteic  spruce,  to  produce  a  head,  as  well  as  to  impart  certain  refinements  of 
flatotrr." 

There,  Mr.  Punch,  now  you  show  that  reseat  to  Ma.  SOJTES  and 
MR.  LAWSON,  and  just  you  say  to  'urn,  "There  now,  you  United 
Kingdom  Alliance  what-d'ye-calf  yourselves,  now  if  you  wants  to  per- 
niote  temperance  and  soberness,  set  to  tryun  to  perwent  publicans  from 
sellun  sitch  rotgout  as  that  there.  Dwoan't  goo  endeavour'n  to  hender 
'urn  from  supplyun  holesome  drink ;  but  stop  'urn  from  drenchun  their 
custumers  wi'  foots  and  lickerish,  gentiun,  quassier,  sumick,  terrer 
japonicer,  Unseed  ile,  burnt  sugger,  coeklus  hmdicus,  salt,  capsicum, 
copperass,  and  that  good-for-nothun  Jarman  Dantzic  spruce."  Did 
that,  they'd  praps  do  zum  good.  Couldn't  they  lay  their  two  heads 
together,  and  if  there 's  any  brains  in  'urn  better  than  addled  eggs,  con- 
trive a  stronger  law  to  punish  them  as  'dulterates  beer  ?  'Tis  too  late 
in  the  day,  these  times,  to  judge  sitch  offenders  to  be  drowned  in  their 
own  slops,  but  I  do  think  they  med  be  condemned  to  fine  and  imprison- 
ment, with  nuthun  to  drink  but  their  coeklus  hindicus  and  copperass 
intire  for  a  week. 

In  coorse  you  nose  as  well  as  I  do  that  'dulterated  beer  is  oirun  to 


the  tax  as  makes  malt  dearer  than  copperass  and  the  rest  on't.  Tf  ell, 
howsomedever,  I  spose  we  must  grin  and  bear  the  Malt-Tax,  'cause  the 
Incum-Tax  is  wuss,  and  the  women  and  children  hollers  for  cheap  sugar ; 
zo  Malt  must  gie  way  to  Lollipops. 

Your  sarvunt,  Sir, 
Troulbrook,  April,  1864.  JACOB  HOICIGMIK. 


AMBI-OCULAR. 
THE  Mark  Lane  Gazette  contains  the  following  appeal  :— 

rPO    REALTY    EVANGELICAL    CHRISTIANS    ONLY.— Wanted, 
*•      Board  and  Residence  (superior),  in  a  village  where  a  gentleman  acting  u  ft 
Scripture   Reader   would  be  acceptable,   and  where  trout-fishing  and   partridf* 
shooting  could  be  procured.     Address,  NEWTON,  Ac. 

This  gentleman  is  evidently  of  the  Divine  Poet's  opinion,  that — 

*'  Religion  never  was  designed 
To  make  our  plcamirea  lesfl." 

There  is  a  certain  pleasant  frankness  about  the  advertisement.  He  is 
particular  about  the  creed  of  his  hosts,  but  is  by  no  means  superior  to 
creature  comforts,  and  the  board  and  residence  must  be  Superior.  Our 
Evangelical  friend's  combination  of  sporting  and  scripture  reading 
shows  that  Muscular  Christianity  is  not  the  exclusive  right  of  the 
Broad  Churchman,  and  we  may  venture  to  think  that  he  will  generally 
do  his  readings  in  an  evening,  using  the  reasonably  cloudy  days,  like 
another  St.  Antony,  in  converting  the  fishes,  only  improving  on  that 
Popish  saint  by  converting  them  into  Superior  Board.  As  a  scholar  he 
will  remember  Nulla  dies  sine  Lined.  Vie  trust  that  he  will  be  parti- 
cular in  his  language  in  the  partridge-field,  and  never  say,  as  alas  we 
have  too  often  heard  worldly  sportsmen  exclaim,  "Missed  him,  by 
Jove ! "  or  "  Near  as  the  Deuce !  because  that  would  be  a  verr  carnal 
way  of  talking.  However,  we  have  good  hopes  of  him,  the  rather  that 
he  signs  himself  NEWTON,  a_nd  has  probably  been  christened  after  the 
celebrated  JOHN  NEWTON,  first  slave-trader,  next  evangelist.  The  only 
objectionable  word  in  his  appeal  is  "  acting."  We  hope  that  he  ia  as 
much  in  earnest  about  his  reading  as  he  manifestly  is  about  his  table 
and  sports.  Altogether  we  consider  the  advertiser  a  very  wide-awake 
gentleman,  with  an  eye  a-piecc  for  the  celestial  and  terrestrial  globes. 


A  BLACK  BALL  LIKE. — Definition. — Dissenters  who  would  exclude 
from  the  Club,  to  which  they  belong,  all  Members  of  the  Establishment, 
may  be  defined  as  the  real  Pilleri  of  the  Church. 
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Conductor.   "WHAT!    SIXPENCE  TOO  uucn !    WHY'T  ACTUALLY  AIN'T  ANYTBINK  NIGH  A  'A' PENNY  A  STUN!' 


on 


EXCESSIVELY    INDISCREET. 

THE  Conservatives,  or  at  least  the  Tories,  used  to  pique  themselves 
i  politeness  to  the  ladies.  At  times  when  the  Whigs  thought  nothing 
of  a  woman  unless  she  wore  blue  and  canvassed  butchers,  the  Tory 
candidates  invariably  complimented  the  female  auditors  of  election 
speeches,  and  declared  that  all  women  were  Tories,  because  they  loved 
their  homes,  and  their  duties,  and  so  on.  But  things  are  changing. 
Here,  on  the  supposed  eve  of  a  general  election,  when  it  is  decidedly 
the  interest  of  all  parties  to  be  on  the  best  of  terms  with  the  female 
electors  (they  have  no  votes— haven't  they,  just '(),  the  new  Conserva- 
tive organ,  the  Realm,  comes  9ut  with  the  following  declaration  of  war 
against  the  ladies.  Lion-hunting,  says  our  young  friend,  has  increased, 
'by  reason  of  the  increased  liberty  enjoyed  by  the  fan-  sex."  (Old- 
fashioned  phrase,  isn't  it  ?  but  never  mind.)— 

"  Ladies  formerly  stayed  at  home  more  than  they  do  now.  We  speak  of  middle- 
class  people.  Whether  it  is  that  modern  baMes  are  better  behaved  or  that  sewing- 
machines  save  a  deal  of  time  formerly  spent  in  stitching,  or  the  fact  that  a  number 

articles  which  used  to  be  carefully  prepared  in  the  kitchen  are  now  bought  ready-  : 
made  at  the  grocer's  ;  whatever  be  the  reason,  the  modern  matron,  whose  mother 
would  have  been  immersed  in  household  employments,  finds  plenty  of  time    if  a 
Londoner,  to  go  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  patronise  JOHN  PARRY.  WOODIN,  and' Co  • 
_   PT"*"1"0'   *ame-  to  come  up  to  town  limi  hunting.    Now  we  have  put  the 


and,  "with  his  best  astonishment,"  TOWS  that  he  can't  even  speak  to 
MRS.  ELECTOR  or  look  at  her  until  he  has  kissed  those  darling  little  angels 
who  ought  to  be  instantly  painted  by  MR.  MILLAIS,  &c.  &c.  &c.,  he  will 
get  a  quiet  "  Do  not  hurry  yourself.  Yon  have  plenty  of  time  to  look 
at  the  children,  as  you  need  say  nothing  about  MR.  ELECTOR'S  rote. 
He  has  promised  MR.  BLUEFLAG,  who  is  rather  a  favourite  with  us 
Provincial  Dames."  Dear  Realm,  don't  you  know  that,  if  speech  is 
silver,  silence  is  golden,  at  least,  when  you  cannot  say  pleasant  things 
to  folks  who  can  do  you  no  end  of  mischief.  If  you  lose  ever  so 
many  elections  by  your  rudeness,  don't  say  we  didn't  tell  you  how  it 
would  be. 

The  Shakspeare  Monument. 

AT^ length  we  read  that  "It  is  proposed  to  commemorate  the  300th 
a  monument  embracing  a  bronze  statue 


affectionate,  but  the  design  will  require  some  care,  as  the 
attitude  of  a  monument  embracing  a  statue  may  seem  a  little  awkward. 
The  monument  must  not  be  too  tall,  or  it  will  have  to  stoop  to  the 
embrace,  and  remind  the  public  of  a  gigantic  Life-Guardsman  playing 
at  kiss-in-the-ring  with  stumpy  nursemaids.  However,  nothing  like  a 


double-opera-glass  power.     It  is  she  who,  lor  want  of  better  game,  pursued  MR 
XRY  WARD  BEECHER  from  Exeter  Hall  to  the  ocean  steamer  in  the  Mersey     It  is 
ho  who  will  now  do  her  best  to  spoil  GENERA  i.  GARIBALDI'S  temper  by  her  incessant 
persecution.     For  goodness'  sake  1  let  him  alone,  Madam." 

Now,  without  saying  whether  any  part  of  this  allegation  is  true-not 
it  Punch  is  afraid  to  say  anything  to  the  ladies,  who  adore  him  as  he 
adores  them,  and  who  can  never  be  offended  with  \\im-Mr  Punch. 
begs  to  say  that  the  promulgation  of  such  opinions  just  now  is  indis- 
creet. And  if  the  Whig  electioneerers  know  their  work  they  will 
reprint  the  above  paragraph  by  thousands,  heading  it,  "Tory  Opinion 
of  the  Ladies,"  and  circulate  it  profusely  in  every  electoral  district. 
Then,  when  the  dissolution  hiis  come,  and  the  new  writs  are  out,  and 
tliat  elegantly-dressed  CAPTAIN  CANVASSER  comes  smiling  into  the  house, 


WHAT    TO   CALL   HIM. 


Is  the  A  long  or  short  ? "  says  a  swell  to  his  pal. 
"Why.  the  rale  is  as  plain  as  your  nose,  or  a  steeple  : 
Gari-4o/-di  when  Duchesses  give  him  a  bal ; 
Gari-ia«>/-di  when  up  goes  the  shout  of  the  people." 

An  Imaginary  Being. 

A  NEW  Work  is  advertised  under  the  title  of  A  Woman  against  the 
World.  This  is  announced  as  a  story,  and  could  hardly  be  supposed  to 
be  anything  but  altogether  a  work  of  fiction.  Who  ever  knew  a  Woman 
to  set  herself  against  the  world  ?  If  A  Woman  ajainst  the  World  is 
illustrated,  the  heroine  should  be  represented  as  wearing  no  Crinoline. 


f  LoDJon^.8.ini.it,  April  zt,  1M  i!  e  ' m  ' '"  Proc'°c' »'  Wlmetriw.,  tity  of  London,  and  rublUbed  bj  ike.n  u  No.  Si,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  P»n«u  of  St.  Bride  .Citr 
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OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

F  course  you  know,  dear 
'/,  that,  as  our  SIIAK- 
SPDVKK  needs  no  monument, 
it  has  suddenly  occurred  to 
\is  that  we  ought  to  give 
him  one.  There  are  various 
opinions  as  to  what  his  mo- 
nument ought  properly  to 
be,  and,  since  we  are  poor 
hands  at  making  monuments 
in  marble,  il  lias  been  fancied 
Ijy  some  few  of  us  that  a  sub- 
stantial Shakspcare  monu- 
ment composed  of  bricks  and 
mortar  would  better  serve 
our  turn.  The  suggestion,  1 
believe,  was  first  started  in 
your  columns  that  a  stately 
Shakspeare  theatre  uuuKl 
be  the  noblest  monument 
that  England  could  erect, 
and  one  that  SIIAKSPEARE. 
were  he  living,  himself  would 
most  approve  of.  The  age 
that  knows  not  SHAKSTKAKI 
1  trust  will  never  come ; 
but,  at  any  rate,  its  advent 
would  be  very  much  delayed 
were  there  a  national  Shakspeare  playhouse  in  the  land  that  gave 
him  birth,  and  were  it  a  condition  in  the  tenure  of  that  theatre  that 
one  at  least  of  SIIAKSPEAKE'S  plays  should  yearly  be  produced  there, 
with  all  the  pomp  and  circumstance  the  nation  could  command. 

I  have  heard  it  sometimes  argued  that  the  time  may  come  when 
SHAKSPEARE  will  cease  to  prove  attractive,  when  his  plots  will  be 
thought  feeble,  his  humour  strained  and  pointless,  and  his  language  dull 
and  obsolete.  For  this  the  influence  of  railways  is  cited  as  a  cause ;  and 
though  the  fancy  may  seem  laughable,  there  really  seems  some  ground  for 
it.  Railways  certainly  have  made  people  less  patient  than  they  were  at 
public  places  of  amusement,  and  less  tolerant  of  anything  approaching 
to  longwindedness,  which  some  of  SHAKSPEARE'S  characters' are  clearly 
rather  given  to.  But  I  have  not  much  fear  myself  of  the  bad  time  ever 
coming,  when  SHAKSPEARE  will  be  sneered  at  as  being  too  slow  to  keep 
pace  with  the  age,  and  so  be  shunted  off  the  stage  as  being  worn  put 
and  old  fashioned.  Notwithstanding  railway  influence  and  fast  trains, 
and  men  to  match,  I  still  hold  true  to  the  belief  that  SHAKSPEARE 
"  lived  not  for  an  age,"  but  for  all  dramatic  time,  and  that,  while  human 
nature  lasts,  his  plays,  which  picture  it  so  faithfully,  will  ever  be  attrac- 
tive. Croakers  who  pretend  to  have  lost  their  faith  in  this,  should  go 
to  Drury  Lane,  just  now,  and  see  how  SHAKSPEARE  fills  it,  and  how  the 
many  hundreds,  who  nightly  are  drawn  thither  by  his  play  of  Henry  IV., 
strain  eagerly  their  ears  to  catch  the  words  that  SHAKSPEARE  wrote  for 
them  to  hear,  and  their  eyes  to  see  the  action  that  accompanies  the 
words. 

On  the  whole  I  think  the  play  is  very  creditably  played,  and  has  been 
carefully  produced.  Hotspur  I  applaud  for  his  gallant  speech  and 
bearing,  but  he  must  be  careful  lest  his  vehemence  be  too  much  for  his 
voice.  I  thought  perhaps  he  acted  best  in  the  scenes  where  he  is  tamed 
a  bit,  while  prattling  to  his  wife,  and  his  playful  rugged  tenderness  she 
took  as  a  wife  should.  Falsiaff  I  applaud  too,  with  but  little  reserva- 
tion, although  if  he  were  more  unctuous,  he  would  more  be  the  fat 
knight.  In  one  addicted  so  to  drink,  the  humour  should  not  be  too  dry. 
The  Glendower  scene  and  Welsh  song  have  too  often  been  omitted, 
and  are  worthily  restored ;  but,  prithee,  good  Sir  John,  why  is  your 
royal  Crown  and  Cushion  bit  of  merriment  left  out  ?  And,  good  Mr. 
Stage  Manager,  let  the  tumult  of  the  battle  not  die  away  too  much 
while  the  set  speeches  are  spoken;  and  it  might  make  the  scene  more 
life-like  were  a  few  more  deaths  to  happen  in  it.  After  such  a  scrim 
mage  as  takes  place  upon  the  mound,  one  would  expect  a  few  additions 
to  the  four  dead  men  discovered  at  the  opening  of  the  scene,  posed 
neatly  two  and  two,  with  their  legs  precisely  parallel.  The  armour, 
too,  is  certainly  not  strictly  "  of  the  period,"  as  a  glance  at  Mr,  Punch's 
History  of  Costume  will  clearly  serve  to  show :  but  one  need  not  be  too 
critical  about  these  minor  matters,  if  the  broader  stage  effects  are 
attended  to  with  care. 

It  is  the  author's  fault  perhaps  that  in  many  of  the  scenes  it  pleased 
me  quite  as  much  to  see  the  audience  as  the  sta^c.  They  mostly 
seemed  so  heartily  to  enjoy  his  play,  that  I  myself  enjoyed  the  sight  of 
their  enjoyment  as  much  as  that  of  what  was  causing  it.  Of  course  the 
stalls  and  the  dress  circle  repress  their  approbation  in  obedience  to  the 
stupid  laws  of  boarding-school  propriety  winch  still  govern  at  our  theatres 
the  fashion  of  the  day.  There  were  no  stalls  or  dress  circle  in  the  time 
when  SHAKSPEARE  wrote,  and  I  '11  be  sworn  that  good  QUEEN  BESS 
and  the  fine  ladies  of  her  Court  did  more  than  feebly  smile  and  snigger 


at  the  humour  of  Jack  Falttaff  when  they  went  to  see  the  play.    It 

is  a  bad  thing  for  the  drain  _r  from  all  natural  emotion 

and  applause,  and  giving  vent  to  feeble  sniggers  where  there  should  be 

hearty  lau,'hs.     To  stir  up  his  stage  impulses  and  make  him  act  his 

an  actor  must  have  sympath) •  botli  visible  and  audible,  and  if  it 

I'aiis  him  from  the  boxes,  he,  seek.-  it    from  the  gallery,  and  is  apt  to 

iit  hi*  acting  to  tbi  pleasure  <,(  the  gods.    But  despite  the  seeming 

apathy  of  the  Swells  at  Drury  Lane  and  the  Snobs  who  try  to  copy 

them,  the  stalls  and  boxes  snow  themselves  amused  and  entertained 

as  never  a  sensation  play  amused  or  ehterlaiiii-d  them;  while  as  for 

pit  and  gallery,  the  way  they  "bray vo  "   //  icrgy,  and  roar  at 

•'mid  make  the  Shade  of  SiiAKM'KAM  .slum 

one  evening,  and  for  that  night  only  n  -lull  earth.    I  »ay,  for 

one  night  only,  for  although  at  the  Princess's  his   r,,Wy  of  Errori 

might  have  somewhat  of  temptation  for  him  to  prolong  his  stay  with  us, 

I  fear  that  elsewhere  on  our  stage  now  there  is  little  he  would  care  for. 

However  much  we  have   improved   I  limns  in  the  last  three  hundred 

we  certainly  ha  ,  plays.     In 

rll'eel  -  and  scenery    |fi  i,,,w   him    something  new,  and  as 

compared  with  his  dim,  feebly  <  rd  age,  we  might  ast' 

him  perhaps  by  our  superior  enlightenment.  But  after  all,  one  must 
admit  that  people  go  to  theatres  to  hear  as  well  as  see  ;  and  to  people 
who  have  anything  that  t  hey  ran  call  a  mind,  there  is  less  enlighten- 
ment in  gas  and  limelight  moonshine  than  iu  sparkling  fancy,  and 
brilliancy  of  wit. 

Well,  though  we  have  no  second  SHAKSPEAXE  we  can  boast  of,  we 
nay  at  least  be  thankful  for  the  one  we  have;  and  we  never  should  lose 
sight  of  his  presence  oil  our  stage,  seeing  we  have  little  hope  of  looking 

oahislike-  ONE  wuo  PATS. 

P.S.  I  must  just  say  two  words  for  the  two  smart  new  burlesques 
which  were  brought  out  on  Easter  Monday,  the  one  at  the  Haymarket 
and  t  he  other  at  the  Royalty,  which  latter  little  nutshell  of  a  theatre 
is  far  better  than  a  large  one  as  a  place  for  cracking  jokes  in.  Under 
MRS.  SELBTT'S  management,  the  Royalty  is  rivalling  the  Bandbox  in  the 
Strand  in  its  repute  for  smart  burlesque!,— smart  in  scenery  and 
costumes  as  iu  parodies  and  puns. 


FANCY  BLACK. 

ADVERTISED  in  a  contemporary,  amidst  a  lot  of  other  melancholy 
millinery,  we  find,  "Articles  de  Fantaisie  Pour  Deuil." 

Only  fancy  articles  of  fancy  for  mourning  !  Fancy-mourning ;  fancy- 
weeds:  how  fanciful!  And  what  arc  they? — "Chemisettes,  Tulle 
Sleeves,  Berthes.  Canzons,  Jupons,  Rpbes  de  Chambres,  Garnitures  des 
Robes,"  &c.  What  sadly  sweet  things  in  mourning!  Elegance  in 
sables !  The  idea  of  fancy  mourning  dress  suggests  that  of  a  fancy 
mourning  dress  ball.  There  is  a  "  Lord  Level  Quadrille,"  which  might 
be-danced  on  such  an  occasion,  for  one  thing,  and  some  dance-musical 
genius  might  compose  a  "  Coffin  Quadrille"  for  another;  also  a 
"  Shroud  Waltz,"  a  "  Knell  Polka,"  and  a  Cotillon,  which  might  be 
called  "  The  Cemetery."  To  descend  from  the  fashionable  sphere  of 
dancing  to  the  plebeian,  the  more  vivacious  of  the  gay  and  festive 
mourners,  attired  in  artiflei  d«  fanfaisie  pour  devil,  might  trip  it  on 
t  he  light  fantastic  toe  to  an  "  Undertaker's  Hornpipe  "  or  a  Mute's 
Jig."  Fancy  mourning,  perhaps,  is  meant  to  denote  the  grief  of  the 
heirs  of  rich  old  gentlemen  and  ladies. 


A  NEW  FAMILY. 

IT  appears  by  the  police  reports  that  one  banner  was  missing  from 
the  GARIBALDI  procession,  and  its  absence  is  to  be  deplored.  Some- 
body detained  it  from  the  rightful  owners  until  too  late  for  show.  It 
was  the  banner  of  the  "  Sons  of  Phoenix."  We  particularly  wish  we 
had  seen  this  illustration  of  natural  history,  as  we  have  always  had 
grave  misgivings  touching  our  friend  Phoenix,  and  we  should  much  like 
to  be  introduced  to  his  family.  That  he  is  a  downy  bird  we  never 
doubted,  but  his  sons  appear  to  have  carried  downiness  to  the  point  of 
softness,  or  they  would  not  have  let  their  flag  be  kept  from  them.  But 
we  arc  glad  the  magisterial  Beak  helped  the  poor  honest  fellows,  and 
Mr.  Punch  hereby  makes  up  to  them  the  disappointment.  GARIBALDI 
might  not  have  seen  their  banner,  he  will  be  sure  to  see  this. 


Aerial  Musicians. 

MACBETH  did  "murder  sleep;"  so  do  the  organ-grinders,  besides 
murdering  BELLINI  and  other  composers.  Oven  Giendower  says  to 

his  company : — 

"  ThoM  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you 

Hang  in  the  air  a  thousand  league*  from  hence." 

MR.  BABBAOZ,  and  other  gentlemen  of  tender  ears," would  perhaps  be 
glad  if  the  organ-fiends  who  distract  their  souls  were  hanging  in  the 
air  no  farther  off  than  the  Old  Bailey. 
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WARM    WORK. 

Fly  Fishing  is  a  gentle  Pastime,  exercising  the  Mind  without  fatiguing  the  Body. 
Yet  here  we  have  a  Gentleman  in  a  sad  state  of  heal  and  flurry  from  merely  setting  up 
this  Young  Lady's  Hod  I 




LOW  TORY  TACTICS. 

As  IKEY,  or  BARNEY,  down  area  below, 

Whereas  he  negotiates  bargain  in  clo", 

Doth  garment  well  worn  search  with  keen  anxious  eye, 

Now  stretching,  now  holding  it  up  to  the  sky. 

Doth  peer  o'er  each  seam,  and  his  whole  mind  devote 

To  see  if  a  hole  he  can  pick  in  the  coat ; 

So  DEKBY  and  DIZZY,  who  hungrily  wait 
For  office,  scan  Government  papers  of  state, 
So  in  oversharp  hurry  cry,  "  Hullo,  look  here ! 
A  rent ! "  where,  examined,  it  doth  not  appear ; 
Then,  humming  and  muttering,  go  on,  and  then 
"  Well,  here 's  one  ! "  exclaim ;  are  mistaken  again! 

As  when  sheriff's  cad  long  and  eagerly  tries 
To  get  into  house  which  his  efforts  defies, 
lie  pushes  and  pulls  every  door  he  can  find, 
On  this  side,  on  that  side,  before  and  behind, 
Tents  window  and  casement  with  dogged  fixed  look, 
Kesolved  to  gain  entrance  by  hook  or  by  crook ; 

So  hard  do  those  two,  bent  possession  to  win 
Of  Dowiiing-Street  premises,  try  to  get  in, 
As,  night  alter  night,  they,  with  obstinate  pain, 
Press  questions,  and  cavil,  and  labour  in  vain, 
And,  good  fruit  at  home  since  wise  policy  bears, 
Find  fault  with  their  betters  iu  Foreign  Affairs. 

Who  laughs  not  at  hearing  tlwse  sham  malcontents 
The  Cabinet  blame  for  not  ruling  events  P 
For  not  having  had  those  remonstrances  heeded 
Which  they  themselves  urged ;  of  which,  having  succeeded, 
No  doubt  they  would  claim  all  the  credit  and  glory. 
Such  low  politicians  you  can't  call  High  Tory. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

THE  Family  likeness  between  the  Ancient  Roman,  Greek 
and  Modern  English  Languages  is  well  illustrated  by  the 
following  example: — In  Latin,  the  sea  is  Mare;  a  very 
pretty  name  of  many  a  very  pretty  lass  in  England.  Good ! 
HOMER  in  the  Greek  word  for  the  same,  and  its  epithet, 
has  curiously  enough  united  the  two  when  speaking  of 
the  'Soizx-pnoisboio  T 


TALK  FOE  TRAVELLERS. 

TRULY  the  Peripatetic  is  also  among  the  Preachers !  A  thousand 
pardons  for  having  detained  you  cooling  your  heels  in  the  street.  You 
will  be  crystallised  where  you  stand ;  or,  if  it  be  a  broiling  hot  day  and 
you  wear  goloshes,  your  sole  may  be  sticking  to  the  flagstones ;  anima 
lua  adhcesit  pavimento.  A  little  exertion !  good  !  Let  us  rouse  our- 
selves, like  merry  merry  men  on  a  peculiar  sort  of  day,  (for  further 
particulars  see  the  popular  Glee  by  the  late  SIR  H.  BISHOP),  and 
bestir!  bestir! 

To  return. 

He  who  adopts  the  Caroline  or  Charleian  method,  has  great  advan- 
tages over  the  man  of  unsettled  plan.  Mrs.  Gamp,  it  occurs  to  me, 
was  a  Professor  of  this  method.  She  never  could  fail  in  a  conversation, 
as  long  as  she  stuck  to  her  Mrs.  Harris.  Make  therefore  for  yourself 
a  Mrs.  Harris.  All  difficulty  vanishes  at  once ;  never  shall  you  falter  in 
a  duologue. 

Thus  :  You  make  WIGGINS  your  conversation-peg. 

Good.    You  meet  X :  How  are  you,  &c.,  &c.,  &c. 

"  WIGGINS  asked  after  you  the  other  day,"  you  then  begin.  If 
your  friend  is  taken  aback,  as  he  probably  will  be,  or  does  not  wish  to 
own  his  ignorance  of  one,  who  appears  to  have  felt  such  an  interest  in 
his  welfare,  he  will  say,  as  if  in  pleased  surprise.  "  Did  he  ?  " 

Upon  which  it  is  evident  that  you  have  it  all  your  own  way,  and  can 
continue  in  what  strain  you  will.  For  instance, 

"  Yes  !  he  says  he  never  sees  you  now."  Here  your  friend  may  feel 
compelled  to  account  for  not  having  been  seen  by  WIGGINS:  if  he 
doesn't  make  any  remark,  go  on.  "By  the  way,  I  fancy  he 's  going  to  be 
married.  1  don't  know,  I  merely  fancy  so."  This  may  lead  to  a  con- 
fession :  if  not,  continue  :— "  I  should  like  you  two  to  dine  with  me,  at 
the  Club,  one  of  these  days."  Of  course  he  will  be  delighted  to  meet 
WIGGINS,  and  may  admit  at  this  point,  that  he  can't  call  to  mind  where  he 
has  become  acquainted  withWicoiNS,  though,  he  will  inform  you,  the  name 
seems  familiar  to  him.  "  Oh !  "  you  will  answer,  "  he  knows  you,  well 
enough,  by  reputation."  This  will  please  him,  whoever  he  is.  "  And 
you  must  meet  him.  What  do  you  say  to  one  day  next  week  ? "  Your 


friend  has  nothing  to  say  to  one  day  next  week,  or  next  month  for  that 
matter;  but  after  some  show  of  consideration,  he  tells  you  that  "he 
shall  be  disengaged  on  certain  days,"  and  then  looks  at  you,  expecting 
the  invitation  forthwith.  "Very  good,"  you  reply.  "Then  I'll  ask 
WIGGINS,  and  find  out  when  he  can  come.  Good  bye.  Don't  forget." 
As  you  move  away,  be  very  particular  on  calling  out,  "  Don't  forget ! >: 
it 's  just  as  good,  real,  and  as  hearty  as  if  you  nad  given  your  friend  a 
positive  invitation,  date  and  time  fixed.  He  departs,  impressed  with 
the  idea  that  he's  going  to  dine  with  you,  on  one  day^next  week 
to  meet  WIGGINS,  and  subsequently  accepts  other  bond  fide  invi- 
tations conditionally.  Well,  the  dinner  never  comes  off.  What  of 
that  ?  At  some  future  time  yon  two  meet  again.  "  Well,"  says  he, 
quite  seriously,  "  I  suppose  you  couldn't  get  WIGGINS."  You  must  take 
care  that  this  does  not  throw  you  off  your  guard ;  for  ten  to  one  but 
you  have  forgotten  all  about  the  proposed  Wiggmsian  festivity.  Be 
ready ;  do  not  appear  puzzled—  saying,  "  WIGGINS  !  let  me  see— let  me 
see — WIGGINS  !  "  or  he  may  find  you  out,  and,  henceforth,  in  all  con- 
versations with  him,  you  '11  have  to  be  provided  with  some  new  topic ; 
which  is  vexatious.  You  will  therefore  say,  "  Ah !  old  WIGGINS  ;  he 's 
so  busy !  can't  get  away^for  a  moment !  But  he 's  going  to  take  a 
holiday  very  soon,  and  then — then— my  boy — we'll—"  here,  wink 
knowingly,  or  use  any  action  or  facial  expression,  that  will  best  describe 
the  Indescribable,  without  committing  yourself  to  anything.  And  then  f 
Well  then, 

Well what  then? 

On  my  word  I  am  disgusted.  I  give  it  'up  as  a  bad  job.  Do  I  not 
well  to  be  angry?  After  preaching  for  these_  many  weeks  past,  after 
pointing  out  unto  my  fellow-citizens  the  faults  in  their  every-day  street 
conversations,  hang  me  if  they  are  not  just  as  bad  as  ever  they  were ! 

Can  I  struggle  with  the  inevitable  ?  I  am  a  Peripatetic,  and  to  me  is 
not  the  Stoical  patience.  Yet  will  I  make  a  last  attempt  at  a  reforma- 
tion. My  boy  in  buttons  shall  follow  me,  carrying  a  Diogenic  tub. 
something  between  a  caviare  barrel  and  a  five-gallon  cask.  This  shall 
he  place  at  the  corners  of  frequented  streets,  and  I,  mounted  upon  the 
top  of  it  (BUTTONS  will  also  carry  a  pair  of  steps),  will  fulfil  my 
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Mu.  SPENCER  POFFINQTON  MAKES  A  MOUSING  CALL.    HE  WILL  WEAR  AN  EYE-GLASS— AND  SKIPS  LIKE  LORD  DUNDREARY — AND  COVES  TO 
OVER  A  CROQUET  IRON,  TAKING  A  HEADER  INTO  THE  ARMS  or  LADY  HONOBIA  BOUNCER  ! 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

APRIL  18M,  Monday.  About  five-and-twenty  years  ago,  when  Mr. 
Punch's  hair  was  not  so  dark  as  it  now  is  when  he  has  had  proper  time 
to  attend  to  his  toilette,  there  appeared  in  the  Examiner  some  very 
clever  papers  on  Nursery  Rhymes.  It  was  sought  to  prove  that  the 
series  of  apparently  artless  and  not  particularly  coherent  chants  with 
which  mediaeval  Mammas  stilled  the  wails  of  the  babies  of  the  dark  ages, 
really  comprised  the  most  remarkable  prophecies.  Mr.  Punch  remem- 
bers being  much  struck  with  some  of  the  interpretations,  and  they  were 
recalled  to  his  mind  by  the  awful  event  revealed  on  the  Monday  he  is 
mentioning.  The  Examiner  writer  quoted  one  couplet  of  which  he  was 
unable  to  discover  the  secret  meaning-.  It  was  this  Nursery  Song : — 

"  Bibble  O,  Bobble  0,  Long  Jack  and  Robin  O, 
Shut  your  eye,  eat  a  pto,  mind  you  pull  the  bobbin,  0." 

It  must  be  admitted  that  the  mystery  of  the  meaning  in  these  lines 
might  puzzle  the  Sphynx  or  Da.  GUMMING.  But  everything  comes  to 
him  who  knows  how  to  wait.  Monday  revealed  the  secret.  Let  us 
apply  ourselves  calmly  and  dispassionately  to  the  interpretation  of 
prophecy,  and  we  shall  soon  see  how  beautifully  it  fits  into  our 
grooves. 

Bibble  0  is  a  rendering  of  the  Greek  word  signifying  a  book.  Bolble  0 
means  BOB  LOWE.  Long  Jack  is  more  obscure,  but  PALMERSTON  is 
not  short,  and  his  second  name  is  JOHN — this  is  a  trifle  when  you  are 
at  prophecies.  Robin  0  is  a  touching  reference  to  the  last  "  Inspector  " 
of  the  Children  who  were  taken  from  their  home  on  the  pretence  of 
education,  "to  be  brought  up  in  fair  London."  Shut  your  eye  is  a 
delicate  allusion  to  a  matter  so  notorious,  and  so  pointedly  alluded  to  in 
the  next  mentioned  debate,  that  there  need  be  no  scruple  about  it. 
"MR.  LOWE  could  not  sec  what  was  going  on  in  the  House."  Eat  a 
pie  refers  to  the  pie  of  humility  which  it  was  vainly  sought  to  press 
upon  MR.  LOWE.  Mind  you  pull  the  bobbin,  0,  is  in  other  words,  be 
sure  that  you  have  plenty  of  Red  Tape  at  hand. 

Now,  dear  brethren,  put  all  these  things  together,  and  se«  how  the 
nursery  prophecy  enshrined  the  events  of  Monday.  BOB  LOWE, 
charged  with  mutilating  a  Book,  containing  the  reports  of  the  In- 
spectors of  the  Schools  lor  poor  babes,  was  defended  by  LORD  PALMER- 
STON,  had  been  unable  to  see  the  document  his  foes  were  handing  about 


the  House  on  the  night  of  the  hostile  division,  would  not  eat  bumble 
pic,  but  had  to  succumb  to  red  tape  traditions,  and  has  resigned ! 
Why,  if  DR.  CUMMINO  could  get  within  a  mile  of  such  evidence,  he 
would  fix  within  five-and-twenty  minutes  the  time  when  the  next  comet 
is  to  knock  this  world  into  the  middle  of  the  sun.  We  rejoice  to  have 
such  an  opportunity  of  showing  our  own  skill,  and  of  recalling  recol- 
lections of  the  wit  of  our  ola  friend  the  Examiner,  who,  by  the  way, 
still  upholds  the  cause  of  scholarly  and  epigrammatic  writing  against 
the  graphic  slipslop  and  gush  of  the  day. 

MR.  BOB  LOWE  is  no  longer  a  member  of  the  Government,  and  Mr. 
Punch  has  something  more  to  say.  MR.  LOWE'S  exculpation  of  himself 
from  the  charge  brought  against  him  was  incomplete  on  the  first  night, 
as  Mr.  Punch  ventured  to  hint,  but  was  so  complete  on  the  second  that 
the  absurd  thing1  is  that  he  should  have  resigned.  The  Opposition  have 
ejected  another  good  man,  and  on  another  frivolous  pretence.  It  is 
said  that  the  old;  Whig  lot  in  the  Cabinet  were  very  cold  about  the 
matter,  and  did  not  care  to  stand  by  LOWE,  as  he  is  not  one  of  the  blue 
blood.  Had  he  been  a  GREY  or  an  ELLIOTT,  he  would  not  have  been 
sacrificed  in  this  summary  fashion.  However,  that  is  the  Cabinet's 
business,  and  if  it  is  strong  enough  to  throw  away  its  good  cards 
without  equivalent,  let  the  game  go  on.  MR.  H.  BRUCB,  Member  for 
Merthyr  Tydvil,  succeeds  MR.  LOWE,  and  has  been  re-elected.  In  his 
address  to  his  Welsh  constituents  he  showed  with  much  exultation 
that  the  Irish  are  an  awful  deal  wickeder  than  the  Welsh,  numbers  of 
course  duly  allowed  for.  This  is  true ;  but  then  the  Welsh  live  close  to 
a  civilised  nation,  the  English,  and  have  the  benefit  of  the  example  of 
their  neighbours.  We  must  not  be  Pharisaical,  my  Cymry,  although  it 
is  quite  right  to  set  a  proper  value  on  ourselves,  my  bounding  goats  of 
Snowdon. 

To-day,  MR.  DISRAELI,  iu  a  strain  of  solemnity  that  might  have 
befitted  the  impeachment  of  LORD  PALMERSTON  for  selling  himself  to 
Tartary  or  Tartarus,  opened  up  the  dreadful  story  of  the  Five  Under- 
secretaries. Let  us  at  once  allay  the  agitation  of  the  country  by 
stating  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  owned  his  crime,  but  charged  the 
other  side  with  being  accomplices,  and  that  the  fearful  danger  to  the 
State  has  been  removed.  Sometimes  it  passes  through  our  minds  that 
MR.  DISRAELI  has  a  noble  ambition  to  be  described  in  some  brilliant 
political  n9vel  of  the  next  century,  as  "LORD  RUNNYMEDE,  the  spark- 
ling sceptic,  who  believed  in  nothing  except  the  British  Constitution, 
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and  chiefly  in  that  because  he  was  its  sole  exponent  in  an  age  when 
men  shuddered  at  first  principles." 

Tuesday.  GARIBALDI  having  decided  on"  ending  his  visit  to  England, 
much  row  arose  among  a  certain  class.  It  was  not  enough  to  tell  them 
that  GARIBALDI,  by  no  means  recovered  from  a  dangerous  wound,  has 
to  take  care  of  himself,  and  that  if  he  is  killed  in  England  he  will  never 
be  able  to  do  anything  more  for  Italy.  They  roared  and  spluttered, 
insisted  on  knowing  better  than  the  doctors  or  the  patient  himself, 
passed  resolutions,  forced  themselves  into  his  presence,  and  all  but 
blew  him  up  for  daring  to  have  a  will  of  his  own.  Then  it  was 
set  about  that  the  EMFEROB  OF  THE  FRENCH  was  offended  at  GARI- 
BALDI'S reception,  and  wished  him  sent  away.  LORD  GRANVILLE  and 
LORD  PALMERSTON  having  denied  this,  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA  was 
next  pitched  upon,  and  the  Conference  was  said  to  be  delayed  because 
that  Emperor  demanded  GARIBALDI'S  extrusion.  This  absurdity  being 
extinguished,  the  Snobs  did  not  know  what  to  do,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE 
finished  them  all  off  by  stating  that  he  and  others  had  advised  GARI- 
BALDI to  visit  only  a  few  of  the  provincial  towns,  but  that  he  did  not 
like  to  make  distinctions,  and  thought  his  best  course  was  to  go  away. 
LORD  SHAFTESBURY  hns  written  to  the  same  effect,  and  it  will  take  a 
good  many  tons  of  Snobbery  to  balance  six  words  from  MR.  GLADSTONE 
and  LORD  SHAFTESBURY.  So  the  hero  departed,  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES 
having  done  himself  honour  and  pleased  the  nation  by  paying  GARI- 
BALDI a  visit  at  Stafford  House.  Mr.  Punch  may  also  mention  that 
GARIBALDI  received  a  deputation  from  the  Federals,  declared  himself  a 
Federal,  and  said  that  had  his  sword  been  needed  by  the  North,  it 
should  have  been  drawn  for  MR.  LINCOLN.  It  appears  to  Mr.  Punch 
to  be  needed  excessively,  but  he  is  extraordinarily  glad  that  it  is  not  to 
be  drawn  in  a  quarrel  of  which  the  brave,  good,  but  easily-misled 
GARIBALDI  sees  but  one  phase  only. 

Wednesday.  There  was  debate  on  a  Bill  about  Irish  Grand  Juries,  but 
whatever  it  was,  it  was  thrown  out  by  150  to  27,  so  we  need  not  bother 
about  that. 

Thursday.  GARIBALDI  visited  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  but  did  not 
stop  long,  having  to  go  into  the  City,  and  be  made  a  Fishmonger. 
Now  he  is  at  least  as  good  as  the  owner  of  the  Seal  of  the  Fisherman. 
To-night,  while  he  was  in  the  Senate,  LORD  CHELHSFORD  was  affording 
the  CHANCELLOR  an  opportunity  of  expatiating  upon  the  excellence  of 
his  measure  for  cheapening  Conveyancing.  And  there  is  no  doubt  that 
the  Act  is  an  admirable  one,  but  what  can  you  do  if  the  Solicitors  set 
themselves  against  it  ?  And  why  should  not  the  Solicitors  set  them- 
selves against  it,  seeing  that  the  only  way  in  which  a  skilful  gentleman 
of  that  professi9n  can  get  fairly  paid  for  his  labour  and  brains  is  by 
means  of  long  instead  of  short  deeds^?  A  plan  must  be  devised  for 
remunerating  a  scientific  gentleman  on  some  other  principle  than  that 
of  the  bill  uito  which  he  is  forced  to  stick  as  many  foolish  items  as 
possible.  Some  articles  by  Mr.  Punch,  at  the  time  the  subject  was  in 
agitation,  enabled  the  CHANCELLOR  to  carry  his  Bill,  and  it  is  not  im- 
probable that  the  famous  tin  box,  lettered  In,  re  FONDLESQUAW,"  may 
contain  something  else  to  the  purpose. 

In  the  Commons,  after  MR.  GLADSTONE'S  GARIBALDI  explanation, 
MR.  SHERIDAN  endeavoured  to  disturb  the  Fire  Assurance  arrange- 
ment proposed  by  the  Budget,  and  was  defeated  by  170  to  117. 
Afterwards  an  insidipus  attempt  to  convert  the  Committee  on  MR. 
GLADSTONE'S  Annuities  Bill  into  a  Shelf  for  that  admirable  measure 
was  also  defeated,  after  a  little  plain  English  from  PAM. 

Friday.  LORD  DERBY  is  resolved  upon  doing  something  for  the 
working  classes  who  are  ejected  from  their  homes  by  what  COBBETT 
scoffingly  called  "  warst  Improvements,"  but  which  are  improvements 
for  all  that.  The  Earl  insists  that  railways  shall  provide  cheap  trains 
for  taking  the  labourer  to  and  from  his  work.  This  is  not  much  to 
demand,  when  we  "consider  the  monopoly  conceded  to  the  railways. 
But  the  remedy  will  only  meet  half  the  grievance.  The  working 
class  want  decent  houses  in  'and  not  out  of  town,  and  the  question  of 
Block  Colonies  will  come  up  sooner  or  later. 

In  a  Chinese  debate,  MR.  LIDDELL  clearly  showed  that  we  had  done 
everything  that  was  wrong,  and  MR.  LAYARD  demonstrated  as  clearly 
that  we  had  done  everything  that  was  right,  after  which  the  topic  got 
into  the  hands  of  MR.  FERRAND,  and  the  House  of  course  yawned  and 
counted  itself  out. 

Saturday.  Mr.  Punch  published  his  Tercentenary  Number  in  honour 
ot  bHAKSPEARE,  whose  birthday  this  either  was  or  was  not,  most  likely 
the  latter,  firstly,  because  Babies  are  not  usually  christened  on  the  third 
day  secondly  because  New  Style  brings  the  alleged  birthday  to  the  3rd 
*&'  n      i ',  y'j because.  t11"6  was  an  east  wind  in  spite  of  the  heat, 
i  Mr.  Punch  had  no  inclination  to  march  in  processions,  or  do  any- 
thing except  contemplate  with  ecstasy  his  own  magnificent  picture  of 
his  own  Shakspeanan  procession. 


MEDICAL.— Miss  UVULA  wishes  to  know  if  the  best  writer  upon 
sore  throats  was  DE  QUINSEY  ?  All  we  can  say  is,  as  usual,  consult  a 
Solicitor. 


SHAKSPEARE'S  BIRTHDAY  AS  IT  WAS  KEPT  IN 
THE   WORKHOUSE. 

"  Is  the  Union  here?  "— Hamlet. 

SCENE  —  Inside  of  a  Workhouse, 
loiter  BZADLE,  teith  Followers,  bringing  in  a  Sirloin  of  Beef  . 

Beadle.  So,  set  it  down.    What  lioa,  Warder ! 

lit  Pauper.  Meat,  by  the  mass ! 

2nd  Pauper.  Mass,  therein  thou  say'st.   It  is,  indeed,  a  mass  ot  meat. 

3rd  Pauper.  I  marvel  what  manner  of  meat  it  be. 

Beadle.  What  say'st  thou,  sirrah  ?    Beef,  thou  knave  ;  ox-beef. 

4M  Pauper.  I  would,  Sir,  I  had  to  my  porridge  all  the  milk  that  ox 
hath  given  in  his  time ;  yea,  in  good  sooth. 

Beadle.  How  now,  mad  wag!— tliou  art  malapert.  Thou  wert  best 
keep  thy  breath  to  cool  thy  porridge,  I  warrant  thee,  lest  all  the  por- 
ridge thou  hast  be  skilligolee.  Beef,  I  tell  thee;  beef  at  tenpence- 
halfpenny  a  pound :  and,  mark  you,  there  is  mustard  too. 

Paupers.  0  rare ! 

1st  Pauper.  Faith,  I  have  almost  forgotten  the  taste  of  beef.  I  have 
not  tasted  beef  any  time  this  twenty  year. 

Beadle,  And,  sirrahs,  there  is  plum-pudding  to  follow. 

Ind  Pauper.  Happy  man  be 's  dole !  Prithee,  Sir,  be  not  this  Leap 
Year,  an  it  please  you,  sweet  Sir  ? 

Beadle.  Yea,  sirrah. 

Ind  Pauper.  Then,  belike,  Christmas  cometh  twice  a-year  this  year, 
Sir,  and  to-day  is  Christmas  Day  in  April  ? 

Beadle.  Thou  art  a  fool.  Knowest  thou  not  whose  birthday  this  is, 
sirrah  P 

2nd  Pauper.  No,  Sir. 

Beadle  (aside).  Truly,  an  it  were  not  for  the  Board  of  Guardians,^ 
had  not  myself  been  much  wiser.  Sirrah,  this  is  SHAKSPEARE'S 
birthday. 

4tt  Pauper.  Marry,  Sir,  I  wish  him  many  happy  returns  thereof,  and 
more  of  them  to  ourselves,  Sir. 

Beadle.  Go  to,  go  to. 

Paupers.  We  shall,  Sir,  and  heartily. 

Beadle.  In  faith,  that 's  well  said.  So  now,  fellows,  fall  to ;  and, 
look  you,  here  is  a  pot  of  ale  for  the  nonce,  to  wash  down  your  beef 
and  pudding  withal,  and  drink  the  memory  of  SHAKSPEARE. 

Paupers.  The  memory  of  SHAKSPEARE  !  Immortal.  SHAKSPEARE  ! 
Hooray ! 

(Scene  closes.) 


TEMPERANCE  SHAKSPEARE. 

DURING  the  course  of  last  Saturday's  festivities,  the  juvenile  mem- 
bers of  the  •  Band  of  Hope  were  entertained  with  a  Shakspearian 
Interlude,  in  which  the  principal  characters  were  personated  by  some 
of  the  leading  mountebanks  belonging  to  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance. 
In  this  piece,  which  is  said  to  be  the  joint  production  of  MESSRS.  SOMES 
and  LAWSON  : — 

Falstaf  abjures  sack,  and  addicts  himself  to  thin  potations. 
Bardolph  is  sent  to  a  hydropathic  establishment  to  undergo  the  water- 
cure  ;  and  does  penance  in  a  wet  sheet. 
Sir  Toby  Belch  drinks  tea  with  Malvolio. 
Christopher  Sly  begs  for  a  cup  of  your  Adam's  Ale. 
Cassia  takes  the  pledge. 

WHAT  is  the  best  thing  to  do  in  a  hurry  ?  Nothing. 
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SUSPENSE. 

(WITH  MR.  PUNCH'S  APOLOGIES  TO  SIR  EDWIN  LANDSEER.) 
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FAREWELL   TO   GARIBALDI. 

"  IF  WE  DO  MEET  AGAIN,  WE  ]LL  SMILE  INDEED ; 
IF  NOT,  'TIS  TRUE,  THIS  PARTING  WAS  WELL  MADE."-SHAKSPEABE. 
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BOTTOM'S    DREAM. 

Am  —  Rouneau't. 
"  I  will  get  Piter  Qr.inct  to  write  a  Ballad  of  this  Dreun." 


inizmazes, 

Sprinkled  with  daisies, 
Where  donkey  grazes  ; 

Witch  upon  broom  ; 
Horse  upon  rider, 
Mouth  yawning  wider, 
Cobweb  and  spider  ; 

Shuttle  and  loom. 

Snout  wildfire  breathing, 
Cat  in  pan  seething, 
Huge  dragon,  wreathing 

Tail  round  the  moon  ; 
Meteor  and  comet, 
Beard  of  Mahomet, 
Whale,  that  doth  vomit 

Boat  and  harpoon. 

He-goat,  all  hoary, 
Thief's  Hand  of  Glory/ 
Face  pale  and  gory, 

Ghastly  to  see  ; 
Razor,  triangle,   . 
Fetters  that  jangle, 
Noose,  which  doth  dangle 

From  gallows-tree. 

Pig  playing  fiddle, 
Sphinx  with  a  riddle, 
Fool  in  the  middle. 

Fairies  around  ; 
Demons  advancing, 
Lord  Bishop  dancing, 
Big  glow-worms  glancing 

Over  the  ground. 

Elf-ships  and  sailors, 
Tinkers  and  tailors, 
Blacksmiths  and  nailers, 
Hammer  and  tongs  ; 

1  Magic  candle  in  dead  man's  hand  ;  implement  of  modueval  burglar. 


Joiners  and  weavers, 
Imps  of  brain-fevers, 
Marrowbones,  cleavers, 
Trumpets  and  gongs. 

Phantoms  appalling, 
Goblin  brnts  squalling, 
Centipedes  crawling, 

Lizard  and  snake ; 
Thornbush  and  tliistle, 
Hedgehogs  that  bristle. 
While  the  winds  whistle, 

Under  the  brake. 

Images  graven, 
Magpie  and  raven, 
Humble  bee,  shaven 

Friar  in  cowl ; 
Something  between  a 
Fish  and  hyaena, 
Bat,  amphisbaena, 

Nightjar  and  owl. 

Snails,  horned  cattle, 
Armies  in  battle, 
Watchdog  with  rattle, 

Corpses  in  shrouds ; 
Skeletons  moeing, 
Peasblossoms  blowing, 
Coming  and  going 

Apes  in  the  clouds. 

Lightning  and  thunder, 
Rocks  relt  asunder, 
Fathomless  wonder, 

Where  nightmares  teem ; 
Pork  chops  are  stated 
One  to  have  sated  ; 
He  was  translated : 

He  saw  Bottom's  Dream. 


CURS  AND  CRINOLINE. 

THE  Times  critic  of  the  Cremorne  Dog  Show  says  in  a  judicious 
notice  of  that  interesting  exhibition  : — 

"  The  pugs  with  which  HOGARTH  has  made  us  generally  familiar— the  rage  In  the 
days  of  Queen  Anno  and  hooped  petticoats,  and  which  have  become  fashionable 
again  under  the  congenial  reign  of  crinoline — are  here  in  great  force.  They  are  as 
ugly  as  bulldogs,  and  as  big  as  what  the  fancy  has  loft  bulldogs  now-a-days,  but  not 
half  so  intelligent." 

It  is  curious  what  a  variety  of  things,  many  of  very  different  kinds, 
are  associated  by  some  mysterious  law  of  affinity.  Some  of  them,  to  be 
sure,  are  visibly  and  sensibly  related,  and  go  naturally  together.  Lamb 
and  mint  sauce,  beans  and  bacon,  ducks  and  green  peas,'  are  intelligible 
combinations,  to  be  accounted  for  on  gastrouomical  principles.  There 
is  an  obvious  connection  between  a  bulldog  and  a  ruffian  like  BILL 
SKKES.  Some  may  not  see  at  first  sight  any  similar  fitness  in  the  com- 
panionship between  a  pretty  girl  in  hooped  petticoats  and  a  pug ;  but, 
to  an  aestnetical  eye,  as  is  the  bull-dog  to  the  knee-tights  of  the  burglar, 
so  is  the  pug-dog  to  the  skirts  of  the  oelle,  and  the  same  relation  extends 
to  the  ankle-jacks  of  the  former  and  the  Balmorals  of  the  latter.  Hooped 
petticoats  and  pugs  have  the  common  property  of  absurdity,  and  of  a 
beauty  which  consists  in  ugliness.  Accordingly,  the  ridiculous  fashion 
and  the  grotesque  animals  in  question  came  in  together,  continued 
together,  went  out  together,  and  reappear  together.  Hooped  petti- 
coats are  always  in  the  way,  so  are ,  pug-dogs ;  *  both  agree  not  only  in 
not  being  ornamental,  but  also  iu  not  being  useful,  nay.  on  the  contrary, 
in  being  inconvenient.  Pugs  are  subject  to  hydrophobia,  crinolines 
occasion  death  by  fire.  Both  are  nuisances,  constantly  incurring  the 
execrations  and  maledictions  of  men.  Between  your  worse  than  useless 
crinoline  and  worse  than  useless  cur  there  is  a  singular  concurrence. 
Very  significant,  too,  is  the  fact  that  crinoline  finds  its  natural  corre- 
spondence in  creatures  of  the  canine  species ;  for  that  evidently  denotes 
it  to  be  an  excrescence  of  female  puppyism. 

•  Except  one,  a  friend  of  our  Toby.— Eo. 


OMITTED  IN  TUB  ALMANACK.— Monday,  April  25.  Lion  Hunting 


ends. 


THE  SHAKSPEARE  FLOWER-SHOW. 

POOR  MR.  FLOWER,  the  Mayor  of  Stratford  and  the  manager  of  the 
SHAKSPEARE  fetes,  has  had  an  anything  but  blooming  time  of  it  of  late. 
He  must  have  wished  himself  transplanted  far  away  from  where  they 
have  potted  him,  for  he  has  clearly  not  been  living  in  a  bed  of  roses. 
First  one  Hamlet  failed  him,  and  then,  alas !  another •  and  when  he  had 
come  to  terms  with  a  Juliet  in  place  of  them,  alaek-a-day !  the  other 
"  leading  lady  "  he  relied  on  sent  in  her  resignation,  and  left  him  in  a 
huff. 

Well,  let  us  trust  that  nevertheless  the  Shakspeare  Flower  Show  will 
succeed  and  bear  abundant  golden  fruit.  One  might  have  hoped  that 
actors,  when  requested  to  do  homage  to  the  memory  of  SHAKSPEARE, 
would  not  have  let  their  private  jealousies  hurt  the  public  cause.  As 
the  Flower  Show  at  Stratford  was  meant  solely  for  Sweet  William,  it 
was  certainly  unseemly  to  show  any  London  Pnde  at  it.  However,  we 
repeat,  w  e  hope  it  may  succeed,  and  that  worthy  MR.  FLOWER,  who  is 
the  very  pink  of  courtesy,  will  not  in  any  way  be  knocked  to  pieces  by 
the  show,  but  be  in  his  usual  blooming  condition  at  the  end  of  it. 


AN  IRISH  QUESTION. 
IN  the  Parliamentary  Intelligence  of  the  Timtt  it  is  thus  printed  :  — 


"  MR.  SCULLY  wished  to  put  a  question  to  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  Ex 
relative  to  the  reply  he  had  jiut  given  to  the  honourable  Member  for  Perth,  whether 
in  the  course  of  the  conversation  he  had  had  with  GENERAL  OARIBALDI  he  stated  to 
him  that  the  feeling  of  the  Metropolis  of  England  represented  the  feeling  of  the 
people  of  Ireland  on  this  subject  (laughter),  and  did  he  recommend  him  not  to  go  to 
Ireland  T  (continued  laughter). 

Was  the  honourable  gentleman,  whose  utterly  irrelevant  question. 
addressed  as  above  to  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER,  created 
"  laughter"  and  "  continued  laughter,"  MR.  VINCENT  SCULLY  or  MR. 
NUK  SCULL  P  or  both? 

CITT  INTJLLIGENCE—  Should  the  proposed  Asylum  for  decayed  Bill- 
Brokers,  Jobbers,  and  others  on  'Change  be  ultimately  built,  it  will 
probably  be  at  Stock-holm. 
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OTHELLO  ON  CRINOLINE. 

"Ii  is  THB  CAUSE!    IT  is  THE  CAUSE!" Othello. 


SINFULNESS  OR  SWIPES. 

IN  a  speech  on  the  Burial  Service,  the  REV.  R.  SEYMOUR,  on  his  legs 
in  the  Lower  House  of  Convocation,  is  reported  to  have  cited  the  case 
of  a  clergyman,  the  Vicar  of  St.  Giles,  Cambridge,  who,  some  years  ago, 
had  been  suspended  for  refusing  to  bury  a  parishioner  who  had  been 
found  dead  in  a  ditch  the  morning  after  he  had  been  last  seen  turned 
out  of  a  public-house  in  a  drunken  state.  According  to  the  Post,  the 
reverend  speaker  said,  with  reference  to  this  unfortunate  man — 

"  Let  them  strike  out  all  the  service  but  the  Bible  Lesson  and  the  Lord's  Prayer, 
and  even  then  it  would  not  be  a  fit  service  for  such  a  sinner." 

"  Hear !  hear ! "  from  the  assembled  parsons.    Hear  what  ? 

Such  a  sinner  ?  So  very  great  a  sinner  ?  How  does  MR.  SEYMOUR 
know  that  ?  Is  he  prepared  to  say  that  the  deceased  died  of  mere 
excess ;  of  drinking  more  than  the  equivalent  of  a  clerical  quantity  of 
sound  port  ?  May  not  the  man  have  been  merely  the  victim  of  bad 
beer?  Can  MR.  SEYMOUR  take  upon  himself  to  say  that  this  same 
sinner  was  not  "  more  sinned  against  than  sinning  ? " 


PUFFING  AND  PLAY  BILLING. 

PLAY-BILL  and  Puff  used  once  to  be  synonymous ;  and  though  we 
have  reformed  the  practice  in  part,  we  have  not  reformed  it  alto- 
gether Managers  still  blow  their  own  trumpets  in  their  own  bills 
more  loudly  than  good  taste  justifies.  We  have  not  quite  ceased  to  see 
empty  benches  in  the  theatre  transformed  into  '  crowded  houses  in 
the  bill ;  and  very  flat  fiascos  figuring  away,  in  large  letters,  as  '  brilliant 
successes."  "Great  hit"  might  still  be  translated  every  now  and  then 
out  of  bill-fiction  into  treasury-fact  as  "  miserable  miss."  In  short, 
farewell  performances  are  not  the  only  ones  as  to  which  the  bill  of  the 
play  is  not  yet  quite  reliable.  But  besides  being  a  stage  for  managers 
to  blow  their  trumpets  from,  the  play-bill  has  another  function.  It  is 
the  pedestal  for  the  actor— that  unplumed  peacock— to  spread  his  tail 
on,  and  admire  himself,  in  all  the  glory  of  single  lines  and  big  letters. 
Woe  to  the  manager  who  dares  bracket  MR.  BELLOWS,  the  eminent 
tragedian,  with  MR.  SMALL-BONES,  the  walking  gentleman,  or  to  print 
the  name  of  the  great  GRIGSBY,  that  popular  low-comedian,  in  type  no 
larger  than  that  which  sets  out  the  name  of  MR.  FUMBLE,  the  second 
old  man.  Rival  eminences  and  pretensions  in  a  theatre  are  gauged  and 
marked,  tickettcd  and  tested  by  primer  and  pica,  and  the  lines  of 
demarcation  between  the  histrionic  upper-ten  and  rag-tag  and  bobtail 
are  drawn  by  "  double-leads,"  "  rules,"  and  "  spaces." 

Where  manager  and  popular  actor  meet  in  the  same  body,  it  is  no 
wonder  if  the  play-bill  become  too  small  for  these  two  very  great  gen- 
tlemen rolled  into  one  colossus.  And  in  the  exact  proportion  that 
the  name  of  MR.  or  M.  SWAGGER  grows  bigger,  those  of  MR.  or  M. 
SWAGGER'S  unhappy  company  dwindle,  and  grow  less ;  till  the  troupe  is 
reduced  to  the  dimensions  of  the  smallest  possible  rushlights  that 
scarcely  dare  even  to  twinkle  in  the  blaze  of  the  great  central  star.  Of 
course  if  the  rushlights  have  any  power  of  shining  the  central  star 
quietly  appropriates  their  light,  and  revolves  on  his  own  axis  with 
immense  pleasure  to  himself,  though  not  always  with  the  same 
satisfaction  to  his  employes  or  the  public.  But  of  all  odious  forms  in 
which  this  selfish  assumption  has  lately  taken  to  show  itself,  there  is 
one  quite  new,  and  that  puzzles  us.  We  learn  that  on  such  a  night, 
MR.  SWAGGER  will  appear  (in  all  the  distinction  of  large  capitals), 
say,  as  Bottom,  supported  by  MESSRS.  CYPHER,  SMALL,  NOBODY, 
TWOPENNY,  HALFPENNY,  and  MESDAMES  SHY,  STILL,  ASPEN,  and 
QUIVER,  &c.  (all  in  the  humility  of  the  smallest  type). 

H9W  MR.  SWAGGER  comes  to  be  supported  by  actors  so  immeasurably 
inferior  as  his  company  appear  to  be  in  his  eyes,  we  are  at  a  loss  to 
understand,  unless  it  be  that  he  is  supported  oy  them  in  the  sense  of 
getting  on  to  their  shoulders,  making  them  pedestals  for  his  own  eleva- 
tion, and  stepping-stones  on  his  own  way  to  success  and  fortune.  Or 
it  may  be  that  MR.  SWAGGER,  in  describing  himself  as  "  supported 
by "  MESSRS.  CYPHER,  SMALL  &  Co.,  means  to  confess  that  he  is  kept 
on  his  legs  by  their  services. 

In  whichever  sense  the  word  is  used,  whether  as  an  avowal  of  cool 
assumption  or  humble  demerit,  it  is  too  candid.  We  should  recommend 
our  stage  SWAGGERS  to  trust  more  to  their  plays  and  less  to  their  play- 
bills, more  to  their  theatrical  achievements  and  less  to  their  tricks  of 
type,  more  to  the  voice  of  genuine  criticism  and  less  to  the  sonorous 
blasts  of  their  own  brazen  trumpets.  They  may  be  sure  that  as  "  good 
wine  needs  no  bush,"  so  good  acting  needs  no  puffery ;  and  that  if  their 
art  be  tricky  and  their  triumphs  hollow,  not  all  the  self-laudation  and 
self-assertion  that  can  be  worked  by  forty-bill-sticker  power  will  ward 
off  the  day  of  detection,  or  avert  the  hour  of  downfall. 

The  jackdaw  will  be  plucked  bare  of  his  peacock's  feathers,  though 
he  spend  twenty  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four  in  contemplation  of  his 
borrowed  tail,  and  have  half  succeeded  in  persuading  himself,  by  dint  of 
assuring  the  public,  that  the  feathers  are  his  own,  and  that  nobody  else 
has  any  right  to  wear  them. 


APKIL  GARDENING  TOR  POLICEMEN. 

PROCURE  some  of  the  old-fashioned  Bow  Street  Runners,  and  train 
them  over  your  windows.    A  very  pretty  effect. 

(<  CAB-LAW.— If  a  Cabman  or  Organ-grinder  is  impertinent,  you  may 
shut  him  up,"  without  being  liable  to  the  penalties  of  false  imprison- 
ment. 


SHAKSPEARE  AND  SCIENCE. 

ONCE,  when  MR.  BUCKSTONE  was  performing  Lear,  at  Drury  Lane, 
with  MR.  PAUL  BEDFORD  in  the  part  of  Edgar,  on  his  delivery, 
in  his  usually  impressive  style,  of  that  sublime  passage — 

"  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher : — 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder  ?  " 

a  precocious  little  girl,  aged  nine,  the  daughter  of  MRS.  CRAMMER 
HEAD,  exclaimed  to  her  mother,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  all  over  the 
house :— "  Dearest  Mamma,  I  can  tell.  It  is  the  vibration  of  the  par- 
ticles of  the  atmosphere  occasioned  by  the  instantaneous  transition  of 
the  electric  fluid."  

Horrible  ! 

AN  Illiterate  Carpenter  was  the  other  day  "arrested  upon  his  own 
written  confession.  In  a  letter  to  his  wife  he  had  said  that,  "  he  'd 
been  to  the  Heastun  Countess  Stashun  to  catsh  a  train,  when  he  had 
saw'd  his  f rend  in  two." 
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ASSES  AT  CANTERBURY. 

How  SHAKSPEAIIE  was  commemorated  "at  Canterbury, 
we  don't  know;  but  the  Kentish  Chronicle  thus  tells  us 
how  he  has  been  slighted  there  :— 

"THE  SIR  JOHN  FAiJiTArr  IN»,  CiKTiRBt'RY.  —  Canterbury  baa 
disgraced  itself  In  the  eyes  of  the  literary  world  at  a  time  when  all 
nations  are  preparing  to  do  honour  to  the  name  of  our  Immortal 
SHAKSPEARE.  The  Canterbury  Pavement  Commissioner*,  by  a  ma- 
jority ft  one  !  have  decreed  the  removal  of  Sir  John  FaUtafl  in  that 
city.  For  nearly  a  century  hai  the  sign  been  suspended  by  hand- 
some Iron-work  before  an  inn  at  the  west  entrance  to  the  city,  near 
the  Westgate  towers.  It  Is  but  Just  to  say  that  all  the  thinking  and 
intelligent  members  of  the  Court  opposed  its  removal.  As  a  proof  of 
the  obtusenesn  of  one  of  the  Dogberry*  who  voted  for  Its  being  taken 
down,  he  was  heard  to  say  that '  BIIAKBPURE'S  works  were  rubbish.'  '• 

No  doubt  there  are  more  people  who,  like  the  Dog- 
berry above  alluded  to,  think  that  SHAKSPEAKK'S  Want 
are  rubbish,  than  arc  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy  of 
human  nature.  All  the  Dogl/errys  hate  SHAKSI-KAHE  in 
their  hearts,  from  a  dim  consciousness  of  stupidity  which 
makes  them  dully  sensible  of  having  been  ridiculed  in  the 
I  characters  of  Dogberry,  and  Verges,  and  Shallow.  The  Can- 
terbury Pavement  Commissioner  who  calls  the  works  of 
SIIAKSPEABE  "  rubbish,"  has  Dogberry"?  wish  fulfilled,  for 
Mr.  Punch  has  the  greatest  pleasure  in  recording  him  as 
the  animal  which  his  prototype  desired  himself  to  be 
written  down— an  ass  as  great  as  any  in  Canterbury,  and 
that  is  saying  something,  and  a  great  deal  more  than  what 
Dogberry  wanted  to  be  booked. 


SIB, 


SHAKSPEARE  IMPROVED. 
To  Mr.  Punch. 


\ 

Great  Unrecognised.   "  TELL  ME,  HORATIO  ! — OR  RATHER,  I   SHOULD  SAY,  BILL— 
DON'T  YOU  THINK  THERE'S  A  GOOD  DEAL  or  GAMMON  ABOUT  THIS  TERCENTENARY 

AFFAIR?      TuiS  WANT  OF  JfAifLETS,  TOO.      I   FANCY    I    KNOW  A  PART*  BETTER  THAN 

ALL  YOUR  KEMBLES,  OR  MJCBEADYS,  on  FECHTEBS." 
Bill.  "  HAH  !  AND  I  THINK  I  COULD  TELL  "EM  WHERS  TO  FIND  A  VERY  DIFFERENT 

ROMEO   TO   ANYTHING   THEY   ARE   LIKELY  TO   GBT." 


I  WENT,  the  other  evening,  to  Drury  Lane  to  see 
Henry  IV.,  and  it  struck  me  that  SHAKSPEARE  missed  a 
capital  point  in  that  play,  where  Falstaff,  in  Act  v.,  is  lying 
down,  pretending  to  be  killed,  whilst  Prince  Henry  makes 
a  speech  over  the  body  of  Hotspur.  Addressing  his  slain 
antagonist,  the  Prince  says  :— 

"  The  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead, 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman." 

Here  I  should  have  introduced  the  following  improvement : 

"Falttaff  (raiting  hi*  face,  to  the  audience).  Don't  it,  though  I " 

But  SH AKSI-K AKE  was  not  funny. 

lam, 

All  Fools'  Day,  1864.      A  TRCLT  COMIC  DRAMATIST. 


GREAT    NEWS!    GLORIOUS    NEWS! 

Kit  dtjabfthan  fHasque. 
TOR  TUB  TERCENTENARY  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 

The  SCENE  was  *  TUB  ELYSIAN  FIELDS  set  thick  with' Asphodel,  shaded  by 
fair  groves,  wherein  birds  sang  sweetly,  and  cooled  by  runnels  of 
bright  water,  while  far  off  was  a  prospect  of  high  hills,  in  the  midst 
whereof  the  two-peaked  Parnassus. 

Therein,  at  the  opening  of  the  Masque,  was  discovered  SHAKSPEABE  sealed 
on  a  mossy  bank,  set  with  violets,  wild  thyme,  eglantine  and  musk-roses  ; 
around  him  a  company  of  the  stage  Poets  of  all  countries  in  their 
proper  habits,  wearing  garlands  of  bays.  These  were  jEsCHYLUS, 
SOPHOCLES,  EURIPIDES,  ARISTOPHANES,  MESANDER,  PLAUTUS, 
TERENCE,  CALDERON,  LOPE  DE  VEGA,  MARLOWE,  BEN  JONSON, 
WEBSTER,  FORD,  PEELE,  GREENE,  MASSINGER,  BEAUMONT  AND 
FLETCHER,  UACINE,  CORNEILLE,  MOLIERE,  CONGREVE,  VAN- 
BRUGH,  FARQUHAR,  GOLDSMITH,  SHERIDAN,  GOETHE,  SCHILLER, 
SCRIBE,  TALFOURD,  KNOWLES,  and  many  others. 

They  gathered  in  ranks  before  SHAKSPEARE,  and  presented  him  with  this 

HYMN. 
(Full  Chona) 

Hail !  thou  in  whom  the  several  graces  join 
Of  us  who  stirred  men's  reverence,  griets  or  joys ; 
Our  best  brain-metal  minting  into  coin, 
Gold,  silver,  iron,  brass,  ana  their  alloys ; 

*  If  our  readers  ask  why  our  Stage-directions  are  in  the  past  tense,  all  we  can  say 
is,  that  so  were  Uaro  BEN  JONSON'S  iu  his  Masques ;  and  as  Elizabethan  is  the  word, 
we  follow  the  fashion. 


Thy  brain  a  continent  all  mines  containing, 

That  breeds  all  metals  without  waste  or  waning, 

Red  gold,  pale  silver,  brave  brass,  iron  strong — 

And,  mixed  these  noblest  elements  among, 

The  dross  of  word-play,  quip  and  crank  and  rhyme — 

The  rude  and  heavy  matrix  of  thy  time — 

The  ore  wherein  thy  bedded  metal  lay, 

As  diamond  in  rock,  or  gold  in  clay. 

We  great  in  one,  thou  great  in  every,  sort ! 
For  terror,  mastering  our  tragic  masters ; 
For  mirth,  beyond  our  chief  lords  of  disport ; 
Microcosm,  rounding  life's  joys  and  disasters ; 
A  central  eye  that  sun-like  looks  on  all. 
And  wakens  life  where'er  it  chance  to  fall ! 

Our  master  SHAKSPEARE  !    At  thy  feet  adown 
We  bow  the  heads,  before  which  others  bow ; 
And  offer  thee  of  all  our  crowns  a  crown, 
And  Lords  ourselves,  thee  for  our  Lord  avow ! 
[Here  they  bowed  reverently,  and  laid  their  crowns  of  bayt 
before  SHAKSPEARE,  who  smiled  graciously,  but  with  a 
pleasant  gesture  waived  their  reverence. 

Shakspeare.  Nay,  nay,  my  masters.  I'll  no  crowns — they  are  but 
sorry  wearing,  be  they  of  gold  or  green-leaves.  I  trow  'twere  hard  to 
say  winch  hides  the  more  aching  torcheads. 

(Here  all  with  reverent  act  made  as  they  must  needs  do  him  homage. 

Shakspeare.  But  why  to-day  of  all  days  ?  Here  have  I  been  these 
three  hundred  years,  and  have  fared  well  enough  with  no  such  music, 
and  no  such  moppings  and  mowings,  and  no  crowns  neither,  but  this 
bald  one  that  tiles  in  mine  own  brain-pan.  That  never  yet  felt  lack  of 
the  bays.  Heaven  be  thanked,  that  gave  me  an  easy  mind,  and  other 
gear  to  think  of  than  mine  own  greatness ! 
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Sen  Jonson.  \Vlmt  gear,  WILL  ?—  what  gear  ? 

itfare  My  plays  ami  my  parts,  and  my  shares  and  my  player 
fellmv  lirsl.  MASTER  BEX,—  thou  knowest  there  was  enough  there  for 
the  best  brain  to  carry,  without  thinking  of  what  was  to  come,  when 
the  play  was  over,  the  traverses  drawn,  the  dresses  locked  up  m  tlie 
tiring-room  and  the  players  put  away  with  their  bravery,  for  the  worms 
to  work  their  will  of  the  one,  as  the  moths  of  the  other.  And  then, 
when  I  was  well  rid  of  London  and  the  Court,  the  Globe  and  lilack- 
friars  Bank-Side  and  the  Bear-Garden,  the  play-writers  and  players- 
Ik'  thanked  for  that  latter  quittance  !-  and  came  back  to  mine 
own  Stratford,  had  I  not  my  beeves  and  my  wheat,  my  malt  and  my 
wool,  my  crofts  and  my  cropping?  to  see  to,  New-Pkee  to  order,  my 
wenches  to  guide  and  marry,  my  friends  and  neighbours  to  help  and  make 
merry  withal?—  to  say  nothing  of  the  two  plays  by  the  year—  a  plague 
on  them  !  —  that  HEMINGE  and  BUHBAGE  would  still  have  of  me  ?  Nay, 
I  had  enough  to  do,  I  promise  you,  without  gauging  mine  own  great- 
ness ;  and,  an  I  had  had  leisure,  what  profit  in  putting  it  to  such  use  ? 
Since  when  was  greatness  the  greater  for  taking  thought  about  it  ? 

•lonson.  Ah,  tliou  wert  always  a  scatterbrain;  careless  ^of  the 
file;  and  wouldst  let  what  knave  pleased  mar  thy  verses  with  ill- 
print  ing.  But  as  thou  wert,  thou  wert  worth  us  all,  bravo  heart—  ay, 
were  we  ten  times  counted.  Here,  take  my  crown—  I  had  not  been  so 
ready  to  give  it  thee,  in  (heydays  we  clinked  cans  at  the  "Mermaid."— 
Take  it,  prythee. 

Mar/oice.  And  mine!  There's  blood  on  it  ...  but  you'll  pardon 
that  .  .  . 

Goethe.  And  mine  ! 

Marlowe.  Yours,  MASTER  GOETHE  !  '.  .  .  (Here  he  looked  angry,  and 
laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger-haft.)  There  was  a  Fciustus,  I  would  have  you 
remember,  before  the  Court  Theatre  of  Weimar  was  thought  of  ... 

Shakspeare.  Nay  (here  he  interposed,  smiling),  an  it  come  to  stealing, 
let  who  wiU  guard  his  crown  ...  I  was  an  arrant  thief  ever,  from  the 
days  1  stole  worshipful  SIR  THOMAS  LUCY'S  deer,  down  to  my  latter 
end—  Apollo  pardon  me  !—  that  I  pillaged  MASTER.  NORTH  his  Plutarch 
for  my  Roman  plays.  ...  So  if  every  man  must  to  his  own  again, 
take  my  bays  among  you. 

[Here  he  took  off  his  crown,  as  if  about  to  throw  it  among  them. 
All.  Nay  .  .  .  nay  !    Not  yours  to  us,  but  ours  to  you  ! 
f  Here  they  offered  their  crowns  again,  which  SHAKSPEARE  put  from 
him  with  courteous  gesture.    As  they  entreated  and  he  resisted, 
came  in  MASTER  PUNCH,  habited  as  a  Mercury,  his  baton  wreathed 
with  serpents  for  a  caduceus,  wings  on  his  hump,  before  and 
behind,  and  his  cap  furnished  with  wings  for  apetasus. 
Pvnch.    Roo-too-it  !     Great  news  !     Glorious  news  !  !     Second   edi- 
tion !  !  !    Great  news  !     Glorious  news  !  ! 

Sen  Jonson.  What  noisy  varlet  is  this  ?  He  should  be  Mercury  by 
his  habit,  but  his  nose  is  Roman,  or,  by  'r  lady,  Rabelaisian  rather,  and 
for  his  figure  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  'Tis  Master  Punch  ...  I  know  him  well  ...  a  fellow 
of  infinite  jest,  of  most  rare  fancy  .  .  . 

Roo-too-it  !    Great  news!    Glorious  news  ! 


[Here  he  paused,  and  put  his  fingers  to  hii  nose  .  .  .  which  perceiving, 
BEN  JONSON  chid  him  angrily. 

Ben  Jonson.  You  filthy  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 
[Whereon  MASTER  PUNCH  took  a  sight  at  RAKE  BEN,  arid  then  his 
face  settled  into  gmvity1  and  he  put  off  his  cap  and  bells,  and 
laid  it  reverently,  with  Ms  baton,  at  the  feet  of  SHAKSPEARE. 

Punch.  Great  news,  oh  mighty  Master  .  .  .  from  the  upper  world, 
and  all  about  you  ! 

Shakspeare.  About  me!  Have  the  Germans  ceased  to  find  mare's 
nests  in  my  plays  P 

Punch.  Certainly  not.  They  are  as  great  in  that  quest  as  ever,  and 
are  training  English  hunters  to  the  same  game,  as  Sussex  peasants 
train  truffle-dogs. 

Shakspeare.  I  am  sorry  for  it.  A  little  more  good  acting  of  my  plays, 
and  less  idle  writing  about  them,  were  more  Germane  to  the  matter. 

Punch.  But  less  German  ! 

Goethe.  Nay,  Master  .  .  .  one  word  for  my  countrymen  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  Too  many  German  words,  methinks,  MASTER  GOETHE, 
already.  [Then  he  turned  to  MASTER  PUNCH.]  But  your  news  ? 

Punch.  England  has  discovered  how  great  a  wit  it  has  in  you  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  LImph!  If  it  have  taken  England  three  hundred  years 
to  do  that  .  .  . 

Punch.  Better  late  than  never.  Your  countrymen  —  with  the  excep- 
tion of  DEAN  CLOSE  —  are  bent  on  honouring  your  memory,  on  this  the 
three-hundredth  anniversary  of  your  birth. 

Shakspeare.  But  why  the  three-hundredth,  more  than  the  two  hun- 
dred and  ninety  and  ninth,  Master  Punch  ?  Why  this  year  more  than 
any  of  the  three  hundred,  for  that  matter  ? 

I'mirh.  That  I  cannot  say. 

Shakspeare.  I  had  not  discovered  that  my  country's  love  was  lacking 
to  me.  But  it  were  churlish  to  spurn  honest  respect,  so  'they  show  it 
fitly.  Are  they  about  to  act  my  plays  more  than  they  have  done  ? 

Punch.  On  the  contrary,  many  of  those  who  arc  engaged  in  doing 


you  honour  cry  out  on  plays,  count  players  Sons  of  Belial,  and  hold 
the  stage  as  the  ante -chamber  to  Tophet. 

Shakspeare.  Methinks  I  could  well  spare  such  worshippers.  But 
you  do  still  act  my  plays  among  you  ? 

Punch.  When  they  can  be  made  the  pedeslal  for  an  actor's  vanity,  or 
the  pretext  for  a  manager's  sensation-scene,  the  peg  whereon  to  hang  a 
fine  show,  or  the  field  lor  fighting  a  big  battle. 

Shakspcare.  Is  it  even  so !  At  the  Globe  and  Blackfriars  I  could 
draw  the  Court — and  the  groundlings  too — to  my  tragedies,  comedies, 
and  histories,  with  a  scurvy  wardrobe,  a  ragged  curtain,  and  a  half-dozen 
battered  foils.  But  for  your  actors  ...  the  BURBAGES  and  TAYLORS 
of  vour  day  ...  are  they  that  act  my  parts  still  followed? 

Punch.  If  they  be  French,  and  fashionable. 

Shakxpcttff.  French  ?  Your  Monsieur  did  not  use  to  speak  our 
tonaue  '1 

1' truck.  Nor  does  he  now.  But  JOHN  BULL  is  content  to  take  his 
stage-English  broken— nay,  seems  to  love  your  music  best  when  ground 
out  by  a  French  organ. 

Siaicicffre.  Out  on  it !  If  this  be  honouring  of  me !  But  what  say 
the  English  actors  to  such  intrusion  from  over-sea  ? 

Punch.  The  big  ones  refuse  to  march  iu  French  company :  the  little 
ones,  who  must  act  to  eat  ...  eat,  like  your  own  Pistol,  "  eat  and  eke 
swear." 

Shakspeare.  And  so  are  the  players  by  the  ears !  Said  I  not  well  ? 
They  had  better  have  left  me  quiet. 

Punch.  But  your  worship  must  look  beyond  the  theatre.  It  is  not 
there  the  reverence  for  SUAKSPEARE  is  to  be  found  now-a-days.  It  is 
our  men  of  letters  who  have  combined  to  pay  you  honour  now  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  And  how  do  they  pay  it  ? 

Punch.  Even  by  quarrelling  like  the  actors.  .  .  .  Seven  cities  con- 
tended for  the  honour  of  HOMEK'S  birth :  two  fight  over  the  honouring 
of  SHAKSPEARE  's  memory — London  and  Stratford.  Neither  Committee 
has  yet  done  much,  it  is  true :  but  they  have  got  strings  of  great  names 
together,  and  abused  each  other,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear 
them.  All  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  merry  England  your 
memory  is  to  be  drunk  at  dinners  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  "A  custom, — more  honoured  in  the  breach  than  the 
observance."  Go  on — 

Punch.  Celebrated  in  entertainments  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  Over  which  the  actors  go  to  loggerheads,  and  the  con- 
trivers fall  to  fisticuffs.  What  next  ? 

Punch.  Recorded  in  monuments  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  A  "  fixed  figure  for  the  hand  of  scorn  to  point  his  slow 
unmoving  finger  at!"  Continue.  Beyond  this  lowest  deep  what 
lower  deep  ? 

Punch.  You  are  to  be  immortalised  in'an  ode  by  MARTIN  FARQUHAR 
TUPPER  ! 

[Here  SHAKSPEARE  shuddered,  and  straightway  fell  into  a-  stcound ; 
the  poets  groaned,  and  covered  their  faces  with  their  hands;  an 
earthquake  shook  Parnassus,  whose  peaks  were  seen  to  collapse 
as  if  in  an  inward  agony  ;  MASTER  PUNCH  stood  melancholy, 
\en. 
AND  so  ENDED  THE  MASQUE. 


BISHOP  OF  LONDON'S  BIRD'S  EYE. 

HEAR  the  BISHOP  or  LONDON,  on  the  Judgment  of  the  Privy 
Council  and  the  Oxford  Declaration  :— 

"  We  find  that  even  young  Clergymen  in  the  first  year  of  their  ministry  have 
been  appealed  to  'for  the  love  of  God'  to  protest  against  the  decisions  of  the  highest 
authority  in  Church  and  State,  and  some  uncharitable  and  unchristian  sentiments 
have  been  published  in  the  heat  of  controversy. 

"  Wise  men  always  deprecate  such  times  of  agitation.  Leaders  of  questionable 
orthodoxy  are  apt  to  put  themselves  forward,  and  have  their  own  serious  fault* 
condoned  as  the  reward  of  their  zeal  for  the  protest  of  the  hour." 

DR.  PUSEY  and  ARCHDEACON  DENISON  are  respectfully  recom- 
mended, each  of  them,  to  put  that  in  his  pipe  and  smoke  it. 


Rhymes  to  Convocation. 

GOOSEY,  goosey,  gander, 
Where  do  you  wander  ? 

Up-stairs, 

Down-stairs, 
In  Jerusalem  Chamber. 

WHO   CAN  SAY  ? 

ALL  the  world  is  inquiring  why  the  DUKE  OF  SUTHERLAND  is  to  have 
the  vacant  Garter?  Is  it  on  account  of  his  devotion  to  the  Fire 
Brigade  and  the  (Water)-te«  ? 

A  SENTIMENT  TOR  TERCENTENARY  SPEECIIITICATION  (IN  LONDON). 
— The  Swan  of  Avon  and  the  Geese  of  Thames ! 
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VINO    VERITAS.' 


Cttstomer.  "  PLEASE,  SIR,  I  WANT  A  BOTTLE  OP  SHILLIN*  POKT." 
Tradesman.  "  MY  DEAK,  WE   HAVE  NOTHING   IN   PORTS  AS  LOW  AS 


SHILLING  ; 


LOGIC  AND  LIFE  ASSURANCE. 

AT  a  late  Meeting  of  the  Institute  of  Actuaries,  :i 
Paper  on  the  (iuvrnunnit  Annuities  Bill,  commending  it 
as  a  whole,  was  read  by  MK.  M.  N.  AULKR,  of  the  Alliance 
Assuran  ny,  a  gentleman  who  may  be  supposed 

In  hnvc  known  Minirtliiii^  of  what  lie  was  talking  aoout. 
Another  gentleman,  a  MR.  HODGE,  said  :— 

"  llr  objected  to  the  Bill  on  the  broad  principle  that  th«  Govern- 
ment hud  no  right  to  interfrru  in  mu-h  matter*.  .  .  .  Li/o  Amu- 
ronco  was  w»  inuL-h  a  KUMISS.*  JIM  brewing,  nr  any  other  industrial 
M  ;  and  ho  contended  that,  although  Friendly  Societies 
worked  badly,  Government  had  no  right  to  take  their  Imnineu  upon 
its  hands,  any  uioro  than  to  turn  brewer*  because  bad  beer  was 
browed." 

Mil.  HODGE  also  made  the  assertion  that : — 

"  As  a  rule  working  men  were  not  provident,  and  they  could  not 
bo  made  so  by  Act  of  Parliament." 

Then,  MB.  HODGE,  they  will  not  insure  in  the  Govern- 
ment Assurance  Office:  and  if  so,  how  will  Govennm  i:' 
interfere  with  the  business  of  Life  Assurance  P  Does  not 
your  confident  argument,  ME.  HODGE,  against  the  mea- 
sure proposed  by  ME.  GLADSTONE,  evince  the  specialty 
of  personal  assurance  rather  tlian  that  of  knowledge  about 
any  other  ?  You  cannot,  at  any  rate,  insure  contradictory 
premises  against  leading  to  opposite  conclusions. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

The  Gordons.— These  were  three  Terrible  Sea  Monsters, 
probably  inhabiting  some  spot  in  or  near  the  Oceanic  Isles. 
They  are  described^ as  serpent  fleeced  and  of  aspect  hideous 
to  the  beholder.  On  the  decline  of  Heathen  Mythology— 
which  is  now,  of  course,  as  much  your-thology  as  my- 
thology—the Gorgons  settled  down  in  a  small  fishing  village, 
subsequently  called  Gorgona,  and  gave  themselves  up  to 
the  pleasant  manufacture  of  the  Celebrated  Anchovies. 

Here  please  insert  advertisement, — which  we  shan't. — Ed. 


ACADEMICAL. 


BUT,— WK'VE  sous  DSLKIOUS  DAXSOH  AT  15^.,  AND  IT'S  MUCH  THE  SAME  THING."     The  Roman  and  the  Tutor. 


PBOFESSOR  KLNGSLEY'S  last  collection  of  Lectures  is 
entitled  The  Roman  and  the  Teuton.  His  next  book,  with 
some  general  remarks  on  DR.  NEWMAN,  will  probably  be 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

April  'Kith,  Monday.  On  the  previous  Saturday,  birthday  of  the  divine 
WILLIAMS,  certain  working  men  met  at  Primrose  Hill,  to  see  ME. 
I'IIELPS,  the  tragedian,  confirm  the  plantation  of  an  oak  winch  had  been 
taken  from  another  part  of  the  Park,  and  which  was  set  up  in  its  new 
locality  in  honour  of 

"The  rook,  the  Oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken."—  Coriolanus. 

This  having  been  done,  and  some  verses  by  Miss  ELIZA  COOK,  having 
been  delivered  by  DK.  WESTLAND  MARSTON,  and  some  water  from  the 
Avon  having  been  splashed  over  the  tree,  and  the  people,  according  to 


Augsean  stable.  Resistance  is  made  to  the  Bill,  and  it  is  thought  that 
to  that  peculiar  invention,  the  Irish  mind,  there  is  something  rather 
plazing  in  the  old  Chancery  system,  that  always  works  by  fits  and 
starts,  never  quite  finishes  anything,  "depends"  so  much  upon 
extraneous  aid,  and  usually  conies  to  an  abrupt  halt  for  want  of  means. 
The  new  plan  is  to  get  rid  of  the  Taxing  Masters,  to  create  a  Vice- 
Chancellor  and  two  Chief  Clerks,  and  to  assimilate  the  practice  to  that 
of  England. 

Tuesday.  SIR  CANNIBAL  TATTOO  gives  us  a  deal  of  trouble.  To-ni^ht 
long  speeches  were  made  about  the  war  in  New  Zealand,  and  as  to 
the  way  we  ought  to  treat  the  natives.  The  fact  is,  that  we  are  in  a 
false  position,  and  must  make  the  best  of  it.  The  New  Zealanders  have 


the  Committee,  haying  proceeded  to  push  and  poke  and  pat  the  tree,  in  |  found  out  that  a  small  nation  of  savages  must  be  gradually  improved 
order  to  promote  its  growth,  the  Divine  WILLIAMS  was  dismissed,  and  j  off  the  face  of  the  earth  by  the  settjement  of  white  men  in  the  territory, 
another  meeting  was  held.  This  was  a  meeting  of  wrath.  It  was  '  and  instead  of  accepting  the  situation  and  resigning  themselves  to  their 
intended  to  signify  the  disapprobation  of  one  BEALES,  a  revising  barris-  j  fate,  which  we  would  make  as  easy  as  we  could  for  them,  if  they  would 


ter,  and  some  other  folk,  at  GARIBALDI'S  having  taken  the  liberty  to  go 
away  to  Caprera  sooner  than  was  expected.  But,  unluckily,  general 
instructions  have  been  left  with  the  police  to  the  effect  that  as  the 
Parks  are  places  for  recreation,  party  meetings  are  not  to  be  held  there. 
So,  a  policeman  intimated  to  the  discontented  BEALES  that  he  must  not 
spout  there.  The  hint  was  followed  up  by  the  approach  of  a  strongish 
body  of  Peelers,  and  the  anti-GARiBALDi  demonstration  was  somewhat 
promptly  abbreviated.  To-night,  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  being  inter- 
rogated on  the  subject,  said  that  he  had  known  nothing  about  the 
GARIBALDI  meeting— thought  that,  under  the  circumstances,  BEALES 
&  Co.  might  have  been  allowed  to  s.';y  out  their  say,  but  that  as  a  rule 
I !»  I'iirks  were  not  to  be  used  for  such  purposes.  Considering  that  the 
other  Park  was  rendered  inaccessible  to  the  public  the  other  day  by 
reason  of  a  furious  fight  between  the  Catholics  and  the  Garibaldians, 
quiet  folk  have  a  right  to  request  that  folks  will  do  their  politics  some- 
where else.  But  the  Primrose  Hill  grievance  will  be  worked  for  some 
time  to  come. 

The  House  sat  late,  but  the  only  measure  of  interest  was  one  for 
reforming  the  Irish  Court  of  Chancery,  which  is  said  to  be  a  horrible 


only  be  quiet,  they  revolt,  as  we  call  it,  and  propose  to  expel  us.  As 
this,  of  course,  is  flying  in  the  face  of  Civilisation  and  Progress,  they  at 
once  become  outlaws  and  criminals,  and  in  the  interest  of  humanity  we 
must  bring  them  to  a  proper  sense  of  things.  The  colonists  are  for 
doing  things  very  abruptly,  and  have  passed  a  strong  Confiscation  Bill, 
and  our  gallant  soldiers  are  doing  tiieir  best  to  enlighten  the  New 
Zealand  mind.  The  falsity  of  our  position  wilt  be  rectified  in  a  few 
years  by  the  absence  of  all  who  should  challenge  it,  but  those  who 
know  the  progress  of  this  colony  will  not  paint-  its  early  history  in  very 
glowing  colours. 

MR.  LINDSAY  again  asks  for  Harbours  of  Refuge.  SIR  STAFFORD 
NORTH  COTE  proposes  that  they  should  be  paid  for  by  Tolls  on  Shipping, 
so  the  mercantile  interest  knows  what  to  expect  from  LORD  DERBY'S 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  The  House  rejected  both  propositions, 
and  it  is  alleged  that  such  harbours  would  simply  be  places  ofrr 
for  "inferior  shipping."  whose  interests  the  nation  ought  not  to  Be 
called  on  to  protect.  We  do  not  think  the  argument  adamantine,  but 
the  country  will  not  pay  for  .more  harbours,  .and  is  grateful  for  any 
colourable  plea  in  support  of  its  resolution. 
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Wednesday.  MR.  NEWDEGATE  tried  to  pass  a  Bill  for  arranging  the 
Church-rate  question.  He  had  taken  a  good  deal  of  pains  with  it,  and 
was  quite  in  earnest  in  endeavouring  to  settle  the  business,  but  he 
could  get  but  60  adherents,  and  160  Members  voted  against  him. 

'.   HAY,  who  says  that  the  Scotch  people  prefer  notes  to  gold, 
had  a  Bill  for  enabling  them  to  have  more  notes,  but  it  was  opposed  by 
Mit.  BLACK,  and  by  MR.  GLADSTONE,  who  enunciated  a  golden  rule  of 
ROBERT  PEEL'S,  which  we  shall  quote,  as  we  have  heard  little  ol 
currency    wisdom  lately.     "Issue  ought  to  be  the  subject  of  strict 
illation  by  the  State,  but  the  business  of  banking  should  be  perfectly 
free,  and  depend  absolutely  on  the  principle  of  competition."    1'loored, 
as  by  a  cannon-ball,  the  dead  .Bill  was  dragged  out  of  the  House,  like  a 
slain' gladiator,  by  the  heels. 

Then,  as  if  to  remind  the  world  that  one  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  is  not 
ihe  other,  the  existing  PEEL  delivered  a  speech  which  was  certainly 
the  most  comic  thing  Punch  has  heard.  On  a  discussion  touching 
(lie  Irish  Police,  CAPTAIN  ARCIIDALL  accused  them  of  poaching  when 
they. had  a  chance.  Answered  SIR  ROBERT,  old  SIR  ROBERT'S  son, 

"  He  would  put  it  to  hon.  Members  if  they  had  not  all  of  them  made  free  with 

i  in  wild  ]ia:Ts  »f  the  country  (laughter).  He  confessed  he  had  himself,  when  a 
lx>y,  poachtd  (loud  lauyht*  /•) ;  and  they  were  at  this  moment  engaged  iu  the  cele- 
bration of  the  Tercentenary  of  SHAKSPEARE,  who  was  himself  a  poacher." 

The  great  practical  joke  of  keeping  Si  it  KOISEKT  PEEL  in  a  Ministry 
is  the  grandest  tiling  that  even  LORD  PALMKHSTON  ever  perpetrated. 
Talk  of  CALIGULA,  who  made  his  horse  a  Consul  \ 

Thursday.  The  Lords  passed  a  Bill  for  inflicting  the  punishment  of 
whipping  in  the  ease  of  certain  miscreants,  LORD  GREY  giving  the 
Judges  another  severe  reprimand.  The  Bill  for  giving  a  canonry  to  the 
Greek  Professor  at  Oxford  was  read  a  Second  Time,  LORD  DERBY 
stating  that  it  was  generally  approved  by  the  University.  Of  course 
it  is,  but  what  can  the  University  do  against  a  rush  of  frantic  country 
parsons,  who  stick  in  the  mud  of  isolation  and  bigotry,  gaining  no  new 
ideas,  and  scarcely  rubbing  up  their  old  ones,  and  who  suddenly  hear  a 
cry  of  "  Orthodoxy,  clubs  \  clubs  \  "  and  hurry  into  Oxford,  all  pre- 
judice and  perspiration,  to  defeat  the  real  University.  Punch  thinks 
that  there  ought,  on  such  occasions,  to  be  Examining  Chaplains,  who 
should  be  put  at  the  last  station  but  one  on  the  railway,  and  who 
should  be  empowered  to  ascertain  whether  the  reverend  voter  under- 
stands the  question  he  is  coming  to  vote  upon,  and  if,  as  is  most 
probable,  he  does  not,  he  should  be  remitted  to  his  parish  to  snarl  at 
Ins  Dissenters  and  string  his  platitudes  for  Sunday. 
The  Commons  had  a  delightful  evening  over  the  Tuscaloosa.  This 


was  the  Conrad,  Federal  vessel,  taken  by  the  pirate  Alabama,  and  pre- 
t  ended  to  be  converted  from  a  prize  into  a  Confederate  vessel  of  war. 
We  let  her  go  once,  and  the  second  time  detained  her,  but  then  let  her 
go  again.  The  Conservatives,  who  are  nearly  all  on  the  Confederate 
side,  and  who,  if  they  were  in  office,  would  recognise  the  South,  and 
have  us  at  war  with  the  Federals  in  a  fortnight,  let  off  a  quantity  of 
indignation  about  the  wickedness  of  our  Government  in  even  detaining 
the  Tuscaloosa.  Considering  that  the  Alabama  herself  escaped  from 
England  by  a  disgraceful  trick,  which  would  perfectly  warrant  our 
seizing  her  if  we  got  a  chance,  the  coolness  of  complaining  that  we 
inquire  into  the  character  of  her  captures  is  "  rather  rich."  By  219  to 
185  the  Commons  declined  making  cause  with  the  Confederate 
partisans. 

Friday.  But  it  is  quite  clear  that  LORD  DERBY  does  not  intend  to  try 
for  office.  No  man  who  expected  to  be  hampered  with  the  responsibility 
of  administration,  would  have  delivered  himself  of  the  speech  let  off 
to-night  by  the  leader  of  the  Opposition.  It  was  about  the  Seizure  of 
the  Steam  Rams  at  Liverpool,  and,  clever  as  are  many  of  our  lawyers, 
there  is  not  one  of  them  whom  MESSRS.  LAIRD  could  have  retained, 
who  could  have  made  a  cleverer  address  for  his  client,  or  one  which 
savoured  less  of  the  legislator  and  possible  adviser  of  the  Crown.  LORD 
PALMERSTOST  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  delivering  such  a  speech, 
when  he  was  supposed  to  be  looking  to  office,  as  of  challenging  the 
speaker  to  a  game  at  leap-frog.  The  Lords  enjoyed  the  clever  display, 
and  then  LORD  RUSSELL  quietly  tore  the  argument  into  ribbons. 

The  Commons  were  informed  that  the  Conference  had  been  adjourned, 
and  even  the  HOME  SECRETARY  did  not  know  -when  it  would  meet 
again.  Hum  \  ha  \ 

A  Committee  was'  appointed  to  consider  the  very  hard  case  of 
MR.  BEWICKE  who  was  entrapped  into  firing  a  pistol  over  the  heads 
of  some  rascally  sheriff's  officers,  and  was  imprisoned  and  ruined  in 
consequence.  The  case  is  one  of  those  exceptionally  hard  ones  which 
seem  to  demand  consideration. 

MR.  DIGBY  SEYMOUR  very  properly  called  attention  to  the  systematic 
violation  of  the  Act  for  prohibiting  the  sending  little  children  up 
chimneys.  The  cruelties  of  the  system  are  too  loathsome  to  be  dwelt 
upon.  Sentimental  and  pious  ladies  prefer  subscribing  to  societies  for 
converting  little  Hottentots  to  using  influence  to  suppress  these 
atrocities  committed  upon  white  little  children  at  home.  Yet  LORD 
SHAPTESBURY  is  interested  in  the  'question— if  the  Exeter  Hall  ladies 
do  not  care  much  about  the  children,  they  will  surely  listen  to  that 
serious  nobleman.  Interference  is  promised. 


A  BEGGING  LETTER  FROM  A  BLTJECOAT  BOY. 

PLEASE,  'Sir,  Mr.  Punch 

Owill  you  just  go  in  and 
have  a  shy  at  our  old  Go- 
vernors, and  make  them 
change  our  togs  and  dress 
like  other  fellows,  and  not 
go  about  like  girls  in  those 
old  stupid  stuffy  gowns, 
which  stick  so  to  our  legs 
that  we  have  to  tuck  'em 
up  whenever  we  play  foot- 
ball, and  as  for  ny-the- 
garter,  we  never  can  play 
that,  for  if  you  try  it  with 
ij=  a  gown  on,  you  are  safe 
to  come  to  grief.  And 
then  in  summer  time  you 
know  our  gowns  are 
,  ..  beastly  hot  and  heavy, 

id  cung  about  one  so  that  of  course  one  can't  play  cricket,  even  if  we 
had  a  playground  big  enough  to  play  it  in,  which  you  know  we  haven't 
or  you  wouldn  t  see  so  many  of  us  staring  through  the  railings  and 
looking  awful  wretched,  when  you  pass  our  school. 

1  remember  you  once  made  a  sketch  of  one  of  us  in  Crinoline,  which 
yon  thougUt  the  Governors  perhaps  would  recommend  for  us,  if  they 
meant  that  we  should  dress  more  in  the  style  of  modern  fashions  and 
not  be  togged  out  m  the  uniform  of  centuries  ago.  I  think  if  we  wore 
Crinoline,  our  gowns  would  look  so  foolish  that  the  Governors  would 
let  us  take  to  wearing  coats  and  jackets  the  same  as  other  fellows  and 
then  perhaps  we  might  leave  off  those  bands,  which  make  us  look'  like 
sucking  parsons,  and  those  beastly  yellow  stockings  which  we  all  of  us 
1'c  lows  who  know  SifAKsr-KAiiE  say  lie  makes  a  chap  in  some 
play  make  B  big  tool  ol  himsclt  by  wearing  yellow  stockings,  and  as  soon 
as  1  know  Greek  1  mean  to  hunt  that  passage  up  ani  turn  it  into 
jambics,  and  send  it  as  a  Valentine  for  our  Governors  to  see  There 
was  a  story  out  last  Christmas  that  they  meant  to  change  our  dress  but 
all  they  ve  done  has  been  to  give  us  black  serge  knickerbockers  instead 
ourold  corduroy  knee-breeches,  and  they  haven't  even  changed  the 


colour  of  our  stockings,  which  at  least  they  might  have  done.  JUVENAL 
says  that  poverty  makes  chaps  look  ridiculous,  and  if  he  had  but 
seen  our  gowns  and  yellow  stockings,  I  'm  sure  he  would  have  said  that 
charity  does  the  same. 

You  know  they  call  our  big  boys  "  Grecians ; "  aud  if  they  'd  let  'em 
dress  like  Greeks,  they'd  look  much  better  than  they  do.  Greek 
fellows  wear  petticoats,  but  these  ain't  half  so  bad  as  gowns,  for  they 
are  ever  so  much  shorter  and  don't  drag  so  at  your  knees.  If  we  were 
togged  like  Greeks  we  should  not  look  a  bit  more  un-English  than  we 
now  do,  and  a  Greek  costume  is  ever  so  much  handsomer  than  ours  is. 
Besides,  our  Grecians  would  wear  caps  if  they  were  drest  like  Greeks  ; 
aud;  that  would  be  a  comfort,  if  but  to  keep  one's  head  clean.  One 
don  t  a  bit  mind  going  with  one's  head  bare  in  the  country ;  but  one  sees 
such  dust  and  smuts  in  London  that  one  wants  to  have  it  covered ; 
though  I  don't  quite  know  but  what  I'd  rather  go  bareheaded  than 
wear  those  beastly  chimney-pots  the  Eton  fellows  do. 

So  please,  now,  Mr.  Punch,  do  just  poke  up  our  old  Governors,  and 
make  them  let  us  dress  like  Christians :  and  if  you  put  this  letter  in, 
you  must  print  some  extra  copies,  for  I  mean  to  buy  a  couple,  one  to 
send  to  our  head-master  and  one  to  keep  myself.  So  believe  me  your 
affectionate  young  friend,  . 

AUGUSTUS  BLOBBS. 

P.S.  Couldn't  you  make  a  picture  of  one  of  our  old  Governors  togged 
out  m  our  school  uniform,  and  trying  to  play  leapfrog,  and  so  1. 
tripped  up  bv  his  gown  and  coming  whack  upon  his  nose  ?    If  you 
could,  it  would  be  prime  fun;  only  mind  and  make  him  ugly,  aud  with 
awtul  skinny  legs. 

P.S.  You  ought  to  have  a  coloured  drawing  of  him,  so  as  to  show  his 
l  ow •stockings ;  and  if  you  make  him  tumbling  down,  he  should  have 
a  bloody  nose  and  a  jolly  good  black  eye. 


"  THE   FLOWEK  THAT  IS   BORN  TO   BLUSH   UNSEEN." 

NOT  MR.  FLOWER,  Mayor  of  Stratford-on- Avon,  on  the  Tercentenary 
of  the  23rd. 

KIDDLE   POB  MR.    NEWDEGATE,   M.P. 

WHY  is  the  mouth  of  a  conundrum-utterer  like  a  Nunnery  ? 
Because  it  is  a  Con-vent. 
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NOT  100  MIXES  FROM  H  MPT  N   C  RT  P-L-CE. 

TmB — Sunday  Afternoon. 

WOULD    IT    NOT    APPEAR    AS    IP    THIS    TRUCULENT    FOREIGNER    WAS 
OFFERING     SOME     DIKE     INDIONITT     TO     THE    NOBLE    RESIDENT     IN    THE 

P L — CE,  WUEHEA8   HE    HAS   MERELY  ASKED   HER  TO  INDICATE  ZE  ROUTE 

OP  ZE  MAIZE. 


HORRIBLE  OUTRAGED  HEBREWS. 

REALLY,  MESSES.  NOSES  &  SUN  (and  if  the  sun  burns  your  noses,  we 
can't  help  it),  this  is  coming  it  a  little— well,  shall  we  be  elegant,  like 
your  costhumeth,  and  say  this  is  gping  "  the  whole  hoe  ?  "  Punch 
would  not  have  ventured  on  such  a  similitude  for  the  world,  for  polite- 
ness is  his  essence  and  nature,  but  you  began  it.  Very  properly  taking 
advantage  of  the  Shakspeariomania  to  give  yourselves  a  good  puff,  you 
have  issued  a  not  ill- written  pamphlet,  in  which  the  poet's  mention  of 
various  articles  of  dress  is  made  to  lead  up  to  the  usual  statements  in 
reference  to  your  toggery  warehouses.  But  your  author  has  the  indis- 
cretion to  promulgate  his  and  your  anti-Christian  feelings  in  a  way 
which  is  really  too  much  for  us,  addicted  as  we  are  to  bacon  at  break- 
fast. Speaking  of  SHAKSPEARE'S  name,  you  say  -.— 

"  What 's  in  a  name  1— a  rose  by  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet"— but  the 
•world  dmi  see  something  in  :i  name,  and  would  he  sorry  to  designate  so  imperial  a 
genius  as  HHAKSPEARE,  by  an  insignificant  or  vulgar  cognomen,  such,  lor  instance, 
as  MB.  Pio,  MB.  Housn-tsH,  or  MB.  DISUCLOUT."  j 

Well,  SHAKSPEARE  might  have  been  called  MOSES,  and  even  then  we 
should  have  admired  his  works.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  vulgar 
names  ?  Did  you  never  hear  of  LOUD  BACON,  or  of  HOGG  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd,  or  of  HAM  in  David  Copperfitld ?  But  this  is  not  your  point. 
You  wish  to  display  your  bigoted  hatred  to  us  oppressed  Christians, 
and  we  won't  stand  it.  You  leave  SIIAKSFEARK  alone.  He  never  took 
much  pains  to  say  anything  for  you.  With  his  fine  art,  he  humanised 
Shylock,  in  order  to  make  his  avarice  and  cruelty  come  out  more 
si  rongly,  but  W.  S.  hasn't  a  good  word  for  you  in  any  of  his  plays,  and 
if  he  never  said  anything  about  MOSES,  he  took  it  out  in  AARON. 
There's  nothing  vulgar  in  "Pig,"  or  "Hogsflesh"  either,  and  if  he  had 
been  culled  ''  I ) ism  I.OUT,"  the  Commentators  would  have  shown  in  the 
clearest  manner  that  it  was  a  corruption  of  DAISCLOTH,  or  the  embroi- 
dered cloth  laid  on  the  dais,  or  place  of  honour,  and  that  he  was  de- 
scended from  EDWARD  THE  FOURTH'S  upholsterer,  SIR  AMOUR  (or 
hammer)  DE  I)AIS<  LOTHE.  We  arc  frizzling  in  far  too  furious  a  manner, 
at  your  insult  to  Swine,  to  descend  to  argument,  but  we  beg  to  inform 
you  that  in  seeking  to  depreciate  the  most  delightful  of  our  meats,  you 
u-ot  the  wrong  Pig  by  the  Tail,  and  your  intolerance  shows  how 
unlit  you  are  to  enjoy  the  toleration  conferred  on  you,  in  a  sentimental 
moment,  by 


WHAT  TOBY  THOUGHT  AT  THE   DOOR  OF  THE 
CONFEKENCE-BOOM. 

TOBY  sits  by  the  Conference-room, 
The  Vehm-Gencht  of  diplomatist!!'  doom. 
MI  ill's  at  what,  runs  on  the  floor, 

From  the  chink  below  the  Conference-door. 

Toby  doesn't  know  what  to  think  : 

It  looks  like  blood,  but  he  hopes  'tis  ink. 

Toby  listens,  with  ears  on  the  v.atcli 

The  bland  OlplomatUta'  whispers  In  eateli, 

And  the  pointed  pens  that  the  foolscap  scratch — 

But  somehow  Tbojr  cannot  hear, 

iMich  horrible  sounds  are  in  his  car, 

Of  booming  cannon  and  1,  Us 

On  tin:  Schleswig  linrds  ai;'  tells; 

And  the  groans  of  the  wounded,  left  to 

And  the  wail  of  the  houseless,  forced  to  ll>  ; 

And  the  low  of  the  cattle  \\ 

And  the  mother's  cradle-son;:  changed  to  mourning: 

For  a  shell  that  goes  up  mi  \vn, 

And  'tis  Imp-htzaid  \\oik  bombarding  a  town, 

And  sex  and  age  are  all  one  to  a  splinter, 

And  'tis  ill-bivouackini?  in  Schleswig-winter. 

And  Tubti  thinks— of  the  party  in  the 

Each  in  pis  gilt  and  cushioned  chair, 

With  voices  so  soft  and  smiles  so  bland, 

And  never  a  stain  on  ever  a  hand, — 

And  wonders  what  wool  they  have  in  their  ears, 

That  prevents  their  hearing  the  sounds  he  hears ; 

For  if  they  heard,  they  never  could  sit 

So  smooth  of  speech,  and  prompt  of  wit, 

Devising  puzzles  of  war  and  peace, 

Nor  bidding  that  hell  of  sounds  to  cease. 

And  looking  more  close  at  the  wet  on  the  floor, 

That  oozes  and  oozes  under  the  door, 

Toby  sees,  as  it  soaks  in  the  wood. 

That  the  stain  is  not  of  ink,  but  blood  ; 

For  blood  may  by  diplomate  pens  be  shed ; 

And  by  protocols  more  than  by  bullets  are  sped  ; 

And  they  that  are  strong  to  save,  yet  stand, 

With  half  of  a  heart,  and  a  hesitant  hand, 

When  the  tiger  springs  on  his  helpless  prey, 

The  tiger  kills  not  more  than  they. — 

And  Toby  thought  about  German  culture, 

And  that,  if  man  will  play  the  vulture, 

Ere  vulture's  folly  he  imitate, 

'Twere  well  to  remember  vulture's  fate  ; 

For  vultures,  when  their  feast  they  find, 

Will  gorge  themselves  both  deaf  and  blind, 

Till  the  wings  are  weak  to  lift  the  paunch 

From  its  carrion  perch  on  scull  or  Launch, 

And,  helpless  alike  to  fight  or  fly, 

They  're  knocked  o'  the  head  by  some  sportsman  sly, 

Whose  skill  in  cooking, — ce  n'esf  pas  pen, — 

Can  turn  e'en  vulture  to  pot-au-feu. 


More  Celebrations. 

ANOTHER  Tercentenary  is  announced — this  time  by  the  Serious 
World.  CALVIN  died  in  1564— just  three  hundred  years  ago.  Now 
here  is  a  celebration  that  may  be  said  to  be  wanted,  at  least  if  the 
memory  of  CALVIN  is  to  be  preserved  at  all,  as  sensible  people  are  i 
rather  inclining  to  forget  CALVIN  and  a  good  deal  that  he  taught.  The 
affair  may  be  made  very  effective,  as  fireworks  can  appropriately  be 
employed  to  an  unlimited  extent,  and  the  affair  may  end  with  a  splendid 
red-fire  business  of  CAXVIN  burning  SERVETUS  for  heresy  in  1533. 
Could  not  some  arrangement  be  made  for  an  amalgamation  of  the 
CALVIN  and  GUY  FAWKES  festivals  ? 


A  Nigger  Nut  to  Crack. 


pasteboard 
hab  bin  making  for  his  troops  ? 


Eh,  Sar  ?   Yah  !    Yah  !    Yah  !   you  gib 


him  up  P  Yah !  Yah !  Well  den,  Sar,  it 's  cause  dey  both  am  papery- 
shoes.  Yah !  Yah !  don't  you  see  him  ?  Well  den,  Sar,  you  see  dey 
both  am  paper-issues.  YaL !  Yah !  Had  yer  dat  time,  Nigger ! 


PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY.— What's  done  can't  be  helped.  Perfectly 
untrue  when  applied  to  a  leg  of  mutton. 
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A    TABLE    D'HOTE    AT    PARIS. 

Attentive  Swell  (to  elegant  and  fascinating  American  young  Lady,  who  has  been  monopolising  the  adjacent  Gentlemen  all  through  dinner). 
"LET  ME  GIVE  YOU  SOME  OF  THIS  "  (handing  Article  of  Dessert). 

£elle  Ammcaine.  "No,  THANKS  !— WELL,  THEN,  A  VEKY  LITTLE;  FOB  /  GUESS  I'M  PRSTTT  CROWDED  NOW." 

[Horror  of  Swells  ;  triumph  of  neighbouring  Female  British  Contingent. 


THE  TEUTONIC  ORDER  OF  VALOUR. 

FIVE  Pirates,  on  a  Monday  morn, 

In  front  of  Newgate  lately  swung. 
'Mid  yells  of  loathing,  hate,  and  scorn, 

For  some  few  murders  they  were  hung. 
'Tis  thus  that  common  caitiffs  swing, 

Who  do  but  slay  their  two  or  three, 
Whilst  tens  of  thousands  doth  a  King, 

And  goes  unhanged  and  gallows-free. 

The  blood  shed  in  aggressive  war, 

Which  Kings  consent  to,  or  command, 
Think  you  that  Heaven  doth  less  abhor 

Than  that  which  stains  a  cutthroat's  hand  ? 
'Tis  murder  foul  on  either  part, 

As  men  will  own  in  aftertime, 
No  difference,  to  an  honest  heart, 

Except  the  greatness  of  the  crime. 

Old  dastard,  who  in  selfish  dread 

Of  peril  to  thy  tottering  crown, 
Didst  send  the  troops  thou  durst  not  head 

To  batter  a  defenceless  town. 
A  sea  of  blood,  which  they  have  spilt, 

Against  thee  cries  to  Judgment  s  throne  ! 
What  doom  on  earth,  for  all  the  guilt 

Of  Denmark's  ravage,  can  atone  ? 

No,  when  thy  spirit  shall  take  wing, 
Air,  in  thy  boots,  thou  wilt  not  tread, 

But  shrieks  of  mangled  Danes  will  ring, 
In  thy  mind's  ear,  around  thy  bed. 


As  NICHOLAS,  the  cruel  CZAR, 
Unscathed  of  human  justice,  went, 

So  thou  wilt  go  to  yonder  bar, 
Not  as  a  small  assassin's  sent. 

But  take  this  bauble,  mimic  shape, 

In  little,  of  the  Triple  Tree, 
And  Noose,  which  evil  Kings  escape ; 

A  testimonial,  Sire,  to  thee. 
Oh  !  let  it,  as  an  Order,  grace 

Thy  breast,  and  merit,  there  display, 
More  than  would  well  have  earned  a  place 

With  those  men  hanged  the  other  day. 


ARISTOGYMNASTICS. 

"  The  COUNTESS  DE  Q«»»»  will  have  a  dance  in  Carlton  Gardens  on  the  6th." 

So  says  the  Post,  and  we  do  not  see  the  slightest  reason  why  a  lady 
who  is,  we  hope  and  suppose,  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  health  and  animal 
spirits,  should  not  treat  herself  to  a  little  dance  round  the  gardens  of 
her  residence.  We  trust  that  old  WATEKINGPOTTS,  the  gardener,  will 
take  care  to  have  the  walks  properly  swept  from  leaves,  and  if  there  are 
many  slugs,  he  must  throw  them  into  the  next  garden.  He  has  been 
spoken  to  once  or  twice  about  that  heap  of  litter  near  the  rolling-stone, 
and  we  are  sure  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  mention  it  again.  The  lady's 
maid  must  and  will  be  in  attendance  with  a  shawl,  as,  after  exercise  in 
the  open  air,  a  chill  is  undesirable.  We  trust  that  the  COUNTESS  DE 
G****  will  enjoy  her  little  dance  round  the  garden ;  and  if  she  likes  to 
take  a  skipping-rope,  by  way  of  change,  we  see  no  objection.  As  we 
are  appealed  to  by  the  publication  of  the  paragraph,  common  politeness 
compels  us  to  say  that  we  strongly  approve  of  ladies  taking  al  fresco 
amusement. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— MAY  7,  1864. 


THE  REWARD  OF  (DE)  MERIT. 


KING   PUNCH   PRESENTETH   PRUSSIA   WITH   THE   ORDER   OF   "ST.  GIBBET." 


MAT  7,  1864.] 
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SERENADE  FOR  SOMES. 

ALL  ye  members,  with  pretence 

To  a  grain  of  common  sense. 
Let  the  killjoys  not  quite  spoil  our  week's  bright  one  day,  0 ! 

Do  not  suffer  silly  SOMES 

To  confine  us  to  our  homes 
By  the  closing  of  all  taverns  on  a  Sunday,  0 ! 

Oh !  how  cruel  and  severe 

To  deprive  us  of  our  beer, 
All  the  interval  from  Saturday  to  Monday,  0 ! 

To  deny  a  glass  of  wine, 

To  forbid  us  e'en  to  dine 
At  an  inn  in  an  excursion  on  a  Sunday,  O ! 

Why,  the  French  will  be  more  free, 

And  the  Romans  too,  than  we  ; 
Though  the  POPE  may  make  them  fast  on  Hot  Cross  Bun  Day,  O ! 

Yet  he  lets  them  take  their  ease, 

And  their  liquor,  if  they  please, 
In  a  comfortable  caft  on  a  Sunday,  0  ! 

But,  whatever  SOMES  may  hope, 

We  will  never  stand.SAM  POPE 
And  a  liquor  law  on  any  day,  or  non-day,  O ! 

So,  on  dies  non  m  law, 

Leave  the  landlord  free  to  draw 
What  his  guests  may  please  to  call  for  on  a  Sunday,  0 ! 


ERECTED   TO   THE   MEMORY 
or 

THE    LONDON    NATIONAL    TERCENTENARY 

COMMITTEE, 
APRIL    23,   1864, 

BY  THEIR  FRIEND  AND  COUNSELLOR, 
MR.   PUNCH. 


WHO  SHOULD  PAY  THE  BOXKEEPERS  ? 

A  CORRESPONDENT  of  a  penny  paper  complains,  that  at  some  theatres 
the  boxkeepers,  instead  of  being  hired  by  the  management,  have  actually 
to  pay  three  shillings  nightly  for  their  places.  Of  course  this  naturally 
makes  them  importunate  for  fees,  and  greatly  fosters  the  delusion  under 
which  they  mostly  labour,  that  by  virtue,  or  by  vice  rather,  of  their 
situation,  they  arc  privileged  to  plague  people  until  what  they  call  "  the 
time-honoured  shilling  "  fee  be  paid. 

Now  this  "time-honoured  shilling"  custom  is  a  custom  honoured 
more  in  the  breach  than  the  observance  :  and,  like  many  another  old 
time-honoured  custom,  should,  for  the  public  comfort's  sake,  be  swept 
away  forthwith.  Not  that  we  would  rob  a  poor  boxkeeper  of  his  beer, 
or  of  the  shillings  that  he  buys  it  with ;  but  the  shillings,  we  would 
say,  should  be  paid  by  the  managers,  and  should  not  be  extorted  from 
the  pockets  of  the  public.  If  managers  pretend  that  they  charge  so  low 
for  seats  that  they  cannot  pay  for  servants  to  show  the  public  into 
them,  let  the  prices  be  so  raised  that  the  boxkeepers  may  be  paid  out 
of  the  higher  sums  received.  But  this,  we  apprehend,  there  will  be 
found  small  need  for  doing.  Many  a  person  is  deterred  from  going 


often  to  a  theatre  by  the  dread  of  beine  plagued  and  pestered  by  a 
boxkeeper ;  and  were  this  fear  removed,  doubtless  playgoers  would 
increase,  for  anything  that,  tends  to  tin:  comfort  of  the  audience  must 
surely  tend  to  draw  more  people  to  the  house.  Moreover,  man  m  u  do 
what  man  has  done,  and  manwrs  may  do  what  managers  have  done. 
To  his  honour,  be  it  said,  thai  Mu.  WKHSTKH  was  the  first  to  do  away 
with  the  old  system,  ami  Alii.  :  ias  been  wise  enough  to  follow 

his  good  lead.  At  the  Adelphi  and  Lyceum  you  are  shown  into  your 
seat  by  the  civillest  of  attendants,  who  hand  you  a  neat  playbill,  and 
are  forbidden  by  the  management,  to  lake  a  Ice  for  doing  so.  The  con- 
sequence of  this  is,  you  are  in  I  lie  brsi  of  tempers  when  you  settle  in 
your  seat,  and  are  in  a  thorough  humour  to  enjoy  the  play ;  whereas  if, 
when  you  enter,  yon  are  pestered  for  a  shilling  which  you  view  u  an 
extortion,  and  grumble  if  you  pay,  you  take  your  seat,  prepared  i<> 
growl  all  through  the  evening,  and  to  grab  at  any  pretext  for  getting  up 
a  hiss. 

Feeling  sure  that  fees  to  boxkeepers  are  hated  by  the  public,  Punrk 
will  gladly  use  his  influence  to  stop  ihem,  and  will  most  willingly  make 
known  to  an  applauding  universe  the  name  of  any  manager  who  lias  the 
good  sense  to  distribute  playbills  gratis,  to  allow  no  fees  to  boxkeepers, 
and  thereby  to  attract  the  public  to  his  house. 


A  BREAK-DOWN  IN  THE  ORCHESTRA. 

SUBJOINED  is  a  letter  which  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Orchettra. 
It  may  be  thought  to  need  no  comment  ;  but  some  notes  are  appended 
to  it,  in  order  that  the  joke  which  it  involves  may  be  rendered  intelligible 
to  first-form  schoolboys  of  the  meanest  capacity:— 

"A  CLASSICAL  TERCENTENARY  CELEBRATION. 
"To  the  Editor  of  '  Tke  Onhatra.' 

"Sir,  —  As  the  Tercentenary  of  SHAKSPEARE'B  birth  is  now  close  at  hand,  It  may 
interest  some  of  your  readers  to  know  how  the  Greeks  and  Romans  did  honour  to 
the  memory  of  tbe  illustrious  dead.  jEecHYLOS,"  tho  neatest  of  their  tragedian!, 
fiirnUliM  the  boat  illustration.  He  was  killed,  as  is  well  known,  at  the  Buttle  of 
Marathon,*  B.C.  490,  and  was  therefore  regarded  u  a  hero  and  martyr,  as  well  as  a 
poet.  The  tercentenary3  of  his  death  thus  fell  during  the  brief  sovereignty  of 
CASSAKMU,*  who  resolved  to  hold  a  celebration  of  unusual  pomp.  The  Nemean 
Games,'  which,  owing  to  the  troubled  condition  of  the  country,  had  been  discon- 
tinued for  some  years,  were  revived,  and  a  solemn  procession  was  organised  in  the 
usual  manner,  consisting  first  of  girls  bearing  baskets  (canephorse  •),  youths  riding 
on  horseback,  and  bacchantes  with  thyrsi,  concluding  with  the  bust  of  the  great 
dramatist.  Sacrifices  were  offered  and  libations  poured  to  Apollo  and  the  Muses- 
Then  followed  the  chariot  and  horse-races,  and  the  pentathlon,  or  contests  in  wrest. 
ling,  running,  boxing,  and  throwing  the  quoit.  The  proceedings,  which  lasted  five 
days,  terminated  by  the  performance,  in  the  theatre,  of  the  Prometheus  and  Aira- 
ruemuon,  after  which  an  ode  was  recited,  composed  expressly  for  the  occasion, 
The  author's  name  is  unknown,  but  PAIMANIAS'  tells  us  that  HORACE  has  copied 
this  ode  in  the  opening  of  his  '  Carmen  Siuculare  '  ;  '  •  as  the  original,  however,  has 
unfortunately  perished,  we  cannot  tell  if  this  is  the  case. 

"  Any  of  your  readers  who  may  wish  to  learn  more  on  this  subject,  and  to  com- 
pare our  modern  manners  and  customs  with  those  of  the  ancients,  will  find  full 
particulars  in  the  Oth  volume  of  the  Lei  pale  series  of  'Byzantine  Historians,'* 
where,  at  page  274,  is  a  valuable  fragment  of  EvAouics,10  giving  a  full  account  of 
the  ceremonies  used.  A  briefer  but  very  spirited  narrative  will  also  be  found  in 
tbe  3nd  volume  of  CARL  MULLCK'S  '  Dorians,'  "  iu/1  voce  'Nemean  Games. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  bir,  your  obedient  servant, 


So  much  for  a  successful  experiment  on  the  stupidity  of  the  Orchestra. 
The  editor  of  that  severely  critical  publication  will  in  future  think  twice, 
perhaps,  before  he  accuses  of  want  of  education  gentlemen  who  may 
have  at  least  learned  enough  at  school  to  constitute  him  the  victim  of  the 
foregoing  hoax. 

NOTES  BY  MR.  PUNCH. 

I  Died  at  Gela,  in  Sicily,  B.C.  458,  according  to  the  old  story,  of  an  injury  received 
from  a  tortoise  dropped  by  an  eagle  on  his  bald  crown. 

*  In  which  he  had  fought,  and  "  lived  to  fight  another  day." 
3  Which,  of  course,  occurred  B.C.  156. 

*  One  of  ALEXANDER'S  Generals  and  successors,  died  298  B.C. 
s  Ceased  B.C.  396. 

«  Marriageable  women,  who  officiated  in  the  festivals  of  Bacchus,  or  of  Diana,  nt 
Athens. 

'  Historian  and  orator,  author  of  History  of  Greece. 

8  An  invocation  of  Phojbus  and  Diana,  and  other  deities,  to  bless  and  protect  the 
Roman  Empire. 

'  A  number  of  Greek  writers  on  the  revolutions  of  the  Lower  Empire. 

10  1.  An  ecclesiastical  historian  ;  nourished  in  the  sixth  century.  3.  A  monk  and 
theological  writer,  fourth  century. 

II  A  work  of  reference,  which  we  have  not  seen  ;  edited,  we  believe,  by  WALKER. 


Accident  in  the  Money  Market. 

THE  funds  always  fall  when  there  appears  to  be  any  probability  of 
war.  No  bones  are  broken  by  a  fall  in  the  funds,  which  may  portend, 
but  cannot  occasion,  broken  bones. 


"  WHEN  IS  A  DOOR,"   ETC. 

THE  oldest  Riddle  on  record  was  given  up  last  Tuesday  by  one  of  the 
most  eminent  Physicians  in  London.  We  hope  never  to  hear  of  it 
again.  

[(HAIRDRESSER'S  MOTTO.— Two  Heads  (of  Hair)  are  better  than  one. 
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FIRST    OF    MAY.-THE    RIVALS. 


A  HINT  FROM  HAMLET  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 

LET  the  KING  or  PRUSSIA,  who  approves  of  the  policy 
signalised  in  the  bombardment  of  Sonderborg,  and  the 
slaughter  of  women  and  children,  as  well  as  soldiers,  make 
a  note  of  the  circumstance  thus  stated  by  the  Times'  Cor- 
respondent with  the  Danish  army  : — 

*'  A  poor  aoldier  passed  under  our  windows,  both  whoso  legs  had 
been  shot  away,  and  the  anguish  of  his  writhing  stumps  wrung  from 
him  heartrending  (.creams  not  to  be  forgotten  by  any  one  who  heard 
them,  an  unusual  occurrence  among  these  enduring  Northerners,  who 
for  the  most  part  die  without  a  groan." 

SHAKSPEARE,  apropos  of  Danes,  makes  Laertes  in  Hamlet 
say  to  the  priest  who  superintends  the  "  maimed  rites  "  of 
Ophelia's  burial : — 

"  I  tell  thee,  churllsh'priest, 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 
Whilst  thou  Hest  howling." 

Has  his  Majesty  of  Prussia  any  conception  of  what  the 
Poet  of  this  world  and  the  next  means  oy  "howling"  in 
the  foregoing  passage?  _  If  he  has  he  must  experience 
qualms.  Whom  does  KING  WILLIAM  suppose  to  be,  in 
the  first  instance  responsible  for  the  anguish  of  the 
"  writhing  stumps "  of  that  poor  soldier  whose  legs  were 
shot  off  by  Prussian  artillery  ?  Doubtless  the  "  heartrend- 
ing screams"  which  that  poor  fellow's  torments  "wrung 
from  him,"  will  never  "  be  forgotten  by  any  one  who  heard 
them."  The  hearers  of  them,  were  not,  perhaps,  limited  to 
the  Times'  Correspondent,  and  other  persons  within  the 
radius  of  a  mile.  Does  the  KING  OP  PRUSSIA  know  to 
what  ears  blood  wantonly  and  cruelly  shed  crieth  from  the 
ground  ?  Has  he  no  fear  that  the  screams  of  that  tortured 
Dane,  and  other  tortured  Danes,  were  loud  enough  to  reach 
ihem  ?  Then  let  him  lay  his  head  on  his  pillow,  and  sleep 
n  peace. 


Theatrical. 

WHEN  it  is  announced  that  an  Actor  will  be  supported 
the  Entire  Company,  it  is  not  thereby  meant,  that,  the 

said  professional  is  sustained  in  his  arduous  part  solely  by 

draughts  of  BARCLAY,  PERKINS  &  Co. 


TALK  FOR  TRAVELLERS. 

Sms,  I  was  walking  down  St.  James's  Street,  observant  :  from  afar 
off,  I  noted  a  gentleman  walking  towards  me,  with  whom  I  have  more 
than  a  slight  acquaintance.  "  Now,"  said  I  unto  myself,  "  here  comes 
one  who  will  have  something  to  say  for  himself,  —  one  who,  as  Falstaff 
bath  it,  will  '  Talk  wisely,  and  in  the  street,  top  ;  '  whose  senses  will  not 
be  scattered  before  the  breath  of  my  salutation,  like  chaff  before  the 
wind."  I  knew  him  to  be  a  careful  student  of  his  Punch;  and  at  a 
recent  dinner-party  he  had  entertained  me  with  his  highly  instructive 
>nd  interesting  conversation.  Intending  that  my  own  form  of  saluta- 
;ion,  and  his  direct  answer  to  it,  should  be  a  model  for  all  passers-by, 
I  stopped  him,  and  greeted  him  in  a  loud  tone,  thus  :  — 

"  An  !  my  dear  MISTER  GUZZLE  !    How  do  you  do  ?  " 

To  which  he  should  have  replied, 

"  Quite  well,"  or  "  Far  from  well,  I  thank  you,  my  dear  MISTER 
PERIPATETIC." 

But,  alas  !  for  this  great  creature—  this  man  of  science—  this  brilliant 
J  inner-conversationalist  !—  he  was—  how  can  I  express  it?—  he  was 
Jabbergasted  !  I  am  not  sure  of  the  exact  meaning  of  the  word,  but 
L  am  interiorly  convinced  of  its  sense,  and  do  here  affirm  that  if  ever  a 
man  was  flabbergasted,  GUZZLE  was  that  flabbergasted  individual. 
He  said,  with  an  idiotic  smile,  too,  that  meant  nothing,  "  Ah  '  How 
d  'ye  do  ?  " 

Oh,  contemptible  Conventionalism  !  enchaining  even  the  spirits  most 
of  control  !  I  pitied,  and  gave  him  another  chance- 


,  - 

Thank  you,"  said  I.  with  much  emphasis,  "/am  very  well." 

Ibis  method,  you  will  observe,  was  adopted  by  me,  in  order  to  show 
nm,  that,  though  his  question,  coming,  as  it  did,  in  the  second  place  had 
been  courteously  met,  mine,  put  first,  still  remained  unanswered  ' 

He  lost  his  opportunity  :  he  took  no  heed  of  the  opening  thus  afforded 
;o  him.  It  was  his  turn  to  speak,  so  I  held  my  tongue,  wisely,  and  my 
breath,  anxiously.  The  words  came  at  last— 

"Well,",  said  he,  "how  do  these  East  winds  suit  you,  eh?" 
T  Oh,  heavens!    Had  I  not  already  told  him  that'l  was  Quite  Well? 

it  had  not  been  so,  why  should  I  have  lied  unto  him  ?  If  the  East  winds 
had  done  me  injury,  I  should,  in  my  answer  to  his  first  question,  have 
made  it  my  theme. 

Thus,  then,  I  silenced  him  ;  reading  him  a  lesson  which  I  sincerely 


hope  he  will  never  forget :— "  Sir,"  I  answered,  in  a  Johnsonian  style 
(my  friends  tell  me  that  I  resemble  the  great  Doctor— specially  at 
dinner) :  this  by  the  way.  "  Sir,  had  'the  meteorological "  (I  can  say 
this  word  very  effectively,  dividing  it  into  well-enunciated  syllables), 
"  had  the  meteo-ro-logical " — take  your  meteo  short  and  crisp,  ro  very 
long,  finishing  up  with  a  very  rapid  logical,  as  if  your  pronouncing 
machinery  had  got  wrong,  and  was  running  down  with  a  whizzle — "  Sir, 
had  the  meteo-ro-loglcal  fluctuations  of  this  variable  climate  in  any 
degree  affected  my  general  state  of  salubrity  "  (here  I  took  breath),  "  I 
should  have  made  you  acquainted  with  the  interesting  fact,  when  reply- 
ing satisfactorily "  (this  word  must  be  given  with  two  /'s,  if  you  're  to 
make  anything  of  it  at  all— thus,  satis/ac-torilly)  "  to  the  question,  which 
you  have  already  thought  proper  to  put  to  me.  Sir,  you  have  not  given 
me  any  answer  to  my  question,  as  to  the  state  of  your  own  health ;  I 
must  therefore  suppose,  that,  you  either  have  '  no  health  to  speak  of,'  or 
that  you  consider  any  inquiry  of  this  kind,  upon  my  part,  as  an  instance 
of  such  unwarrantable  curiosity,  as  has  not  its  parallel  in  the  history  of 
created  man.  I  regret,  Sir,  that  your  disdainful  conduct  has  necessitated 
these  observations,  and  I  now  leave  you,  trusting  that  my  words  may 
not  be  entirely  thrown  away  upon  you.  Tare  you  well !  " 

With  that,  I,  lifting  up  my  hat  towards  high  Heaven,  with  stately 
gait  pursued  my  onward  course,  and  left  him  quailing  where  he  stood. 

Proudly  wayfaring,  I  proceeded  Pall-MaUwards.  At  this  point  I  hide 
my  lace  in  my  hands— I  weep  bitter  tears  of  humiliation.  I  have 
fallen !  Mea  culpa  !  <Mea  maxima  culpa  !  I  fell,  in  the  street ;  on 
that  pavement  of  which  I  was  the  strutting  Chanticleer ! 

My  fall  was  moral.  In  the  ears  of  two  sentinels  guarding  British 
Art,  in  the  ears  of  certain  members  of  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Club— 

iirto  m,(iLtioni  nursery-maids,  nondescript  loungers,  a  commissionnaire, 
a  War  Omce  clerk,  and  an  intelligent  policeman,  who  had  overheard 
my  previous  exhortation,  and  had  followed  me  from  St.  James's  Street, 
bent  upon  instruction— yes !  in  their  hearing  I  fell  with  a  great  ruin, 
and,  to  the  honour  of  their  charity,  be  it  spoken,  they  did  not  point  the 
lingers  of  scorn  at  me. 

I  will  tell  all.    To  me,  conscious  of  rectitude,  there  came  a  jaunty 

giung  fellow,  who.  by  profession,  is  a  barrister,  but  by  practice  is  not. 
e  seized  my  hand— "How  d'ye  do?   How  d'ye  do  F   How  d'ye  do?" 
said  he. 
"  Ah  ! "  said  I,  "  How  ARE  YOU  ?  " 
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I  sped  onward,  onwarder, 


Flying  words  !   Irrevocable  ! 

Fiendish  laughter  rang  in  my  ears. 
through  St.  James's  Park,  to  the  ducks— 

"Quack!  quack!  quack!" 

Oh,  horrid  chorus !  cruel  imputation ! 
onwardest. 

"  Hallo !  old  fellow ! "  cried  Young  SUMWTJN,  in  a  fast  Hansom, 
"  How  AUB  YOU  P  " 

Gracious  Powers !  I  had  not  even  a  second  given  to  me  to  frame  a 
reply.  He  was  gone—  gone,  perhaps,  for  ever!  and  his  question  still 
unanswered.  I  jumped  into  a  eab,  imploring  the  driver  to  pursue  that  j 


1  do,  and  bustling  out  and  in  again  whenever  there  'a  a  chance.     WiMi 

I  lied — past  the  sentinels,  Faust  upon  the  stage  and  Punch  between  the  acts,  the  Opera  would 
really  be  a  rational  amusement,  and  for  their  own  sakes  we  may  hope 
that  >.  (ivE  AND  MAPLESON  will  act  on  our  kind  hint. 


ENGAGEMENT  TO  MISS  FAITHFULL. 


THERE  are  many  poor  girls  too  good  and  too  noble  to  marry  for 
money,  fated  to  meet  with  no  men  whom  they  would  be  willing  to 

-  -T -—,--  |  marry,  and  who  would  be  willing,  and  likewise  able,  to  marry  them. 

rapid  Hansom.    I  was  determined  that  I  would  retrieve  the  miserable   ManJ'an  excelient  gjrl  js  there  whose  face  is  her  fortune,  and  a  fortune 
past,  and  answer  his  question  at  all  hazards.   We  dashed  after  him.   We  j  )mt  ,Jandsnm(,  pn()llirll  to  1)rocure  her  a  iiusband.    Here  and  there  is  a 


ru,lm-    v;|;    not  handsome  cuomrh  to  procure  her  a  husband.     U 
had  gone  nigh  to  catch  him,  when  there  met. us  a  four-wheeler,  with    Ulinkl))g  girl)  „,,,„  {1(K,S  U(')t  bclieve  in  domestic  happiness,  or  any  other 


luggage  on  the  top,  likewise  being  driven  furiously.    "  Hallo !  "  cries 
DOODLE,  from  within,  "  How  AKE  YOU  ! " 

The  answer  stuck  in  my  throat,  like  Amen  in  MacMh'i.  Should  I 
turn  back?  No,  my  bounden  duty  was  to  answer  in  order,  beginning 
of  course  with  Young  SUMWUN,  who  was  number  one. 

And  yet — at  tliis  moment  an  omnibus  stopped  the  way.  "  Ah ! "  cries 
a  voice  from  the  knife-board,  where  NOODLE  was  seated,  like  a  sweet 
little  cherub  aloft,  "  How  ABE  YOU  ?  " 

I  thank  my  stars!  Humbly,  heartily;  do  I  thank  my  stars,  that  I 
was  able  to  answer  Aim. 

"  I  am  far  from  well,  I  thank  you,  NOODLE  !  "  said  I,  loudly,  yet 
modulating  my  voice  with  a  bass,  as  it  were,  of  melancholy. 

The  omnibus  ceased  to  obstruct  our  passage,  and  our  conversation 
was  thus  abruptly  terminated.  I  had  been  permitted  to  redeem  the 

fast,  and  as  further  pursuit  of  the  Hansom  would  have  been  expensive, 
paid  the  Cabman,  and  hurried  to  my  own  sanctum. 


MR.  PUNCH  AND  THE  NEW  TENOR. 

HAVE  you  'heard  the  man  of 

late 
Engaged  to  sing  by  GYE  the 

Great  P 

A  voice  so  high,  the  critics 
state, 
Has  rarely  been  heard 

in  this  Island, 
His  name 's  WACHTEL,  and 

all  agree 
With  ease  he  singeth  a  high 

chest  C, 
A  note  that  is  far  above  you 

or  me, 
E'en  on  our  tiptoes  tho'  we 

be, 
Some  say  his  tone  is  hard  as 

bricks, 
And  that  with  soft  notes  he 

plays  sad  tricks, 
But  ne'er  in  his  throat  the 
high  C  sticks, 
So  he  carries  the  house 
with  a  high  hand. 

In  speaking  of  a  singer, 
it  seems  only  natural  to 
break  into  song;  so  instead 
of  furnishing  a  critical  ac- 
count of  the  new  tenor,  which,  if  written  in  the  style  peculiar  to  critics, 
would  be  completely  unintelligible  to  less  instructed  readers,  we  prefer 
to  say  our  say  of  him  in  this  elegant  little  poem,  and  MR.  GYE  has  our 
permission  to  buy  as  many  copies  of  it  as  he  pleases,  and  present  them 
to  each  person  entering  his  theatre  each  evening  it  is  open,  until  the 
season  ends. 

This  suggests  to  us  the  notion  that  Punch  is  quite  as  much  an 
essential  thing  to  have  with  you  when  visiting  the  Opera,  as  a  white  tie 


in  this  world',  and  had  rather  not  marry  at  all.     Her  intention  is  the 
as  that  expressed  by  the  rustic  maiden,  who  says,  in  the  ballad  of 
Cupid's  Garden : — 

"  For  I  means  to  lire  a  vargeant  and  still  the  laurel  wear." 

Well ;  she  who  ever  wears  the  laurel  will  never  wear'the  willow,  nor 
the  weeds.  But,  say  that  she  is  portionless,  how  is  she  to  afford  wear- 
ing the  laurel  P  There  is  no  nunnery  for  her,  and  if  there  were  one  she 
would  not  go  into  it;  would  rather  pursue  her  maiden  meditation  fancy 
free ;  not  behind  the  bars  of  a  grate :  would  not  much  prefer  a  Lady 
Superior  to  a  lord  and  master.  Then  there  is  the  not  perhaps  very 
i  exceptional  case  of  the  young  widow,  left  destitute,  whose  afl'ections  are 
!  in  the  other  world,  and  who  does  not  like  to  constitute  herself  a  second  • 
hand  wife.  But  how  are  all  these  women  to  live  P  Their  lot  is  starvation 
or  industry,  and  who  shall  rescue  them  from  the  alternative  of  starva- 
tion ?  Miss  EMILY  FAITHFULL  will,  as  many  of  them  as  she  can  employ 
in  her  Printing-Office.  She  has  set  up  a  Printing-Offiee  for  the  express 
purpose  of  affording  women  employment,  and  it  has  been  in  operation 
now  for  several  years.  Not  a  few  girls  are  there  whom,  perhaps,  lack 
of  means  would  enforce  to  evil,  worse  evil,  if  possible,  than  even  mer- 
cenary marriage,  if  they  were  not  supplied  with  the  opportunity  of 
performing  some  use  by  the  intelligent  benevolence  of  Miss  FAITHFULL. 
For  one  of  various  means  designed  to  provide  women  with  work, 
Miss  FAITHFOLL  some  time  ago  started  the  Victoria  Magazine,  respect- 
ing which  we  extract  the  subjoined  statement  from  the  Daily  News  of 
the  19th  ult.  :•— 

"  The  Vixlma.  Magatine  was  established  in  the  spring  of  1863,  and  premises, 
intended  as  a  publishing  office  for  it,  were  opened  at  No.  14,  Princes  Street,  Hanover 
Square ;  but  fur  the  purpose  of  distributing  the  magazine  among  the  bookselling 
trade,  and  promoting  its  sale,  it  has  been  found  desirable  to  transfer  the  publishing 
department  to  a  wholesale  City  house,  the  editing  and  printing  of  the  Magazine 
remaining  in  Miss  FAITHFOLL'S  hands.  The  premises  in  Princes  Street  have  beeu 
converted  into  a  bookseller's  and  stationer's  shop,  in  which  Miss  FAITHFOLL  seek* 
to  promote,  both  directly  and  indirectly,  the  object  she  has  at  heart — the  employ- 
ment of  her  own  sex.  This  she  purposes  to  do  by  using,  as  far  as  possible,  the 
services  of  female  assistants,  and  by  engaging  in  the  various  processes  connected 
with  the  stationery  trade— such  as  book-binding,  envelope-making,  black-bordering, 
stamping  from  dies,  &c. — as  much  female  labour  as  possible.1* 

Miss  FAITHFULL  is  entitled  to  the  gratitude  not  only  of  her  own  sex 
for  her  endeavours  to  afford  penniless  girls  a  refuge  from  famine  or 
matrimony.  She  also  deserves  the  thanks  of  many  a  young  fellow  and 


or  an  opera-glass  or  a  swallow-tailed  dress-coat.    Only  think,  dear  boy,   °         ,, 
what  an  immense  boon  it  would  be  to  all  frequenters  of  the  Opera,  were  , !        -auy' 
1 uxch  put  in  their  hands  on  entering  the  house  !    The  Swells  would 
then  have  something  pleasant  to  amuse  themselves  withal  in  the  inter- 
vals between  the  acts,  and  need  not  moon  about  the  lobbies  and  saloons 
as  they  now  do,  seeking  feeble  recreation  in  exchanging  howd'yedah's, 


old  fellow  too,  who,  under  infatuation,  might  make  an  offer  of  marriage, 
which  would  be  accepted  by  some  girl  who  did  not  care  about  him,  if, 
in  the  Printing-Office  of  the  Victoria  Magazine,  or  Miss  FAITHFULL'S 
shop  at  14,  Princes  Street,  Hanover  Square,  she  had  not  found  something 
better  to  do  than  constituting  herself  a  life-encumbrance  to  an  unhappy 
man. 

= 

HIGHLY  PROPER. 

THE  Churchwardens  of  a  Church  in  Hull  send  us  the  Easter  Balance 
Sheet  of  the  sacred  ed  flee  in  question,  and  we  are  very  much  pleased 
with  the  following  item : — 

"  Cleaning  the  Church,  Ac.  Washing  Surplices,  Vergers,  Ringers,  Ac.,  £79  2i.  <W." 

We  are  very  glad  that  the  Reverend  the  Vicar  and  the  Churchwardens 
wash  the  vergers  and  ringers.  Such  attention  to  the  cleanliness  of  the 
inferior  officials  is  most  laudable,  and  we  know  to  what  cleanliness  is 
next.  We  have  often  seen  vergers  who  were  far  from  clean,  and  ringers 
are  notoriously  beery  and  dirty.  Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  the  example 
of  this  Hull  Church  will  be  followed  by  the  Church  of  England 
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and  perusing  the  dull  telegrams  that  come  up  from  the  House.  Besides,    SFEABE  s  plays  ? 

if  every  one  had  Punch  to  read  between  the  acts,  people  in  the  stalls 

perhaps  would  sit  still  in  their  seats  until  the  Opera  was  over,  and , ,. 

would  not  worry  other  people  by  treading  on  their  toes,  or  whisking    hls  JW8'  because  l( 

their  big  flounces  rn passant  m  their  fare.   "This  is  the  usual  nuisance 

now  at  the  end  of  every  act,  and,  of  course,  if  folk  were  properly  intent 

upon  their  Punch,  they  would  not  be  jumping  up  and  down  as  they  now 


Scotch  and  Shakspeariana. 
D'YE  ken  why  ma  Neck-handkerchief  is  like  one  of  MASTER  SHAK- 


Hoot  toit.     Ye  dinna  ken  ? 

Varra  weel :  then  I  '11  just  tell  ye :  ma  neckhandkerchief  is  like  one  of 


PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY.— A  Person  who  wastes  money  on  stone 
fruit  may  be  described  as  "  one  who  gives  two  bobs  for  a  cherry." 
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Frederick.  "  HARK  !  WHAT  's  THAT,  NOW,  LUCY  ? " 

Miss  Lucy.  "  OH  !  FREDERICK,  IT  's  THAT  DARLING  NIGHTINGALE  ;  HOW  FULL  OF  TENDER  MELANCHOLY  ARE  ITS  DELICIOUS  WARBL 

Frederic!:.  "  UNCOMMONLY  LIKE  HERR  VON  JOKL— TO  BE  SURE  ! " 


WHY    DID    GARIBALDI    LEAVE    SO    SOON? 

IN  order  to  set  at  rest  for  ever  the  above  vexed  question,  which  seems 
to  be  perturbing  a  good  many  people,  and  causing  them  to  emit  the 
most  ridiculous  guesses  and  objurgations,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  offer,  at 
one  view,  all  the  reasons  which  induced  the  gallant  GARIBALDI  to  leave 
this  country  without  allowing  the  provincials  an  opportunity  of  wringing 
his  hand  off. 

1st.  Because  he  will  want  his  hand  to  plant  the  banner  of  Italy  on 
the  fortifications  of  Venice,  and  also  of  Rome. 

2nd.  Because  he  heard  that  MR.  TUPPER  was  coming  after  him  to  , 
recite  an  Ode  in  his  honour. 

3rd.  Because  LORD  PALMEHSTON  begged  him  to  go,  lest  he  might 
excite  democratic  feelings,  and  thereby  compel  the  Ministry  to  bring  in 
a  Reform  Bill. 

4th.  Because  the  most  Illustrious  Personage  believed  that  he  had 
designs  upon  the  Crown  of  England.— N.B.  The  PRINCE  op  WALES'S 
visit\was  for  the  purpose  of  requesting  him  not  to  stir  up  a  revolution.  I 

5th.  Because  the  National  Shakspearian  Committee,  having  concluded 
then:  work,  wished'to  organise  a  movement  for  a  GARIBALDI  memorial. 

6th.  Because  the  younger  GARIBALDI  had  fallen  so  desperately  in 
love  with  a  lady  member  of  the  Royal  Family,  that  it  was  necessary  to 
crush  that  sentiment  in  the  early  bud. 

7th.  Because  it  was  not  certain  that  MR.  CIIAELES  KEAN  might  not 
be  coming  back  suddenly,  in  which  case  influence  would  be  used  to  get 
GARIBALDI  to  see  that  gentleman  in  Hamlet. 

8th.  Because  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  had  blessed  seventeen  bludgeons, 
and  given  them  to  as  many  stalwart  Irishmen,  previously  absolved, 
with  orders  to  demolish  GARIBALDI,  and  give  MR.  SEELY  a  great 
beating. 

9th.  Because  the  Cockneys  who  insisted  on  riding  in  his  carriage 
spoke  such  atrocious  Ilinglish  that  it  grated  upon  the  delicate  Italian 
organisation,  and  he  was  especially  annoyed  at  being  called  a  Nero  of  a 
nunderd  lights  and  a  most  magnaninimous  Hexile. 

10th.  Because  the  idiotic  British  Washerwomen  made  such  exceed- 


ingly bad  work  with  his  red  shirts,  starching  them  in  the  wrong  places, 
as  they  do  with  the  linen  of  their  countrymen. 

llth.  Because  he  had  a  telegram  announcing  that  the  Pope  was 
going  to  send  a  brigand  expedition  to  Caprera,  with  orders  to  eat 
GARIBALDI'S  cook  and  housekeeper. 

12th.  Because  the  Englishwomen  bothered  his  very  life  out  for  auto- 
graphs, and  he  had  sent  away  the  insides  of  at  least  three  mattrasscs,  as 
locks  of  his  hair,  to  the  inconsiderate  daughters  of  Albion. 

There  now !  There  are  a  dozen  good  reasons  why  he  went  away,  and 
each  is  as  good  as  the  other.  We  now  hope  that  the  subject  will  be 
dropped.  

A  CALL  FOR  A  JEWISH  SONG. 

THE  Prussian  authorities,  under  the  paternal^  Government  of  WiLiiAMr 
THE  FIRST,  in  their  treatment  of  Posen,  are  emulating  those  atrocities 
which  the  satraps  of  the  CZAR  inflict  on  a  larger  part  of  Poland,  by 
flogging  and  otherwise  torturing  the  inhabitants,  on  the  most  frivolous 
or  groundless  pretences,  with  diabolical  malice.  Amongst  other  victims, 
a  Jew  was  almost  beaten  to  death  by  Prussian  soldiers,  "  because  he 
refused  to  sing  a  Jewish  song."  The  Israelite  might  have  complied 
with  the  request  of  the  miscreants  in  KING  WILLIAM'S  pay,  and  sung 
them  one  of  the  Psalms  of  David,  say  the  109th,  in  Hebrew,  without 
any  fear  that  they  would  have  understood  it,  and  comprehended  that, 
hi  the  mouth  of  the  singer,  it  was  an  imprecation  of  divine  vengeance 
on  a  br  utal  tyrant. 

Meteorology  toy  a  Murphy. 

(To  the  Editor  of  "  Punch.") 

SIR, — The  month  just  past  has  been  distinguished  by  an  unusual 
absence  of  the  customary  rainfall.    The  April  Showers  this  year  may.be  I 
expected  in  May. 

Hill  of  Howth  Observatory,  April,  1864.  I  am,  &c.,!M. 
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One  of  Ac  Finest  Pisantry  (in  Custody,  having  had  a  Shillelagh  difference  with,  afdlmc-cou.ntryma.il). 

AFF   B'    THE   TllBAIN,   SOBB  ?  " 


SHURE!    MAYN'T  Oi  SEE  ME  FBIXD 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  2«</,  Monday.    Government   has  no  intention  of   interfering 
between  the  Irish  landlord  and  the  Irish  tenant.    The  present  system 
seems  to  work  very  well ;  the  tenant  objects  to  paying  his  rent,  and  the 
landlord  objects  to   paying  his  debts,  and  the  Encumbered  Estates  : 
Court  and  the  blunderbuss  smooth  down  any  little  irregularities  which  ! 
interfere  with  general  harmony. 

Although  the  Scotch  are  stated  to  prefer  notes  to  gold,  because  the 
Former  are  more  easily  hidden  away  in  the  "  big  Ha'  Bible  "  and  in  vast 
MI u IV  boxes,  MR.  GLADSTONE  gives  up  his  plan  for  increasing  the  issue 
of  bank-notes.  We  suspect,  that  being  a  gentleman  of  refined  taste,  he 
has  been  shocked  at  the  dreadful  dirtiness  of  the  paper  sent  up  as  con- 
science-money by  penitent  Scots,  and  that  he  lacks  the  Vespasian 
philosophy. 

"A  loud  and  general  cheer"  followed  LORD  CLARENCE  PAGET'S 
statement  that  the  Channel  squadron  was  in  the  Downs,  that  the  stores 
were  nearly  completed,  and  that  the  fleet  would  be  ready  to  sail  any- 
where in  twenty-four  hours. 

•:  All  in  the  Downs  tho  fleet  is  moored, 

The  steamers  smoking  in  the  wind  ; 
Brave  ADMIRAL  DACRES  is  on  board. 

And  hopes  a  Gorman  foe  to  find. 
Tell  us,  our  jovial  sailors,  tell  us  true. 
Won't  you  rejoice  the  Burglars'  Ships  to  view?" 

When  a  young  lady  wants  to  be  married  (and  she  is  quite  right  to 
marry  if  the  young  gentleman  is  old  enough  to  know  his  own  mind, 
is  cheerful  but  steady,  and  reads  his  Punch),  and  her  lover  has  no 
money  except  his  income,  he  usually  assures  his  life,  and  settles  the 
amount  on  her  and  the  probable  babies.  Would  you  believe  it,  young 
ladies  engaged  or  only  hoping  to  be,  MR.  GLADSTONE  levies  a  duty  on 
the  document  which  secures  the  money  ?  He  does ;  and  though  124 
nice  gentlemen,  in  the  ladies'  interest,  to-night  begged  him  to  take  off 
the  unkind  tax,  he  got  101  horrible  curmudgeons  and  lady- haters  to 
help  him  to  keep  it  on.  And  yet  that  man  speaks  beautifully  at  a 
wedding-breakfast,  gushes  like  the  champagne,  and  sparkles  like  the 
iced-cake.  What  a  world  it  is  !  However  do  not  let  his  cruelty  pre- 
vent your  accepting  eligible  offers.  Your  husbands  will  undertake  so 


many  duties  that  this  little  one  isn't  worth  making  a  fuss  about.  In 
Supply  we  had  a  great  fight  about  the  Dockyard  at  Malta,  and  we 
passed  the  Penal  Servitude  Act.  Thieves  at  a  distance  (who  may  keep, 
there)  will  please  accept  this  intimation.  No  Cards,  if  they  once  mis- 
behave. 

Tuesday.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  stated  that  Austrian  ships  had  arrived 
in  the  Downs,  but  that  the  Austrian  Government  had  solemnly  declared 
that  Tor  The  Present,  the  only  order  given  to  the  commander  was 
to  protect  German  commerce  in  the  North  Sea,  and  to  prevent  the 
blockade  of  the  Elbe  and  the  Weser.  Our  Admiral  was  watching,  but 
the  Minister  declined  to  say  what  orders  he  had  in  the  event  ot  the 
Austrians  receiving  any  other  orders.  This  reticence  was  proper,  of 
course,  and  JOUN  BULL  is  an  excellent  policeman  and  a  strict  disci- 
plinarian. While  folks  are  off  his  beat,  he  does  not  touch  them,  but 
just  let  them  come  on  it. 

The  Sioux  Indians  are  cruel  savages,  who  murder  women  and  child- 
ren, and  escape  into  our  territory  to  avoid  the  vengeance  of  the  Ameri- 
can soldiery.  Leave  having  been  asked  to  pursue  them  over  the 
frontier,  our  Governor  at  the  Bed  River  has  of  course  granted  it, 
stipulating  that  the  miscreants  shall  not  be  extirpated  upon  the  pre- 
mises of  our  settlers.  MR.  HENNESSY  spoke  in  a  tone  of  remonstrance 
on  the  subject.  He  probably  thought  that  these  savages  had  the  same 
claim  to  tenderness  as  the  cannibal  brigands  sent  out  by  the  Holy  See. 
So  do  we,  and  so  does  the  COLONIAL  SECRETARY. 

MR.  SOMES,  anti-beerman,  stated  that  he  proposed  to  let  public- 
houses  be  open  on  Sundays  from  one  to  two,  and  from  eight  to  nine. 
Mr.  Punch  proposes  to  strike  out  all  the  words  after  the  first  "  to,"  and 
for  "nine"  to  substitute  "eleven."  But  he  is  ready  to  enact  that 
drunkenness  shall  not  be  accepted  as  an  extenuation  ot  other  offences, 
but  on  the  contrary,  that  it  shall  be  separately  and  severely  punished. 

MR.  EWART  then  brought  on  a  debate  on  Capital  Punishments,  and 
a  very  important  step  was  taken  in  reference  to  an  important  subject. 
The  usual  exchange  of  assertion  was  made,  one  party  alleging  that 
hanging  was  inhuman,  and  did  not  prevent  crime,  the  other  party  de- 
claring that  it  was  the  only  punishment  which  produced  an  eflect  upon 
the  dangerous  classes,  and  deterred  them  from  crime.  Much  stress  was 
laid  upon  the  frequent  escape  of  scoundrels,  who  would  have  been 
doomed  to  penal  servitude,  but  whom  juries  could  not  agree  to  hang. 
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MR.  BRIGHT  was  glad  the  House  had  got  rid  of  the  Book  of  Genesis  as  |  be  recoverable.  And  there  is  a  dab  in  the  eye  for  greedy  attorneys, 
an  authority  on  the  subject.  SIR  GIWRGE  GREY  believed  that  it  would  ,  who  are  not  to  bring  actions  in  the  Superior  Courts  for  matters  which 
neither  be  safe,  nor  in  accordance  with  public  feeling,  to  do  away  alto- 1  ought  to  come  before  the  County  Courts,  as  the  sharks  now  do  for  the 
gether  with  executions.  MR.  EWART'S  motion  was  withdrawn,  but  a  sake,  of  course,  of  extra  plunder. 

Royal  Commission  is  to  issue,  for  the  purpose  of  taking  evidence  as  to  '  Most  unsatisfactory  answers  in  the  Commons  about  the  Conference 
the  nature  and  operation  of  the  law,  and  the  manner  of  the  infliction  of !  and  the  ships,  but  we  screwed  out  that  the  Aurora  is  gone  to  look  after 
the  death  punishment,  and  to  report  whether  any  alteration  is  desirable,  j  the  Austrians. 

Whatever  may  be  the  report  of  this  Commission,  it  is  certain  that  |  A  most  interesting  debate  on  the  Public  School  System.  Yet  the 
public  opinion  demands  a  graduated  scale  of  punishment,  and  that  \  House,  which  will  crowd,  and  cram,  and  listen  like  mice,  when  any 
crimes,  so  different  in  character  and  atrocity  as  those  of  WRIGHT,  the  twopenny  personal  quarrel  or  scandal  is  up,  was  in  a  hurry  to  "cut,"  as 
woman-slayer,  and  of  PALMER,  the  poisoner,  should  not  be  called  by  MR.  GRANT  DUFF  said,  one  of  the  most  important  topics.  Our  Public 
the  same  indiscriminating  name,  and  treated  accordingly.  School  System  is  being  overhauled,  and  much  good  will  result,  as  the 

Si»  GEORGE  GREY  makes  an  attempt  to  diminish  the  nuisance  of  j  various  elements  which  tend  to  produce  manly,  self-reliant,  governing 
M  ight  Houses  by  closing  them  from  one  to  four  in  the  morning.  Those  :  men  will  be  purified  from  the  brutalities  and  corruptions  that  have  been 
who  "  make  night  hideous  "  at  these  disreputable  haunts  are  not  mem-  fostered  by  prejudice  and  bigotry.  MR,  GRANT  D0FF  spoke  up  for  the 
hers  of  the  humbler  class,  nor  will  much  suppression  be  effected  until :  modern  languages  and  lighter  accomplishments,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE, 

they  are  invited  to  recover  from  the  excitement  of  their  amiable  orgies  .  as  became  an  Oxonian,  admitted  their  value,  but  could  not  allow  them 

by  .spending  a  couple  of  days  of  calm  seclusion,  improved  by  the  un-  j  to  be  named  with  classical  training. 

adorned  eloquence  of  a  solitary  cell.    It  would  be  a  pity,  by  a  fine,  to       MR.  SOMES'S  Anti-beer  Bill  was  refused  even  a  First  Heading.     SIR 

deprive  them  of  the  money  which  they  turn  to  so  good  an  account.  G.  GREY  declined  to  allow  the  usual  courtesy  to  such  a  measure.'    The 

MR.  BASS  introduced  a  meritorious  Bill  for  the  better  regulation  of  hardship  of  having  to  do  right  m  certain  company  was  illustrated  by  a 

street  music  within  the  metropolitan  district.    He  proposes  to  define  jjjm  »  an(j  (jec]are(j  the  nielli  m  or 'so™  who  had  ^^v^'    df     -K?^  a 

for  what  "reasonable  cause"  a  housekeeper  may  send  away  the  Italian  hypocrites,"  but  the  right  thing  was  done,  and  the°  partial"  and  oppress 

pests.    We  observe  that  certain  metropolitan  Members  are  inclined,  for  sire  measure  was  rejected  by  123  to  87. 

the  sake  of  mob-popularity,  to  oppose  this  measure.    If  they  do,  it  will 

be  for  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest  of  civilisation,  to  examine,  from  time  to 

time,  how  far  they  themselves  may  be  liable  to  come  into  the  list  of 

persons  to  be  dismissed  for  reasonable  cause.    At  present,  if  one's  child 

is  dying,  and  a  policeman  cannot  be  found  (as  is  nearly  certain  to  be  the 

case),  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  a  scoundrel  from  grinding  a  nigger 

melody  for  an  hour  under  the  window,  and  an  indignant  parent  who 

shall  thrash  the  vermin  away,  may  be  dragged  to  a  police-court  on  the 

day  of  the  funeral. 

A  Bill  for  making  Little  Bankrupts  was  read  a  Second  Time.  It 
is  for  extending  the  benefit  of  the  bankrupt  law  to  persons  committed 
by  the  County  Courts.  Observe  LORD  WESTBUKY^S  Bill,  introduced 
on  the  Friday.  Considering  the  uncommonly  rough  justice  adminis- 
tered at  these  places,  where  the  plaintiff  is  regarded  as  an  injured  angel, 
and  the  defendant  as  a  swindling  miscreant,  something  like  fair  play 
should  be  accorded.  On  the  other  hand,  some  Members  think  that  such 
a  measure  will  tend  to  curtail  the  credit  the  humbler  class  now  get  from 
shopkeepers.  If  it  should  ruin  the  tallyman's  trade,  every  sensible 
person  will  rejoice,  and  in  fact  that  object  should  be  attained  by  a  more 
direct  process— that  of  making  it  penal  in  a  tallyman  to  sell  anything  to 
a  wife  except  in  the  actual  presence  of  the  husband.  A  good  many 
tallymen  would  go  to  gaol  for  perjury,  at  first,  but  that  misfortune 
might  be  endured. 

The  useful  Partnership  Amendment  Law  ought  to  have  made  pro- 
gress, but  after  a  debate,  the  House  was  counted.  MR.  THOMAS 
BARING  objects  to  the  Bill,  and  thinks  that  capitalists  might  lend 
money,  without  interest,  to  worthy  young  men.  On  reading  this  we 
immediately  sent  off  a  note  to  MR.  BARING,  asking  for  ten  or  twelve 
thousand  pounds  on  the  terms  he  advocates,  but  the  messenger,  had 
not  returned  with  the  money  up  to  our  going  to  press. 

Wednesday  Dulness  carries  it,  the  Metric-  System  is  effectually 
opposed  and  all  that  is  to  be  done  at  present  is  to  legalise  contracts  in 
i  the  weights  or  measures  mentioned  are  metric  weights  and  mea- 


ALL  IN  THE   DOWNS. 

(Nets  Words  to  the  old  Air.) 

ALL  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  is  moored, 
The  powder  shipped,  the  guns  on  board  ; 

Long  has  BRITANNIA  endured, 
Ere  she  would  give  the  awful  word  — 

"  Go  in,  my  hearts  of  oak,  so  tough  and  true, 

And  lick  sweet  FREDERICK-  WILLIAM  black  and  blue." 

Sweet  FREDERICK-  WILLIAM  on  liis  guard 

Has  cheap  and  nasty  laurels  flung  ; 
While  by  Court-toady  and  Court-bard 

Sonderborg's  massacre  is  sung. 
The  Dntchies'  crown  he  grasps  with  thievish  hands  — 
And  though  detected  all  unblushing  stands  ! 

Soon  from  the  Downs  the  fleet  unmoored 
May  to  the  Baltic  shape  its  course  : 


Then  comes  the  shock,  that  ne'er  endured 
Of  Bjght  and  Might  'gainst  Fraud  and  F 


orce. 


And  King  and  Kaiser  yet  may  vail  their  pride 
To  Strength  with  Justice  once  again  allied  ! 


A  JOKE  ABOUT  A  JUDGE. 

Is  the  alleged  fact,  stated  in  this  extract  from  a  Parliamentary 
summary,  credible  ?— 


„,_.  -p.  Y,.    T  *"w    juv^iio    >»l.l£Ul,a  CU1U  mea- 

sures     Dreadful  nonsense  was  talked,  and  some  Members  evidently 
that  the  metres  meant  poetical  metres,  and  that  MB  EwAaT 
wished  to  compel  us  to  talk  over  the  counter  in  rhyme— e  <j 


'  No,  Miss,  that  isn't  what  I  mean, 
Cut  me  three  yards  of  bombazine." 

"  My  children  are  such  greedy  imps, 
I  want  another  pint  of  shrimps." 

".Some  friends  have  como  the  country  from 
Draw  me  a  quart  of  Ancient  Tom." 

•KT*  th?y  £d.n.ot  thiak  s°.  tuey  sPoke  so  ridiculously  about  the 
impossibihty  of  obtaining  an  accurate  metre  that  the  above  suggestions 

won  n      invp    honn    Tv.^Wn  «„*: 1        TUT-     j_  i  ^  ^**6&coi.iuna 


or  thus,— 
or  thus, — 


.  **%  morelfational-  We  do  not  wonder  that  eTen  MR 
who  thoroughly  comprehends  the  question,  was  moved  to 
augh  at  his  fnend,  MR  MILNER  GIBSON.  They  will  also  laugh  at  us 
m  trance,  and,  for  once,  their  epigrams  will  be  pointed  by  justice. 

Thursday   Supply-ridicule  of  the  Yeomanry,  who,  however,  got  their 
money-and  much  talk  about  smooth  bores  and  Armstrongs. 

oMtSniJrlr  Ci,fANCEL,LOB  Bought  in  a  Bill  for  the  relief  of  debtors 

aol  hvTthn  <^-    At  Present  the  County  Courts  send  them  to 

.  by  the  thousand  for  debts  oi  two  shillings,  half-a-crow,,,  and  the 

fraud    rrefe  ml,18  l°  be  ?°  lmP™onment    except  in  cases  of 
.ua,  creditors  may  be  arranged  with,  and  no  beer-house  bill  is  to 


fnT,.8'1"'  in  ^  to  ¥*•  H.  BKRKELET,  that  the  convict  HUTCHINSOS, 
M/N    ff  """L*^1^  for  P61^  iu  the  oase  of  M"-  BEWICKE,  of 
n  mnnH,  "'•  Nor.th»mberLmd,  had  been  released  on  a  ticket-of-leave  after 
tried  him™  unpruonmont,  upon  the  recommendation  of  the  Judge  who  had 

Released  on  a  ticket-of-leave  ?  Why  was  not  the  poor  man  released 
rT^  (  S^M?  !f  'ie,wasf  discovered  to  have  been  innocent  of  the 
perjury  of  which  he  had  been  found  guilty  ?  His  evidence,  whether  true 
or  false  with  that  of  others,  had  caused  MR.  BEWICKE  to  be  convicted  of 
elony,  to  be  adjudged  to  penal  servitude,  to  incur  forfeiture  of  goods, 
rum  oi  health  as  well  as  of  estate.  HUTCHIKSON  deserved  to  be 
asr]much  a?  any  murderer,  or  he  did  not  deserve  any  punishment 

'    f       •m!t  anT  ?*  ,9"?  }ud?e>  Le  has  obtained  a  ticket  of- 
™  r     un.]u?tand  ^"sh  Judge,  whoever  he  is,  has  either 

.lmperf?Ct     P^1011  to  au  inJured  man<  or  elie  has  been 


n.m    M  .f  <    r  ee    as     een 

mstrumental  in  turning  loose  upon  Society  a  scoundrel  who  will  perhaps 
one  of  those  dark  nights  garotte  him    and  serve 


garotte  him;  and  serve  him  right 


Nasty. 

ist  advices  from -well,  we  will  not  mention  the  name  of  the 
it  can  be  seen  any  of  these  fine  mornings  in  the  7V//^-have 
.  ,i',irH   '  "f  f-   P      i°f,the  T°rld'. the  "sitings  are  unchanged." 
Dis^stm- !  Pe°P  thLs  State  f°r  sem'al  weeks ! 

FASHIONABLE  FOOD  FOE  HORSES.— Hay  a  la  MOWED. 
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SHAKSFEARE  OOINO  TO  CELEBRATE  HIS  BlRTH- 
DAY  WITH  AN  ANCESIOB  OF  ME.  PuSCII. 


A    PILGRIMAGE    TO    STRATFORD. 

MY  DEAR  PUNCH,  •' 

You  haven't  such  a  thing 
as  a  rhinoceros  about  youP 
eh  ?  If  you  have,  perhaps 
you  may  arrive  at  some  idea 
of  what  it  is  to  be  thick- 
skinned,  and  I  beg  leave  to 
observe  that  in  the  thickness 
of  my  cuticle  I  resemble  a 
rhinoceros.  So  don't  attempt, 
to  dart  your  shafts  of  ridicule 
at  me,  if  I  confess  I  have 
been  making  a  pilgrimage  t<> 
Stratford.  I  would  call  him 
a  wise  man  who  never  in  his 
life  had  done  a  thing  more 
foolish  than  go  to  pay  his 
homage  at  the  shrine  of 
SUAKSPEARE.  Amonp:  the. 
names  scratched  on  the  ceil- 
ing of  the  room  where  lie 
was  born  you  may  see  the 
name  of  one  whom  England 
mourned  last  Christmas,  and 
you  will  hardly  care  to  laugh 
at  me  for  following  his  foot- 
steps. 

Many  pilgrims  lately  have 
been  visiting  the  shrine,  and 
many  relics  of  St.  Shakspeare 
have  been  publicly  on  view 
there  to  excite  their  veneration.  Among  the  other  show-things,  they 
beheld  the  Shakspeare  goblet  from  which  DAVID  GARRICK  drank,  and 
the  Shakspeare  snuff-box,  which  KEMBLE  may  have  sneezed  from. 
They  saw  a  fragment  of  the  mulberry-tree  that  SHAKSPEARE  used  to  sit 
under,  and  they  were  shown,  moreover,  the  veritable  cane  which  SHAK- 
SPBABE  used  to  carry  walking,  and  possibly  belabourthe  street-boys  withal 
who  chaffed  him.  They  saw  a  score  or  more  of  portraits,  supposed  to 
have  been  cut  from  signboards  of  the  period,  which  may  have  adorned 
the  hostelry  yclept  "  the  Shakspeare  Head ; "  and  they  beheld  the 
bran-new  cast  in  plaster  of  his  face,  and  were  requested  to  hobserve 
the  'airs  still  sticking  in  it,  which  are  a  satisfying  proof  that  the  relic  is 
quite  genuine,  although  nobody  has  heard  of  its  existence  until  now. 
As  an  imposing  and  appropriate  climax  to  the  show,  they  beheld  the 
Shakspeare  shield  and  other  handsome  bits  of  plate,  which  were  given 
to  that  eminent  tragedian,  MR.  KEAN,  who  being  in  Australia,  could 
not  himself  be  personally  present  at  the  show.  They  might  drop  a  tear 
or  not  as  they  gazed  upon  these  relics,  and  endeavour  to  look  interested, 
while  they  possibly  felt  bored ;  and  having  duly  "  done "  the  relics, 
they  might  go  home  to  their  families,  and  might  roll  their  poet's  eye 
with  the  fine  frenzy  of  a  CLOSE,  as  they  mused  on  all  the  marvels 
which  as  pilgrims  they  had  seen. 

With  relics,  then,  the  shrine  was  most  abundantly  endowed;  but 
shall  I  shock  you  very  much  if  I  confess  I  scarcely  looked  at  them? 
Will  you  regard  me  as  a  Monster  if  I  own  that  SHAKSPEARE'S  walking- 
stick  nad  but  little  more  effect  upon  my  bump  of  veneration  than  (until 
the  Pope  lays  hold  of  me)  would  St.  Goutus's  big  toe,  or  the  eyeglass 
of  St.  Squintus.  Leaving  others  to  the  relics,  my  aim  was  to  see  the 
House,  and  it  pleased  me  very  greatly  to  find  that  it  is  carefully  and 
reverently  kept,  and  that  the  butcher's  scales  and  flesh-hooks  have  been 
cast  out  of  the  temple.  But  twenty  years  ago  the  House  of  SHAK- 
SPEARE  was  regarded  with  but  little  more  esteem  than  the  house  of 
SNOOKS  or  SMITH,  and  at  the  lowly  doorway  where  the  Poet  of  all  time 
was  dandled  when  a  baby,  the  shopkeepers  of  Stratford  bought  their 
steaks  and  mutton-chops.  But  offended  Punch  stepped  in  and  oade  the 
nation  buy  the  house,  and  the  nation  did  his  bidding,  as  it  usually  does. 
So  now  the  house  is  placed  in  proper  care  and  keeping,  free  from  damp 
as  well  as  damage  by  the  penknives  of  the  pilgrims,  who,  if  permitted, 
long  ago  would  have  chipped  it  up  for  snuffboxes,  and  put  it  in  their 
pockets. 

Yet  had  the  object  of  my  pilgrimage  but  been  to  see  the  House,  I 
might  have  saved  myself  the  journey  by  just  going  down  to  Sydenham. 
The  SHAKSPEAHE  house  is  there,  as  everybody  knows,  and  they  who 
cannot  make  a  pilgrimage  to  Stratford-upon-Avon,  should  go  and  see 
the  slice  of  it  now  in  the  Crystal  Palace.  But  1  wished  to  see  the 
neighbourhood,  and  to  walk  where  SHAKSPEARE  walked,  and  view  tho 
scenes  where  Nature  filled  him  with  her  poetry.  So,  after  seeing  As 
You  Like  It  very  creditably  played,  I  strolled  to  Charlecote  Park,  and 
sat  "  under  the  greenwood  tree "  that  haply  may  have  sprouted  from 
the  one  which  SHAKSPEARE  had  in  his  mind's  eye  the  while  he  wrote : 
and  there  the  herd  of  deer  I  saw  were  haply  some  of  them  descendants 
of  the  "poor  sequestered  stag,"  and  the  "  fat  and  greasy  citizens," 
whereof  he  makes  his  Jaques  so  eloquently  speak.  But  before  this  I 


had  walked,  as  SHAKSPEARE  often  walked,  to  Shottery,  where  his  sweet- 
heart used  to  live.  "  Prithee,  friend,"  quoth  I,  to  a  rustic  I  encoun- 
teml,  "wilt,  direct  my  pilgrim  feet,  to  MISTRESS  HATHAWAY,  her  cot- 
"  Noa,  zur,  that  a  carut,"  quod  he,  "  four  Oi  'm  a  strarnger 
hereaboot,  an'  Oi  dunt  knaw  where  she  do  live."  Yes,  beshrew  me,  he 
said,  "  do."  So,  in  terror,  I  forebore  from  the  interchange  of  further 
parley  with  him,  lest,  may  be,  I  should  learn  that  he  knew  no  more. 

But  what  about  the  banquet,  good  pilgrim,  and  the  ball,  and  all  the 
other  revelries  that  graced  the  Tercentenary  ?  Nay,  friend,  ask  me  not 
to  write  anent  these  matters.  When  1  donned  my  pilgrim's  shoon — 
I  mean  my  stoutest  pair  of  boots— and  grasped  my  pilgrim's  staff— I 
mean  mv  best  umbrella— I  whispered  to  myself,  "  i'ilgrim,  t.hou  earest 
naught  for  the  vain  pleasures  of  the  crowd.  It,  delights  thee  not  to 
listen  to  dull  after-dinner  speeches,  or  to  prank  thyself  in  spangled  and 
fanciful  attire,  that  therein  thou  mayest  caper  to  the  t  wangings  of  a 
fiddle,  or  the  tootlings  of  a  ilutc.  Let  others  feast  and  flirt  and  flounce 
it  an  they  lief;  and  fancy,  if  tliey  please,  that  by  so  doing  they  pay 
homage  to  the  shrine,  where  they  are  met.  He  it,  thine  to  take  thine 
ease  (if  thou  canst  find  it)  at  thine  inn,  ami,  ere  th-Mi  iroest  to  thy  train, 
to  quaff  another  cup  of  ale  for  thy  health's  sake  :  ,rd  ale  is  a 

•.vero  SIIAKSPEABK  living  now,  it,  might  tempt,  him  to 
forget  himself,  as  the  legend  saith  he  did  when  fuddling  with  the 
Sippers  of 

"  Piping  Pcl>worth,  dancing  Marxtnn, 
Haunted  Hillborough,  hungry  Grafton, 
Dudging  Exhall,  Papist  Wickford, 
Beggarly  Bfooin  and  drunken  Bedford." 

While  such  brave  beer  is  brewed  there,  it  needs  no  Tercentenary  to 
tempt  a  man  to  Stratford ;  and,  when  in  its  normal  quiet,  he  will  see 
the  town  far  liker  what  it  was  when  SHAKSPEAHE  lived  in  it,  than  when 
hl.-Uant  with  brass  bands,  and  fluttering  with  flags,  and  flaunting  with 
the  linery  of  jubilee  processions. 

Recommending  Stratford  heartily  as  a  place  to  pass  a  day  in,  be  it 
but  to  see  the  pleasantest  of  little  towns  and  the  prettiest  of  country 
churches,  I  remain,  my  dear  Punch,  yours  with  reverence, 

VAGABUNDUS. 

SHAKSPEARIAN  NOTE. 

Sucn  was  the  inclement  state  of  the  weather  in  the  days  of  QUEEN 
BESS,  that  the  crops  could  not  be  got  in  after  the  usual  fashion.  To 
this  SIIAKSPEARE  has  feelingly  alluded,  in  the  refrain  of  the  Cloifn's  song 
at  the  end  of  Ticelfth  Night  .— 

"  With  a  hay,  hoe,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day." 

The  use  of  a  hoe,  in  connection  with  hay,  is,  we  take  it,  unprecedented 
in  any  agricultural  annals.  If  the  second,  line  gives  us  a  true  view  of 
that  time,  then  for  the  change  of  our  climate  we  ought  to  be  truly 
thankful.  This,  we  believe,  escaped  the  attention  of  the  erudite  and 
laborious  DR.  FABMBB. 

A  NATIONAL  DEMONSTRATION. 

THE  attention  of  Parliament  will  have  been  called  to  the  subjoined 
announcement  in  the  Times ; — 

"A  VERY  QUESTIONABLE  HONOUR.— On  Sunday  the  KINO  OF  PRI-SSIA  conferred 
the  Order  of  the  Black  Eagle  on  his  Royal  Highness  PKIXCE  ALFRED." 

Before  these  words  appear  in  print  an  honourable  Member  will  of 
course  have  moved  that  annumble  aadress  be  presented  to  HEB  MAJESTY 
praying  that  a  gift,  the  acceptance  of  which,  at  the  hands  of  a  potentate 
engaged  in  an  unjustifiable  war  conducted  with  shameful  barbarity,  is 
derogatory  to  the  honour  of  the  British  Sovereign  and  People,  may  be 
immediately  returned. 

Boxing'  their  Mitres. 

THE  Bishop-Maker  flew  into  a  passion  with  his  bishops  the  -other 
day.  Out  of  the  twenty-four,  said  LORD  SHAFTESBURY,  not  one  had 
condescended  to  come  and  talk  at  the  meeting  of  the  Society  for  Con- 
verting Jews.  "  It  was  a  gross  neglect  of  duty."  Rather  strong 
language  for  a  layman  to  use  in  regard  to  the  hierarchy,  but  we  are 
glad  to  see  that  the  Head  of  the  Church  asserts  bis  mastership.  The 
only  excuse  that  we  can  think  of  for  the  naughty  bishops  is  in  the  fact, 
that  if  you  divide  the  income  of  the  Society  by  the  number  of  Jews  it 
annuallv  converts,  you  find  that  it  costs  about  £750  to  make  an  indif- 
ferent Christian,  and  the  bishops  very  properly  discourage  extravagance. 


The  Member  for  Sugar. 

THE  House  of  Commons  lately  has  occupied  itself  a  good  deal  with 
the  question  of  the  Sugar  Duties.  Its  views  of  that  question  do  not 
appear  to  be  so  much  influenced  as  one  would  think  they  might  be  by 
the  opinions  of  an  honourable  Member  who  may  be  supposed  to  be  an 
authority  on  the  subject  of  sugar— MR.  Du  CANE. 
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A    CASE    FOR    MR.  BANTING. 

Driver  (of  the  Ilening  Mould  to  Party  vndvning  to  embonpmnt).  "  HOLLO,  BILL!    How  MANY  SACKS  o'  PERTATERS  AND  HOBSIIEADS 

o'  SUGAR  'AVB  YER  GOT  THERE  ? " 


TAKE  BACK  THY  OEDER. 

TAKE  back,  and  in  thy  dastard's  faee, 

As  hard  as  England's  might  can  fling, 
Thy  badge  that  would  a  dog  disgrace,  , 

Thou  caitiff  that  art  named  a  King : 
Thy  brow  is  crimson  with  a  brand 

Outglaring  CAIN'S  ;  he  slew  but  one. 
Durst  thou  stretch  forth  thy  red  right  baud 

To  decorate  VICTORIA'S  son? 

Keep  thy  Black  Eagle  for  thine  own, 

Meet  emblem,  sign  of  blood  and  prey, 
Apt  symbol  for  a  felon's  throne, 

Hence  with  that  type  of  crime,  away ! 
Foul  thing !  our  Prince  as  well  might  wear 

A  halter  round  his  royal  neck, 
As  on  his  breast  that  bauble  bear 

None  but  a  scoundrel's  fit  to  deck. 

Not  ALFRED'S  breast ;  another  place 

Is  where  thine  Eagle  should  be  spread, 
Mid  kites  and  crows,  among  the  race 

Of  vermin,  nailed  on  barn  or  shed. 
And  structures  if  there  were  to  choose 

The  vilest  of  them  would,  before 
All  others,  be  the  one  to  use, 

Sticking  thy  Order  on  its  door. 

Black  Eagle,  murder's  proper  meed ! 

Well  doth  its  colour  match  the  stain 
Of  guilt,  that  dyes  that  coward's  deed 

Who  female  slew  and  infant  Dane, 
Black  Eagles  are  for  blackguards  right, 

White  feather  who  with  black  combine. 
No  English  Prince  shall  be  a  Knight 

Of  such  black  Chivalry  as  thine. 


A  WORD  WITH  SPAIN. 
SPAIN  is  waking  up  in,  earnest.    Hear  the  last  news  : 

"  It  13  proposed  to  construct  on  Spanish  soil  a  maritime  canal,  to  supersede  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar." 

We  call  this  mean.  After  the  trouble  we  took  to  get  (no,  not  much 
to  get,  but)  to  keep,  Gibraltar,  we  really  consider  the  proposed  trick 
unworthy  of  a  chivalrous  nation.  However,  the  world  is  becoming 
very  vulgar  and  mercantile,  and  it  is  of  no  use  complaining.  One 
would  like  to  know  the  particulars,  and  how  our  flank  is  to  be  turned. 
Perhaps  the  new  canal  is  to  begin  at  the  mouth  of  the  Giddle-kee-veer, 
(written  Guadalquiver,  and  rhymed  to  gentle  river  in  young  ladies' 
songs)  and  come  out  at  Malaga,  a  very  good  hundred  miles  of  cutting 
as  the  crow  cuts,  with  some  nice  tunnelling  in  the  way.  The  Spaniards, 
of  course,  can't  do  it ;  and  if  it  is  to  be  done,  the  decent  thing  would  be 
to  offer  the  job  to  an  English  company,  whom  Mr.  Punch  will  back  to 
be  through  before  LESSEPS  has  done  Suez.  But  why  not  be  econo- 
mical, gentlemen  Spaniards — why  not  buy  Gibraltar  of  us  ?  We  '11  sell 
it  very  cheap.  Spam  to  turn  Protestant,  and  England  to  have  all  the 
Port  for  twenty  years ;  or  we  '11  say  the  Port  and  never  mind  the  Pro- 
testantism. Come,  that  will  be  cheaper  than  the  canal.  You  had 
better  make  a  bargain,  or  we  may  happen  to  sell  the  place  at  Tangier, 
and  bring  the  Moors  back  into  Europe.  Remember,  England  is  a 
Mahometan  power,  and  with  a  little  reinforcement  from  India,  could 
easily  restore  the  crescent  in  Spain.  We  don't  wish  to  put  on  the 
screw,  but  this  Gibraltar  notion  is  so  very  mean  that  we  are  obliged  to 
speak  out.  But  the  Spaniards  are  mean.  Didn't  their  great  poet, 
QUINTANA,  write  a  great  poem  on  the  battle  of  Trafalgar,  and  omit  all 
mention  of  the  French  ?  He  did. 


Business  on  an  Odd  Night. 

PETITIONS  for  the  Abolition  of  Punishment  were  presented  by  MR. 
WALKEK  from  the  inmates  of  all  her  Majesty's  Gaols  and  Houses  of 
Correction  in  the  United  Kingdom. 
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iTHE    COMPLETE  LETTER  WRITER'S   REFLECTIONS. 

i 
(Li  thf  Foreign  Office.) 

WELL,  really,  I  think  when  one  looks  about  Europe. 

Oue  may  say  that  matters  are  going  on  swimmingly 
For  a  party  who  likes  to  give  fools  and  knaves  due  rope. 

Ana  then  seize  the  opening  to  lecture  them  trimmingfy. 

Not  to  speak  of  the  numerous  tempests  in  tea-cups — 

As,  the  state  of  row  normal  in  China,  Japan, 
New  Zealand,  or  Athens,  where  Greek  against  Greek  ups 

Aud  ats  it,  in  spite  of  Kiso  GEORGE,  poor  young  man !  — 

In  Turkey  there 's  ABDDL-AS-IZ  looking  sickly, 

And  like  to  be  ABDUL-AS-WAS  if  his  vassals 
Go  on  setting  their  backs  up  like  porcupines  prickly 

'Gainst  MAHOUND  and  the  Moslem,  his  Cadis  and  Castles. 

To  Roumans  and  Turks,  spite  of  snubs,  sneers,  and  scornings, 
The  despatches  I  've  penned  (if  they  knew  how  to  read) ! 

The  valu'ble  lectures,  and  lessons,  and  warnings, 
I  've  iired  at  the  Russians  (who  paid  them  no  need) ! 

There  was  Tartar  oppression  and  Polish  prostration 
Gave  a  chance  for  a  lecture  on  duties  and  rights, 

And  I  think  I  may  say  I  improved  the  occasion — 
If  no  other  improvement  my  labour  requites. 

\\hcpe  that  my  language  was  all  that  it  should  be : 
That  I  trod,  with  due  pressure,  on  Russia's  corns : 

And  you  "11  own,  nothing  neater  or  more  nimble  could  be 
Than  the  way,  when  she  growled,  that  I  drew  in  my  horns. 

America,  too,  has  afforded  an  opening 

For  some  very  complete  letter-writing  indeed : 
And  I  '11  back  my  transitions  from  snarling  to  soap'uing 

For  neatness  'gainst  most  things  you  're  likely  to  read. 

But  of  all 'the  magnificent  chances  for  writing 

That  ever  a  born  despatch-writer  befell, 
The  best 's  German's  quarrel  with  Dane ;  while  they  're  fighting, 

I_sit  in  my  office,  and  give  it  both  well. 

Where  they  're  both  in  the  wrong  I  demonstrate  astutely, 

What  both  ought  to  do  I  distinctly  lay  down , 
Recommend  calm  to  Denmark,  while  suffering  acutely, 

And  justice  to  Prussia,  while  cribbing  a  crown. 

For  foul  deeds  I  can  find  words  still  fairer  and  more  fair : 

As  for  fighting— it 's  always  a  hazardous  game : 
And  if  apprehension  of  war  should  breed  warfare, 

We  must  plead  our  intentions,  and  pocket  the  blame. 

Talk 's  the  thing  I  prefer,  if  I  'in  cut  off  my  writing : 

And  a  Conf 'rence  may  lead  to  despatches  again : 
There 's  only  one  course  that  I  deprecate— fighting— 

And  such  stuff  as  "  BRITANNIA,  ruling  the  main." 

If  we're  cuffed  on  the  right  cheek,  our  duty  (we  're  told  it) 

Is  to  offer  the  left  cheek  for  cuff  number  two : 
We  've  a  great  deal  of  cheek  yet  uucuffed  —so  let 's  hold  it 

For  Prussia  and  Austria  to  cuff  black  and  blue. 

It  is  true  one  still  talks  of  the  old  British  Lion : 

But  the  animal  now  is  the  sign  of  a  shop : 
As  a  nation  of  tradesmen,  on  business  relying, 

We  must  stick  to  despatches,  and  armaments  drop. 

It  is  true  we  are  strong,  that  our  strength  might  be  mighty 
To  protect  right  and  weakness  from  brute-force  and  wrong ; 

But  business  it  business :  such  notions  are  flighty, 
Helping  weakness  don't  pay :  better  side  with  the  strong. 

If  one's  forced  19  protest,  inst  to  keep  up  appearances, 
We  "11  protest  in  strong  language,  for  words  are  but  wind. 

As  for  action — just  think  of  our  cargoes  and  clearances ! 
Leave  those  to  draw  swords  who  have  no  shops  to  mind. 


De  Lunatico. 


THE  Annual  Tercentenary  Festival  will  be,  as  usual,  held  in  the 
grounds  of  Colney  Hatch,  during  this  present  season  of  Wits-untied. 

Ulmdman  s  Cricket,  Hide  Frog,  Leap  Buff,  and  other  exhilarating 
^iinrs  will  be  played.  During  the  festivities  a  Band  will  attend,  without 
their  instruments.  Admission  to  any  part  half-price.  Babies  in  arms 
only  admitted. 


PAWS  OFF ! 

MK.  PUNCH  criticises  critics  and  everybody  else.  His  infallibility 
claims  right  to  supervise  all  things.  If  he  habitually  lets  "  the  best 
public  instructors"  alone  rather  severely,  it  is  chiefly  because  they, 
habitually,  write  a  set  of  stereotype  platitudes  which  offer  no  point  fur 
comment.  Their  grand  aim  is  to  "  give  no  offence,"  especially  to  managers 
(for  reasons  which,  as  no  critic  is  also  a  dramatic  author,  Mr.  Punch 
never  could  fathom)  and  to  use  as  many  adjectives  and  superlatives  as 
can  conveniently  be  enlisted  into  the  "son-ice  of  MK.  PUFF,  never  so 
dominant  as  now.  But  when  Mr.  Punch,  who  reads  everything,  per- 
ceives a  disposition  towards  better  things,  he  is  not  slow  to  reco: 
the  exception  to  the  general  and  humiliating  rule.  Last  week  Ill- 
observed  in  his  faithful  friend  and  intensi-  admirer,  the  Jdorning  Mar,  a 
notice  of  a  new  adaptation  from  the  French,  a  piece  called  Daeid 
Garrick,  and  the  criticism  is  a  very  just  and  proper  one.  Indeed,  the 
theatrical  critic  for  the  Star,  though  somewhat  prone  to  discover  ex- 
quisite perfection,  sparkling  wit,  "  gems,"  and  the  like,  in  the  inferior 
drama,  as  presented  at  inferior  theatres,  has  evidently  a  sense  of  the 
Illness  of  things  theatrical,  and  if  he  would  treat  of  those  things  in  the 
interest  of  the  public,  and  without  the  slightest  care  about  anybody  but 
the  public,  might  speak  his  mind  with  advantage  to  the  drama. 

In  this  new  piece,  taken  from  a  play  of  M.  DE  MELLEVILLE,  called 
Sullivan,  the  character  of  David  Garrick  has  been  very  objectionably 
dealt  with.  The  French  author  took  no  such  liberty,  perhaps  remem- 
bering that  the  great  actor  was  from  the  French  family  named  G  ARIUQI;  E. 
It  was  reserved  for  the  English  adapter  to  depict  him  in  an  unworthy 
manner,  and  to  falsify  his  history.  GARKICK  had  his  faults,  who  but 
Mr.  Punch  has  none,  but  the  worst  was  an  elaborate  vanity.  He  was  a 
gentleman  and  a  scholar,  the  intimate  friend  of  JOHNSON,  REYNOLDS, 
BURKE,  and  GOLDSMITH,  his  art  was  of  the  highest  order,  he  was  the 
admiration  of  his  age,  and  he  was  held  worthy  of  a  place  in  Westminster 
Abbey.  That  is  not  the  kind  of  name  that  should  be  used 

"  To  point  a  Playbill,  or  adorn  a  Farce." 

Furthermore,  everybody  knows  that  he  married  a  most  estimable  and 
loveable  lady,  EVA-MARIA  VIOLETTA,  or  VEIOAL,  and  the  touching 
record  that  we  have  of  her  long  widowed  life  should  have  prevented  a 
sham  love  affair  and  a  sham  marriage  from  being  presented  as  part  of 
the  history  of  her  husband,  presented  within  a  stone's  throw  from  the 
bouse  which  we  daily  look  at  with  interest  from  its  having  been  the 
home  of  the  Garricks. 

Wherefore,  we  read  with  real  satisfaction,  the  following  protest  in 
the  Morning  Star  -. — 

"  Oarrict  in  tho  new  play  refuses  a  proffered  annuity,  but  agrees  to  'behave  in 
such  a  minnur  as  shall  induce  a  young  lady  to  regard  him  with  ineffable  disgust 
and  in  compliance  with  this  engagement,  being  inrited  to  dinner,  he  pretends  to 
be  drunk,  and  beharcs  so  disreputably  th:it  the  young  lady  who  w«a  enamoured  of 
him  herself  orders  him  to  leaTe  the  bouse.  Now,  if  ever  there  was  an  actor  wh» 
had  a  reverence  for  his  art,  and  a  regard  for  the  character  of  it*  professors,  that  mam 
was  DAVID  GARRICK.  It  was  quite  natural  that  he  should  counsel  th«  father  of  a 
lore-sick  girl,  who  had  been  smitten  by  seeing  htm  as  Konuo,  to  disenchant  her  by 
showing  him  to  her  in  a  repulsive  character  ;  but  to  impute  to  him  tho  deliberate 
degradation  of  his  vocation  in  the  eyea  of  those  who  already  held  It  in  no  high 
!steem  by  mumming  bestiality  for  the  mere  satisfaction  of  a  stranger's  wish  which 
10  was  in  no  wise  bound  to  respect,  is  a  foul  libel  on  his  memory  and  at  such 
should  be  resented  and  denounced.  But  this  is  not  the  only  liberty  which  the 
adapter  takes  with  biographical  veracity.  He  makes  Garnet  desperaUly  in  lore 
with  A'la  Ingot,  and  marries  him  to  her  at  the  end  of  the  third  act,  tearing  It  to 
30  supposed  that  their  wedded  life  was  a  short  if  not  a  merry  ome,  and  that  she 
iisappeared  from  this  mortal  sphere  in  time  to  allow  GAHRICK  to  marry  MULLC. 
VK  H.KTTB  seven  years  afterwards,  and  disappeared  so  thoroughly  that  contemporary 
history  gives  no  hint  of  her  existence.  The  piece  iu  which  the  greatest  of  English 
actors  is  thus  scandalously  misrepresented,"  <tc. 

Mr.  Punch  cordially  endorses  this  protest.  Where  is  the  system  of 
mangling  and  disfiguring  biography  to  stop  ?  MRS.  GARRICK  died  so 
•ecently  as  1822,  so  that  a  lapse  of  forty  years  entitles  a  dramatist  to 
jreak  into  a  reverenced  house,  upset  the  old  Lares  and  Penates,  and 
substitute  plaster  images  of  his  own.  The  families  of  later  actors  than 
GARRICK  had  better  look  out,  or  we  may  have  the  noble  figure  of 

HARIES  KEMBLB  introduced  upon  the  stage,  and  see  him  marry,  not 
\Iiss  DE  CAMP,  but  some  gouty  alderman's  daughter  of  the  Regency 
period— nay,  why  stop  at  gentlemen— could  not  MRS.  SIDDONS  be  fitted 
»ith  a  farce-scene  and  a  second  match  ?  "  Hast  no  reverence  ?  "  By 
he  way,  what  is  a  Licenser  for  ?  Had  the  profaned  character  been  the 
grandfather  of  one  of  our  Dukes,  or  even  the  Marquis  of  Steyne,  the 
>iece  would  have  been  promptly  ordered  into  dock  for  refitting.  Ha ! 


Nursery  Rhyme, 

Formed  upon  on  old  Model,  and  dedicated  to  any  Dytpeptic  Aitti-Bumxo  ofUtt 
Liccry  of  the  City  of  Londun. 

'Tis  the  voice  of  the  glutton, 

I  hear  him  complain, 
My  waistcoat  unbutton, 

I'll  eat  once  again. 
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VICE. 


THE    REJECTED    OF    THE    ACADEMY. 

SIR, — Leaving  to  such  of  your 
critics  as  like  to  paint  retined 
gold  and  gild  the  lily,  the  work 
of  dilating  upon  the  merits  of  the 
artists  who  have  attained  fame, 
and  whose  pictures  are  this  year 
exhibited,  let  me  rather  console 
the  unfortunate  by  noticing  a  few 
of  the  Rejected  Works.  I  have 
made  a  pilgrimage  through  the 
haunts  of  the  meritorious  but 
unsuccessful  painters,  and  have 
madeinsomecases  slight  sketches 
of  the  paintings.  My  own  pri- 
vate opinion  is,  that  there  is  an 
immense  deal  of  unrecognised 
talent  in  this  country,  and  when 
t  he  new  and  vast  Halls  of  Art  at 
BurlingtonHouse  shall  be  opened, 
and  the  malevolent  Academicians 
shall  be  deprived  of  their  only 
excuse  for  rejecting  the  works  of 
young  rivals,  you  will  see  how 
cruelly  rising  genius  has  been 
dealt  with. 

Tor  instance,  Sir,  here  is  young  SYLVAN  BLUGGERBY'S  picture.  He 
simply  calls  it,  Vice.  How  would  the  conventional  artist  have  treated 
it  ?  Most  likely  in  an  objectionable  manner.  We  might  have  had  vice 
rendered  fascinating,  and  the  temptations  of  St.  Antony  might  have 
been  reproduced,  really  with  a  demoralising  purpose,  though  under  the 
pretence  of  moral  teaching.  Look  above,  Sir,  at  BLUGGERBY'S  way  of 
presenting  Vice.  Is  there  anything  demoralising  there  ?  Is  that  in  the 
ETTY  or  FROST  style  ?  No,  Sir ;  Clapham  might  buy  that  picture. 
And  yet  look  at  the  subtle  moral.  Observe  the  conscientiously  painted 
screw,  and  see  how,  after 
one  twist,  this  Vice  will 
hold  its  victim  in  an  iron 
clutch.  Who  would  be  vi- 
cious after  gazing  on  this  ? 
And  yet  this  was  rejected. 
Is  the  Hanging  Committee 
truly  virtuous  ? 

Now,  Sir,  we  come  to  a 
sea-piece.  I  know  that  a 
good  deal  is  said  about 
MR.  STANFLELD'S  wonderful 
waves,  and  the  deep  cool 
sea-green  of  MR.  HOOK. 
But  look  at  this  painting, 
by  JAMES  DOLLOPPS,  of  The 


Chops  of  the  Channel.  The 
composition  is  beautiful,  the 
pyramidal  or  School  of 
Athens  form  is  classically 

adhered  to,  and  there  is  a  movement  about  the  whole  which  shows 
true  inspiration.    The  flesh  tints  are  exquisite,  and  so  is  the  contrast 
between  the  meatiness  of  the  chops  and  the  transparency  of  the  water. 
Any  one  who  has  ever  seen  a  similar  scene  can  testify  to  its  fidelity. 
Then,  Mr.  Punch,  I  present  to  you  an  outline  of  a  work  by  SAM 


The  old  place  is  by  the  sea,  as  you  may  notice  by  the  gulls  flying,  and 
the  artist  subtly  hints,  with  the  poet,  that  Love  (the  Old,  Old  Story) 
"  still  hath  something  of  the  sea,  from  whence  his  mother  rose."  I 
wish  you  could  see  the  light  upon  the  falling  shutter,  aerial  perspective 
has  never  been  carried  to  such  perfection. 


THE  CHOPS  OF  THE  CHANNEL. 


6 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY. 

BLIBE.  It  bears  the  same  title  as  one  of  Y.  STONE'S  pictures,  but  is 
treated  far  more  poetically.  Anybody  can  draw  a  sentimental  boy  and 
girl,  but  look  at  this,  The  Old,  Old  Story.  Is  there  not  poetry  there  ? 


THE  MILL  RACE. 

This  is,  again,  a  rural  scene,  by  EDWARD  SMACKER,  and  is  called 
The  Mill  Race.  When  the  Mill  on  the  Floss,  or  any  other  sporting 
story,  requires  illustration,  here  is  the  artist.  Look  at  the  vigour  of 
the  figure  a  little  in  the  rear,  but  soon  to  be  first.  MICHAEL  ANGELO 
never  drew  anything  like  that  liind  leg.  The  work  was  originally  called 
l)on  Quixote's  Dream,  but  the  home- 
lier name  was  preferred. 

This  grand,  yet  simple  work  is 
called,  after  an  interesting  work  on 
the  lower  orders,— The  Mitring  Link. 
The  artist,  the  young  and  accom- 
plished SNAPPERTON,  had  intended 
to  call  it  Thais,  but  the  absence  of 
explanatory  figures  seemed  to  make 
this  less  desirable.  MR.  B.USKIN 
writes  eloquently  upon  the  way  in 
which  you  should  first  do  your  pic- 
ture, and  then  stick  in  a  bit  of  red, 
"  and  all  is  in  a  flame,"  and  I  hope  he 
will  call  and  see  the  bit  of  red  at  the 
end  of  this  link.  It  is  marvellous. 
So,  in  its  way,  is  SCRDMBLEBOY'S  pic- 
ture from  Macbeth,  "  This  is  a  sorry 
Sight !  "  The  vigorous  drawing,  and 
the  profound  knowledge  of  anatomy 
displayed  here,  speak  for  themselves ; 
and  truly  artistic  is  the  reticence 
with  which  the  face  of  Macbeth  is 
kept  in  the  side-ground,  so  that  the 
idea  of  shrinking  and  terror  may  be 
maintained.  Let  me  next  ask  you  to  THE  Misslsa  LlNK- 

examine   Miss   ASTRAGAL'S    lovely 

and  poetical  Venus  Rising  from  the  Sea.  Here,  a  subject  which  is  better 
let  alone  is  let  alone,  and  in  place  of  an  undraped  coquette  staring  at 
sea-monsters,  we  have  a  sparkling  planet  ascending  from  the  waves. 
In  the  original  the  natural  efl'ect  of  the  water  dropping  off  the  rays 
of  the  star,  which  is  still  wet,  is  given  with  a  fairy  brilliancy.  The 


THIS  13  A  SORRY  SIGHT  ! ' 


clouds  have  a  roundness  of  intense  truthf  illness.  I  have  only  time  and 
space  to  introduce  one  more.  It  is  painted  to  illustrate  a  remark- 
able series  of  papers  contributed  by  MR.  RUSKIN  to  the  Cornhill 
Magazine,  and  intended  to  show  (I  cordially  approve  the  doctrine,  not 
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being  myself  violently  addicted  to  labour)  that  everybody  ought  to  be 
paid  the  same  whether  he  works  much  or  little.     The  articles  were 

called  "  Unto  this  Last,"  and 
the  painter,   BUNYAN  COR- 

(T-i  NEY,  has  preserved  the  title. 

»H  ~  U  •     For    faithful    rendering    of 

nature    this   picture  is  un 

/^  equalled.    Avoiding  the  con- j 

ventional,  and  even  the  Pre- 

f\ 


THE  BRITISH  WORKMAN'S  FRIENDLY  IMPROVIDENT 
SOCIETY. 


*; 


6 


Tins  excellent  Society  has  been  established  solely  to  relieve  the 
British  Workman— of  all  the  money  he  can  weekly  save  out  of  his 
wages,  with  the  view  to  lay  it  by  for  times  of  sickness  or  old  age. 

In  order  most  effectually  to  guarantee  that  this  relief  shall  be  with 
certainty  secured,  the  Improvident  Society  will  always  hold  its  meet- 

Raphaelite,  it  shows  jou  \  ings  at  a  public-house,  and  the  following  regulations  will  be  rigidly 
observed : — 


5  what  the  article  is,  yet  does  | 
~  not    give    every  knot    and 


RuLE  j  That  e  Brltigh  Workman  who  entertains  a  wish  to  join 
the  Improvident  Society  shall,  as  a  preliminary  step,  show  his  fitness 
for  so  %oi  b  spendmg  at  the  very  least  a  clear lalf  of  his  wages  in 


VENUS  RlHIKII    Hum   TUB  ScA. 


himself  down  before  the  last, 
^t2>   and  received  lessons  at  the 
feet  of  nature,  like  GAMA- 


LIEL. 

,  Sir,  with  such  works  ready 

for  Academy  or  purchaser,  I  for  one  refuse  to  believe  in  the  deca- 
dence of  British  art,  and  1  am  proud  to  subjoin  myself 

Your  respectful  ART-CRITIC. 

Athenfcmn  Club. 


RESTAURATIO  MAGNA. 

BATH  Abbey  is  to  be  restored.    This  is  well,  for  it  has  great  and 
singular  merits,  besides  containing  an  enormous  array  of  epitaphs 

"  Th»t  Bhow  how  well  B»th  w»t»ra  lay  the  dust." 

But  we  cannot  think  that  the  excellent  Bishop,  LORD  AUCKLAND  who 
lias  just  made  an  appeal  to  the  public  for  funds,  was  quite  justified  in 
one  statement.  He  said  that  "  they  had  got  ME.  GEORGE  GILBERT 

This  may  be,  but  to 


himsP?flT± 
- 


let 

.,u..*  .u«v  .. ..,„..  JAVJUHJ,  »o  ictbuti  iw  HIUUU.  »rc  &uuw  his  uonouraoie 
devotion  to  cathedral  architecture,  but  this  is  too  Pointed  a  Style  of 
iddress  to  him,  and  savours  of  the  days  of  the  Early  English  who 
buried  people  in  walls.  Even  an  old  Gothic  architect  would  not  have 
been  so  self-sacrificing,  but  perhaps  the  Bishop  thinks  Quod  non  Gothi 
hoc  SCOTI.  But  we  want  MR.  SCOTT  ourselves  to  restore  several 
things,  and  especially  to  restore  our  peace  of  mind  about  Salisbury 
Spire,  said  to  be  tottering.  If  meddlers  bring  that  down,  Punch  oledires 
himself  to  turn  Dissenter. 

Touching  Scene  in  the  French  Legislature. 

.».  JULES  FAVRE,  ("with  eyes  overflowing  with  tears,  goes  to  wring  the 
hand  of  M.  EMILE  OLLIVIER,  who  is  being  converted  to  Imperialism  "  ) 
Your  hand  ! 

M.  EMILE  OLLTVIER.    No,  Sir '    (Turns  away,  but  presently  softer 
sentiments  enter  and  possess  his  soul,  and,  "  Kith  tearful  eyes  and  his  voice 
probably'  choked  with  sobs" .)  Yes.  there  is  my  hand. 

M.  JULES  FAVRE.  C'est  trop  tard,  Monsieur.     (Turns  away     Sensa 
twn.     Pocket  handkerchiefs.     General  emotion.     Private  laugh  from 

U.  DE  MORNY.) 

GEOGRAPHICAL— One  of  the  Counties  of  England  remains  to  this  day 
n  an  imperfect  condition.  In  the  next  corrected  and  revised  Man  n't' 


Fn-hnw  -hot    to 
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RULI  11.  That  six  weeks  shall  elapse  between  his  application  and 

|  the  day  of  his  election,  and  that,  as  a  further  test  of  his  ntness  for  the 

I  membership,  the  candidate  shall  nightly,  during  his  probation,  attend 

I  the  public-liousc  where  the  Improvidents'  assemble,  and  spend  not  less 

than  tenpenee  before  he  goes  to  bed. 

RULE  111.  That  on  the  night  of  his  election  the  candidate  shall  stand 
at  least  a  pot  of  beer  to  every  member  of  the  Society  who  is  present  at 
the  meeting,  and  a  shillingsworth  of  spirits  to  the  treasurer  and  secretary 
and  each  of  the  trustees,  who  will  therein  drink  his  health  on  his 
admission  to  the  Club. 

RULE  IV.  That  all  the  members  shall  assemble  every  Friday  and 
Saturday  ut  ci;;ht  o'clock  at  night,  those  being  the  evenings  on  which 
wages  are  now  paid ;  and  that  every  member  who,  from  any  cause,  is 
absent  on  cither  of  those  evenings  shall  be  fined  a  shilling  for  each  night 
of  his  absence,  which  sum  shall  be  demanded  of  him  when  he  next 
attends,  and  shall  be  spent  in  beer  or  other  alcoholic  liquor  by  the 
members  of  the  Club. 

RULI.  V.  That  a  subscription  of  one  shilling  shall  weekly  be  paid  in 
by  every  Improvident ;  and  that,  at  the  time  of  his  paying  his  subscrip- 
tion, he  shall  drink  a  pot  of  beer  and  smoke  not  fewer  than  six  pipes. 

RULE  VI.  That  when  any  claim  is  made  on  the  Society  for  any 
illness,  accident,  or  death  of  any  member,  it  shall  be  lawful  for  the 
treasurer  to  call  a  special  meeting  to  investigate  the  claim,  when  a 
special  pot  of  beer  snail  be  served  to  every  member  out  of  the  Club 
funds. 

RULE  VII.  That,  if  the  claim  be  sanctioned,  another  special  meeting 
shall  be  convened  for  payment  of  the  sum  awarded,  when  another  pot 
of  beer  shall,  in  like  manner,  be  served  to  every  member  who  attends ; 
and  the  secretary,  treasurer,  and  trustees  of  the  Club  shall  be  allowed  a 
bottle  of  wine  a-head  out  of  the  Club  funds,  or  if  they  prefer  it,  a  bowl 
a-piece  of  punch. 

RULE  VIII.  That  when  any  death  occurs  in  the  Society,  all  the 
members  shall  assemble  to  attend  the  funeral,  and,  to  show  their  grief 
becomingly,  shall  spend  the  evening  afterwards  at  their  usual  puDlic- 
house. 

RULE  IX.  That  the  funds  of  the  Society  be  confided  to  the  keeping 
of  not  less  than  four  trustees,  who  shall  not  be  held  responsible  for  any 
misappropriation,  shortcoming,  or  misuse. 

RULE  X.  That  it  shall  be  lawful  for  the  trustees,  whenever  they 
think  fit,  to  break  up  the  Society,  without  assigning  to  the  members 
any  reason  for  so  doing,  and  without  beinjj  required  to  exhibit  their 

With  such  admirable  rules  to  provide  for  its  safe  working,  it  is 
impossible  to  doubt  that  the  Improvident  Society  will  prove  a  splendid 
boon  to  every  working  man  who  joins  it.  Clearly  the  establishment  of 
similar  societies  will  prove  how  needless  and  uncalled-for,  not  to  say 
tyrannical  and  wickedly  unjust,  is  the  threatened  interference  in  the 
matter  by  the  Government,  who,  by  their  proposed  measure,  have  been 
seen  in  their  true  colours  as  the  violent  oppressors  of  the  British 
working-man.  Through  the  wisdom  of  the  rules  by  which  it  will  be 
regulated,  the  Improvident  Society  will  very  clearly  demonstrate  what 
good  habits  are  engendered  by  clubs  held  at  public-houses,  and  with 
what  absolute  security  the  working-classes  may  entrust  their  hard- 
earned  weekly  savings  to  the  friendly  hands  held  out  to  relieve  them — 
of  their  com. 

Two  Bad  Names. 

THERE  are  two  names  that  we  should  rejoice  to  see  in  the  list  of 
bankrupts.  Oue  is — 

HOHENZOLLERN,  Eutcher,  Berlin. 
And  the  other  is— 

HAPSBURG,  ditto,  Vienna. 


ALFRED  IN   THE   DANISH   CAMP. 


TlIE  Kl!CG  nF  Plwssu  <?nd  like  his  impudence)  has  givem  PRIXCK 


out  of  Half-fordshire. 


i  incomplete  county,  I  ALFRED  the  Order  of  the  Black  Eagle.   "The  young  Sailor  intimated 
that  he  should  like  to  reciprocate  with  the  Order  of  the  Black  Eye. 
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SERVANTGALISM    IN    AUSTRALIA.-A    FACT. 

Domestic.  "!P  YOU  PLEASE,  "M,  I  HAVE  AN  HOUR  TO  SPARE,  AND  I 'it  A-GOIN'  TO  TRY  HY  NEW  'ORSE!' 


POOR  OLD  DEARS ! 

OUR  dear  old  friends,  Mesdames  Gamp  and  Harris,  continue  to  scold 
us  in  the  most  outrageous  manner ;  and  though  we  assure  these  ladies, 
with  tears  in  our  fine  eyes,  that  nothing  from  them  can  make  us  angry 
—we  owe  them  too  much— we  cannot  help  feeling  their  uukyindness. 
But  for  Mr.  Punch,  who  would  know  that  such  organs  of  the  Great 
Conservative  Party  were  in  existence  ?  When  the  very  chiefs  of  the 
G.  C.  Party  repudiate  the  poor  old  women,  simply  because  they  have 
grown  aged  and  a  little  discursive,  is  it  not  chivalrous  in  Mr.  Punch  to 
uphold  the  bewildered  matrons,  and  to  insist  upon  honour  being  shown 
to  their  grey  hairs  ?  Dear  Gamp  and  Harris,  you  do  not  know  what 
pains  Punch  takes  for  you.  He  has  repeatedly,  in  private  (for  he  is 
very  intimate  with  all  clever  folk),  reproached  some  of  the  best  of  the 
Conservative  lot  for  the  scorn  or  neglect  with  which  they  treat  the 
Conservative  press;  and  what  is  the  constant  answer?  "Hold  your 
tongue,  you  cynic,  won't  you !  We  can't  get  any  clever  fellows  to  go 
the  whole  hog  with  us,  and  what's  the  use  of  these  twaddling,  emo- 
tional, Sword-of-Gideon  beggars  ?  "  The  language  is  not  refined,  but  a 
certain  licence  is  permitted  to  the  angry.  Mr.  Punch  has  replied, 
sweetly,  that  a  Party  claiming  half  the  Commons,  and  two-thirds  of  the 
Lords,  and  no  end  of  parsons,  squires,  and  beadles,  ought  to  have  an 
Organ,  and  that  organ  should  play  authorised  music.  Fresh  abuse,  too 
painful  to  set  down,  has  been  the  result,  and  Mr.  Punch  has  even  been 
informed  that  he  takes  an  unfair  political  advantage  in  attacking  the 
Tories  for  anything  that  Gamp  and  Harris  may  "  cackle."  Yes,  cackle 
was  the  coarse  word;  and  when  LORD  ******  reads  this,  let  him 
blush.  But  Mr.  Punch  does  not  mean  to  desert  his  dear  old  women. 

What— an  old  woman  must  not  be  cast  away,"  says  DRYDEN.  And 
for  the  dear  angry  old  souls'  complaint  that  Mr.  Punch  makes  "  no 
fun"  out  of  the  "  humiliated  honour  of  England,"  and  the  British  Lion 
crouching  miserably  at  the  heels  of  the  French  poodle,  all  he  answers 
is,  Wait  a  bit.  Wait  till  the  Tories  come  in,  and  then  we  will  have  fun 
enough  and  to  spare.  Mr.  Punch  has  put  them  out  twice  within  the 
last  ten  vears,  but  the  way  he  will  do  it  when  they  come  in  again  shall 
even  make  Mrs.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Harris  crack  their  old  staylaces  and 
sneeze  themselves  into  fits  of  laughter.  Bless  the  old  dears ! 


THE  SEVEN  SLEEPERS  IN  TROUBLE. 

THAT  England  is  the  land  of  liberty,  what  foreigner  will  doubt  who 
reads  the  subjoined  paragraph  from  the  Times  ? — 

*'  A  NEW  CRIME. — On  Tuesday  morning  seven  gipsies  were  charged,  before  the 
REV.  URIAH  TONKIN,  at  Hayle  (Cornwall),  with  sleeping  under  tents,  and  were  each 
committed  to  21  days'  imprisonment  iu  the  county  gaol,  with  hard  labour.  The 
party  consisted  of  mother  and  six  children,  aged  20,  16,  15,  13, 10,  and  8  years." 

The  punishment  of  twenty-one  days'  imprisonment  and  hard  labour 
is  one  which  is  very  terrible  to  evil-doers.  A  thief  would  much  rather 
"  have  three  months."  An  imprisonment  of  twenty-one  days,  with  hard 
labour,  is  als9  imprisonment  with  hard  fare — imprisonment  on  a  diet  so 
low  as  to  be  insufficient  to  support  life  for  a  much  longer  period.  Such 
a  punishment  as  this  is  well  calculated  to  impress  upon  gipsies,  and 
especially  gipsies  of  ten  and  eight  years  of  age,  tne  illegality  of  sleeping 
under  tents,  if  that  repose  is  illegal,  which  it  must  be,  or  else  the  REV. 
URIAH  TONKIN  had  better  be  relieved  of  the  office  of  administering 
what  he  imagines  to  be  justice.  Let  us  hope  that  the  incarceration,  by 
the  fiat  of  that  worshipful  and  reverend  gentleman,  of  a  mother  and  her 
six  offending  children,  for  taking  the  liberty  of  passing  the  night  after 
the  manner  of  the  patriarch  ABRAHAM  and  his  family,  will  operate  as  a 
salutary  example  on  unthinking  persons  of  the  better  orders  who  do  not 
mind  what  they  are  about  when  engaged  in  a  pic-nic  under  the  shelter 
afforded  by  MESSRS.  EDGINGTON. 


The  King  of  Prussia's  Triumphal  Song. 

(Adapted  from  North-Country  rhyme,) 

THERE  's  Germany,  FRANCIS,  and  I, 

Three  great  lusty  men, 
We  've  wholloped  a  poor  little  bairn 

Till  it  couldn't  get  up  of  its  sen. 


SAID  AT  THE  ACADEMT.— Punch  doesn't  care  who  said  it.  It  was 
extremely  rude  to  call  the  Commission  on  Capital  Punishments  the 
Hanging  Committee. 


B1il!u'  "'  *"<>•  "' 
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.in  the  County  oC  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans,  ot  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  th«  Precinct  *f 
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t  their  Urfice  in  Lotubu4  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitefriari,  City  of" London,  and  tubliabed  by  them  »t  No.  J»  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Fariin  of  St.  Bride,  Citj 


MAY  21,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


207 


THE    STICKLEBACK    POACHERS    DETECTED. 

A  SKETCH  ON  TIIE  SERPENTINE. 

(Mem. — WE  THOUGHT  IT  WOULD  HAVB  BEEN  BETTER  IF  THE  PARK-KEEPER  HAD 
LOOKED  AFTER  THE  ROUGHS  AND  THEIR  YELPING  DOQS,  WHO  RUSH  AFTER  THE 
HORSES  IN  THE  RIDE,  INSTEAD  OF  INTERFERING  WITH  THESE  POOR  LITTLE  ANGLERS.) 


TALLYHO  THE  GRINDER; 

OR,  LORD  WESTBURY'S  COUNTY  COURTS'  BILL 

THE  Tallyman  has.  heretofore, 

Than  greedy  wolf  unkinder, 
With  legal  engine  ground  the  poor, 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder  ! 

A  wife  would  run  a  man  in  debt 

Who  didn't  duly  mind  her  ; 
Then  he  was  in  (lie  huckster's  net : 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

In  County  Court  the  victim,  sued, 

Of  justice  not  a  finder, 
1 1  .ul  out  of  him  the  money  screwed : 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

But  now  is  WESTBCRY'S  new  Bill 

For  Tallymen  a  binder 
From  screwing  so  poor  people  still : 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

'Twill  strike  a  heavy  blow  at  tick, 

A  stunner  and  a  blinder, 
And  disappoint  the  tally  trick, 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

To  tempt  a  wife,  then,  with  a  gown, 
Trust  not  the  spouse  behind  her ; 

The  word 's  "  Cash  up  and  stumpy  down  !  ' 
Sin?,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 


Agricultural  Distress. 

IN  the  Agricultural  districts  there  has  lately  been  mucli 
distress,  arising  from  the  inability  of  large  fanners  to 
resolve  the  following  problem : — 

Q.  If  a  man,  having  one  Dairy,  found  that  the  building 
another  was  of  vital  consequence  to  the  pecuniary  interests 
of  his  milk-trade,  why  ought  the  erection  of  such  house, 
as  aforesaid,  to  be  a  matter  of  but  minor  importance  ? 

The  answer  to  this  is : — Because  such  a  building  as 
above-mentioned  would  be,  from  its  very  nature,  only  a 
Second-dairy  Consideration. 


AN  ANSWER  REQUIRED. — DR.  CULI.EN  says  the  back- 
bone of  Ireland  has  gone  to  America.  He  omitted  to  state 
when  the  jawbone  was  to  follow. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OP  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  11.  Monday.  Yes,  only  the  eleventh  of  May,  but  the  public 
will  be  happy  to  hear  that  the  Session  is  already  considered  as  virtually 
over.  "  Its  neck  is  understood  to  be  broken,"  says  the  Times,  and  the 
CHANCELLOR  this  week  spoke  of  the  impending  "massacre  of  the 
innocents."  This  is  truly  delightful,  and  who  knows  but  that  some  of 
these  days  it  may  not  be  discovered  that  the  sun  can  rise,  and  men  can 
dine,  and  the  young  can  marry  and  be  given  in  marriage,  and  under- 
takers can  prosper,  and  all  in  the  absence  of  Parliaments.  We  are 
horribly  in  advance  of  our  age,  we  know  ;  but  every  year  some 
superstition  is  vanishing,  and  why  should  not  MR.  LEFEVRE'S  wig 
fly  up  to  the  stars  and  shine  with  Berenice's  hair. 

LORD  CAMPBELL  tried  to  get  up  a  Polish  demonstration,  and  LORD 
RUSSELL  replied  to  him  in  so  exquisitely  Whiggish  a  way  that  it  ought 
not  to  be  forgotten.  "  Poland's  true  policy  is  to  wait  until  the  Russian 
Liberal  Party  shall  come  into  power."  The  dear  little  old  man  thinks 
but  of  lobbies,  and  divisions,  and  party  cheers  at  four  in  the  morning, 
and  fancies  that  he  hears  PRINCE  SUWARROFF,  and  DCKE  CONSTANTINE, 
and  BARON  KNOUTEMALL  announcing  that  they  merely  hold  their 
places  until  His  Constitutional  Maiesty  the  EMPEROR  shall  be  pleased 
to  nominate  their  successors.  Russian  heads  must  be  punched 
considerably  in  the  meantime.  As  a  burlesque  writer  would  probably 
say  — 

"A  Russian  Speaker  now  were  out  of  place, 
Czars  must  nap  pepper  ere  they  give  the  Jtfoce." 

In  (he  Commons  there  was  a  curious  scene.  It  was  announced  that 
the  Conference  had  arranged  an  armistice,  for  a  month,  between  the 
Danes  and  the  Germans.  A  few  minutes  later  a  telegram  was  read, 
statjng  that  three  Danish  vessels  had  engaged  five  Austrian  vessels  near 
Heligoland,  that  the  Danes  were  victorious,  and  the  Austrians  were 
hurrying  away  for  Heligoland,  so  as  to  be  in  English  waters.  The 
House  of  Commons  rang  witli  cheering. 


We  had  a  long  Supply  debate,  with  a  little  infusion  of  Catholic  and 
Protestant  rancour  (a  school  question)  to  make  it  endurable— the  Part- 
nership Bill  was  much  mangled,  and  will  probably  be  withdrawn,  and 
FRED  PEEL  brought  in  a  Billenablingthe  QUEEN  to  grant  a  lease  for  999 
years  of  the  College  of  Physicians,  in  Pall  Mall  East.  Ah !  Long  before 
that  lease  shall  be  out  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  world  will  have  learned 
to  do  without  physicians,  of  any  kind. 

Tuesday.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  withdrew  his  Bill  for  establishing  a 
sort  of  Council  to  revise  Capital  Sentences,  the  Government  having 
assented  to  the  appointment  of  a  "Hanging  Committee."  LOKD  REDES- 
DALE  expressed  his  dislike  of  "extenuating  circumstances."  They  never 
were  so  ingeniously  pleaded,  in  MR.  PUNCH'S  recollection,  as  when  a 
Frenchman,  who  had  murdered  his  father,  and  also  his  mother,  hoped 
that  the  Court  would  have  mercy  on  a  poor  Orphan. 

MR.  WHITE,  of  Brighton,  objected  to  our  present  system  of  taxation. 
MR.  GLADSTONE  admitted  that  it  had  objectionable  points,  but  said  that 
the  question  was  not  how  to  do  what  was  best  in  theory,  but  how  to 
get  the  money  out  of  people's  pockets.  The  House  was  Counted  Out. 

Wednesday.  This  day  was  rather  remarkable.  It  may  be  mentioned 
in  history  with  the  days  on  which  CJSSAR  crossed  the  Rubicon,  MARIO 
went  over  to  the  Covent  Garden  Opera,  and  LORD  DERBY  abandoned  the 
Reform  Ministers.  MR.  BAINES  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  his  Bill 
for  lowering  the  suffrage  in  boroughs  to  £6.  This  is  avowedly  a  Radical 
measure.  The  Conservatives  have  always  opposed  it  on  their  own 
grounds.  The  Liberals  (since  they  have  been  in  office)  have  met  such 
proposals  by  objecting  that  they  were  made  at  a  wrong  time ;  that  the 
public  did  not  care  about  the  matter ;  that  the  franchise  might  properly 
be  lowered,  but  that  the  amount  proposed  was  not  a  wise  one ;  that  the 
scheme  was  only  fragmentary ;  that  the  Government  ought  to  have 
charge  of  such  measure,  and  so  torth;  and  this  sort  of  thing  was 
expected  from  the  Minister  who  might  have  to  speak  to-day.  But  MR. 
CAVE  having  moved  the  previous  question,  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE 
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FACIIKQUEK,  and  M.P.  for  Oxford  University,  arose,  and  delivered 
himself  of  a  very  strong  speech  in  favour  of  MR.  BAIXES  s  Bill,  lar- 
liameut  he  said,  had  not  doue  its  duty  m  regard  to  Reform— there 
ouMit  to  be  a  sensible  increase  in  the  Constituency  trom  the  working 
classes -those  who  would  exclude  i!)  .VH.iis  of  that  class  ought  to  show 
why  this  should  be— be  believed  that  if  the  upper  portion  ot  the  lower 
order  were  admitted,  they  would  nut  vote  I'or  demagogues,  and  that  there 
was  a  very  good  feelinft  b"!  wren  t.liat,  class  and  their  superiors.  He 
supported  the  Bill,  and  paired  off  in  its  favour  with  MR.  LEVER,  who 
was  against  it.  MR.  WHITESIDK  expressed  his  astonishment,  and 
wislied'tliat  Loiu)  PALMKK.STOX  had  been  present,  as  he  would  have 
proved  to  his  refract ury  Oiamvlior  tin'  such  a  Bill  ought  not  to  pass. 
There  was  a  lougish  mate,  and  the  Bill  was  rejected  by  272  to  216. 


clumsy  sea-officer  (with  hijrh  friends)  who  had  smashed  one  of  our  ships 
on  a  rock,  and  wanted  compensation  for  the  loss  of  his  own  outfit,  it  would 
hare  been  instantly  and  fully  accorded,  with  a  severe  rebuke  to  any  low- 
minded  economist  who  would  add  to  the  sufferings  of  a  gallant  officer 
by  refusing  to  buy  him  a  new  dressing-case.  How  "  the  Services " 
would  have  started  up  and  borne  tribute  to  the  clumsy  man's  merits. 
But  here  was  only  a  painter  who  has  done  a  work  that  will  live  when 
every  name  in  both  the  Army  and  Navy  Lists  shall  be  utterly  forgotten. 
We  finished  the  week  with  an  American  dispute.  That  is  to  say, 
Ma.  THOMAS  BAILING,  Conservative,  is  scandalised  that  the  pirate 
Georgia,  which  was  got  away  from  England  by  false  pretences,  and  has 
since  been  devastating  Federal  commerce,  should  now  be  in  Liverpool, 
and  yet  not  be  seized.  ;The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  to  justify  our  non- 


All  the  world  wants  to  know  the  meaning  of  this  sudden  conversion  of  j  action,  and  his  tecluiicalities  were  highly  satisfactory  to  those  who 


and  we  advise  him  to  go  down  to  Commemoration,  and  get  made  a   glorious  and  almighty  bird  of  freedom  that  waves  its  alablaster  wings  in 
D.C.L.  '  Washington  and  smiles  ,on  all  that  is  free  and   enlightened,  would 

,..,.,        .  .  ,    triumph  over  those  savage,  disloyal,  ferocious  rebels,  those  stealers  and 

Thtmlay.  \ankec  agents  are  very  active  in  kidnapping  poor  ignorant ,  floggers  of  men  and  women;  those  ruffians,  assassins,  and  what  not,  we 
Irishryand  the  like,  pretendin  re  them  for  railway  work,  but   s|loul(J  kttOW,  what  to  do_    But  if  that  resolute  and  gallant  baud"  of 

really  catching  them  for  the  lederal  army     LORI j  RUSSELL  promises   Confederated  gentlemen,  who  have  withdrawn  from  the   vulgar  and 

to  rplliniisf  T'll  ('     nut    111"1  ™""  **"  "*"*  frr^\n     tha    umnr.ariAn     in  tmiinrfln  t.h*»      ,  •       i     •»>•       i  s          •  i      i      >  .  i      .         ,.   ...   „    , 

article  Irishman  is  too 


,  awn  uu,0   t,,0    »u,sar  ami 

irwij  do  no  good,  the  temptation  to  smuggle  the   tyrannical  Yankees,   and,   aided   by  their    faithful    coloured    vassals 

- ~~ 9u'Sh-     We  caii  only  enlcr  these  grievances  iHuuhave  maiutaiaed  so  noble   a  resistance   agamst   the  loafers,  jobbers 

account  to  be  set  ;uams.  the  demand  wM»  which  we  are  threatened    ajscreants,  scum  and  spawn  of  the  North-if  these  Southern  patriots 
for  compensation  for  the  damage  done  by  the  vessels  we  have  allowed  ;  «hn,,IH  o.f.hi;.),  th»;r  m^»~-.^«— _-»,, 


the  Southerners  to  steal  out  of  our  dockyards. 

Are  we  never  to  hear  the  last  of  the  Education  squabbles?  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  and  the  Government  have  found  out,  after  a  month,  that 
their  honour  is  wounded  by  the  vote  which  caused  MR.  LOWE  to  resign. 
So  they  demand  a  Committee  to  inquire  into  their  conduct.  MR. 
BERSAL  OSBORNE  took  an  opportunity  of  giving  some  very  hard  words 
to  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  and  his  party,  in  reference  to  their  charges 
against  MR.  LOWE,  and  was  in  no  way  daunted  by  the  threat  that  his 
words  should  be  taken  down.  On  the  following  night,  MR.  LOWE 


should  establish  their  independence— why . 

Therefore,  you.  see,  the  crisis  demands  the  greatest  amount  of  talk 


SILENCE  THOSE  STREET   ORGANS. 

THE  name  of  MR.  BASS  is  announced  as  that  of  the  author  of  a 
Bill  for  the  abatement  of  the  Organ-nuisance,  thus  epitomised  in  the 


himself  had  something  rather  severe  to  say  about  Members  who  avail  ;  T'anet  :  — 

themselves  of  information  supplied  by  disloyal  or  discharged  servants  of      •<  STREET  MUSIC.—  MR.  BASS'S  Bill  is  Tery  short. 

Government.     Touching  which,  there  is  much  to  be  Said  On  both  sides.  '  as  insufficient  for  tho  protection  of  householders  'from  annoyance  by  street  musi- 
One  hates  a  man  who  is  not  true  to  his  employers  and  his  "  salt,"  but  i  cia°8'  a°d..it  P™1>«<»  to  enact  that  any  householder,  personally  or  by  his  servant 
nnr  .>lli.cr;.iii»»  tn  tlio  AiTk-vv  nvpr  rirlivi   nil    cmallpr  tips  onH  nVil;    '  or  "'  a  ^ollce  Oonat 

- 


It  doscribes  the  existing  law 


, 
nvpr  rirlivi   nil    cmallpr  tips  onH 

>maller  ties  and 


, 
ataole,   may  require  any  street  musician  or  singer  to  depart  from 

8 


nnr  .>lli.cr;.iii»»  tn  tlio      iTk-vv  nvpr     rivi   n      cmapr     ps  on     ni  , 

e.  \U1  >maer   ies  an    oi-   tho  neighbuurhood  of  tha  house    and  a        lt   ,    to  408  is  imposed  on 

gallons,  It  may  be  that  a  duty  to  the  nation  may  interfere  With  technical    who,  after  being  so  required  to  depart,  sounds  or  plays  upon  any  musical  instrument 
devotion  to  a  certain  office  and  set  of  head  clerks.      Ah1  such  Cases  must 

be  judged  separately,  and  on  their  own  merits,  and  in  the  present  case, 
though  MR.  LOWE  is  a  loss,  it  is  quite  clear  that  a  most  objectionable 
system  of  suppression  has  been  brought  to  light  through  the  spite  of  his 

euemies.  I  ment  against  the  childish  treble  of  the  dissonant  pipes  of  those  grinding 

We  had  rather  an  amusing  debate,  m  Supply,  about  the  Parks.  |  organs  which  delight  none  but  idle  nursemaids  and  their  squallim,' 
Regent's  Park  costs  about  £10,000  a-year,  though  we  have  no  idea  how  j  charges.  If  Ma.  BASS  carries  his  much-required  measure,  we  shall  have  a 
the  money  can  go,  unless  it  is  in  lozenges  for  the  mea  who  make  night  '  higher  opinion  of  him  than  ever  ;  and  he  is  a  legislator  of  whom  we  have 
hideous  by  bellowing  frantically  "  AH  out,"  until  they  get  frightfully  j  never  thought  small  beer.  The  interests  of  beer,  it  must  be  remem- 
hoarse.  It  is  not  spent  in  cleansing  the  Ornamental  Water,  the  odo  bered,  are  deeply  concerned  in  the  suppression  of  barrel  organs.  Tiie 


, 
or  sing8  "n  any  thoroughfare  near  such  house.     It  is  to  be  lawful  for  a  Police  Cun- 

to  ftllke  ,'ho  offender  tato  custody  without  a  warrant.    The  Bill  extends  only 
rtropohtopohaedutnot.  The  second  readmg  ,*  filed  for  the  sth  of  June." 

May  the  manly  voice  of  BASS  prove  effectual  when  raised  in  Parlia- 


from  which  is  at  times  simply  poisonous,  nor  is  it  spent  in  keeping  order 
in  the  Park,  and  preventing  great  coarse  louts  from  insulting  nurse- 
maids, knocking  down  children,  and  beating  their  remonstrant  little 
brothers.  In  fact,  Regent's  Park  is  the  worst  kept  of  all  the  Parks,  and 


beer  which  MR.  BASS  is  famous  for  brewing  will  keep  in  any  climate  as 
long  as  nobody  drinks  it ;  but  even  BASS'S  beer  is  liable  to  be  turned 
sour  by  organ-grinding.  Should  his  BUI  for  the  protection  of  house- 
holders' ears  become  law,  we  shall  have  no  hesitation  in  recommending 


-        ----,  ,_,- \*  I  Ttr  -J*->wm.\J    M«T*|      TT  \j    DUOTU    UO|T«J     U.\J    11VO11  C*l,  JV^tl       III    1V>^V 

the  representations  and  complaints  made  to  Mr.  Punch  upon  the  sub- ,  his  beer  as  safe  to  remain  sound  under  all  external  conditions.     We  shall 
ject  are  awful.  j  also  propose  that  the  relief  from  organ-grinders  obtained  by  MR.  BASS 

WK;U  *!,„    ^rvioHno  t    <     *i     r  i  \  t,    j    •  L  !  s'la"  be  commemorated  by  a  monument  inclusive  of  a  Basso  rilieoo. 

Mil  e  the  armistice  lasts  the  German  robbers  are  to  desist       There  will  be  time  enough  between  this  and  the  Sth  of  June  to 

±.W  &  f™  ™  *  We^Tdfe?  M   "^  Y^  ^  °/  the  ****?*  ?f  ^m\  which  T*i  be  ^°  °f 

lesirous  to  spoil   any  yjtwla  ot  construction.    Let  it  distinctly  provide  that  the  orgau- 

du^ply  set  upon  it-    we  will   grinders,  singers,  and  bands,  shall,  when  required,  be  obliged  to  go 

entirely  out  of  hearing,  aad  make  themselves  altogether  scarce,  and  no 


LORD  "Vf  ESTBURY'S  plaa  for  doing  justice  to  PROFESSOR  JOWETT  has 
not  met  with  the  approval  of  the  Lords,  who  incline  to  try  whether  the 
University  itself  cannot  be  brought  to  do  what  is  right.  The  hard  thing 
is  that,  if  the  matter  were  left  to  the  University  itself,  justice  would  be 
done  at  once ;  but  it  is  the  outlying  parsons,  saturated  with  the  preju- 
dices of  stagnant  parishes,  who  rush  perspiring  into  Oxford  and  neutra- 
lise the  votes  of  the  men  who  think,  and  who  are  really  interested  in 
the  question.  The  Bill  stands  over,  LORD  WKSTBURY  not  forgetting  to 
say  a  sharp  thing  or  two  about  "hollow  pretences."  It  came  out  the 
same  night,  in  t  k-  Commons,  tha'  i  ke  A  KCIIBISHOP  OF  CAXTEIIUURY  has 
:i  of  conferring  the  degree  of  M.I).  Let  him  exercise  it  in  favour 
ot  .M  11.  JOWETT,  aud  order  him  to  bleed  and  shave  the  heads  of  the  frantic 
majority  that  is  bringing  the  Church  into  contempt  by  bigotry. 

Here  we  would  mention,  that  twice  this  week  there  was  interesting 
debate  touching  MR.  HERBERT,  the  painter,  and  the  glorious  fresco 
which  he  has  set  up  in  the  New  Palace  of  Westminster.  Let  us  record 
•  MIS  tribut  e  paid  to  the  work  by  M  R.  BRIGHT,  who  was  for  a  large 
rota  in  reward  for  so  noble  a  on-.ii.idii.  The  unanimous  homage  of  the 
House  was  liberally  paid  to  MR.  HERBERT,  and  yet  it  was  impossible 
to  extort  from  GrOTOHHB«rt  num:  ihau  a  promisj  that  the  mean  pav 
already  Mu.  HKKHKRT'S  by  right  should  he,  in  some  umddliii"  aud 
unexplained  -.vay,  somewhat  increased.  Had  it  been  a  case  of  some 


mistake. 


The  Great  Well  Paid. 


MOTTO   I'OR   PUOSrBCTL'S   Oi'   JOINT-STOCK   COMPANY. 

"  Tho  earth  hath  hubbies  as  the  water  hath, 
Aud  this  u  of  them." 


Natural  Science. 


STOITT,  Porter,  or  other  B.;er,  is  tlu  most  proper  tipple  with  oysters; 
since  Nature  herself  often  shows  us  the  Oyster  aud  the  Purl,  coexisting 
iu  the  same  shell. 


AT  the  annual  Ascension  Dinner  at  Lambeth  Palace,  given  by  the 
ARCHBISHOP  op  CANTERBURY  to  the  Bishops,  the  four  Archbishops  of 
England  and  Ireland  were  present,  together  with  the  BISHO;', 
LONDO.V,  DURHAM,  WINCHESTER,  ST.  ASAPH,  CHICITESTER,  OXFOK:>, 
BANGOR,  LLANDAW,  GLOUCESTER,  SALISBURY,  ELY,  CARLISLE,  Wu;i- 

CKSTBK,   LlCHKIELD,    Si.  DAVID'S,   DoW.V   AND   CoNNOK,  and  LlNCOLX. 

Their  united  incomes  amounted  to  a  considerable  sum. 


MAT  21,  1864.] 
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GREENBACKS    FOR    THE    GREEN. 

RESPECTABLE  Ame- 
rican paper,  or 
perhaps,  to  speak 
more  exactly,  the 
respectable  Ameri- 
can paper,  theJVew 
York  Tines,  thus 
announces  and  ex- 
plains an  act  of 
;  y  which  has 
just  been  com- 
mitted by  tii' 
Legislature : — 

' '  BREACH  OF  STATB 
FAITH  — It  Appears  to  \ 
have  been  dr cidod  by 
•  ml>ly  that  thu 
on  thu  St;ir« 
hull  bo  paid  to 
fureifftt  h<  >Mers  as  well 
its  to  native  ones,  in 
paper  wnl  n«t  in  coin 
•  .'jer  words,  a 
foreigner  who  pur- 
chamd  our  bunds  in 
the  belief  tlmt  ho 
would  receive  sax  per 
cent,  in  the  standard 
rurrrtiry  of  tlie  world, 
namely,  £«>M  or  silver, 
or  its  equivalent,  will 
tbia  year  receive  about 
f.,>irpcrcent.,aodpB»-  • 
sibly  only  three. 

As  a,  Or 
respectable  Ameri- 
can paper,  the  Nete 
York  Times  indig- 
nantly repudiates  this  act  of  partial  repudiation,  instead  of  glorying  in 
it.  In  tlrus  expressing  an  honest  opinion  that  journal  has  distinguished 
itself  by  an  act  of  courage  which,  let  us  hone,  lias  not  caused  its  office 
to  be  demolished  by  the  public  of  New  York. 

Our  own  Times,  in  its  American  correspondence,  contains,  besides  an 
account  of  the  roguery  above  related,  the  statement  following : — 


„ — ieet  its  liabilities,  to  pay  its  creditor*  in  greenbacks 

at  par,  and  to  pocket  the  difference." 

The  sufferers  by  the  financial  dodges  above  specified  will  of  course  be 
exclusively  foreigners.  What  Yankee  would  ever  lend  money  to  his 
own  State  ?  The  greenness  of  the  greenhorns  who  have  sunk  their  easli 
in  the  New  York  and  Ohio  securities,  falsely  so  called,  is  suitably  repaid 
in  greenbacks.  There  are  probably  not  a  few  of  tlie-e  unfortunate 
yokels.  The  world  has  grown  but  little  if  any  wiser  than  it  was  when 
Si  HNKT  SMITH  said  that  he  had  invested  in  Pcimsylvaniaii  bonds  in 
common  "  with  many  other  unwise  people."  The  cheated  creditors  of 
Ohio  and  New  York,  to  be  sure,  may  say  that  they  were  never  such 
fools  as  to  expect  that  those  States  would  be  restrained  from  cheating 
them  by  any  moral  consideration-;.  They  perhaps  relied  only  on  the 
:issiiranoc  I  hat  the  greatest  rogues  will  pay  just  interest  if  it  is  their 
iuterest  so  to  do,  as  it  may  be  supposed  to  be  if  they  wish  ever  to  be 
trusted  again.  But  Yankees  take  a  short-sighted  view  of  their  own 
interest,  which  for  the  present  lies  in  cheating  other  people  out  of  theirs. 
If  they  look  farther,  they  speculate  on  the  forgetfulness  of  mankind, 
and  the  ignorance  or  disregard,  on  the  part  of  fools,  of  the  warnings 
afforded  by  the  fate  of  other  fools. 


Another  Case  of  Starvation. 

"LADT  Mrvne's  first  dinner  is  fixed  for  Monday,  May  31st."—  Vide 
FttthionatAt.  Intftiirftnet. 

HER  first  dinner!  poor  thing!  How  old  is  she?  and  why  has  she 
not  been  led  before  this  year  of  "grace  before  meat,"  1801?  There  will 
doubtless  be  a  great  concourse  of  people  to  see  this  gentle  creature 
ravenously  devour  the  dainty  morsels.  In  any  case  this  "  giving  out " 
concerning  the  dinner  will  end  in  a  "take  in." 


FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.— A  New  Club,  composed  entirely  of 
Aristocratic  Literary  Ladies,  is  in  course  of  formation  :  it  is  to  be  called 
"  The  Blue  Lights."  

PROPHECY  FOR  TUB  DBRBY.— The  hatching  of  rooks  this  season 
partaking  of  the  general  backwardness,  pigeon-pies  for  the  Derby-day 
will  be  uupreccdentcdly  sc;u 


THE  THREE  CROWNED  LIBERTINES. 

Solo—  ALEXANDER. 
1 1  KKE  are  we, 

SovrrrlL'li-,  lin 

From  all  restraint  our  ham!*  arc  free, 
For  none  can  get  at  you  am 

Trio— AXEXAXUKK,  WII.UAM,  FHAXCIS-.?OSKI'H. 
With  a  whnck  and  a  crack,  stick 
Iill  the  wretch's  ribs  urc  b»rc  ; 
Let  the  great  guns  nVh  and  the  death-shot  crash, 
\nd  the  blazing  homesteads  glare; 

scold  and  preach,  bnt  we  're  out  of  reach  ; 
We  are  safe,  and  so  i. 

:  XASDWl. 

Mark,  how  I  crush  the  Pol-'s, 
Their  bodies  and  t! 
Their  hamlets  waste  I  lay. 
U'i!h  stripes  thi  ihiy, 

Floe,  hang,  shoot,  right  and  left, 
Arid  banish  the  bereft 
Amid  Siberia's  snow 
To  howl  in  life-long  woe. 
Hurrah!  the  skies  are  deaf ; 
I  lear  not  their  cries  and  groaw, 
And  curses,  in  wild  tones. 
Invoked  OH  me  and  my  MOCTRATTWT. 
Ckonu.  With  a  whack,  &c. 

Sulo— WILLIAM. 

I  have  smitten  the  Danes  with  the  hand  of  the  strong, 
U  itli  the  niii-ht  that  is  right,  and  can  never  be  wr<-. 
My  men  picked  oil'  their  brave  -niih  our  sure  net 
And  we  slaughtered  their  daughters  as  well  as  their  sons, 
In  Sonderborg,  battered  till  strong  Duppel  fell, 
And  we  smashed  their  young  fry  where  we  pitched  the  live  shell ; 
So  I  turn  np  my  eves  and  go  down  on  my  knees, 
And  give  thanks  that  I'm  able  to  do  as  f  please.     • 
('lions.  With  a  whack,  &c. 

Solo— FRAXCIS-JOSEPH. 

I  helped  those  Danes  to  smite ; 

We  durst  not  go  alone, 
But  did  combine  to  fight ; 

So  they  were  overthrown. 
There  'a  Hungary  under  my  thumb, 

There  's  Venice  beneath  my  sole ; 
Where  the  Western  Powers  can't  come, 

I  trample  without  control. 

So  let  us  join  our  hands, 

And  trip  it  round  and  ronnd. 
To  do  our  worst  commands 

As  long  as  slaves  are  found, 
We  '11  work  our  omnipotent  «  ill. 

We  '11  torture  and  burn,  and  slay. 
Let  but  England  and  France  k' 

And  a  fig  for  what  they  say ! 
Chorus.  With  a  whack,  &e. 


"  DEBTOR  AND  CREDITOR." 
(See"Timet"  lately.) 

SIR, — I  looks  towards  you  as  a  Light  on  any  subject.  Lest  the 
Rushlight,  general  Candle,  and  Wax  trade  should  snuffer,  I  mean 
suffer,  from  the  sUtemunts  regarding  them  "  Tally  men  "  as  «oes  about 
deluging  the  soft  sex  among  the  Country  laborers  better  halfs  with 
their  trickery  trumpary  linerry,  made  by  (I  mean  the  slatemnnts  not 
the  finerry)  his  Lordship's  Honour  the  Judge  of  the  County  Court  in  a 
digditch  of  South  Wales,  I  beg  to  say  that  we  of  our  bisuuiss  have  no 
connection  with  any  Tally  man,  tho  I  sighus  myself 

A  TALLY  CHANDLER. 

P.S.  /  say,  let  'em  be  hunted  out  of  the  Country,  with  a  pack  at 
their  back,  and  a  Tally  Ho  ! 

PP.S.  Or,  Sir,  if  the  Drama  is  to  hold  the  Candle  up  to  Nature,  see 
SHAKSPEER,  let  us  have  a  Play  in  which  the  villain  should  be  the  Tally 
man.  This  Light  misht  be  thrown  on  the  System,  from  my  favorite 
Theayter,  the  Wick,  New  Cut, 
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ANOTHER    PRETTY    LITTLE    AMERICANISM. 

English-man  (to  Fair  New-Yorker).  "  MAT  I  HAVE  THE  PLEASURE  OF  DANCING  WITH  Ton?" 

Darling.  "  I  GUESS  TOU  HAT— FOB  I  CALO'LATE  THAT  IF  I  SIT  MUCH  LONGER  HEBE,  /  SHALL  BE  TAKIXO  ROOT  !" 


POLICE    REPORT    EXTRAORDINARY. 

Two  ruffianly-looking  personages  of  foreign  appearance,  and  speaking 
broken  English,  who  gave  their  names  as  FREDERICK.- WILLIAM  Louis 
HoHBNZoLLERtr,  and  FRAJNCIS- JOSEPH  HAPSBURG,  were  charged  before 
Ma.  BULL,  the  sitting  Magistrate,  witli  an  aggravated  assault  and  high- 
way robbery,  accompanied  by  brutal  and  unnecessary  violence,  on  a 
poor  little  Dane,  CHRISTIAN  GLUCKSBOURG. 

The  complainant  presented  a  frightful  spectacle.  His  head  was  enve- 
loped in  surgical  bandages,  one  of  his  arms  in  a  sling,  the  hand  of  the 
other  strapped  with  adhesive  plaster,  and  he  seemed  unable  to  crawl 
except  with  the  support  of  two  sticks.  Wheu  offered  a  seat  on  the 
bench  by  the  worthy  Magistrate,  he  seemed  so  affected  by  the  brutal 
treatment  he  had  so  evidently  received,  as  at  first  to  distrust  even  the 
worthy  Magistrate's  kindness,  declaring  in  broken  English,  with  a 
strong  North  German  accent  and  much  angry  vehemence,  that  England 
was  a  verdammter  deceiving  place — that  he  bad  suffered  from  trusting 
Englishmen:  how  did  he  know  the  officers  might  not  pull  away  the 
chair  from  under  him,  and  let  him  down  suddenly ;  he  had  Deen  let  down 
once  too  often  already ;  how  did  he  know  they  weren't  all  in  league 
with  those  wretches,  pointing  to  the  prisoners ;  and  a  great  deal  more 
to  the  same  effect ;  showing  great  obstinacy  in  his  asseverations,  and 
resisting  every  attempt  of  the  worthy  Magistrate  to  stop  him,  or  to 
obtain  explanation  of  the  particulars  of  the  assault.  The  worthy 
Magistrate  at  last  interposed,  and  begged  the  complainant  to  compose 
himself.  He  was  among  friends  there,  and  need  not  be  afraid  either  of 
being  taken  in,  or  made  the  subject  of  practical  jokes  or  ill-treatment. 
He  (Ma.  B.)  sat  there  in  the  Court  of  public  opinion,  to  administer  the 
law,  and  inflict  summary  punishment,  and.  he  would  take  care  the 
complainant  had  full  justice. 

The  complainant  on  this  became  calmer,  and  as  well  as  his  fearful 
injuries  and  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  English  language  would  allow 
him,  went  on  to  state  that  he  had  recently  succeeded  to  a  consider- 
able, though  rather  embarrassed,  Estate  in  Copenhagen,  including 
some  outlying  land  in  Jutland,  Sclilcswig  and  Holstein,  as  to  the 


ownership  of  some  parcels  of  which— nwre  particularly  the  last—  there 
had  been  long  disputes  and  much  litigation  in  the  time  of  the 
former  owner.  The  prisoners  at  the  bar  appear  in  the  first  instance 
to  have  gone  to  this  land,  of  which  the  complainant  had  just  taken 
possession,  under  cover  of  a  regular  writ  of  ejectment,  which  they 
!  insisted  on  serving,  as  agents  of  certain  claimants.  But  whether 
this  claim  rested  on  an  alleged  title  as  heirs-at-law,  or  as  mortgagees, 
by  virtue  of  a  failure  of  covenant,  or  what  its  exact  character  was,  we 
found  it  impossible  to  m;vke  out,  from  the  very  confused  account  of  the 
complainant,  the  constant  interruption  of  the  prisoners,  and  the 
extremely  imperfect  efforts  of  several  volunteer  interpreters  who 
intruded  their  services  with  rather  suspicious  eagerness.  At  last  the 
worthy  Magistrate  got  a  little  impatient,  and  said  "  he  was  not  sitting 
there  to.  try  a  nice  question  of  title  ;  a  brutal  assault  had  evidently  been 
committed.  You  had  only  to  look  at  the  unfortunate  object  in  the 
witness-box  to  see  that." 

Here  the  older  and  more  plausible  prisoner,  HOHENZOLLERN,  inter- 
rupted with  great  vehemence :— "  GLUCKSBOURG  was  a  bully  and  a 
tyrant ;  he  had  behaved  shamefully  to  his  (prisoner's)  relations,  and  all 
he  (prisoner)  had  done  was  to  protect  his  relations  from  the  complain- 
ant's violence.  This  gentleman  (pointing  to  the  other  prisoner)  had 
gone  with  him  to  help  dim." 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said,  "  Surely,  it  did  not  require  two  great 
hulking  fellows,  like  the  prisoners,  to  deal  with  one  small  and  weakly 
person,  like  complainant,  even  if  they  had  any  legal  rights,  or  good 
ground  of  grievance  against  him.'' 

The  complainant  protested  "  he  had  never  ill-used  prisoners'  rela- 
tions; he  only  wanted  his  rights,  of  wliich  the  prisoners  and  their 
relations  had  ousted  him."  He  then  stated  that  on  going  down  to 
take  possession  of  his  property,  prisoners,  who  had  collected  an  armed 
posse  of  followers  just  outside  the  gate,  declared,  with  very  bad  lan- 
guage, that  they  would  be  the  death  of  him  if  he  dared  to  set  foot  on 
the  land.  Complainant  remonstrated,  and  offered  to  go  into  the  papers 
with  them,  and  to  make  an  appointment  for  the  earliest  day  possible 
with  his  men  of  business  for  the  purpose.  The  prisoners  said  "  that 
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was  all  stuff  and  nonsense :  that  they  'd  been  humbugged  long  enough ; 

they  'd  be if  they  'd  stand  any  more  palaver ;  they  meant  to  have 

the  land  then  and  there ;  they  were  twenty  to  his  one :  if  he  resisted, 
it  would  be  the  worse  for  him. " 

Complainant  told  them  he  wasn't  to  be  bullied,  and  warned  them  off 
at  their  peril :  "  If  he  was  weak,  he  'd  friends  who  wouldn't  see  him  ill- 
treated  and  robbed  " — (here  the  complainant  became  much  affected) ; 
"  lie  thought  lie  might  say  that :  had  had  friends  who  had  promised  to 
stand  by  liim  and  see  him  through  it — they  hadn't  kept  their  word : 
he  would  rather  not  say  who  those  friends  were." 

The  prisoners  replied  that  "  he  and  his  friends  might  be ."  Was 

it  necessary  to  repeat  the  exact  language  P 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  it  was  not  necessary. 

"  Prisoners  then  advanced,  threateningly,  to  the  gate.  He  tried  to 
hold  it,  witli  the  help  of  two  farm-servants,  and  a  woman  who  was 
weeding,  and  a  small  boy  who  had  been  fetched  from  crow-keeping  in 
the  neighbouring  fields,  but  the  prisoners  and  their  followers,  who 
carried  fire-arms,  had  forced  the  gate,  nearly — if  not  quite — murdered 
the  complainant's  servants — he  saw  the  men  on  the  ground,  a  huge 
fellow  running  after  the.  boy  willi  a  jack-knife,  and  several  Him 
kicking  the  woman,  Ix'lbre  he  lost  hi.s  own  senses — then  knocked 
down  complainant,  beat  and  cut  him  fearfully,  Gring  several 
shots  into  him  as  he  lay  on  the  ground,  jumped  on  him  with  heavy 
boots,  tied  his  hands  and  feet,  tore  the  clothes  off  his  back,  took  all 
his  money  and  papers,  and  would  no  doubt  have  finished  him  outright, 
but  for  the  arrival  of  a  strong  body  of  the  European  police-force,  who 
had  been  drawn  to  the  spot  by  the  disturbance." 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  it  wasl  very  extraordinary  there  never 
seemed  to  be  any  lack  of  policemen  after  an  outrage.  He  only  wished 
they  were  as  active  in  preventing  rows  and  assaults,  as  they  were  ready 
to  make  their  appearance  in  that  Court,  and  talk  about  them  after  they 
were  over. 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  "  hoped  the  worthy  Magistrate  didn't  mean  the 
police  neglected  their  duty ;  because  if  such  a  statement  was  published 
by  the  reporters  with  the  worthy  Magistrate's  name  to  give- it  weight — " 

MR.  B.  "  could  only  say  that  he  wished  the  police  would  now  and 
then  try  the  plan  of  locking  the  stable-door  before  the  steed  was  stolen." 
—Laughter  in  Court,  which  was  instantly  suppressed  by  the  worthy 


Magistrate :  "  He  would  clear  the  Court  if  that  was  repeated.  This 
wasavery  serious  case  ;  a  poor  man  had  been  brutally  ill-treated,  robin  ••!. 
and  beaten  within  an  inch  of  his  life — if  he  ever  got  over  it."  Here 
the  complainant  became  very  taint,  and  was  supplied  by  the  Usher  with 
a  glass  of  water,  which  revived  him. 

Tin:  prisoners,  on  being  called  upon  for  their  defence,  made  ambling 
and  contradictory  statement,  to  the  effect  that  they  had  only  been 
acting  for  their  relatives,  the  real  owners  of  the  property,  who  had  been 
kept  out  of  their  rights  by  the  complainant  and  the  owner  he  claimed 
under ;  his  legal  title  was  bad.  Didn't  remember  that  they  had  once 
recognised  his  title  and  signed  a  paper  to  that  effect.  (On  being  shown 
the  paper.)  Had  no  doubt,  they  did  ;  but  tint  was  in  consideration  of 
promises  that  hadn't  been  kept.  Always  kept  their  own  promises.  The 
prisoner,  though  he  looked  small  and  weakly,  was  really  a  Terr  violent, 
harsh,  tyrannical,  and  bullying  person.  Prisoners  were  hard  working 
men,  who  paid  their  way,  respected  other  people's  rights,  and  only 
wished  to  do  as  they'd  be  done  by.  They  had  been  called  in  by  their 
relations,  who  required  protection  from  complainant.  They  were  very 
fond  of  their  relations— quite  a  happy  family.  Their  relations  were 
not  now  in  possession— quite  the  reverse.  They  (prisoners)  were,  and 
meant  to  remain  so — in  trust  for  their  relations.  Their  feelings  were 
outraged  ;  they  might  ha\e  used  a  little  more  violence  than  was  neces- 
sary, nut  it  was  all  the  prisoner's  fault.  ]  loped  the  Magistrate  wouldn't 
be  hard  on  them.  They  were  willing  to  own  the  prisoner's  title  now, 
and  to  make  it  square  with  him  if  they  had  a  chance." 

The  worthy  .Magistrate  said  "  lie  would  remand  the  case  for  a  month, 
and  the  prisoners  had  belt  er  try  to  settle  matters  with  the  complainant 
in  the  meantime.  It  was  one  of  the  most  brutal  outrages  he  ever 
remembered;  and  if  a  satisfactory  arrangement  were  not  made,  with 
ample  compensation  to  the  complainant  lor  his  sufferings  and  losses, 
he  (the  Magistrate)  would  promise  the.  prisoners  the  heaviest  punish- 
ment he  was  empowered  to  inflict." 

These  observations  were  followed  by  applause  from  the  bystanders, 
which  was  instantly  suppressed  by  the  Magistrate.  It  was  stated  in 
the  Court  that  the  complainant  is  a  most  quiet  and  inoffensive  person, 
and  that  be  has  a  daughter  very  respectably  married  in  this  country. 
We  condole  with  her  sincerely  on  the  abominable  usage  which  her  father 
has  experienced. 


SIR    GIOVANNI    FALSTAFF. 

LESS  thee,  Bottom,  bless  thee ! 
thou  art  translated !  " — 

But  whether  into  High 
Dutch,  Portuguese,  French, 
Feejee,  or  Italian,  Peter 
Quince  doth  not  inform  us. 
Still  we  really  should  not 
wonder  if,  some  evening  at 
the  Opera,  we  be  intro- 
duced to  //  Dolce  Bravo 
Bottom.  That  certainly 
would  scarce  sounds!  ra  n  ire  r 
in  our  ears  than  Sir  Gio- 
vanni Falstaff.  Imagine 
plain  Jack  Falstaff  being 
dubbed  SIR  GIOVANNI  ! 
Conceive  his  being  spoken 
of  as  questo  grasso  Caoa- 
Here!  Fancy  hearing  him 
complaining  of  the  scurvy 
trick  played  on  him  by  le 
Mogli  Scherzanti,  and  liis 
describing  in  a  recitative 
how  they  had  half  smothered 
him  net  cesto  del  bvcato ; 
and  then  only  think  of  hi.s 
calling  to  the  tapsters,"  Ola 
da  her  portate  —  dov'  e  'I 
mio  sad  ?  " 

Assuredly  "  plump  Jack" 
is  one  of  the  last  persons 
we  should  have  ever 
dreamed  of  seeing  appear 
as  an  Italian,  and  warbling 

a  duet.  But  SHAKSI-EARE  ha.--  been  acted  everywhere  of  late,  and  our 
can  surely  no  more  wonder  to  find  lum  at  Her  Majesty's  than  to  see 
him  at  the  Vic. 

As  presented  at  Her  Miijrst  \'s,  the  weakest  part  in  Falsiaff  is  Sir 
John  himself.  ()  that  LABLACHK  the  Clreat  liad  lived  to  play  the 
character!  What,  a  jollity  would  lie  have  thrown  into  the  part,  and, 
without  padding,  how  well  he  would  have  looked  it !  Still  Falstaf 
(burring  Falstaff)  is  most  creditably  "executed,"  as  the,  slang  phrase 
goes,  and  a  special  word  of  praise  is  due  to  FKAULKIN  TIETJKNS,  who 


is  the  chief  executioner.  They  who  have  heard  her  best  in  tragedy— say 
as  Norma  or  Lucrezia — might  doubt  if  she  could  play  one  of  the  sprightly 
Merry  Wives.  But  let  them  go  and  see,  and  then  if  they  have  any  eyes 
they  will  soon  see  that  she  can ;  and  if  they  have  any  ears'than  what  // 
Dolce  Bravo  Bottom  possessed  in  his  translation,  they  will  certainly 
discover  that  she  can  sing  her  part  as  sweetly  as.she  sprightly  performs 
it.  The  other  Moglie  Scherzante  too  is  jeaHy  vastly  pleasant ;  and, 
thanks  to  good  SIGNOR  ARDITI,  wlto  docs  not  drown  the  voices  to  show 
how  fine  his  band  is,  the  music  of  Sir  Giovanni  can  be  heard  throughout 
witli  pleasure,  though  Giovanni,  Sir,  in  spite  of  his  rotundity,  has  not 
such  solid  stuff  in  him  as  Giovanni,  Don. 


INTENSELY  SYMBOLICAL. 

WE  have  a  friend  who  is  great  in  mathematics.  In  fact  he  is  so 
wrapt  up  in  them  that  he  converses  solely  in  mathematical  language. 
He  addresses  communications  to  his  cousin,  ENSIGN  A.,  of  the  Fifth, 
"  »  sin  'a."  He  is  equally  precise  in  other  matters.  Finding  him  one 
morning  deeply  immersed  in  Lunar  Theory  under  the  inspiration  of  the 
fragrant  weed,  we  asked  him  how  he  could  possibly  read  and  smoke ;  to 
which  we  received  answer,  "  That  he  was  one  of  those  men  who  con- 
sidered that  the  pipe  and  cymbals  (symbols)  harmonised."  Speaking 
to  him  of  the  fate  of  HKNHY  THE  EIGHTH'S  wives,  he  observed, 
that  with  regard  to  ANNE  BOLEYN  and  CATHERINE  HOWARD,  it  was 
certainly  a  case  of  "oblique  axes."  Since  which  we  h»re  quite 
despaired  of  reforming  the  "  excentric  Angle." 


A  Barbarous  Name. 
BY  a  letter  from  St.  Petersburg  we  are  informed  that  — 

"  The  GRAND  Drue  MICHAEL,  brother  of  the  EKPCIUIB,  Lieutenant  of  his  Majesty 
in  the  Caucasus,  and  Commandant  of  the  troops  stationed  there,  will  for  the  future 
bear  the  title  of  Commander-in-chief  (glaTOUcomandouyoustcby)." 

The  sound  of  "  glavnocomandouyoustchy  "  may  be  laughable,  but  its 
sense  is  no  joke.  To  us  "  glavnocomandouyoustchy  "  seems  only  a  hard 
word,  but  the  unhappy  people  who  are  subject  to  the  satrap  so  denomi- 
nated probably  find  his  tyranny  hard  lines. 


THE   BEST  NEWS   FOtt   MANY   A  DAT. 

TITE  combined  flotilla  of  flic  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA  sod  the  KING 
OP  PRUSSIA  lias  been  defea:  < 
So  have  the  troops  of  the  KING  OP  DAHOMBT. 
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Customer.  "A.  SLIGHT  MOURNING  HAT-BAND,  IF  TOU  PLEASE." 

Hatter.  "WHAT  RELATION,  SIB!" 

Customer.  "WIFE'S  UNCLE." 

flatter.  "  FAVOURITE  UNCLE,  SIB  ?  " 

Customer.  "  'Uu— WELL,  YES." 

Hatter.  "MAT  I  ASK,  SIR,  ARE  you  MENTIONED  IN  THE  WILL?' 

Customer.  "  No  SUCH  LUCK." 

Hatter  (to  his  Assistant,  briskly).  "  COUPLE  o'  INCHES,  JOHN  ! '' 


BRAYVO,  BASS ! 

(A  Soxfffor  Bast-Jroicest  but  not  for  Barrel-Organs.) 

IF  I  met  an  Organ-man,  wot  wouldn't  go, 

D'ye  think  I  'd  wallop  him  ?— No,  no,  119. 

For  who  knows  what  the  beak  who  applies  the  laws 

Might  be  pleased  to  admit  was  "  reas'nable  cause  ?  " 

There  are  beaks  with  heads  so  uncommon  thick, 
They  defy  you  sense  into  'em  to  stick ; 
And  some  with  skulls  so  uncommon  thin, 
They  won't  hold  sense,  when  it 's  been  got  in. 

There  are  beaks  who  can  see  no  "  reason"  at  all 
For  stopping  an  organ's  catterwaul, 
Unless  there  be  one  in  the  house  so  ill, 
That  the  organ's  grind  is  likely  to  kill. 

The  grinning  rascals  who  organs  grind. 
More  sympathy  oft  from  such  beaks  will  find, 
Thau  the  scholar  whose  brain  o'er  his  volumes  reels, 
Or  a  BABBAGE  abstracted  among  his  wheels, 

Or  the  artist  whose  fancy,  on  wings  of  wind, 
Flees  from  the  deind  perpetual  grind, 
Or  the  weary  watcher  whose  hard-earned  rest 
Is  snatched  as  he  can — not  as  likes  him  best. 

But  BASS  proposes  to  ask  the  law, 
Definition  of  "  reas'nable  cause  "  to  draw ; 
And  as  law  will  be  law,  though  the  beak  be  an  ass, 
Mister  Punch  his  cry  is  "  Brayvo,  BASS  ! " 

Not  BASS'S  bitterest  barrel  of  beer, 

Is  bitter  as  are  these  barrels  I  hear. 

E'en  good  music  on  them  drives  me  mad  .  .  . 

Then  think  what  it  is  when  the  music  's  bad ! 

A  barrel-organ  'mongst  those  that  brew 
Is  BASS  from  China  unto  Peru  ; 
But  a  barrel-organ  the  throat  that  cheers, 
Not  a  barrel-organ  that  racks  the  ears. 

When  BASS'S  Bill  into  law  is  past, 
The  organ-grinder  has  ground  his  last ; 
And  my  days  untortured  shall  quiet  pass 
In  a  constant  blessing  on  MR.  BASS. 

And  when  MK.  BASS  after  ailing  long, 
Is  received  the  bkssed  brewers  among  ... 
1  '11  his  epitaph  write,  "  MB.  BASS  lies  here, 
Who  brought  organ-pests  to  their  bitter  bier ! " 


A    SCENE    OF    HIGH    COMEDY. 

LAST  week  a  deputation  waited  upon  the  CHANCELLOR  or  THE 
EXCHEQUER  in  order  to  call  him  to  account  for  his  real  or  supposed 
share  in  causing  the  departure  of  GARIBALDI  at  an  earlier  date  than 
was  pleasing  to  divers  persons  who  had  intended  to  hook  themselves  on 
to  the  Italian  Liberator  during  the  progress  he  had  originally  designed 
to  make  through  the  provinces.  The  deputation  consisted  of  persons 
whose  names  are  nearly  all  unknown  to  Mr.  Punch  and  to  the  public, 
but  MR.  GLADSTONE  received  his  visitors  with  the  most  preternatural 
affability,  and  the  following  is  a  slightly  condensed  report  of  the 
interview : — 

A  MR.  BEALES.  We  thought  that  you  wanted  to  see  us. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Well,  no,  that  is  not  it.  But  you  may  ask  me  any 
questions  you  like,  and  I  may  mention  that  I  have  read  a  speech  by  one 
of  you,  called  SHAEN,  which  contains  statements  that  are  untrue. 

MR.  BEALES.  He  says  they  are  not. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Realty.  But  as  nobody  but  GARIBALDI  and  myself 
were  present  at  the  interview  MR.  SHAEN  pretends  to  describe,  I  don't 
know  how  he  means  to  support  his  allegations. 

A  MR.  SHAEN  (of  the  Irish  persuasion)  then  made  a  statement. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  explained  what  had  really  occurred,  and  declared  the 
rest  of  the  story  to  be  "  absolute  invention.  He,  on  the  part  of  eight 
gentlemen,  had  told  GARIBALDI  that  he  had  undertaken  wnat  would  be 
perilous  to  his  health. 

MB.  SHAEN  believed  that  the  General  believed  that  pressure  had 
been  put  upon  him. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  had  told  GARIBALDI  that  fables  were  abroad,  and 
therefore  had  made  an  explanation  in  the  House  of  Commons. 

MR.  SHAEN  said  that  people  were  under  am  impression. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  People  should  not  get  under  impressions.    There 


was  such  a  thing  as  being  too  clever  and  outwitting  oneself.  '  LORD 
ABERDEEN  used  to  say,  that  he  had  a  habit  of  believing  people,  and  it 
was  a  very  good  habit.  He,  MR.  GLADSTONE,  detested  an  atmosphere 
of  suspicion. 

A  MR.  ODGERS.  The  working  class  are  not  satisfied.  They  had 
nothing  to  do  with  his  keeping  bad  hours,  as  they  always  wanted  to  see 
him  between  six  and  nine  in  the  morning. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Why  couldn't  you  leave  him  to  rest  in  bed? 

MR.  ODGERS.  He  said  he  was  well  enough. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  can't  go  into  the  question  of  his  health,  but 
there  is  DR.  FERGUSSON'S  letter. 

A  MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  Being  in  the  Medical  Profession  myself, 
I  consider  that  letter  unprofessional. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Dear  me,  are  you,  and  do  you  ?  But  I  really 
cannot  go  into  that  subject. 

MR.  BEALES.  The  excitement  was  pleasurcablc. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  The  people  think  that  you  have  been  made 
a  tool  of. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Really.  Well,  now,  I  think  GAUIBALDI  did  right 
to  forego  the  tour.  No  man,  not  even  LORD  PALMERSTON,  could  have 
gone  through  the  proposed  work. 

MR.  SUAEN.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY  was  told  by  GARIBALDI  that  he 
hoped  it  was  not  expected  that  he  should  tell  a  lie. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  know  nothing  about  that. 

MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  The  QUEEN'S  name  has  been  mixed  up  in 
the  matter,  and  reports  are  about  tending  to  diminish  the  popularity  of 
the  PRINCE  AND  PRINCESS  OF  WALES. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  People  might  be  considerate  enough  to  remember 
that  the  Prince  and  Princess  are  not  so  happy  as  I  am,  and  cannot  meet 
estimable  deputations  and  defend  themselves. 

MR.  BEALES.  Well,  on  the  whole,  we  think  that  you  have  been  explicit. 
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MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  you  say  so.   I  am  exceedingly       The  above  dialogue,  translated  for  general  use,  will  run  as  follows, 
happy  to  hear  you  say  so.    It  will  be  the  pride  and  joy  of  my  heart  to   and  should  be  learnt  by  all  Ivjiiepedestrian  Conversationalists  : — 
recollect  that  yon  have  said  so.    If  my.  friend  the  ATTORNEY-GENERAL       B   j  s(;c_you  ?r(?  OIl  |,,,,.s,b;u.k  and  I  ',„  afoot :  but  you  're  not  a  bit 

because  I  rather  like  to  be  seen 

because  I  feel  some  sort  of 


(never  mind  pulling  your  glove  oil'),  and  you,  BODGERS, — 

ODGERS.  —One  EKS. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  beg  your  pardon,  ODGBRS— I  know  it  rhymed  to 
codgers — good  bye — mind  the  stairs.  You  don't  know  how  jhappy  you 
have  made,  me.  [j~ 

MR.  GLADSTONE  (*>//«).     Well,  if  there  wtre 
might  almost  manage  to  be  a 


worth  while 


L'AVJ     l»"       »  »»l  t     OIL  UULI1J11    Ull    L11C     IJtlY  I,  111'    II  I   . 

B.  1  don't  know  anything  abouf  a  liorse,  hut  it's  not 
abusing  it,  so  1  ma>  as  well  say  it  's  a  nice  animal 


A.  Aly  dear  li.,  1  don't  care  a  ir  opinion  out;  way  or  the 

other,  but,  as  you  say  it  is  a  nice  animal,  I  do  not  mind  informing  you 


baf  tlit 


L  O.S  U  *1  ' 

SNUMPS.  Yes,  Sir.  The  Irishman  wanted  to  make  a  speech  to ; 
I!  LOU  us,  the  hall-porter,  but  ULOHII.S  didn't  seem  to  understand,  and , 
said  ho  had  nothing  for  him. 

the  windows,  Sinntrs,  and  give 


eon,-, 


„  „ 


veryuset 


tui 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 


I 


we    not    toueli 

Equestrian  dialogues,  bavin;, 
done  with  1', 

The  dorse  presents  at  once 
a  subject  for  remark,  and  re-  ' 
all  difficulty  in  opening 
a  street  conversation.    Whe- 
ther you  understand  a  horse's 
points,  or  not,  is  of  no  conse- 
quence.   A.  is  on  horseback, 
•  i   B.  is  OH   foot.     If  Both 
were  pedestrians  they  would 

be  at  a  loss  for  a  topic,  merely  repeating  some  few  of  the  inanities, 
which  have  been  in  these  papers,  so  often  reprobated.    As  it  is,  B.  is 
the  first  to  speak,  and  either  placing  his  hand  on  the  horse's  mane, 
if  near  enough  to  the  kerb,  or  critical!  v  examining  his  hoofs,  he  says, 
"  That's  a  nice  animal  you've  got  tliere." 

B.  calls  him  an  animal,  as  if  uncertain  whether  it  is  a  cow,  a  pig,  or  a 
buffalo  that  his  friend  is  bestriding. 

"  Yes,"  replies  A.,  slightly  stooping  forward,  and  patting  the  horse  ; 
he  s  not  bad." 

"  A  very  nice  nag,"  says  B.,  who  will  not  commit  himself  to  parti- 
cularising, by  calling  it  a  mare,  or  a  horse.  He  would  probably  like  to 
venture  upon  saying  something  about  a  cob  or  a  filly ;  but  as  names  of  this 
sort  are  likely  to  lead  the  user  of  them  into  the  difficulties  of  an  un- 
known country,  he  adopts  the  safer  course  of  generalising. 

"  Have  you  had  it  any  time:"'  he  inquires.  Observe  that  B.  does 
not  venture  upon  saying  llim  or  Her.  Of  course  it  is  perfectly  imma- 
terial to  him  whether  the  horse  has  belonged  to  A.  for  one,  seven, 
fourteen,  twenty-one,  or  any  other  term  of  years. 


\es,  and  you  would  be  very  glad  to  have  sueli  an  one  yourself. 
I.  don't  think  you  can  rule,  I  'm  pretty  sure  you  can't  afford  to  keep, 
or^hirc,  but  I'll  just  flatter  yon,  my  poor  fellow,  by  asking  you  if  you 

-,  only  1  hope  yon  will  j^ive  it  as  quickly  as  possible,  because 
I've  realK  :  h  of  you. 

S.  You  'i  I  with  my  means,  and  for  aught  you  know, 

I  can  ride  as  often  as  1  like  ;  however,  as  yon  have  never,  to  my  know- 
ledge, seen  me  w  lien  moui  vd,  it  will  be  a.s  well  to  answer  that  I  don't 
ride  much  note.  As  an  irnp<  *  like  you,  may  ask 

idless,  but  unconil  us,  I  will  suggest  your 

pursuing  your  road  immediately,  bv  asking  if  you're  going  into  the 
1'ark. 

-^.   '  for :  but  I  shall  «ot  sav  so 

for  d-  MI  'II  make  a  point  of  following  and  nodding 

Row,  or  ne  at    tin-  eoruer  of  the   I1 

•;•  among  Equestrian 

Fcllow-Swa  liana  and  smile 

cheeringly  upon  you,  you  m;  'blank.    Ta-ta. 


Mr  .Mission  is  accomplished,     [['•nerl'orth  [will  be  silent;  oyster 
wise.    Dumb  until,  that  is  in  good  Latinity,  dumb,  dum  the  voice  of 
necessity  Prophet  aid  Reprover. 

Farewell,  im   !  '  Piccadilly.    Remember  my  lessons,  short 

and  easy.     Give  to  every  man,  as  his  due,  sucli  answer  as  befitteth  his 
question. 

Farewell  my  F.questrians ! 

Forget  not.  my  Riders,  my  propositions.    Ye  mounted  ones  in  Hyde 
Park,  know  that  Society  is  Kotten  at  the  Roe. 

Farewell ! 

The  voice  of  the  Peripatetic  dieth  away. 

His  heart  is  full :  so,  soon  slutll  his  moutk  be. 

Lo !  he  dineth. 

Peace  to  hia  Hashes,    face.' 


THE  LUCK  OF  MB.  SPURGEON. 
UNDER  the  heading  of  "A  Valuable  Dead  Letter,"  a  newspaper 


_      -        -,   «*l    «-*»»J     v-'vmji     rauui   VJl   Jltlia.  V«MJ      nv.«m.ni^     \JL  jx       TiuiUiijii;      J_/GOU     JJUItCl,         St     I1C  WalJilj/CI 

Yes,"  says  A.  vaguely,  being  quite  aware  that  whatever  information   paragraph,  the  other  day,  related  a  good  story  about  MR.  SPIJRGBON, 
he  may  give  is  a  matter  of  not  the  slightest  interest  to  his  interrogator ; ' to  the  effect  following.    MR.  SPURGBON,  like  a  sensible  man,  is  in  the 

I  ve  had  him  some  time."    He  then  adds  in  an  off-hand  manner,  habit  of  declining  to  take  in  letters  which  are  not  prepaid.    One 

He  suits  me  very  well."  amongst  the  epistles  rejected  by  the  reverend  gentleman  Wing  been 

This  is  to  give  B.  to  understand  that  Aw  opinion,  whatever  it  may  opened  at  the  Dead  Letter  Office,  was  remitted  to  him  with  a  state- 
be,  will  have  not  the  slightest  weight  with  A.,  and  therefore  B.  need  not  <  ment  that,  being  anonymous,  it  could  not  be  returned  to  the  sender, 
trouble;  himself  to  form  one.  and  that  it  contained  something  valuable.  On  this  hint,  " 

"Yes,"  returns  B.,  "  he  looks  a  good,  useful,— er— sort  of  — er— " 

13.  has  some  difficulty  in  finishing  the  sentence  :  he  doesn't  like  the 
sound  of  horse."  Mare,  from  Ins  friend's  conversation,  is  evidently 
not  the  word  ;  and  it  sounds  insulting  to  call  him  a  beast. 


accepted  the  letter  on  the  usual  terms.  It  enclosed  a  £20  note.  He 
will  probably  take  care  in  future  how  he  turns  away  any  note  from  his 
door,  and  at  any  rate  we  shall  ever  observe  that  caution.  Now, 
here  is  a  chance  for  any  person  really  gifted  with  clairvoyance.  Whoso- 


--------------  ,,  ----  „  „„  „  „„.«,*.  i  .  - 

So,  after  a  few  seconds  of  er-er-errmg,  during  which  he  eyes  the  hind  I  ever  can  engage  to  tell,  by  that  faculty,  whether  an  unopened  letter 


quarters,  he  happily  hits  upon  a  way  out  of  his  muddle. 

Yes,"  says  he.  making  a  sort  of  corrected  copy  of  his  speech    "  a 
very  useful  sort  of  creature." 

I  only  hack  him,"  observes  A. 
"  v1* ! '!  returns  B->  <w  ^  th's  w»s  exactly  what  he  had  expected. 

You  don  t  ride  much  yourself,  eh  ?  "  asks  A.,  feeling  that  it  is  his 
turn  to  start  afresh. 

Mark  what  an  absurd  form 
does  not.    If  he  rid 

to  the  purpose.    It 

"  No,  not  much  now,"  answers  B. 
By  this  B  would  imply,  that,  at  one  time,  he  used  to  keep  six  horses 
at  feast,  and  ride  every  day  and  all  day. 
i(  Going  into  the  Park  ?'"  asks  B. 

Yes,  I  think  so,"  answers  A.,  hereby  implying  that  hia  friend  can't 
suggest  any  better  destination  for  an  equestrian 
"  Well,"  says  B.     "  Good  bye." 
Ike  horseman  only  nods  a  farewell,  and  so  they  part  company. 


ln"oVJ    vv    wv*»j    uj     vuaif    it*vjiiii'j .     n  ui^iiiiui    **n    uuuj/eiieu.    icLici 

contains  a  banknote,  may  be  assured  of  lucrative  employment  at  85, 
Fleet  Street.  The  clairvoyant  shall  receive  half  the  amount  of  every 
note  so  discerned  in  any  unstamped  envelope  that  may  be  sent 


JtJf  Court  Fashions. 

llead-Dreas. — With  a  view  to  making  this  present  season  one  of 


nOt 


worn  at  Her  Majesty's  Concert  by  H.R.H.  the  Duchess  of  Meddlinburg- 
Seidlitz.  which  was  composed  entirely  of  Jets.  Arrangements  for  the 
use  of  this  novel  ornament  can  be  entered  into  with  any  Gas  Company. 


OFFENDERS.— The  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  and  the  EMPBROR  OF 
AUSTRIA  have  had  a  month  given  them.    We  wish  it  was  six  months. 


THE  ANCIBKTS  OUTCOME.— Talk  of  Dtedalus  and  Icarus !     A  man 
made  wings  to  his  house,  and  had  a  fly  b  it ! 


FRIGHTFUL    LEVITY. 

Bus-Driver.  "  HULLO,  GOV'JJOCB  ;  GOT  ANT  ROOM  ? " 

Policeman,  Driving  Van  (tvith  great  want  of  Self-respect).  '•  JUST  BOOM  FOB  ONE;  SAVED  A  PLACE  A  PuBrosB  FOB  YOU,  SIR." 

Bus-Driver.  "  WHAT  's  YER  FARE  ?" 

Policeman.  "  BREAD  AHD  WATER  ;  SAME  AS  YOU  HAD  AFOEE  !  " 


THE  DEFRAUDED  OF  DELHI. 

DELHI  will  have  fallen  seven  years  ago  come  next  July.  Will  the 
captors  of  Delhi  hare  been  by  that  time  paid  the  prize-money  which  is  due 
to  some  3,000  of  them  ?  As  yet  they  have  received  only  the  first  instal- 
ment of  it,  and  nothing  whatever  subsequently  to  the  payment  of  that, 
one  year  and  eight  mouths  since.  The  interval  has  been  occupied  by  the 
Government  with  an  inquiry  into  what  it  calls  "  contingent  claims." 
So  much  is  stated  by  one  of  those  who,  on  this  pretence,  have  been  kept 
out  of  their  money.  According  to  this  complainant,  who  writes  to  the 
Times  under  the  signature  of  "  THE  FATHER  OF  ONE  WHO  FELL," 
the  soldiers,  whose  valour  is  rewarded  by  protracted  delay  in  rendering 
them  their  portion  of  its  fruits,  are  getting  impatient  of  the  treatment 
which  they  thus  experience  at  the  hands  of  the  nonsolvent  authorities. 
He  says  that  "  More  than  one  regiment  has  threatened  that,  if  called 
out  for  active  service,  they  would  protest  against  going  till  its  claim 
was  satisfied."  The  Government  perhaps  thinks  it  a  good  joke  to 
recompense  the  troops  who  quelled  a  mutiny  by  driving  them  to  the 
verge  of  mutiny  themselves.  The  following  extract  from  the  letter 
above-quoted  wul  show  how  the  Delhi  prize-money  is  paid,  when  any  of 
it  is  paid  at  all : —  i 

"  On  behalf  of  a  son  who  fell  in  the  July  of  the  siege  I,  last  year  received  £S  \1i. 
at  Chelsea  College,  but  before  I  could  do  so  had  to  walk  eight  journeys  of  seven 
miles  each.  Two  policemen  were  stationed  at  the  door,  and  every  man  who  could 
offer  them  a  small  bribe  was  first  admitted,  while  those  who  had  no  cash  to  spare 
were  obliged  to  wait." 

To  give  a  man  the  trouble  of  going  seven  miles  eight  times  to  get 
£8  12s.  is  to  do  what  is  calculated  to  discourage  him  from  continuing 
to  go  for  the  money.  If  this  persevering  person  had  not  persevered, 
had  stopped  at  the  seventh  journey,  and,  instead  of  going  the  eighth, 
had  given  up  his  demand  as  a  bad  job,  he  would  have  done  that  which 
those  who  gave  him  all  that  trouble  apparently  wished  to  make  him  do. 
He  was  fubbed  off  and  fubbed  off,  like  Dame  Quickly  by  Falstaf,  and, 
for  all  that  is  visible,  with  equal  honesty.  It  is  inconceivable  how  the 


rcdtapism,  "contingent  claims,"  can  be  any  other  than  a  shuffling 
excuse.  If  contingent  claims  did  not  prevent  a  first  instalment  of  the 
Delhi  Prize  Money  from  being  paid,  in  what  way  do  they  prevent  the 
payment  of  another,  or  the  whole  ?  Why  is  the  money  to  be  paid  at 
long  intervals,  as  a  dividend  is  declared  out  of  a  bankrupt's  estate? 
Does  Downing  Street  do  business  after  the  manner  of  Basmghall  Street  ? 
If  Downing  Street  is  not  the  quarter  infamous  for  not  paying  the 
soldiers,  what  is  that  which  is  ?  Is  it  Whitehall,  or  do  Whitehall  and 
Downing  Street  divide  the  infamy  ?  Base  are  the  knaves  who  do  not 
pay  what  they  owe,  and  whv  are  the  rogues  who  retain  the  money  -they 
are  bound  to  administer  like  a  musical  instrument  ?  Because  they  are 
double-base.  And  who  are  they  who  retain  the  Delhi  Prize  Money  ? 
Some  gentleman  in  the  House  of  Commons  will  perhaps  ask  the 
SECRETARY  FOR  INDIA.  Let  the  accountable  parties  be  immediately 
called  to  account,  and  not  suffered  to  get  off  by  pretending  that  they 
are  bad  hands  at  accounts,  and  have  not  chalk  heads  sufficient  to  settle 
"  contingent  claims." 

Sporting  Intelligence. 

Starters  for  the  Derby.— There  will  be.a  great  number  of  Starters  this 
year,  chiefly  from  the  Metropolis,  weather  permitting,  and  we  hope 
they  '11  get  down  to  Epsom  safely. 

(By  Electric  Telegraph.) 

There  will  be  only  One  Starter  for  the  Derby.    MR. ,  we  forget 

the  name,  but  he  carries  a  flag.    He  will  not  start  Himself. 


Court   Mourning. 

THE  KING  OF  DAHOMEY,  who  had  set  out  upon  a  murdering  and 
plundering  expedition  into  the  country  of  an  unoffending  neighbour, 
has  been  defeated,  and  one  thousand  of  his  soldiers  have  been  killed, 
and  many  wounded.  The  Courts  of  Berlin  and  Vienna  have,  in  conse- 
quence, gone  into  mourning,  out  of  compliment  to  their  royal  brother. 


FriDUd  bj  WillUra  Bradbury, of  No  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Pariih  of  St.  Pancru,  In  the  County  of  Middleaet,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Kv«in.  of  No.  11,  Boorerie  Street,  in  the  Preclnc!  of 
WhitefrUri,  City  of  London,  Printer.,  at  th«ir  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  W  ire  -iar..  Citr  of  Londra,  and  Publlibeu  bv  them  at  No.  86,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Paruh  of  St.  Brid«,Citr 
of  Io»don.-S«Tf  l.r AT,  May  21 , 1864. 
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THE  City  articlo  of  the  Times  is  to  be  illus-] 

(rated  in  future  by  lively  woodeuts,  appropriate 
to' the  several  items  of  intelligence. 

Some  forcible  representation)  have  been 
made  for  this  purpose1  by  eminent  merchants 
who  desire  to  impart  a  genial  interest  to  the 
mass  of  figures  now  so  painfully  correct  ami 
stiff,  and  which,  in  their  deportment,  really 
ought  to  be  allowed  a  little  plav.  This  hiero- 
glyphic news  will  he  more  read  than  the  present 
prosy  sentences,  and  while  one  glanee  at  the 
sketches  will  sutlire  for  the  busy  merchant,  con- 
tinual amusement  will  be  afforded  by  them  to 
his  junior  clerks. 

A  specimen  of  this  improved  money  column, 
with  the  meaning  of  eaeh  sketch,  will  show  at 
once  how  pleasant  it  will  be  to  look  at  the 
Illustrated  Article. 

FOREIGN  INTELLIGENCE. 
The  Bourse  opened  flat, 


But  assumed  a  more  lively  appearance   after 
business  hours. 


DRAWN     FROM    THE    BANK. 

Leather  Market. — Hides  active,  but  with   a 
downward  tendency. 


Iron  Market. — Pigs  dull. 


Cotton  Market.— Stripes  tending    upwards- 
Grey   shirtings   still    unchanged.      Soap,    no 


demand.  Tallow,  yielding.  Lard,  lively.  Paper, 

no  news.     If.-e.'--,  seareely  covering  remittance 
for  rents.     Chaff,  no  end  of. 


Foretffn  Stock*.— h.  shade  higher,  and  gold 
advahi 


Confederate       Bonds.  — 
still  on  hand  are  not 
so  tight  as  formerly. 

Among  the  new  com- 
panies lately  funned  (which 
will  soon  be  enough  for 
anadii  •  'battalion) 

is  the  "Butcher's  Beefsteak 
Association  (Limited)." 
Tin's  is  a  joint-stock  con- 
cern. 


NEWS  FROM  SYDENHAM. 

GODFATHER  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  having  in  that  capacity  care- 
fully tended  it  from  the  erection  of  the  first  iron  to  the  end  of  tne  last 
concert,  and  being  moreover  on  the  whole  tolerably  well  satisfied  with 
his  god-child,  Mr.  Punrh  has  received,  not  without  emotion,  a  circular 
upon  one  subject  which  has  always  given  him  pain.  | 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Refreshment  Department  at  the  Palace 
has  been  the  Blot  on  the  Transparent  Escutcheon.  No  civilised  person 
ever  thinks  of  dining  there.  Yet  it  would  be  the  pleasantest  place  near 
London  for  the  great  business  of  life,  could  that  business  be  per- 
formed with  befitting  rites.  How  delightful  it  were,  to  the  husband 
whose  occupation  keeps  him  in  town  during  the  day,  to  appoint  a 
meeting  at  seven,  at  the  Rosery,  with  her  whom  he  has  sworn  not  only 
to  cherish  but  to  nourish,  and  with  whom,  sweetly  smiling  at  his  punc- 
tuality, he  might  proceed  to  the  brilliant  saloon,  or  the  quiet  cabinet, 
feast,  tastefully,  yet  not  extravagantly,  and  then,  emerging  into  SIR 
JOSEPH'S  lovely  gardens,  send  up  the  only  cloud  that  should  come  over 
the  happiness  of  good-tempered  persons  in  easy  circumstances.  How 
pleasant  for  the  father  of  a  couple  or  a  leash  of  bright-eyed  daughters- 
tor  the  manly  and  kindly-bantering  son  of  an  attached  mother— for  the 
attentive  nephew  of  two  not  unendowed  and  non-evangelical  aunts — for 
the  lover  of  a  graceful  maiden  and  (for  the  time)  of  her  placid  Mamma — 
to  finish  a  charming  promenade  in  that  Palace  with  either  a  merry,  calm, 
or  sentimental  repast,  according  to  idiosyncrasy.  But  hitherto  the  thing 
has  been  impossible. 

Not,  Mr.  Punch  repeats,  without  emotion,  has  he  received  a  touching 
Circular  or  Communication,  stating  that  a  new  era  has  commenced. 
Two  new  Men  appear  upon  the  scene.  He  knows  nothing,  literally 
nothing  of  them,  but  their  names  are  of  good  omen.  One  is  called 
BERTRAM,  a  name  dear  to  the  admirers  of  Robert  le  Diable,  and  the 
other  is  called,  not  Robert,  but  ROBERTS,  a  name  that  hath  been  borne 
by  many  good  men,  and  by  no  bad  men  that  we  remember.  Let  us 
overhaul  tueir  manifesto. 

They  promise  Important  Improvements.  Mr.  Punch  assures  them 
that  the  field  is  almost  unlimited. 

New  Dining  Saloons,  adapted  for  from  four  to  thirty  people.  Thirty 
be  hanged,  but  a  room  for  four  will  hold  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Punch  and  he 
often  wants  a  room  that  will  hold  eight,  and  never  sits  down  with  more. 

ROBERTS  is,  personally,  to  superintend  the  cuisine.  We  like  the 
word  "  personally."  It  would  be  pleasant  to  us  to  know  that  he  had 
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kicked  a  cook,  pour  encouraffgr  let  autrct.  Let  him  be  stern,  and  never 
make  an  excuse  for  a  cook  under  any  circumstances  whatever,  except 
the  non-punctuality  of  guests,  whom,  under  such  circumstances,  we 
hereby  authorise  him  to  insult,  blandly.  A  cook  is  the  slave  of  Time, 
and  owes  his  chief  allegiance  there.  In  any  other  case  of  complaint, 
let  the  cook's  second  offence  be  his  last. 

The  Tariff  will  be  arranged  with  Moderation.  All  very  well,  but 
cheapness  is  dearness  if  nastiness  be  present.  Charge  reasonably  for 
good  viands.  We  do  not  want  a  slap-bang  on  Sydenham  Hill,  neither 
do  we  want  to  pay  as  at  Richmond,  where  a  season  hath  three  months 
only.  We  will  dine  with  you  all  the  year  round  if  you  will  make  it 
worth  our  while. 

"The  Wines  have  been  selected  from  the  best  cellars."  We  shall 
take  the  liberty  of  testing  this  statement  before  we  offer  a  remark, 
beyond  saying  that  we  have  drunk,— at  least  tasted — wine— at  least 
fluid— whereof  we  can  only  say  that  we  have  no  doubt  that  it  was 
selected  from  the  best  cellars,  to  be  got  rid  of,  as  we  select  weeds  from 
gardens. 

"  ALLSOPP'S  Pale  Ale.  BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS'S  Porter."  These 
be  good  words  ;  pace  MR.  BANTIXG. 

"  The  Refreshment  Counters  will  present  'an  increased  display  of 
light  refreshments."  Well,  an  improvement  on  dry  sandwiches  and 
stale  sponge  cakes  is  conceivable.  "  There  will  be  greater  quickness 
of  attendance."  Hitherto,  so  far  as  Mr.  Punch  has  observed,  the 
waiters  either  quarrel  frightfully,  or  converse  confidentially,  and  in 
neither  case  is  the  public  a  gainer.  "  The  Tea  and  Coffee  will  be  of  the 
highest  character."  We  never  tried  the  tea,  but,  urged  by  unwise 
women,  have  three  or  four  times  ordered  what  was  called  coffee,  and 
though  it  might  be  good  enough  for  ladies  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  no 
hi^h-minded  gentleman  at  penal  servitude  would  praise  it.  Mr.  Lit- 
timer  would  have  said  that  it  did  him  good  to  be  tried  with  the  coffee 
of  affliction,  and  Mr.  Uriah  ffeep  would  have  said  that  it  was  'umble 
stuff  and  we  ought  to  be  'umble.  When  one  thinks  of  the  coffee  in 
Paris—  Bom  ! 

Well,  Punch  is  true  to  his  god-child,  and  gladly  gives  it  this  one  more 
chance  in  regard  to  Refreshments.  It  is  the  most  important  question 
connected  with  the  well-doing  of  the  Palace.  Make  the  CRYSTAL 
DINNER  a  London  feature.  We  shall  be  down,  incog,  one  of  these  fine 
days,  and  our  report  of  the  proceedings  shall  be  as  frank  and  outspoken 
as  has  been  our  welcome  of  the  promise.  Shall  we  not  take  our  ease  in 
our  Crystal  P 
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Cousin  Florence.  "  WELL,  TOMMY,  AND  so  YOU  LIKE  YOUR  LITTLE  FRIEND  PHILIP, 

DO  YOU ;  AND  HOW  OLD  DO  YOU  THINK  HE  IS  ?  " 

Tommy.  "  WELL,  I  DON'T  BXACTLY  KNOW;  BUT  I  SHOULD  THINK  HE  WAS  RATHER 
OLD,  POH  HE  BLOWS  HIS  OWN  Noss!" 


COURTSHIP  A;LA  MODE. 

Lover  and  rich  Mistrets  walking  in  garden. 
Lover  (log.)  My  lady 's  cheeks  are  like  the  rose 


',oq.) 
'de. 


Asii 


Aside. 
Aside. 
Aside. 
Aside. 
Aside. 


(The  yellow  rose,  1  mean)'; 
My  lady's  eyes  are,  like  the  sloes 

(When  they  are  very  green}  ;    ' 
My  lady's  lips  are  like  the  cherry 

'(The  white  ones — not  the  red) ; 
My  lady  is  a  diamond 

(Ay — diamond  Hack  lead). 
My  lady's  teeth  are  sets  of  pearls 

'(But  then  they  're  not  her  own) : 
My  lady  is  a  rieh'ripe  peach 

(Because  her  heart 's  a  stone) ; 
My  lady  is  a  spring  bouquet 


Aside.        (When  it  is  very  old) ; 

My  lady  is  the  queen  of  flowers 
Aside.       (She  is  my  Mari-Gold). 


"  ASKING  FOR  MORE." 

THE  poor  Custom  House  officials  are  clamouring  for 
more  pay,  and  no  wonder,  when  their  salaries  have  re- 
mained unimproved  for  twenty  years.  Mr.  Punch  feels 
that  the  time  has  come  when  we  should  mend  our  Customs, 
our  Manners  having  advanced  with  the  age.  The  Custom 
House  clerks  ask  to  be  put  on  a  footing  with  their 
brethren  of  the  Inland  Revenue,  and  why  should  they  not  ? 
It  is  by  no  means  the  custom  of  Mr.  Pnnch  to  underpay 
any  of  his  Civil  Servants  who  do  their  work  well,  and  he 
hopes  the  Government  will  listen  to  the  unanimous  and 
forcible  petitions  which  have  been  presented  in  shoals  to 
Parliament,  and  that  the  CHANCELLOR  OP  TIIE  EXCHEQUER 
wLH  loosen  the  strings  of  the  public  purse,  and  enable  the 
deserving  and  hardworking  Customs'  officials  to  live  in  a 
decent  and  respectable  way.  Those  collecting  twenty- 
four  millions  of  money  must  feel  the  tortures  of  Tantalus, 
when  they  see  "Money,  rrwney,  everywhere,  but  almost 
none  for  them ;"  whilst  their  more  fortunate  confreres  in 
the  squandering  departments  of  the  Civil  Service  receive 
respectable  salaries. 


THE    RECRUITING    SURGEON. 

WE  are  not  as  yet  at  war,  so  that  there  is  no  extraordinary  number 
of  legs  and  arms  in  the  Army  requiring  amputation,  nor  do  any  bullets 
need  to  be  extracted  from  the  bodies  of  any  British  soldiers,  except 
those  engaged  in  fighting  the  Maories,  not  to  mention  the  blackamoors 
of  Ashantee,  who  fight  shy.  What  is  there,  then,  to  account  for  this 
advertisement,  which  has  appeared  in  the  Times  ? — 

ARMY  MEDICAL  DEPARTMENT,  6,  WHITEHALL  YARD,  22nd  April,  1864. 

ACTING  ASSISTANT-SURGEONS  being  REQUIRED,  for  temporary 
service  with  the  Army  in  the  United  Kingdom,  gentlemen  duly  registered  to 
practise  medicine  and  surgery  under  the  Medical  Act  of  1858,  and  desirous  of 
obtaining  such  appointments,  may  apply  immediately  to  the  Director-General  for 
the  printed  form  required  to  be  filled  up  by  every  Candidate  previous  to  employ- 
ment. They  will  receive  pay  at  the  rate  of  10*.  a-day,  and  allowances  equal  to  those 
of  a  Staff  Assistant-Surgeon.  Gentlemen  are  not  eligible  for  these  appointments 
whose  age  exceeds  forty  years. 

J.  B.  GIBSON,  M.D.,  Director-General. 

Whence  the  pressing  demand  for  Army  Surgeons,  manifested  by  the 
foregoing  notice?  Simply,  from  the  revocation,  at  Head  Quarters,  of 
the  Royal  Warrant  of  1858,  which  assured  Surgeons  in  the  Army  of 
suitable  relative  rank,  proper  precedence,  and  the  social  position  due  to 
gentlemen.  The  faith  thus  pledged  was  coolly  broken  by  certain  other 
orders  called  the  Queen's  Regulations,  issued  in  1859,  which  rescinded 
the  QUEEN'S  Warrant  of  1858  with  a  dishonesty  most  derogatory  to 
HER  MAJESTY'S  name,  audaciously  connected  with  them.  These  new 
arrangements,  dictated  at  the  instance  of  the  so-called  "combatant" 
officers,  provided  that  the  medical  officers  should  rank  as  civilians,  and 
be  treated  as  snobs.  The  C9nsequeuce  is  what  has  necessitated  the 
above  advertisement.  There  is  a  surgeon-famine  in  the  Army.  Men  of 
education  refuse  an  office  which  subordinates  them  to  a  lad  who  is  pos- 
sibly a  contemptible  puppy.  Service  in  the  Army,  instead  of  being  sought 
through  the  ordeal  of  a  competitive  examination  by  spirited  young 
Surgeons,  has  to  be  importunately  tendered  to  practitioners  of  the  ma- 
ture age  of  forty.  Their  practice  must  be  very  unprofitable  if  they  can 
gain  anything  by  exchanging  it  for  temporary  employment  in  the  Army. 


When  the  gallant  combatant  officer,  who  insists  that  his  Surgeon  shall 
be  a  snob,  comes  to  have  his  leg  removed,  or  a  bullet  extracted  from  his 
[lip-joint,  he  will  perhaps  lament  that  the  operation  has  to  be  performed 
by  an  operator  for  whom  DR.  GIBSON,  the  Director-General,  was  reduced 
to  advertise,  in  his  capacity  of  Recruiting  Medical  Officer. 

COLONEL  NORTH,,  in  a  late  debate  on  the  Estimates,  stated  that  there, 
were  two  hundred  vacancies  for  Army  Surgeons  the  other  day,  and  that 
only  six  candidates  presented  themselves  for  examination.  If  war 
ensue,  and  the  DUKE  or  CAMBRIDGE,  in  action,  should  unfortunately 
receive  any  injury  needing  surgical  aid,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Surgeon 
who  shall  render  that  aid  to  his  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  will  be  one  of  those 
six.  In  the  meanwhile,  perhaps,  the  restitution  of  the  Royal  Warrant 
of  1858  will  relieve  DR.  GIBSON  of  the  necessity  of  touting  for  surgeons 
to  job  the  Army. 

PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  19.  Thursday.  It  seems  hardly  worth  mentioning,  but  a  form  is 
a  form,  as  the  boy  said  when  he  knocked  his  shins  against  one, 
and  the  Berkleian  usher  said  it  was  no  matter.  The  Commons 
re-assembled  after  the  Whitsuntide  holidays,  and  then  did  a  much  more 
sensible  thing — they  adjourned  almost  immediately. 

Friday.  Again  the  Commons  met,  and  LORD  PALMERSTON  appeared 
among  them  after  his  illness,  and  was  received  with  all  acclamation. 
Some  talk  on  foreign  politics  elicited  the  facts  that  the  Government  do 
not  intend  to  interfere  in.  China — unless  it  seems  expedient  so  to  do— 
and  that  the  very  objectionable  Ashantee  war  is  to  be  concluded.  This 
latter  news  is  satisfactory. 


For  the  TJse  of  Schools. 

•  (By  a  Cockney.) 

WHY  should  not  DR.  WATTS'  Poems  be  read  by  youth  ? 
Because  they  contain  Hymn-morality. 
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OOR  FRIRND,  BOB  SNYFFLETON,  GOES  IN  FOB  SEIKO  A  GREAT  SWELL  HE  HAS  BEEN  WALKING  WITH  THIS  COUNTRY  COUSIN,  AND 
TAKING  HIM  IN  "TO  HIOHTS,"  BOWING  TO  EVERT  WELL-APPOINTED  CARRIAGE,  AND  DROPPING  PLAIN  CARDS  AT  THE  BIGGEST  HOUSES  IS 
MAY.FAIK  AND  BELGPAVIA. 


AN  ADVENTURE   WITH  THE   PAPAL  BRIGANDS. 

His  HOLINESS  THE  POPE,  the  other  day,  gave  utterance  to  some 
very  fine  sentiments  touching  the  atrocities  committed  by  order  of  the 
EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA  on  the  insurgent  Poles.  The  subjoined  state- 
ment, however,  in  a  letter  from  the  Times'  Correspondent  at  Naples, 
would  seem  to  show  that  the  Holy  Father  shines  much  less  brightly  in 
practice  than  he  does  in  preaching  with  regard  to  nationalities  asserting 
their  independence : — 

"  It  is  a  very  speaking  comment  on  the  evil  influence  which  Rome  exercises  in 
this  province,  that  brigandage  is  now  confined  almost  exclusively  to  the  Basilicata 
and  Terra  di  Lavoro,  which  latter  district  borders  on  the  Papal  States.  Here  fresh 
bands  are  reported  continually,  while  in  the  Bosilicata,  under  the  direction  of 
GENERAL  PALLAVICINI,  they  are  exterminated." 

Torture  and  murder,  to  say  nothing  of  cannibalism,  as  practised  by 
ST.  CIPRIANO  DI  GALA  and  his  companions  in  bonds  under  sentence  of 
martyrdom,  appear  to  be,  in  the  estimation  of  his  Holiness,  one  thing 
when  perpetrated  in  the  service  of  the  schismatic  CZAR,  and  another 
when  performed  in  that  of  the  faithful  EX-KING  OF  NAPLES.  However; 
be  that  as  it  may,  the  POPE'S  privileged  robbers  are  not  so  much  more 
brutal  than  savage  beasts  as  to  be  incapable  of  being  mollified  by  the 
charms  of  music.  So,  at  least,  it  appears  from  the  sequel  of  the  fore- 
going statement : — 

*'  A  curious  story  is  told  of  the  capture  of  a  tenor  named  GUGLIELMI,  when  on  his 
road  to  Potciiza,  to  sing  in  the  theatre  of  that  city  during  the  Carnival.  Full  of 
apprehension,  he  resolved  on  trying  the  effect  of  his  voice,  and  sang  a  romanza  of 
VKRDI.  The  band  were  delighted,  treated  him  with  great  attention,  and  made  him 
rich  presents  ;  but  it  was  not  till  after  a  captivity  of  two  months  that  he  obtained 
his  liberty,  and  then  his  hair  was  white,  although  he  was  only  twenty-five  years 
of  age." 

Here  is  a  safe  plot  for  an  Opera.  All  the  regular  elements  of  a 
popular  lyrical  drama  are  present.  You  have  an  adventure  among 
brigands,  the  hero  of  which  is  himself  a  singer.  He  mollifies  the 
ruffians  into  whose  hands  he  has  fallen  by  the  charms  of  song.  The 
action  takes  place  amid  Italian  scenery.  A  dance  of  the  bandits  with 
their  female  associates  absolutely  introduces  itself.  So  does  a  drinking 


chorus  with  a  burden  of  tric-trac,  or  snick-snack,  or  something  equally 
sensible,  and  a  peasant  girl's  ballad,  with  as  wise  a  refrain  of  tra  lira  la. 
A  vesper  hymn,  illustrative  of  the  piety  of  the  papal  freebooters,  is 
equally  a  matter  of  course.  The  author  of  the  libretto  will  only  have  to 
provide  the  hero  with  a  heroine,  whom  he  ultimately  marries,  his 
whitened  hair  having  been  completely  restored  to  its  previous  colour  by 
ROWLANDS'  "  Incomparable  Macassar."  The  Opera  might  be  entitled 
The  Tenor  among  Thieves,  and,  out  of  compliment  to  the  patron  of 
MESSRS.  LA  GALA  &  Co.,  it  should  be  dedicated  to  the  POPE. 


BUSINESS  IS  BUSINESS. 

REMARKING  on  the  PRINCE  OP  WALES'S  graceful  address  at  the 
Literary  Fund  dinner,  a  daily  contemporary  says — 

"  A  dedication  to  some  illustrious  personage  will  no  longer  sell  a  dull  volume  ; 
and  the  compliments  of  My  Lord  or  his  Grace  would  be  wholly  Inefficacious  to 
induce  MESSRS.  LONGMAN  or  BRADBURY  AND  EVANS  to  become  the  publishers  of  a 
work  which  had  not  its  own  merits  to  recommend  it" 

We  are  not  in  possession  of  authority  to  make  any  statement  on 
behalf  of  MESSRS.  TJONGMAN,  but  we  are  sure  that  in  all  transactions 
they  would  be  guided  by  their  accustomed  good  judgment.  But 
Mr.  Punch  may  possibly  have  had  some  slight  glimpses  into  the  minds 
of  the  gentlemen  last  mentioned,  and  may  be  justified  in  saying  that 
"  compliments  "  is  a  word  of  elastic  meaning,  and  that  if  that  word 
accompanied  a  manuscript  transmitted  to  tnose  parties  by  a  real 
nobleman,  they  would  not  think  of  insulting  the  aristocracy  by  limiting 
the  significance  of  the  syllables.  They  would  be  held  to  mean  that  his 
Grace  guaranteed  the  entire  expenses  of  the  work,  and  a  sale  to  himself, 
if  not  to  the  public,  of  at  least  50,000  copies.  If  a  work  were  entirely 
unobjectionable,  therefore,  the  "  compliments  "  of  a  nobleman  would 
certainly  procure  its  publication  in  Whitelriars,  and  Mr.  Punch  may 
mention  this,  on  the  part  of  his  friends,  as  a  modest  aristocracy  may  at 
present  be  debarred  from  publishing  much  which  would  appear  were  the 
exact  cost  ascertainable. 


"YES    THERE  WAS  NO  ESCAPE  FOR  IT;    THERE    WAS  ADOLFHUS  MUFFYNS,  OF   THB 

EXTEHNAL  AMALGAMATION  OFFICE,  ON  THE  OUTSIDE  OF  A  HORNSEY  'Buss,  IN  A 
LOCK  ON  LUDOATE  HILL,  JUST  OVER  MRS.  SWELLINGTON'S  BAROUCHE.  '—(Extract 
from  an  unpublished  MS.) 


PLAY  IN   PUBLIC   OFFICES. 

THE  attention  of  the  Ministry  is  hereby  directed  to  the  expediency  of  immediately 
supplying  the  Government  offices  with  billiard-tables.  A  painful  shock  has  been 
inflicted  on  the  feelings  of  all  who  sympathise  with  the  right  sort  of  people,  by 
LOKD  DE  GREY'S  dismissal  and  degradation  of  the  clerks  in  the  Accountant 
General's  Office  for  playing  at  chicken-hazard  during  office-hours. 

LORD  DE  GREY,  however,  can  hardly  be  much  blamed  for  this  act  of  severity 
It  was  almost  if  not  quite  necessary,  for  doubtless  the  gambling  in  the  Accountant 
General's  Office  would  have  come  to  the  knowledge  of  the  Opposition,  and  then 
unless  the  parties  implicated  in  it  had  important  Conservative  connections 
the  EARL  OP  DERBY  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and  MR.  DISRAELI  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  would  of  course  have  made  a  fuss  about  it  in  order  to  damage  thi 
Government. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  chicken-hazard,  blind-hookey,  and  pitch-and-toss  are  no 
exactly  fit  kind  of  games  to  amuse  the  leisure  of  gentlemen  in  public  offices.  Bu 
that  leisure  is  very  abundant.  In  the  Acc9untant-General's  Office,  for  instance,  the, 
have  nothing  more  to  do  than  to  examine  slightly  voluminous  accounts  from  a 
parts  of  the  world  relative  to  stores,  pay,  and  allowances  of  all  kinds ;  to  check 
arithmetically,  the  expenditure  of  the  fifteen  millions  which  the  country  has  to  pa 
for  its  military  establishments. 

Therefore,  it  is  a  mere  vulgar  error  to  suppose  that  the  business  of  the  natio 
is  neglected  by  Government  clerks  when  they  amuse  themselves  with  games  c 
chance.  Nobody  but  a  Snob  suspects  that  the  delay  in  settling  "contingen 
accounts,"  and  distributing  the  Delhi  Prize-money,  can  have  arisen  from  any  sue 
cause  as  chicken-hazard.  The  hours  between  ten  and  four  must  necessarily  be  mos 
of  them  vacant  hours,  unless  employed  somehow  otherwise  than  in  official  labour 
It  is  not  every  clerk  who  has  the  inclination  or  the  ability  to  devote  those  vacan 
hours  either  to  the  study  or  the  augmentation  of  his  country's  literature,  or  to  an 
other  profitable  pursuit.  The  nails  of  clerks  employed  under  Government  do  no 
grow  so  fast  that  those  gentlemen  can  find  a  constant  resource  in  paring  them.  Sc 
to  keep  idle  hands  out  of  that  mischief  which,  according  to  DH.  WATTS,  th 
Personage  who  is  now  at  the  KING  OP  PRUSSIA'S  elbow  ever  finds  for  them  1 
do,  the  Government  has  no  choice  but  to  furnish  its  officials  with  the  means  c 
innocent  recreation,  such  as  billiards,  except  the  option  of  providing  them  wi! 
work  instead  of  play. 


MAY  GROANS. 

From  a  Sensitive  Londoner,  with  a  tendency  to  Dyspepsia, 
and  a  hatred  of  Conventionalism,  Poetry,  and  other 
Humbug.) 

On,  May  is  here !    Yes- May  is  here— 
It 's  called  "  sweet  spring-time  of  the  year   - 
And  asses  one  knows  are  going  about, 
Remarking  "  the  chestnuts  at  Bushy  are  out  — 
If  they  had  their  owu  way,  I  haven't  a  doubt 
They  'd  see  London  somethinged  before  they  d  blow- 
To  serve  the  Cockney  snobs  for  a  show. 
I  can't  say  I've  known  much  that  was  sweet 
In  the  Mays  I  've  passed  in  our  "  quiet  street." 
It 's  either  been  sultry  and  stifling  and  steaming— 
(Oh,  Lord !  there 's  that  baby  next  door  screaming)— 
Thermometer  eighty  in  the  shade- 
Such  weather  may  suit  the  baking  trade— 
With  the  flags  red-hot  to  one's  wretched  soles, 
And  one's  butter  melting  without  hot  rolls ; 
And  one's  meat  getting  high  as  one's  spirits  get  low— 
And  even  one's  "  sky-blue  "  on  the  go- 
That  's  what  most  idiote  mean  when  they  say, 
"  I  call  this  a  most  delightful  May  !  " 

I  admit  'tisn't  often  one  has  to  complain 

Of  the  want  of  cold,  and  wind,  and  rain  ; 

For  most  of  our  merry  months  of  May 

Are  wretched  in  just  the  other  way. 

Frost  at  nights,  with  hot  sun  and  east  wind  by  day— 

A  nice  state  of  things  for  people  like  me, 

To  whom  an  east  wind  is  misery ! 

I  certainly  do  remember  Mays 

That  were  wretched  in  very  various  ways ; 

But  a  May  that  answers  the  poet's  description, 

As  far  as  /  know,  is  absolute  fiction. 

Besides,  leaving  weather  out  of  the  question, 

And  all  its  effects  on  health  and  digestion — 

Supposing  rheumatism  not  to  exist, 

And  lumbago  not  there  with  its  twinge  and  twist, 

And  bile  and  bronchitis,  and  cold  and  catarrh, 

'Mong  the  things  that  were,  not  the  things  that  are — 

I  ask  you  what  are  the  joys  of  May, 

As  known  to  London,  at  this  time  o'  day  ? 

Is 't  in  the  May  Meetings  at  Exeter  Hall, 
Where  fanatics  snuffle,  and  brag,  and  bawl, 
And  strait-laced  Christians  pitch  into  each  other, 
About  some  humbugging  scheme  or  another  P 
Or,  leaving  saints,  and  turning  to  sinners, 
Is  the  joy  of  the  month  in  its  public  dinners  ?— 
With  their  poisonous  wine  and  their  horrible  dishes, 
Their  dish-water  soups  and  their  flabby  fishes, 
Stale  entrees,  and  roasts  half  cold,  half  raw, 
And  pastry  that  should  be  forbidden  by  law,— 
Their  forced  subscriptions,— licensed  robbery,— 
Their  long-winded  speeches, — organised  snobbery, — 
Their  puffy  toast-masters,  oniony  waiters — 
Exasperating  exasperators, — 
The  steam  and  the  smell,  and  the  hurry  and  heat,— 
The  stuff  you  must  hear,  and  the  stuff  you  must  eat ! 
It  may  well  be  the  "  merry  month  of  May  " 
With  a  public  dinner  every  day ! 

Or  is  it  because  the  London  Season 
This  month  attains  its  height  of  unreason  .  .  . 
Its  balls,  where  there 's  no  room  for  dancing, 
Its  Rotten  How,  too  crowded  for  prancing- 
Its  routs  where  your  best  luck 's  to  stick  in  the  door ; 
Its  Operas  and  Concerts,  where  music's  a  bore; 
Its  Derby  drags,  with  their  cargoes  dreary 
Of  dupes  and  demireps,  brazen  and  beery ; 
Its  stuck-np  dinners,  that  set  you  f  aping, 
Where  every  snob  his  betters  is  aping ; 
As  if  a  la  Russe  could  excuse  or  explain 
Green-grocers  and  gooseberry  champagne, 
Or  the  sin  of  bad  dishes,  at  undue  hours, 
Were  the  less  for  being  disguised  in  flowers. 
For  which  of  all  these  pleasures,  say, 
Must  I  hail  the  "  merry  month  of  May  ?  " 

Perhaps  in  the  country  there' way  be  Mays ' 
With  a  better  right  to  the  poet's  praise : 
But  what  to  me  are  the  birds  elsewhere, 
Who  hear  the  organs  in  street  and  square : 
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Whose  flowers  in  the  coster's  basket  prow, 
And  are  offered  in  barter  for  "  any  old  clo'" : — 
Whose  laburnums  and  lilacs  must  fight  to  the  death 
'(iainst  the  granite-dust  and  the  millions'  breath  : 
Whose  May -day  garlands  are  those  one  meets 
1  l;i\>  kril  for  pence  through  the  recking  streets ; 
Whose  May-day  blossoms,  if  ever  seen, 
Are  the  paper  ones  tacked  to  a  Jack-in-the-Green ': 

No,  no !  of  all  the  humbugs  I  know— 

And  they  're  pretty  abundant  as  times  go — 

The  greatest  humbug,  I  beg  to  say, 

Is  the  humbug  'bout  "  merry  "  mouths  of  May ! 


OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

Y    DEAR   POXCH, — 

\f   managers  run 
pieces     only    while 
they   draw,   and     if 
the  merits  of  a  play 
have  anything  to  do 
with  its   attractive- 
ness to  playgoers,  I 
doubt    if    the    two 
Comedies    which 
have  lately  been  pro- 
duced will  be  found 
to    hold    the    stage 
t'  or    many    hundred 
nights.    It  charmed 
me  as  a  playgoer  to 
hear  that  two  new 
pieces    were   about 
to  be  made  visible  ; 
but  the  gloss  went 
__.  oil'  the  charm  when 
I  learned  that  they 
were  both  of  them 
adapted    from    the 
French,   and   more- 
over were    adapted 
both  from  the  same 
play.  I  had  smacked 
my  lips  beforehand 
to  think  what  doubled  relish  I  should  have  for  the  two  novelties ;  but 
alackaday !  the  entrees  were  stale  and  rechaufftes,  and  there  was  the 
lame  flavour  at  the  bottom  of  them  both.    Of  the  one  served  at  the 
lav-market,  Punch  hath  already  spoken,  and  with  justice,  in  dispraise; 
and  I  need  but  add  a  word  to  hint  that  DAVID  GARRICK,  even  if  he  dii 
jet  tipsy,  was  too  much  of  a  gentleman  to  stumble  against  ladies  anc 
umble  on  their  laps.    Of  the  piece  at  the  St.  James  s— which  is  less 
>bnoxious  in  some  sense  than  the  other,  as  the  name  of  a  great  actor 
s  not  taken  in  vain  in  it— I  cannot  say  I  thiuk  the  reputation  of  its 
uthor  is  advantaged  much  by  having  this   "  new "  Comedy  of  his 
ragged  out  of  the  obscurity  where  it  has  been  hidden  for  some  half-a- 
core  of  years.     As  a  critic  who  writes  anything  that  is  not  compli- 
icutary,  will  soon  be  as  rare  a  creature  as  a  Dodo  or  a  Phoenix,  I  beg 
o  prove  that  such  an  animal  is  not  yet  quite  extinct,  by  quoting 
vhat  the  Morning  Advertiser  says— and  very  sensibly  withal— anent  the 
Fvxchase : — 

and  MR.  BOUCICACLT  has  shown  his 

;h  at  his  generally  smart  dialogue,  or 


armed  with  a  cane.  So  although  it  may  be  true  that  SIIAKSPEARE  never 
went  to  school,  yet  there  are  ample  reasons  why  a  school  with 
SHAKM-EARE'S  name  to  back  it  should  be  started,  for  the  good  of  the 
profession  to  wluch  himself  belonged.  The  project  has  been  fairly  set 
afoot  by  MK.  U  'EHSTER,  and  it  remains  now  lor  the  public  to  make  it  a 
success.  Subscription  lists  ate  open  for  this  new  public  school,  which 
will  dilTcr  from  the  old  ones  in  so  far  that  it  will  give  a  gratis  education 
only  to  the  children  of  those  living  by  the  stage.  Actors,  as  a  rule, 
have  many  claims  upon  their  pockets,  and  can't  alford  to  send  their  sons 


"  Such  a  play  U  of  the  stage  most  stagey ;  a 

tter  contempt  for  anything  but  getting  a  laugl 

xcitiug  by  some  surprising  sensation.  Actual  character,  human  probability 
natural  coherence  of  conduct,  he  seems  to  consider  as  antique  and  pedantic  requi- 
sites of  a  drama.  To  push  along  and  keep  moving,  and  if  possible  to  excite,  arethe 
aims  ho  thinks  it  the  duty  of  the  dramatic  muse  to  pursue." 

SHAKSPEARK— pray  don't  be  alarmed :  I  am  not  going  to  speechify 
about  his  Tercentenary ;  that 's  all  over,  thank  goodness  !  and  his  birth- 
day may  be  kept  for  another  hundred  years  without  a  blare  of  penny 
trumpets  and  a  blaze  of  fireworks — SUAKSPEARE  was  uo  scholar,  so 
his  friend  BEN  JONSON  tells  us;  and  it  may  indeed  be  doubted  if  he 
ever  went  to  school.  His  "  small  Latin  and  less  Greek  "  he  picked  up 
nobody  knows  where :  and  perhaps  to  read  and  write  in  his  case  "  came 
by  nature."  But  then  SUAKSPEARE  was  a  genius,*  and  a  genius  can 
il' i  tilings  that  a  common  mortal  can't.  I  fear  young  LUBBERLYE  for 
,  would  never  liiid  much  Greek  or  Latin  come  to  him  by'instinct, 
while  as  for  that  dunce  GOGGLETON,  he  never  would  have  learned  so 
much  as  Anna  BtraMgM  caito,  had  it  not  been  for  the  teaching  of  a  man 


the  names  (the  Provost  of  Eton  tun  most)  that  appear  in  theCouin. 
list,  axe  a  sullicieut  guarantee  that  the  scheme  deserves  success. 

ONE  wiio  PAYS. 

I'.S.  1  must  just  add  one  word  to  say  that  people  who  remember  how 
charmingly  PKISCIU.A  HOKTON  used  to  act  the  dainty  Ariel,  and  to 
jrarble  "  IPfore  the  bee  sucks"  may  once  again  hear  her  sweet  voice  in 
it  at  the  Gallery  of  Illustration,  and  MK.  KIM>  now  have 

some  pleasant  Shakspeare  music  alter  their  return  .from  Egypt  every 
(  veiling,  and  before  dear  Mrs.  Roseli'uf  irive.s  her  charming  "little 
party." 

"  PAPER— PA.-PAR." 

^  ON  Saturday  last   the  Inaugural  Dinner  of  the  Newspaper  Press 
fund  took  place  at  the  freemasons  Hall,  and  the  Chairman  was  LORD 
I Ini  C.HTON,  whom.  Ln  connection  with  literature,  we  prefer  to  call 
MR.  MO.NCK.TON  MILNES.    His  speech  was  in  admirable  taste.    The 
Bund  needs  no  recommendation,  but  everybody  who  reads  a  paper 
ought  to  send  a  contribution,  and  the  names  of  all  the  best  men  of 
what  Mil.  CAKLYLB  calls  "  the  writing  sort "  are  guarantees  for  the 
lue  administration  of  the  institution.    Mr.  Punck  will  only  say,  that 
o    those    who    do     not   support    this    association,    and    have    not 
val    and   valid   excuse   (not  an  Income-Tax  excuse,   but  one  satis- 
actory  to  the  conscience),  he  wishes  all  sorts  of  newspaper  evils. 
'or  instance.     .May  their  paper  be  late,  or  not  come  at  all,   when 
there  is  most  interesting  news.     When  they  have  been  presented  at 
Court,  may  their  names  be  left   out  by  mistake,    or  may  an  error 
make  the  world   believe  that    it   is    their  hateful  cousins   and  not 
themselves  who  have  been  honoured.    If  any  of  their  family  get  into  a 
scrape  and  come  before  a  Magistrate,  may  the  case  be  reported  in  full, 
and  it  the  wrong-doer  should  be  in  the  lamily  of  some  very  dear  and 
particular  friend,  may  the  report  be  omitted.    May  any  marriage  they 
put  in  be  printed  wrongly,  and  SMIDJTUE  be  reduced  to  plain  SMITH. 
May  Supplements  often  come  to  them  instead  of  the  inside  sheets.    If 
they  live  in  the  country,  may  the  local  postmaster  always  steal  their 
paper  to  amuse  his  Sunday.    May  their  contributions  to  charities  be 


published  in  shillings  instead  of  pounds,  and  when  they  write  complaining 
letters  about  anything,  may  the  Editor  either  omit  them,  or  put  in  a 
jeering  title  to  the  letter,  and,  by  mistake,  the  real  name  and  address. 
There— cordially  wishing  them  all  this  if  they  do  not  support  the 
Newspaper  Press  Fund,  we  cordially  wish  them  the  exact  reverses  if 
they  do. 

A  FRAGMENT  M  ME.  R.  BROWNING  AND  THE 
PRINTERS. 

THE  Observer,  the  other  day,  rebuked  MESSRS.  CLOWES  AND  SONS, 
Printers  of  the  Royal  Academy  Catalogue,  on  the  liberties  taken  by 
them  with  the  metre  and  punctuation  of  MK.  ROBERT  BROWNING'S 
Fragment,  descriptive  of  LBIGIITON'S  picture  of  OrpAew  and  Eurydice, 
which,  thanks  to  the  Printers,  or  Mil.  BROWNLNG,  is  as  follows : — 


'  But  give  them  me— the  mouth,  the  eyes,  the  brow.  Let  them  once  more  absorb 
me  1  One  look  now  will  lap  me  round  for  ever,  not  to  pass  out  of  its  light,  though 
darkness  he  beyond  1  Hold  me  but  safe  again  within  the  bond  of  one  immortal 
look  I  All  woe  that  was  forgotten,  and  all  terror  that  may  be  defied  ;  no  past  i* 
mine,  no  future  !  look  at  me  I  " 

"  Look  at  me,"  indeed !  We  looked  at  the  fragment  until  we  became 
quite  dizzy.  The  darkness  certainly  does  not  "lie  beyond  us"  at 
present.  Is  it  Orpheus,  or  is  it  EuryUice,  who  requests  the  loan  of  the 
other's  mouth,  eyes,  and  brow  ?  To  be  absorbed  m  a  mouth  is  simply 
suggestive  of  cannibalism !  And  although  we  ourselves  have  ere  this, 
tuui  many  nice  girls  in  our  eye,  we  should  object  to  the  absorption  of 
the  bodily  presence  of  the  brawny  Orpheus  "in  that  precious  sense." 
Jan  any  lawyer  of  our  acquaintance  frame  a  Bond  of  an  immortal  look 
for  us  f  We  are  anxious  to  see  the  party  without  say  pott  or  future, 
and  would,  out  of  charity,  give  him  a  present  to  console  him.  It'  the 
printers  are  to  blanie,  surely  M».  BROWNING  will  avenge  himself  by 
riving  them  "  oue  look  that  will  lap  them  round  for  ever." 


THE  CHINESE  NAVY.— When 
hey  salt  their  J  unk  and  eat  it. 


Chinese  Sailors  are   short  of  food, 
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THREE   CHEERS   FOR   BASS  AND   HIS   BARREL   OF   BEER,   AND   OUT  WITH   THE   FOREIGN 

RUFFIAN    AND    HIS    BARREL-ORGAN! 


THE  FALSE  START. 
From  our  Political  Turf. reporter. 

I  HAVE  only  time  for  a  line  about  that  false  start  of-  GLADSTONE'S 
which  has  caused  so  much  talk.  The  fact  is  that  this  jockey  is  nearly 
;he  cleverest  fellow  out,  and  as  you  know,  he  's  quite  up  to  the  Greeks 
and  not  to  be  done  when  tin's  in  question.  Nobody  rides  neater  and" 
though  he  keeps  the  whip  pretty  quiet,  he  makes  it  felt  when  he  does 
ule  *•  i-  B-?T  l"ere  are  wheels  witnin  wheels,  and  on  that  Wednesday, 
when  the  .New  franchise  Stakes  were  run  for,  it  was  expected  that  he 
would  ride  Procrastination,  and  make  a  waiting  race  of  it,  lo  and  behold 
there  he  was  on^™mz<;y  I  suppose  it  had  been  squared  among  the 
nobs,  but  nobody  thought  that  GLADSTONE,  of  all  jockeys,  would  let  a 
horse  bolt  with  him.  Bolt  he  did  though,  and  all  the  shouting  in  the 
world  was  no  good;  he  never  got  the  nag's  head  round  till  he'd  past 
the  U.S.  (universal  suffrage)  post,  when  he  pulled  up.  I  need  not 
say  the  BAINES  lot  were  radiant  at  getting  GLADSTONE  into  their 
colours  but  though  he  showed  his  horse's  points  he  did  no  more  and 
when  the  struggle  came,  Democracy  was  pumped  out,  and  Previous 
OK^JO*  came  in  previously,  by  many  lengths.  GLADSTONE  .has  been 
)lamedbyspme  who  have  the  pluck  to  cheek  him,  which  everybody 
hasn  t,  but  he  says  he  knows  what  he 's  about,  and  does  not  keep  all  his 
eggs  in  one  basket.  He  adds  that  one  of  these  days  he  '11  show  some 
tolks  the  way  to  take  the  lead  and  keep  it,  and  I  dare  say  he  will 


Clear  Enough. 

A  PROVINCIAL  journal  says,  "  We  observe  that  some  Scotch  writers 
^&  *  V°Cate w'e  '^I-0^.  *hich  are  found  such  a  nuisance  In 
cmhsed  cities.  We  cannot  understand  this."  Our  provincial  friend  is 
dull.  Street-organs  supply  a  noisy  and  rather  a  coarse  amusement- 
and  one  which  can  be  got  lor  nothing.  Ergo,  Sawney  likes  them 


Great  Lights  of  the  University  of 


FROM  A  GRATIFIED  SWELL. 

DEAR  PUNCH,  Conservative  Club. 

I  DON'T  often  write  letters,  or  bore  myself  in  any  way  more 
than  I  can  help,  but  I  must  say  that  I  think  a  great  benefit  has  been 
conferred  upon  good  society.  I  mean  by  the  way  the  Times  has  to-day 
adopted  with  the  names  in  the  Births,  Marriages,  and  Deaths  column. 
Ihat  printing  the  leading  names  in  big  letters,  don't  you  know  P 

Declare  to  you  I  haven't  looked  down  that  column  for  years.  The 
class  of  folks  that,  because  they  have  the  half  guinea,  or  whatever  it  is, 
to  pay  for  the  printing  their  names,  have  been  pleased  to  advertise  their 
domestic  arrangements,  have  made  the  list  perfectly  offensive.  Swear 
to  you,  a  fellow  read  out  at  breakfast  the  other  morning  that  the  land- 
lord at  the  "  Pig  and  Whistle  "  had  married  the  barmaid  from  the 

Cow  and  Cucumber."  What  the  deuce  right  have  such  canaille  to 
compel  me  to  take  notice  of  their  concerns,  just  because  I  want  to  see 
whether  anybody  I  know  has  been  and  died  or  anything  ? 

Times  don't  go  half  far  enough,  and  ought  to  exercise  a  censorship 
about  these  notices,  and  not  send  all  over  the  civilised  world  the 
important  information  that  an  attorney's  clerk's  lady  has  presented  him 
with  an  attorneylet,  or  that  a  butcher  respected  in  the  parish  (is  that 

•  \  ^  llas  transm'tted  the  chopping  block  to  his  successor.  Or  they 
might  put  this  sort  of  thing  by  itself,  and  keep  a  separate  part— conse- 
crated ground— for  vs.  But  it 's  something  to  print  the  names  in  big 
letters,  as  one  learns  to  skim  them,  like  a  butterfly,  and  miss  the,  in- 
ternal hollyhocks  and  cabbage  roses,  and  settle  on  the  tulips  and 
camellias— pretty  image  that,  old  fellow.  I  tried  it  in  a  quadrille,  and  it 
went  no  end. 

Can't  help  thinking  that  your  notion  for  a  fourth  column,  for  Divorces, 
ought  to  be  taken  up,  for  a  fellow  never  knows  who  he 's  talking  to  in 
these  days,  but  all  in  good  time.  I  've  a  right  to  be  glad  of  this  approach 
to  reform,  tor  the  Times  that  had  my  marriage  with  LADT  ANNABELLA 
m  it  put  us  between  the  marriage  of  my  tailor  and  that  of  her  mother's 
upholsterer,  and  we  nearly  had  a  row  at  Windermere  because  she 
thought  it  was  my  fault.  Knows  better  than  to  make  any  rows  now, 
but  the  moral 's  the  same.  ,, 

May  ISM,  1864.  Always  yours,  ALGERNON  SANGBLEW. 
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PUNCH'S  DERBY  PROPHECY. 

ALWAYS  ready  with  a  Prophecy,  my  bloaters,  when  tho  Derby  day  comes  roum 
likewise  when  it  comes  square,  as  I  hope  it  will  to  all  of  you,  and  as  1  'm  sure  it  wil 
to  such  of  you  as  put  your  trust  and  confidence  in  your  only  true  and  lawful  prophe 
one  and  indivisible,  like  tho  French  Empire,  except  that  that 's  divided  into  tw 
parts,  Paris  and  Franco,  oh,  M.  the  Minister  of  Lost  Elections  ?  But  never  mind  tlia 
at  tho  Derby— LORD   DERBY  has  lost  elections  before  now  and  behind  then,  ani 
yet  I  '11  bet  MALMESBURY'S  Uuglish  to  JOHNNY  HI'SSELL'S  French,  that  my  Lou; 
RUPERT  never  sulked  over  it.     Keienons  a  nos  moittona,  which  means  let  us  come  ou 
to  our  horses.     Birch-Broom  turns  up  first.     Of  course  he  is  good  in  a  Sweep,  (ha 
but  a  birch  to  be  of  any  good,  must  come  behind  other  things.     New  brooms  swee 
clean,  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  many  pockets  being  swept  with  the  utmost  cleauli 
ness.    Next  comes  Coast  Guard.     Now,  the  business  of  that  personage  is  uotsomuel 
running  with  spirit  as  preventing  spirits  beina  run,  but  then  we  don't  always  al 
mind  our  own  business,  or  everybody's  business  would  bo  minded,  and  the  Golden 
Age  would  come  back  and  Austria  Itedux  and  all  that.     And  a  Coast  Guard  i 
always  ready  at  a  signal.    On  we  goes  to  Parii.    How  do  you  do,  our  American  friend 
and  how  are  your  light  heart  and  ten  pair  of— yes,  Sir.     Now  yew  calculi! 
Yankee  razor,  sharpened  in  Paris,  will  just  shave  All  England,  you  guess.     Wall- 
only  don't  knock  your  head  agin  it,  and  then  say  it  was  me.    Jtanigah  is  an  often 
sively  obscure  name,  and  cumi's  trum  tho  sava0'<js  who  use  boomerangs,  but  whet 
the  bell  rings  he  may  be  thought  a  bel  Sewage.      On  Ely  I  see  the  odds  taken  free-  ly 
Ma.  CARTWRIOUT'S  name  is  a  good  one  for  a  dentist,  but  does  the  horse  under 
stand  Stopping  t     Now  for  B'.air  Alhol.      BLAIR'S  Sermons  are  stupefying,  so  i 
Athol  brose,  but  that  doesn't  make  no  odds,  you  fool,  as  the  ghost  politely  re 
marked  to  the  young  lady  who  objected  to  be  buried  on  the  frivolous  ground  tha 
she  wasn't  dead.     Well,  bloaters,  Blair  Athol,  like  my  heart,  is  in  the  Highlands 
but  you  see  these  are  Epsom  Downs.     Jfic  timothy  nee  temmery  be  your  motto 
!  ii  was  peppered  by  NELSON,  and  also  carried  WELLINGTON  very  well  a 
Waterloo,  but  is  now  getting  old.    However,  he  comes  out  of  the  Daues'bury  stable 
which  is  consistent  in  him,  and  he  is  half  bred,  and  a  half  bred  is  better  than  no 
loaf,  my  loafeis.   What's  a  Holly-fox— a.  sly  cove  who  gets  ill  all  his  Christmas  iuviU 
tioiis  and  chooses  the  best,  or  is  it  Yorkshire  for  Halifax  ?    I  can't  find  it  in  MR 
CHARLES  KNIGHT'S  Enyliah  Cyclopaedia,  and  anything  that  isn't  there,  isn't  worth 
knowing.  He  belongs  to  VALENTINE,  so  we  '11  see  whether  the  Derby  Day  hi  future 
shall  be  called  Valentine's  Day.    If  so,  won't  the  Falmouth  bells  ring,  my  dear  Ion 
of  Tregothnan  ?    Historian  is  a  good  name,  and  historians  are  long-winded,  though 
they  don't  get  over  the  ground  quick.     Prince  Arthur  came  to  grief  over  a  wall— 
mightn't  have  done  so  over  a  hedge— don't  you.    King  John  was  in  the  list,  and  if 
he  had  run,  Prince  Arthur  would,  I  should  think,  have  done  all  he  knew  to  get  away 
from  his  sanguinolent  uncle,  but  uncle 's  scratched,  and  nephew  lacks  the  domestic 
stimulus.    As  for  forager,  I  was  challenged  by  a  rival  poet  to  make  a  rhyme  to  his 
name.    I  shut  up  the  pump  in  a  minute ;  for  says  I,  "  If  the  brute  will  not  start,  I 
mean  Forager,  call  some  eminent  counsel— don't  scoff ;  SERJEANT  BALLANTINE,  sure  wi 
MR.  ORRIUUE  or,  SERJEANT  PARRY  will  soon  git  him.  off."  There 's  rhyme,  no  extra 
charge.   Isaak  Walton  won't  get  me  in  a  line,  and  .Dt/j-nioitse  may  roll  up.  Then  After, 
well,  dukeest— to  bo  an  idler— in  loco,  but  there 's  a  motive  to  be  locomotive  at  Epsom. 
I  don't  seem  to  see  him  in  front.  If  you  ask  me  what  Acknorth  is,  I  reply  to  you  with 
the  utmost  frankness,  a  place  in  Yorkshire,  and  too  far  north  for  yours  truly.  Strafford 
may  do  something  if  the  jockey  will  behave  better  to  him  than  KING  CHARLES  did, 
ind  only  let  him  have  his  head ;  but  though  Valiant's  friends  may  put  on  the  pot, 
I  don't  like  pot-vahaut  people.    Listen,  listen,  Mary  mine,  To  the  whisper  of  the 
Apenuine,  says  SHELLEY  ;  but  shelling  out  on  him 's  another  matter  ;  and  though 
;he  racing  folks  insist  on  spelling  him  with  two  p's,  he  may  not  be  as  right  as  two 
pease.    However,  Afpeninc  comes  of  a  good  stock,  though  clearly  not  an  Alpen- 
stock.   I  shall  look  at  Planet  through  my  telescope,  and  may  find  him  near  the 
Pole.    Master  Richard's  mamma  is  called  Energy,  and  I  think  he  will  show  himself 
i  hvely  little  boy.    A  word  in  your  private  ear — notice  Privateer.    Then  there 's  a 
lorse  called  WindhaM.     This  is  such  a  common  name  now  that  they  might  as  well 
have  called  him  Smith.     His  mother  was  a  Fright ;   but  he  may  be  a  beauty. 
Warrior,   if  like  his  nautical   namesake,  can't  be   selected  as  a  cockboat;    and 
as  he  belongs  to  a  nobleman  called  BATEMAN,  I  hope  he'll  run  as  well  as  Leah. 
American   associations    naturally   lead  me    to  WaihinytoH,   (there   is  a  Southern 
American  Association,  called  an  army,  which  may,  spits  appearances,  lead  GENE- 
RAL LEE  there  one  of  these  days),  and  he  is  the  son  of   Charleston,  and,   like 
another  Charleston,   finds   "no  takers."      I  next  name  Sam  Change,   who  may 
:ave  his  friends'  pockets  so.    Dancing  out  of  France  into  Spain,  like  DOCTOR 
LOBSTER'S  pupils  when  they  had  been  whipped,  I  perceive  Guerilla,  but  if  you'd 
called  him  Gorilla,  I  shouldn't  put  a  monkey  on  him.     Maj»r  and  Miner  may  pan- 
on"  together,  and  be  blowed,  or,  if  you  insist  on  a  complete  syllogism,  my  third  propo- 
sition is  that  we  should  now  huiior.    That 's  better,  and  having  wiped  my  mouth 
with  cambric,  I  take  up  Surat,  merely  to  say  that  I  don't  cotton  to  him.     He  was 
ormcrly  called  liiluAoam,  who  was  the  son  of  SOLOMON,  who  is  not  in  the  race, 
.hough  Solon,  is,  a  horse  from  the  isle  of  wisdom,  need  I  name  Oireland  V    If  he 
jives  much  law  he  '11  lose,  even  if  he  gives  it  to  Outlaw,  who  will  be  proclaimed  auy- 
hing  but  winner.     He  must  be  rather  a  pirate  than  an  outlaw,  for  he  carries  a 
Cannon.    Signalman  will  not,  I  think,  be  seen  at  the  post ;  Rappd's  name  certainly 
mplios  beating,  but  for  his  mamma's  lovely  name,  Heeptrilhuta  (I  shall  call  my 
next  daughter  so),  I  wish  him  luck.     Take  off  your  hats,  for  here  are  Cathedral  and 
Sail  Uituter  (what's   that  about  Nave's-mire,  knave?),  but  I  am  not  one  of  the 
ihoristers  who  sing  about  tho  former,  and  as  for  the  latter,    As  I  was  going  over 
Vest-Minster  Bridge,  I  met  a  West-Minster  scholar ;    He  pulled  off  his  hat,  And- 
)rew  off  his  glove,  and  wished  me  a  very  good  morrow,  and  you  may  apply  tho 
rse,  and  ask  your  children  his  name,  which  you  have  told  them  in  the  affable 
ittle  recitation.     Regarding  IFurdance,  my  dancing  days  are  over  (though  I  should 
;e  to  make  COLONEL  WAUOU  dance  to  an  accompaniment  of  iny  own  performance) ; 


but  this  Indian  dance  was  usually  executed  around  the  stake  of  a  victim, 
and  Victim,  was  Wardaiu:e's  dam,  and  he  may  get  the  stake  if  ho  can.  Peon,  pro- 
nounced pune,  has  also  Indian  proclijities  ;  but  I  fear  this  poor  Indian  has  .an 
untutored  mind,  and  through  Epsom  mists  will  not  see  much  behind.  Touching 
Alpheut  —  well,  c  'ila.it  primiliveiiu-nt  un  cAewfeur,  says  M.  (^CICHKHAT,  and  ho  must  g< 
at  a  quicker  rate  than  I  think  he  will  if  he  is  not  still  found  following  something 
else.  Jack  Frott  is  out  of  place  in  May,  and  wou't  bo  in  a  place  at  the  finish,  am 
tho  Kmyht  of  Sitowdon,  who  is  one  of  (WAI.IKK;  S'  >M  i's  lot,  will  also,  I  fear  be 
a  Roderick  Doo.  Then  there  is  an  anonymous  article,  the  lleriey  filly,  but 
fear  this  rllet  d  lleriey  will  not  be  in  great  demand  among  the  horsophagi, 
Now,  my  beloved  bloaters,  what  shall  we  say  to  Scottiik  Chie/f  Is  Ail  hearl 
in  the  Highlands  too,  or  is  yours  in  your  highlows!  Tis  good  to  bo  Merry 
and  wise,  To  get  of  tho  race  a  good  view,  Til  good  to  eat  FORTNUH'S 
game  pies,  And  drink  hock,  if  you're  asked  so  to  do.  Still  remember,  tho 
ScottUh  Chiefi  was  written  by  Miss  PORTER,  and  some  persons  may  miss  porter 
and  find  only  small  beer.  The  difficulty  as  regards  I'amtnucan  is  that  CHAUCER 
accents  the  last  syllable,  and  MII.TON  the  second,  and  are  wo  to  follow  JOHNNY  or 
GEOFFREY.  No  consequence  ?  Why,  you  everlasting  outrageous  insensate  owl  and 
hippopotamus,  are  we  not  speaking  of  a  horse,  and  Is  a  question  of  feet  of  no  con 
sequence!  By  Jove!  By  Thor  1  By  Seeva  !  By  Buddha  i  Carnbuscan  may 
rhyme  with  Tuscan,  or  Cauibuscan  may  rhyme  with  MARY  ANN,  and  I  had  rather 
rhyme  thau  reason  with  MARY  ANN,  or  any  other  of  her  delightful  gender.  But, 
not  to  Leave  untold  The  Stury  of  Cambuscan  bold,  I  think  he  will  win  if  a  certain 
obstacle  does  not  prevent  him.  Lastly  there  is  General  Peel,  in  honour  of  whom 
pull  off  your  coats,  and  in  fact  havo  a  general  peel  For  let  me  tell  you,  and  indeed 
I  will  tell  you  whether  you  will  let  mo  or  not,  that  when  SRAKSPURE  made 
Thersitei  observe  "  Did  not  The  General  run  then,"  SHAKSPCAKI  (who  knew  PIELI 
well)  knew  what  he  was  writing  about.  After  what  I  have  laid,  my  bloaters,  you 
would  be  nothing  better  than  herrings,  mere  soldiers,  heavy  dragoons,  if  you  wanted 
any  plainer  indication  of  the  winner  of  the  Derby  for  13*4,  but  I  will  just  add  that, 
as  you  see,  his  name  is  in  fact  the  same  as  that  of  yours  perpetually, 


THE  EXCELSIOR  BILL. 

THE  well-known  song,  Excelsior,  always  reminds  us  of  a  climbing  boy, 
though  with  this  difference,  that,  whereas  its  hero  reaches  the  mountain 
top,  the  sweep  is  likely  to  be  stifled  half-way  up  the  chimney.  But 
Excelsior  ought  not  to  remind  us  of  climbing  boys,  at  any  rate  of  those 
who  climb  chimneys,  as  the  employment  of  such  chimney-sweeps  was 
prohibited  by  Act  of  Parliament  tweuty  years  ago.  This  Act  has,  how- 
ever, come  to  be  evaded  to  such  an  extent,  that  more  than  three 
thousand  children  are  still  kept  at  labour  in  the  filthy  and  unhealthy 
slavery  of  chimney-climbing.  The  kidnapping  of  little  boys  for  that 
servitude  has  even  been  revived,  and  it  appears  that  the  children  used 
in  sweeping  chimneys  are  not  boys  only.  At  a  meeting,  lately  held  at 
York,  with  a  view  to  the  suppression  of  this  cruel  usage,  or  abuse,  of 
infants,  the  following  agreement  was  signed  by  the  assembled  Sweeps  :  — 

"  We,  the  undersigned  Master  Sweeps  of  the  City  of  York,  mutually  agree,  from 
nd  after  this  date,  not  to  employ  Climbing  Boys  and  Girls  in  our  business  ;  that 
.he  Act  of  Parliament  on  their  behalf  made  should  be  strictly  complied  with  ;  and 
hat  we  ought  no  longer  to  risk  tue  heavy  penalties  it  prescribes,  both  against  house- 
lolders  and  ourselves.  " 

It  thus  appears  that,  in  York  at  least,  the  employment  of  climbing  girls 
las  become  almost  or  quite  as  common  as  that  of  climbing  boys.  It  is 
enough  to  say  against  chimney-climbing  that,  besides  its  uastmess,  and 
ts  obvious  cruelty,  it  is  the  cause  of  a  malignant  disease  —  lor  which  see 
ROOFER'  s  Surgical  Dictionary  under  the  head  of  Caucer.  Well,  then, 
he  EARL  op  SHAWESBURY  has  introduced  into  the  House  of  Lords  a 
Jill  for  the  effectual  protection  of  children  from  Master  Chimney-Sweeps. 
Amongst  other  provisions  well.  calculated  to  accomplish  this  purpose 
here  is  one  whereby  — 

"  A  chimney-sweeper  convicted  of  compelling,  or  knowingly  allowing,  a  person 
under  21  to  ascend  a  chimney,  or  enter  a  flue  for  sweeping  it,  or  extinguishing  fire, 
may  be  sent  to  prison  for  a  term  not  exceeding  six  mouths,  with  or  without  hard 
abour." 

With  hard  labour,  by  all  means.  This  clause,  if  enforced,  will  prac- 
ically  do  pretty  well,  as  there  are  very  few  adults  of  the  dimensions  of 
?OM  THUMB,  and  those  few  possess  so  great  &  fortune  in  their  own 
ttleness,  that  they  can  be  under  no  temptation  to  climb  chimneys  for 
,  living.  Of  course  Parliament  will  take  care  to  pass  the  above-quoted 
Jill  :  and  then  the  Excelsior  movement  will  have  to  be  practised  by  no 
Sweep  except  Master  Sweeps,  offending  against  the  statute  enacted  to 
estrain  their  brutality.  They,  indeed,  will  practise  the  movement, 
without  making  the  ascent,  which  "  Excelsior  "  implies,  on  the  treadmill. 


A  Fat  Angel. 

A  CRITIC  in  the  Morning  Star  says  that  he  has  alwavs  been  accus- 
omed  to  regard  Sir  Jokn  Valstaff  as— what  do  you  think  ?  "A  kind 
f  fallen  Archangel."  Well,  that  did  not  occur  to  us.  even  when  we 
aw  MR.  PHELPS  lying  on  the  ground  after  Shrewsbury  tight.  But 
liere  is  authority,  t'alstafl't  own,  for  the  idea.  "  Your  ill  Angel  is  light 

— he  that  looks  on  me  may  take  me  without  weighing."    Still,  a  fallen 

Arcliungel !    However,  a  fallen  Star  should  know. 
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AMERICAN    LITERARY    INTELLIGENCE. 

"  Born  when  the  United  States  and  Great  Britain  were  under  the  same  Govern- 
ment and  flag,  of  course  SIIAKSPKAUK  can  be  claimed  as  an  American."— Ken  fort 
Hfrald,  April  18. 


LONDON'S  UNMUSICAL  SEASON. 

THE  following  arrangements  will  be  carried  out  in  the  course  of  the 
present  Season,  which,  we  hear,  owing  to  MR.  BASS'S  most  salutary 
Bill,  will  be  the  last  of  the  Great  Unmusical  Seasons  of  London.  The 
subjoined  plan  will  be  only  wholly  and  duly  observed  in  the  most  quiet 
streets  of  the  Metropolis;  but  persons  inhabiting  Squares,  or  thorough- 
fares possessing  ample  accommodation  for  itinerant  musicians  on  the 
pavement,  will  be  gratified  by  the  occasional  performance  of  portions  of 
the  entertainment.  Perhaps  they  would  be  more  gratified  by  the  per- 
formance of  no  part  of  the  programme  whatever. 

PROGRAMME  FOR  QUIET  STREET  MUSICAL  PERFORMANCE 
During  the  London  Season. 

Time  of  day.  9  A.M.— German  boy  and  girl,  solo  and  duet,  accom- 
panying themselves  on  double  bass  and  guitar.  Introduction— Tunin" 
for  ten  minutes :  during  this  time,  the  educated  amateur  will  have  much 
pleasure  in  noticing  the  laudable  efforts  made  by  the  double  bass  to  get 
into  the  same  cleff  with  the  guitar.  Despairing  of  ultimate  success, 
and  unwilling  to  keep  their  audience  waiting  any  longer,  they  play  as 
follows : — 

^ . «     _-»•  •  Probably  the un- 

- 

B  great      original 


uncertain 
note. 


ditto, 

only 

more  so. 


genius. 


Double  ^_ 
Bass.   =_^ 

In  any  time,  according 

to  the  fancy  of  the         Iluw)> 
performer. 

This  performance  will  last  until  9'45,  after  which— 
10  A.M.— Full  German  Band,  with  music-stands  and  a  conductor, 

Overture Guplielmo  Tell. 

This  last  piecp,  though  very  fairly  executed,  at  all  events  by  comparison 


with  other  itinerant  performances,  frightens  several  horses.  ;  This 
concludes  at  10'30. 

,  From  10  A.M.  until  1  P.M.  will  be  heard,  at  intervals,  clearly  or  faintly, 
according  to  the  thickness  of  the  walls,  the  two  young  ladies  in  the 
next  house,  practising  scales,  SCHUBERT'S  variations,  operatic  music 
arranged  as  waltzes,  galops,  &c. 

11  A.M.— Man  with  Organ.  \ 

Air Lamia  Letitzia. ' 

played  very  slowly,  with  whistling  accompaniment,  out  of  tune. 

12  A.M. — Man/withouf  Organ,  but  with  monkey. 

Air,  performed  by  monkey,  on  cymbals  .        .    Vayue. 
Firing  gun  by  monkev,   shouting  by  man,  and  other  performances, 
including  a  broad-sword  combat  between  Man  and  Monkey. 

12'45  P.M. — Combination  of  talent.  Man  with  organ  and  monkey. 
Tradesmen's  boys  cat-calling,  and  whistling  reminiscences  of  popular 
airs. 

1'15  P.M. — During  luncheon,  organ  with  donkey.  Seated  cripple, 
charitably  supposed  to  be  deaf,  turning  the  handle,  and  old  woman, 
who  collects  money,  and  shakes  tambourine.  This  Organ  is  equal  to 
three  entire  brass  orchestras  of  fifty  performers,  drums,  cymbals  and 
triangles  included. 

2  P.M. — The  Infant  German  band,  composed  of  small  dirty  boys 
evidently  learning  their  notes. 

Overture    .    .    (supposed  to  be)   .    .    GitglielmoTell. 
2'30  P.M.— Indian  musician  with  his  turn  turn  turn. 

3  P.M.— Niggers,  accompanied  by  admiring  crowd. 

3'30.— Solo        .     (Flageolet)    Home  Sweet  Home.  '  (Neie  version.) 
Street-boys  whistling  reminiscences  as  before. 

4  P.M.— More  niggers,  in  costume,  with  kettle-drums,  a  man  with  a 
false  nose,  and  a  female  singer. 

Balcony  Stills  (area  railings)      .  .    lid. 

1'it  (pavement) jrf. 

Dress  Circle  (door  step) 2<7. 

Private  Boxes  (upper  windows,  well  filled  with  servants)  .    ad.  lib. 

5  P.M.- Dancing  Pony.    Whip  smacking.   "Hi!   Hi!"    "Hoop!" 
Volunteer  band  in  distance,  marching  out  to  drill. 

5 '30   P.M. — Itinerant   vocalists,    distressed  weavers,  with 
children. 

Solo  and  Chorus 
G  P.M. — Solo,  violin. 

7  P.M. — Grand  Finale.    Organ  corner  of  street.    Niggers,  new  set, 
with  two  extra  voices,  and  a  Leader,  who  squeaks  shrilly.    Oratorio  kind 
of  organ  opposite  corner  of  street.    Volunteer  band  in  the  distance, 
marching  home  after  drill. 

The  entire  Concert  concludes  punctually  at  7'40. 

8  P.M. — A  POLICEMAN  is  seen  slowly  passing  before  the  dining- 
room  window ;  and  all  is  still. 

10  P.M. — Somebody  going  home  playing  accordion. 
10'30  P.M.— Somebody  else,  whistling. 

11  P.M.— Cats. 

Such  arc  the  delights  of  the  Great  London  Unmusical  Season  ! 


singing 


I'm  Leaving  Thee  in  Sorrow,  Annie. 


"  Peace,  Cousin  Percy,  you  will  make  'em  Mad." 

THE  great  Metallurgist,  need  we  name  DK.  JOHN  PERCY,  has  aroused 
a  revolution  in  the  Mining  Districts.  He  has  thrown  a  thundering 
Bomb,  with  fatal  precision,  and  the  explosion  has  shattered  a  "  system  " 
which  sadly  wanted  shattering.  The  demolished  interests  are  frantic, 
but  the  sufferers  by  the  system,  who  have  more  than  a  pecuniary 
concern  in  the  prevention  of  catastrophes,  hail  the  great  doctor  as  a 
Liberator.  We  expect  detailed  news,  meantime  the  telegram  quotes 
Henry  I/^.,  and  declares— 

"  The  Land  is  burning,  PERCY  stands  en  high," 

while  the  acidulated  authorities"  mutter,  classically,  Percycos  odi  pure 
Apparatus. 

PROM  OUR  GENERAL  THEATRICAL  FUND. 

WHY  would  'a  good-natured  Dramatic  Critic  be  a  valuable  specimen 
in  an  Anatomical  Museum  ?  Because  he  takes  to  Pieces  easily. 


ORNITHOLOGY  FOR  SMALL  HOUSES. 

A  STUFFED  Duck,  placed  under  a  glass  case,  on  a  table  in  the  space 
"twixt  the  front  door  and  the  parlour,  cannot  be  called  a  Bird  of  Passage. 


MOTTO  FOR  A  TAILOR  WHO  MAKES  COATS  OF  THE  BEST  ENDURING 
CLOTH.— Fuimus  ;  i.  e.  We  wear. 
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UNDERGROUND    RAILWAY. 

Old  Lady.  "WELL,  I'M  SURB  NO  WOMAN  WITH  THE  LEAST  SENSE  OF  DKCENCV  WOULD  THINK  or  OOINQ  DOWN  THAT  WAT  TO  IT." 


MORE  MATLOCK  CODICILS. 

(By  Special  Express  Telegraph.) 

Matloclc,  Monday,  12  a.m. 

N  addition  to  the  new  Codicil  that  tumbled  out  of  the  bed,  which,  by 
a  remarkably  lucky  coincidence,  was  purchased  by  MR.  ELSE'S  brother- 
in-law,  another  has  just  been  found  in  an  old  bird  cage  which  used  to 

Unr   Cana7  °-f  the,  la,te  Ma'  NUTTALL'S.    It  bequeaths 
ELSE,  who  is  to  look  for  it  till  he  finds  it. 


Another  Codicil  has  been  discovered.    A  farmer's     sygngome 

after  work,  went  bird-nesting,  and  fell  down  a  disused  mine-shaft°  at  the 

•MM      AT      he  found  a  W?rm">&-Pan,  containing  a  new  Codicil,  in 

which  Ma.  NUTTALI,  bequeaths  the  Peak,  Derbyshire,  with  all  the 

tl?P  Hlntfenery'   °  MK-E^  The  poor  boy  is  very  little  injured,  as 
tue  depth  was  only  eighty  yards. 

Quarter-past  Nine 


fcs.LCodicil  ,llas  turned  «P.    Some  men  digging  foTfield "near 
large  turnip,  which  they  wantonly  split 

mf  ("iivi,i  n  Kn4  4  In     ,.,*.'.' /i  _  _ir_  •! 


_  _  —  ---...,    vu«ivi*     into    ifUiucU.     U 

across  wfth'  HU"d  a"  ?normo,us  ""«<=  ™™v>  WIHCQ  mey  wantonly  spin 

wl  •  7  M     A,r  spades',  and  out  came  a  <>ottle.  containing  a  Codicil, 

>y  which  MR.  NUTTALL  bequeaths  Chatsworth  to  MR.  E£SE  for  life 

on  his  Grace  °F  D£VONSHIIIE-  An  eJe<=t«-ent  has  been  served 


Wonders  will  never  cease  !    A  heavy  shower  of 

,1  „  a)h?US°  rnCXt  doo,r  -to  MB'  ELSE>S<  and  a  man  went  up  to 
ind  \;     >  °  h°K  '    In.  d,°mg  s,°'  he  foun(i  »«»  abandoned  nest  of  a 
nfnnp    j  *t  braSS  tofbacco-box,  covered  with  bladder,  and  on 
"    P          -         W      found  m     fenny  pieces,  and  a  Codicil 

3  a  sack  of  potatocs 


of 


<>  Mice. 

sev"-e  pains  in  her  inside,  andt  bought 
,1;-.  ?«?««•"«  this  wish  in  the  hearmg 
,  the  latter  kindly  fetched  an  old  sauce-pan  to  warm 


the  beer  in.  On  opening  this,  a  Codicil  was  found,  enfolding  some 
poor  man  s  plaister,  also  some  corn-plaisters,  all  of  which  are  devised  to 
MR.  ELSE  for  life  with  cross-remainders  over  to  the  most  deserving 
inmates  of  the  Matlock  Union. 

,.,  Half-pail  Seven. 

No  more  Codicils  have  been  found  up  to  this  hour,  but  public  opinion 
is  strongly  in  favour  of  further  discoveries. 

Quarter  to  Eleven  (night). 

A  most  singular  and  almost  melodramatic  discovery  has  been  made 
Evening  Service  had  been  held  at  Matlock  church,  and  a  young  woman 
tell  asleep  in  one  of  the  pews,  and  was  locked  in.  There  are  ghosts  in 
her  family,  so  she  was  not  frightened,  but  made  herself  a  comfortable 
bed  in  the  churchwarden's  pew,  with  the  cushions.  Under  one  which 
she  removed,  she  found  a  Codicil,  which  she  hastily  read  by  moonlight 
and  immediately  rang  the  bells,  and  on  the  astounded  sexton  opening 
tne  door,  she  rushed  over  him  and  out  of  the  edifice.  He  is  likely  to 
recover,  and  so  is  ME.  ELSE,  for  the  new  Codicil  gives  him  one  side  of 
the  principal  street  in  Derby,  and  all  the  onions  in  the  testator's 
hayloft. 

_,  Seven  (morning). 

Ihere  are  rumours  of  more  Codicils,  especially  of  one  which  is  said  to 
nave  been  found  in  a  washing-stand  drawer,  and  which  is  reported  to 
contain  sixteen  hundred  spade  guineas  and  a  tooth-brush,  but  I  abstain 
Irom  sending  particulars  until  I  can  verify  them. 
(More  in  a  later  Edition.) 


A  CARD. 

A  POLITICAL  organ  declares  with  a  sigh 

That  reformers  are  rightly  for  indolence  blamed, 
And  that  what  we  all  want  is  A  VERY  GOOD  CRY 

OF  WHICH  NO  CLASS  OP  CITIZEN  NJSED  BE  ASHAMED. 


™  has  obserTed  the  appeal,  and  would  state 

I  hat  the  article  wanted  has  come  from  Judtea  • 
And  now  may  be  had  every  night,  about  VIII,    ' 

)f  his  gifted  young  friend,  Miss  KATE  JOSEPHINE  LEAH. 
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THE   JOINT-STOCK  BUBBLE  COMPANIES   BURSTING- 
UP  ASSOCIATION. 

PRELIMINARY  Meeting  of  this 
excellent  Society  was  held 
the  other  morning  at  Phillis's 


the  sea,  by  means  of  gaslamps  placed  in  it  a  hundred  yards  apart,  just 
fancy  all  over  the  world.  (Titters.)  This  scheme  succeeded  only  in 
making  folit  the  purses  of  those  who  were  investors  in  it,  and  now  her 
husband  was  M>  poor  that,  as  they  saw,  his  wife  was  scarce  fit  to  be 
seen,  (Sensation  and  a  shrill  Voice,  "No,  she  really  isn't") 

MRS.  GREYMAHK  said  her  husband  never  speculated.  (Cheering  and 
cries  of"  What  a  darling  duck  !  ")  She  should  like  to  catch  him  at  it. 
(Laughter).  If  she  did  so,  he  might  rest  assured  that  he  would  have  no 

Rooms,  for  the  purpose  ot  j)eace  UI1til  he  desisted.  Thank  goodness,  she  had  a  strong  mind,  ami 
electing  a  working  Com-  -,),,.  w<mld  take  good  care  she  wasn't  ruined  by  his  weak  one.  ("That's 
mittcc  and,  of  determining  right,  dear !")  She  thought  that  married  ladies  had  the  power  in  their 
the  mode  by  which  the  cuds  hands,  or  rather  in  their  tongues,  to  keep  their  precious  husbands  out 
of  the  Society  might  best  ;  ,,[•  s,)Pf.ulativc  messes.  A  course  of  curtain  lectures,  if  properly 
be  carried  out.  As  many  administered,  would  in  most  cases  be  found  to  act  as  a  deterrent ;  and, 
as  one  hundred  and  eleven  wjlrn  a  husband  had  been  making  a  great  donkey  of  himself  in  some 


and  daughters  of  gen-    husbands  might  be  taught  to  spend  their  money  on  their  wives,  as  by 
tlemeu  well  known  to  be  ot   rights  they  ought  to  do  (applause),  and  not  to  waste  it  in  imprudent 


specula)  ivc     temperament, 

aud  who  may  be  regarded 

e  principal  supporters 

of  new  joint-stock    bubble 


aud  reckless  speculation. 


Miss  PEACOCK,  who  was  most  extravagantly  dressed,  and  wore  a 
incline  of  quite  a  score  of  yards  in  its  circumference.  >aid  that  really 


crinol 


nobody  could  tell  what  she  had  suffered  from  these  horrid  bubble  corn- 


meeting,  the  Chairwoman  observed  that  the  aim  of  the  Society  was  to 
promote  the  bursting-up  of  joint-stock  bubble  companies.  (Hear.)  She 
need  hardly  tell  the  ladies  whom  she  saw  before  her  that  the  product  i<  >n 
of  these  bubbles  was  daily  on  the  increase.  Nearly  every  lady  present, 
doubtless,  had  to  read  the  paper  to  her  husband  or  papa,  or,  if  not 
required  to  read  it,  had  (which  was  worse)  to  listen  to  it  while  lie  read 
it  out  to  her  (Cries  oj  ''Yes,  dear!"  "  Oh,  it 's  horrid !  ")  Now  they 
knew  that  the  first  thing  their  pas  and  husbands  looked  at,  or  asked  to 
have  read  out  to  them,  was  that  odious  dry  stuff  about  the  City  and  the 
Money  Market.  (Sighs  and  groans?)  Instead  of  reading  about  the 
Court,  and  what  the  PKINCE  OP  WALES  did  yesterday,  and  matters 
which  a  lady  would  consider  of  chief  interest,  what  their  pas  and 
husbands  wanted  was  to  hear  about  the  funds,  and  to  know  if  things 
were  "  getting  easier  "  or  not,  aud  whether  such  and  such  a  bank  had 
been  "  going  up  or  down,"  and  what  was  the  last  price  that  so  and  so 
was  "  quoted  at."  (Titters.)  Some  ladies  might  smile  at  this  masculine 
propensity,  but  she  (the  Chairwoman)  considered  it  to  be  no  laughing 
matter.  They  might  depend  on  it  that  men  who  seemed  so  anxious 
about  money  had  not  much  to  spare  of  it,  and,  when  a  husband  appeared 
nervous  about  the  price  of  shares,  his  wife  might  feel  assured  that  he 
had  made  a  bad  investment.  (Nods  of  assent,  and  a  Voice,  "  Quite  true, 
dear!")  Now  the  aim  of  the  Society  was  to  discourage  speculation, 
and  restrain  papas  and  husbands  from  blindly  running  into  it.  She  felt 
sure  that  female  influence,  if  properly  directed,  might  do  much  towards 
this  object,  and,  by  dissuading  gentlemen  from  venturing  their  money 
in  insecure  "  securities,"  might  by  degrees  relieve  the  country  from 
the  speculative  schemes  wliich  persons  without  principle  now  found  it 
to  then-  interest  to  endeavour  to  promote.  (Murmurs  of  applause  and 
much  tapping  of  the  floor  with  the  sticks  of  parasols.) 

MRS.  ASPENNE  said  she  trembled  to  tlunk  what  would  become  of  her, 
if  something  were  not  done  to  keep  her  husband  from  the  City,  where 
she  knew  he  must  be  losing  mints  and  mints  of  money  every  time  he 
went  to  it.  (Sensation)  Her  nerves  were  in  good  order  before  he 
took  to  speculating,  but  now  the  slightest  thing  would  put  her  in  a 
quiver,  and  every  day  at  breakfast  tune  she  really  shook  aft  over  when 
she  handed  him  the  Times.  (Great  sympathy,  and  several  cries  of  "  Oh, 
poor  dear.'")  She  had  observed  that  he  looked  pale  whenever  certain 
names  (which  she  believed  were'thosc  of  some  atrocious  bubble  schemes) 
were  mentioned  in  his  presence,  and  she  had  heard  him  cry  "  confound 
it ! "  on  several  occasions  when  he  looked  into  the  newspaper,  and  once 
he  used  so  violent  and  terrible  an  expression  that  it  very  nearly  threw 
her  into  a  fit.  (Cries  of  "  Oh,  the  brute  /") 

MRS.  SEEDIE  said  they  saw  in  her  a  victim  of  imprudent  speculation. 
Her  husband  when  he  married,  had  a  tolerable  income,  or  she  would 
not  have  had  him.  (A  Voice,  "  Quite  right,  dear;  I  wouldn't")  In  an 
evil  hour,  however,  he  was  tempted  by  a  friend  to  put  some  money  in 
the  Sunbeams  out  of  Snowballs  Steam  Extraction  Company,  in  which 
his  money  as  quickly  melted  as  the  snowballs  would  have  done.  To 
retrieve  his  loss,  he  joined  the  Chickweed  and  Groundsel  Sub-Sea  Cul- 
tivation Company,  and  when  this  had  likewise  failed,  he  rashly  placec 
the  small  remainder  of  his  property  in  the  General  Oceanic  Highway 
Lighting  Company,  which  was  started  for  the  purpose  of  lighting  up 


schemes.  A ftcr  a  discussion  p^es'  Her  Pa  at  one  time  used  to  give  her  a  new  bonnet  once  a 
of  some  matters  not  quite  qUart(.,-;  and  a  new  frock  every  month  (A  Voice,  "  Oh  my  !  how  itli/iht- 
rclevant.  to  the  objects  of  \fui  /»);  anji  wjlcn  s],e  Canted  a  new  ball-dress  she  only  had  to  ask  for  it. 
the  meeting,  such  ^  ^w  ,  (Sensation,  and  cries  of  "Gracious  me!  how  nice!")  But  since  he 
Crystal  Palace  1  lower  bho\v;:oiue(i  some  dreadful  company  (she  forgot  its  odious  name),  he  had 
and  the  last  new  shape  for  llt,hav(Hl  in  an  atrociously  mean  and  stingy  manner.  Her  bonnet, 
bonnets,  MRS.  PRUDENCE 
SMTTHB  was  voted  to  the 
chair,  and  in  opening  the 
business  proceedings  of  the 


they  saw,  was  trimmed  with  (inly  ribbon,  and  not  one  scrap  of  lace  (a 
Voice,  "  Poor  dear  !  so  it  is  !  "),  and  she  had  actually  to  exist  sometimes 
for  seven  weeks  together  without  getting  a  new  dress.  (Great  com- 
miseration, and  cries  of  "  Oh,  how  dreadful  !") 

MRS.  FI.ASHLEY  said  her  case  was  worse  even  than' Miss  PEACOCK'S. 
^i/es/io/i.)  Yes,  she  who,  ladies  might  remember,  always  used  to 
>ride  herself  on  dressing  in  the  fashion,  had  now,  as  they  perceived,  in 
wear  a  bonnet  made  last  season  and  a  mantle  two  years  old.  ("Dear, 
dear,  how  truly  terrible.'")  And  all  this  misery  was  owing  to  those 
wretched  bubble  companies,  wliich  it  was  the  bounden  duty,  she  con- 
ceived, of  every  lady  to  discourage  and  suppress.  ("  We  will !  we  mill .'") 
A  year  ago  her  husband  possessed  a  certain  income  of  some  £3000 
a-year,  which,  as  ladies  knew,  was  little  enough  to  live  upon  (a  Voice, 
"  'Yes,  I  should  think  so  "),  and  in  the  hope  of  getting  a  larger  interest  for 
lis  money,  he  had  embarked  in  speculation  which  had  very  nearly 
mined  him.  At  the  instance  of  a  friend,  who  was  one  of  the  directors, 
ic  first  of  all  invested  in  the  North  and  South  Pole  Junction  ^Atmo- 
spheric Railway  Company ;  and,  when  this  bubble  had  burst,  instead 
of  taking  warning  by  tne  loss  he  had  sustained,  he  actually  took  some 
shares  in  the  Popgun  and  Pegtop  Foreign  Manufacture  Company,  and 
allowed  his  name  to  appear  as  a  director  of  the  Submarine  Anemone 
Steam  Propagation  Company,  both  which  bubble  speculations  had,  if 
she  might  be  permitted  the  masculine  expression,  come  rapidly  to  grief. 
(Sensation..)  That  was  what  she  and  her  family  were  coining  to,  sho 
knew,  and  it  would  be  a  mercy  soon  if  they  'd  so  much  as  common 
bread  and  meat  to  live  upon.  Last  autumn,  instead  of  going  down  the 
Rhine,  she  had  actually  to  take  her  darlina'  trirls  to  Itamsirnte  ;  and  she 
expected  soon  her  pin-money  would  so  much  be  reduced  that  she  would 
scarce  be  able  to  buy  a  bit  of  ribbon  with  it,  much  less  a  silk  dress. 
(General  consternation,  and  a  chorus  of"  Oh,  poor  thing!") 

The  Chairwoman  then  rose  and  moved  a  resolution  to  the  effect  that 
speculati9n  was  terribly  destructive  to  the  interests  of  the  ladies, 
because  it  tempted  men  to  waste  in  it  what  they  might  spend  upon 
their  wives.  The  resolution  being  carried  with  considerable  clamour, 
and  the  meeting  having  pledged  itself  to  support  the  Joint-Stock 
Bubble  Companies  Bursting-Up  Association,  lunch  was  ordered  in, 
and  further  business  was  postponed  until  the  middle  of  next  week. 


A  Pun  for  Potter. 

THE  BISHOP  OF  LONDON,  in  the  course  of  a  sensible  speech,  deli- 
vered the  other  day  at  the  Whittington  Club,  on  the  subject  of  Working 
Men's  Clubs,  observed  that  "  the  Working  Men's  Clubs  must  be  made 
to  take  in  all  classes  of  working  men."  As  yet  this  object  has  been 
accomplished  by  Working  Men's  Clubs  only  in  a  sense  not  contemplated 
by  the  BISHOP  OF  LONDON.  The  Benefit  Clubs  are  Working  Men  s 
Clubs,  and  some  of  them  have  taken  in  the  working  men  shamefully. 


WEATHER  AND   SPORT. 


IF  "the"  Derby  Day,  on  which  Mr.  Punch  comes  out, 'and  pretty 
strongly  too,  is  anything  like  102°  in  the  shade,  there  will  be,  besides  the 
races  marked  on  the  C'rrect  Card,  a  Great  Heat  and  a  very  large 
number  of  Runners. 
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THE    DRILL    COMPETITION. 

Captain  of  our  May  Fair  [Company  that  van  the  Badge.    "  YES,  IT'S  A  GREAT 


"  THOROUGU."— ArMuhop  Laud. 

WHEN  you  do  a.  thing,  do  it  thoroughly.  When  you 
break  up  an  establishment,  dismiss  everybody.  We  are 
glad  to  see  that  the  following  advertiser  is  a  root-and-branch 
man,  and  on  abandoning  housekeeping,  not  only  gets  rid  of 
his  wife,  but  suggests  a  satisfactory  arrangement  for  the 
lady's  future  life : —  , 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  is  breaking  up  hia  establishment, 
baa  very  great  pleasure  in  KECOMMKNIIINti  his  COACHMAN, 
and  WIFE  ;  the  former  to  take  charge  of  the  stable  and  drive  ;  and 
the  latter  sus  Dairy  woman,  or  to  take  charge  of  poultry,  or  both  duties 
combined.    Address,  &c. 

Except  that  if  he  were  really  a  gentleman  he  would  have 
mentioned  the  lady  before  the  menial,  we  think  this  adver- 
tiser a  model  of  tboughtfuluess. 


"NOT  DEAD  YET." 

GARIBALDI  has  published  a  letter,  in  Turin,  wherein  he 
warmly  thanks  the  English  nation  for  its  hospitality,  and 
adds,  "  I  withdrew  when  I  saw  fit  to  do  so,  without  ceding 
i'>  mitigation  of  any  kind."  We  hear  that  BEALES  &  Co. 
(of  Primrose  Hill)  have  chartered  a  steamer,  and  are  going 
out  to  Caprera  to  examine  the  Liberator,  and  to  ask  him, 
first,  whether  the  above  statement  is  true,  and,  secondly, 
what  he  means  by  making  them  look  like  the  greatest  fools 
who  ever  earned  notoriety  by  hooking  little  names  on  to  a 
big  name  ?  We  admit  that  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
GARIBALDI  has  done  an  unkind  thing.  But  patience  has  its 
limits,  though  folly  has  none. 


A  Trifle  Too  Meek. 

OUR  dear  Bishops  are  not  brave.  Should  another  JAKES 
THE  SECOND  arise,  we  fear  that  there  are  no  Seven  to  give 
a  new  MACAULAY  the  chance  of  writing  another  such 
immortal  chapter  as  that  wliich  describes  the  Trial.  The 
EARL'  OP  SHAFTESBCRY  has  charged  the  whole  bench  with 
"  a  gross  breach  of  duty,"  and  not  one  of  them  has  dared 
to  call  him  to  account  in  the  House  of  Lords.  Yet  he  is 
thought  to  represent  the  Exeter  Hall  mind.  Either  the 
Bishops  despise  Exeter  Hall,  and  its  "  brav  "  or  they  are 


uapiain  oj  our  May  fair  Company  inai  von  tne  aaagc.    "  IES,  IT  s  A  UBKAT   msnops  uespise  BUM        .a",  ouu  i»      u"Yi  '   . 

TRIUMPH  FOB  us;  so  LUCKY' THOSE  OTHER  COMPANIES  WEBE   SHORT  OF  HEX,  EH  ?   sadly  deficient  in  the  courage  which  should  characterise 

Does  a  spiritual  peer  mean  a  peer  without 


BCT  MY  FELLOWS  ARE   OBLIGED   TO  GO  A  GOOD  DEAL  INTO   '  SOCIETY,'  YOU  KHOW. 
CAN'T  EXPECT  'EM  TO  DBILL  MUCH  DUBINQ  THE  SEASON  ! 


noblemen. 

spirit? 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  23rrf.  Monday.  LORD  PALMERSTON  having  remembered  that 
Tuesday  was  the  QUEEN'S  birthday,  and  Wednesday  the  Derby  Day, 
mentioned  those  facts  to  the  House,  andproposed  that  both  anniver- 
saries should  be  observed  as  holidays.  His  proposition  was  received 
in  the  most  cheerful  manner.  Nothing  else,  of  the  slightest  conse- 
quence, was  said. 

Tuesday.  HER  MAJESTY  completed  her  Forty-fifth  year. 
Wednesday.  Blair  Athol  won  the  Derby. 

Thursday.  In  the  House  of  Lords  there  was  debate  upon  the  conduct 
of  the  Prussians  in  Jutland,  who  are  revenging  themselves,  by  plunder 
on  hind,  for  their  losses  at  sea.  LORD  RUSSELL  spoke  of  arrangements 
and  promises  which  are  clearly  violated.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  hoped 
that  the  Sovereign  imitated  GEORGE  III.,  and  did  not  a}low  German 
connections  to  influence  her  conduct.  LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  what- 
ever Ministers  proposed  to  the  QUEEN,  Her  Majesty  assented  to,  an 
answer  which  was  unfair  to  his  Royal  Mistress,  because  it  was  a  mere 
evasion,  whereas  he  might  have  given  a  frank  and  complete  reply. 

Then  the  DUKE  op  BUCCLEUCH  proposed  to  let  Scotch  Episcopal 
clergymen  into  the  Church  of  England,  whereat  the  Bishops  had  a  good 
deal  to  say,  and  the  Bill  goes  to  a  Committee. 

In  the  Commons  MR.  HENNESSY  originated  a  debate  about  Poland, 
and  wished  the  House  to  resolve  that  Russia  had  violated  her  engage- 
ments, and  therefore  had  forfeited  her  sovereignty  in  that  country. 
LORD  PALMERSTON  spoke  at  some  length,  and  agreea  that  Russia  had 
behaved  tyrannically,  but  he  thought  that  it  would  be  below  the 
dignity  of  the  House  to  pass  a  resolution  which  it  was  not  intended  to 
follow  by  any  action. 

Friday.  The  Lords  (and  we  are  bound  to  say  that  all  idea  of  legisla- 
tion being  abandoned  in  both  Houses,  and  a  scries  of  mmrMfMM 
being  instituted  instead,  the  conversations  in  the  Upper  House  are  far 
the  most  piquant  and  interesting)  had  a  pleasant  discussion  on  Educa- 


tion as  practised  at  our  Public  Schools.  LORD  STANHOPE  expressed 
himself  with  much  grace  and  good  sense.  He  would  not  hear  of  the 
abolition  of  the  study  of  Latin,  wherein  he  is  right,  for  graphic  and 
slip-slop  writing  is  far  too  prevalent,  and  it  is  desirable  to  keep  up 
something  like  purity,  besides,  the  interchange  of  a  few  words  trom 
HORACE  is  a  freemasonic  sign  between  gentlemen  previously  strangers, 
and  at  once  does  away  with  any  apprehension  of  dropped  aitches  or 
pocketpicking.  But  he  thinks  that  a  great  deal  too  much  Greek  w 
taught,  and  here  he  is  right  again,  because  there  are  but  two  Greek 
words  that  anybody  need  understand,  kudos  and  nous,  and  most  young 
ladies,  even,  are  now  aware  of  the  meaning  of  both.  Further,  he  con- 
siders that  everybody  should  know  French,  and  for  the  third  time  we 
have  much  pleasure  in  endorsing  his  opinion,  for  otherwise  people 
could  not  read  the  Parisian  letter  in  the  Realm,  which  declines  to  translate 
its  French  correspondent.  But  as  regards  the  accomplishments  which 
LORD  STANHOPE  favours,  we  are  not  so  sure.  Music  certainly  keeps  a 
good  many  young  persons  out  of  mischief,  and  if  not  very  bad,  is  almost 
tolerable  under  certain  restrictions,  and  drawing  has  the  same  merit, 
with  the  additional  one  of  being  quieter ;  but  we  incline  to  agree  with  the 
Times  that  the  great  object  of  education  is  to  teach  a  young  fellow  that 
he  must  grapple  with  matters  which  are  hard  to  master,  even  though  he 
thoroughly  dislikes  them,  and  they  give  him  the  headache.  LORD 
CLARENDON  had  something  to  urge  in  reply,  and  defended  the  recom- 
mendations of  the  Commissioners  on  Education,  who  represented  that 
at  Public  Schools  lads  were  not;thoronghly  grounded  even  in  what  it  was 
professed  to  teach,  and  were  not  able  to  stand  the  gentlest  College 
examination  without  coaching.  Our  Schools  he  thought  behind  the 
age,  and  though  it  was  not  proposed  to  legislate  for  them,  he  hoped 
that  the  authorities  would  take  the  hint.  This  kind  of  chat  occupied 
the  hour  before  dinner,  which  was  announced  at  a  quarter-past  seven. 

The  Commons  made  a  long  evening  of  it,  having  some  eighteen  mat- 
ters to  talk  over,  but  most  of  them  were  bores.  Complaint  was  made 
by  some  Irish  gentlemen  that  the  Law  Life  Assurance  Company  has 
acquired  a  good  deal  of  property  in  Connemara,  and  manages  it  in  a 
cold-blooded  Saxon  way,  'making 'the  poor  tenants  pay  their  rents, 
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turning  them  out  if  tlioy  fail  to  comply  wit  h  that  tyrannical  arrangement, 
and  generally  going  on  in  a  style  not  understood  in  Oirelaud.  It  was 
humbly  urged  for  the  Company  that  it  had  advanced  very  large  sums  on 
mortgage  of  this  oppressed  property,  and  had  been  obliged  to  take  to  it, 
aud  on  the  whole  the  Government  did  not  see  that  the  Company  could 
be  committed  to  prison  and  their  laud  handed  over  to  the  peasantry. 

The  question  of  Meetings  in  the  Parks  came  up  again,  aud  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY,  with  some  show  of  surprise  at  the  ignorance  of  certain 
Members,  stated  that  the  Parks  belong  to  the  QUEEN,  aud  that  no 
meetings  can  be  held  there  without  her  permission,  signified  through 
her  advisers.  But  Primrose  Hill  is  in  a  different  category,  aud  is  under 
MB.  CowrEK,  aud  it  is  not  probable  that  he  will  interfere  \vitli  any  rea- 
sonably decent  and  orderly  assemblage  that  may  be  idiotic  enough  to 
prefer  listening  to  bad  speeches  to  lying  about  on  the  grass  and  smoking 
the  pipe  of  p< 

MR.  SCULLY,  snubbed  for  talking  too  much,  .explained  that  he  had 
supposed  that  on  Friday  nights  everybody  was  to  speak  on  every 
subject.  The  imaginary  rule  might  be  inconvenient,  as  he  will  see,  if 
he  will  multiply  the  IS  topics  of  the  night  by  the  G5S  Mei 


I  confine  myself  to  replying  ominously,  "  Yes,  expected." 

White  deploring  the  miserable  state  of  Transatlantic  matters  at  a 
dinner-party,  a  lady  says  to  me,  "Oh!  MR.  MUDDLE,  you  cau  tell  me. 
What  is  the  American  War  about? " 

Everybody  at  table  was  silent,  in  order  to  hear  my  exposition. 

I.  'd  have  given  anything  for  a  tooth-ache,  or  a  summons  on  business 
that  would  have  taken  me  out  of  the  room. 

Here  was  a  question  with  a  vengeance !  "  What  is  the  American 
War  about?" 

I  attempted  to  parry,  jocosely.    "  About  as  bad,  Ma'am,"  I  began, 


i  Members. 


THE    CRYSTAL    PALACE    OPERA. 

BEING  blessed  with  what  is 
called  "  a  good  ear  for  music," 
(though  which  ear  is  the  good 
one  we  can't  precisely  specify), 
we  never  miss  a  chance  of  going 
to  the  Opera.  We  rejoice 
therefore  to  hear  that  a  new 
Opera  is  open  to  us,  and  that, 
as  it  will  be  open  only  in  the 
afternoon,  it  will  not  interfere 
with  our  visits  to  the  old  ones. 
We  have  an  Opera  in  a  Hay- 
market  and  an  Opera  in  a 
Garden  (to  wit,  the  one  called 
Covent),  and  this  Season  we 
have  also  an  Opera  in  a  Green- 
house. At  the  Crystal  Palace 
Concerts  Opera  music  is  per- 
formed by  the  best  of  foreign 
artists  (if  we  were  a  critic,  we 
of  course  should  say  artistes), 
and  performed  as  well  as  either 
in  the  Garden  or  the  Hay- 
market.  At  these  pleasant 
Concerts,  too,  you  sit  in  cool 
fresh  air,  and  not  in  heat  and 
gaslight,  and  you  have  greenery 
to  look  at,  |if  you  have  not 
scenery.  In  many  scenes, 
moreover,  the  Crystal  Palace 
greenery  is  all  that  can  be 

wished.    There  are  real  flowers  there  for  the  'garden  scene  in  Faust, 

and  that  is  more  than  you  will  see  upon  the  stage  of  MR.  GYE,  or 

that  of  MR.  MAPLESON. 
Thus  at  the  Crystal  Palace  Opera  there  is  pleasure  for  your  nose  as 

well  as  for  your  ears  and  eyes ;   and  you  hear  the  sweetest  airs  of 

DONIZETTI  or  MOZART,— 

"  While  gales  of  roses  round  you  rise," 

as  MR.  THOMAS  MOORE  affirms  they  did  around  ANACREON. 

So  thank  you,  MR.  BOWLEY,  for  your  Opera  at  Sydenham,  where  one 
may  pleasantly  employ  one's  ears  and  eyes  and  nose  from  lunch- time 
until  dinner :  after  which,  if  one  so  liketh,  one  may  take  them  in  the 
evening  to  the  Opera  in  London. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  DAY. 

(General,  Political,  Polemical,  Moral,  Social.) 

IT  is  a  long  time  since  I  treated  you  to  a  general  article  on  the  cur- 
rent events  ot  the  day..  I  then  told  you,  if  you  will  refer  to  the  Number 
(which  it  is,  I  forget),  that  I  was  blessed,  or  otherwise,  with  the  very 
shortest  memory  of  man,  which  seems  always  to  be  running  to  the  con- 
trary. That  is  a  legal  phrase,  you  know,  and  exactly  expresses  my  case, 
lalking  of  cases,  I  must  say  a  few  words  about  America.  Of  course, 
one  has  to  converse  on  this  unhappy  subject  continually ;  but  although 
I  manage  very  fairly,  I  have  never  thoroughly  mastered  the  events. 
Ihe  other  day  1  came  into  my  club,  and  anxiously  inquired  for  the 
becond  Edition  of  the  Times.  I  generally  do  this  as  early  as  possible  in 
the  afternoon,  and  t  hen  somebody  is  sure  to  say,  "  Eh !  what  ?  Second 
Edition  ?  Any  important  Telegrams  from  Ame'rica  P  " 


Had  I  been  asked  the  Origin  of  Evil,  I  could  have  spoken  well, 
knowing  that  others  knew  little  more  on  the  subject  than  I.  But  on 
the  Cause  of  the  American  War !  that  was  quite  another  thing. 

"  Well,  Miss  VIVID,"  I  said  (she's  a  maiden  ladv,  affecting  a  girlish 
carelessness  regarding  everything,  but— ahem !),  "  Well,  Miss  VIVID," 
I  said,  sententiously,  "You  see  the  North  and  South"  (I  was  safe  so 
far),  "  The  North  and  South  are— in  fact— fighting, Iwith  one  another,  in 
order,  ahem— to  see  which  will  get  the  mastery."  This  was  all  very 
safe,  and  would  have  historically  suited  the  Romans  and  Carthaginians, 
Jews  and  Philistines,  English  and  Maoris,  SAYERS  and  HEESAX,  or 
any  other  combatants. 

"  But,"  persisted  the  intelligent  female,  "  which  are  the  Confederates, 
and  which  the  Federals  ?  " 

Now  this  is  precisely  the  point  that  has  invariably  puzzled  me.  How 
many  times  I  have  got  the  fact  by  heart,  I  'm  afraid  to  say ;  but  I  've 
always  forgotten  it  again.  I  wisely  answered  her  thus— 

"The  Confederates  are  those  who  confederate  together— from  two 
Latin  words,  con  and  federate :  and  the  Federals  are  those  who  don't 
con-federate,  but  are  bound  by  a  Fajdus  or  treaty." 

"  Yes,"  said  she,  "  but  are  the  Northerners  the  Confederates,  or  the 
Southerners  ?  " 

The  eyes  of  the  dinner-party  were  upon  me. 

"  I  must  do  something  to  save  my  character,"  I  said  to  myself. 

Boldly  assuming  an  air  of  incredulity—"  What !  "  I  exclaimed,  "  You 
do  not  mean  to  say  that  you  don't  know  ?  " 

"  Well,"  she  began,  ap'ologetically 

Directly  she  fell  into  this  strain,  'the  game  was  mine.  She  was  a 
weak  soul,  and  I  triumphed.  Sir,  I  refused  to  give  her  the  required 
information,  on  the  score  that  she  ought  to  ascertain  it  for  herself  from 
the  Papers.  At  this  moment,  an  old  gentleman  stepped  in  good- 
naturedly,  and  said 

But  I  beg  your  pardon— this  is  not  what  he  said,  but  what  /say— my 
intention  was  to  have  given  you  a  general  article  on  social,  political, 
polemical,  and  moral  subjects. 

Sir,  if  my  memory  serves  me  fairly,  I  will  write  to  you  upon  the  very 
first  opportunity. 


OUR    DERBY    PROPHECY. 

Poon,  pooh,  no  thanks—  there,  take  your  hands  out  of  your  pockets,  I  want  no 
"trifle  of  your  Winnings,"  dear  bloaters.  When  I  give  you  a  piece  of  sporting 
information  I  do  it  out  of  sheer  generosity  and  good-nature,  and  not  for  the  sake  of 
any  wretched  commission.  Only,  as  you  certainly  will  have  to  pay  no  other 
prophet  this  time,  for  the  whole  boiling  was  about  as  floundering  and  helpless  as 
so  many  porpoises  on  dry  laud,  you  may  send  subscriptions  to  the  Newspaper  Press 
Fund,  in  gratitude  f  or  the  capital  accounts  of  the  Derby  Day.  If  you  think  it's 
easy  to  write  such  things,  just  try,  that's  all.  Difficile  est  communia  dicere,  PINDAR 
tells  you,  and  so  does  Punch.  So  it  wasn't  the  Knight  of  Snomdon  but  the  day  of 
Snowdon,  eh  ?  There,  don't  shako  a  fellow's  hand  off,  if  you  can  help  it.  I  told  you 
that  Blair  Atkol  would  win,  and  that  General  Peel  was  a  very  good  horse,  and  would 
run  well,  aud  that  Scottish  Chief  would  turn  out  small  beer.  You  know  how  they 
were  placed.  I  said,  "Blair  Athol,  like  my  heart,  is  in  the  Highlands,  (meaning, 
of  course,  bloaters,  that  the  beautiful  place  whence  he  takes  name  is  there,)  but 
that  it  was  upon  Epsom  Downs  that  the  horse  would  run."  And  did  he  not  ?  And, 
says  I,  nee  timothy  nee  temmery,  and  if  you  did  not  understand  what  two  necks  meant 
you  are  not  fit  to  read  my  writings.  But  I  also  said,  by  way  of  making  assurance 
a  double  sewer  (like  the  high  and  low  level  drainage),  that  the  name  of  the  winner 
was,  in  fact,  the  same  as  my  own.  Well,  so  it  is.  What  am  I  but  the  greatest  thin 
out,  under  Snowdon  t  Very  like  whales,  that,  isn't  it  ?  But  you  are  sold  again, 
and  I  have  bought  a  ninepenny  cigar  with  the  money  and  eight-pence  farthing 
added  by  myself,  for  I  meant  that  I  am  often  what  Blair  Athol  was,  "  C.vviar 
to  The  General,"  and  that  I  am  always  ahead  ia  the  course  followed  by  PEEL,  tho 


Change  of  Name. 

IN  consequence  of  the  notoriety  of  one  of  the  persons  interested  in 
the  Great  Nuttall  Will  Case,  he  who  was  nobody  at  all,  will  now  be 
known  as  Somebody  ELSE. 

HASIOLOGY.—  The  Patron  of  Accountants  and  Sporting  Men  is 
of.  Ledger. 
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MY    BUTLER. 

A  TALE  OF  PEIDE  AND  PUNISHMENT. 


PART   I.— PRIDE. 

Now  if  there  be,  as  I  believe, 

Foul  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  grin  to  see  us  mortals  grieve, 

And  daiice  at  our  despair, 

They  must  have  had  a  special  treat, 
And  shrieked  with  prescient  fun, 

When,  in  a  somewhat  obbcure  street, 
I  sought  for  MBS.  GRI-N- 

DY'S  office,  where,  my  Paper  said, 

I  could  not  fail  to  find 
Servants,  in  every  virtue  bred, 

Both  male  and  wonuuikind. 

And  when  "come  in"  my  rat-tat-tat 

U'd  at  73, 

There  in  a  pleasant  parlour  sat 
DAME  GUUKDT  at  her  tea. 

Ah,  never,  since,  in  days  long  fled, 

My  boyhood  did  perspire, 
Applying  surreptitious  bread 

To  unpennitted  fire, — 

Never  such  toast  my  wistful  eye* 

Had  lit  with  hunger's  glow, 
And,  in  my  gladness  and  surprise, 

I  told  DAJIE  GRTJNJJY  so ! 

"  Might  she  presume  ?  "     " Oh,  surely,  yes, 

Nor  formal  words  begin  ; 
One  snifl'  of  buttered  toast  like  this 

Doth  make  the  whole  world  kin." 

She  pointed  to  a  cushioned  chair, 

And  from  her  mantel-shelf 
She  took,  and  wiped  with  dainty  car* 

A  cup  of  shining  delf. 

There,  in  a  cozy  corner  snug, 

I  gave  myself  to  tea, 
Till,  hke  the  cat  upon  her  rug, 

I  purred  with  pletho-ry. 

And  then  to  business — first  we  had 

A  plaint  of  dole  and  woe, 
Of  sen-ants  going  to  the  bad 

As  fast  as  they  could  go. 

So  changed,  so  lapsed  to  foul  disgrace 

Since  that  more  virtuous  age, 
"When  no  one  ever  left  their  place, 

And  rather  liked  low  wage. 


We  spoke  of  butlers  who  had  passed 

Their  lives  in  one  pan-try, 
And  left  their  little  all  at  last 

To  the  Infirma-ry. 

Of  cooks,  high-principled,  whom  gay 

Butchers  could  ne'er  allure ; 
Who  weighed  each  joint,  and  gave  away 

Their  dripping  to  the  poor. 

Cooks,  who  ne'er  scowled  witli  sullen  ire, 
\\  lien  friends  to  dine  dropped  in, 

I'.UT  smiled,  their  "  faces  all  afire 
With  labour,"  not  with  gin. 

Of  happy  housemaids,  passing  fair, 

But  as  eolri  Diaii  cli: 
Who  nor  by  lads  nor  laces  were 

Compressed  about  the  waist. 

\'i  rharm  from  Nature's  lovely  linen 

They  ever  sought  to  rob ; 
Nor  added  to  what  she  defines, 

Save  that  sweet  cap,  called  "  Mob." 

And  then  from  those  pure  halcyon  days 
In  which  DAME  GKCXBY  served, 

To  modern  servants'  wicked  ways 
Our  conversation  swerved. 

I  spoke  of  Ladies-maids  I  'd  met 

On  other  peoples'  stairs, 
And  bowed  to  them  as  of  "  our  set," 

They  gave  themselves  such  airs. 

I  quoted  "  Punth :  "—what  pencil  could 

On  "  Flunkcyana  "  preach — 
Sermons  in  stones,  or  rather  wood, 

Like  thine,  delicious  LEECH  ! 

But  when  I  asked,  "  Was  Virtue  dead, 

And  whether  GRUXDY  knew 
Of  any  honest  folk  ?  "  she  said, 

"  Well  yes,  there  was  a  few. 

"  There  was  a  few,  and  though,  perhaps, 

She  didn't  ought  to  say, 
And  meant  no  nasty  sneers  nor  snaps 

At  SMITH'S  across  the  way — 

"  But  fax  was  fax,  which  scorn  she  should 

A  gentleman  deceive, 
And,  asking  parding,  hoped  I  would  . 

A  widdy's  word  believe, 

"  That  of  all  sen-ants,  most  renowned 

For  conduct  and  good  looks, 
The  names  and  ages  would  be  found 

In  MARTHA  GRCSDY'S  books." 


What  joyous  news !  my  tongue,  inspired 

1'i.v  trustfulness  and  tea, 
"  Could  she  then  find,"  at  once  inquired, 
"  A  butler  fit  for  me  r" 

,  would  I  kindly  please  to  state 
What  wages  there  was  guv  't 
For"  (with  a  smile,  said  GUUNDY'S  mate) 
"  The  best  won't  sarve  for  luv." 

A  transitory  smile,  for  when 

Of  "  Forty  Pounds  "  I  spake. 
Her  lineaments  relapsed,  and  then 

She  gave  them  all  a  shake. 

"  Nothink  fust-rate,"  she,  pitying,  sighed, 

"  Which  well  In-known  it  is, 
Could  at  that  figure  be  supplied, 

Su  salaries  was  riz." 

"  She  did  know  one,  perhaps  I  might 

At  fifty  pounds  engage, 
A  tip-top  man,  a  treasure  ijiiitr,      • 

She  'of  knowed  him  from  a  page. 

"  Knowed  him  as  footman,  valet,  iu 

The  best  of  fami-lies ; 
An  under-butler  last  he  'd  bin, 

KIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  or  G.'s." 

Ah,  woefraught  words  !  for  one  of  those 

Grim  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  love  to  gaze  upon  our  throes, 

And  dance  at  our  despair, 

Heard  them,  and  stooped  with  fiendish  hate, 

To  whisper  in  mine  ear ; 
"  You  'd  like  to  have  a  man  to  wait, 

WTho  'd  waited  on  a  Peer." 

"  You  'd  like  to  see  your  table  set, 

And  envious  friends  to  view, 
With  novel  taste,  reserved  as  yet 

For  noblemen  and  you. 

"  You  'd  like  your  buckskins  soft  and  white, 

Instead  of  hard  and  stained ; 
You  'd  like  your  '  tops '  to  gleam  as  bright 

As  laurels  when  it  rained. 

"  You  'd  like  all  offices  performed,  ] 

As  for  la  haute  noblesse, 
Your  champagne  iced,  your  claret  warmed, 

Your  '  things '  put  out  to  dress. 

"  You  'd  like,"  he  paused :  the  Angler  saw, 

His  float  to  bob  and  dip — 
His  bait  was  in  my  wretched  maw, 

His  hook  was  in  my  lip ! 


EYES  EIGHT,  VOLUNTEERS ! 

IT  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  gallantry  of  our  brave  Volunteers 
does  not,  for  the  present,  expose  them  to  personal  danger.  A  letter  in 
the  Times  from  "  A  SURGEON  TO  A  LOSDON  HOSPITAL,"  pointing  out 
the  mischief  done  by  cheap  percussion  caps  in  putting  out  the  eyes  of 
the  boys,  and  likewise  and  otherwise  injuring  the  Cockney  sportsmen 
and  all  who  are  accustomed  to  use  them,  has  received,  in  the  same 
journal,  the  following  corroboration  from  a  witness  who  signs  himself 
"  A  VOLUNTEER  : " — * 

"  The  percussion  caps  supplied  with  the  ball  cartridges  issued  the  last  two  years 
to  Volunteer  corps  on  exploding,  are  attended  with  exactly  similar  results  as  the 
supposed  cheap  caps  described  by  your  correspondent.  Instead  of,  as  formerly, 
i-xjanding  only  upon  explosion,  the  caps  now  fly  into  two  or  threo  and  even  five 
pieces.  1  was  standing  a  few  days  since  about  three  yards  to  the  right  of  a  friend 
while  firing  kneeling,  and  waa  struck  by  a  piece  of  an  exploded  cap,  which  cut 
through  my  trousers  and  fetched  blood.  I  found  the  piece  adhering  to  the  cloth. 
<  'n  another  occasion  I  saw  a  man  struck  twice  in  the  course  of  an  hour  in  the  face 
v-hilt:  firing,  laying  his  cheek  open." 

The  caps  denounced  in  the  Surgeon's  letter  to  the  Times,  instead  of 
being  made  of  good  copper,  are  composed  of  a  cheap  alloy,  which  is 
brittle,  and,  when  the  cap  explodes,  flies  about.  That  such  caps  should 
be  supplied  to  the  public  by  manufacturing  scoundrels  is  too  much  of  a 
piece  with  the  reckless  rascality  prevalent  amongst  the  present  race  of 
commercial  men  to  excite  any  wonder.  But  it  is  astonishing  that  the 
officials  employed  by  Government  to  supply  the  Volunteers  with  proper 
ammunition  are  not  more  careful  or  competent  than  to  supply  them 


with  percussion  caps  by  which  they  run  an  imminent  risk  of  having 
their  eyes  destroyed  every  time  they  use  them.  We  should  like  to 
know  whether  the  issue  of  these  cheap  and  bad  caps  is  the  result  of 
beggarly  economy  somewhere,  or  villanous  fraud.  If,  aa  is  likely,  a 
long  time  elapses  before  this  evil  is  reformed.  Volunteers,  if  they  value 
their  eyesight,  will  in  the  meanwhile  buy  their  own  caps,  and  save  that 
sight  without  which  there  is  no  use  in  sighting  their  rifles. 


Salmon  or  Whitebait? 

A  COURT  of  Aldermen  will  shortly  be  called  to  take  into  serious 
consideration  the  question  whether  or  no  it  is  expedient  to  promote  the 
breeding  of  Salmon  in  the  Thames.  It  will  be  recollected  that  some 
weeks  ago  a  Salmon  taken  about  the  mouth  of  that  river  was  found  to 
be  full  of  whitebait,  which  were  supposed  to  have  attracted  him  thither. 
Now  if,  in  case  there  are  Salmon  in  the  Thames,  the  Salmon  will  eat  up 
the  Whitebait,  the  question  will  be  between  Salmon  'and  Whitebait, 
and  tliis  is  the  momentous  one  which  their,  Worships  will  have  to  decide. 


COURT  DKESS. 

GENTLEMEN  should  go  to  Court  in  knee-breeches.  If  you  have 
any  conscientious  scruples  on  this  matter,  a  compromise  may  be 
effected  by  tucking  up  your  trousers.  This  is  not  perhaps  generally 
known. 
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YET   ANOTHER   AMERICANISM. 

"  HEBE,  MARIA,  HOLD  MY  CLOAK  WHILE  I  HATE  A  FLINQ  WITH  STRANGER  ! " 


REVERSING  THE  PROVERB. 

A  TABLE,   BY  JOHN   (PUNCH)    GAY. 

THAT  oysters  may  be  crossed  in  love 
Is,  well  we  know,  the  law  of  Jove, 
But  hear  the  poet,  and  you'll  find, 
They  're  also  troubled  in  their  mind. 

Bold  BETHELL,  now  a  noble  Peer, 
Of  brow  serene  and  tongue  severe, 
Had  ordered  lunch,  and  at  his  wish 
A  dozen  natives  graced  the  dish : 
Fat,  juicy  bivalves,  fresh  and  white, 
Fit  for  a  Judge's  tosthsome  bite, 
The  ale  was  pale,  the  bread  was  new, 
The  butter  delicate  of  hue, 
A  slight  but  nourishing  refection, 
Not  interfering  with  reflection, 
But  formed  to  silence  inward  groans 
While  plaintiff's  counsel  bores  and  drones. 

Withdrawn  to  his  retiring  room, 
Erst  used  by  ELDON,  LYNDHURST,  BROUGHAM, 
Mis  Lordship  cast  his  robe  aside, 
And  with  content  his  luncheon  eyed. 
Here  's  my  Refresher  in  the  cause, 
And  better  earned  than  JABBER  JAW'S." 

He  said,  the  tiny  trident  reared, 
And  the  first  fish  had  all  but  speared, 
When,  vertical  upon  the  board, 
ATn  Oyster  thus  addressed  my  Lord, 
Not  in  a  whistling  timid  key, 
Put  in  a  voice  well-trained  at  sea.. 

"  Ho !    Equity's  great  guard  and  friend  ! 
Attention  and  assistance  lend." 


Unblanched  as  was  Pelides'  cheek 
When  his  own  horse  began  to  speak, 
Was  BETHELL'S  face.    He  slightly  backed : 
"  Move,  but  confine  yourself  to  fact." 

"  My  Lord,"  the  Oyster  said  again, 
(Edging  away  from  the  Cayenne) 
''  We  ask  relief,  nor  singly  come, 
But  in  the  name  of  Oysterdom. 
Too  long,  my  Lord,  a  proverb  old 
Links  us  with  justice  missed,  or  sold, 
Too  long  we  've  been  the  ribald  type 
Of  all  who  'd  give  the  law  a  wipe, 
And  now  we  hold  it  fitting  tune 
That  you  should  quite  reverse  the  rhyme. 
Why  should  an  Oyster's  fate  recal 
Two  suitors  cheated  of  their  all  ? 
Why  should  dull  fools  the  Oyster  quote 
As  tumbling  down  the  lawyer's  throat  ? 
My  Lord,  our  state  is  one  of  trouble, 
We  heave,  we  hiss,  we  spit,  we  bubble, 
That  we,  aristocrats  of  food, 
Should  always  suffer  jeers  so  rude, 
So  beg  that  you,  whose  powerful  hand 
Protects  all  Natives  of  the  land, 
(And  land,  as  well  your  Lordship  knows, 
Is  where  the  ocean  ebbs  and  ilows,) 
Will  take  some  measures  to  abate 
The  nuisance  of  our  grievous  fate, 
And  cancel  the  injurious  saw 
Which  thus  describes  the  end  of  law  :— 
'  A  shell  for  him,  a  shell  for  thee, 
The  Oyster  is  the  lawyer's  fee.1 
So  make  your  OrStor  your  debtor. 
Orator,  if  you  like  it  better." 

He  ceased,  arranged  his  beardy  fringe, 
And  sank  upon  his  widowed  hinge. 
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The  Keeper  of  the  Conscience  smiled : 
Paused,  aud^replied,  in  accents  mild : — 

"  From  many  a  Silk  and  Stuff  in  there, 
From  many  a  politician  rare, 
From  many  a  Lord,  profane,  divine, 
I've  heard  much  worse  harangues  than  thine. 
The  only  drawback  I  would  state 
Is  that  your  rhetoric 's  rather  late. 
Of  two  greats  blots  I  've  sought  to  purge 
The  law,  and  meet  the  views  you  urge. 
The  Kich  I  've  helped  with  measures  bold, 
And  land  is  cheaply  bought  and  sold : 
The  grim  Conveyancer  is  crushed, 
His  dusty  webs  away  I  've  brushed, 
And  those  who  '11  learn  my  simple  rules, 
May  save  large  costs — who  won't,  are  Tools. 


The  Poor  are  now  my  earnest  care, 

The  workman  hath  enough  ID  bear, 
Nor  scoundrel  tallymen  hlull  join 
U'iih  bailiffs  i'ur  liis  hard-earned  coin, 
And  low  Attorneys,  long  his  dread, 
Shall  now  beg  coarse  but  honest  bread. 
Henceforth  tlie  rhyme  that  carries  smart 
To  my  poor  Oyster's  oozy  heart, 
Shall  in  another  fashion  run, 
And  thus  be  passed  by  sire  to  son  : 
'  The  Oyster  where  it  ought  to  be, 
And  shell  and  shell  the  lawyer's  fee."  " 

Again  lie  smiled,  so  says  the  fable, 
And  drew  his  chair  up  near  the  table, 
When  all  the  Oysters,  seen  and  hid, 
Cried,  "  Eat,  and  welcome."    And  he  did. 


LTHE    STREET-NUISANCE    REMOVAL    BILL. 

AKE  NOTICE,— Gentlemen  of 
the  House  of  Commons, 
next  year  there  will  be  a 
General  Election,  and  such 
of  you  as  entertain  a  wish 
to  keep  your  seats,  had 
better  take  good  care  to  be 
found  in  them  next  Wed- 
nesday, that  you  may  help 
to  pass  the  Bill  which  Mil. 
BASS  has  introduced  to 
relieve  us  from  the  misery 
inflicted  by  street-nmsic. 

Haply  there  be  some  of 
you  who,  living  in  the 
country,  where  a  street 
band  or  a  banjo  is  a  plea- 
surable excitement,  or  else 
studying  and  sleeping,  (the 
words  are  oftentimes  syno- 
nymous) at  the  back  of  a 
town  house  so  big  that 
no  street-noise  is  heard 
through  it — there  be  some 
of  you,  I  say,  who  may 
doubt  if  a  mere  hand-organ 
can  ever  prove  a  nuisance. 
Indeed  some  of  you, 
perhaps,  may  entertain  a  doubt  if  street-musicians  still  exist,  since  you 
yourselves  so  rarely  hear  them.  To  guard  against  your  being  misguided 
by  these  doublings  into  giving  a  wrong  vote,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  inform 
you  that  fifty  street  tormentors  were  met  the  other  morning  in  but 
naif  an  hour's  walk,  within  a  very  little  distance  from  his  own  official 
residence.  Mr.  Punch  knows  an  eye-witness  who  will  (if  he  be  asked 
politely)  make  'affidavit  of  this  fact,*  and  MR.  BASS,  may  make  what 
use  of  the  intelligence  he  pleases,  when  he  moves  the  second  reading 
of  his  Bill. 

So,  Gentlemen,  now 's  your  time  to  secure  your  next  election;  and 
here 's  a  little  song  which  you  may  sing  next  week  in  chorus,  when  you 
go  into  the  lobby  to  vote  for  MB.  BASS  :— 

Here 's  to  the  Member  whose  Bill  Punch  hath  seen, 

And  its  purport  most  thorouglily  sifted : 
'Twill  surely  receive  the  assent  of  the  QUEEN, 
When  through  Commons  and  Lords  it  hath  drifted. 
Let  the  Bill  pass, 
Vote  for  brave  BASS, 
The  man  who  'd  encourage  street-music 's  an  ass. 

*  Deposition  taken  before  worthy  Mr.  Punch  in  the  Court  of  St.  Bride : — On 
Tuesday,  May  the  Seventeenth,  while  walking  from  the  Elephant  and  Castle  over 
Blackfriars  Bridge  to  the  foot  of  Ludgate  llill,  at  eight  o'clock,  A.M.,  I  met  the 
following  band-itti,  viz.  ;— 

39  Barrel  Organs. 
1  Monster  ditto,  drawn  by  pony. 

Dirty  little  whistling  boys,  each  with  a  white  mouse. 
!  Fiends  with  hurdygurdies  ;  and 

6  Italian  Pifferari,  who  in  their  scarecrow  clothing  looked  anything  but  spiffy-rari. 
To  the  truth  of  this  statement  I  am  ready  to  swear. 

(Signed)  I.  WITHESS. 


A  Pint  in  Question. 

THEY  are  talking  of  giving  beer  to  cattle.  Let  'em  put  some  spirits 
into  'em,— say  gin.  Well,  say  you,  what  kind  of  gin  ?  Why,  say  I,  as 
it 's  for  Cattle,  try  Oxy-gin. 


THE  EOBBERS  IN  JUTLAND. 

THE  subjoined,  as  given  by  Renter's  Rcprexs,  is  part  of  the  proclama- 
tion issued  by  GENERAL  FALKBNSTEIN,  the  Second  Robber  of  the  KING 
OP  PRUSSIA'S  ^ang  of  marauders  in  Jutland,  otherwise  called  Com- 
mander-iu-Chiet  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  troops  there,  by  order  of 
the  First  Robber,  alias,  his  Excellency  Field  Marshal  FREIHEUR  vox 
\Vn  VXGEL.  It  is  a  statement  of  the  scale  of  contributions  to  be  levied 
on  Dauish.landlords  for  the  supply  of  the  Prussian  thieves  :— 

"1.  To  Offleeri. — For  breakfast :  ooff«e,  with  accessories.  For  dinner :  soup,  meat, 
and  vegetables,  roast  and  sweets,  butter  and  cheese,  and  a  bottle  of  wine.  For 
supper :  tea.  bread  and  butter,  and  meat.  Eight  cigara  por  nun  daily. 

"  '2.  To  Men.—  For  breakfast:  coffee  and  actvjmorie*.  For  dinner  :  soup,  1  pound 
of  meat  and  vegetables,  bread  and  uheese,  a  bottle  of  beer,  an  eighth  of  a  pound  of 
tobacco,  or  tan  cigars  pur  man. 

"  ::.  To  llarKi. — Four  muaiures  of  oats,  3  pounds  of  hay,  and  the  necessary 
straw." 

Well  now,  really,  the  liberality  of  these  allowances  for  Prussian  felons 
and  cutthroats  is  extreme.  It  beats  even  the  dietary  profusion  on 
which  convicts  were  until  lately,  if  they  are  not  still,  regaled  in  British 
prisons.  In  the  most  luxurious  of  all  pur  gaols,  criminals,  we  believe, 
were  never  indulged  with  cigars,  if  with  any  tobacco  at  all ;  certainly 
none  "of  them  have  ever  been  allowed  so  many  cigars  as  from  eight  to 
ten,  or  as  much  tobacco  as  an  eighth  of  a  pound  a-day  apiece. 

Some  one  may  say  that  it  is  not  fair  to  compare  .the  Prussian  soldiers 
occupying  Jutland  to  the  malefactors  who  occupy  our  gaols.  There  are 
differences  between  them.  The  principal  one  is  that  the  Prussian 
soldiery  are  out  of  gaol,  whereas  the  British  felonry  are  in  gaol.  The 
other  is  that  whilst  the  latter  depredators  are  spontaneous,  the  former 
are  compelled  to  plunder  their  neighbours.  But  though  the  Prussian 
soldiery  in  Jutland  are  out  of  gaol,  they  are  maintained  equally  with  the 
British  felonry  at  the  expense  of  the  public  with  whom  they  are  at  war. 
And,  notwithstanding  that  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA'S  forces  are  plun- 
dererslby  command  of  his  Majesty,  they  do  his  Majesty's  will  nothing 
loath. 

In  the'  foregoing  extracts  from  GENERAL  TALKENSTEIN'S  vilknous 
edict,  it  will  be  observed  that  for  breakfast,  both  officers  and  men  are 
allowed  "  coffee  with  accessories."  Doubtless,  "  accessories "  mean 
bread-and-butter,  sugar,  milk  and  cream,  eggs,  ham,  and  whatever  else 
the  brigands  may  please  to  call  for.  The  word  "  accessories  "  suggests 
a  question.  If  the  principals  in  the  murder  of  the  Banes  at  Sonderborg 
and  elsewhere  deserve  to  oe  hanged,  what  do  the  accessories  before  and 
after  the  fact  deserve  ? 

FALKENSTEDJ  !  The  name  reminds  us  of  WALLESSTEEI  ;  no  doubt 
by  a  natural  association  with  The  Robbers. 

The  KINO  OP  PRUSSIA  and  HERR  VON  BISMAKCK,  in  ordering  the 
plunder  and  slaughter  of  the  Danes,  have,  to  borrow  the  words  of  an 
author  said  to  be  known  in  Prussia,  though  his  writings  have  not 
exerted  any  moral  influence  there,  but  taught  bloody  instructions, 
which  may  one  of  these  days  return  to  plague  the  inventors,  if  the 
inventors  are  in  the'land  of  the  living,  not  in  a  worse.  They. have  thrown 
away  all  regard  to  the  rules  of  civilised  warfare,  and  in  any  war  in  which 
they  may  hereafter  be  engaged  with  any  nation,  both  sides  are  to  be  as 
barbarous  "as  they  please.  Any  enemy  invading  Prussia  will,  by  Prussia's 
own  precedent,  be  justified  in  ravaging  Prussia  with  the  most  merciless 
cruelty,  and  will  be  encouraged  in  so  doing  by  the  applause  of  all  honest 
Europe.  

A  Protest. 

WE  observe  an  incessant  announcement  of  a  fact  of  limited  interest. 
We  perpetually  read  "  Janita's  Cross."  Of  the  lady  we  have  no  know- 
ledge, and  of  course  know  nothing  of  the  reasons  for 'her  crossness,  but 
be  she  and  they  what  they  may,  we  thiuk  her  friends  act  harshly  in  publicly 
recording  what  is  really  a  private  affair,  especially  as  her  temper  may 
be  attributable  to  the  eccentric  weather.  We  have  often  reprehended 
these  invasions  of  the  sanctity  of  domestic  life. 
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Little  Gent  (indignantly).  "  REASONABLE  !  WHAT  I  7s.  6d.  A-HEAD  FOB  HALF  A 
SOLE,  A  CUTLET,  AND  RHUBARB  TART  ?  WELL,  IT  AIN'T  MY  IDEA." 

Bead  Waiter  (blandly).  "  HOH,  SIR,  IF  YOU  'D  A'  SPOKEN  BEFORE' AND,  WE  'D 
'AVE  PEBWIDED  A  DINNER  MORE  SUITED  TO  A  STYLB  OF  GENTEEL  HINDIGENCE." 


A  GOOD  COOKE. 

QUIBBLE,  a  cab-driver  (the  name  is  from  the  police 
report)  summons  a  fare.  Apparent  misunderstanding— 
claim  allowed.  Two  other  points.  MK.  COOKE,  Magistrate, 
reprobates,  most  strongly,  the  practice  indulged^  in,  by 
snobs,  of  "  treating  cabby."  The  custom  is  a  vulgar  relic 
of  the  old  coach  ^ime,  when  bottle-nosed  ruffians  were 
propitiated  by  donated  liquor.  And  if  "  cabby  "  gets  treated 
too  much,  and  a  subsequent  fare  is  ill-treated,  whois  to 
blame  ?  We  trust  that  all  Magistrates  will  instantly  con- 
sider any  case  proved  as  against  any  treater.  Next,  ME. 
COOKE,  Magistrate,  strongly  reprobated  the  practice  in- 
dulged in  by  cabmen  of  saying,  "I  '11  leave  it  to  you,  Sir." 
It  plainly  means,  as  MK.  COOKE  says,  extortion.  But  this 
can  easily  be  remedied.  The  moment  a  cabman  has  said 
that,  the  law  of  fares  is  suspended.  Let  the  rider  pay  six- 
pence, and  let  the  Magistrate  refuse  all  further  redress. 
MK.  COOKE,  however,  deserves  thanks  for  his  judicial  and 
judicious  lesson. 


"  TRAVELLERS  DO  STRANGE  THINGS." 

"  THOUGHT  is  free,"  says  a  singer  in  the  Tempest,  and  so 
for  that  matter  is  dress.  Yet,  without  the  slightest  idea  of 
infringing  upon  sumptuary  liberties,  is  not — eh — well — but 
is  not  this  rather — you  understand — an  odd  costume  for  a 
person  engaged  in  commercial  pursuits.  He  says, — 

'TOWN  TRAVELLER.— Has  Travelled  Eight  Years  in 
J-  skirts,  stays,  under-clothing,  and  millinery.  First-  class  refe- 
rences.— Address  *  *,  Shepherdess  Walk. 

The  address  makes  the  affair  quite  Arcadian,  but  as  the 
advertiser  has  first-class  references,  we  shall  ride  second- 
class  should  we  see  him  in  the  train,  for  fear  of  being 
provoked  into  the  rudeness  of  smiling.  That 's  all. 


A  'Hint. 

THE  Telegrams  from  Germany  say  that  "  the  prospects 
of  the  DUKE  OF  AUGUSTENBURG  have  greatly  improved." 
When  a  swaggering  lodger,  who  established  himself  on 
the  first-floor,  is  sent  up  to  the  attics,  he  usually  ob- 
tains an  improved  prospect,  but  seldom  boasts  much 
about  it. 


UNIVERSAL   HERO-WORSHIP    COMPANY   (LIMITED). 

INCORPORATED  UNDER  THE  COMPANIES'  ACT,  1S62. 

[By  operation  of  which  the  liability  of  each  shareholder  will  be 
limited  to  the  amount  of  cheers,  or  other  manifestations  of  enthusiasm 
(including  banners,  dinners,  subscriptions  to  memorials,  &c.)  invested.] 


ABRIDGED  PROSPECTUS. 

The  Company  has  been  formed  to  supply  a  want  severely  felt  in 
these  days  of  general  enlightenment,  keen  appetite  for  sensation,  and 
singularly  demonstrative  enthusiasm. 

Every  sharp-sighted  person  must  have  remarked,  with  regret,  the 
great  waste  of  popular  and  productive  enthusiasm,  on  occasions  like  the 
late  visit  of  GENERAL  GARIBALDI,  the  Shakspeare  Tercentenary,  the 
BURNS  and  HANDEL  Festivals,  &c.  &c.,  owing  to  the  want  of  a  proper 
organisation  for  employing  these  manifestations  in  a  remunerative 
manner,  on  the  great  principle  of  co-operative  capital  which  seems 
destined  to  be  the  regenerator  of  industry  in  the  present  day.  How 
productive  popular  enthusiasm  may  be  made  is  sufficiently  shown  by  the 
enormous  profits  realised  by  enterprising  individuals,  or  Associations — 
as  the  Directors  of  the.  Royal  and  Italian  Opera,  the  Crystal  Palace,  and 
principal  Railway  Companies— by  judicious  operations  in  the  wide- 
spread excitement  on  the  subject  of  GENERAL  GARIBALDI,  the  memory 
of  SHAKSPEARE,  and  similar  investments  of  Hero- Worship. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  point  out  that  co-operation  and  combination 
would  have  enormously  increased  even  these  large  receipts,  and  secured 
to  a  gigantic  Association,  such  as  that  now  brought  forward,  the  returns 
hitherto  monopolised  by  individuals  or  small  Companies.  The  Directors 
have  introduced  this  Company  with  a  view  to  extend  to  the  wide,  and 
hitherto  only  imperfectly  worked  field  of  Hero-Worship,  the  principles 
on  which  are  founded  the  Credit  Molilier  and  Credit  Fonder  in  France, 
and  the  influential  Companies  lately  formed  in  imitation  of  them  among 
ourselves.  As  these  Associations  gather  into  a  mountain  of  aggregated 
capital  myriads  of  pecuniary  molehills,  so  the  Directors  propose  to  fuse 


into  an  overwhelming  general  excitement  the  small  individual  enthu- 
siasms now  unproductive,  or  productive  to  particular  speculators 
only. 

The  money  returns  of  the  undertaking  they  have  every  reason  to 
believe  will  be  enormous. 

In  furtherance  of  their  object  the  Directors  propose  that  the  Company 
should  enter  into  arrangements  with  GENERAL  GARIBALDI  for  a  pro- 
longed residence,  and  widely  extended  series  of  progresses,  in  this 
country  (having  first  taken  all  necessary  precautions  for  the  fortification 
of  his  health),  and  this  they  have  reason  to  think  may  be  effected  on 
terms  which,  while  they  will  defray  the  General's  expenses  on  the 
most  liberal  scale,  will  yet?  owing  to  the  simple  habits  of  the  General, 
be  insignificant  in  comparison  with  the  returns  to  be  expected  by  the 
Company. 

They  have  also  entered  into  negotiations  with  several  leaders  of 
fashion,  and  persons  high  in  the  official  world,  on  terms  highly  advan- 
tageous to  the  Company, — it  having  been  found  that  publicity  and 
notoriety  (which  the  Company  will  be  in  a  position  to  secure  in  their 
most  imposing  iorm)  are  of  greater  weight  with  these  classes  than  pecu- 
niary remuneration. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  Directors,  in  all  cases,  to  work,  in  the  first 
instance,  all  the  metropolitan  sources  of  admiration  and  sympathy. 
When  these  are  exhausted,  their  operations  will  be  .transferred  to 
the  provincial  field  of  supply. 

They  have  already  entered  into  preliminary  arrangements  with 
former  objects  of  hero-worship,  now  thrown  into  the  shade,  but  which 
only  require  a  little  judicious  treatment,  and  a  course  of  well-directed 
newspaper  articles — for  which  the  Directors  need  only  say  that  they 
command  the  most  eligible  channels — to  be  again  made  productive. 

The  operations  of  the  Company  will  gain  greatly  by  being  systematic, 
as  the  various  veins  of  enthusiasm  will  be  judiciously  tapped  in  a  care- 
fully-planned order,  based  on  the  soundest  calculation  of  the  love  of 
variety  and  sensation  among  the  masses,  high  and  low.  Thus  a  course  of 
patriots  will  be  followed  by  one  of  Continental  sovereigns,  with  occa- 
sional intervals  of  popular  pugilists,  high-rope  performers,  and  literary 
lions,  alive  and  dead. 
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As  the  best  means  of  ensuring  brilliancy  and  effect  for  their  operations, 
the  Directors  arc  happy  to  say  that  they  have  all  but  concluded  ncgo- 
,s  v.iih  Mn.  E.  T.  SMITH,  MR.  COOKK,  and  MK.-.SHS.  Ilou  i 
.  i\(;  for  the  use  of  the  banners  and  scenic  resources  of  the  lirst, 
and  the  equestrian  studs,  performing  elephants,  and  four-legged  lions  of 
the  latter.    The  best  results  arc  anticipated  from  the  artful  combination 
of  the  quadrupeds  ami  bipeds  of  the  genus  Leo,  which  has  hitherto  been  I 
neglected.     They  have  alv>  made  a  liberal  offer — now  under  favourable 
consideration  at  Her  Majesty's  OHice  of  Works— for  the  funeral-car  of 
the  late  DUKE  OF  WELLINGTON,  which  they  propose  to  turn  to  account 
in  the  celebration  of  deceased  worthies.     Mn.  MARTIN   FAUQUIIAR 
TUPPER  has  accepted,  provisionally,  the  arduous  office  of  bard  to  the 
Company,  and  negotiations  are  in  progress  with  POET  (not  ARCHDEACON) 
CLOSE,  to  relieve  MR.  TUPPER  on  the  rare  occasions  when  he  requires  j 
time  to  think,  or  his  I'eirasus  to  recover  his  wind.    DR.  GUMMING  has  i 
kindly  agreed  to  accept  the  office  of  Clerical  Enthusiast  and  Milleuarian  | 
Trumpeter  to  the  Company:  and   MI>M;S.   WASHINGTON  WII.KS  and 
(i.  )•'.  TRAIN  have  been  applied  to,  to  act  as  Standing  Orators  when  no 
enthusiastic  nobleman  is  available  to  take  the  chair  at  the  demonstra- 
tions which  it  is  one  main  object  of  the  Company  to  organise  through- 
out the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land. 

Extensive  arrangements  will  be  made  with  Keepers  and  Showmen 
of  Lions,  alive  or  dead  ;  and  Proprietors  of  Relics,  Hero-worship-Pro- 
moters,  Anniversary-Organisers,  and  owners  of  Moral-Engines  for  the 
Production  of  Enthusiasm  at  high-pressure,  will  be  treated  with  on 
liberal  terms  and  in  the  strictest  confidence. 

Bankers. 

MESSRS.  HORMiLOWER  AND  FROTH,  Green  Court,  Throadneedle  Street. 
Solicitors. 

Ix  L..SDOX:— SKIXDKKI'  AND  STRUTT,  Swallow  Street. 
IN-  r.uiis  :— GOBEMOUCI1E  BLATANT  ET  COMPAGNIE,  Rue  Vcauquitette. 

Directors. 

(To  be  Announced  in  a  future  Prospectus.) 

GENEBAL  MAXAGER  OF  MANIFKDTATION-S,  ORGANISER  OF  OVATIOSS,  AND 
SECBBTARY,  pro  tern. 

J.  B.  BARNUM,  New  York. 
( With  power  to  add  to  his  number.) 


: 


THE    ROYAL    VISIT    TO    CAMBRIDGE. 

MR.  PUNCH  comes  out  just  in  time  to  assist  the  University  authorities, 
m  this  trying  season  of  Rejoicing  and  Gaiety,  by  publishing  clear  and 
lucid  directions  for  those  ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  are  assisting  at  the 
Academical  Ceremonies. 

CONFERRING  DEGREES  IN  THE  SENATE  HOUSE  ON  THURSDAY,  JUNE  2. 

1.  Ladies  with  blue  tickets  will  enter  by  the  right  hand  door  on  the 
other  side ;  taking  care  to  come  round  the  corner  quietly,  and  sitting 
down  in  the  order  of  seniority,  respectively.    All  disputes  concerning 
age  to  be  referred  to  the  Senior  Proctor. 

2.  Ladies  with  pink  tickets,  may  exchange  with  ladies  with  blue 
tickets,  by  applying  to  the  Vice-Cliaucellpr,  on  or  before  ten  o'clock  in 
the  morning.    They  will  pay  their  visit  in  caps  and  gowns.    They  will 
come  in,  in  any  case,  on  the  left  hand  side,  unless  they  can  get  in  before 
the  ladies  with  blue  tickets,  when  they  will  enter  by  the  main  door. 
Each  lady  must  present  the  Registrar  with  a  certificate  of  baptism,  and 
be  ready  to  state  the  names  of  her  Godfathers  and  Godmothers.     M.  or 
N.,  as  me  case  may  be,  will,  in  no  instance,  be  received  as  a  satisfactory 
answer.    Orders  not  admitted  after  11  A.M. 

3.  Ladies  with  white  tickets  will  enter  by  the  opposite  door. 

4.  Gentlemen  on  horseback,  will  dismount  before  reaching  the  Gallery, 
which  will  be  entirely  and  solely  appropriated  to  the  use  of  under- 
graduates, and  anyone  who  can  get  a  place  in  it.    Umbrellas,  walking- 
sticks,  parasols,  and  crinolines  to  be  left  at  the  door. 

5.  The  Proctors'   Bands  will  perform  several   beautiful  pieces  of 
music  during  the  ceremony.    The  Vice-Chancellor  may,  by  a  Grace  of 
the  Senate,  call  upon  any  Member  of  the  University  for  a  song  or  a 
sentiment ;  but  he  will  not  be  expected  to  join  in  chorus. 

6.  The  Undergraduates  are  expected  to  cap  all  the  Vice-Chancellor's 
iokes. 

7.  .Smoking  will  be  permitted  in  all  parts  of  the  building.    The  pro- 
ceedings will  commence  with  a  request  from  DR.  WHEWELL,  that  all 
orders  may  be  given  while  the  waiters  are  in  the  room.    The  Provost 
of  King's  will  then,  weather  permitting,  start  the  key-note  of  Number 
•Ninety-nine  in  the  Books,  on  a  tuning  fork. 

8.  The  Public  Orator  will  deliver  a  speech  in  Latin,  which  the  ladies 
will  consider  very  clever,  and  the  gentlemen  applaud  whenever  MR. 

ARmiE  cl"'er  pauses  to  take  breath,  or  pronounces  some  familiar  word. 

9-  The  Belles  of  St.  Mary's  will  attend  in  full  dress.  Hair  in  ringlets, 
liiey  will  be  ushered  in  by  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL. 

•n^t  ^ft(;r  *'le  h°norary  degrees  have  been  conferred,  MR.  BANTING 
will  be  duly  appointed  as  a  Tutor  of  Corpus. 


11.  A  few  modulations  will  then  be  played  on  the  Organ  by  the 
Master  of  Keys  (Caiia). 

12.  The  public  is  informed,  that  the  performers  will  not  be  allowed  to 
respond  to  enrores.    The  proceedings  will  terminate  with  a  dance  in  the 
Fitzwilliam  Mnseum.    Vouchers  fur  anything  can  be  obtained  from  the 
I'niversity  Dragaman.  and  the  Junior  Bulldogs. 

Professor  of  Modern  Ili-iory  will  discourse  on  Muscularity, 
finishing  up  with  a  set-to  with  MK.  JACKSON,  Professor  of  the  Noble 
Art. 

14.  Fireworks  in  the  evening.     Squibs  objected  to. 

15.  On  Friday  morning,  there  will  lie  leap-frog  over  the  backs  of  the 
Colleges.     (Children  in  arms  cannot  be  admitted  within  the  Senate 
House,  except  by  Special   Grace.     This  docs  not  apply  to  young 
Volunteers.) 

16.  The  Boat  Procession,  in  balloons,  will  be  up  Trinity  Street  to 
Downing  College ;  if  the  state  of  the  roads  render  it  feasible. 

17.  On  Saturday  everybody  will  stop  in  bed  all  day.     Vouchers  not 
required. 


EVEN  THE   DBAGON  ON  THE  CBTJBCH   SPIRE    GETS  TIRED   OF  THIS 
EVERLASTING  EAST  WIND. 


Note  from  the  MS.  Diary  of  an  Intelligent  Foreigner 
Visiting  England. 

"  THE  Clergy  of  the  Anglican  Established  Church  dress  in  black 
coats,  black  waistcoats.showing  a  fair  amount  of  shirt  front,  and  white 
cravats  tied  in  bows.  They  are  very  humble.  I  have  seen  them  in-  this 
dress  fulfilling  the  most  menial  offices :  waiting  at  the  tables  of  the 
rich ;  and  either  driving,  sitting  by  the  coachman,  or  perched  up  behind 
the  carriages  of  the  wealthy." 

Cruel  Practical  Joke. 

IN  anticipation  of  a  General  Election  at  no  distant  date,  some  wag  at 
Oxford,  supposed  to  be  a  Conservative  Doctor  of  Divinity,  has  placarded 
the  walls  of  all  the  Colleges  with  :— "  GLADSTONE,  the  Working  Man's 
Friend,"  "  GLADSTONE,  Freedom  and  Equality,"  ''  Vote  for  GLADSTONE 
and  Manhood  Suffrage." 

"  BID  THE  MERRY  BELLS  KING." 

Blair  AthoFs  triumphant  arrival  at  the  Winning  Post  last  "Wednesday 
was  instantly  followed  by  a  General  Peal. 


RULE  IN  ARITHMETIC  TO  BE   REMEMBERED  BY  GERMANY  AND 
PRUSSIA. — Two  into  one !  you  can't ! 


OCR  CAPTAIN  is  ONE  OF  THE  GALLANTEST  FELLOWS  IN  THE  SERVICE  (R.V.),  BUT  HE  CANNOT  FACK  H.M.'s  GUARDS  IN  THE  STREETS. 

HE  GENERALLY  TAKES  RKFUGE   IN  A  HANSOM. 


TRIBUTE  TO  THE  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE. 

His  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  THE  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE,  at  a  banquet 
deservedly  given  to  him  by  the  Salters'  Company,  in  responding  to 
the  toast  of  His  Royal  Eughness's  name  associated  with  that  of 
"  The  Army,  Navy,  and  Volunteers,"  made  a  remark  which  may,  with 
special  propriety,  be  transferred  to  these  columns.  Said  the  COM- 
MANDER-IN-CHIEF to  the  Worshipful  Salters : — 

'  The  way  to  make  your  moral  influence  bear  on  the  affairs  of  the  world  is  by 
keeping  your  physical  power  so  efficient,  that  should  the  moral  influence  break 
down,  a  ready  resort  can  be  made  to  the  physical.  (Cheers  and  a  Laugh.)" 

We  congratulate  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  on  the  foregoing  obser- 
vation, which,  being  an  extremely  sensible  one,  of  course  created  a 
laugh.  An  extremely  sensible  observation  generally  does.  A  very  wise 
saying  produces  just  the  same  effect  as  a  very  foolish  one.  The  wisdom 
of  the  ancient  jester  afforded  as  much  amusement  as  his  folly.  Perhaps 
the  former  was  sometimes  mistaken  for  the  latter  by  those  who  called 
the  jester  their  "  fool."  In  the  sense  in  which  they  probably  used  the 
word,  we  may  be  permitted  to  say  that  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE,  at 
the  dinner  that  was  given  to  him  by  the  Salters'  Company,  in  pro- 
pounding a  maxim  the  truth  of  which  is  so  strikingly  illustrated  by  the 
conduct  of  all  foreign  powers,  and  especially  just  now  by  that  of  Austria 
and  Prussia,  made  a  very  great  fool  of  himself.  His  Royal  Highness 
deserves  to  be  crowned  with  our  own  cap  and  bells. 


Notes  and  Queries. 

ALGEBRAIST  wants  to  know  where  X  Square  is  in  London  ? 
(It  is  out  of  London;  not  far  from  Ke\v. — ED.) 

MAMMOTH  asks  whence  the  following  quotation  comes : — 

"  Beware  of  jealousy,  it  is  a  Green  Eyed  Monster, 
It  blesses  him  that  gives  and  him  that  takes, 
And  being  gone  he  is  a  man  agiiiu. " 

(We  can't  call  the  passage  to  mind  at  this  moment.     Consult  a 
Solicitor.) 


PROFESSORS  IN  A  PASSION. 

LET  dogs  delight  to  quarrel  over  their  bones  ;  but,  Members  of  the 
ethnological  Society,  do  not  fall  out  over  yours.  Cannot  skulls  be  dis- 
cussed by  philosophers  without  the  interchange  of  abuse  ?  You  should 
not  let  such  angry  passions  rise  as  you  did  one  evening  last  week,  at  a 
meeting  of  your  learned  Association,  when  a  Paper  was  read  by  DR. 
DONOVAN,  "  On  Empirical  and  Scientific  Physiognomy ;  '  the  system 
of  LAVATER  in  contrast  with  that  of  GALL  and  SPURZHEIM.  In  the 
course  of  his  observations  on  that  subject,  DR.  DONOVAN  is  reported  to 
lave  "  made  fun"  of  some  remarks  of  SLR  DAVID  BREWSTER  respecting 
it.  He  thereby  fairly  laid  his  own  open  to  be  made  fun  of  likewise  by 
any  ethnologist  present  capable  of  making  fun.  Instead  9f  that,  his 
opponents  made  use  of  strong  language.  PROFESSOR  BUSK  is  stated  to 
lave  denounced  his  paper  as  a  "  farrago  of  nonsense,"  and  jus  jocosity 
in  regard  to  BREWSTER  as  "  disgraceful  to  a  scientific  meeting. 
HUNT  is  represented  as  having  declared  that  it  "  ought  not  to  be  read, 
and  another  gentleman,  we  are  told,  said  that  a  work  of  COMBE'S  on 
Phrenology,  quoted  by  DR.  DONOVAN,  was  "  one  of  the  most;  trashy 
publications  on  a  scientific  subject  which  had  ever  appeared. 
DONOVAN,  in  reply,  expressed  the  gratification  he  felt  in  having  "trotted 
the  antiphrenologists  out." 

Mr.  Punch  is  a  decided  phrenologist,  because  he  has  himselt  such  a 
fine  forehead.  He  believes  that  when  an  antiphrenologist  is  a  violent 
antiphrenologist,  it  .is  simply  because  that  antiphrenologist  has  a  bad 


one. 


After-Derby  Prosody. 

Synalcepha  is  the  cutting  off  a  vowel  at  the  end  of  a  word  before 
another  at  the  beginning  of  a  word :  as,  "  'Ishaway  w'have  in  th'army." 

Ecthlipsis  is  the  cutting  off  the  letter  M  before  another  word :  as, 
"  We  won't  goho'fll  marling." 

Crasis  is  the  contraction  of  two  syllables  into  one :  as,  "  I'll  d' light 
doesh'pear." 

Diuresis  is  the  "resolving  one  syllable  into  two:  as,  " F'he'sha,  jo- 
jolly  ffood  fuf -fellow." 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Wobum  Ptuce,  hi  the  Parinb  ot  St.  Panf  nls.  In  the  Count?  of  Middlem.  «nd  Frederick  Mullett  Evam,  of  No.  11  Bouverie  Street.  In  the  Precinct  of 
Whltefrlars,  City  of  London.  Printers,  at  tfaeir  Office  in  Loiobaxl  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Wliitefriars,  City  ot  Lonjim,  and  Publnhea  by  them  at  No.  85,  Fleet  Street,  m  tbe  Parish  of  St.  Bride, City 
of  London.— SITUHBAT,  June  4, 1864. 
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1st  Navvy.  "'A  YE  SIN  A  DAWG  ABOOT  TEAK,  TEAR  'ALF,  TWO  TEAB  OLD,  TAIL  INCH,  INCH  'ALF,  TWO  INCH  LONG?" 

2nd  Navvy.  "  Or,  SIN  'nr  ABOUT  HOUB,  HOUR  AN'  'ALF,  TWO  HOUBS  AGONE,  MILE,  MILE  AN'  'ALF,  TWO  JJILB  DUN  T'  ROAD  ! " 

[Exit  1st  Navvy,  whistling. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  2GM.  Monday.  A.  nation  with  a  virtue  which  all  nations  admire, 
bravery,  and  doubtless  with  other  virtues  which  are  not  so  apparent  to 
the  eye  of  JOHN  BULL,  with  his  constable,  taxes-paying,  and  general  de- 
corum ideas,  as  they  might  seem  to  a  less  rational  person,  is  in  course  of 
extermination.  There  were,  a  few  years  ago,  100,000  Maoris  in  New 
Zealand,  there  are  now  about  50,000.  In  a  few  more  years  there  will 
be  none,  and  against  this  loss  are  to  be  set  two  items,  the  comfort  of 
the  colonists,  who  covet  quiet  possession  of  the  Maori  lands,  and  the 
extinction  of  LORD  MACAULAY  s  abominable  New  Zealander.  LORD 
LYITLETON,  speaking  to-night,  considered  that  we  had  not  behaved 
altogether  humanely  to  these  aborigines,  with. whom  we  are  now  waging 
a  warfare  that  means  something  as  like  extermination  as  the  usages  of 
!  polite  war  will  permit.  As  nobody  knows  anything  about  the  colonies, 
it  may  not  be  superfluous  to  mention  that  while  England  ruled  the  New 
Zealand  settlers,  the  natives  got  tolerably  fair  play,  but  now  that  we 
,  have  given  the  settlers  a  Constitution,  they  not  only  seek  to  have  the 
l  Maoris  put  down  altogether  (and  it  is  very  natural  that  they  should) 
|  but  they  make  English  folks  carry  on  and  pay  for  the  war.  In  Punch's  \ 
spirit  of  the  most  impartial  justice  he  ought  to  add,  that  there  are  many 
Volunteers,  among  the  colonists,  who  are  extremely  ready  to  aid  in 
serving  out  the  New  Zealanders,  and  that  the  latter  war  after  a  fashion 
which  they  think  fair,  but  which  we  call  murder.  This  was  the  subject 
<>!'  the  Monday  night  conversation  in  the  Lords,  and  the  Government 
had  not  much  to  say,  but  thought  that  the  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to 
subjugate  the  natives.  This  work  the  gallant  GENERAL  CAMERON  is 
doing  with  all  desirable  vigour. 

Those  Liverpool  Steam-Rams,  which  of  course  were  not  built  for  the 
Confederates,  but  for  the  French,  also  for  the  Bey  of  Tunis,  likewise 
for  the  Pacha  of  Egypt,  are  delivered  from  law,  for  the  Government  has 
bought  them  for  the  nation,  for  £220,000.  As  the  Confederates  had 
nothing  to  do  with  them— did  not  the  builders  say  so  ?— it  is  very  strange 
that  Confederate  organs  should  express  irritation  at  this  purchase,  but 
there  are  some  things  that  no  fellah,  not  even  an  Egyptian  Fellah,  can 
be  expected  to  understand. 
The  Volunteer  Review,  before  the  PRINCE  AND  PRINCESS  OF  WALES,  | 


was  a  glorious  sight.  As  glorious,  in  its  way,  was  the  muddle  about 
tickets  to  behold  it.  Red  Tape  was  once  more  in  all  its  glory.  People 
who  ought  to  have  had  cards  nad  none,  and  people  who  had  no  right  to 
any  had  lots,  a  state  of  things  which  was  alleviated  by  tickets  being  of 
no  use,  because  the  police  let  anybody  who  liked  take  the  places.  The 
mess  is  between  the  War  Office,  the  Police,  and  the  Works,  and  it  may 
bo  illustrated  by  the  fact  that  tickets  were  thrust  into  the  hands  of 
Volunteers  as  .they  were  marching  to  the  ground,  when  such  things 
must  have  been  singularly  useful.  "  System  is  not  dead,  and  we  shall 
have  another  Crimean  business  one  of  these  days,  unless  we  establish  a 
Volunteer  War  Office.  An  official  of  pur  sang  would  far  rather  a 
regiment  went  to  battle  without  cartridges  thau  that  they  should  be 
given  out  before  all  possible  letters  had  been  written,  all  possible  entries 
made  in  ledgers,  and  all  possible  red  tape  expended.  It  did  not  much 
matter  in  the  Park,  but  it  will  matter  a  great  deal  in  Prussia,  or 
wherever  the  next  war  may  be. 

Parliament  ascended  to  semi-practical Joking,  and  a  debate  on  the 
Spirit  Duties  was  linked  to  one  on  MR.  HOME  and  his  Spirits,  and  his 
expulsion  from  Borne.  WUITESIDE  was  for  cheapening  the  alcohol, 
and  ROEBUCK  for  avenging  the  Spirit-rapper.  Government  triumphed 
on  the  first  point,  and  common  sense  on  the  second.  SIR  EDWIN'S 
Lions  were  again  promised — one  this  year. 

Tuesday.  LORD  GHANVILLE,  answering  LORD  CHELMSFORD  on  a 
matter  of  no  consequence,  accused  the  gooa-natured,  but  rather  talkative 
ex-Chancellor  of  being  still  actuated  by  a  rule  dear  to  young  barristers, 
namely,  that  "  it  is  unprofessional  to  refuse  any  brief.  Slightly  imper- 
tinent, but  not  so  bad.  The  Penal  Servitude  Bill  was  read  a  Second 
Time,  LORD  GREY  thinking  it  not  severe  enough.  Some  Peers  saw 
objections  to  the  proposed  police  surveillance  over  the  ticket-holders. 
It  would  be  well  if  the  police  had  also  surveillance  over  the  ticket-sellers, 
who  establish  mock  box-offices  to  cheat  Opera-going  provincials,  who 
deserve  it,  however,  because  they  will  not  go  to  the  right  place. 

A  great  Chinese  debate  in  the  Commons,  but  as  MR.  COBDEN  justly 
said  that  a  man  would  sleep  more  soundly  if  he  knew  the  whole  Chinese 
Empire,  of  300.000,000  souls,  were  to  be  destroyed  in  the  night,  than  if 
he  had  arranged  to  have  a  tooth  pulled^out  in  the  morning,  we  snail  merely 
say  that  British  interference  in  China  was  deprecated  and  defended,  and 
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Mr,  will  be  much  more  interested  in  teaming  that  ALDERMAN 
,icoxa  brought  in  a  Bill  for  doing  away  with  To  Is  on  our  Bridges.  I 
!i.  tla-  way    how  a  cabmau'  hates  to  hear  the  instant     right,    Irom 
I  he  tollman  at  Waterloo.  It  shows  that  you  had  your  twopence  ready- 
iat  vou  know  London— «f»  that  you  know  the  lure. 

» '  we  had  a  "  warm  "  debate  on  the  formation  ot  the  Committee 
Hhirh  Government  has  discovered  is  necessary  to  clear  its  honour  in 

;   .,  i  I ,  >«  K  and  Document-Mutilation  business.    MR  LLAY  h 
0  K'.HKRT  CKCIL  very  hard  for  his  sharp  practice  m  handing  about 
knew  MK.  LOWE  was  physically  incapable  of  seeing. 
!,  a  Committee  of  Five,  with  two  non-voting  adsessors,  was  ap- 
I.     Who  cares? 

.-.<day.   The  Bill  for  doing  away  with  the  Tests  at   Oxford. 
Hat  her  .1  warm  debate— the  fires  of  theology  do  warm  people,  especially 
i,  urs  of  that  pursuit.    LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  declared  that  no  man 
,1  be  a  good  Churchman  who  was  not  a  good  Conservative,  whereto 
Sia  Gl   'ROB  GREY  demurred.    MR.  LEATUAM'S  speech  was  far  the; 
lie  is  a  Dissenter.    Of  course  he  supported  the  Bill,  but  said 
i  ni  his  fear  was  lest  young  Dissenters,  going  to  Oxford,  should  yield  to 
i  loci,  and  become  Churchmen.    ARCHBISHOP  PUNCH  sees  no 
.-lion  to  this.    His  Bishops  tell  him  that  the  new  clergy  daily  fall 
er  and  shorter  of  the  desired  standard,  and  judging  by  his  own 
experience,  he  can  well  believe  it.     Why  not  let  in  the  fresh,  acute, 
t'ein  -less,  young  Dissenters?    They  want  to  be  Scholars  and  Gentlemen. 
•ut  "erects  beautiful   Gothic'churches  that  shame   the  wretched  j 
-.el -built  barns  of  Evangelical  architects,  and  as  for  social  status,  \ 
the  K  i:\KKKxn  MR.  JAY,  a  Star  of  Nonconformity,   has  left,  as  his  | 
parting  legacy  to  the  rising  sectarians,  advice  to  marry  rich  girls,  "even 
though  not  endowed  with  personal  advantages."    Is  not  that  clergy- 
manly  ?    The  Bill  triumphed,  on  this  stage,  by  236  to  226 

Thursday.   Inspired  by  Mr.  Punch's  Cartoon  of  last  week,  LORD 
CLANKICARDE  brought  in  a  Bill  in  favour  of  the  British  Oyster.  During 
June,  oysters  are  not  in  (except  in  the  celebrated  picture  of  the 
"  Chelsea  Pensioners  hearing  the  News  of  Waterloo  "),  and  we  shall 
therefore  examine  MESSRS.  PIMM,  LYNN,  RULE,  HARVEY,  and  other 
eminent  oyster-merchants,  who  have  now  plenty  of  leisure  and  lobsters.  I 
With  deep  regret,  and  some  shame,  Mr.  Punch  states  that  he  has 
again  been  a  heavy  sufferer  from  his  unfortunate  habit  of  hearing  both 
sides  before  a  rush  into  gush.    He  is  convinced  that  the  best  course 
is  instantly  to  accept  a  police  report,  or  a  provincial  paragraph,  and 
dash  into  indignation.    Having  foolishly  waited  for  explanations,  in  ] 
reference  to  a  case  of  primd  Jane  hardship,  and  an  apparently  severe  j 
sentence  by  MR.  PAYNE,  the  Magistrate,  Mr.  Punch  is  done.    SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  stated  to-night  that  the  culprit  had  lied  awfully,  and  was 
a  confirmed  rogue,  and  that  there  was  nothing  to  find  fault  with  in  the  I 
sentence.    In  future,  Mr.  Punch  intends  to  imitate  some  of  his  contem- 1 
^oraries,  and  to  attack  Judges  and  Magistrates  on  the  statements  of 
prisoners,  or  his  poetry  and  enthusiasm  will  be  chilled. 

An  Education  Wrangle,  and  Irish  Chancery.    We  shall  not  insult 
readers  by  adding  a  word. 

A  Bill  called  the  Married  Women's  Acknowledgment  Bill  was  read 
a  Second  Time.    But  why  useless  legislation  ?    Everybody  knows  how  \ 
prompt  a  married  woman  is  to  acknowledge  anything  that  her  husband 
docs  in  the  hope  of  pleasing  her.    How,  if  the  husband  makes  her  a ' 
present,  she  would   die  (or  own  she  dyed)  sooner  than  criticise  it 
unkindly,  or  say  that  he  had  better  give  her  money  instead  of  wasting 
it  on  rubbish,  and  then  she  could  buy  what  she  really  wanted,  and  had 
begged  and  prayed  for  so  often.    How  instantly  she  makes  acknow- 
ledgment if  she  is  in  the  wrong,  or  thinks  it  would  please  you  to  be ' 
told  so.    We  deprecate  all  needless  law-making,  and  hope  that  the 
Lords,  who  are  the  husbands  of  Ladies,  will  throw  this  measure  out. 

Friday.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY  earnestly  advocated  the  Bill  for  pro- 
hibiting the  employment  of  boys  in  sweeping  chimneys.  That  after ! 
nearly  1864  years  of  Christianity  such  a  measure  should  be  necessary  is 
very  horrible,  and  also  very  suggestive.  The  details  which  the  Earl 
brought  forward  are  too  shocking  for  reproduction  here,  but  fine  ladies 
who  mew  over  the  sorrows  of  the  Circassians,  and  devout  ladies  who 
wml  missionaries  to  the  Chinese,  had  better  know  what  is  done  in  their 
own  houses,  and  within  a  few  feet  of  their  own  beds,  with  the  children 
of  white  English  folk. 

Minister  CIIILDERS  explained  that  Greenwich  Hospital  is  to  be 
reformed.  The  building  is  to  be  kept  for  the  infirm,  and  the  other  old 
salts  arc  to  have  their  allowances,  and  spend  them  where  they  like.  At 
present,  the  Hospital  has  £150,000  a-year,  and  wastes  £80,000. 

The  Scotchmen  actually  had  a  debate,  but  it  ended  in  the  decision 
!  manages  her  legislation  very  quietly  and  well,  and  that  no 
alteration  in  the  system  is  wauled. 


ABBEOKUTA    AND    DYBBOL. 

On  the  KING  OP  DAHOMEY'S  infuriate  ire 
Against  Abbeokuta  breathed  slaughter  and  fire  ! 
He  went  forth  with  his  men  and  his  women  of  might, 
To  assault  it,  and  sack  it,  and  raze  it  outright. 

He  led  on  his  black  bands  in  their  battle  array, 

All  at  hirst  for  the  bloodshed,  all  keen  for  the  prey : 

And  they  grinned  and  they  glared,  males  and  females  as  well, 

Whilst  they  tramped  to  the  tomtom  with  warwhoop  and  yell. 

But  the  Egbas,  forewarned,  had  long  kept  a  look -out, 
And  their  walls  had  well  mounted  and  manned  round  about, 
By  their  brave  Abashorun  prepared  to  abide 
Ail  the  onslaught  of  BADAHUNG'S  rapine  and  pride. 

Thrice  one  thousand  armed  savages  rush  on  the  wall, 

But  the  battlements  blaze,  and  the  miscreants  fall, 

Some  sprawl  biting  the  dust,  these  are  shot  right  down,  those 

Are  dragged  over  the  ramparts  and  slain  by  their  foes. 

Lo,  to  scale  the  wall  striving,  the  Amazons'  band, 
One  the  parapet  grasped— off  was  chopped  her  right  hand. 
Then  she  fired  with  her  left,  but  a  sabre's  edge  smote 
Her  down  dead,  and  the  Fury  fell  back  in  the  moat. 

Of  ten  thousand  black  rascals  one  thousand  were  slain, 
Besides  many  more  wounded ;  two  thousand  were  ta'en. 
With  the  Egbas  behind  them  the  rest  of  them  fled, 
And  the  first  ran  away  with  their  King  at  their  head. 

0  that  right  could  at  Dybbol,  too,  thus  have  prevailed, 
And  the  savage  attack  upon  Souderborg  failed ! 
Yes,  and  O  that  KING  WILLIAM,  KING  BADAHUNG'S  peer, 
Had  been  thus  chased  away  with  a  flea  in  his  ear ! 

But  this  difference  there  is  'tween  Dahomey's  dark  sons, 
And  your  Prussians ;  the  negroes  have  no  needle-guns, 
Or  those  thieves  might  have  seized  on  their  neighbours'  domains, 
And  the  fate  of  the  Egbas  been  that  of  the  Danes. 

Great  and  grave  is  the  peril  wherein  the  world  stands, 
From  the  weapons  of  science  in  savages'  hands. 
Let  us  look  to  our  arms,  that,  in  coming  to  blows, 
We  may  lick,  like  the  Egbas,  the  like  of  their  foes. 


Advertisement. 

(For  a  Suburltm,  jl/,/.,v  11, M  Proprietor.) 


LAW  INTELLIGENCE. 

"  WE  need  hardly  say  how  great  is  our  respect  for  the  intelligence  of 
the  Law :  in  fact,  it  is  only  out  of  regard  for  the  maintenance  of  its  due 
dignity,  that  we  feel  compelled  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  members  of 
the  Learned  Profession  to  the  system  of  flagrant  puffing  adopted  in  the 
legal  announcements  of  the  newspapers.  We  allude  especially  to  the 
notices  relating  to  the  Bankruptcy  Court.  Thus,  may  be  seen  in  one 
single  staring  fine — 

"MR.  REGISTRAR  ROCHE  is  the  ^Registrar  of  the  day" 
A  very  excellent  gentleman  and  most  admirable  Registrar.  But 
to  say  that  he  is  "The  Registrar  of  the  Day!"— that  is,  the  Regis- 
trar par  excellence — is  rather  hard  upon  Ma.  HAZLITT,  who  is,  we  are 
sure,  no  whit  behind  MR.  ROCHE  in  the  skill  with  which  he  discharges 
his  professional  duties.  It 's  all  very  well  for  MESSRS.  NOSES  &  So.v, 
or  BUY'EM  &  Co.,  to  placard  the  town  with  flaring  posters  to  the  effect 
that  he  (that  is,  either  one  or  the  other)  is  the  The  Snip  of  the  Day ; 
but  it  is  a  step  or  two  down  the  ladder  for  MR.  REGISTRAR  ROCHE  to 
be  a  party  to  such  an  arrogant  assertion  as  that  of  which  we  complain. 

While  upon  this  subject,  we  would  draw  attention  to  the  mode  in 
which  Public  Business  in  transacted  by  some  of  our  principal  Legal 
Functionaries.  Among  the  arrangements  we  find  :— 

"  Before  MR.  COMMISSIONER  HOLKOYD. 

"  BEALES,  Audit,  at  11." 

Good  gracious  !  Everyone  knows  what  "  Audit "  is. "  It  is  the  cele 
brated  powerful  Ale  brewed  at  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.  Strong  ale 
at  eleven  o'clock  i'  the  morning  !  For  what  is  Mr.  Commissioner  fit 
for  the  rest  of  the  day  ?  Let  us  ask  him  what  does  he  take  at  One  ? 
What  is  his  tipple  at  Three  ?  And — shade  of  COKE  upon  LITTLETON  ! — 
what  can  his  Nightcap  be  ! 
And  then  they  call  Law  a  dry  study.  Yes,  we  should  think  it  was. 


TO   VOLUNTEER    DRUMMERS.-DO    YOU    BEAT    YOUR  RE-       „ 

T  HEATS?    If  so,  go  to  Somers' Town  ;   SMITH'S  "  RETREAT"  can't  be  beaten  I       WlIEN   IS  a  Fishing  Boat   111  danger  of  Sinking  ?     When  it  has  got  a 
II..-.    Commence  at,  ic.    AdmisM  ;  fissure  in  it. 
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FOUR    GEMS    IN    ONE    SETTING. 


i:i    v.  ay--    of  business-men    arc 
inscrutable,    as  insert 
their  jargon.     But  we  i 
a  right  to  use  our  reason  and 
common -sense,  when   examin- 
ing anything  that  is  set  before 
us.     We  distinctly  declare,  in 
dcliance  of  all  the  dogm;. 
of  business-men,  that  we  do  not 
believe  in  the  reason 
in  the  followin  re  ad- 

vertisement, fur  the  ; 

which  it  is  pro- 1 
i  to  purl  with  : — 

TO    LET.  a  Brewery,  now 
doiiiir  a  >£<>od  business  in 
quence  of  lamowar     Anyone  taking 
it  may  be  taught  the  art  of  Brewing. 
Address  «  •  •  Hull. 

How  can  aBrewery,  by  any 
natural  or  non-natural  inter- 
pretation of  language,  be 
affected  with  lameness  ?  Does 
the  advertiser  mean  that  the 
Hull  folk  know  good  beer  from 
bad,  and  that  he  is  obliged  to 
do  too  much  Hop?  Without 
pausing  for  a  reply,  we  cross 
the  sea,  and  proceed  to  an  Irish 
stable : — 

U  OR  SALE,  at  No.  **  Leinster 
Road,  a  Bay  Horse,  nearly 
thorough-bred,  perfectly  gentle,  11 
good  roadster,  Ac.  ;  goes  in  harness, 
and  stand*  15 i  /««.  Apply  to  "* 
as  above. 

Some  Irishmen  are  affable, 
some  are  haughty,  but  we  did 

not  expect  to  hear  of  any  Hibernian  gentleman  riding  the  high  horse  to  this  extent. 
A  horse  more  than  five  yards  high  would  suit  the  Irish  Giant  who  has  taken  off 
his  flesh  and  stands,  for  coolness,  in  his  bones  (as  we  should  have  been  glad  to  do 
just  before  the  East  wind  came)  in  Surgeons'  Hall.  It  is  to  England's  advantage 
that  Oireland  should  emigrate,  if  she  produces  such  monsters.  But,  talking 
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of  monsters,  here  are  evidences  nf  the  most  brutal  cruelty 
anionu'  a  class  whieh  wo  bcliru-d  was  becoming  more 
humane  and  civilised.  This  is  fro  .  \n.-astle : — 

WANTKD.AT  THK  l-'Ki.LIXU  < '<!!,]. I  KUV,  a  MAN  as 
CIOKER 

Apply  |ienvii.,illy,  v. ,  r;^  at  •  *  "  •,  Ncw<.-;u>tlu. 

Krllin™  iiiid    kicking.      U' us  ever   sucli    ferocity    pliblirly 
proclaimed  ''.      Kei  |  indeed  !     'I 

i  for  in   tin- 

•  nendatious  !    They    should  i    the   King, 

surely,  and  \e!  our  lien  .  r  kick  a  ID 

!ed   him.       U'i.in.^'.y    turninir    1 
revolt  ii:  \ve  come  to  as  hideous  a  notiiicat 

forth  in  a  Londoi 

fTO  CONKKCTIiiNKHS.-- V,  PXi    MAN,  tn  BOIL, 

J-     two  or  three  days  a  week.—  Ajiply  to  D.  SKELI  .IN,  tir.  tc. 

i  -ox.   indeed  !     Skeleton  must  surely  be  the  horrid 
name.    A  Confectioner  boils  a  man  two  or  tl 
week.      Times    li;<ve  altered.     A    Cook    • 
prohabh)  was  boiled   in   iSmilhlield,  iu   the  dark  ;•. 
poisonii,  :,ily  in  soup,  and  his  recipe,   with 

slight  mi  ilently  in  the  possession  of  several 

cheap  eating-houses ;  and  this  wholesale   bulling  of  one's 
fellow-creatures  shows  that  we  are  relapsing  into  Sin.' 
darkness.   We  can  write  no  more.    Confectioner,  Jam  tails. 


what  do  you  please  to  mean  by  that  impertin 

that   it  would  be  revendicating" — said  tie 
CHARLES,    "that   is,   claiming  back  something  that    was 
taken  from  you."   "  You're  a  great  story,  Sir,  "said  MAKIA, 
boxing  his  ears.      

PICKED   UP  AT   EPSOM    (AFTER  THE   EVENT). 

WHY  should  three  Scotchmen  have  had  the  first  three 
horses  ? 
Because  none  of  them  were  scratched. 


A  ROAR  FROM  A  LION. 

MB.  PUNCH, 

I  AH  a  Lion ;  in  fact,  I  am  the  Lion  whose  cast,  if  you  live 
long  enough,  you  may  live  to  see  adorning  the  completed  Nelson 
Column.  My  great-grandfather  first  sat  as  a  model  for  the  work,  and 
the  honour  that  thus  reached  him  has  through  succeeding  generations 
descended  upon  me.  Both  my  grandfather  and  father  spent  their  lives 
in  the  same  service,  and  as  I  inherit  a  likeness  to  the  family,  SIR  EDWIN 
next  did  me  the  honour  to  select  me  for  the  work.  Of  course,  I  thought 
it  a  great  compliment,  and  have  tried  to  look  my  best.  But  I've  been 
sitting  such  a  time  now  that  I'm  getting  rather  tired  of  it,  and  I'm 
afraid  that  my  expression  is  not  quite  what  it  was.  Besides,  I  don't 
mind  telling  you  that  my  hair  is  falling  off,  and  my  tail  is  sadly  bare 
from  being  so  much  sat  upon.  I  don't  want  to  whine  about  my  per- 
sonal disfigurement,  or  to  growl  because  my  patience  is  pretty  nigh 
worn  out.  I  know  Sin  EDWIN  would  not  have  kept  me  so  long  sitting. 
but  that  he  wished  to  take  the  greatest  pains  about  the  correctiic 
his  cast.  Still  I  wish  you  would  just  hint  to  him  that  time  is  of  im- 
portance at  my  somewhat  advanced  age,  and  that  he  had  best  complete 
my  likeness  before  I  get  quite  bald,  and  altogether  lose  my  pristine 
elegance  of  figure. 

If  you  chance  to  come  my  way,  I  hope  you  will  look  in,  and  if  it  be 
feeding  time,  come  and  pick  a  bone  with  me.  The  tiger  says  I  am  so 
aged  that  you  would  hardly  know  me.  But  any  of  the  keepers  will 
direct  you  to  my  den,  and  1  shall  be  delighted  to  shake  you  by  the  paw, 
and  thank  you  for  your  kind  insertion  of  this  letter. 

\\  it  li  a  roar  of  admiration  at  the  way  in  which  my  family  are  always 
drawn  in  Punch,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself, 

Yours  faithfully, 

THB  Liox. 

P.S.  If  you  come  I  hope  you  will  bring  Toby,  as  I  know  some  little 
cubs  who  would  revel  in  a  romp  with  him. 


HAGIOLOGT.— Patron  of  a  Fis/imariet.—St.  Poly -carp. 


A  GRATEFUL  COUNTRY. 

IN  commenting,  the  other  day,  on  the  Volunteer  Review,  then  in 
prospect,  a  contemporary  remarks  that  :  — 

"  Every  man  who  is  on  the  pround  deserves  well  of  England,  and  England  is  not 
wont  to  be  ungrateful  to  her  sous  who  render  her  good  service." 


true.    As  the  Army  and  Navy  Gazette  observes,  in  an  article 
relative  to  a  certain  gallant  body  of  forces  :  — 

"  Any  one  who  chooses  may  employ  one  of  the  finest  soldiers  who  ever  faced  an 
enemy  —  whose  breast  is  covered  with  medals  and  ribands,  amid  which  h;m«s  that 
of  the  Victoria  Cross  —  to  run  of  errands  for  him  for  threepence  a  mile,  and  the  mau 
who  belonged  to  this  very  battalion  of  which  we  speak  is  glad  to  gut  it." 

A  Commissiqnnaire  with  the  Order  of  Valour  on  his  breast,  »nd  an 
empty  sleeve  pinned  by  the  cuff  beside  it,  running  an  errand  for  three- 
pence, and  glad  to  get  the  money,  presents  a  fine  example  of  England's 

fratitude  to  her  sous  who  render  her  good  service,  and  lose  a  limb  in 
oing  so.    A  still  finer  example  is  presented  by  a  winner  of  the  Victoria 
Cross  who  has  lost  his  legs,  and  cannot  run,  and  will  be  very  much 
obliged  to  you  if  you  will  give  him  a  halfpenny. 


"Black  Loses." 

AT  a  critical  point  in  the  Hyde  Park  Review, 
A  "  Devil's  Own"  Company  parted  in  two  : 
Accept  the  good  omen,  rejoice  one  and  all ! 
When  AULD  CLOOTIE  's  "  divided,"  he 's  going  to  fall. 
Tabernacle.  C.  H.  SITKGEON. 

Military  Administration. 

AT  the  Volunteer  Review  in  Hyde  Park,  particular  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  battalion  in  scarlet.    This  was  the  1st  Administi 
Battalion,  Derbyshire  Rifle  Volunteers.     We  have  no  doubt   tha' 
Derbyshire,  and,  indeed,  every  other  Administrative   Hattaiion,  i! 
it  conies  to  be  engaged  with  anything  like  equal  numbers  of  an  enemy, 
will  administer  to  its  tdvenarka  a  sound  drubbing. 
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A    SCENE    IN    BELGRAVIA-AND    A    FACT,    TOO. 

TOUNQ  LADY  GOING  OUT  FOB  A  RIDE— OBGAN.GRINDER  STBIKBS  up- PONT  BEABS-CHILD  NEARLY  FRIGHTENED  TO  I>EATH— NOT  A  CASE 
OF  ILLNESS  !— CAN'T  INTERFERE— DIBTI  RUFFIAN  PLATS  ox,  WHILE  POLICEMAN  EATS  ORANGE. 


THE  EXIT  OF  PRIVATE  LIFE. 

PERSONS  who  are  nervous,  and  persons  who  wish  to  be  thought 
smart,  find  a  difficulty  in  getting  out  of  a  room.  For  their  comfort, 
Mr.  Punch  has  compiled  a  variety  of  LIGHT  EXITS  (to  use  the  stage 
phrase)  by  the  aid  ot  which  a  member  of  either  class  may  promote  the 
comfort  of  the  company  by  departing  with  grace  and  promptitude.  Let 
him  watch  his  opportunity,  and  then  introduce  any  of  the  following 
little  speeches  •. — 

"  I  was  glad  to  see  that  HER,  MAJESTY  walked  yesterday 
on  the  Slopes ;  and,  talking  of  that,  I  must  slope  "  .  .  Exit. 

"  Do  you  think  it 's  going  to  rain  ?  I  hope  not ;  but  weather 
or  no,  I  must  mizzle  " 

"  Your  fire  requires  looking  to,  MRS.  BROWN,  or  it  will  be 
going  out — as,  indeed,  I  must  be  " 

"  A  beautiful  geranium,  indeed,  MRS.  JONES,  and  raised,  I 
suppose,  from  a  cutting— ha !  ha !  I  must  be  a  cutting,  too  "  . 

"  A  very  interesting  auction  at  CHRISTIE'S  yesterday,  and  it 
was  curious  to  see  how  the  things  were  going— like  me  "  . 

"  The  concert  was  very  brilliant.  I  never  heard  Miss  POOLE 
sing  that  song  better,  '  0  don't  you  remember  Sweet  Alice,  Ben 
Bolt  '—and  I  must  bolt " Exit. 

"  It  would  have  been  a  foolish  match,  my  dear  lady.  She 
had  nothing,  and  a  squint,  and  he  had  nothing,  and  his  debts. 
It 's  off,  and  so  am  I " Exit. 

"  Hastings  is  pleasant,  but  there  is  so  much  boat-building  that, 
go  where  you  will,  you  smell  Tar,  which  I  must  now  say  "  (kisses 
fingers  and) Exit. 

"  COWPEK  said  something  in  the  House  about  the  dirty  state 
of  the  Fountains,  and  said  that  he  must  look  to  the  source,  in 
in  fact,  au  reservoir  " Exit. 

"  Angling  has  just  begun  at  Hampton  and  the  other  Thames 
places,  but  1  prefer  sea-fishing,  for  there,  when  a  fish  bites,  you 
are  sure  to  hook  it ;  as  1  beg  to  do  " Exit. 


Exit. 
Exit. 
Exit. 


Exit 


Do  not,  my  darling  ARABELLA,  walk  out  too  early  in  the 
day,  for  you  are  delicate,  and  at  that  time  the  grass  is  covered 
with  what  I  must  now  say— a  dew  " Exit. 

"  Some  Americanisms  are  exceedingly  quaint  and  humorous. 
To  say  '  I  go,'  is  to  say  nothing,  but  anyone  must  laugh  to  hear 
a  person  say  '  I  absquotulate '  " Exit. 

(Ingenious  variations  and  additions  suggested,  as  the  fashiomble  amuse 
meat  of  the  season.) 

CURIOUS. HISTORICAL  PARALLEL. 

A  STRANGE  national  agitation, 
however,    was   allayed    by    MR. 


A  STUPENDOUS  national  cala- 
mity, however,   was    averted    by 


LORD  CODDLE'S  making  the  timely  GLADSTONE'S  making  and  printing 
discovery  that  if  in  the  heat  of  the  timely  discovery,  that  if  in  the 
debate  he  had  said  that  he  scorned  heat  of  debate  he  had  said  thai  ll" 


and   despised   the  whole    ignoble 
career  of  SIB.  THOMAS  DOODLE,  he 


he 

scorned  the    allegation  that    any 
class  of  men  was  not  entitled  to 


had  merely  meant  to  say  that  party  the  suffrage,  he  had  merely  meant 

differences  should  never  induce  him  to  say  that  theoretical  belief  should 

to  withhold  from  it  the  tribute  of  never  induce  him  to   disturb  the 

his  warmest  admiration."—  Bleak  balance  of  representation."— House 

House.  of  Commons. 


From  a  Twaddling  Old  Cynical  Fidget. 

WE  say  "  posting  a  letter."  Our  combative  cousins  across  the  sea 
say,  "  mailing  a  letter."  They  are  nearest  right.  Post  is  a  meaningless 
word  now — except  when  a  letter  is  put  into  a  pillar.  But  mails  still 
exist.  Without  further  critical  remark,  we  will  add  that  mailing  a  letter 
is  a  much  safer  course  than  femaling  one ;  for  a  gentleman  to  whom  you 
confide  your  despatch  has  some  idea  of  the  desirability  of  early  posting, 
whereas  a  lady  thinks  any  time  will  do— except  when  the  letter  is  to 
ask  MR.  WEBSTER  or  MR.  FECHTER  for  stalls. 


JUNE  11,  1864.] 

PUNCH,   OR   THE 

LONDON    CHARIVARI. 

245 

A    GROWL 

FROM    A    BRITISH    FLAT. 

|  pronounciation  of  the  English  language—  that  is,  if  he  '11  only  take  time, 
'  and  mind  his  stops,  and  nut  hi-                    right.    The  worst  on  it  is. 

A    GROWL     FROM     A     BRITISH     FLAT.  !  and  mind  his  stops,  and  put  I,  .right.    The  worst  on  it  is. 

•  he  do  slip  about  dreadful  when  he  gets  excited,  and  makes  an  awful 

WELL— here  I  am— laid  up  against  the  wall  of  the  Lyceum  scene-   'a<|,  ,,ftlie  dialect.    About  the  make-up ;  well,  p'raps  you'll  say  there 
ick.  werry  bad  in  my  distemper,  and  my  size  as  much  redooced  as  if :  ^'t  no  •„.„,  m  a  flaxen  wig  — mind,  /  at  m't  t  tank  so— but  I  'ope  you  '11 


dock. 

1  'd  been 

It  "s  a  deal 

lliis  here  tiieayle 

objection  to  'em , .  ... 

we  are :  our  scenes  is  worked  under  the  stage— all  ground  and  set-pieceSj 
and  no  wings  nor  borders  nor  grooves,  nor  nothing  as  it  used  to  be. 
Well,  l hey  may  say  what  they  like,  'taint  English.  English  scenes,  ever 
since  I  kiiowed  a  thcayter— and  I  was  primed  sixty  year  ago  under  Old 


stockin's,  at  least  he  might  'ave  a  leettle  of  the  front  cur!  took  out  of 
his  wig,  or  something  or  other.    But  lie  look  as  hand-boxy  in  the  third 
and  fifth  acts  as  he  do  in  the  first.     Hirst,  if  that  can  be  right. 
About  the  rest  ''.     Well,  for  a  scratch  lot.  they  're  not  bad.     Mind,  1 


A 'i  ID  at  the  Lane— has  been  worked  fair  andaboTC  board,  unless   jon't  see  why  the  Guv'nor's  name  should  i  uncommon  big 

it  was  a  sink  HOW  ami  then,  or  a  pantcrmine  scene,  or  some  such  low-lived   iet,ters     The  wust  on 'em  all  is  that  they've  ki-tchcd  the  way  of  the 
Christinas  -aibbidge,  that  was  painted  for  the  lower  borders,  '  piacej  and  gonc  jn  ayju'  tl,e  olil  business. 

and  lodged  on  the  mazarine-floor,  which  it 's  much  the  same  thing  in  that  EXERT  now— I  remember  his  father  in  Tyke.    He's  a 

theayter  as  the  airy  or  cellars  in  an  'ousc.    But  the  real  respectable   clcvcr  young  man,  but  he  ain't  ni  i  remember  the  King.   He's 

el  nhs  and  flats—  them  as  did  the  reg'lar  stock  business,  and  worked  the   mor(.  y  - 

season— we  'd  a'  seen  a  stage-manager  far  enough  if  he  d  tried  it  on,  :  showin' 

lowering  v>  to  the  mazarine  floor.    We  was  down  to  the  legitimate  secm  to  ma  u      as    ie       e  a 

business,  we  was— the  sides  and  crossins  and  pints  that  s  been  good  for  the  o[j  ^pays.    jj[s  father  wouldn't  a'  stood  that..    And  there's 
nee  rounds  over  since  BETTERTOX'S  time,  and  GARRICK  s  and'jOHS  BROUGHAM'S  Pohaita— why  he  make  him  quite  a  respectable 
KEMBLE's,and  old  KEAN'S.  _  We  know'd 'ow  aj>lay_snould  b^got  up, '  pld  gci,tleraan— hasn't  none  of  the  old  gags;  didn't  get  six  good 

had  "era  in  a  roar 
his  Major  Sturgeon. 

liritish  flat ,  that  respects  hisself  as  a  flat  in  a  London theayter  ought  tu^  BROUOHAX.    Whltf    Polomia  was  an  old  gentleman  .  .  .?    Trusted 


ileshins. 
But  it 's  all  of  a  piece. 


Bless  you,  mm*  avong  duongy  too  slar.  as  we 


i>UL     It     a   Ail     \Jl    A   piece.        XJIC33    JUU,   JKftH  •frPVI^  WM4t  II  y  If    K-          »**'  .   <u 

say  in  this  theayter.  Ve  upsets  the  old  pints,  pitches  wenerable  old 
scene  flats  to  blazes,  tramples  on  the  vested  rights  of  properties  that 's 
been  in  the  theayter  since  old  Nosey  led  the  music,  kicks  O.P.  and  P.S. 
about  the  prompt-book,  as  if  they  was  no  better  nor  supers  or  bally- 


enough  for  me.    The  Poloniuse*  in  my  time  went  in  for  the  laughs  and 
the  gags. 
About  the  OphrHa !    Well,  I  dunnow.    I  remember  'em  all — from 


MRS.  JORDAN  and  Miss  O'NEIL  downards.  .  .    There  was  PRISSY 
HORTOS  too,  in   MAC'S  time  at  the  Garden   ....  and  the   Lane 

,  arterwards  !    She  was  a  good  un.    I  didn't  think  there  was  a  gal  on 

gals,  picks  the  stock  to  pieces,  and  bundles  out  ard  working  old  shirts  tlie  sta?e  now  ^^  a>  got  a  new  „,,„  out  of  tuc  part  gut  tnat  there 
and  shapes,  robes  and  neshins  to  take  their  chance  among  the  Jews  little  TERET— I  don't  mind  tellin' you— she  give  »»«  a  reg'lar  turn.  I've 
and  the  rag-shops,  as  if  they  adnt  arned  a  nght  to  be  wore,  as  long  as  tnowed  her  since  she  was  a  mite  at  the  Princesses.  A  good,  quiet, 
they  could  'ang  together.  clever,  'ard-working,  little  thing  as  ever  took  her  pound  a  week  home 

But  the  scenery !  Naturally  that 's  what  7  feel  most.  All  oar  fam  ly  to  her  fam;iy.  she  !d  a  pleasant  smile  for  everybody,  and  everybody 
that 's  allowed  in  the  place  is  sent  down-stairs— we  am  t  to  be  seen  on  I  na(j  a  j^  wor(j  for  ^  ^re  was  ^  quite  fon(j  on  her  somehow, 
theust  floor— oh  dear  no  We're  low,  ">e*™  •  •  ..we  must  bekep  gome  gaid  she>d  do  great  things.  I  didn't.  I've  seen  lots  of  these 

young  'uns.    They  are  mostly  like  forced  mushrooms — werry  well  early 
the  season,  but  not  worth  much  when  the  reglar-grow'd  ones  comes 
But  this  here  little  girl — she  've  growed  somehow,  since  they  give 

— -,    — ; ,-  —  , ;-  --,- —  rr— ;    .  -  -  ,L  i  over  forcing  on  her.    Mind  I  won't  say  she  were  the  old  style.    She 

much  noise  about  the  rewiwal  as  his  set-pieces  does.  And  I  don  t  didn't  come  the  Elocution,  as  I 've  heerd  some  on 'em ;  and  she  don't 
wonder  at  'em  ...  knockm  their  eads  together  in  the  dark,  poor  iye  herself  the  airs  of  a  first  juvenile  lady,  and  take  the  stage,  and  eye 
things,  down  in  that  nasty  mazarine.  It  may  do  for  French  flats :  i  the  audience  over,  as  much  as  to  say,  "Here  I  am.  won't  you  give 
I  dare  say  they  're  used  to  it,  as  they  is  to  frog-size,  and  scene-shifters  i  me  a  round  ?  ••  she  've  a  good  deal  'to  learn,  I  should  say,  afore  she 
in  wooden  shoes  ;  but  it  don  t  soot  British  battens,  canwas  that  s  got '  makes  the  most  of  herself.  But  somehow  she  looked  so  good  and 
relations  in  Her  Majesty's  navy,  and  colours  that  am  t  got  no  call  gwect  ^  mnocent .  and  she  spoke  so  pretty  in  that  scene  with 


whatsumever  to  the  "tricolor.  So,  if  set-pieces  does  run  rusty,  and 
flats  won't  be  druv1,  and  flaps  strike  work,  and  objects  to  play,  and 
sinks  sulks,  and  flies  'angs  fire,  it's  only  nateral,  put  down  as  they  is, 
and  trampled  on,  and  the  werry  size  in  their  weins  set  on  the  bile,  at 
being  ordered  about  by  a  Frenchman ! 
And  what  does  it  all  come  to  ?  What  does  he  get  out  on  it,  arter  all  ? 


Laertes,  and  seemed  so  sad  when  they  all  keeps  a  snubbin'  on  her 
about  young  'Amlet,  and  then  when  she  give  'Aalet  back  his  presents 
.  .  altogether,  somehow—  mind  it  warn't  actin'  as  I've  seed  it,  and 
been  taught  it  ought  to  be  —  but  still  it  brought  my  'art  into  my  prac- 
ticable  door,  and  set  my  old  water-colour  a  runnin'  —  /  say  it  's  the 
damp,  when  any  o'  these  here  new-fangled  set-pieces  on  the  mazarine 


A  front  scene  jammed  down  agin  the  float,  and  a  big  set  at  the  back,  |  nOorrpokes  their  fun  at  me.    In  short,  it  give  me  a  regular  turn. 

the  last  so  far  back,  it  s  ruination  m  cloths  and  supers,  and  the  first  so  j     I  can't  say  more  than  that.    Themadscenc?    Well,  I  can't  tell  you ; 

far  forrard,  that  actin  s  impossible,  and  effect  s  out  of  the  question. '  - 

1  defy  the  best  scene  that  ever  old  STANNY  knocked  off  at  the  Lane  or 

such  as  TKLHIN-  hisself  turns  out,  to  do  its  work  with  pleasure  to  itself 

and  satisfaction  to  its  employers  within  eight  foot  of  the  float. 

I  fancy  /  see  myself  offered  such  a  situation,  when  I  was  took  off 
the  frame.  1'lats  has  their  feelings.  I  was  rayther  nuts  on  myself,  I 
can  tell  ye,  when  1  was  a  young  'un.  Bein'  a  Gothic  Castle,  with  a 
practicable  door  and  sloats  and  scruto-work  about  me,  it's  only  nat'ral 
I  should  have  some  fam'ly  pride.  Many  and  many 's  the  night  I  've 
been  run  on  for  the  platform  of  the  Castle  of  Elsinoor.  I  wouldn't  like 
to  say  how  often  poor  JEM  WARD  's  walked  afore  me  as  the  Ghost  at  the 
Lane.  .1  KM  had  a  feelm'  for  his  line  o'  business.  He  'd  a'  stood  none 
of  umr  parley-voos. 

1  hraomever,  if  this  sort  of  thing  goes  on,  the  company  will  be  runnin' 
as  nistyas  the  scenery,  that 's  one  comfort.  The  Guv'nor's  a  takiu 
in  out  on  'on,  and  sarves  'em  right  too.  There's  his  name  in  the  street 


. 

it  made  me  cry,  and  sent  a  cold  shiver  down  my  battens  ;  and  I  'd  rayther 
not  talk  about  it,  on'y  I  recommend  you  to  go  and  see  it.  Never  mind 
the  Guv'nor's  bad  English.  You  go  and  see  it.  P'raps  you  'II  tell  me 
whether  it's  actin'  or  not.  Leastways  it  's  werry  affectin'  .  .  .  but  mind 
it  ain't  the  old  style.  PRISSY  HORTON,  perhaps,  she  warn't  old  style 
neither,  bless  her  heart.  I  often  thinks  I  '11  ask  TF.I.BIN  if  he  can't  get 
me  a  turn  at  the  Gallery  of  Illustration  along  with  PRISSY.  But  I  feel 
I  'd  like  to  have  a  night  or  two  more  of  little  KATE  TERRY'S  Ophelia 
first. 
I  know  I  'm  on'y  an  old  flat—  but  them  's  my  feelins. 


Biters  Bit. 

"AN-M.P."  corroborated  by  "An  Ex-M.P.,"  writing  to  the  Time*, 
complains  of  having  been  pestered  with  a  telegram  which  turned  out  to 


i  \j-eeieil  to  think  much  of  his  company. 

About  the  actin' ?— Well  I  like  the  Guv'nor  in  'Amlet  better  than  I 
thought  [should,  lie  's  gettin'  into  a  pint  or  two,  'ere  and  there ;  and,      WHY  is  MR.  BASS  like  a  Dentist?    Because  he's  going  to  remove 
if  he  goes  on  another  twelvemonth,  he'll  know  something  about  the  the  grinders. 
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EQUAL    TO    THE    OCCASION. 

Undergraduate  (who  will  buy  straw-stem  Wine-glasses  and  curiously-cut  Decanters,  ilwunh  they  arc  always  coming  to  one/).   "  HALLO, 

PlRQOTZZIT,  WHY  WHAT  IN  THE  NAME  OF,"   &C.,  &C. 

Intemperate  Gyp  (recently  engaged  in  "washing  up"  on  the  landing  above).  "WHY,  SIR— THESE  YER— GLASSES  o'  YOURN— THEY  WON* — 
THE  'Or  WATER." 


;  HOME  AND  ROME. 

THOUGH  pleasures  the  Tuileries  yield  him  yet  Rome, 
Howe'er  he  may  grumble,  is  no  place  for  HOME. 
The  POPE  and  the  Cardinals  sternly  declare 
That  he  must  be  off,  and  no  longer  stay  there. 

HOME,  HOME,  Medium  HOME, 

Where'er  you  may  wander,  you  can't  stay-in  Rome. 

Those  spirits  of  yours  Pio  NONO  can't  stand ; 
The  spirits  you  deal  in  he  calls  contraband. 
There 's  only  one  sort  that  he  thinks  genuine ; 
All  others  he  deems  the  reverse  of  divine, 
HOME,  HOME,  &c. 

Oh !  HOME,  Medium  HOME,  if  you  only  would  get 
Up  some  apparition  like  that  of  Salette,    ', 
Or  cause  a  Madonna  to  wink,  ME.  HOME, 
lour  spirits  and  you  might  continue  in  Rome. 
HOME,  HOME,  &c. 


SIR, 


THE  LATITUDE  OF  LADIES. 


Railways. 

THERE  is,  we  believe,  a  scheme  on  foot  to  form  a  junction  between  the 
subterranean  Metropolitan  and  the  Charing  Cross-the- Thames  Railways. 
The  '  Chatham  and  Dover  "  having  been  found  a  taking  title  for  adver- 
iscments,  the  proposed  Line,  in  consequence  of  the  route  being  first 
through  tunnel  then  across  the  Bridge,  will  be  called,  "The  Under-and- 
'  )ver  Line." 

TELEGRAM. 

From  Russia— The  EMPEROR  has  purchased  a  magnificent  parrot. 
It  has  already  learned  to  cry,  "  Scratch  a  Pole." 


IN  the  House  of  Commons  I  find  MR.  CO\TPER  making  the 
subjoined  observation  relative  to  the  fact  that,  at  the  Volunteer  Review, 
many  persons,  regardless  of  the  notice  printed  on  the  cards  of  admission, 
which  reserved  the  first  three  rows  of  chairs  for  ladies,  took  the  front 
seats  for  themselves,  and  refused  to  give  them  up  to  those  whom  they 
were  intended  for : —  , 

"  It  was  a  source  of  great  regret  to  him  that  Englishmen  should  have  disgraced 
themselves,  as  he  thought  they  had  done,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  by  retaining 
seats  while  ladies  were  standing  by." 

Sir,  I  am  not  the  person  to  advocate  want  of  gallantry,  and  proper 
behaviour  towards  ladies.  But  what  I  say,  is,  if  they  want  to  have 
that  consideration  shown  them  which  they  have  been  accustomed  to 
receive,  and  still  think  themselves  entitled  to  expect— they  had  better 
give  up  Crinoline.  Ladies,  however,  naturally  attractive  and  agreeable, 
are  not  to  suppose  that  they  can  create  interest,  and  also  an  obstruction. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant,  SNELFUNGUS. 

P.S.  Place  aux  dames  is  all  very  well,  but  I  do  not  like  to  be  thrust 
off  the  pavement  into  the  gutter,  Sir.  Neither  do  I  relish  having  the 
accumulations  of  the  pavement  wiped  off  on  my  knees,  whenever  I  ride 
in  an  omnibus. 

S.  T.  P.  for  Cork. 

CONSIDERING  the  wonderful  erudition  in  the  science  of  Divinity  dis- 
played the  other  day  in  the  House  of  Commons  by  the  Hon.  Member  \ 
ior  Cork  in  his  remarks  about  the  Athanasian  Creed  and  other  subjects  j 
therewith  connected,  we  have   much  pleasure  in  nominating  MR.  V. 
SCULLY  Professor  of  Theology. 


MONEY  MARKET.— Shares,  in  Ascension  Island  Company,  going  up. 
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ORGAN-GRINDING    AT    HIGHBURY. 

PECULIAR  kind  of  case,  one 
of  a  class,  quite  a  generic 
grind- 
ing nuisance,   came  before 
MIL  IVKiM  oriiT  one  day 
last  week.    The  complain- 
ant   was    the   KEY. 
MKAPOWS     KODWELL,    of 
Highbury    New    Park,    a 
ymaii  of    the   Church 
of  KnL'land,  the  defendant 
an    Italian     organ-grinder 
named  VALENTINE.      This 
fellow    had   disturbed    the 
studies    of    the     reverend 
gentleman,  who  is  engaged 
m  the  translation  of  :-> 
Oriental  works  in  so  many1 
languages,    liy    piling    in 
the  front  eourf  of  t.he  house 
of  an  opposite  neighbour,  a  | 
,\lu.  llALi.K,  who  is  some-' 
thins  in  the  City.    He  had 
been  engaged  to  play  there 
by     MR.     HALLK'S     wife. 
Thence  he  refused  to  move.  I 
and   the    HALLKS   insisted 
on  keeping  him  there.    Re- 
monstrance with  MR.  HALLE  only  occasioned  him  to  rush  into  the  house  of  the  complainant, ] 
and,  according  to  the  latter's  statement,  behave  himself  in  a  very  offensive  manner.    There 
was  no  remedy  for  the  annoyance  thus  caused  by  discord  encouraged  by  vulgarity.    The 
Italian  wretch  had  a  legal  right  to  remain  where  he  was  stationed  by  his  patrons  to  the  injury 
of  his  neighbour.   Mn.  HALLE'S  ignorance  of  liis  duty  towards  his  neighbour,  appeared  so  great 
to  the  Magistrate,  that  he  charitably  sent  an  officer  to  instruct  him  therein.    It  is  to  be  feared  > 


that  the  me^en^er  experienced  a  no  more  kindly 
reeep'ioii  from  tin-  party  whom  hew; 
to  enlighten,  than  tin-  ]>n>|,!ieis  of  old  did  from 
those  who  stoned  them,  and  lo  whose  \i 
many  IOTCTS  of  barrel  organ  music  appear  to  belong. 

The  case  :il  esaid,  a 

class  case.     Who,  living  in   those  SMIKI: 
other  regions  of  I, ondon  which  are  inhabited  by 
a   certain   class  of   civic   people,   i-  not   familiar 
with    the  am,  "casioncd  by  ail   organ- 

grinder  patronised  by  a  bounccable  woman,  of 
tawdry  exterior  and  violent  deportment,  whose 
husband,  as  well  ;:s  herself,  La-,  connexions  in 
Houndsditch.  When  remonstrated  with  by  any 
I'm  who  bas  the  misfortune  to  live  near 
him,  on  the  disni 1 1  Ky  his  wife's 

proclivities,   he  insolent  and 

recognise  this  sort  of 
man  as  one  of  a  tribe  • 

Pray,  ilu.  15\ss.  take  care  that  your  P.ill  for 
the  abatement   of  "rinding   nuisance 

shall    effectually    Y-  '    doing 

his  duty  towards  IP-,  neighbour  in  such  wise  as  that 
tint)  wa.- done  towards  the  REV.  MR.  KODWELL 
a  manner  that  could  hardly 
be  sanctioned  by  the  Law  of  MOSES. 


Give  him  Hope  Enough. 

Tin:  Correspondent  of  a  contemporary  says, 
"I  think  that  a  surprise  may  be  expected,  and 
that  the  Austrian,  with  one  single  step,  will  raise 
himself  to  a  tremendous  height."  We  have  no 
objection  to  see  any  burglar  imitate  the  last  act 
of  I  UMAX,  but  we  think  that  he  will  require 
several  steps. 


SKETCHES  FROM  SOME  SCHOOLS. 

THERE  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  male  young  of  the  human  species 
give  their  elders  much  trouble.  As  MRS.  GERMAN  REED  asserts 
nightly : — 

"  The  Essence  of  all  Bother 
Is  bottled  in  a  Boy." 

If  we  send  him  to  a  public  school,  he  is  most  unreasonably  dissatisfied 
with  his.  treatment.  He  states,  truly  enough,  that  his  blanket  is  taken 
away  on  a  cold  night  to  warm  a  bigger  lad ;  that  he  is  perpetually 
licked  with  sticks  or  cricket  stumps ;  that  be  is  tumbled  over  walls  to 
smuggle  forbidden  drinks  in,  is  flogged  by  his  senior  if  he  does  not  go, 
and  by  his  master  if  he  does ;  has  to  lay  his  hand  on  the  table  that  his 
tyrant  may  cut  at  his  fingers  with  the  edge  of  a  college  cap ;  that  he  is 
brutally  kicked ;  that  he  has  little  sleep  and  always  wakes  in  a  fright ; 
that  six  cuts  over  the  calf  of  his  leg  with  a  racket  is  his  senior's  way  of 
hinting  displeasure ;  that  he  has  to  perform  the  united  menial  offices  of 
a  scullion  and  a  shoeblack ;  and  that  after  a  few  months  of  fagging  he 
is  no  longer  fit  for  the  athletic  exercises  in  which  he  formerly  excelled. 

This,  ladies,  and  especially  mothers,  is  all  proved,  and  solemnly 
written  down,  as  evidence  taken  before  Parliamentary  Commissioners 
who  were  ordered  to  inquire  into  our  Public  School  system.  You  may 
read  it,  and  much  more,  which  you  will  not  find  such  pleasant  reading 
as  a  sensation  novel.  Well,  as  we  have  said,  boys  complain,  and  some 
parents  take  them  out  of  what  the  foolish  children  are  pleased  to  call 

misery  " some  don't. 

But  when  you  have  taken  your  troublesome  child  out  of  his  "misery," 
you  must  do  something  with  him.  You  try  a  Private  School.  If  you 
arc  fortunate,  that  is,  if  you  make  proper  inquiries,  and  become 
acquainted  with  the  master,  and  do  not  choose  a  teacher  with  less  care 
than  you  use  in  choosing  a  butler,  you  will  probably  discover  a  worthy 
guide,  philosopher,  and  friend  for  your  sou :  and  happily  there  are 
s  of  such  men,  now  at  work  for  the  England  ot  the  Future. 
But  you  may  as  well  be  careful,  or  you  may  have  more  bother. 

Last  week,  at  the  Bromley  Petty  Sessions,  the  Magistrates  had  to 
deal  with  a  MR.  EDGAR  GLENNIE  SMITH,  who  keeps  a  private  school 
at  Beekenham.  The  parents  of  two  little  boys,  one  ten,  the  other  eight, 
placed  them  with  MR.  E.  G.  SMITH,  and  as  the  terms  were  £150  a-vear, 
the  establishment  must  have  been  considered  respectable.  The  little 
i  delicate,  "and,"  said  SERJEAJJT  BALLANTINE  (corrobo- 
rated by  the  mother  on  oath) : — 


boys  under  his  care,  believing  that  she  had  found  them  a  home.  But  the  course 
pursued  by  the  defendant  with  regard  to  the  younger  boy  was  such  as  rendered  him 
unfit  to  havo  the  charge  of  boys.  The  boy  was  sat  to  learn  lessons,  and  because  he 
did  not  accomplish  them  to  the  defendant's  satisfaction,  ho  '  flew '  upon  him,  and 
beat  him  about  the  head  and  face  hi  a  most  unmerciful  manner,  by  which  his 
nervous  system  suffered  so  great  a  shock  that  it  was  some  days  before  he  recovered. 
The  poor  child's  head,  face,  and  ears  were  all  bruised,  and  although  the  assault 
complained  of  happened  some  seventeen  days  ago,  the  marks  about  his  head  and 
cheeks  were  still  visible.  DR.  JEFFERSON,  who  was  the  medical  adviser  of  the 
family,  and  who  was  called  in  to  see  the  boy,  would  tell  them  that  if  such  treatment 
had  been  continued  it  would  have  been  at  the  rink  of  the  child's  life." 

The  case  was  heard  at  great  length  and  very  fairly ;  counsel's  state- 
ment was  certainly  made  out,  though  another  boy  tried  to  soften  the 
case,  "  but  admitted  that  MB.  E.  G.  SMITH  had  told  him  what  to  say," 
and  though  a  housemaid,  called  JOWELL— it  should  have  been  JEWEL— 
with  the  most  loyal  alacrity  swore  that  the  child  was  "even  more 
sprightly  and  cheerful  after  the  punishment  than  before."  The  magis- 
trates deliberated,  and  then  fined  MR.  EDGAR  G.  SMITH,  Five  Pounds. 

Such  are  some  Public  and  some  Private  Schools ;  and  really  it  is  im- 
possible not  to  feel  irritated  at  the  trouble  one  has  to  dispose  satisfac- 
torily of  the  creature  called  a  Boy.  However,  as  he  must  have  been 
created  for  some  wise  reason,  we  must  try  and  do  our  duty  by  him, 
bother  as  he  is ;  and  certainly  we  scarcely  think  that  duty  fulfilled  by 
sending  him  to  Schools,  Public  or  Private,  like  those  which  have  been 
illustrated  in  the  Parliamentary  evidence,  or  in  the  case  of  Ma.  EDOAE 
G.  SMITH  of  Beekenham.  We  are  afraid,  parents,  and  especially 
mothers,  that  you  must  really  take  the  trouble  of  making  a  good  many 
inquiries  before  you  delegate  your  duties ;  and  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest 
of  the  risen  ana  rising  generations  will  aid  yon  so  far  as  he  can,  by 
giving  you  any  information  he  may  possess  as  to  where  not  to  send  the 
latter.  We  want  another  COWPEB  and  another  TIROCINIUM. 


r  tl     .  l  yuioMwaiuu  ;uiu  euueavourea  to  win  tue  lore 

t  tbe  buys,  and  never  resorted  to  personal  violence,  that  she  consented  to  leave  her 


A  HERCULES  ON  THE  FIDDLE. 

WONDERFUL  are  the  words  of  writers  upon  music.  For  instance,  see 
this  scrap  from  a  recent  report  of  a  Philharmonic  Concert : — 

"  The  next  instrumental  piece — BEETHOVEN'S  violin  concerto,  a  colossus,  to 
grapple  with  which  successfully  demands  no  less  than  the  grasp  and  vigour  of  a 
Hercules  on  the  fiddle— took  us  into  another  world." 

A  Hercules  on  the  fiddle  !  That 's  rather  a  strong  phrase.  We-  sup- 
pose we  next  shall  hear  of  a  Jupiter  on  the  trombone,  or  a  Mars  upon 
the  drum.  And  fancy  a  bit  of  fiddling  that  can  carry  away  a  critic 
"  into  another  world !  "  Why  it  really  almost  beats  MR.  HOME  and 
his  accordion.  Perhaps  the  critic  when  he  got  there  heard  the  music  of 
the  spheres,  or  Pan  upon  his  pipes  playing  The  Ruler  of  the  Spiriti.  If 
so,  he  might  as  well  have  wntten  a  report  of  the  performance. 
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NOTHING    LIKE    DOING    IT    THOROUGHLY. 

Mrs.  Buncher  Greens.   "DON'T  TALK  TO  ME  ABOUT  OOIXG  TO  HEPSOM;  IT  AIN'T  A  FIT   PLACE  FOR  FEMALES.    GIVE    ME   HASCOT,  in 
|      YER  OWN  CARBIDGE." 

Mr.  3.  G.  "WELL,  I  TELL  TEB  WHAT  IT  is,  SAREB— YOU  MOST   TBIM  THE  BARBER  A  BIT,  OR  YOU'LL  NEVER  BE  IN  TIME  FOR  THB 
COP  ! " 


THE  EOYAL  VISIT  TO  CAMBEIDGE. 

SOUND  the  Crumpets,  beat  the  Drums !  Pardon  the  allusion ;  I  write 
this  immediately  after  breakfast. 

The  Reserves  of  the  Al  Division  of  Police,  looking,  in  their  new 
helmets,  like  amateur  firemen,  are  forming  a  line  in  Trinity  Street. 
They  are  preventing  the  crowd— the  hoi  Polloi,  as  the  Public  Orator 
calls  them  (clever  fellow,  the  Public  Orator !)— from  mobbing  the  Royal 
Carriage. 

Three  cheers  for  the  Royal  Carriage  !    There  is  nobody  in  it. 

These  towering  ruffians  of  the  Civil  Exeeutive  Department — Police- 
firemen  !  Why  can't  they  let  the  poor  people  enjoy  themselves  ? 

From  a  comfortable  situation  aloft  1  cheer  the  crowd.  A  policeman 
will  not  allow  a  butcher  to  pass.  Butcher  grapples  with  the  minion  of 
the  Law. 

"  Don't  stand  that.  Butcher ! "  I  cry,  impulsively,  siding  with  the 
Million  against  the  Minion. 

An  official  calls  at  the  house  to  remove  me  for  inciting  the  mob  to 
riot.  I  explain.  My  meaning  lias  been  misunderstood.  I  said  "  Don't 
stand  there!"  that  is, I  meant  so  to  express  myself.  Perfectly  satisfactory. 

I  go  down  into  the  crowd,  and  am  hustled  by  [greasy  vagabonds.  A 
member  of  the  A  1  Division  rescues  and  protects  me. 

Gallant  fellows  these  Policeman !  Noble  defenders !  Worthy  lovers 
of  order !  I  cling  to  them  in  the  hour  of  need. 

I  abominate  and  detest  a  crowd.  Knock  that  butcher  on  the  head, 
n. y  gallant  A  1. 

The  Prince  has  bowed  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  seventy-six 
times  to-day  (Thursday). 

The  Princess  (bless  her!)  has  smiled  indefatigably  ever  since  her 
arrival. 

Huzzas  !  Huz/.as !  as  ALEXANDRA  OF  DENMARK  proceeds  gloriously 
from  Trinity  College  to  the  Senate  House.  Not  only  Huzzas,  but  the 
Duke  of  Manchester's  Light  Horse  troop  also,  escort  Her  Royal 
Highness. 

Lime-lights  atop  of  St.  Mary's  !  Bells  ringing !  Guns  firing !  Ball 
at  the  Fitzwilliam  Museum,  where  all  the  specimens  had  a  holiday. 


For  several  days  previous  to  the  Royal  Visit  the  Stewards  of  the 
Ball,  and  the  President  and  Secretary,  with  other  officials  belonging  to 
the  A.D.C.,  had  been  practising  walking  backwards,  without  turning 
to  look  behind  them,  in  order  that  they  might  be  at  their  ease  in 
receiving  Royalty. 

Flower  Shows,  Boat  Processions,  Amateur  Performance,  up  and 
down  the  Royal  Road,  in  and  out  the  College,  that's  the  way  the 
Money  goes,  'Special  Services,  Dinner  Services,  whirligig,  wluzzlmg 
excitement. 

The  Trinity  Ball  is  grand :  Lighted  Cloisters,  Tent  m  the  Old,  Old 
Court.  The  Master— splendid  figure— looming  in  the  distance. 

A  rush !  It  is  whispered  that  The  Master  is  about  to  dance  a  fan- 
dango by  himself.  He  has  refused— positively  refused,  and  is  sulking 
over  a  strawberry  ice  in  the  corner.  The  report  is  not  even  founded  oil 
fact.  The  last  light  in  Trinity  is  being  put  out.  , 

The  Visit  has  been  a  Great  Success. 

Nothing  can  exceed  the  popularity  of  their  H.R.H.s  among  the 
University  men,  past  and  present. 

Isn't  it  a  pleasant  thing  to  see  a  fine  young  Prince  shaking  hands 
with  his  old  young  friends  who  were  "up"  in  his  time?  ALBERT 
EDWARD,  Sir,  is  to  quote  the  immortal  Poet : — 

"  A  Jolly  Good  Fellow, 
And  so  say  all  of  us." 

Farewell !  as  Nurse  says  to  little  Ticksywicksy  when  the'sugarstick  has 
been  judiciously  secreted,  "  All  Gone  !    All  Gone  !  " 

[The  reader's  kind  indulgence  is  requested  for  our  elated  Contri- 
butor.—®.]   

Public  School  Commission. 

THE  Public  School  Commissioner  thinking  it  advisable  to  reduce 
all  Headmasters'  and  Sub-master's  fees,  propose  amalgamating  them- 
selves under  the  title  of  the  New  Dock  Company. 

THE  RIGHT  CONSTABLE  IN  THE  RIGHT  PLACE.— Policeman  K  9 
(Canine)  at  the  Islington  Dog  Show. 
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RATHER    BEHIND    HIS    TIME. 

Policeman.  "HADN'T  YOU  BETTER  BE  GETTING  HOME,  YOUNO  MAN?" 
Wanderer.  "  WHA'  FOR  ?  TERSH'NT'EBERY  AIN'T  OVER  YET'  t'  KNOW  ! " 


LAWSON'S  LOST  LIQUOR  BILL. 
The  Lament  of  the  United  Kingdom  Allianee. 

HARD  lines,  (o  be  refused  permission, 
But  to  impose  ii  prohibition 
I'Voin  drinkiiitr  spirits,  wine,  and  heer, 
On  other  folks  !     JWwe!     Oh  dear  ! 

Pipe,  Ebenezer,  pipe  thine  eye ; 
Mourn,  Salem,  Little  Bethel,  cry. 
\\Cep,  O  ye  Jumpers,  and  lament, 
Ye  congregations  of  Dissent ! 

Condole  with  us,  ye  Sunday  Schools, 
Dcriilrd  as  oilicious  fools, 
We  've  had  our  Liquor  Bill  kicked  out ; 
Still  to  be  sold  are  ale  and  stout. 

Content  we  must,  meanwhile,  remain 
Ourselves  from  liquors  to  abstain ; 
Can't  make  our  neighbours  do  so  too ; 
How  cruel !     What  a  shame  !     Boohoo  ! 


THE  DIGNITY  OF  THE  FRENCH  LEGISLATURE. 

WHAT  a  people  the  French  are !  The  Session  of  the 
Corps  Lcgislatif  was  closed  with  a  speech  from  the  Presi- 
dent, the  Due  DB  MOUNT.  According  to  telegram : — 

"  M.  DE  MORHT'S  «p«ech  wag  received  with  great  applause.  The 
deputies  then  separated  with  cries  of  •  rite  rSmptraur/t 

Fancy  Parliament  prorogued  with  the  customary  speech 
from  the  Throne,  read  by  LORD  WESTBUBY,  and  then 
separating  with  cries  of  "Long  live  the  QUF.EX  !  "  Only 
conceive  the  EARL  or  DERBY  and  EAB.L  RUSSELL,  LORDS 
ELI.KS  BOROUGH  and  GRANVILLE,  LORD  PALMERSTON  and 
MR.  DISRAELI,  SIR  STAFFORD  NDRTHCOTE  and  MR.  GLAD- 
STONE, SIB  GEORGE  GREY  and  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTOX, 
MK.  LAYARD,  MR.  BRIGHT,  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  MR. 
COBDEN  and  MR.  ROEBUCK,  one  and  all  taking  leave  of 
each  other  with  that  loyal  vociferation,  and  going  away  for 
the  Parliamentary  vacation,  shouting  and  bawling  like  boys 
breaking  up  for  the  holidays. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  6(h.  Monday.  The  hero  of  the  week,  and  of  all  weeks  in  which 
letters  are  delivered,  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL,  is  to  receive  £20,000  as  a 
present  from  the  Government,  to  which  directly  and  indirectly,  he  will 
have  presented  millions,  with  advantage  and  contentment,  moreover, 
to  the  contributors  to  the  revenue.  The  gift  was  recommended,  in  the 
Lords  to-night,  by  the  CHANCELLOR  in  the  name  of  the  QUEEN.  On 
the  following  Wednesday,  in  the  Sheldpnian  theatre  at  Oxford. 
Mr.  Punch  had  the  pleasure  and  glory  of  seeing  his  distinguished  friend 
receive  the  degree  of  D.C.L.,  which  may,  pro  hdc  vice,  be  interpreted, 
Donor  of  Cheap  Letters. 

Tlii!  nuisance  of  Park  Lane,  the  narrowest  and  most  dangerous  street 
in  civilised  London,  was  assailed  by  LORD  LUCAN,  LORD  MALMES- 
BCRY,  and  the  COMMAXDER-IN-CHIEF.  Of  course,  the  authorities  shift 
the  responsibility  ;  somebody  says  that  it  is  the  business  of  St.  George's 
vest  rv,  somebody  else  that  it  is  the  Government  business,  and  a  third 
somebody  that  it  is  the  business  of  THWAITES,  and  among  them  all 
people  are  knocked  down  and  nearly  killed,  or  the  traffic  is  closely 
blocked,  fifty  times  a  day.  Why  not  break  through  Hamilton  Place 
without  asking  anybody's  leave,  and  then  get  an  Act  of  Indemnity  ? 
Are  we  always  to  be  the  slaves  to  red  tape  and  vested  interests  ?  There 
is  a  corn-chandler,  too,  who  has  the  fiendish  wickedness  and  demoniacal 
effrontery  to  let  carts,  containing  his  goods,  be  loaded  and  unloaded  at 
his  door,  to  the  hindrance  of  carriages  '-i  Why  is  he  not  hanged  ? 
These  are  specimens  of  all  tire  arguments  on  the  subject.  But  some- 
thing ought  to  be  done,  for  Mr.  Punch  himself,  who  is  royal  in  his  love 
for  punctuality,  was  actually  late  at  a  party  in  Eaton  Square  last 
Wednesday,  owing  to  the  Park  Lane  block,  and  to  his  having  let  his 
outriders  go  to  chapel. 

An  interesting  conversation  on  Public  School  Education"  elicited  the 
important  fact  that  when  WILLIAM  LENNOX  LASCELLES  FITZGERALD 
DE  Ros,  Baron,  was  a  little  boy  at  school,  he  was  fag  to  the  present 
|  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY,  cleaned  his  shoes,  and  doesn't  seem  to 
have  been  much  wallopped  by  his  Grace  (or  the  marks  have  gone  away), 
for  LORD  DE  Ros  declared  to-night  that  lagging  iraa  a  good  institution. 
Mr.  Punch  declares  it  to  be  nothing  of  the  kind,  but  an  institution  that 


makes  a  weak  boy  a  sneak,  and  a  strong  boy  a  tvrant.  The  BISHOP  OF 
LONDON,  as  usual,  spoke  wisely,  deprecated  leaving  things  as  they  are, 
and  strongly  advocated  the  teaching  French.  So  do  we;  not  that 
French  is  worth  learning,  for  itself,  for  it  is  a  wretched  language,  but 
as  (and  possibly  by  reason  of  this  last  fact)  the  majority  of  people  un- 
derstand it,  French  is  one  of  the  disagreeable  necessities  of  the  time. 
You  do  not  learn  French  in  order  to  study  poetry  or  eloquence,  but  in 
order  to  be  able  to  vituperate  French  cooks,  and  assure  the  various 
French  ladies  whom  you  meet  that  you  have  been,  for  the  first  time  in 
your  life,  inspired  by  each  of  them  with  a  passion  which  will  be  enclosed 
with  you  in  the  tomb.  Therefore,  we  quite  agree  with  the  Bishop. 
LORD  DERBY  said  that  Grammar  could  not  be  taught  at  Public  Schools. 
We  can't  say  how  this  may  be,  but  it  never  is.  The  Archbishop 
thought  that  "  French  ought  to  be  made  imperative,"  and  our  friend 
the  Elected  of  the  Millions  will  doubtless  concur  with  the  Protestant 
hierarch. 

There  has  been  a  great  powder  explosion  at  Corfu,  but  LORD  HAR- 
TrNGTON  was  happy  to  say  that,  as  it  had  occurred  since  our  troops  lelt, 
it  was  only  Greeks  that  had  been  blown  up. 

LADY  ELGIN,  widow  of  one  of  the  best  and  ablest  noblemen  who  ever 
preferred  serving  his  country  to  living  an  idle  and  foolish  life,  is,  most 
properly,  to  have  a  pension  of  £1000  a  year,  in  testimony  of  our  sense 
of  the  merits  of  her  illustrious  husband.  We  trust  that  she  may  long 
be  reminded  of  a  nation's  gratitude. 

Then  we  had  a  lively  row.  The  Conference  was  the  theme,  and  MR. 
DISRAELI  made  what  PAM  called  "  a  magnificent  dispky  cf  virtuous 
indignation."  He  abused  the  Government  for  telling  nothing,  also  for 
having  no  policy,  also  for  abandoning  the  policy  which  LORD  PALMER- 
STON  had  vigorously  announced  a  few  weeks  back.  The  PREMIER  com- 
plained of  being  attacked  when  he  could  not  defend  himself,  demanded 
what  policy  the  Opposition  wanted,  and  refused  further  explanations. 
LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  accused  him  of  making  an  experiment  on  the 
patience  of  the  House,  and  of  betraying  Denmark  under  the  pretext  of 
serving  her.  MR.  KINGLAKE  rather  agreed,  generally,  with  MR. 
DISRAELI,  but  thought  the  Government  might  be  right  in  backing  out 
of  an  untenable  position. 

Then  we  had  a  still  livelier  row.  The  National  Gallery  was  the 
theme,  and  MK.  COWPER  asked  for  £10,000  towards  the  erection  of  a 
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no  at  Burlington  House-to  cost  in. all  £152000     The  most 

fearful  nonsense  was  profusely  talked  on  all  sides,  but  finally  the  House 

liie  Academicians  should  walk,  and  not  the  Old  Masters, 

IRD  JOHN  MANNERS  beat  the  Government  by  a  large  majority, 

174  to  1-'-'. 

Tuesday.  MR.  CAIBD  made  an  able  speech  hi  favour  of  his  prormsal 
for  the  collecting  and  publishing  Agricultural  Statistics.  The  subject 
is  extremely  important,  and  perfectly  uninteresting,  except  to  the 
producers  of  the  nation's  food,  and  to  smart  London  men,  who  on  the 
strength  of  having  taken  villas  a  few  miles  out  of  town,  cock  their  ryes 
in  the  most  profound  manner  at  the  fields  they  pass  in  the  train,  and 
talk  about  "poor  soil"  and  "  thin  crops"  as  solemnly  as  if  six  mouths 
back  they  knew  wheat  from  barley.  Government  resisted  the  proposal, 
and  MR.  CAIRO  beat  the  Government  by  74  to  02. 

Wednesday.  MR.  LAWSON'S  Bill  for  robbing  a  poor  man  of  his  beer 
was— we  don't  like  strong  language,  but  the  vulgar  tongue  is  proper 
when  common  prayer  demands  strong  action- kicked  out  by  an 
indignant  House,  the  numbers  being,  kickers  292,  friends  of  the  kicked 
Bill,  35.  That  was  all  right.  Mr.  Punch  hates  intoxication  almost  as 
much  as  he  hat  es  t  yranny,  and  will  add,  that  while  rejoicing  that  a  partial 
and  oppressive  measure  has  been  defeated,  he  desires  .to  see  drunken- 
ness much  more  severely  punished  than  at  present,  instead  of  its  being 
accepted  as  any  sort  of  extenuation  of  the  crimes  it  generates. 

Thursday.  LORD  WESTBURY  has  a  new  plan  for  giving  attorneys 
their  due.  He  promised  to  explain  it  at  a  later  date.  We  deem  it  right 
to  mention  that  we  are  opposed  to  corporal  punishments,  and  therefore 
trust  that  these  will  not  form  part  of  his  scheme. 

Federal  enlistment  in  this  kingdom  still  annoys  sundry  Peers,  but 
LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  it  was  effected,  not  by  MR.  LINCOLN'S 
Government,  but  by  private  speculators,  and  added,  consolingly,  that 
"  only  Irishmen  coula  be  credulous  enough  to  be  so  deluded." 

LORD  RUSSELL  also  said,  in  reference  to. the  American  struggle,  that 
"  he  wished  the  North  could  see  the  inconsistency  of  attempting,  by 
war,  to  prevent  five  or  six  millions  of  their  former  fellow-subjects  from 
putting  into  action  the  principle  of  independence  which,  on  every 
4th  of  July,  they  met  in  New  England  to  celebrate."  MESSRS.  LINCOLN 
&  DATIS  will  please  to  take  notice  that  these  are  the  EARL'S  own  words, 
addressed  to  the  Peers  of  England,  and  that  the  report  is  no  forgery. 
Are  we  apprehended  f 

LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that,  by  agreement  of  Conference,  the 
German  burglars  were  not  to  resume  their  course  of  crime  for  a  fort- 
night after  the  expiration  of  the  armistice. 

MR.  GLADSTONE,  ever  eager  for  the  better  collection  of  taxes,  moved 
on  his  Bill  for  making  his  machinery  more  effective.  It  was  a  good 
deal  opposed,  but  unwisely.  If  we  are  to  be  plundered,  at  least  do  not 
let  the  plunder  be  wasted  in  tramitu. 

The  Street  Music  Bill  came  on  for  Second  Reading,  and  MR.  BASS 
showed  that  the  present  law  was,  as  SIR  RICHARD  MAYNE  complained, 
wholly  inefficient  to  prevent  a  cruel  nuisance.  SIR  RICHARD  said  that 
unless  a  person  could  declare  that  he  was  actually  dying,  the  police  had 
no  power  to  remove  a  grinding  ruffian  who  mig'ht  seek  to  extort  pay 
from  the  friends  of  the  sick  man.  MR.  LAWSON  said  that  the  publicans 
chiefly  maintain  the  musicians,  as  it  is  good  policy  to  hire  the  brutes  to 
amuse  drinkers  into  sotting  themselves.  Here,  by  the  way,  licensin* 
Magistrates  have  a  good  pull  on  the  Bungs.  MR.  AYRTON  and 
MB.  ADDERLEY  supported  the  Second  Reading.  MJR.  BUTT,  as  might 
be  expected  from  his  name,  went  on  the  Bung  side,  and  as  might  be 
expected  from  his  antecedents,  talked  Bosh.  So,  for  a  wonder,  did 
MR.  GLADSTONE,  who,  however,  may  be  justified,  if  he  is  bent,  as  it 
would  appear,  on  courting  popularity  among  those  whose  applause  is 
not  usually  coveted  by  educated  men.  However,  his  colleague,  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY,  who  is  too  proud  to  stoop  for  such  plaudit,  spoke  in 
favour  of  the  repression  of  a  nuisance  which  especially  assails  those 
on  whom  MR.  GLADSTONE  is  ever  ready  to  pile  taxation,  though  he  will , 
not  help  to  relieve  them  from  annoyances  that  do  much  to  prevent  their  • 
earning  the  income  he  mulcts.  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  also  delivered  him- 

t  in  manly  fashion,  in  favour  of  the  Bill,  and  ridiculed  MR.  GLAB- 

ONE  s  crotchet  that  there  was  any  wish  to  hinder  the  people  of 
amusement,  the  object  being  to  send  the  musicians  where  they  are 
liked,  instead  of  permitting  them  to  get  hush  money  out  of  the 
tormented  folks  by  whom  they  are  hated.  U'e  are  happy  to  add  that 
an  attempt  to  defeat  the  Bill  was  itself  defeated  by  a  majority  of  37, 
and  the  Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time. 

Friday.  It  seems  that  it  is  the  Danes  who  will  not  hear  of  a  longer 
stiee  than  the  one  above  mentioned.    They  are  full  of  fight  and 
they  object  to  the  German  burglars  having  time  to  settle  and  strengthen 
•••  the  districts  which  they  have  violated. 

A  plan  of  Lots  CaCBL's  for  saving  trouble  to  the  Parlia- 

mentary Committees  was  discussed,  but  not  approved.     As  if  most  of 
the  larliament  men  did  not  privately  eujoy  the  dignity  and  fuss  of 
on  Committees.     Besides,  they  are  an  excuse  for  avoiding 
snows,  garden  parties,  totes,  concerts,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
afflicting  follies  of  fashionable  life. 

)f  course.  *  really  interesting  debate  on  the  subject  of  a  Gold  Coinage 


for  our  Eastern  Empire  was  unattractive.  Finally,  the  House  was 
Counted  Out.  We  ought  to  add  that  at  the  parliamentary  pigeon-match 
at  Hornsey,  the  Opposition  killed  more  birds  than  the  Liberals,  from 
which  fact  we  have  no  doubt  that  the  Conservative  organs  will  argue 
that  LORD  DERBY  ought  to  come  into  office — they  use  much  weaker 

|  arguments    for   the    delight  of  the  dowagers    and    the   donkeys  of 

I  the  Party.  

'• 

MISCONDUCT  TO  THE  MAYOE  OF  WIHDSOB. 

BEHOLD  a  prodigy  till  now  unheard  of  and  unknown, 

yor  repulsed  from  showing  his  devotion  to  the  Throne ; 
A  thing  'tis  to  wide  ope  the  eyes  and  bristle  up  the  hair ! 
The  thought  of  such  indignity  inflicted  on  a  Mayor ! 

The  QUEEN,  returned  from  Scotland,  was  at  Windsor  Station  due, 
And  1  went  to  greet  my  Sovereign,  like  a  Mayor  and  liegeman  true, 
As  sure  I  was  in  duty  bound  to  dance  attendance  there : 
Such,  on  all  such  occasions,  is  the  place  of  every  Mayor. 

We — I  and  Mr.  Alderman,  my  worthy  brother,  BLUM 

Did  thither  march,  HER  MAJESTY  with  i  >  confront ; 

There  followed  in  our  retinue  a  train  of  ladie- 

Who,  by  accustomed  privilege,  accompanied  the  Mayor. 

But  when  we  reached  the  Station — I  can  hardly  tell  my  tale — 
I  pant,  I  gasp,  I  gulch,  I  choke;  my  stifled  accents  fail  - 
Railway  policemen  barred  the  door,  and  did,  yes  they  did  dare, 
Deny  me  entrance — me,  I  say — me,  me  myself,  the  Mayor  ! 

"  Strict  orders  from  the  platform's  view  the  public  to  exclude  ? 
Why,  fellows,  what !    We  are  the  Mayor  and  not  the  multitude. 
Knaves,  look  at  me !  How  !  Don't  you  see  the  robes  and  chain  I  wear?  " 
"  You  can't  have  no  admission  here  for  all  you  are  the  Mayor." 

Who  ever  read,  or  heard,  or  thought,  or  dreamt  of  such  a  scene  ? 
Policemen  telling  their  own  Mayor  he  can't  approach  his  Queen  ! 
Ill  if  in  England  monarchy  can  ever  come  to  fare, 
It  will  if  Jacks  in  Office  stand  between  it  and  the  Mayor. 


A  LIFT  FOR  A  LADLES'  SCHOOL. 

LIKE  every  true  gentleman,  Mr.  Punch  loves  the  ladies  ;  and  being  a 
man  of  mind,  he  specially  loves  such  of  them  as  mentally  are  loveable. 
Mr.  Punch's  love  is  vast,  and  embraces  all  womanity :  but,  provided  they 
be  equally  devoted  and  attached  to  him,  he  must  own  that  he  prefers  a 
pretty  woman  who  has  brains  to  a  pretty  one  without  them.  So  Mr. 
Punch  is  ever  ready  to  encourage  with  his  smile  any  scheme  which 
tends  to  show  that  there  are  ladies  in  existence  who  not  merely  have 
brains,  but  are  learning  how  to  use  them :  and  as  the  Female  School  of 
Art  appears  adapted  to  this  end,  Mr.  Punch  thinks  it  deserving  that 
he  should  say  a  word  for  it. 

"  To  make  this  institution  permanent  and  self-supporting,"  the  Com- 
mittee say  they  want  more  scholars  and  more  school-rooms.  Whether 
the  art  scholars  all  wear  crinoline  or  not,  the  Committee  do  not  state. 
Haply  some  of  them  have  brains  enough  to  counsel  its  rejection ;  or 
perhaps  it  is  a  rule  that  the  scholars  hang  their  hoops  up  when  they 
enter  school,  and  by  sitting  with  limp  skirts,  take  up  as  little  space  as 
possible.  Be  this  now  it  may,  the  school  wants  two  new  class  rooms, 
and  a  portion  of  the  building  fund  is  promised  by  the  Government,  pro- 
vided that  the  rest  of  it  "  be  raised  by  other  means."  Among  these 
other  means,  a  bazaar  is  to  be  held  on  the  Twenty-third  of  June,  and 
people  who  like  walking  in  the  Gardens  at  South  Kensington  had  better 
walk  there  then.  The  PRINCE  OF  WALES  is  going,  and  so  is  the 
PRINCESS,  and  so  too  is  PRINCE  PUNCH.  Not  a  word  more  need  be 
said  to  show  that  everybody  who  is  anybody,  will  be  present  at  the 
1<ite,  and  if  you  would  not  be  thought  a  nobody,  you  had  best  not  keep 
away  from  it. 

SOBER  AND  DISORDERLY. 

AT  a  meeting  held  on  Monday  last  week,  in  Exeter  Hall,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance  for  the  Suppression  of  the 
Iratlic  in  Intoxicating  Liquors,  the  first  of  a  string  of  resolutions  in 
favour  of  MR.  LAWSON'S  now  rejected  Permissive  Bill,  having  been  put 
by  the  Chairman,  was  carried  almost  but  not  quite  unanimously,  "one 
unfortunate  person  near  the  door,"  says  the  Times,  "  holding  up  Bis 
hand  against  it."  Of  course  you  would  think  that  the  wretch  was 
treated  by  an  assembly  convened  for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  sobriety 
with  silent  contempt.  Oh,  dear,  no! — 

"This  was  the  signal  for  a  tremendous  uproar,  which  was  with  jrreat  difficulty 
quelled  by  the  Chairman." 

Such,  as  exhibited  by  an  assembly  of  agitating  teetotallers,  is  tem- 
perance ! 
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Colossal  Old  Lady  (politely),    "  You  NEEDN'T  MOVE,  SIB. 
SOON  SHAKE  DOWN." 


I   SHALL 


TALLYHO  THE  ORGAN-GRINDER! 

DBAS  PUNCH, 

You  know  everything,  from  talking  in  Chaldee  to  playing 
knurr-and-spell  (if  I  could  think  of  anything  more  difficult  I  'd  mention 
it),  so  of  course  you  know  that  there's  a  comic  song  extant  called 
Tally/in  tin:  Grimier!  I  never  heard  the  song  myself,  and  I  don't 
desire  to  hear  it,  for  I  detest  all  singing,  save  the  singing  of  a  tea- 
kettle. Still,  I  really  wish  that  one  of  your  young  poets  would  just 
parody  this  song,  and  adapt  it  to  the  use  of  those  who  hate  street 
music.  Tallyho  the  Grinder!  would  be  a  famous  song  to  sin?  while 
hunting  down  an  organ-man  ;  and  I  will  give  you  some  idea  of  how  I 
think  it  should  be  sung.  I  would  suggest  that  the  first  verse  should 
be  written  as  a  solo  for  the  infuriated  householder,  who,  being  tortured 
past  endurance  by  the  grinding  of  a  hand-organ,  at  length  rushes  forth 
resolved  to  tallyho  the  grinder,  and  hunt  him  from  the  street.  A  duet 
might  next  ensue  for  him  and  the  policeman,  whom  he  luckily  encoun- 
ters just  outside  his  doorstep,  and  by  a  bit  of  silver  suasion  gets  to  join 
him  in  the  chace.  The  "varmint"  having  "stolen  away"  the  chorus, 
Tatlyho  the  Grinder .'  might  be  sung  by  all  the  pack  of  idle  dogs  who 
are  about,  and  who  are  ever  ready  to  give  tongue  in  a  pursuit.  When 
the  chorus  flags,  the  burden  ot  the  song  might  be  kept  up  by  the 
policemen,  each  one  in  rotation  when  the  beast  comes  on  his  beat. 

Were  some  such  hunting  song  as  this  adapted  for  the  sport,  the  chace 
of  organ-grinders  might  become  a  most  exciting  and  most  popular 
pursuit,  and  our  streets  might  soon  be  cleared  from  the  varmints  that 
infest  them ;  for  after  every  hunt,  of  course,  the  organ  should  be  broken 
up  and  thrown  among  the  pack. 

Trusting  some  of  your  young  TENNYSONS  may  carry  out  mv  notion, 
and  compose  a  rattling  good  organ-hunting  song,  believe  me,  with  much 
sympathy  for  all  enraged  by  street  musicians,  yours  constantly, 

I.  RATCS. 

P.S.  If  a  subscription  pack  be  started  to  hunt  down  street  mu- 
sicians, I  know  a  lot  of  would-be  quiet  fellows,  like  myself,  who  would 
willingly  subscribe  to  it. 


Notes  and  Queries. 

Query.  It  might  have  been  the  Ettrick  Shepherd  who  said,  after 
sleeping  out  all  night  ou  the  Grampians,  that  they  owght  to  be  called 
the  Crampy'un  Hills. 


PUBLIC  SCHOOL  CO M MISSIONS. 

Proposed  Alterations  in  The  El.,.  „<!„/,',></  i,t  1SG5;  in 

order  to  precent  any  Buys  J'I<H,I  "  Ima,,/,  f-,/,,,1,  in  suck  a  ttate  nf 
,ru>tce  as  rtjlects  no  credit  upon  the  tic/wol." 

6  A.M.— Rise.  Get  two  proposii  i  lid  by  heart  while  washing, 

and  solve  two  algebraic  equations,  settled  overnight,  while  dressing. 

630.— Leave  your  Dame's  or  Tutor's,  and  £0  into  school.  "  Saying 
lesson,"  YJHGIL,  HOMEII,  or  Oun.  N  |( ••,.,  !h;m  thirty  lines, 

iily  to  be  prompted  once.  He  will  be  permit  lid  to  look  over  the 
book,  if  he  can,  and  IK-  prepared  to  tak<'  t!  a<X».  No  fxrua 

to  be  under  one  hundred  and  twi  mdred  and 

>ixty,  Latin. 

715. —School  over,    liaek  to  Tutor's  or  Dame's.     I  •  SSOB, 

SSeiip;  'ript.  Homani,  tei  r  next  school.     Kvery 

d  oat  conscientiously,  there,  being  monitors  (Harrow 

fasliion)  appoint.  [j  while  walking  from 

room  to  room,  monitors  will  tnkv  iln  ir  breakfast. 

8.— Every  boy  to  breakfast  in  his  own  room,  and  v,  hile  eating,  he  will, 
in  order  to  acquire  a  thorough  knowledge  of  art,  draw  his  teapot,  rolls, 
The  teapot  shall  also  draw. 

810. — Every  boy  will  sing  a  Latin  grace,  accompanying  himself  on 
some  musical  instrument. 

8'1">. — Write  out  a  theme  in  German,  on  the  Political  Economy  of 
the  Clierokecs,  or  some  such  comprehensive  subject. 

9- — Pupil  room.  Construe  lesson,  previously  prepared,  to  tutor. 
Forty  derivations  to  be  fairly  written  out  by  each"  boy. 

1  "i.— Drawing  Fortifications  in  the    Mathematical    School-room. 
Punting  the 

10  30.— Exercises  in  French,  Italian,  .Russian  and  Sclavonic  Dialect. 

11.— School.    Construe. lesson  prepan 

11 '45.— Out  of  school.  Playtime,  ex •  ys  who  have  to  write 

out  punishments,  be  flogged,  or  have  to  la?  for  upper  boys.  Cricket 
tor  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Boating  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Five 
minutes  being  allowed  to  get  to  the  river  from  the  playing  fields.  While 
fogging  out,  each  boy  will  be  learning  a  passage  of  BOLI.NGBKOKE, 
BURKE,  SHERIDAX  or  BACON,  as  his  tutor  may  see  fit. 

12'20.— Going  in  to  prepare  Greek  Grammar  for  three  o'clock  school. 

12  35.— Singing  Lesson  in  Upper  School. 

12'45.— Pupil-room.  Take  down  "  sense  for  verses,"  and  commence 
working  at  them. 

2.— Absence.    Attend  in  the  School  yard  to  answer  to  your  names. 
2'5. — Dinner,  except  for  those  boys  who  have  to  write  out  punish- 
ments. 

2'30. — Prepare  Lesson  for  five  o'clock  school. 

3.— School.    Lesson  prepared  at  12'20. 

3'45. — Prepare  Lesson  for  six  o'clock  school  next  day. 

4'30. — Pupil-room.  English  Composition,  Writing  from  dictation ; 
unless  writing  out  punishments. 

515. — School.    Take  in  Lesson  prepared  at  2'30. 

6.— Tea,  to  be  taken  during  a  Lecture  on  Natural  Science,  open  to 
all  boys  who  are  not  writing  out  punishments  given  at  five,  or  finishing 
others  which  have  been  increased  in  consequence  of  not  having  beta 
shown  up  in  due  time. 

6'30.— Prepare  "Private  Eusiness"  for  tutor. 

7.— Private  Business  in  tutor's  Pupil-room. 

8.— Take  down  "sense"  for,  and  work  at,  Greek  Iambics,  under  the 
supervision  of  tutor. 

9.— Chemistry.  Botany.  Astronomy.  Geology.  Write  out  and 
learn  questions  and  answers  on  all  three  subjects. 

10.— Bed.  Or  write  out  punishments  given  by  tutor,  or  finish  any 
other  extra  work. 

The  Boys,  as  parties  chiefly  interested,  are  now  forming  themselves 
into  a  Committee  to  take  the  above  proposed  alterations  into  serious 

consideration. 

TELEGRAM. 

Slough,  Wednesday,  June  I'M,  10A.M. 
Proposal  negatived  by  600  to  1. 

„   LATEST. 

Slough,  Wednesday,  June  15M,  1015  A.W. 

The  minority  has  been  kicked.  He  now  votes  with  the  majority. 
They  have  no  power  to  unkick  him. 

The  proceedings  terminated  with  a  vote  of  thanks  to  LORD 
STANHOPE.  • 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDOX  CHARIVARI. 


[JUNE  18,  1864. 


Inquiring  Youth.  "PLEASE,  MAMMA,  WHY  is  UNCLE'S  HORSE  CALLBD  A  Con?" 

Mamma. ,"  OH,  MY  BEAK  !    BECAUSE— BECAUSE— WHY  BECAUSE  HE  HAS  A  THICK  BODY  AND  SHORT  LEGS  ! 

Inquiring  Youth.  "  WHAT,  LIKE  YOU,  MAMMA  ? " 


POLICE     CASE     EXTRAORDINARY. 

PROCEEDINGS  OX  REMAND,  BEFORE  MR.  BULL. 
(From  our  own  Reporter). 

THE  two  disreputable  foreigners,  FRANCIS-JOSEPH  CHARLES  HAPS- 
BURG,  and  FREDERICK- WILLIAM  LOTJIS  HOHENZOLLERN,»  were  brought 
up  on  remand  on  the  charge  of  assault  and  highway  robbery  with 
violence,  preferred  against  them  by  a  weakly  and  undersized  Dane, 
CHRISTIAN  GLUCKSBOURG.  We  (have  already  described  the  deplorable 
condition  of  the  Complainant.  He  appeared  somewhat  recovered  from 
the  effects  of  the  ruffianly  treatment  which  he  had  experienced  from  the 
.Prisoners,  though  he  was  still  unable  to  move  without  crutches  and 
complained  ol  severe  internal  injuries,  causing  serious  intestinal  derange- 
ment. His  face  showed  several  ghastly  scars,  and  his  right  arm  was 
still  bandaged.  His  doctors  are  understood  to  have  recommended 
amputation,  but  to  this  the  sufferer  very  naturally  objects. 
„  ^  WfTIf to  the  worthy  Magistrate's  inquiries,  Complainant  said  that 

he  still  felt  very  weak  and  ill :  doubted  if  he  should  ever  get  over  the 
ill-treatment  of  the  Prisoners,  but  hadn't  lost  his  pluck  for  all  that  If 
he  couldn  t  get  back  the  property  that  had  been  taken  from  him,'  and 
obtain  security  against  future  violence,  he'd  stick  to  the  prosecution 
though  it  cost  him  the  coat  off  his  back  and  the  shoes  off  his  feet  He 
had  been  violently  threatened  by  the  Prisoners'  associates  since  the 
former  proceedings  in  this  Court.  They  wished  him  to  compromise 
the  case  and  make  an  agreement  with  the  Prisoners,  leaving  the 
plunder  in  their  hands  and  declared  if  he  refused  to  agree  to  this,  they 
died  for  It  "  WSS  determined  to  have  nis  rights— if  he 

The  plucky  manner  in  which  the  Complainant  expressed  this  deter- 
mination, in  spite  of  the  contrast  between  his  weakly  and  disabled 
appearance,  and  the  embodiment  of  brute  force  in  the  brawny  hulkin" 
>nsoners,  produced  a  burst  of  applause  in  the  Court,  whicli  was 
instantly  suppressed  by  the  worthy  Magistrate,  who  said  that  "  much 
*  Seo  our  "  Police  Report  Extraordinary,"  page  210. 


as  he  admired  pluck — and  certainly  the  Complainant  appeared  a  person 
of  great  courage— this  was  a  Court  of  Justice,  in  which  such  expressions 
of  feeling  could  not  be  tolerated." 

He  wished  to  know  whether,  since  he  had  remanded  the  case,  the 
Complainant  had  been  able  to  come  to  any  fair  terms  with  the 
Prisoners.  He  could  not  approve  of  anything  like  compounding  of 
felony ;  but  here  there  certainly  had  been  some  dispute  about  title, 
which  just  removed  the  case  from  the  category  of  ordinary  highway 
robbery  with  violence,  and  justified  a  remand  with  a  view  to  arrange- 
ment between  the  parties. 

GLUCKSBOURG  said  that  he  had  not  been  able  to  come  to  any  terms. 
The  Prisoners'  agents  had  been  in  occupation  of  the  house,  which 
formed  part  of  the  property  in  dispute,  ever  since  the  assault  upon 
him,  and  had  been  eating  and  drinking,  as  he  understood,  in  the  most 
wasteful  and  expensive  manner,  at  his  expense ;  they  had  killed  his 
C9ws,  calves,  sheep,  pigs,  and  fowls ;  broken  into  his  cellar,  and  smoked 
his  tobacco.  Then  they  had  kissed  his  maid-servants  repeatedly. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  inquired  if  the  maid-servants  had  lodged  any 
complaint  of  that  abominable  outrage. 

GLUCKSBOUKG  said  he  was  not  aware  that  they  had  actually  applied 
tor  warrants  against  the  offenders,  but  they  were  understood  to  Tiave 
complained  ....  they  did  not  like  being  kissed  ....  not  by  the 
Prisoners  men ;  they  were  plain,  wore  beards,  smelt  strong  of  tobacco 
and  garlic,  and  had  an  objection  to  soap  and  water  ....  in  fact,  they 
were  pigs,  hounds,  and  schelmen.  (a  German  term  of  abuse  and 
contempt  as  we  understood  from  M.  ALBERT,  the  intelligent  inter- 
preter). 

The  ^Prisoners  here  interposed,  and  asked  if  this  sort  of  language 
was  to  be  permitted  ....  It  was  very  painful  to  their  feelings. 

Ihe  worthy  Magistrate  said  (severely)  he  should  have  had  more 
consideration  for  the  Prisoners'  feelings  if  they  had  had  a  little  more 
consideration  for  the  Complainant's  bones  and  pockets.  (Laughter  in 
i'Ourt  in  which  the  Complainant  joined.)  Still,  he  would  recommend 
the  Complainant  to  avoid  abusive  language. 

Complainant  said  he  did  not  complain  so  much  of  their  kissing  the 
maids,  nor  even  of  the  havoc  they  had  made  in  his  larder  and  cellar,  as 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JUNE  18,  1804. 


THE  BEADLE  AND  THE  DANE. 

MR.  RUSSELL.  "  BETTER  TAKE  IT !    HA.LF  A  LOAF  'S  BETTER  THA\  XO   BREAD,  YOU   KNOW  ! ; 
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of  their  continued  occupation  of  the  property.  They  had  absolutely 
refused  to  stir,  and  now  declared  it  was  tlieir  intention  to  remain  in 
possession,  in  defiance  of  the  European  Police,  lie  wished  to  know  if 
this  was  to  be  put  up  with.  He  had  asked  INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  to 
make  a  representation  to  the  Prisoners'  agents  .... 

Ixsi'KcTqa  RUSSELL  said  he  had  made  a  representation — several 
representations  ....  had  done  nothing  but  make  repXMentationa  f9r 
the  hi*!,  month,  but  as  yet  without  effect  :  they  were  representations  in 
writing.  He  had  copies  with  him  which  he  would  be  glad  to  read  to 
the  worthy  Magistrate  .... 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  he  had  much  rather  not.  There  was  a 
good  deal  too  much  representation  in  writing,  he  thought,  went  on  in 
the  Inspector's  Office.  He  thought  persons  employed  in  a  Police 
Station  would  do  well  to  busy  themselves  less  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
and  more  with  their  bulls'-eyes,  truncheons,  and  handcuffs,  and  with 
looking  sharp  after  suspicious  characters  and  notorious  offenders.  What 
had  the  Inspector  to  say  as  to  the  reception  of  his  representations  by 
the  Prisoners'  agents  ? 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  said  he  could  not  say  anything  very  pleasant 
....  indeed,  if  the  worthy  Magistrate  would  allow  him.  he  would 
rather  not  say  anything  at  present  ....  he  was  still  making  repre- 
sentations .... 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  he  took  that  for  granted. 

Inspector  still  hoped  that  the  Prisoners  and  their  friends  might  be 
brought  to  reason.  Had  reason  to  think  that  the  Prisoners  haa  some 
shadow  of  a  ground  of  complaint  against  GLUCKSBOURG. 

The  Prisoners  here  burst  into  loud  asseverations  that  they  were  the 
most  innocent,  injured,  and  ill-used  of  men :  a  declaration  which  called 
forth  an  irrepressible  burst  of  hissing  and  hooting  among  the  crowd  in 
Court,  which  the  worthy  Magistrate  in  vain  endeavoured  to  suppress. 

The  Complainant  here  muttered  something  about  a  Cross — aoout  the 
Police  being  in  league  with  the  Prisoners. 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  said  he  protested  against  such  an  insinuation. 
He  had  made  a  suggestion  to  the  Prisoners  to  give  up  a  considerable 
part  of  the  property  in  dispute ;  in  which  case  he  thought  they  were  not 
likely  to  dispute  Complainant's  possession  of  the  remainder.  Considered 
it  was  part  of  his  duty  to  make  such  suggestions — in  writing  of  course  ; 
might  have  put  it  disagreeably  for  Complainant,  but  didn't  mean  to 


do  so.  Hoped  the  Magistrate  was  satisfied  of  that,  and  approved  of 
what  he  had  done. 

The  worthy  .Magistrate  said  that  might  have  been  all  very  well  before 
the  1'risoners  had  committed  such  a  brutal  assault.  But  he  must  say, 
he  thought  the  Inspector  had  failed  grossly  in  his  duty,  in  not  pre- 
venting the  outrage.  He  owned  he  saw  the  beginning  of  the  fray  :  he 
had  been  in  communication  wit  h  the  Prisoners ;  he  had  been  appealed 
to  for  protection  by  the  Complainant,  and  seemed  to  have  promised  it. 

The  Inspector  said  he  only  did  so  conditionally. 

The  Magistrate  did  not  wish  to  go  into  that.  He  wished  to  know 
why  he  had  not  prevented  the  assault  ? 

The  Inspector  said  he  had  only  a  very  small  force  at  lu'.s  command, 
and  was  afraid,  if  he  interfered,  the  row  would  spread  itself  further, 
as  much  excitement  prevailed  in  the  neighbourhood.  Had  generally 
found  that  his  interference  made  matters  worse. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  lie  could  not  wonder  at  it,  if  it  was 
'he  sort  n  1('h  a  taste  for — inter- 

ference in  writing.  It  was  the  duty  of  the  Police  to  prevent  the  be- 
ginning of  these  outrages  at  any  hazard.  What  were  the  Police  for  but 
to  keep  the  peace  ?  They  carried  their  truncheons  for  no  other  pur- 
pose, and  if,  iii  the  fulfilment  'of  their  duty  of  keeping  the  peace,  it 
became  necessary  to  break  the  heads  of  ruffians  like  the  Prisoners, 
it  might  be  a  disagreeable  duty— particularly  to  the  Prisoners— but  it 
must  be  done.  As  to  the  offer  that  had  been  made  to  the  Complainant, 
and  which  INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  seemed  to  have  taken  upon  himself  to 
pronounce  reasonable— he  had  no  sufficient  evidence  how  that  might 
be,  and  would  at  present  offer  no  opinion ;  but  he  would  remand 
the  Prisoners  for  another  fortnight,  that  Complainant  might  have 
time  to  turn  round  and  think  it  over.  At  the.  same  time  lie  must 
warn  the  Prisoners,  that  if  they,  or  their  agents,  threatened,  or  other- 
wise bulked,  or  assaulted  the  Complainant,  it  would  be  the  worse  for 
them. 

Complainant,  who  protested  vehemently  against  the  arrangement 
proposed  under  the  sanction  of  the  Inspector,  was  led  out  of  Court 
by  his  daughter,  a  very  interesting  young  lady,  who  had  stood  near  her 
father  during  the  proceedings,  showing  him  the  most  filial  attentions. 
The  worthy  Magistrate  bowed  to  her  on  her  leaving  the  Court,  and 
the  crowd  gave  her  three  cheers. 


THE    PUBLIC    TIME. 

(Ax  After-Dinner  Letter) 

O  OLD  PUNCH, 
•  I  'M  jnst  come 
back  from  Green- 
wich, and  write  this 
while  I  think  of  it. 
Bother  stops  and  all 
that.  Had  a  first- 
clss  dinner  at  the 
Ship  and  wishyoud- 
beenthre.  Funny 
word  thatlooks.  ?  on 
paper :,  Nevrmind 
Stops. 

1  shall  get  nother 
fler  to  write,  this, 
for  me  as  pen  sobad 
and  can't  write  bad 
pen  know. ;,!?.: 
nevermind  stops  — 

.  ?? i  t  i  .  t  f ._ 
»  > f  » 

lots  of  stops,  put 
'em  where  you  like. 
Jolly  good  fler. 
Who?  Don't  know. 
Never  mind. 

What  was  going 
to  say  was  thish.  ? 
this : ! 

Letshee.  No  Lets 
see. 

(In  another  hand.) 

Sir,  at  this  point 
my  friend  lays  down 
his  pen  and  requests 
me  to  acquaint  you 
with  the  fact  of  the  Public  Time  being  wasted  on  the  Greenwich  Line, 
i.e.  from  Charing  Cross  to  Greenwich. 

The  case  is  this.    The  Trains  start  from  London  every  quarter  of  an 
hour ;  and  they  arrive  every  twenty  minutes. 
Now,  Sir,  what  becomes  of  the  missing  five  minutes  ?  that  is,  of  the 


missing  quarter  in  each  hour  ?  or  roundly,  of  the  missing  sixty  quarters, 
no  I  mean  twenty-four  hours,  I  should  say  sixty-four  quarters  in  every 
day? 

I  have  not  got  this  calculation  quite  right :  'tis  too  late  to  stop  over 
it  now.  But  we  all  agreed  after  dinner  that  there  was  a  great  Waste  of 
Time  Somewhere. 

Yours  truly, 

WHITE  BATES. 
(In  tame  hand  ai  thefmt.) 

P.S.  Jolly  fler  wrote  this,  unstands  what  says.  Hoorray?;!: 
never  mind  stops.  Going  to  dine  gain  Gridge  come  dine  at  Gridge  ?  ?  !  ; 
Nevermistops. 

V  The  rest  of  this  important  correspondence  is,  ict  regret  to  say. 
utterly  illegible.  .  • 

THE  DESERTS  OF  ARMY  DOCTORS. 

IT  appears  that  there  is  a  great  dearth  of  Surgeons  in  the  Army, 
particularly  in  the  Indian  branch  of  it.  No  Assistant-Surgeon  has  been 
gazetted  for  the  Indian  service  since  1801.  Such  is  the  statement  of 
'  X  "  in  the  Morning  Post,  and  according  to  "  A  SUFFERER,"  writing 
in  the  same  paper,  Government  has  adopted  a  singularly  likely  measure 
to  remedy  the  surgeon -famine  amongst  Her  Majesty's  forces  in 
India:— 

"  The  pay  and  allowances  have  always  hitherto  been  equal  to  £1,200  »-yoar,  but 
are  now  reduced  to  £800,  ao  that  at  one  sweep  every  Regimental  Surgeon  in  India 
is  at  once  deprived  of  £400  a-yeor  of  this  hard-earned  Income." 

As  we  tell  the  plundered  Danes,  half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread, 
and  £800  to  £1,200  is  as  more  than  half  a  loaf,  according  to  COCKER, 
or  COLENSO,  who  is  an  authority  at  any  rate  on  this  sort  of  numbers. 
But  the  expenses  of  living  in  India  leave  an  officer  little  to  bless  himself 
with  out  of  an  income  of  £800 ;  so  that  there  is  moderation  in  "  A 
SUFFERER'S  "  remark  that : — 

"  After  this,  if  medical  men  can  still  be  found  to  enter  the  Army,  then,  I  say 
they  richly  deserve  all  they  get." 

Certainly  they  do ;  and  very  much  more. 


Mr.  Bass's  Bill. 

FOR  the  removal  of  Street  Nuisances,  we  do  not  want  the  "  Law  as 
it  Stands  ;  "  but  we  require  it  to  be  put  in  motion  against  all  Organ 
Grinders  and  other  unmusical  wretches,  with  one  great  sweeping  order 
to  "Move  on! " 
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LATEST    FROM    ASCOT. 

Cad.  "  I  SAY,  CRUSHER  !  SEEN  OUR  KERRIDGE  ? " 

Inspector.  "  No,  I  AIN'T  ;  BUT  MINE  's  JUST  ROUND  THE  CORNER,  AND  I  SHALL  GIVE 
TOU  A  LIFT  UP  TO  TOWN  BEFORE  NIGHT,  I  DESSAY."         [Cads  shut  up,  and  exeunt. 


ARCADIA  ON  THE  SURREY  SIDE. 

You  have  heard  of  a  rus  in,  urbe ;  did  you  ever  hear 
of  a  rus  in  manieipio  ?  If  not,  you  will  apprehend  a  novelty 
in  hearing  that  the  Borough  of  Southwark  is  a  imenicipium 
in  which  there  is  a  rus,  or  rather  wherein  there  are  rura. 
For  a  vacancy  has  occurred  in  the  rural  deanery  of  South- 
wark, and  the  BISHOP  OF  WINCHESTER  has  divided  it  into 
three  rural  deaneries ;  now,  to  enable  him  to  do  this,  the 
rurality  of  Southwark  should  be  spacious.  So  much  so,  in 
fact,  is  it,  as  to  have  enabled  DR.  SUMNER,  out  of  the 
original  rural  deanery  of  Southwark,  to  constitute  the  new 
rural  deaneries  of  Lambeth,  Southwark,  and  Streatham. 
The  last  named  rural  deanery  may  be  somewhat  rural  in  a 
bucolic,  and  agricultural  sense,  but  what  extent  of  pastoral 
scenery,  and  how  many  shepherds  and  shepherdesses,  or 
herdsmen,  except  drovers  and  swains  of  that  sort,  are  to 
be  found  about  the  New  Cut,  or  the  vicinity  of  MESSES. 
BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS'S  Brewery  ? 


OCCASIONAL   POETRY. 

BY  A  SMALL  HOUSEHOLDER. 

Composed  on  an  Alteration  made  mi  the  Premises. 

MY  Landlord  he  have  sunk  the  well 

Beneath  my  scullery  floor : 
The  water-rate  they  can't  compel 

Me  for  to  pay  no  more. 

When  the  Collector  calls,  to  claim 

The  payment  of  his  due, 
I  wish  as  he  may  get  the  same. 

He 's  werry  likely  to  ! 

For  now  I  've  got  the  means  to  wipe 
Out  all  arrears  that 's  owed ; 

And  they,  if  they  cuts  off  our  pipe, 
May  do  it,  and  be  blowed  ! 


PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY. — There  is  no  place  like  Home. 
Fallacious.  If  your  home  be  in  a  row  of  houses,  it  is 
probable  that  the  homes  of  your  neighbours  will  be  very 
like  yours. 


DUE  OWN  ON  OXFORD. 

[We  are  bound  to  say  that  nothing  but  the  absolute  fitness  of  publishing  some 
sort  of  account  of  the  Oxford  Commemoration  should  induce  us  to  insert  the  fol- 
lowing wild  narrative.  We  thought  that  our  Cambridge  Special  had  gone  nearly  as 
distracted  as  a  gentleman  should  go  under  any  provocation,  but  the  Correspondent 
whom  we  dispatched,  with  some  confidence,  to  the  other  Eye  of  England,  has 
transcended  tlie  insanity  of  his  predecessor.  However,  the  article  must  appear. — 
Ed.  Punch.] 

HERE  we  go  round  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mul- 
berry Bush— difficult  quadrille,  this  Lancers,  with  the  great  rotatory 
figure — set  to  her,  0,  ah,  thanks— hope  I  didn't  tread  upon  your  dress — 
yes,  awfully  jolly,  and  not  so  hot  as  a  ball-room  usually  is — ha !  ha !  we 
notice  these  things  when  we  get  to  five  or  six-and-thirty — now  you  are 
not  to  laugh,  Miss  AMARANTH,  because  I  am  all  that,  and  I  remember 
the  QUEEN'S  Coronation  distinctly — good  band  that  of  JULLIEN'S,  isn't 
it  ?  That 's  Here 's  to  the  Maiden  of  Bashful  Fifteen—  not  many  of  them 
here,  are  there — severe,  no,  how  can  you  say  so  ?  Two  or  three  widows 
of  fifty,  though,— well,  it 's  JULLIEN  s  fault,  putting  the  words  in  my 
head,  I  didn't  make  them.  Can  I  make  songs — ah,  under  some  inspira- 
tion! perhaps — now,  ladies,  all  round  us— here  we  go  round  the  Mulberry 
Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush.  You  can't  think  how 
pretty  you  all  look  from  the  gallery  when  you  make  that  deep  slow 
curtsey.  Why  didn't  I  stay  in  the  gallery,  then,  if  I  liked  it  so  much  ? 
Because  I  liked  better  to  be  down  here,  dancing  with  somebody  who 
doesn't  appreciate  my  feelings.  Let 's  go  and  have  some  ice.  Not  yet, 
very  well.  That— yes,  that  is  LORD  MORN.  Looks  as  pleasant  as  his 
name  ?  Very  neat— I'll  tell  him  what  you  say.  How  well  the  Masons 
look  to-night  with  their  collars  and  stars  and  badges  ?  Am  I  a 
Mason — of  course  I  am,  and  your  Brother,  so  you  may  tell  me  any- 
thing. Will  I  tell  you  the  secret— well,  I  might  be  induced  to  do 
that,  but  not  while  I  am  unappreciated.  Pretty— no,  but  her  hair  is, 
and  the  flowers  are  very  graceful.  Not  flowers — 0— I  thought  they 
were— no,  it  does  not  show  how  little  notice  I  take  of  the  ladies, 
but  how  much  1  take  of  one  of  them— that 's  the  DUKE  OP  THREE- 
DUKES,  handsome  young  fellow— no,  I  didn't  say  it  slightingly,  but 
at  two  or  three-and-thirty  one  thinks  such  young  fellows  mere  boys. 


That's  a  Knight  Templar,  with  the  white  mantle  and  red  cross  on  it. 
Yes,  a  very  handsome  dress.  Why  don't  I  have  one  ?  Because  I  have 

only  chambers  in  the  Temple.    But  I  will,  if .    Don't  let 's  dance 

this  square  dance,  but  have  some  ice.  Engaged,  never  mind,  he  won't 
find  you,  and  he 's  no  loss.  How  do  I  know  that — why,  didn't  I  hear 
him  Begin  to  talk  about  the  weather  ?  Didn't  understand,  didn't  I, 
and  perhaps  he  meant  something  about  to-morrow  and  St.  John's 
Gardens— artful  little  man.  Not  so  little?  Yes,  he  is,  and  you 
shouldn't  dance  with  the  pigmies.  Pleasanter  for  waltzing,  O  ?  As  if 
you  cared  about  the  mere  dancing.  Care  very  much  indeed,  do  you. 
Then  you  are  happy  in  your  present  partner.  Auburn,  indeed,  she 's 
red ;  r,  e,  d,  three  letters,  no  less  and  no  more.  That  slight,  melan- 
choly-looking man?  That's  MR.  EPICURUS  ROTUNDUS,  the  author 
and  moralist,  but  he  is  not.  I  believe,  so  unhappy  as  he  looks.  His 
novels  are  charming  F  Glad  you  think  so,  indeed  we  seem  to  think 
alike  on  most  subjects.  Not  to  natter  myself?  May  I  flatter  you? 
No,  I  don't  think  I  could — one  never  flatters  when — Mamma  looking  at 
us  as  if  you  ought  to  sit  down — not  the  least,  you  don't  understand  the 
expression  in  her  eye,  it  means  go  and  take  some  refreshment.  You 


A  little  more  out  of  the  draught.  The  procession  of  boats,  yes,  I  saw 
it,  and  the  crew  that  capsized  on  purpose — very  good-natured  to  make 
fun  for  us,  but  that  sort  of  thing  would  not  be  in  my  way.  Yes,  I  was 
at  the  New  College  flower-show,  and  looked  for  you  everywhere. 
Couldn't  have  looked  long?  Two  hours  at  least.  Beauty?  Yes, 
certainly,  a  great  deal.  Where  ?  Well,  in  the  flowers.  Do  you  know 
your  Mamma  has  asked  me  to  lunch  after  Commemoration  to-morrow  ? 
Asks  all  sorts  of  people,  docs  she  ?  I  am  coming,  though,  for  all  that. 
You  are  going  with  LADY  SWANSNEST  somewhere  else?  You  can't 
break  my  heart  that  way,  because  she 's  going  away  in  the  morning, 
for  BLANCHE  CYGNET  told  me  so.  I  have  a  good  deal  of  Miss 
CYGNET'S  confidence?  Well,  she  has  a  little  to  spare,  you  know. 
Haven't  told  you  the  Masons'  secret  F  Let  me  tell  you  another  first. 
Square  dance  over  ?  Nevermind.  But  you  do  mind?  Then  we '11  go 
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back,  but  I  take  you  in  to  supper,  and  I  have  numbers  13,  15,  and  17, 
yes,  look  at  your  card,  and  you  '11  be  at  St.  John's  to-morrow.  Answer 
all  that  ? — yes,  and  something  else 

[There  are  five  sides  more  of  this  nonsense,  which  means, — we  conceive  after  eomo 
consideration,  may  mean— that  the  writer  was  at  the  Masonic  ball.  We  dare  say  that 
he  talked  none  of  the  absurdity  which  he  has  written,  but  if  he  did,  we  beg  to 


miscellaneous  mass  of  masculine  humanity  Blled  the  pit.  The  cheers 
and  jokes  of  the  students  occupied  an  hour,  and  then  the  organ" spoke 
out,  the  anthem  was  heard,  the  great  doors  opened,  a  lane  was  formed 
through  the  crowd,  and  an  awful  procession  of  Dons  entered,  and 
ascended  to  the  scats  of  dignity,  the  VICE-CHANCELLOR  himself  taking 
the  chair  of  LORD  UKKBY.  Small  reverence  had  the  high  blooded  youth 


apprise  the  young  lady  that  five  or  six-and-thirty,  which  we  observe  dwindled  to  I  of  England,  OU  this  day,  for  those  dread  UoilS,  and  chaff  was  poured  out 
two  or  three  -ami  thirty,  should  have  been  forty,  lien  tonni!,  and  that  our  Corre-    i;i^      1:1       rpi      \          ,  •       ,,...,  , ,  ,„  ,...;,,] .-  frioH   fn  Kp  liparH   and 
spondcnt  is  subject  to  an  occasional  attack,  which  he  is  pleased  to  call  lameness.but    "  Ulyjncd  tO_De        irU,  ana 

which  we  happen  to  know  is  treated  with  colchicum. — Ed.  Punch.] 


MEMS,  for  article  for  Old  P.  [unch].  Oxford  handsomest  place 
in  the  world.  Gardens  glorious.  Buy  a  Guide,  they  are  capital. 
Fudge  up  the  architecture  and  all  that.  BURGESS  is  going  to  do 
Worcester  Chapel,  MILLAIS  to  design  stained  windows.  Use  the  word 


rather  more  angry  than  was  necessary.  But  the  forms  were  observed, 
and  at  length  the  red-gowned  candidates  (we  do  not  forget  the 
meaning  of  candidatw)  for  the  honours  of  the  day  were  intro- 
duced. A  tall  and  stately  BERESFORD,  Archbishop,  a  closely  shaven 
and  gentlemanly  i'rench  historian,  THIERRY,  the  thoughtful  presence 
of  ARTHUR  HELPS,  were  noted  with  approbation,  Ireland  was  honoured 


Carfax,  it  sounds  well,  and  mem.,  the  bishops  weren't  martyred  where  I  in  LORD  BANDON,  and  Money  in  LORD  OVERSTONE.  But  the  cheers 
the  memorial  is,  nor  yet  where  the  mark  is  in  the  street,  but  in  the  old  \  Of  the  undergraduates  were  lew,  and  somewhat  cynical,  until  one 
ditch.  WREN  built  the  theatre.  University  don't  mean  college,  but  man  ascended,  and  stood  by  THAVEHS  Twiss.  As  soon  as  the  name 
all  the  colleges  make  University.  Responsions  is  the  same  as  little  go.  was  known,  a  shout  arose  that  might  almost  have  been  heard  at  the 
Say  go  down  when  you  mean  go  away  I'rom  Oxford.  Say  Maudlin,  and  General  Post  Office.  SIR  ROWLAND  I  [ILL  came  to  receive  his  crowning 
perhaps  tell  story  of  man  reading  it  so  in  second  lesson  in  chapel. '.  honour — the  Man  of  Letters  in  the  Home  of  Learning.  Again  and 
Mem.,  jolly  Bath  chairs  for  sixpence,  used  instead  of  cabs.  Don't  i  again  came  the  cheering,  in  a  storm,  and  had  the  grateful  under- 
believe  there's  a  good  cigar  sold  in  Oxford— all  the  men  who  know  get  |  graduates  known  that  an  earnest  and  thoughtful  face,  with  white  hair 
from  town.  Beestly  railway  entrance  to  0,  write  blazingly  about  the  '  around  it,  on  the  VICE-CHANCELLOR'S  right,  was  that  of  a  brother  who 
beautiful  coach  entrance  over  bridge.  Torpids  mean  second  boats,  had  come  to  see  his  brother  receive  his  guerdon,  another  cheer  would 
Jesus  College,  green,  Welsh,  mem.  leeks.  Speak  of  Show  Sunday,  I  have  gone  out  lor  MATTHEW  DAVENPORT  HILL.  The  new  D.C.L. 
folks  go  to  Broad  Walk,  dressed  no  end.  Get  some  bits  of  Latin  out ;  took  his  scat  amid  renewed  plaudits,  and  the  theatre  has  never  echoed 


of  BURTON,  looks  well  in  an  article  on  a  scholastic  place. 

[Our  correspondent,  evidently  under  some  unexplained  influences,  has  enclosed 
the  above,  instead  of  what  is  probably  an  elegantly  written  paper,  now,  of  course, 
useless.  The  only  paragraph  which  he  has  forwarded  is  as  follows. — Sd.  Punch.] 

The  merry  undergraduates  had  early  crowded  the  upper  gallery  of 
SIB,  CHRISTOPHER'S  beautiful  theatre,  and  their  shouts  could  be  heard 
lone  before  you  reached  the  famous  edifice.  Entering,  you  beheld  a 
brilliant  array  of  ladies  in  what  may  be  called  the  dress  circle,  while  a 


to  cheers  bestowed  more  worthily  than  by  Oxford  of  1864  upon  the 
great  civilizer  of  the  day. 

[Cordially  approved.  0  ti  tic  omnia  .'  We  have  only  to  add  that  our  Correspondent, 
having  certainly  done  his  duty  in  recording  the  above  gratifying  event,  appears  to 
have  taken  himself  off  to  St.  John's  College,  to  the  fete  mentioned  in  His  first 
rigmarole,  and  somewhat  later,  to  have  secretly  departed  in  company  with  a  lovely 
heiress,  to  whom  ho  was  next  day  united,  as  may  be  seen  in  the  Times  of  Saturday. 
Our  young  men  are  always  marrying  heiresses,  and  it  ifl  a  very  inconvenient  practice. 
We  consider  ourselves  lucky  in  getting  even  the  above  article,  under  the  circum- 
stances.— Ed.  Puiuh.] 


CECIL   AGAINST    PALMERSTON. 

HE    high- 
minded- 
ness   and 
purity   of 
motive, 
actuating 
the  Oppo- 
sition to  her  Majesty's  Govern- 
ment, shine  out  with  dazzling  bril- 
liancy in  the  subjoined  remarks 
reported  as  those  of  LORD  R. 
CECIL  on  a  reply  by  LORD  PAL-  ! 
MERSTON  to  a  question  from  Ms.  I 
BERNAL  OSBORNE  touching  the ! 
progress  of  the  Conference : — 

"  The  noble  Lord  had  told  the  House 
calmly  to  reflect  upon  the  motives  of 
Her  Majesty's  Government.  He  had 
done  his  best  calmly  to  reflect  upon 
them,  and  he  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  the  answer  to  that  appeal 
was  that  they  had  now  arrived  at  the 
Oth  of  June.  (A  Laugh.)  The  noble 
Lord  knew  that  if  by  answers  such  as 
he  had  just  given,  he  could  veil  himself 
behind  his  position  of  a  negotiator — if 
he  could  put  off  from  day  to  day  the 
necessity  of  giving  the  House  of  Com- 
mons the  account  which  he  was  bound 
to  render— if  he  could  put  off  any  ex- 
planation until  the  summer  was  so  far 
advanced  that  he  could  not  be  called  to 
serious  question,  his  Government  would 
be  safe  at  least  for  the  present  year 
(Cheerg.)  And  to  the  noble  Lord  and 
those  who  sat  with  him  the  welfare  of 
Denmark,  the  maintenance  of  treaties, 
and  the  upholding  of  the  pledged 
word  of  England  were  trifles  compared 
with  that  which  was  paramount  in 
their  minds — the  advanced  state  of  the 
Session.  (Chters,  and  erits  of  '  Oh  !  )." 

This  is  plain  speaking,  as  plain  as  speaking  can  be  to  be  parliamentary. 
It  imputes  to  LORD  PALMERSTON  conduct  which,  out  of  Parliament, 
might,  in  language  not  at  all  too  strong  to  be  applicable,  be  called  that 
ot  a  traitor  and  a  scoundrel. 

But  how  can  we  sufficiently  express  our  admiration  for  a  statesman, 
whether  rising  or  risen,  whose  conscience  will  permit  him,  and  whose 
confidence  will  enable  him,  to  accuse  LORD  PALMERSTON  to  his  face  of 
sacrificing  the  righteous  cause,  and  his  country's  faith  and  honour,  to  a  I 
base  desire  to  retain  office  ?    Of  course  the  statesman  who  can  dare  to  i 


bring  such  an  accusation  against  such  a  man,  most  feel  strong  in  the 
consciousness  of  belonging  to  a  party  whose  leaders  not  only  never  ask 
questions  tending  to  hinder  the  public  service,  in  the  hope  of  damaging 
tne  Government  which  they  wish  to  supplant,  but  also  never  make 
common  cause  with  a  Liberal  placehunter  who  does  ask  questions  of 
that  kind  from  displeasure  at  being  out  of  place.  "  What  stronger 
breastplate  than  a  neart  untainted  ? "  The  statesman,  who  feels  tnat 
under  his  ribs,  is  thrice  armed,  or  rather  four  times,  for  around  his 
breast  there  are  robur  et  <es  triplex;  not  only  the  robur,  British  oak,  the 
symbol  of  Conservative  principles,  but  also 'the  tes  triplex:  which 
appears  to  fortify  the  brow  if  not  the  bosom  of  LOUD  R.  CECIL. 


DRAMATIC  JUSTICE  TO  IRELAND. 

ME.  PUNCH,— SIR, 

WHY  does  not  MR.  FECHTEB  restore  that  effective  scene  in 
Hamlet,  in  which  occurs  the  celebrated  speech  beginning  with : — 
"  Now  I  might  do  it.  Pat ;  now  he  is  praying ! " 

Which  would  give  him  the  opportunity  of  introducing  an  Irishman,  in 
the  part  of  what  you  call  a  muta  persona,  and  would  be^considered  a 
mighty  great  compliment  by  the  sons  of  Erin.  Good  luck  to  you,  Sir. 

I  am,  your  continual  reader, 

DKKHZS. 
P.S.  I'm  thinking  the  Irishman  might  be  a  Sonper. 


Paulo  Post  Futurum. 

THE  Moniteur,  in  an  announcement  relative  to  the  insurrection  in 
Algeria,  says  :— 

"  GENERAL  DELIOKT  foresees  the  time  approaching  when  the  insurrectionists 
will  be  obliged  to  disperse." 

Does  he  ?  Then  GENERAL  DELTGNY  does  not  see  that  the  time  when 
the  insurrectionists  will  have  to  disperse  has  as  yet  arrived.  The  irony 
of  the  Moniteur  is  reassuring. 


Latest  from  Longchamps. 

THERE  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  the  EMPEROR  OF  THE  FRENCH 
has  become  a  Member  of  the  Ethnological  Society.  The  mistake  arose, 
apparently  from  the  fact  that  his  Imperial  Majesty  has  lately  taken  a 
great  interest  in  the  study  of  races. 

A  QUESTION  FOE  SHE  CONFERENCE. 

WHAT  is  that  which  destroys  a  town,  and  makes  a  martyr  ? 
Canonisation. 
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EXTENSION    MOTIONS. 

"  HAT   THE  WOBD  '  TOW  '   HINCLINE  THE  BODY  FORWARD,  HUNTIL  THE  FINGERS   TOUCHES  THE  TOES,  KEEflN'  THE  'ED  BETWEEN  THE  HARMS. 

Tow! !  1 "  [Foreigner  of  distinction,  who  is  witnessing  our  Volunteer  Drill,  is  under  the  impression  that  he  is  receiving  a  general  salute. 


A  YORKSHIRE  SHEPHERD. 

AMONGST  contemporary  events  which  ought  to  be  commemorated, 
may  be  noticed  the  retirement  from  the  service  of  his  employers,  of  a 
very  meritorious  Shepherd.  This  is  MR.  E.  SHEPHERD,  six  years 
Assistant-Governor,  and  then  thirty-two  years  Governor  of  the  West 
Riding  Prison.  He  retires  on  account  of  the  exigences  of  his  health. 

MR.  SKEPHIBD  introduced  the  Silent  System  into  the  prison  discipline 
of  England  in  1833.  Though  the  silent  system  has  made  much  noise, 
many  people  will  now  first  know  to  whom  the  country  is  indebted  for 
that  Pythagorean  improvement  m  penal  probation. 

The  management  of  the  West  Riding  Prison,  as  conducted  by  MR. 
SHEPHERD,  saves  the  West  Riding  about  £7000  per  annum.  He  has 
rendered  it  ij>  a  great  measure  self-supporting,  as  a  House  of  Correction 
which  is  at  the  same  time  a  manufactory  of  goods  in  cocoa-nut  fibre. 
The  sum  of  £7000  a-year  is  somewhat  preferable  to  the  results  of  unpro- 
ductive labour,  isn't  it  ? 

MB..  SHEPHERD  has  also  established  a  successful  Reformatory  Insti- 
tution, an  "  Industrial  Home,"  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Wakcfield 
Prison.  It  pays  its  own  expenses,  and  has  300  reformed  rogues,  out  of 
734  rogues,  to  show  as  the  fruits  of  its  working.  So  that  this  SHEPHERD 
has  actually  contrived  to  whiten  some  of  those  black  sheep  that  have 
constituted  the  flocks  committed  to  his  custody. 

The  facts  above  specified  are  stated  in  a  memorial  addressed  by  MR. 
SHEPHIHD  to  the  Magistrates  whom  he  has  served  so  long,  and  they 
have  done  themselves  the  honour  to  refer  to  the  Visiting  Justices  "  the 
consideration  of  a  retiring  pension  to  be  granted  to  MR.  SHEPHERD  to 
the  full  extent  allowed  by  law,"  which  he  will  get,  of  course.  In 
justice  to  the  Justices  of  the  West  Riding  it  is  necessary  to  remark 
that  the  liberality  which  handsomely  remunerates  long  and  faithful 
services  is  particularly  creditable  to  those  who  are  themselves  the 
"  Great  Unpaid." 


SHAKSPEARIAN  AND  GHOSTLY. 

NEW  Reading  from  SHAKSPEARE  by  PROFESSOR  PEPPER  : 

"  Is  that  DmcKS  that  I  see  before  me!" 


PEACE  OFFERINGS  AT  THE  PALACE. 

THERE  are  so  many  pretty  things  to  look  at  in  the  Crystal  Palac& 
that,  even  if  you  were  an  Argus,  you,  with  all  j  our  hundred  eyes,  might 
miss  seeing  one  half  of  them  when  you  spend  an  afternoon  there.  Some 
of  the  prettiest  things,  however,  you  will  find  in  the  Art-Union  Court, 
and  if  you  have  not  seen  them  you  had  better  go  next  Saturday,  and 
get  presented  at  this  court,  for  which,  you  may  as  well  be  warned,  a 
jourt  suit  is  not  necessary.  You  will  find  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES  and  his 
Princess  at  the  court,  and  when  you  leave  it,  if  you  like,  you  may  put 
them  in  your  pocket.  To  this  privilege,  however,  you  will  only  be 
entitled  by  becoming  a  Subscriber  to  the  Crystal  Palace  Art  Union, 
which  you  may  do  by  merely  paying  one,  two,  three,  or  five  guineas, 
as  may  suit  your  income  and  your  inclination.  Besides  the  Prince  and 
Princess,  you  will  also  be  permitted  to  put  SHAKSPEAXE  in  your 
pocket,  if  four  guineas  be  paid ;  and  as  he  (at  the  Crystal  Palace) 
only  thirteen  inches  high,  his  presence  in  your  coat-tail  will  not  much 
incommode  you. 

If  you  wish  to  make  your  wife  a  present  for  her  drawing-room  (and 
this,  after  the  Derby  Day,  you  perhaps  may  think  expedient),  you  will 
find  in  this  Art  Union  many  articles  of  vertu  which  will  atone  for  any 
vice  you  may,  in  her  opinion,  have  committed  on  that  day.  Moreover, 
for  each  guinea  you  subscribe  you  get  a  chance  of  winning  something 
in  the  Prize  Distribution ;  and  if  you  chance  to  have  been  born  beneat, 
a  lucky  star,  you  may  get  a  prize  of  very  much  more  value  than  you  ever 
gained  at  school.  So,  after  the  next  concert,  go  and  be  presented  at 
the  Art-Union  Court ;  and  when  you  have  appeased  your  wife  and 
enriched  her  drawing-room,  be  grateful  to  your  Punch  for  teaching  you 
how  to  do  so. 

Sir  James  Wilde's  Last. 

WHAT  is  the  difference  between  a  Correspondent  and  a  Co-respondent  ? 
One  is  a  gentleman  what  does  write,  the  other  is  a  gentleman  what 
does  wrong. 

AN  EXAMPLE" OF  ALLITERATION. — GLADSTONE  and  Grinding  Organs. 
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Wh  itefriars.  City  of  London,  Print*™,  at  their  OBice  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Preciact  of  Whitefrian,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  85,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Pariah  of  gt.  Bride, Oity 
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MISTAKEN    IDENTITY. 

INTENSE  DELIGHT  OF   LITTLE   MONTAGUE   HUFKINS  AT  HEARING  A  5555  TELL  A 
COUNTRY  PARTI  THAT  THAT   GENT  CROSSING  THE  COURSE  WITH  THK  WHITB  HAT 

AND  CIGAR  IN  HIS  HAND  is  THE  CELEBRATED  SPORTING  PEER,  LORD 

[ff.  B.  That  Nobleman's  shadow  occupies  the  foreground  of  the  picture. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  13M.  Monday.  We  like  the  persistence  of  the  Yorkshire  men,  who  are  not 
inclined  to  say  die  about  the  removal  of  the  Assizes  to  dirty,  smoky,  crowdy 
Leeds.  It  is  true  that  the  Order  in  Council  has  been  made,  that  JUDGES  'BLACK- 
BURN and  KEATING  have  made  an  appointment  for  interviews  with  gentlemen 
who  are  to  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  of  twelve  of  their  countrymen,' and 
that  the  Leeds  folk  have  been  artfully  incurring  expenses  to  prepare  Courts,  in 
order  to  be  able  to  talk  about  good  faith  and  all  that.  The  sturdy  men  who  desire 
that  Wakefield  should  be  the  place  don't  care  for  all  this,  they  have  a  good  case 
(which  they  should  have  been  prompter  to  press)  and  LORD  WHARNCLIFFE  fought 
their  battle  to-night  in  the  Lords,  carrying,  by  80  to  54,  an  address  for  recon- 
sidering the  decision,  and  MR.  ESTCOURT  has  given  notice  of  a  similar  motion  in 
the  Commons.  At  the  end  of  the  week  the  QCEEN  sent  word  that  the  above 
appointment  must  stand,  but  that  the  subject  was  quite  open  to  re-consideration  as 
regards  subsequent  Assizes.  Now,  Yorkshire,  stick  to  your  work. 

More  Public  Schools  talk  in  the  Lords,  and  it  appears  that  LORD  GRANVILLE, 
speaking  of  the  merits  of  some  of  the  Christ  Church  men,  let  out  something  which 
one  of  the  Examiners  writes  to  say  his  Lordship  had  no  right  to  tell,  and  also  told 
inaccurately.  Later  in  the  week  the  Bill,  on  which  so  much  has  been  said,  passed, 
after  an  eulogium  by  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  KEDCLIFFE  on  the  English  Schools. 
We  dare  say  that  they  are  better  than  those  in  Turkey,  though  the  Turks  do  not 
torture  little  boys,  nor  take  away  their  blankets  on  a  cold  night,  to  warm  bigger 
boys.  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  UEDCLIFFE  states  that  these  Schools  form  character. 
This  is  a  safe  statement,  as  proof  and  disproof  are  alike  impossible,  and  we  must 
accept  the  declaration  that  the  Public  Boys  are  like  the  Welshman's  Owl,  and  that 
if  they  can't  talk  (especially  French)  they  are  beggars  to  think. 

A  Bill  about  fishing  at  Herne  Bay  was  read  a  Second  Time  in  the  Commons. 
We  have  not  seen  this  measure,  but  hope  that  it  does  not  propose  to  interdict  the 
harmless  amusement  of  trying  to  catch  white  salmon  from  off  the  long  pier,  because, 
as  one  never  catches  anything  but  cold  and  chaff,  it  is  hard  to  say  that  vested  in- 
terests are  injured  by  the  process.  Has  the  one  policeman  been  examined.  If  not, 
we  shall  have  the  Bill  sent  to  a  Select  Committee,  for  the  sake  of  the  tradesmen 
who  let  on  lease  the  most  remarkable  fishing-rods  that  ever  amused  the  congregation 
of  St.  Antony. 


Government,  having  been  compelled  to  keep  the  present 
National  Gallery,  means  to  make  us  feel  what  we  have  been 
about.  MR.  COWPER  proposes  to  enlarge  the  place  at  an 
expense  of  £300,000.  Moreover,  lie  will  not  say  thai  IH; 
intends  to  give  the  Academicians  immediate  notice  to  quit. 
We  are  open  to  a  bet  that  unless  the  Ministry  go  out,  the 
Lion-column  will  be  finished  long  before  the  improved  (ial 
lery.  and  that  all  complaints  will  be  met  by  a  taunt  about, 
Burlington  House.  The  official  mind  is  obstinate  and 
slightly  spiteful. 

Three  times  this  week  has  LOUD  PALMKRSTON  declared, 
with  emphasis,  that  he  knew  nothing  about  what  was  going 
on  in  tlie  Conference.  Once  he  answered,  tartly,  thai  In: 
was  not  a  member  of  that  body,  and  therefore  could  give 
no  information.  It  is  rumoured  that  he  is  discontented 
with  the  non-proceedings,  but  we  sliall  hear  all  about  it 
some  time  or  other.  The  House  takes  his  replies  very 
good-humouredly. 

We  had  a  debate  on  the  case  of  AZEEM  JAH,  who  claims 
the  title  of  Nawab  of  the  Carnatic.  We  have  some  idea 
what  the  last  word  means,  because  a  poet  (the  poets  are 
your  best  embalmers)  once  told  us  to  beware  of  Ilussia, 
and  that — 

"  By  Allah  the  Awful,  if  late  by  a  sun, 
The  Carnatic  will  stable  the  steeds  of  tho  Don." 

But  about  his  Highness,  JAH,  who  is  alleged  to  have  been 
wronged  by  the  East  India  Company,  we  own  to  having 
known  little  until  MR.  SMOLLETT  recited  his  History.  MR. 
LOWE  said  that  the  Nawabs  had  been  traitors,  and  though 
our  transactions  had  not  been  such  as  we  (need  to  be  par- 
ticularly proud  of,  there  was  no  use  in  reviving  such 
stories,  and  so  thought  the  House.  We  had,  however, 
some  snarp  words,  for  the  Attorney-General  had  been  rude 
enough  to  laugh,  and  no  Member  of  the  Government  had 
spoken.  Sin  K.OUNDELL,  (who  is  not  a  laughing  man,  but 
may  have  been  put  into  a  merry  mood  by  a  certain  task 
which  he  was  daily  performing,  that  of  editing  a  Family 
Library  edition  of  some  difficult  love-letters,  for  the  Peers 
of  England)  explained  his  laugh,  and  I'AM  said  that  Minis- 
ters would  not  reply  in  debate,  if  they  are  not  allowed  to 
finish  discussions,  instead  of  being  replied  upon.  This  must 
have  amused  MR.  DISRAELI. 

We  guaranteed  a  New  Zealand  loan,  and  were  told  that 
GENERAL  CAMERON  was  pounding  SIR  CANNIBAL  TATTOO 
in  great  style. 

Tuesday.  The  Lords  united  in  a  tribute  of  praise  to  SIR 
ROWLAND  HILL,  and  in  the  grant  of  £20,000  to  that  illus- 
trious D.C.L.  LORD  BROUGHAM  spoke  out  warmly  touch- 
ing the  incalculable  advantages  which  the  middle  and 
lower  classes  had  derived  from  the  facilities  afforded  for 
correspondence.  The  upper  classes  are  not  much  of  the 
"  writing  sort."  as  MR.  CARLYLE  says,  but  education  and 
reformed  public  schools  will  in  time  make  those  classes 
also  aware  of  the  utility  of  letters. 

Many  thousands  of  children  are  overworked,  but  other- 
wise shamefully  neglected,  in  various  Factories,  and  an 
excellent  Bill,  lor  bringing  the  poor  little  creatures  under 
the  provisions  of  the  Factory  Acts,  was  read  a  Second 
Time.  Its  chief  promoter  is  MR.  AUSTIN  HENRY  BRUCE, 
Under-Secretary  for  the  Home  Department,  and  the  chil- 
dren should  be  told  the  name  of  this  worthy  Welshman. 

MR.  DAUBY  GRIFFITHS  does  not  see  why  the  Post- 
master-General should  be  a  Peer.  Nor  does  Mr.  Punch, 
and  he  intends  to  be  in  his  place  when  MR.  GRIFFITHS 
extorts  from  some  Minister  the  red  tape  reasons  for  the 
existing  custom. 

An  Income-Tax  debate  arose.  MR.  HUBBAB.D,  the  inde- 
fatigable, once  more  attacking  the  present  unjust  and  cruel 
tax.  His  objections  to  it  are,  however,  somewhat  better 
than  the  system  he  would  substitute,  and  of  course  MR. 
GLADSTONE  was  ready  with  a  reply.  MR.  BOVILL  said — 
and  let  it  be  recorded  to  his  honour — that  "  nothing  could 
justify  taxing  flesh  and  blood,  brains  and  intellect,  at  the 
same  rate  as  realised  property."  Ma.  HUBBARD  expressed 
his  confidence  in  the  ultimate  triumph  of  the  principles 
he  advocated.  They  will  triumph  some  day,  but  not  until 
millions  of  money  shall  have  been  wickedly  exacted  from 
the  class  which,  from  its  love  of  industry  and  order,  is  the 
easy  victim  of  clumsy  financiers.  But  some  day  the  middle 
class  will  put  out  its  strength,  and  then  terrified  Chan- 
cellors of  Exchequer  will  begin  disgorging  like  leeches 
when  you  salt  them. 

Then  we  debated  on  Irish  Education.  Protestantism  is 
indignant  at  the  support  given  to  Conventual  schools.  But 
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if  von  cannot  get  children  sent  to  the  best  school,  as  is  the  case  where 
the  priests  have  power,  surely  any  education  is  better  than  none  at  all. 
\\  c  uiii-t  take  the  Irish  nation  as  it  is,  and  as  MR.  O  HAGAN  well  said, 
not  with  rigorous  logic  or  in  the  spirit  of  a  doctrinaire. 

NII  one  forwta  the  awful  disaster  at  Sheffield.  But  were  there  any 
danzcr  of  its  being  forgotten,  the  Waterworks  people  are  resolved  that 
'Held  locality  shall  remember  it,  for  they  are  obtaining  leave  from 
Parliament  to  increase  the  water-charge  upon  the  inhabitants  of  the 
district  The  arransement  seems  a  cool  one,  so  far  as  we  can  under- 
stand it,  but  if  Sheflield  has  no  objection,  it  is  not  for  us  to  make  any.  i 
Felons'  goods  are  forfeit  to  the  Crown.  MB.  C.  FORSTEK 
thinks  the  system  barbarous,  inasmuch  as  it  punishes  the  innocent. 
SIR  KorxDBLL  PALIIKK  was  not  for  doing  it  entirely  away,  as  felons 
otieii  acquire  large  property  by  dishonest  means,  and  the  Crown  has 
now  the  power  of  restoring  it  to  the  owners.  MR.  HUNT  thought  that 
as  a  rich  man  had  facilities  for  evading  justice,  he  ought  to  be  restrained 
from  crime  !>y  I  lie  reflection  that  if  convicted  lie  would  be  beggared. 
MR.  \VHITKSIDE  thought  that  hanging  a  man  was  almost  enough 
punishment.  -Ma.  FOKSTKR'S  Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time. 

Thursday.  Some  time  this  Session  we  are  to  have  the  Lords'  Report 
on  the  system  of  over-working  Milliners  and  Dressmakers.  Of  course 
such  creatures  can  wait,  though  their  employers'  customers  can't. 

A  good  hearing  in  the  Commons.  Ships  are  off  to  fetch  away  the 
troops  who  have  been  engaged  in  the  Ashantee  War.  But  there  was 
a  frightful  story  told  next  night,  and  a  catastrophe,  which  red  tape 
thought  much  more  frightful,  nearly  followed. 

\\  liat  is  to  be  said  to  the  blatant  FEBRAND,  who  burst  on  tne  Com- 
mons to-night  with  one  of  his  choicest  orations  against  the  Charity 
Inspectors  ?  There  was  much  truth,  of  the  most  disagreeable  kind,  in 
what  he  said,  and  no  doubt  the  Whigs  have  grabbed  all  the  patronage  j 
in  the  most  unblushing  manner,  and  the  antecedents  of  some  of  the 
folks  whom  they  have  appointed  are  not  brilliant.  That  was  just_  the 
sort  of  case  for  MB.  FERRAND,  and  he  revelled  in  it.  The  Minister 
said  that  there  was  no  objection  to  inquiry,  but  that  MB.  FERRAND'S 
language  was  so  offensive  that  there  could  be  no  acceding  to  his  propo- 
sition, and  MB.  J.  A.  SMITH  reminded  the  House  that  in  1844  the 
Commons  had  branded  MB.  FEBRAND  with  a  charge  of  calumny.  By 
116  to  40  his  motion  was  rejected.  But  if  some  gentleman  would  bring 
the  matter  on,  the  result  might  be  different. 

Then  we  had  a  long  Supply  debate,  and  some  good  fun  about  the 
POPK  and  MR.  ODO  RUSSELL  (who  privately  talks  to  his  Holiness  about 
England,  because,  as  we  will  not  receive  an  ecclesiastical  envoy — 
Jupiter  knows  why  ! — we  cannot  have  regular  relations  with  Rome), 
and  LORD  PALMEBSTON  defended  the  tone  that  had  been  taken, 
"  because  the  House  was  in  a  merry  humour."  Why  should  it  not  be 
merry,  when  voting  away  thousands  of  sovereigns  ?  The  Moniteur, 
speaking  of  M.  RENAN,  says  that  "  men  of  intellect  always  display  irri- 
tation when  you  talk  to  them  of  so  low  a  thing  as  money."  The  House 
of  Commons  was  not  irritated,  though  the  subject  was  much  pressed 
upon  it,  but  we  would  by  no  means  draw  an  impertinent  conclusion. 

Friday.  The  small  trader  (who  has  a  vote)  is  too  strong,  at  present, 
for  the  working  man,  and  the  CHANCELLOR  has  withdrawn  his  County 
Courts  Bill,  for  the  relief  of  the  latter,  as  he  believed  that  the  measure 
would  notpass  in  the  Commons. 

LORD  ELLENBOBOUGH,  with  a  view  to  intervention  in  behalf  of 
Denmark,  demanded  whether  our  fleet  were  equal  at  once  to  the 
blockade  of  the  German  ports  and  the  defence  ot  the  Danish  islands. 
LORD  RUSSELL,  guarding  himself  in  a  generality,  said  that  the  fleet  was 
prepared  for  any  service  it  might  be  called  on  to  render.  LORD  DERBY 
said  that  if  the  Conference  led  to  no  definite  issue  Parliament  would  no 
longer  allow  its  voice  to  be  stifled.  The  Government  organs  give  very 
significant  hints  to  the  Germans  that  England  may  fight,  and  the  French 
organs  say  that  if  the  war  be  resumed,  she  must. 

LORD  GAGE  is  unhappy  because  chapters  from  the  Apocrypha  are 
sometimes  read  in  church,  and  so  is  LORD  EBURY,  because,  he  says, 
that  work  contains  things  which  it  is  "  unpleasant  to  read  in  the 
presence  of  ladies."  LORD  LYTTLETON  reminded  the  delicate  nobles 
that  the  same  remark  applies,  with  greatly  increased  force,  to  the  Jewish 
Scriptures.  The  BISHOPS  OF  LONDON  and  OXFORD  stated  that  there 
were  very  noble  passages  in  the  Apocrypha,  and  the  latter  Bishop  said 
that  LORD  EBURY,  by  reading  them,  would  become,  not  a  sadder  but  a 
wiserman.  LORD  GAGE'S  anti- Apocryphal  Bill  was  withdrawn.butwehave 
no  objection  to  console  him  with  a  new  title,  that  of  LORD  GREENGAGE. 

But  in  the  Commons  the  Government  was  all  but  killed.  The 
proceedings  were  curious.  A  debate  on  the  Ashantee  war  was  opened 
by  SIR  JOHN  HAY,  who  lost  a  brother  in  the  expedition,  and  all  but 
avenged  him  by  destroying  the  Government.  After  a  long  and  earnest 
-ion,  closed  by  a  fiery  encounter  between  the  PREMIER  and  the 
Opposition  leader,  there  was  a  division  on  SIB  JOHN'S  motion,  which 
was  practically  a  vote  of  censure  in  respect  to  the  Ashantee  affair.  The 
numbers  were  233  to  226,  the  Government  getting  a  majority  of  seven 
only,  in  a  House  of  459  Members.  The  Opposition  cheering  was 
thunderous  for  about  three  minutes.  So  this  week  the  Parliamentary 
squib  finished  with  a  good  bang. 


WHAT    DO    YOU    WANT? 

OR,  THE  HOUSEKEEPER'S  CONSTANT  COMPANION. 

ONTAINING  everything  that 
a  Housekeeper  ought  to 
know,  and  a  good  deal  that 
she  oughtn't  to  know,  with 
"  hints  for  every  day  in  the 
week,  maxims  lor  the  month, 
receipts,  songs,  light  litera- 
ture, dark  sayings,  rules  for 
lines  of  conduct,  gardening, 
farming,  pharmacy,  stories 
of  the  beau  moude,  toxopho- 
litical  anecdotes  or  some- 
thing about  the  bow-and- 
arrow  moude,  and  a  variety 
of  entertaining  and  instruc- 
tive matter  not  to  be  found 
in  any  publication  of  this 
sort  hitherto  attempted. 

OPINIONS  OP  THE 

PKESS. 

The  following  opinions,  hav- 
ing been  written  before  the 
printing  of  the  work,  are 
of  a  most  unbiassed  cha- 
racter. 

"  A  Real  Treasure  to  Ladles." 
— Musical  Gazttte. 

"  No  recently  married  young 
couple  ougk);  to  be  without  this  admirable  work."— Mommy  Star. 
"  invaluable  1 " — Ladles'  Newspaper. 

'  •  It  was  once  told  of  DEAN  SWIFT,  4c.,  &c.  But  we  would  place  this  Companion 
in  everybody's  hands." — Daily  Telegraph. 

'•  We  cannot  bestow  sufficient  praise  upon  this  excellent  Vade  Mecum." — John 
Bull. 

"  Equally  suited  to  the  Boudoir,  the  Study,  the  Drawing-Boom,  or  the  Kitchen, 
no  gentleman's  table  should  be  unprovided  with  this  '  W h&t  ilo  you  Want?  '  " — The 

filOUVIIUSt. 

"  Calculated  to  reform  the  entire  system  of  Housekeeping." — Press. 

"  Supplies  a  long  felt  want." — Lloyd's  Weekly. 

"  A.  great  desideratum  in  the  world  of  Letters." — The  Leeds  Diurnal  Perambulator. 

'*  The  Working  Classes  have  at  length  got  what  they  desired." — Mining  Journal. 

We  commence  in  this  present  month  of  June : — 

General  Remarks. — June  is  sometimes  one  of  the  summer  months  in 
London.  There  is  no  certainty  about  the  matter. 

Housekeeper's  Tablet. — Peculiar  mode  of  preparing  Salmon  for  Dinner. 
— Purchase  a  Salmon  alive.  Let  it  go  without  anything  to  eat  for 
four-and-twenty  hours,  it  will  then  be  thoroughly  prepared  for  dinner. 

Whitebait  are  really  young  whales.  To  the  taste  for  this  delicacy, 
providentially,  as  says  MR.  QUATREMAIN,  implanted  in  our  countrymen's 
gullets,  do  we  owe  it  that  the  sea  is  still  navigable. 

Domestic. — When  your  husband  brings  home  a  friend  to  dinner 
unexpectedly,  overwhelm  the  guest  with  continued]  apologies  for  the 
scantiness  of  the  meal.  Frown  at  your  husband,  and  do  not  permit  him 
to  take  twice  of  any  dish. 

The  most  Economical  Method  of  getting  a  nice  little  cold  Dinner  for 
Four. — Order  it  to  be  hot  for  One. 

Bad  Day.— The  22nd  of  June  is  a  bad  day  for  lending  anyone  £100. 
This  may  be  very  generally  applied  throughout  the  year. 

Advice. — Li  June  and  July  avoid  mad  dogs. 

Fishing.— Gfotttx  attracts  mackerel.  Nearly  all  fish  may  be  taken 
with  tin.  Try  the  experiment  at  any  fishmonger's,  who  will  tell  you  the 
quantity  of  tin  required. 


TO  COLNEY-HATCHERS  AND  OTHERS. 

[ADVERTISEMENT.] 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  wishes  to  change  his  mind,  would  be  glad  to 
hear  of  some  one  ill  a  similar  position,   willing  to  accommodate  him.     The 
Advertiser  will  be  ready  to  go  out  ot'  Aw  mind  at  the  shortest  notice. 


LOST. — A  Head,  belonging  to  a  Country  Gentleman.    It  was  unfor- 
tunately lost  while  visiting  the  top  of  the  Monument. 


f'OUND. — A  Person,  name  unknown,  has  recently  been  found  in  Tea 
and  Sugar.    She  is  still  living.    Apply  at  Bow  Street  Police  Station. 


FOUND.— A  Body  in  some  fine  old  Crusted  Port.     Apply  to  MESSRS. 
BLACKING  &  Co.,  Sloe  Lane. 

FINAL  DECISION  OP  THE  CONFERENCE.—"  We  must  draw  the  Line 
Somewhere."  

MB.  BANTING'S  MOTTO.— Casvs  Belli. 
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MY    BUTLER. 

A  TALE  OF  PRIDE  AND  PUNISHMENT. 


PART  II. 

PUNISIIMKXT. 

I  HAVE  a  rart,  a  homely  cart, 

Which  carries  to  and  fro 
My  sen  ants,  when  they  come,  depart,' 

1  >i  -in  a  visit  go. 

For  my  new  man  I  sent  that  same, 

And  sure  perplexed  was  I, 
When  piled  with  luggage,  bark  it  came, 

Bat  be  came  in  a  lly  ! 

I  went  to  scold,  hut  when  I  met 

My  butler,  c<mrlro;is,  bland, 
Obsequiously  polite,  and  \el 

Kxtinguisliiugly  grand. 

More  calm,  more  sclt'-posse>scd,  more  neat 
From  boot  to  well-brushed  hair, 

Than  certain  of  my  quests  he  \\  meet, 
And  wait  behind  their  chair. 

And  when  he  bowed  and  spoke  to  me 

(A  voice  to  calm  and  soot  I 
'  Tu-dav's  TIMI-.I  would  I  please  Ic)  see?" 
Just  ironed,  dry  and  smooth. 

I  could  not  chide,  perhaps  I  'd  best 

\!  once  the  trick  dcr 
And  own,  a  coward  fool  confesf, 
To  chide  I  did  not  dare ! 

No  !  from  the  very  first  he  took 

.Me  as  his  lawful  prize ; 
And  though  my  slave  in  tone  and  look, 

Began  to  patronise. 

In  tone :  yet  something  in  mine  ear 

Still  said,  with  quiet  ease, 
"  Of  course  you  will  not  interfere ; 

i  'm  from  the  EARL  OF  G.'s." 


In  look :  yet  did  I  qfttimes  see 

The  question  in  his  face, 
",  llow  mil  Id  you  bring  a  man  like  me 

To  such  a  poky  place.?  " 

The  way  he  moved,  his'statcly  tread, 
Made  all  my  rooms  look  small : 

I  could  have  punched  that  builder's  head 
Who  planned  my  narrow  hall. 

I  showed  him  o'er  my  cellars,  stocked 

With  wines  and  eau  tie  r/V, 
And  when  we  left,  he  calmly  locked 

The  door,  and  kept  the  key. 

He  "  puts  out "  what  he  likes,  each  day 

My  nest  Lafitte  doth  flow, 
And  yet  I  dare  not,  .say  him  nay, 

My  LORD  or  G.  does  so. 

I  have  two  suits  of  evening  cloth 

The  one  for  common 
And  one,  by  POOI.E,  which  only  goes 

i  tut.  on  occasions  rare. 

Or  rather  used  to  go,  for  now 

It  comes  out  every  day, — 
"  The  worn-out  blacks  "'he  told  me  how 

"  Of  course  he  'd  put  away." 

My  "  tops,"  't  is  true,  are  white  as  snow, 
My  boots  like  Scarborough  jet, 

,M.\  buckskin:-  all  ]  wish,  but  oh! 
The  bills  for  paste  1  get. 

***** 
In  every  country  neighbourhood 

Presides  some  gorgeous  swell. 
Who  doth  by  wealth  or  noble  blood 

All  meaner  folk  excel. 

Our  grandees  are  exalted  high 

From  their  abundant  means ; 
In  house,  dress,  equipage,  none  vie 

With  the  DE  WYNTON  GREENES. 

Such  glass,  such  crockery,  and  plate ! 

A  menu  so  refined ! 
My  cook  for  days  I  seem  to  hate 

When  with  the  GREENES  I  've  dined. 


And  when,  with  condescension  sweet, 
They  come  to  dine  with  us, 

potentates  we  ever  treat 
With  great  parade  and  fuss. 

And  knowing  the  great  love  they  bear 

To  their  high-sounding  name, 
Our  butlers  we  instruct  with  care 

I  low  to  give  out  the  same. 

They  came  one  night,  begemmed  and  flounced, 

And  grand  as  kinirs  and  queens, — 

M  EL,  and  M  88."    '  /"'  annoi.: 

"  And  two  iMiss  WI.VIKII  GREENES !  " 

And  though  with  sham  simplicity 

".as  done  ; 

•  illi  blill  luiukled  in  h 
"  1  '11  rile  i :  .  for  fun  ! )f 

And  then  to  see,  all  dinner  through, 

stare 

\\iih  which  im  bu tier  deigned  to  view 
The  other  servants  there : 

Gazing  with  calm  disdain,  as  though 

lie  said,  "  'Twixt  you  and  me 
There's  no  resemblance — union — no 

Butler"*  Analogy:' 

As  for  the  KKVEREND  JONES'S  man, 

A  fresh-caught,  country  lout, 
Befon  i  course  began, 

He  coolly  turned  him  out. 

I  marked  in  REVEREND  JONES'S  mien 
A  change ; — I  saw  him  wince ; — 

And  on  our  friendship  there  has  been 
A  dullness  ever  since. 


Oh,  if  there  be,  as  I  believe, 

Grim  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  love  to  see  us  mortals  grieve, 

And  dance  at  our  despair — 

How  must  they  chuckle  to  proclaim, 

And  glory  to  deride, 
The  anguish,  punishment,  and  shame 

Of  my  poor  fallen  pride ! 


MR.  GLADSTONE'S  MORNING  CONCERT. 

A  CONCERT  was  given  yesterday  morning  to  the  Right  Hon.  the 
CHANCELium  OP  THE  EXCHEQUER,  in  front  of  his  private  residence  at 
Garlton  Terrace.  The  entertainment  commenced  by  a  vocal  and 
instrumental  performance  of  nigger-minstrels,  who  executed  a  variety 
ot  national  airs.  The  programme  included  :— 

•Tolly  Perkins"    .......  SKOMOS. 

March  from  Fatut      .......  GOUNOD. 

'  The  Youug  Man  from  the  Country  "  .  .  GENTKIXS 

"  The  Dark  Girl  Dressed  in  Blue  "  .  JI.JST 

"Still  so  Gently"  .......  BELLINI. 

Sestet—  "We  've  got  no  Work  to  do"       .        .    .  CADOIM. 

Fantasia  on  Violin  ......  BLOKE. 

Recitative—"  My  Christian  Friends"      .  '  MUMPEB 

Pot-Pourri       ........  Li 


The  first  five  pieces  of  the  foregoing  list  were  performed  on  the 
grinding  organ  by  SIGNOR  STOBCHINI,  of  Genoa  and  Saffron  Hill,  who 
encored  hnnseli  several  times.  CADGERS'S  popular  invocation  of  public 
charity  was  characteristically  rendered  by  a  party  of  singers  in  white 
aprons,  who  personated  mechanics  out  of  employ  ;  a  lot  well  known  to 
the  police.  Ihe  fantasia  of  that  obscure  composer,  BLOKE,  was  inter- 
P.r?,oby  •  .  '  MlLBANK  »  his  usual  style;  and  the  blindman's  Appeal, 

My  Christian  Friends,"  was  effectively  delivered  by  BAMFIELD.  A 
German  band  performed  LANDLAOTER'S  medley  of  pofkas,  waltzes  and 
overtures,  and  did,  in  every  respect,  full  justice  to  the  composer's  name. 

Ihe  effect  produced  on  MR.  GLADSTONE,  by  the  performances  above 
specified,  in  regard  to  street  music,  was,  it  is  said,  a  determination  to 
support  instead  of  opposing  MB.  BASS'S  Bill  for  the  abatement  of  that 
nuisance. 

AN  ETON  FAG.—  No,  child,  majora  canamut  does  not  mean  "let  us 
cane  the  bigger  boys,"  but  we  could  expect  no  better  scholarship  from 
you,  and  we  appreciate  the  wish  that  was  father  to  the  translation. 


THE  LEGAL  GAME  OF  FORFEITS. 

THE  House  of  Commons  has  been  behaving  itself  pretty  well  lately. 
It  has  kicked  out  SOMES'S  Bill  and  LAWSON'S  Bill,  and  it  is  going  to 
give  a  Second  Reading  to  MR..CHABLES  FORSTER'S  Forfeiture  of  Lands 
and  Goods  Bill.  As  the  law  is,  anybody  convicted  of  the  slightest 
offence  which  may  be  nominally  a  felony,  forfeits  land  and  goods ; 
whereas  a  villain  found,  guilty  of  the  grossest  crime,  if  it  be  legally  only 
a  misdemeanor,  forfeits  nothing.  Manslaughter  by  misfortune,  for 
which  a  just  judge  would  award  five  minutes'  imprisonment,  entails 
forfeiture.  Thus  a  British  and  brutish  jury  may  be  enabled  to  ruin  a 
poor  doctor,  for  example,  who  lias  had  the  ill-luck  to  kill  a  patient 
in  endeavouring  to  save  his  life. 

By  forfeiture  of  laud  and  goods  the  innocent  family  of  a  felon  is 
punished  as  well  as  himself.  If  he  is  hanged  or  transported  for  life,  it 
touches  them  alone. 

These  wrongs  considered,  can  it  be  conceived  that  any  Member  of 
Parliament  could  have  been  capable  of  opposing  MB.  FORSTER'S  measure 
designed  to  right  them?  That  measure  was,  however,  opposed  by 
MR.  W.  HUNT,  the  representative  of  North  Northamptonshire.  What 
manner  of  men  must  the  men  of  North  Northamptonshire  be  ?  Shall 
you  not  think  that  .the  majority  of  them,  with  respect  to  legislation, 
have  the  intelligence  of  asses  and  the  moral  sense  of  pigs,  if  they  re-elect 
MB.  W./HouT  't  

Ecclesiastical. 

A  TRAVELLER  on  the  Eastern  Counties  Line  wishes  to  know  when 
Bishop  Stortford  was  consecrated  ? 

We  can  not  inform  him. 

It  is  rumoured  that  SIGNOR  TAMBERLIK  is  to  be  created  'an  Italian 
Bishop,  with  a  see  in  alt, 

LEAH. — The  Great  Leah  BATEMAN  has  left  us :  let  us  console  our- 
selves  with  a  Greenwich  dinner,  and  the  little  White  Bait, 
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Fan  (who  hasdrivcn  rathera  hard  bargain  mid  is  settling).  "BuT  WHY,  Mr  GOOD  MAtf,  DO  TOO  PUT  THAT  CLOTH  OVER  THE  HOUSE'S  HEAD  ?" 
Cab-Driver.  "  SHURE,  YEB  HONOUR,  THIN— I  SHOULDN'T  LIKE  HIM  TO  SEE  HOW  LITTLE  YE  PAY  FOB  SUCH  A  HABD  DAY'S  WOBRK  !  " 


CONTINENTAL  TOURISTS'  COMPANY   (LIMITED). 

ABBREVIATED  PROSPECTUS. 

THIS  Company  has  been  formed  in  order  to  supply  a  long-felt  want. 
This  want  is,  solely  and  only,  of  money  in  the  pockets  of  the  Promoters 
and  Directors. 

It  must  be  evident  to  every  one  who  has  been  in  any  way  interested 
in  the  statistics  of  our  vast  and  increasing  population,  that  there  are 
thousands  among  us,  who,  either  from  want  of  means,  time,  or  oppor- 
tunity, are  totally  unable  to  quit  their  own  native  country  and  inspect 
for  themselves  the  beauties  of  Foreign  Lands.  In  the  first  of  these 
just  mentioned  positions  have  been  placed  for  many  years  the  present 
Promoters  and  I>irect9rs  of  this  Company.  They  now  propose  to 
remove  these  existing  disabilities,  and  to  afford  themselves  ample  means 
for  visiting  the  most  distant  parts  of  the  habitable  Globe. 

Arrangements  have  already  been  made  by  which  the  best  rooms  in 
the  first-class  Continental  Hotels  can  be  secured  for  the  Travelling 
Directors,  who  will  spare  no  expense  in  the  interests  of  the  Share- 
holders. 

The  practical  control  of  affairs  will  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  a 
Manager,  who  is  a  gentleman  of  sound  experience,  and  who  has  passed, 
during  the  greater  part  of  his  life,  from  city  to  town,  from  town  to 
village,  from  village  to  mere  encampments,  adopting  the  most  econo- 
mical principles. 

With  a  view  to  purchasing  a  Special  Private  Hotel,  there  will  be  an 
additional  Deposit  made  upon  the  Shares,  and  the  Directors  will  take 
a  Site. 

Further  particulars,  with  a  Form  of  Application  for  Shares,  &c.,  &c., 
will  be  shortly  issued. 


At  the  Opera. 

"  OH,  that  dear  duck,  MARIO,  how  like  a  nightingale  he  sings ! " 
exclaimed  a  gushing  girl  the  other  night  to  Lord  Dundreary,  "  W-well, 
no,  I  c-can't  see  that  p-p-precisely  "  said  .his  Lordship,  "  if  any  fella's 
like  a  n-n-nif  htingale,  it  must  be  JUG-JUG-LIMI  !  " 


THE  FRITH  OF  FROME. 

THERE  is  a  place  called  Frome,  which  elects  LORD  EDWARD  THYNNE, 
as  it  has  a  perfect  right  to  do.  and  which  has  just  had  a  Conservative 
banquet,  to  which,  if  the  Mechanics,  in  whose  Hall  it  took  place,  have 
no  objection,  we  have  none.  The  two  LORDS  THYNNE  were  the  aris- 
tocracy at  this  feast,  and  it  might  seem  that  the  Committee  were  hard 
up  for  speakers,  as  a  martial  parson  had  to  propose  the  health  of  the 
Army,  Navy,  Yeomanry,  and  Volunteers.  Another  parson  made  a  little 
speech,  which  has  caught  the  REV.  MR.  PUNCH'S  eye : — 

11  The  REV.  E.  C.  FRITH  in  the  course  of  hie  remarks,  said  that  though  he  could 
not  quite  agree  with  what  was  said  in  the  House  of  Commons  the  other  day,  that 
every  Churchman  must  necessarily  be  a  Conservative,  still  he  thought  tho  propo- 
sition might  be  inverted,  and  that  it  might  be  said ,  every  good  Churchman  should 
be  a  Conservative." 

MR.  FRITH  is  no  doubt  a  good  man,  but  if  his  sermons  are  framed  on 
the  model  of  the  above  sentence,  we  should  prefer  attending  his 
church  when  he  didn't  preach.  It  really  is  not  "  inverting  "  BOBBY 
CECIL'S  nonsense  to  prefix  "  good  "  to  Churchman,  and  to  substitute 
for  the  verb  of  necessity  the  preterite  of  shall,  as  an  auxiliary  verb 
denoting  obligation.  Is  this  Conservative  grammar  ?  If  so,  no  wonder 
that,  the  party  forgets  its  antecedents  and  quarrels  with  its  relatives. 


Pleasant  American  News, 
(for  Once.) 

IN  the  interest  of  all  the  playgoers,  Mr.  Punch  contradicts,  (oil  au- 
thority) the  statement  that  Miss  BATEMAN  "is  about  to  leave  the 
Stage,  and  marry  a  gallant  officer  in  Her  Majesty's  Service."  Miss 
BATEMAN  is  not  going  to  leave  the  Stage,  nor  to  marry  any  officer, 
gallant  or  otherwise.  It]  is  true,  however,  that  she  is  engaged,  and  it 
is  to  MR.  WEBSTER,  and  will  fulfil  her  vow  by  appearing  at  nis  theatre 
early  in  the  new  year.  Public  writers  have  no  business  to  rend  our 
bosoms  with  false  tidings,  and  those  who  spread  perturbing  reports 
ought  to  be  made  to  pay  for  the  cab  we  took  to  ascertain  the  fact,  and 
the  champagne  we  had  to  drink  before  we  could  allay  our  agitation. 
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ST  STEPHEN'S    ACADEMY   ij 


NEXT  HALF. 


MKS.  GAMP.  "  WHERE  'S  YOUR  SPEERIT  ?    BAR  'IM  OUT !    SMASH  'IS  WINDERS !    DO  SUMMUT ! " 
MASTER  DIZZY.  "OF  COURSE  WE  SHALL— NEXT  HALF!" 
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Advertising  a  New  Article,  139 
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Betwixt  and  Between  were  Better  for 

Both,  U3 

Bishop  of  London's  Bird's  Eye,  133 
"  Black  Loses,"  241 
Bores  in  Frost,  80 
Bottom's  Dream,  183 
Boxiug  their  Mitres,  199 
Brace  of  Dictators,  38 
Brayvo,  liass  !  214 

Break-Down  in  the  Orchestra  (A),  198 
Bntiah  Workman's  Friendly  Improvident 

Society  (The;,  206 
Brummagem  Loyalty,  32 
Bumbledom's  Did  Bogie,  114 
Buoy  the  Life- Boat.  140 
Burglary  on  the  Baltic  (The),  142 
liiisme.-*  i»  Business,  219 
By  Permission  of  Mr.  Benj.  Webster,  20 
CABBY  under  a  Mistake,  14i) 
Cackle  from  a  Correspondent  (A),  18 
Call  for  a  Jewish  Song  (A),  196 
Cambridge  Prize  Poem  (The),  69 
Canards,  113 
Card  (A),  227 

Cecil  ag»inst  Palmerston,  257 
"  Chambers  (not)  Let  Off,"  9 
Charity  and  Shaksucare,  119 
Children  and  their  Tormentors,  83 
Circular  Bore  (TheX  183 
Cobden  Court  Martial  (The),  3 
Colney  Hatch  Quadrilles,  00 
Coming  Election  ( i  he),  S8 
Compute  Letter-Writer's  Reflections.  203 
"  Compliments  Passes  when  Oeutlefolks 

mtets,"  28 

Compliments  of  the  Season,  1 
Continental  Tourist*'  Company,  262 
Contraband  Spirits  at  Rum*,  81 
Cook's  Oracle  (A),  161 


Coolness  Parsonlfied,  173 

Courtship  a  la  Mode,  218 

Crime  it»  own  Excuse,  13 

crystal  Palace  Opera  (The),  230 

Curious  Historical  Parallel,  Ji:! 

Curs  and  Crinoline,  183 

Customers  for  Bteam  Rams,  119 

"  DEBTOR  and  Creditor,"  209 

Defrauded  of  Delhi  (The),  216 

Degradation  of  the  Franchise,  110 

Demand  for  an  Execution  (A),  2 

Deserts  of  Army  Doctor*  (The),  255 

Dictionary  made  Easy,  241 

Dignified  Clergyman  (AX  129 

Dignity  of  the  French  Legislature,  249 

Dinners  for  Poor  Children  Wanted,  24 

Directions    for    making    Parliamentary 

Fireworks  (d  la  Disraeli),  1  u:! 
Disinterested  Opposition,  91 
Dogberry  in  Print,  13 
Domestic  Uemous,  52 
Dramatic  Justice  to  Ireland,  257 
Drawn  from  the  Bank,  217 
"  Drinking  tbe  Shameful,"  141 
Dressing  the  Window,  54 
Drop  and  What  Next  (TheX  0:i 
Drop  under  the  Microscope  (The),  71 
Duck  Dished  (A),  38 
ljupin  and  his  Dupes,  88 
EASTER-oflering  to  Lord  Russell  (An),  135 
Ecclesiastical,  34 
Ecclesiastical  Auctioneer  (An),  59 
Economy  in  Fuel,  131 
"  Eh?  Mother,"  131 
Engagement  to  Miss  Faithful1, 195 
English  Extra-  fuperune,  167 
Englishman's  House  is  his  Castle  (An),  10 
English  Plays  and  French  Critics,  63 
Envy  of  the  World  (The),  71 
Etiquette,  164 
European  Row  (A),  171 
Excelsior  Bill  (TheX  225 
Excessively  Indiscreet,  174 
Eiit  of  Private  Life  (The).  242 
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False  Start  (The),  tw 
Fancy  black,  175 
Fashionable  Intelligence,  47 
Fawcelt  and  Brighton,  83 
Fechter  Farces  ( 1  hej,  17 
Fire,  Again  (TheX  47 
For  the  Use  of  Schools,  53,  176,  187,  Ac. 
Four  Gems  in  One  Setting,  241 
Fragment  by  Mr.  R.  Browning  and  the 

Printers  (A),  221 
Fraudulent  Faces,  19 
French  Profession  and  English  Practice,67 
Frith  of  Frome  (The),  262 
Frog  he  would  a- Writing  go,  13 
From  a  Gratified  Swell,  222 
From  a  Lady  Correspondent,  151 
From  an  Old  Boss,  61 
From  a  Twaddling  Old  Cynical  Fidget,242 
Frustration  of  Foreign  Policy,  141 
Furious  Driving,  87 
GARIBALDI'S  Swell  Guide,  146 
Genuine  Irish  Grievance  (AX  145 
Ghost- Dog  (AX  155 
Guoct  of  a  Compliment  (The),  90 
Good  Cooke  (A),  236 
Good  Ha'iorth(A).  59 
Grateful  Country  (A),  241 


Great  Boat  Race  {TheX  131 

Great  News  I  Glorious  News  1  185 

Greenbacks  for  the  Green,  209 

Gross  ignorance  of  Hebrew,  Hi 
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Hard  Labour  iu  Store,  151 
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Haunted  House  (AX  99 

Hemp  for  Hemp,  88 

Hercules  ou  the  Fiddle  (AX  247 
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Highly  Proper,  195 

Hint,  (A),  230 

Hint  from  Hamlet  Prince  of  Denmark.194 

Histrio  Anglicanus,  9 

Home  and  Home,  246 

Horrible  Outrage  by  Hebrews,  189 

Householders  to  the  Rescue,  2 
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How  the  World  Wagged,  Ac.,  154 
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How  to  Use  your  Morleys,  122 

How  the  Old  Parties  Settled  the  New 
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IDLC  Hands,  111 
Imperial  Dynasty  (TheX  153 
Inhumanity  iu  Man,  74 
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Inquiring  Wife  to  Learned  Husband,  104 
In  Re  Jowett  I  116 
Intensely  Symbolical,  21S 
Interesting  Intelligence,  121 
Irish  Question  (Au),  183 
Italy,  68 

"  It  is  an  Ancient  Mariner,"  42 
JoiNT-Stock  Bubble  Companies  Bursting- 

up  Association  (The),  228 
Joke  about  a  Judge  (AX  198 
Joke  from  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy 

(A),  88 

Justices'  Mercy,  14 
Justice  to  Ireland,  21 
Juvenile  Notuu  Asylum,  28 ' ! 
KINO    Christmas    Discourses    the    New 

Year,  4 

King  of  Prussia's  Triumphal  Song,  206 
Knotty  Point  in  Question  (A),  109 
Kuox  et  Pneteria  Nihil  1  11 
LADIES  who  are  the  most  Presentable  In 

America,  144 

Lady  on  Schleswig-Holstein  (AX  50 
Latest  from  Klysium,  77 
Latest  Shakspearian  News,  162 
Latitude  of  Ladles  (TheX  246 
Law  Intelligence,  240 
Law  of  Divorce,  43 
Lawson'a  Lost  Liquor  Bill,  249 
Lay  of  Don  Ferraudo  (The),  1 10 
Legal  Game  of  Forfeits  (The),  261 
Letter  from  Mr.  Gladstone,  18 
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Lines  on  a  Snob,  172 
Liquor  Bill  Legislators,  140 
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Logic  and  Life  Assurance,  187 
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Miners'  Company  (TheX  41 
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Low  Tory  Tactics,  176 
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MAD  Worrd  (AX  101 


Malicious  Interference,  42 

Man  and  a  "  Brother  "  (AX  100 

Masque  of  Paris  (TheX  ™ 

Matrimony  under  the  Mistletoe,  SO 

Matter  of  Fact  Verdict  (AX  49 

May  Groans,  2-0 

Measures,  not  Men,  15S 

Mechanical  Donkey  (A),  33 

Metropolitan  Railway,  102 

Misconduct  to  the  Mayor  of  Windsor,  250 

Miss  Ellen  Lyttle  Humbug,  102 

Mistaken  in  nis  Vocation,  t 

Model  Review.  129 

Modern  Sam  Hall  (TheX  31 

Monkeys  of  St.  Benedict  (The),  110 

More  Celebrations,  189 

More  Matlock  Codicils,  227 
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Mottoes  of  the  Aristocracy,  129 

Mr.  Bull  upon  the  Danish  Question,  91 

Mr.  Gladstone's  Morning  Concert,  261 

Mr.  John  Thomas  to  his  Sweetheart,  78 

Mr.  Miltoo  Modernised,  48 

Mr.  Punch  and  the  New  Tenor,  195 

Mrs.  Durdeu  on  Foreign  Politics,  52 

Mrs.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Harris  on  the  Situ- 
ation, 153 

Mull  by  Max  MtHler  (A),  90 

Mullein  and  Meddlers,  84 

Multum  in  Parvo,  77 

Musical  Manslaughter,  72 

My  Butler,  231,  -til 

NATIONAL  Demonstration  (AX  190 

-National  Shakspeare  Committee  (TheX 
30,  40,  SO 

Ne  Sutor  Ultra  Orepidam,  12 

New  Baby  (TheX  21 

New  Fact  in  Klectric  Science,  68 

New  Family  (A),  176 

New  Play  by  Shakapearo  (AX  140 

New  Notices  ol  Motion,  69 

Newest  Lord  (TheX  30 

News  from  Brazil,  111 

News  from  Sydenham,  217 

News  of  the  World,  112 

New  bhakspearUn  Reading,  19 

New  Theatrical  Difficulty,  88 
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Bow  (A),  21 

Noble  Chaff.  61 

Not  a  Bad  Idea  of  King  William,  44 

"  Not  Dead  Yet,"  229 

Notes  and  Queries.  238.  251 

Notices  fur  the  Coming  Session,  48 

Novel  Temperance  Movement  (A),  69 

Nursery  Rhyme,  203 

OCCASIONAL  Poetry,  256 

••  oh  Uhar  I  What  can  the  Matter  be  1 "  83 

Old  Abe's  Penultimate,  51 

Old  Harry  to  John  Bull,  166 

Old  World  Tales,  or  Pastime  for  the 
Present,  59 

On  a  Late  Catastrophe  In  Pall  Mall,  166 

One  of  the  Greatest  ••  Mysteries  of  Paris," 
61 

Open-Air  Concerts,  172 

Opposition  Sailing  Direction*.  151 

Organ-Grinder's  Echo  (TheX  27 

Orgau-Oriuuuig  at  Highbury,  247 

Our  Dramatic  Correspondent,  56, 115,  Ac. 

Our  Law  Courts,  67 

Our  Own  Jo  Miller,  133 

Our  Own  on  Ox  lord,  256 

Our  Precious  Liberty  of  tha  Frees,  2 
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Our  Railway  Kings  and  Commons,  C,3 

Oxford  Declaration  made  Easy  (The),  1 

•'  PA<  KK'S  Vobiscum  !"  72 

Painful  Reflection  (AX  151 

Paint-Pot  Advertisements,  19 

Pair  of  Poets  (AX  1-0 

Pantomime  Medley  (A),  11 

Pantomimes  of  the  World,  8 

Pantomimic  Atrocities  in  1864,  83 

"Paper— Pa-pnr,"  221 

Pa-pcrs !  94 

Patron  of  the  Public  House  (A),  SO 

Paws  Off  I  203 

Payne  rerlut  Pater,  142 

••  Peace,  Cousin  Percy,"  Ac  ,  2'-'fl 

Peace  Offering!  at  the  Palace,  258 

Pecuniary  Test  (TheX  130 

Peril  of  Petty  Tyranny,  115 

Pictorial  Propln  cies.  157 

Pilgrimage  to  Stratford  (A),  199 

Play  In  Public  Offices,  220 

Pleasant  American  News,  262 

Pleasures  of  a  Prison  (The),  23 

Plebeian  Grievance  (A),  57 

Poet  in  a  Pet  (A),  101 

Poetry  of  Railways  (The),  72 

Police  Case  Extraordinary,  252 

Police  Notice  for  Church  Doors,  122 

Police  Report  Extraordinary,  210 

Political  Pluck,  48 

Poor  Old  Dews  1  206 

President's  English.  19 

Pretty  Exhibition  (A),  125 

Prize  Kiddle,  ISO 

Professors  in  a  Passion.  238 

Profitable  Engagement  (A),  82 

Protection  for  Gateposts,  33 

Public  School  Commissions,  251 

Public  Time  (The),  265 

Puffing  and  Play  Billing,  184 

Puff  Poetical  (The),  53 

Pull  at  a  Rose  (AX  18 

Punch,  144 

Punch's  Derby  Prophecy,  225,  230 

Punch  in  the  Wilderness,  13 

Punch's  Essence  of  Parliament,  62, 73,  Ac 

QUACKERY  Crying  Out,  39 

Question  of  Good  Breeding  (A),  87 

"Quis  Tulerit   Graochos   de    Seditions 

Querentes?"  125 

RAILWAY  Aggression  on  London,  49 
Railway  Exclusiven-ss,  30 
Rather  Significant,  64 
Rating  for  the  Bank  Raters  (AX  43 
Reallv  Necessary  Lines,  44 
Real  Railway  Advantages,  67 
Real  Ruffian  (AX  104 
Recruiting  Surgeon  (The),  218 
Rejected  of  the  Academy  (The),  204 
Reply  to  a  Pink  Nole  (A),  173 
Report  of  a  Meeting  of  the  Amateur  Ce- 
libacy Society,  Junior  Branch,  162 
Rcstauratio  Magna,  205 
Reversing  the  Proverb,  232 
Roar  from  a  Lion  (A),  241 
Robbers  In  Jutland  (The),  235 
Rome :  Naples :  London,  168 
Bow  of  the  Rotunda  (The),  97 
Royal  Visit  to  Cambridge  (The).  237,  248 
Rtusian  Game  of  Jack  Ketch  (The),  19 
SALMON  or  Whitebait?  231 
Same  Concern  (TheX  42 
Scene  of  High  Comedy  (AX  214 
Schlcswig-Holstein,  31 
Scotch  and  Shakspearlana,  195 
Scottish  Economy,  87 
Seasonable  Glee  (A),  23 
Sensation  Census,  92 
Serenade  for  Somes,  193 
Serious  Fighting  or  None,  *t 
Seven  Sleepers  in  Trouble  (The),  206 


aspeare  and  Science,  I S4 
Shaknpeare  Flower  Show1  (The)  183 
Shakspeare  Incapables  (TheX  51 
Bhakspeare  Improved,  Itfl 
Shakspeare  Monument  (The)  174 
Shakspearian  Note.  199 
Sbakspearc's  liirthday  as  it  was  kept  in 

the  Workhouse,  178 
Shakspcarian  Sculpture,  1341 
Shipley  Swine's  Feast,  135 
Shutting 'em  Up,  68 
Shutting  up  our  Sundays,  111 
Silenco  those  Street  Organs  208 
Sinfulness  or  Swipes,  184 
Singing  by  Deputy,  167 
Singing  in  the  Kitchen,  28 
Sir  Giovanni  Falstaff,  213 
Sketch  in  Scotland  (A),  42 
Sketches  from  Some  School«,  547 
Slavery  in  Scotland,  89 
Slaughtering  aud  Sleighing,  69 
Sober  and  Disorderly,  250 
Social  Police  Case  (A),  109,  132 
8oug  of  the  Prussian.  Savages,  165 


Spades  and  Clubn,  123 

Spirits  in  the  Coiil-Hole,  8S 

Spiritual  Extravagance,  13 

"  Spoken  by  a  Dancer,"  87 

Squabble  about  the  Nile  (The),  42 

Stafl  College  (The),  S>3 

Star  in  the  Ice  (AX  21 

"  Starvation  Parties,"  32 

Stocks  at  St.  Ives  (The),  97 

Street-Nuisance  Removal  Bill  (The),  235 

Stroinness  Schottische  (The),  71 

Subterranean  Poetry,  22 

Suggestion  from  Shakspeare  (A),  57 

.Surprising  Abuse  of  England,  99 

TAKE  Back  thy  Order,  200 

Talk  for  Travellers,  119,  1S9,  135,  4c. 

Tally-ho  I  58 

Tallyho  the  Grinder.  207 

Tall;  ho  the  Organ-Grinder  !  251 

Tattoo  and  the  'J  rumpet  (The),  131 

Te'egrarns  with  Notes,  69 

Temperance  Shakspeare,  178 

Tercentenary,  113 

Teucer,  Assailed  by  Hector,  is  Sheltered 

by  Ajax,  126 

Teutonic  Order  of  Valour  (The),  190 
Thame  County-Court  Law,  139 
Theatres  for  Londonets,  liil 
Theatrical  Intelligence,  122,  144 
Theatrical  Realities,  79 
This  Year's  Pictures,  162 
"Thorough,"  229 
Thoughts  on  the  New  Tear,  10 
Three  Crowned  Libertines  (TheX  2C9 
Tiddy  Pratt,  51 
1  Timeo  Danaos,"  162 
Toasts  Buttered  a  VJrlandaitt,  48 
Co  Colney  Hatchers  and  Others,  SCO 
I'o  Col  respondents,  7 
To  Ecclesiasticid  Correspondents,  113 
To  Mr.Gladstone,  after  hisBuduetSptech, 
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'o  our  Jewish  Friends,  17 
'opics  of  the  Day,  230 
""opics  with  Tea,  33 
'o  Posterity.    A  Card,  57 
ragedj  of  William  1.  (The),  143 
'rap  to  Catch  a  Pickpocket  (A),  155 
'  Travellers  <lo  btrange  Things,"  238 
'ribute  to  the  Duke  of  Cambridge,  238 
Trifle  from  InHia  (A),  28 
Trifle  too  Me,  k(  A),  229 
'rotting  out  the  H  jbbies,  04 
Vuly  Awful,  D 
'urk,  123 

'wo  Dromios  (The),  31 
"wo  Messages  (The),  9 
'wo  Views  of  one  Subject,  22 
•ypographical  Secrets,  51 
UNCONSCIOUS  Retort,  154 
Universal  Hero- Worship  Company,  236 
'niversity  Intelligence,  3 
'niversity  of  Beer  (The),  49 
'nseasonable  Festivities,  8 
nthinking  Beggars,  39 
Ise  of  Army  Chaplains  (The),  69 
ERMtN  Famine  (TheX  18 
ery  Pleasant  News,  100 


Volunteers  and  Victims,  18 

WAR  aud  Peace  Tax  (The),  68 

Wayside  Inn  (TheX  59 

Way  tho  Cat  Jurats  (The),  132 

Welcome  to  the  Baby  Prince  (A),  34 

What  do  jou  Want  ?  260 

What  it  is  Coming  to,  37 

What  Toby  Thought  at  tho  Door  of  th 
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When  to  Shut  the  Stable  Door,  2 
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Wicked  Work  at  Dybbol,  157 
William  Makepeace  Thackeray,  1,  17 
Word  with  Spain  (A),  200 
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YORKSHIRE  Shepherd  (A),  258 
Your  Friend  Potter,  115 
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211 

Dressing  the  Window,  55 

.English  Assassin  Painted  by  France.  1C' 

English  Beef,  French  Wine,  aud  Ger 
man  Sausages,  15 

False  Start  (TheX  223 

Farewell  to  Garibaldi,  181 

Friendly  Advice,  137 

Goody  Gladstone's  Gifts,  159 

Idle  Gossips  (The).  148 

John  in  a  Mess,  85 

Leap  Year— Liberty   under  the    Mis 
tletoe,  6 

Miranda  and  Prospero,  95 

Moses  Starting  for  the  Conference  Fair 
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Nemesis,  75 
Next  Half,  263 
Our  Danish  Difficulty,  65 
Out  of  the  Race,  243 
Papers  !  Papers  !  Papers  !  95 
Reversing  the  Proverb,  233 
Reward  of  (De)Merit  (The),  191 
Shakspenre  and  the  Pigmies,  45 
Sir  Rowland  lo  Grand,  117 
Suspense,  180 
Teucer,  Assailed  by  Hector,  is  Protected 

by  tho  Shield  of  «jax,  127 
"This  is  the  Noblest  Roman  of  them 

All!"  149 
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SMALL  ENGRAVINGS  :— 

AMERICAN  Literary  Intelligence,  226 
Anecdote  of  the  Frost,  71 
Another  Pretty  Little  Americanism,  210 
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Awful  Apparition  of  the  Bard  at  Mrs, 
Scrimmage's  Tea-Fight,  60 
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Awkward  Position  of  Adolphus  Muf- 
fyus,  220 

Billiards.  116 

Biter  Bit  (The),  24 

Case  for  Mr.  Banting  (A),  200 

Cause  and  Effect,  1K3 

Colossal  Old  I.ady  in  Omnibus,  261 

Complimentary,  74 

Compliments  of  the  Season,  58 

Compliment  to  the  Navy  (AX  109 

Conductor  and  Stout  Passenger,  174 

Country  Clergyman  and  Clerk,  11 

Cousin  Florence  aud  Tommy,  218 

Demoralising  Effect  of  tie  Review.  144 

Doing  a  Little  Business,  64 

Drill  Competition  (The),  229 
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Express,  68 

Extension  Motions,  258 

Feats  on  the  Ice,  21 

First  of  May— the  Rivals,  194 

Flunkeiana,  40 

Frederick  and  Miss  Lucy,  196 

Frightful  Levity,  216 

Frozen-out  Fox-Hunter  (The),  100 

Generosity  Unparalleled,  80 

Good  Excuse  (A),  28 

Grandpapa  and  Little  Darling,  90 

Hair  Dressing  in  1803,  4 

Hibernian  Swell  and  Young  Ensign,  103 

Hint  for  Tailors  (A),  172 

Hint  to  Jobmasters  (A),  54 
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Indignant  Little  Gent  and  Waiter,  230 

Inebriated  Swell  and  Milkwoman,  130 

Inquiring  Youth  and  Mamma,  252 

Introduction  of  Private  Tufton  to  liis 
Colonel,  111 

"  In  Vino  Veritas,"  187 

Irish  Cab-Driver  and  Fare,  262 

Juvenile  Party  (The),  44,  84 

Lady  aud  Cook,  126 

Latest  from  Aldershot  (The),  133 

Latest  from  Ascot,  256 

Lowest  Depth  (The),  155 

Maitre  d'Armes  and  Cornet,  132 
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Mistaken  Identity,  259 
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MB.  PUNCH  is  in  his  Library,  smoking.     Mas.  PUNCH  in  an  arm-chair,  knitting  a  Counterpane. 

announces  "TnE  EABL  or  DEBBY." 


The  faithful  Toby 


"MR.  PUNCH.  Admit  him  to  The  Presence.     Don't  go,  JUDINA.     The  Earl  is  a  very  delightful  person. 
Mrs.  P.  No,  dear,  I  am  not  dressed, — and  look  at  my  hair. 
Mr.  P.  Since  I  was  first  tangled  in  its  meshes,  I  never  saw  it  looking  prettier. 
Mrs.  P.  Nonsense,  you  great  goose.  [Exit. 

Enter  LOBD  DEBBT,  with  two  looks. 

Lord  D.  (whose  quick  eye  catches  sight  of  a  crinoline  and  graceful  head  vanishing  through,  a  bookcase  door.)  Good 
morning,  MB.  PUNCH.  But — I  fear  I  have  disturbed  a  pleasanter  interview. 

Mr.  P.  I  was  merely  checking  the  washing-bill  for  the  week,  my  deaf  Lord.  Take  the  chair  vacated  by  my 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer. 

Lord  D.  (seats  himself).  Some  people  say  that  there  is  a  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  ready  to  take  another  chair 
when  vacated. 

Mr.  P.  Do  they  ?     I  know  nothing  about  politics.     (Hands  cigar-case.) 

Lord  D.  That  'a  a  little  too  strong. 

Mr.  P.  I  assure  you  no.    It  is  quite  mild. 

Lord  D.  I  didn't  mean  the  cigar,  but  the  assertion.  You,  who  know  every  move  on  the  board,  and  could  play 
the  game — or  six  games — blindfolded. 

Mr.  P.  Only  one — Blindraan's  Buff.  I  like  that  nt  Christmas,  because  it  compels  one  to  feel  for  one's  fellow- 
creatures. 

Lord  D.  Very  good,  very  good. 

Mr.  P.  Praise  from  SIB  HUBEET — that  is,  from  EDWABD — STANLEY,  is — and  so  forth.  And  what  have  you  got 
there  ?  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  are  not  too  great  a  man  to  carry  things  for  yourself. 

Lord  D.  (winks.)  I  can't  always  carry  everything  I  should  like  to  carry.  But  as  for  books,  a  great  Oxford  Dou 
told  mo,  in  my  youth,  that  there  were  three  things  any  gentleman  might  have  under  his  arm — a  book,  a  gold-headed  cane, 
and  a  handsome  woman.  Apropos  of  the  latter,  I  again  apologise  for  having  sent  MBS.  PUNCH  out  of  the  room. 

Mr.  P.  I  scorn  to  repay  your  courtesy,  my  dear  DEBBY,  by  remarking  that  Conservatives  have  not  always  been  so 
scrupulous  about  turning  out  women. 
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Lord  D.  Ha  !  ba !    I  despise  a  man  who  would  stop  a  good  thing  because  it  might  annoy  a  friend. 

Mr.  P.  You  are  right.  It  is  easier  to  make  new  friends  than  new  jokes.  And  what  is  that  handsome  book, 
bound,  I  can  see  at  this  distance,  by  HAYDAY  ?  Don't  make  a  joke  about  hey-day,  please. 

Lord  D.  Wasn't  going  to.     This  is  a  copy  of  my  Homer,  and  I  beg  you  to  accept  it. 

Mr.  P.  "  Kings  begged  of  a  beggar."  Beggar  as  I  am  in  thanks,  I  thank  you.  I  have  also  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  I  hare  already  received  from  a  careful  perusal  of  the  volumes. 

Lord  D.  Have  you  really  found  time  ?     How  do  you  manage  ? 

Mr.  P.  By  the  simple  process  of  neglecting  a  duty  when  I  am  offered  a  pleasure. 

Lord  D.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy — if  you  have  one — say  so. 

Mr.  P.  I  am  sure  that  you  will  never  have  the  opportunity,  as  you  do  not  keep  company  with  my  only  enemies, 
knaves  and  fools.  Let  me  just  say  that  I  consider  your  Homer  a  masterly  performance,  honourable  to  you,  and  valuable 
to  your  countrymen,  and  I  hope  you  like  the  cigar  ? 

Lord  D.  So  well  that  I  shall  ask  you  to  fill  my  case — a  very  fine  brand  indeed.  Talking  of  BBAND  reminds  mo. 
Shall  we  go  in  for  a  division  ? 

Mr.  P.  What  says  the  tailor  ? 

Lord  D.  Well,  if  he  counted  for  nine,  we  could  do  the  thing  comfortably. 

Mr.  P.  Till  he  does,  stick  as  you  be. 

Lord  D.  Ah !    But  you  talk  PAM. 

Mr.  P.  By  JOVB,  or  shall  I  say  by  ZETTS,  (you  are  quite  right,  by  the  way,  not  to  G-reekify  the  names — I  can't 
read  LANE'S  Arabian  Nights,  because  he  hadn't  your  good  sense).  I  don't  talk  PAM  hnlf  as  much  as  every  Conservative 
who  offers  himself.  The  first  thing  your  men  do  at  the  hustings  is  to  declare  PALMEBSTON  the  national  favourite.  In 
the  face  of  that  fact  divide — and  conquer. 

Lord  D.  Of  course  /see  that,  but  then  I  wear  spectacles. 

Mr.  P.  Order  a  gross  for  your  friends — green  ones,  if  you  like.  But  bother  politics,  I  tell  you  I  don't  care  about 
them.  I  am  very  glad  that  you  have  been  turning  to  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new.  Isn't  ACHILLES  pleasauter  company 
than  the  Angel  ? 

Lord  D.  ME.  DISEAELI  is  extremely  pleasant  company,  ME.  PUNCH.  And  he  is  more  like  ACHILLES  than  you 
remember,  for  he  records  that  in  earlier  life  he  "  stood  on  the  plains  of  Troy,  and  cursed  his  destiny." 

Mr.  P.  Well  he  might,  considering  that  it  was  to  lead  politicians  whose  talk  is  of  bullocks,  and  to  win  the  odd 
trick  with  politicians  whose  talk  is  bulls.  There,  don't  be  angry  ! 

Lord  D.  I  was  never  angry  in  my  life — but  we  're  a  big  Party. 

Mr.  P.  Granted  ;  but  the  nation 's  a  bigger.     Going  ?     Well, 
translation  where  GLAUCTTS  and  DIOMED  change  armour. 

Lord  D.  Glad  you  like  it.  I  have  at  least  given  back  the  sense,  which  POPE  perverted,  and  have  made  JCTITEII 
deprive  GLATTCTJS  of  his  judgment  before  he  made  the  bad  bargain. 

Mr.  P.  In  exchange  for  DIOMED'S  brass  armour,  price  nine  oxen,  GLAUCUS  gives  him  a  golden  suit,  price 
hundred.  I  will  be  GLAUCUS,  pro  Me  vice.  I  have  not  lost  my  judgment,  but,  as  you  have  given  me  your  Homer  I  in 
you  (smiles  sweetly)  my 


one  thing  more.    That  is  a  beautiful  bit  in  your 


give 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


TUNE  20M.  Monday.  Really,  in  the  best  of  the  Season,  it  is  not  the 

thing  to  expect  the  gay  young  VISCOUNT  PUNCH  to  be  attending 

Parliament.    He  has  enough  to  do  in  what  is  philosophically  called  the 

"  reflex  of  energy,"  namely,  the  pursuit  of  pleasure.    And  though  he 

cordially  agrees  with  the  late  SIR  G.  C.  LEWIS,  who  said,  inimitably, 

j  that  "  life  would  be  very  tolerable,  but  for  its  pleasures,"  the  ladies 

;  have  claims  upon  him  which  he  is  not  the  nobleman  to  ignore.    What 

with  his  flower-shows,  his  morning-concerts  (you  dear  GRISI,  you  are 

worth  all  the  young  ones,  yet),  his  garden-parties,  his  fetes,  Ms  horti- 

]  cultural  bazaars,  his  Alexandra  Park,  his  botanic  gardens,  his  dinners 

at  Grinnage  and  the  Etoile  et  Jarrctiere,  his  operas,  his  balls,  , 

"  Hastati  potiuB,  Gyrusque,  et  Polka — supremus 
Sub  matltuni  luce,  Rogerus  Eques." 

td  say  nothing  of  PADDY  GREEN'S,  of  which,  however,  he  could  say 
much  that  would  be  acceptable  to  many  a  "  dear  fellow,"  the  Viscount 
finds  little  time  for  his  senatorial  duties.  However,  be  looks  into 
Parliament  when  he  remembers  it,  and  happens  to  be  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Indeed,  his  determination  to  study  and  thoroughly  compre- 
hend the  magnificent  "  HOSES."  with  which  MR.  HEBBEKT  has  adorned 
the  Palace  of  Westminster,  has  taken  the  Viscount  to  that  edilice 
pretty  regularly  of  late. 

To-day  there  was  a  dramatic  entrance  in  the  Commons,  where  as  a 
rule  a  member's  exit  is  more  pleasant  to  behold  and  sec.  Everybody, 
naturally^ desired  a  Ministerial  statement  about  the  Conference,  and  as 
to  what  England  was  going  to  do,  and  MR.  DISRAELI  led  off  with  three 
solemn  questions  on  the  subject.  MB.  GLADSTONE  told  him  to  put  his 
queries  on  the  paper  for  next  day.  "  Oh ! "  cried  Members.  MR. 
DISRAELI  said  that  such  questions  might  properly  be  put  without 
notice.  "Hear!"  cried  the  House.  MR.  OSBORNE  wished  to  know 
what  LORD  RUSSELL  meant  by  saying  that  the)  British  Fleet  was  pre- 
pared for  any  service.  MR.  GLADSTONE  objected  to  further  questions 
in  the  absence  of  LORD  PALMERSTON.  MR.  FITZGERALD  said  that 
every  Minister  must  know  all  about  the  matter,  and  hoped  that  answers 
would  be  insisted  on.  MR.  DAKBY  GRIFFITH,  received  as  usual  with 

much  laughter,"  nevertheless  told  a  home  truth,  for  he  said  that  the 
Government  was  Mtoriously  divided  on  the  Danish  question.  More- 
over, he  hoped  that  if  the  Conference  did  not  arrange  matters  satisfac- 


torily, England  would  put  forth  her  Naval  Strength.  "  Hear,  hear ! " 
cried  a  great  many  voices.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  said  that  it  was  the 
duty  of  LOKD  PALMERSTON  to  be  in  his  place 

Enter  LORD  PALMEHSTON.    Loud  cheert. 

LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  and  MR.  OSBORNE  instantly  set  upon  him  for 
information. 

VISCOUNT  PALMERSTON  said  that  when  LORD  RUSSELL  replied  that 
the  fleet  was  ready  to  go  anywhere,  he  meant  that  it  was  prepared  for 
any  service,  and  so  it  was.  He  declined  giving  any  further  explanations, 
except  that  when  the  armistice  should  be  over,  the  war  would  recom- 
mence, unless  an  arrangement  were  made. 

MR.  BRIGHT,  in  a  very  sweet  manner,  said  that  he  never  asked 
questions,  nor  would  he  do  so  then,  but  he  thought  that  LORD 
PALMERSTON  would  get  on  better  if  he  would  tell  all  he  could. 

LOBD  PALMERSTON  regretted  to  be  obliged  to  repeat,  that  for  the 
present  his  Tongue  was  Tied. 

Later  in  the  week,  when  every  one  knew  that  the  Conference  could 
or  would  settle  nothing,  it  was  announced  that  the  untying  the  tongues 
of  the  PREMIER  and  the  FOREIGN  SECRETARY  should  be  performed  on 
the  following  Monday.  LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  the  recommencement 
of  the  War  was  the  most  probable  event. 

The  Gladstonian  Bill  for  giving  the  Working  Man  a  safe  Assurance 
was  passed,  and  very  justifiable  congratulations  were  exchanged  upon 
the  enactment  of  a  law  calculated  to  do  so  much  good  to  the  humbler 
classes.  Mr.  Punch  hereby  credits  MR.  GLADSTONE  with  a  large  item 
of  honour  for  his  wisdom  and  courage  in  this  matter,  in  fact  begs  him 
to  receive  the  Assurance,  &c. 

Having  seen  to  the  interests  of  good  men,  we  next  took  the  bad  men 
in  hand,  and  by  a  majority  of  116  to  49  we  read  the  Gaols  Bill  a  Second 
Time.  The  Government  was  warmly  supported  by  SLR  JOHN  PAKING- 
TON,  a  Conservative,  who  understands  the  subject.  MR.  WHALLET 
talked  some  anti-Catholic  nonsense,  but  the  Brummagem  Spooner  was. 
of  course,  not  heeded.  The  Criminal  class  will  discover,  when  this  Bill 
becomes  law,  that  "doing  that  lot  upon  my  head"  will  be  a  difficult 
feat  in  gymnastics. 

After  so  much  smooth  sailing  came  a  storm.  The  Third  Bill  was  like 
the  third  wave,  in  classic  reading.  MR.  GLADSTONE'S  measure  for 
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of   tax-collecting  was   adjudged    by   the 
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measure  London  Ks  excluded"  from  its  operation.  So,  although  „> 
had  ™me  to  Third  Reading,  and  although  MR.  GLADSTONE  made  a 
gallant  defence,  we  threw  out  the  measure,  defeating  the  Ministry  by 

TbattW  threw  out,  by  40  to  21,  a  little  Bill  for  making  all  the  Irish 
railways  run  Sunday  trains.  The  Opposition  was  not  Sabbatarian  but 
financial,  it  being  contended  that  certain  companies  could  not  afford  to 
perform  the  additional  journeys.  The  dewsion  seems  just,  tor.tt  wou  d 
be  in  the  interest  of  an  English  traveller  only  thai  the  extra  trams  could 
be  wanted  as  time  and  date  are  no  object  to  the  Hibernian  mind,  so  an 
l.ishman  can  just  as  well  journey  on  Saturday,  or  Monday,  or  next 
week,  and  Scotchmen  think  it  wicked  to  travel  or  whistle  on  Sunday. 

Tuesday  The  recent  row  at  a  Romish  Reformatory  in  Lincolnshire 
was  discussed  by  the  few  Lords  who  think  it  worth  while  to  attend 
deba'cs  (Punch  will  have  something  to  say  to  Your  Lordships  about 
this  contempt  of  the  High  Court  of  Parliament  one  of  these  days,  and 
he  is  collecting  photographs  of  the  absentee  Peerage,  not,  m  the  first 
instance  for  MRS.  PUNCH'S  album,)  and  LORD  ARUNDEL  of  \\ardour 
denied  tiiat  the  institution  in  question  was  entirely  managed  by  monks, 
which  LORD  DERBY  was  very  glad  to  hear.  It  seems,  however  that 
it  was  necessary  to  hand  it  over,  for  a  time,  to  the  Order  ot  tlie 
Flagellants.  .  r,,  .  ,, 

Navigators  (we  do  not  mean  navvies,  though  the  services  ol  the  latter 
might  be  useful  in  the  case)  will  take  notice  that  we  are  not  going  to 
blast  Daunt's  Rock,  but  only  to  put  a  bell-buoy  on  it.  v>  e  hope  that 
he  will  be  attentive,  and  ring  his  bell  like  a  good  bell-boy  whenever  he 
sees  a  ship  coming.  We  might  have  mentioned  this  last  week,  but  it 
seems  more  in  keeping  with  the  careless  way  such  matters  are  dealt 
with  by  the  authorities,  to  note  it  on  a  day  when  nothing  was  said 
about  it.  Most  English  people  think  that  Daunt's  Rock  is  some  cele- 

dangerous  nuisance,  which  the  United  Kingdom  ought  to  blow  to 
Smithereens,  wherever  that  locality  may  be. 

Another  Irish  complication,  which  we  shall  certainly  not  unravel. 
The  Bill  for  improving  Irish  Chancerv  is  disliked  by  MR.  WHITESIDE, 
who  abused  it  for  two  hours  and  a  half,  and  then,  by  one  vote,  beat  the 
Government,  and  referred  the  Bill  to  a  Select  Committee.  But  then 

'  -regular,  and  also  that 


island,  shall  be  liable  to  its  ludicrous  laws.  Jersey  would  be  a  delightful 
place,  but.for  the  Jerseyites. 

Thursday  Welcome  to  work,  indefatigable  old  friend,  HENRY 
BROUGHAM.  A  Bill  for  preventing  bribery,  eh  ?  How  ?  By  making 
imprisonment  .the  penalty.  Very  good.  But  do  you  think— do  you 
now— that  the  attorneys  will  allow  their  subjects  m  the  Commons  to 
vote  for  such  a  measure  ?  Never  mind,  we  are  rejoiced  to  see  you  in 
the  field  again,  old  Giantkiller. 

The  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  has  a  Bill  allowing  the  masters  of  Collegiate 
Schools  to  read  prayers  to  the  boys.  The  Primate  supported  it,  DR. 
TAIT  approved  it,  and  the  thing  is  done  at  Harrow  and  the  other  great 
:  Schools.  But  the  Bill  frightened  the  CHANCELLOR,  and  actually, 
LORD  SHATMSSBURY  on  "  parochial "  grounds.  DR.  WILBERFORCE 
"  could  not  understand  the  pious  zeal"  of  LORD  WESTBURY.  But,  as 
EARL  RUSSELL  didn't  like  the  measure,  it  stands  over  for  future  dis- 
cussion. We  regret  to  add  that  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  fell  from  his 
hoise  in  going  home  after  endeavouring  to  promote  so  very  reasonable 
an  object,  but  we  hope  that  he  will  soon  recover.  The  Lords  can  ill 
spare  a  crack  debater. 

On  the  previous  Sunday  morning,  the  Federal  frigate,  the  Kearsarge, 
\  sank  the  Confederate  frigate,  the  Alabama,  near  Cherbourg,  when  one 
man  covered  himself  with  honour  which  no  one  will  contest,  the  brave 
DATID  LLEWELLYN,  the  Surgeon  of  the  vanquished  ship. 
"  Down  to  the  deeps,  in  doing  well,  lie  went." 

He  might  have  been  saved,  but  he  refused  to  imperil  his  wounded  by 
increasing  the  number  in  their  boat.  It  is  not  to  the  Wiltshire  clergy- 
man,  the  father,  who  must  be  so  proud  amid  his  grief,  that  Englishmen 
should  leave  the  duty  of  erecting  a  memorial  to  a  true  hero.  His  name 
should  have  been  mentioned  to-night  by  a  speaker  -who  has  himself 
done  brave  things,  SIR  JOHN  HAY,  when  asking  CLARENCE  PAGET 
whether  Government  had  noted  the  artillery  lesson  to  be  learned  from 
the  fight  off  Cherbourg.  It  should  be  mentioned  whenever  there  is  talk 
of  braver  death  than  that  met  in  the  heat  of  battle. 

A  long  partisan  debate  on  Irish  Education  again  brought  out  bitter- 
ness from  some  who  would  rather  see  children  untaught  than  taught  by 
Catholics. 


;  Australia  sadly  wants  a  ROWLAND  HILL.     On  the  plea  that  the 
present  rate  of  postage  to  that  region  does  not  pay,  the  Post  Office  has  i 
raised  the  charge  from  sixpence  to  one  shilling,  but  it  is  to  be  fourpence 
by  private  ship.    Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest  both  of  this  country  and 
the  noble  colony,  denounces  the  proceeding  as  being  unjust,  and  based 
on  a  false  economy.    Intercourse  between  us  and  the  colonists  should 
be  encouraged  to  the  utmost,  and  the  requisite  money  should  be  taken 
out  of  the  large  profits  made  on  home  postage.    If  anybody  in  England,  j 
'  except  Mr.  Punch,  knew  anything  about  Australia,  such  an  oppressive 
\  and  ridiculous  arrangement  would  not  be  permitted,  but  most  people, 
:  and  everybody  at  the  Colonial  Office,  believe  that  Hobart  Town  is  in 
New  Holland,  Melbourne  in  South  Australia,  Adelaide  in  New  South 
Wales,  and  Australia  somewhere  in  the  Atlantic. 
BERKELEY  and  123  begged  Ballot.    PAM  and  212  preferred  Publicity. 
MR.   HENNESSY  lamented  the  increase  of  Irish  Emigration,  and 
wished  something  done  to  stop  it.    He  was  stopped,  after  being  told 
there  was  nothing  to  lament  about,  by  the  carrying  of  the  previous 
question  by  80  to  52. 

Wednesday.  MR.  HUBBARD'S  Bill  tor  permitting  folks  to  use  the 
Metric  System  went  through  Committee.  It  lies  before  Mr.  Punch. 
It  is  a  very  little  Bill,  but  there  are  some  stunning  long  words  in  the 
Schedule.  Omitting  Dismals,  ladies,  we  may  inform  you  that  a 
Myriametre  is  not  the  metre  in  which  MIRIAM,  the  Hebrew  songstress, 
composed,  but  0  miles  and  :;/(>  \anls,  that  the  word  Are  is  not  part  of 
a  verb,  but  119  square  yards;  that  when  you  scud  nurse  to  the  public 
house  for  a  pint  of  porter  (such  things  are)  you  are  lawfully  at  liberty 
to  tell  her  to  ask  for  a  Dekalitre,  and  that  when  the  witch  in  Macbeth 
was  buying  "tin  if  a  red  haired  wench,"  the  old  wretch  might, 

had  this  liill  then  been  Scotch  law,  have  demanded  a  Hectogram. 

Then,  apropos  of  Scotch  law,  we  defeated  a  Bill  for  allowing  English 
Bank  notes  to  circulate  in  Scotland.  It  seems  that,  the  natives  love 
that  exceeding  dirty  old  rag,  called  a  Scotch  note,  and  disloyally  prefer 
it  to  a  sovereign.  "  We  do  not  think  that  it  would  be  right  to  interfere 
with  a  harmless  provincial  prejudice,  but,  considering  that  English 
tourists  invented  Scotland  and  support  it,  some  arrangement  might  be 
made  for  the  receipt,  from  such  persons,  of  the  coins  and  paper  of 
civilisation. 

A  remark,  in  a  similar  spirit,  will  apply  to  a  proposal  to  make  the 
Royal  Court  of  Jersey  act  justly-  and  rationally.  The  Jerseyites  are 
frantic  at  such  an  attempt,  and  in  the  extremity  of  their  despair  have, 
promised  to  do  the  work  themselves.  If  they  do  not,  it  will  simply  be 
necessary  to  enact  that  no  English  person  who  may  visit  the  beautiful 


resolution  condemnatory  pf  the  tax,  but  the  attendance  was  not  large, 
considering  the  fuss  that  is  made  on  the  subject. 

We  conclude  the  chronicle  by  stating  that  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR 
has  revealed  the  mode  in  which  he  proposes  to  deal  with  Attorneys. 
The  client  is  to  make  a  bargain  with  the  Lawyer.  In  medieval  legends 
men  are  said  to  have  made  bargains  with  such  beings,  and  to  have 
escaped,  but  it  has  usually  been  by  the  intervention  of  some  saint,  and 
you  might  now  as  reasonably  expect  to  find  a  policeman  as  a  saiut  in 
yqnr  hour  of  need.  Such  compacts  are  perilous,  if  not  absolutely 
wicked. 

GOBLIN  CHILD  WITH .  THE  RAT'S-TAIL  HAIR. 

LITTLE  Girl,  thou  shears  dost  lack, 
With  thy  hair  all  down  thy  back 
Loose,  and  streaming  on  th«  gale, 
Like  a  rod,  or  comet's  tail, 
Or  the  tails  which  creatures  wear  ; 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair ! 

'Tis  a  wonder,  little  Pet, 
How  thy  parents  thce  can  let 
Go  about  so ;  such  a  fright, 
Looking  like  an  elfin  sprite, 
Dressed  oiit  with  fantastic  care, 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair  ! 

Thou  wert,  if  of  peasant  birth, 
Posted  in  the  fields,  much  worth. 
'Mid  the  corn,  thou  tiny  Guy, 
How  thou  'dst  make  the  sparrows  fly ! 
Then  might  swains  the  small  birds  spare, 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair ! 


Ingenuity  Thrown  Away. 

WE  read  that  "  a  machine  for  washing  dishes  has  lately  been  patentei 
in  America."  If  the  war  continues  much  longer,  this  invention  will 
completely  useless,  for  the  simple  reason  that  provisions  will  be  so  dear 
1  that  it  will  be  impossible  to  put  any;  on  the  dishes,  consequently  ch 
latter  will  require  no  washing.  In  this  sense,  War  may  be  said  to  mak 
clean  work  of  it. 


JULY  2,  18G4.) 
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LAWSON    AND    LIQUORS. 


DMIBED  PUNCH,  This  world  affords 
me  no  enjoyment  much  greater 
than  that  of  a  glass  of  stroii 
imbibed  in  the  course  of  a  good 
long  walk,  at  the  bar  of  a  decent 
well-conducted  public-house.  In  an  establishment  of  this  description, 
the  other  day,  on  such  an  occasion,  whilst  I  was  recruiting  my  frame 
with  that  refreshment,  a  member  of  the  working  classes  excited  my 
Curiosity  by  asking  the  landlord  officiating  at  the  tap  for  a  go  of  "  LAW- 
SON  ; "  whereupon  mine  host  served  him  with  a  quantity  of  some  kind 
of  spirit.  "  LAWSOX  !  "  I  exclaimed ;  "  dear  me,  what  is  LAWSON  ? ' 
The  working  man  grinned,  and  the  landlord  replied :— "  Gin,  Sir.  They 
calls  gin  '  LAWSON  '  now.  Sir,  'cept  o"  Sundays,  and  then  they  calls 
it  '  SOMES.'  Brandy  they  calls  '  TREVELYAN,'  and  rum  '  HAKVEY,' 
and  whiskey  they  calls  '  POPE  ; '  Irish  whiskey  :  and  Scotch,  '  FORBES 
.PI™™.'  xhen  there's  different  kinds  o'  beer.  Sir:  Burton 


WORTH,"  and  brandy-smash  'JABEZ  BURNS,"  and  tiniber-doodle  'CANON 
•*s,'  after  the  names  of  the  Alliance's  leading  members."  "Yes,1 
Sir,"  said  the  landlord,  "and  werry  likely  they'll  give  the  name  of 
'!)EAN  CLOSE'  to  punch."  "Indeed,"  I  replied,  I  think  that  ex- 
tremely probable ;  or  perhaps  they  '11  make  the  Dean  a  Bishop ;  and  it 
appears  to  me  a  subject  ol  regret  that  the  industrious  orders  should 
be  provoked,  by  injudicious  agitation,  to  associate,  out  of  bravado, 
respectable  and  reverend  names  with  liquors,  which,  however  salubrious 
in  moderate  quantities,  are,  when  partaken  of  in  excess,  intoxicatiflg." 
"-'Tis  werry  lamentable,  Sir,"  said  the  landlord,  "  isn't  it  ?  " 

Yours  affectionately,  AMBULATOR. 


CROQUET, 
i. 

AWAKE,  my  Judy  !  leave  all  meaner  things, 

And  come  to  Croquet,  sport  for  Queens  and  Kings  ; 

Don  your  thick  boots  that  would  have  shocked  a  Hoby, 

So  may  yon  tread  the  Lawn  with  me  and  Toby  ; 

Let  us— that 's  you  and  your  devoted  Punch — 

Since  there  is  yet  some  time  before  we  lunch, 

Consider  what  was  the  immediate  cause 

WJmt  the^  design,  and  what  the  guiding  laws 

Of  Croquet,  now  the  fashionable  game, 

Which  being  absent  country  life  is  tame. 

Come,  take  your  mallet,  Judikins,  and  stoop, 

Strike — Get  out,  Toby,  don't  obstruct  the  Hoop; 

Ah !  ( would  you?    You  come  here,  Sir,  when  I  call, 

Don't  let  me  catch  you  chiveying  the  ball, 

Or  with  us  interfering ;  if  you  do, 

I  shall  be  forced— but  that 's  'twixt  me  and  you. 


Lie  down,  my  dog!  now,  Judikins,  go  in, 
And  do  tin:  very  best  \<m  knoiv  ID  win. 
J/ulics  !  play  honestly,  or  we  r;.: 
Vui  as  tin  ,'a(m 

The  strictest  rules  shall  govern  us  to  day, 
Bann'd  be  the  mode  in  which  most  females  ] 
Fair  when  they  must,  and  cheating  \yhe 
This  is  the  way  that  woman  plays  with  mau. 

u. 

Whence  Croquet,  sprang  to  '  earth, 

What  happy  garden  gave  t!r  ^rlh, 

What  cum:  -.f.(.ful  tools, 

Whose  oral  tcaciinj'.'  liv.i  ,;es, 

•  is  thy  I'ani". 

Or  if,  us  Frenchified,  il  is  hu' 

By  saying,  ,  jck  is  done. 

Mysb  like  my  "  Little  Star" 

<  H  infancy,  "  1  \\i 

Owning  n  ne 

Where  all  the  honour  would  s<>  gladly  claim, 
May  be  that,  Thou  didst  give  to  mortal 
When  winged  Time  was  yet,  a  fledgling 

'  NIMROD  coming  Iron. 

Lays  down  the  spear  anil  the  gay  mallet  wields ; 
A  Pre-Noachian  Croquet  might  have  then 
Been  tlie  deli-lit  of  Patriarchal  men. 
As  on  Assyrian  Courtwalls,  liuru  re-fraught, 
Scholars  see  something,  where  the  boy*  meant  naught, 
So  we.  upon  these  walls,  (from  bias  freed,) 
M«7  the  antiquity  of  Croquet  read. 
Can  Cricket  tliat  excludes  the  softer  sex, 
Tennis,  that  doth  the  looker-on  penin. 
Or  Bowls,  th:.t  Toi-y  PaaaM  used  to  play, 
Or  Skittles  when  each  sharper  has  his 
Can  these,  or  any  other,  to  us  known, 
Delight  both  sexes  like  this  game  alone  ? 
Cricket  is  modern.     When  the  earliest  match, 
\\  hen  the  first  skyer  fell  to  the  first  catch  ; 
When  first  the  term  was  used  of  "keeping  wicket," 
Who  the  inventor,  who  first  played  at  Cricket, 
Who  gave  the  names  to  creases,  stumps  and  bats  ; 
To  short  leg,  longstop,  point,  etceCra— that 's 
A  knowledge  every  one  can  get  by  he 
Not  so  with  Croquet,  let  the  curious  start 
With  book  and  plan  to  trace  its  wandering  course, 
Like  SPEKE  and  GRANT  the  Nile,  up  to  its  source, 
Its  streams  run  back  until  yon  end  the  chace, 
And  stand  amazed  upon  the  brink  of  space. 
Some  think  when  NBWTON  viewed  the  planets  roll, 
A  thought  of  Croquet  glanced  athwart  his  soul : 
In  Jupiter  the  Blue,  in  Mars  the  Red, 
He  saw,  while  Croque'd  comets  madly  sped. 
1  f  so,  I  wish  the  Master  of  the  Mint 
Had  taken  Thyme  to  put  his  thought  in  print. 

in. 

The  Qromd. 

For  playing  Croquet  the  best  grounds  that  be, 
Are  those  on  which  'tis  played  by  you  and  me ; 
Because  'tis  exercise  nor  rude  nor  rough, 
Because,  in  short,  we  like  it,— that 's  enough. 
Whoever  will  play  Croquet,  must  first  see 
The  Ground  well  chosen ;  and  the  Ground  should  be 
A  Paradox  wherein  your  sophists  revel, 
At  once  a  lively  Ground,  and  a  dead  level. 
No  undulating  surface  must  be  found, 
\\  here  busy  ants  raise  up  their  mighty  mound  ; 
So  then  to  flatten  every  heap  of  mould, 
The  grass-plat  should  diurnally  be  rolled. 
Sing,  sing,  my  Muse  ! 

She  will  not  even  sqncak, 
Well,  sulky  maid,  ax  reservoir  next  week. 


Safe  Supply  of  Infantry. 

Is  a  sensible  letter  in  the.  Times  on  the  subject  of  recruiting,  A  r 
Sergeant-Major  very  justly  observes  that : — 

"  By  allowing  the  ten  rears'  men  a  wife,  with  a  small  pecuniary  allowance,  with 
rations,  you  nut  only  n  t.iiu  him,  who  is  worth,  a  half-doren  recruits,  but  you  aLlo 
provide  :i  nursery  for  a  future  arniy. " 

To  be  sure  you  do,  and  a  nursery  likely  to  be  well  stocked  with 
babies. 


PUNCH  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  2,  1864. 


Captain  of  Company.  "  YOUR  POUCH  is  VERY  DIRTY,  SIR!" 

Private  Jones.  "  No,  SIR  !  " 

Captain  of  Company.  "  BUT  I  SAY  IT  is,  SIR  !    RIGHT  ABOUT  FACE,  AND  LOOK  AT  IT  ! " 


HONOUR    TO    THE    BRAVE! 

BEFORE  us  is  a  very  sensible  letter,  signed  "  BEDFORD  PIM,  Com- 

lannpr     I?   "rV          TTcm       MAMM£MMB  **     . .  ,  L    1     . 1 ..  i       1     P~ .     j  1 T ; TT     'j.  _  _l 


magnanimity  which  is  ever  characteristic  of  the  British  Public,  only 
applaud  their  generous  recognition  of  the  valour  and  hardihood  of  our 

U16U_     ^uxu^ijlm,  ^um.   brave  though  mischievous  and  deadly  enemy 

mander  U.K.,  Hon.  Secretary,"  and  dated  from  the  Junior  United  I     lu.tae  Prospect  of  imminent  war  with  Prussia  and  Germany,  not 


Service  Club.  It  announces,  as  information  "  which  will  doubtless 
gratify  the  admirers  of  the  gallantry  displayed  by  the  officers  and  crew 
of  the  renowned  Alabama  m  the  late  action  off  Cherbourg,"  the  fact 

that  it  has  been  determined  to  present  CAPTAIN  SEMMES  with  a  hand- 
some sword  to  replace  that  which  he  has  buried  with  his  sinking  ship  " 
.further,  this  judicious  notification  requests  that  "  Gentlemen  wishing 
to  participate  in  this  testimony  to  unflinching  patriotism  and  naval 
oaring  will  be  good  enough  to  communicate  with  the  chairman  of  the 
committee,  ADMIRAL  ANSON,  United  Service  Club,  Pall-mall ; "  or  with 
the  writer  himself.  Lastly,  a  postscript  preceded  with  "  N.B."  inti- 
mates that,  In  order  to  give  a  larger  number  of  friends  the  opportu- 
nity of  contributing,  the  subscription  is  limited  to  one  guinea  each  " 
Ihis  invocation  will  of  course  be  sufficient  to  draw  down  upon  the  trea- 
surer of  the  committee  above  referred  to  a  golden  shower,  considerably 
heavier  than  that  which  descended  on  Danae. 

It  is  not  for  a  moment  to  be  supposed  that  the  measure  of  presenting 
a  sword  to  CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  of  the  Alabama,  is,  on  the  part  of  officers 
in  Her  Majesty's  Service,  any  the  least  violation  of  that  neutrality  in 
regard  to  the  American  belligerents  which  has  been  enjoined  by  the 
(jtJEEN  s  Proclamation.  In  arming  the  Captain  of  the  Alabama  no 
ottence  will  be  given  like  that  which  was  taken  at  the  supply  of  arms  to 
the  Alabama  herself.  If  the  Captain  of  the  Kearsarge  had  been  in 


— v.  ~— •""-'>  i  j>«""->  ui  t  ia  uu  any,  iiau  ue  lougui  1111  nis  smp  sank 
under  him,  after  having  eluded  all  the  Confederate  cruisers,  and  de- 


on  the  same  account  to  SEMMES'S  antagonist,  CAPTAIN  .WINSLOW. 


Ck  U    J.I,         T»  •  i •  »  »«*Q  w**i«  wj     x^.^1.  J..UJ.J.1       11    UIOJAJWi 

biiouid  the  Prussians  and  their  King  drag  us  into  war  with  them  and 

Kriiceifiw    mnitra+AAH     4,H  r*A    «.,,*.    _i    "\T V.T  i  T          • .  i     -..         , 


a  Prussian  privateer,  fitted  out  at  New  York  and  manned  with  Yankees 

ait.pr    un  vino   11  nHof   <hn«,-\vwv«»,w.].~f_/~i /~i       i    • 


after  having  under  the  command  of  a  German  Captain  swept  a  great 
part  of  our  commerce  from  the  seas,  get  sunk  by  a  British  sloop  off 
Boston,  and  should  that  Captain  be  picked  up  by  the  owner  of  an 
American  yacht  and  taken  ashore,  and  hailed  and  made  much  of  by 
officers  of  the  United  States  Navy,  and  should  they  present  him, 
longst  them,  with  a  sword  of  honour,  of  course  we  shall,  with  that 


only  is  a  demonstration  of  sympathy  with  the  commander  of  a  Con- 
federate privateer  highly  seasonable,  but,  being  made  in  the  confident 
assurance  that  it  will  be  liberally  construed  by  those  who  would  hang 
CAPTAIN  SEMMES  if  they  could  catch  him,  it  implies  a  delicate  compli- 
ment to  the  people  of  the  United  States.  We  may  assure  ourselves 
that  they  will  take  it  as  such,  and  that  those  who  intend  to  be  parties 
to  it  had  not  much  better  mind  their  own  business. 


USEFUL  KNOWLEDGE.— Brimstone.    Any  stoue  found  on  the  edge 
of  an  artificial  pond  is  Brim-stone. 


A  TRAP  LAID  FOR  A  HUSBAND. 

PEOPLE  sometimes  wonder  why  it  is  that  other  people  do  not  marry  ; 
and  there  is  certainly  small  lack  of  ladies  in  the  world,  if  gentlemen 
would  only  make  up  their  minds  to  have  them.    Various  are  the  ways 
wherein  a  woman  sets  her  cap  at  you ;  and  here  is  one  which,  if  there  ; 
be  any  truth  in  an  advertisement,  seems  well  nigh  irresistible : — • 

OOUSEKEEPER  TO  A  WIDOWER,  Efderly  Lady  or  Gentleman, 
*--*  or  Cheerful  Companion  to  an  Invalid.—  Music,  perfect  French,  Millinery,  Dress- 
making, and  a  thousand  and  one  other  qualities,  with  the  highest  reference. 

Music,  cheerfulness  and  French,  a  good  knowledge  of  housekeeping, 
and  a  thorough  taste  in  dress,  what  can  man  want  more  in  wife,  if  he  : 
be  invalid  or  elderly  ?    What  her  "  thousand  and  one  other  qualities  " 
may  be,  whether  good,  bad  or  indifferent,  he  need  surely  not  inquire.  I 
But  what  if  this  Scheherazade  be  given  to  curtain-lecturing,  and  keep  ! 
him  awake  by  the  narration  of  her  qualities  for  a  thousand  and  ons  ! 
nights  ?    Well,  bowstringing  in  England  is  not  yet  allowed  by  law ;  but 
SIR  J.  P.  WILDE  is  ready  to  give  sufferers  relief.    Clearly  the  lady 
wants  to  catch  a  husband ;  but  who  of  all  her  references  will  say  how 
she  will  treat  him,  after  he  is  caught  ? 


ANOTHER  FOR  BANTING.—"  Small  by  degrees  and  beautifully  less." 
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JACK   ON   THE   CRISIS. 


"  BLOW   IT,  BILL !   WE  CAN'T  BE  EXPECTED  TO  FIGHT  A  LOT  0'  LUBBERLY   SWABS  LIKE  HIM.     WE  'LL 

KICK  'EM,  IF  THAT'LL  DO." 


JOLT  2,  1864.] 
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PUNCH'S    NOTES   AND    QUEBIES  : 

A.  SHAMELESS  PIRACY  UPON  OUR  HOUWaED  AND  INESTIMABLE  FillEND  N.  AXD  Q. 


CURIOUS   LEGAL   CUSTOM. — Cau  any  of  your   readers  .  inform 
wlieUier  the  following  custom  obtains  in  any  other  place  than  Little 
Tiddleywinks.     When  a  person  owes  money  to  another,  and  will  not 
pay,  the  latter  consults  an  attorney,  who  sends  the  former  what  is  called 

A  Lawyer's  Latter."  It  is  not  an  amiable  practice,  and  I  should  be 
glad  to  hear  that  it  is  local  only.  IMPECUNIOSUS. 

QOAINT  SAYING. — What  is  the  origin  of  the  phrase  "  Sat  upon,"  as 
applied  to  a  discomfited  person?  I  luue  sometimes  thought  that  it. 
may  come  from  satis  (enough),  but  (  have  chietly  heard  it,  from  turf 
men,  military  officers,  and  others  seldom  rightly  suspected  of  classical 
proclivities.  ANTI  SIANG. 

WANTED,  A  QUOTATION. — I  am  a  young  author,  and  having  just 
completed  a  work,  I  want  a  good  quotation  for  the  title-page,  and  I 
dare  say  that  some  of  the  well-read  c.i  N  -  .t  Q.''  can  aid 

me,  and  I  shall  be  much  obliged  by  any  one  doing  so.  My  work  is  on 
the  advantages  of  Industry,  and  1  desire  a  motto,  in  verse  preferred, 
making  an  allusion  to  the  Bee,  and  its  habit  of  improving  time,  ami 
stocking  its  cells  from  any  available  floral  source.  JUVENIS. 

CUSTOMS  IN  SOCIETY. — When  the  ladies  retire  after  dinner,  why 
does  the  master  of  the  house  flick  his  table  napkin  after  his  wife,  who 
leaves  the  room  last?  Is  it  a  superstition:  And  why  does  he  take 
her  place  at  the  table,  and  say  "  Now,  then,"  as  if  the  enjoyment  of 
the  evening  were  really  going  to  commence  '(  And  why  does  tin-  gen- 
tleman who  has  hitherto  been  the  most  stupid  and  dismal,  sud  . 
begin  to  grin,  and  proceed  to  rattle  out  jokes  which  certainly  require 
the  absence  of  ladies — and  of  gentleman.  As  I  am  preparing  a  work 
on  etiquette,  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  eiilidxtwnoent  an  these  points. 

A  NOVICE  IN  THE  WORLD. 


To  LADY-COMMENTATORS.  —  Iii  the  Circulating  Library  at  Southend, 
Essex,  is  a  copy  of  Sir  Bulwer  Lytton's  beautiful  romance,  Zanoai. 
There  is  a  manuscript  note  in  the  margin  of  the  page  which  describes 
the  Apparition  of  the  Dreadful  Eyes  and  the  Manifestation  of  the  Unut- 
terable Horror,  and  the  words,  written  by  a  graceful  female  pen,  are 
"  Truly  hawful."  As  I  think  I  recognise  a  kindred  spirit  in  the  anno- 
tation, I  should  be  very  glad  if  she  would  send  her  address  to  me,  under 
cover  to  your  office.  .  SPOUT-RAPPER. 

A  CLASSICAL  QUERY.—  Do  the  best  authorities  at  Oxford,  (or 
Cambridge,  if  anything  about  Latin  is  known  there)  consider  that 
HORACK'S  phrase  celeri  saucius  implies  that  the  ancients  were  acquainted 
with  celery  sauce  ?  GRYFFYD. 

PEDIGREE  OF  THE  SMITHS.  —  I  am  endeavouring  to  trace  the  pedigree 
of  the  Smiths  of  Tottenham  Court  Road.  I  have  certificates  as  far  back 
as  John  Smith,  fruiterer,  who  lived  iu  Holborn  in  1815,  but  beyond  this 
I  cannot  get.  Can  any  of  your  correspondents  aid  me  ?  We  have  a 
tradition  that  a  Smith  was  knocked  down  in  the  Lord  Gsorge  Gordon 
riots,  and  an  aged  member  of  the  family,  resident  in  almshonses  at 
Aldgate,  thinks  that  either  a  Smith  ("  a  smart  young  dandy  ")  whom 
she  knew  in  youth,  9r  his  friend  Brown  ("  who  went  up  in  a  balloon  ") 
came  home  very  tipsy  after  the  fireworks  in  honour  of  the  Allied 
Sovereigns,  and  these  acts  may  serve  as  clues.  I  shall  be  glad  of  an 
early  reply,  for  a  visitor  to  tue  house  lately  remarked  that  she  would 
not  wonder  if  Mr.  Smith  got  knighted  one  of  these  fine  days,  and  it 
may  be  well  to  be  prepared  for  Heralds'  College. 

SAMUEL  TRADDLES,  (Solicitor). 

ANIMOSITY  TOWARDS  SPIDERS.  —  Can  any  of  the  correspondents  of 
"  N.  &  Q."  inform  me  what  is  thought  to  be  the  origin  of  this  I 
I  have  recent  ly  married,  and  my  bachelor  study  was  rather  profusely 
adorned  wit  !i  hangings  produced  by  the  industrious  and  indefatigable 
il.  To  my  surprise,  during  my  absence  one  day,  my  wife  and  the 
housemaid  cleared  them  all  away,  and  in  answer  to  my  astonished 
inquiries,  I  could  get  no  explanation  from  the  former,  except  that  I  was 
a  pig.  1  suppose  that  there  is  some  female  superstition  on  the  subject, 
and  should  be  glad  to  be  informed  what,  having  no  animosity  myself 
towards  a  creature  that  sets  authors  so  good  an  example  of  the  poet's 
golden  rule,  Nulla  dies  sine  lined.  DOMINIE  SAMPSON. 


OF  A  POEM.—  Dr.  Watts  is  usually  a  model  of  good 
.    But  why  docs  he,  in  his  moral  song  about  ants,  make  the  fol- 
lowing complaint  ? 

"  Those  emmots,  how  little  they  are  in  our  eyes  !  " 

Would  one  not  rather  wish  that  they  should  not  be  in  our  eyes  at  all. 
'  lun  ;  hat  they  very  seldom  get  there  ?    Perhaps  the  learned 

(leneral,  who  edits  our  hymns  so  admirably,  would  explain 
the  passage.  It  would  not  be  beneath  his  dignity,  for  I  see  with  plea- 
sure that  the  learned  Solicitor-General  exhibits  a  picture  in  this  year's 
Academy,  and  I  am  glad  to  see  that  great  persons  grow  so  affable! 

MEUS  OOULTTS. 


l''o!,  llidiii1,'  iviviitly  in  the   K  .:iJ    having 

little  dilficulty  with  my  hor-  .  were  watching 

us  with  evident  amusement,  exclaimed,  "  0  >Y/-."     1  do  not 

know  i  >rse   within  the 

enclosure,  but  I  should  thin  lie  gates  were  locked,  and  I 

am  induced  to  believe  that,  the  exclamation  ww  a  specimen  of  the  quaint 

:ue-lnii'.>ured  "  chaff'  of  the  humbler  I  Lave  any  ot  your 

correspondents  an  idea  of  its  mean  QKKVKY. 

ISERY  RHYMES.— The  rising  generation  is  grateful  to  'yon  for 
allowing  yo;ir  correspondents  to  rw  i cresting  evidences  of 

:iess,  and  ill  .".W  to 

ii'irsene.-,,  I  send  it.     1  first  heard  it  from  ray  old  nurse  who,  I 

think,  had  in  girl-hood  been  in  soms  subordi  the  family 

of  Lird    Eldon.     II 'nee,  perhaps,  the  allusion  to  the  wig,  though  it  i's 

hardly  probable  tint   domestics  would  allow  themselves  to  jest  about 

|  the  attire  of  their  noble  ejnploycr : — 

r J  W:19  a  little  pig, 
Ami  he  won:  u  little  wjg. 
And  ho  stood  upon  hie  luii-1  legs. 
And  danced  u  little  j  ig. "  A  D  E  LGITHA . 

Iii  a  line  tall  copy  of  the  third  folio  of  Shakspsare,  now  in  ray  pos- 
j  session,  the  exclamations  of  ILi'ii^t,  who  has  seen  the  Ghost,  and 
|  summons  his  colleagues,  are  printed  thus  :— 

"  Hollo  !  oho  !  ho !  boy ;  come,  Bird,  come.",, 

Addressed  to  Marcellus,  the  word  "  bird "  would  be  absurd,  unless 
Hamlet's  madness  wore  breaking  out  very  early  indeed,  and  we  cannot 
waposr  that  the  elegant  Hamlet  would  use  a  term  equivalent  to  the 
"  old  cock  "  of  the  colloquial  life  of  our  time.  But  I  see  one  "Birde  " 
mentioned  as  among  the  players  in  the  Globe  comptoiY.  Was  he  the 
original  Marcellus,  and  was  this  merely  a  note  in  the  prompt  copy,  to 
remind  him  of  his  entrance  ?  KRA.BLE  BEDE,  M.A. 

[We  think  tne  criticism  futile.  Hamlet  may  well  call  his  friend  a  bird,  when 
ho  calls  his  father  an  old  molo,  his  venerable  friend  a  fishmonger,  and  the  players 
gentlemen.— Sd.  Punch't  tf.  «t  Q .] 

SOCIAL  FKEEMASOXRY.— At  a  dancing  party  the  other  night,  I  had 
no  partner,  so  I  went  down  alone  to  supper.  I  obtained  a  plate,  and 
by  some  management  got  two  wings  of  a  fowl,  three  slices  of  tongue, 
and  a  help  of  lobster  salad,  with  some  good  pieces,  and  roe.  I  was 
retiring  to  eat  it  in  a  corner,  when  a  tall  "  swell,"  in  a  very  affable 
manner,  took  the  plate  from  me,  saying,  "  Just  what  a  lady  wants." 
Then  I  saw  him  eating  it  himself.  I  am  not  much  used  to  society.  Is 
the  phrase  a  sort  of  pass-word,  to  be  accepted  like  a  freemason's  Sign. 
And  if  so,  what  is  its  origin  P  SIMON  Sorr. 

TAKING  A  SIGHT.— A  more  vulgar  and  offensive  gesture  than  what 

is  known  as  "  taking  a  sight "  can  hardly  be,  and  I  am  glad  to  say  that 

it  is  used  now  onlv  by  the  aristocracy  in  clubs  and  by  the  lowest  cads 

at  the  doors  of  public-houses.    Yet  it  had  once  a  grave  significance,  and 

was  practised  by  the  highest  persons,  for  Lord  Bacon  says,  that     my 

Ld  Walsinghamc,  being  stirred  to  erect  unto  himself  a  mansion,  was 

j asked  by  the  Queen's  M'ije  how  his  house  prospered.     '  Alack,  most 

;  dread   S  >vereign,'   he  said,  '  I  lack  a  spot  to  build   it  upon.'    The 

,  Queen,  pointing  through  the  casement  to  a  fair  domain  (none  of  her 

'  Grace's)  did  reply,  finger  to  note,  '  My  lord,  take  a  site.'  " 

A  DUBLIN  ARCHITECT. 

PAWNBROKERS.— 1  am  informed  by  a  menial  that  the  lower  orders 
speak  of  a  pawnbroker  (a  person  who  lends  money  on  pledges)  by  the 
name  of  "My  Uncle."  The  habits  of  the  inferior  creation  have  some 
interest  for  an  observer  of  nature,  and  should  the  circumstances  be 
known  to  any  gentleman  who  reads  "  N.  &  Q.,"  he  will  perhaps  favour 
me  with  an  explanation.  Is  this  a  ludicrous  effort  on  the  part  of  the 
canaille  to  get  some  fragment  of  a  pedigree  ? 

UE  LA  MoNTMOEENCY-BlOGS. 

A  DODGE  DEFEATED. — In  a  beautiful  and  exciting  novel  which  is 

now  the  rage  in  Society,  and  which  is  called  Emerald,  or  the  Pardonable 

Parricide,  1  tiiid  the  following  allusion.     "  Dashing  his  fair  bride  from 

him,  he  gazed  on  her  in  horror,  as  did  Lycus  the  Centaur  at  the  ser- 

j  pentine  incarnation."    Pray,  who  was  Lycus  the  Centaur  ? 

AMBULATOR. 

[  V  clever  person,  not  to  bo  done.  We  con  tell  you  of  another,  who  saw  that  your 
letter  was  an  artful  puff  for  your  rubbishing  book,  so  he  altered  the  title  you  g»Te. 
Ha !  Is  Ambulator  latin  for  Walker  '.—Sd.  PwuA't  jr.  <t  Q.  ] 

SEAL  MOTTO  WANTED. — There  is  in  my  possession  a  very  curious 

seal,  the  date  of  the  engraving  of  which  I  cannot  determine,  but  I  shall 

!  be  happy  to  show  it  to  any  one  who  will  come  into  Cornwall,  and  call 

j  on  me.  It  is  mounted  in  brass,  the  engraved  substance  is  glass,  and 
the  davice  is  a  ship  at  sea,  with  the  motto,  (a  corner  chipped  off  and  a 
letter  or  two  los.  .IFK.  C  mid  any  contributor  helpme  to  a 

conjectural  restoration  of  the  legend  P  PHOCA. 
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IT'S    A    WAY    WE    HAVE    IN    THE    ARMY. 

Mild  Civilian  to  Military  Fellow  Travelkr.  "  KNOW  THAT  OFFICER  JUST  GOT  OUT.  SIR  ?    SEEMS  TO  HAVE  SEEK  A\ 
IMMENSITY  OF  SERVICE." 

Military  Fellow  Traveller.  " DON'T  KNOW,  I  'M  SHAW  ;  B'LONGS  TO  THE  OTHER  BWANCH  OF  THE  SAWVICE,  PWABABLY." 


DECEIT  IN  THE 
WASH-TUB. 

"  I  HAVE  given'1  up 
(says  a  poor,  meek,  help- 
less husband)  buying 
expensive  handkerchiefs 
for  some  time  past. 
Once,  I  used  to  buy 
nothing  but  the  finest 
French  cambric,  but 
somehow  or  other  my 
wife  used  always,  the 
next  week,  when  they 
came  home  from  the 
wash,  to  claim  them  as 
her  own,  and  if  I  doubted 
her  word,  she  would 
triumphantly  point  to  the 
initials  in  the  corner,  and 
which  [  must  say  corre- 
sponded exactly  with  her 
own.  What  was  I  to 
do  ?  Could  I  refute  irre- 
fragable evidence  ?  I  was 
compelled  to  submit  to 
the  ingenious  imposition, 
even  though  I  was  con- 
scious that  I  was  paying 
through  the  nose  for  it. 
However,  ever  since 
then,  I  have  made  a  prac- 
tice of  contenting  myself 
with  the  very  commonest 
Scotch  lawn— and  I  must 
say  that  I  find  I  do  not 
by  any  means  lose  so 
many  pocket  -  handker- 
chiefs as  I  did  before." 


POLICE  !— When  is  a 
Policeman  like  a  Samari- 
tan ?  When  he  comes 


[N.B.  M.F.  T.  belongs  to  the  Mounted  Branch.  '  out  of  Some  area. 


THE  CENTENARY  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

WE  understand  that  with  this  title  it  is  proposed  to  start  a  Company 
whose  object  will  be  to  insure  to  all  the  persons  who  subscribe  to  it  a 
commemorative  festival  upon  their  hundredth  birthday,  if  they  then  be 
dead.  ]t  is  generally  acknowledged  that  everybody  nowadays  must 
have  a  Centenary  and  people  who  have  any  fear  that  they  may  escape 
having  one  may,  by  insuring  in  this  Company,  relieve  their  minds  at 
once  from  such  a  painful  apprehension,  and  rest  assured  their  hundredth 
birthday  will,  if  they  die  before  it,  be  borne  publicly  in  mind 

The  chief  object,  however,  of  the  Company  will  be  to  provide  work 
tor  the  people  who  like  getting  up  Centenaries,  and  by  celebrating 
others  try  to  celebrate  themselves.  As  the  daisy  may  feel  proud  that,  if  i 
not  the  rose  itself,  it  has  lived  near  to  the  rose,  and  become  in  some  ' 
degree  ennobled  by  the  neighbourhood,  so  small  promoters  of  Cente- 
naries may  derive  reflected  greatness  from  the  greater  men  they  glorify 
i  oets,  whose  poetic  feet  are  very  much  too  weak  to  climb  Parnassus 
without  help,  try  to  raise  themselves  by  clinging  to  some  stronger 
climber  s  skirts.  The  being  named  in  the  same  breath  with  greater 
men  of  letters,  may  be  thought  by  some  to  magnify  a  name  of  little 
note  •  and  so  when  a  Centenary  is  purposed  to  be  kept,  there  is  never 
any  lack  pi  men  to  act  on  the  Committee,  and  have  their  names  naraded 
publicly  in  print. 

Another  hardly  less  important  object  of  the  Company  is  to  keep  up 

:  supply  of  birthdays  to  be  celebrated,  which,  it  is  feared,  might 
otherwise  ere  long  become  exhausted.  It  is  not  everv  day  that  one  can 

ten  a  SHAKSPEARE  or  a  BURXS  to  be  centenarified,  and,  for  want  of 
some  one  better,  one  will  soon  have  to  fall  back  upon  a  TOMKINS  or  a 

tiTH.     Whether  the .prospect  of  being  held  in  popular  remembrance 

upon  one  s  hundredth  birthday  would  act  as  an  incentive  to  the  writing 

ot  good  poetry,  or  the  doing  of  good  deeds,  is  a  question  which  this 

Uompany  perhaps  may  help  to  answer ;  and  if  the  answer  be  affirmative 

re  may  well  wish  that  the  Company  may  meet  with  all  success. 

IMPERTINENT.— Amongst  our  miscellaneous  reading,  we  fell  over  a 
copy  of  a  French  paper,  called  Le  Progres  de  Jjyons.  We  instantly 
dispatched  it,  with  our  compliments,  to  SIR  EDWIN  LANDSEER 


DREADFUL  MORAL  DUNCES. 

THE  Select  Committee  appointed  to  consider  the  case  of  MR. 
BEWICKE,  who  suffered  penal  servitude  on  conviction  through  perjury' 
state,  in  their  report  denying  his  claim  to  redress  for  that  infliction' 
that  :— 

/'They  are  unable  to  accede  to  the  proposition  that  persons  who  have  been  con- 
victed in  due  course  of  law  by  evidence  subsequently  proved  to  be  false  are  entitled 
to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse." 

Are  these  gentlemen  able  to  accede  to  the  proposition  that  anybody 
whosoever,  who  has  suffered  any  conceivable  outrage,  is  entitled  to  any 
compensation  at  all  ?  If  a  person  injured  by  the  mistake  of  a  Judge 
and  jury  is  not  entitled  to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse,  how 
can  anybody  accidentally  injured  by  the  agents  of  an  individual  be 
entitled  to  any  compensation  out  of  a  private  purse  ?  What  difference, 
as  to  claim  for  compensation,  is  there  between  being  crushed  by  the 
error  of  a  court  of  law,  and  being  driven  over  by  a  blundering  coachman  ? 
Ihe  legislators  who  are  "unable  to  accede  to  the  proposition,"  self- 
evident  to  anybody  endowed  with  any  conscientiousness,  "  that  persons 
who  have  been  convicted  in  due  course  of  law  by  evidence  subsequently 
proved  to  be  false  are  entitled  to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse," 
would  probably  have  that  inability  removed  by  an  unmerited  subjection 
or  a  very  limited  period  to  the  discipline  of  a  felon's  gaol,  which,  for 
the  stimulation  of  their  stupid  moral  sense,  might  advantageously 
include  several  whippings. 

Something  like  Piracy. 
A  TELEGRAM  from  New  York  announces  that  :— 

"  The  Steamer  Tristram  Shandy  has  been  captured." 

Doubtless,  that  was  because  she  had  no  STERXE  chasers. 


IKYING  WORK. 

THE  Courts  01  Law  at  Westminster  are  so  inconvenient  that  the 
causes  tried  in  them  undergo  not  half  so  thorough  a  trial  as  the 
Judges  do. 
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WHAT    DO    YOU    WANT? 

OR,   THE    HOUSEKKEPI  .ANT  COMPANION. 


NSTKI  '  .'/('»  qf  the  Curfew 

in  the  Einex  fens.—  In  the  time 

Of    \VlI.l  i  KHOK, 

a   Norman    1'uron    li;tvnr- 
his  way  in  the  fens,  was  raided 
to    a  place  of    safety   by   the 
ringing  of  a  bell  in  a  neigh- 
bouring village.    Ou  departing 
this  life,  lie  endowed  a  Church, 
on  condition  that  a  bell  should 
be  rung  every  evening  at  dusk ; 
and  further  endowed 
be  lost  every  year  in  the 
in  order  to  keep  up  the  il:. 
Thus  in  the  course  of  sin 
ing  generations  the.  inhabitants 
•_'e    have    all  been 
lost,   the  Church  is   in  ruins, 
and  the  case  will  in  time  be  set- 
tled by  the  Court  of  Chancery. 

SAoe*.—'£he  History  of  Shoes 
curious,      there   was 
ouce  a  person  who  hadn't  any 
slices,   so    he    went    and   got 
some. 

The  best  way  of  Eating  An- 
chories. — After  much  considera- 
tion, and  lengthened  discussion 
with  distinguished  epicures,  we 
have  come  to  the  conclusion, 
that  the  best  way  of  eating  an- 
chovies is  to  put  them  in  your 
mouth,  and  proceed  as  with 
mutton  chops. 

Old  Saying  for  June  and  July. 
— "  Very  warm,  isn't  it  ? " 

Cellar  Account.— thr 


mode  of  keeping  a  cellar  account,  is  to  arrange  it  after  the  fashion  of  a  Bank 
Book,  substituting  for  "Debtor"  and  "Creditor,"  the  terms  "Buyer."  and 
"  Cellar." 

Wine-Key.— li  you  give  your  Butler  the  wine-key  in  order  to  save  yourself  trouble, 
always  accompany  him  yourself,  or  watch  his  movements  through  the  keyhole, 
occasionally  crying  out  I  'in  a  looking  at  you,"  so  that  he  may  not  be  able  to 
complain  of  meanness. 

Sin.— Directly  a  Bin  is  empty,  mark  it  down  thus :— "Bin  and  gone  and  done  it." 

Coal  Cellar. — It  is  not  absolutely  necessary  to  go  to  the  Coal  Cellar  every  time 
a  fresh  scuttle-full  is  required.  But  you  should  decidedly  count  the  lumps  when 
they  first  come  in,  and  check  them  off  as  they  're  brought  up-stairs. 

Rules  for  Every  Day  in  the  Week.— Early  Rising.  Take  care  to  rise  in  the  morning 
when  you  get  out  of  bed.  In  performing  your  ablutions  use  soap  and  water. 

Self-Creation. — Social  Science  has  at  length  discovered  this  stupendous  secret  of 
nature.  Bears' grease,  broad,  butter  and  various  preserves  can  oe  made  at  home. 
With  a  very  little  trouble  to  yourself,  and  by  giving  a  certain  amount  of  it  to 
others,  you  ean  always  make  yourself  at  home. 

The  Irish  Expression  "  Broth  of  a  boy "  is,  as  may  be  easily  imagined,  a  relic  of 
the  most  atrocious  cannibalism. 

Servants. — Give  your  servants  a  holiday  whenever  they  require  one ;  but  inva- 
riably accompany  them  yoursejf ;  thus  you  exhibit  your  absence  of  pride,  your  affa- 
bility, and  ensure  punctuality  in  their  return. 

Good  Game  for  the  Eoening. — Cold  Roast  Partridge,  at  supper. 

Drawing.  —  Exercise  in  crayons ;  for  this  you  require  no  master,  but  every 
morning  before  breakfast  make  a  point  of  walking  your  chalks. 

Unit  to  pet  rid  of  Stains.— Go  to  Windsor. 

Statistical. — It  is  calculated  that  there  are  more  than  three  thousand  people  every 
year  in  the  Lower  Orkneys,  who  write  for  periodical  literature.  They  receive  no 
remuneration  for  their  work,  which  at  the  expiration  of  every  three  years, 
is  collected  together  hi  so  many  MSS.  volumes  and  burnt  by  the  common 
hangman.  This  interesting  ceremony  generally  takes  place  on  the  thirty-first  of 
September. 

llistorical.—ll  was  CHRISTOPHEB  COLUMBUS  who  discovered  the  New  World 
which  we  are.  now  inhabiting.  The  old  one  was  sold  by  Government  to  pay  the 
expense*  of  the  Reformation. 

this  kind,  tattoo  your  babies,  as  soon  as  possible  after  Uiey 

-- -- «*..._  v — ,.     i,,^  u^ov  opi^niiuuo  <uc  giMvvu  in  uccy  jma  ui  .lujsacoi^e  born,   on  an  appropriate  surface.    For  this   purpose 

dug  in  that  part  of  the  world,  which  is,  from  this  ancient  garden-practice,  known  .there  is  no  preparation  so  effectual  as  DODGE'S  American 
as  Abyss-inia.    The  Aliyss-inions  are  very  fine  fellows.  Marking  Fluid,  composed  from  a  receipt  obtained   from 

Ladim'  AhMW.— Gofer  work.     When  you  want  a  dress,  go  for  it. 

-Dampen  are  cakes  with  which  the  appetite  is  whetted. 

Hutei  to  destroy  Grease  Spots.—  Take  the  grease  out  and  throw  the  grease  pots 
out,  o!  the  attic  window. 

How  to  frighten  Blackueetles  auay.—Say  you  're  going  to  send  for  a  crusher. 


SONG  OF  THE  PRUSSIAN   SI. A  VMS. 
3  Kl!)itc  Xiggcr  fHttoHn. 

AIR  — "  Sa  Early  in  tht  Horning." 

1  low  bold  was  we  not  long  ago  '. 

Our  ininil  we  In  d.-  .-  n  kuow  ; 

(jolly,  wli.-,  ting, 

1'eople  to  d,  IV  drir  i. 

So  blight  seemed  Freedom  daw. 

80  bright  seemed  Freedom  dav.  i 

So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawn 

But  jis  de  oder  day. 

U  e  .  :lt:  Massa's 

\ud  kep  ri'liisiii'  lii  ,;;il, 

<  irumbfm'  at  de  sog 

So  him   Majesty  we  OP 

So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &c. 

Cos  Massa  was  at  dat  time  bent 
Ho  rule  widoul  ;i  I'.irliamcnt, 
Like  ole  CHARLES  we  say  he  come, 
Lose  him  head  at  last,  by  gum  ! 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &o. 

But  when  him  set  us  on  de  Danes, 
\Ve  niggers  all  forgets  our  chains, 
Yellin'  at  deir  throats  us  fly; 
Schleswig-llolstcin  !—  nigger  cry. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawn 

l>e  King  and  Minister  dey  found 
De  \viiy  to  turn  de  people  round, 

'  ;; Ion  'lore  deir  eyes, 
Plunder  ob'de  Danes  likewise. 

liright  seemed  Freedom  dawnimg,  Ac. 

We  fit  and  coiiker'd,  ten  to  one, 
And  by  de  help  oh  needle-gun, 
Sotiderborg  wid  Dvbbol  li 
You  !  de  cradles  dar  we  shell. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 

More  men  of  Denmark  we  '11  destroy, 
As  well  as  lilly  gal  and  boy, 
Glorifyiu'  BILLUM'S  name, 
Earain*  ebberlastin'  fame. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 

De  King  he  link  de  Danes  too  free, 
Dey  orient  to  be  more  dan  we ; 
We  for  slabery  nebber  care, 
'Spose  our  own  we  make  dem  share. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 

So  now  de  debble  take  de  right, 
For  our  ole  tyrant's  game  we  '11  fight, 
If  he  want  to  play  at  ball 
Wid  our  heads,  dey  now  shall  fall. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 

What* bber  please  de  King  we  stand, 
To  add  a  slice  to  Faderland  : 
Sink  United  Germany, 
Once  a  goin'  to  be  free. 
So  bngbt  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  ftc. 


Kidnapping.— Caution  to  Mothers. 

MARK  YOUR  BABIES.— Many  children  of  the  Aristocracy 
have  been  stolen  by  their  nurses,  and  replaced  by  infants 
of  the  inferior  classes.  Heirs  of  noble  houses  have  thus 
become  chimney-sweeps,  and  low-born  offspring  have  grown 
up  to  inherit  lordly  domains.  To  prevent  accidents  of 


the  Sioux  Indians.    May  be  had  at  S5,  Fleet  Street. 


UNFAIR  !  TThe  overcrowded  state  of  our  Law  Court* 
,  necessitates  in  almost  every  case  a  well  packed  Jury. 


10 


PUNCH,    OR   THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  2,  1864. 


SUGGESTIVE    ADVERTISEMENT-FAMILIES    SUPPLIED    IN    CASKS    AND    BOTTLES. 


VISIT  OF  PRINCE  PUNCH  TO  THE  ART-SCHOLARS' 
BAZAAR. 

"0  MY  DEAR  PRINCE  PUNCH,  you  must;  indeed  you  must,"  said 


a  whole  five  minutes'  course  of  scientific  lectures,  at  the  famous  Paul-y- 
Toole-y-Technic  Institution,  he  sought  some  bodily  improvement  at  the 
place  where  the  refreshments  should  have  been  served  out.  But  after 
waiting  six  and  thirty  minutes  for  an  ice,  and  at  length  succeeding  only 
in  grabbing  an  ice  spoon,  PRINCE  PUNCH  was  led  to  think  that  he 


\J    ilLl    i)£Al\    i  ttl.M  t,    L  UlNUtl,    JUU    utuob,    1I1UCGU    J  vu  luuan,        jaiv*     m    glttuumg    ait    luc.    O^UWIA,  j.ivjn<^  •«    »«*««    -~«-    ~ 

the  Princess,  adding  with  her  sweetest  smile,  "you  know  we  couldn't  j  would  be  a  nice  spoon  to  wait  there  any  longer,  and  so  he,  wisely 


possibly  get  through  it  all  without  you. 

So  PRINCE  PUNCH,  who  is  all  ears  when  a  pretty  lady  speaks,  graced 
the  Arcades  of  South  Kensington  with  his  countenance  last  Thursday, 
and  opened  the  bazaar  for  the  Female  School  of  Art. 

"  Are  these  the  lady  scholars  ?  they  look  very  attractive,  don't  they  ?  " 
whispered  ALEXANDRA,  as  she  glanced  at  the  nice  girls  in  white  dresses 


postponed  luncheon  till  it  was  time  to  dine. 


THE  AMERICAN  QUESTION. 
ACCORDING  to  an  American  paper  called  the  Albany  Evening  Journal, 


and  red  ribbons,  the  colours  of  her  country.    "  Attractive,"  said  PRISCE  the*pracirce*  of  extortin!?"confession  by  torture  has  been  revived  in  what 
PUNCH,  "  Why,  yes,  as  art-students  of  course  their  study-he  !  he  !—  >  still'«  claims  ,.  to  be  ,  he  Model  Republic.    For  :— 
is  to  draw.    But  see,  this  is  the  Ceremonial  Hall  that  we  have  reached, 
and  here  are  all  the  cere-monies  ready  to  be  handed  to  your  Royal 

Highness.         While  yet  he  spake,  the  purse-bearers  Silently  approached,    own  up  at  the  barracks. 
and  handed   to   the    Princess   the  five    guineas  they  had   paid   for   the 


privilege  of  doing  so.  "  Speech  is  silver,"  said  PRINCE  PUNCH,  "  but 
you  see.  Silence  is  golden.  I  had  rather  have  five  guineas  from  the 
liands  of  a  young  lady  who  knows  when  to  hold  her  tongue,  than  five 
columns  of  gabble  from  an  orator  who  doesn't." 


.     After  the  thumbscrews  had  been  applied,  he  said  that  his 
name  was  JAMES  HUNT,  and  (rave  the  name  and  number  of  the  regiment  t( 


he  belonged  and  where  he  enlisted." 


The  Yankees  appear  now  to  be  going  a-head,  as  perhaps  their  Irish 
immigrants  tell  them,  by  reversing  the  engine.  One  engine  to  which 
they  seem  in  a  fair  way  to  revert,  is  the  rack,  and  by  application  to  it 


.  I  ,/^j  „,„,„  ^  „  ,„,.  „„_,  ^  ,^,^v,  ,„  „..„  .*„.„,  „.-  -.,  -*•*— 

Then  the  Princess  and  her  suite—  her  suite  being  sweet  PRINCE  '  mechanism  of  the  beneficent  power  of  steam,  they  will  doubtless  render 
PUNCH  —  were  taken  into  custody  by  six  terrible  policemen,  and  marched  :  it  a  great  improvement  on  the  antiquated  apparatus  for  applying  the 
away  like  malefactors  through  a  squeeze  of  starers  into  the  bazaar,  j  "  question  extraordinary."  The  Federal  Steam-Rack  may  be  expected 
Here  she  set  a  good  example  to  bazaar-goers  in  general,  for  she  stopped  to  figure  in  any  considerable  contribution  which  Yankeedoodledom  may 
at  every  stall  to  say  a  pleasant  word  or  two,  and  make  a  pretty  pur-  '  make  to  any  future  International  Exhibition.  The  ingenuity  of  the 
chase  ;  whereas,  bazaar-goers  in  general  do  chatter,  but  don't  buy.  i  countrymen  of  GENERAL  BUTLER  will  enable  them  to  adapt  steam,  as  a 
The  stall-keepers  were  so  pretty  that  PRINCE  PUNCH  soon  found  his  !  motive  force,  to  all  varieties  of  the  more  complicated  machinery  ot 
hands  full  and  his  purse  quite  empty  ;  and,  but  for  the  presence  of  the  torture.  As  yet  they  content  themselves  with  one  of  its  simplest 
half-dozen  policemen,  his  heart  would  have  been  stolen  a  dozen  times 
at  least  before  he  left  the  too,  too  fascinating  place. 

"  You  '11  come  and  have  some  lunch  and  a  weed,  before  your  Park, 
won't  you  ?  "  said  ALBERT  EDWARD,  temptingly.  But  the  other  Prince 
was  adamant,  even  to  this  offer,  for  he  had  rashly  made  a  vow  not  to 
smoke  before  his  dinner;  and  so,  after  he  had  handed  ALEXANDRA  to 
her  carriage,  he  took  Toby  to  the  Dog  Show  to  exchange  a  few  bow- 


instruments.   But  now  that  they  employ  the  thumbscrews,  to  make 
prisoners  "  own  up,"  they  will  next,  perhaps,  adopt  the  "  Scavenger  s 


Daughter." 


A  PUBLIC  Loss.— The  gentleman  who  lately  took  the  fresh  air  in 
Hyde  Park,  is  requested  to  restore  it. 


wows  with  the  Dog-Gsh  of  the  Andes,  the  Colossal  Cur  of  Corsica  | 

and  some  other  foreign  friends.    Then,  having  improved  his  mind  with  i  How  TO  DO  PEPPER'S  GHOST— Use  the  Ghost  and  don't  pay  PEPPER. 


Printer!  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Wnhu-n  Place,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  PanprflB,  In  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans,  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of 
Wbite/riars.  City  ot  London.  Printers,  at  tlieir  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitcfriars,  Cily  of  London,  and  Published  by  'hfm  at  No.  85  Fleet  Stre-t,  in  the  Parish  of  SMBnde,  Uty 
of  London.— SATTRDAT,  July?,  IM»I. 


JULY  9,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI 


11 


A    MAN    TRAP. 

Lady.  "CHARLES,  DEAR,  I'M  REALLY  AFRAID  MY  CRINOLINE  is  COMING  OFF." 
Husband  (Suddenly  bursting  into  a  Cold  Perspiration).  "  BT  JOVE,  LET  '&   BOLT 
INTO  THIS  BONNET  SHOP."  [Sold. 


AN  APPEAL  TO  ENGLAND. 

ENGLISHMEN,  Countrymen,  Friends !— remain  no  longer 
insensible  to  the  taunts  which  arc  so  earnestly  addressed 
to  you  by  foreigners,  and  are  so  thoughtfully  taken  np  and 
repeated  by  candid  and  well  intentioned  and  beneficial 
persons  amongst  ourselves.  Do  recognise  the  truth  that 
you  are  laughed  at  by  your  well-wishers,  and  let  them  lash 
you  into  that  noble  rage  with  which  their  ridicule  ought 
long  since  to  have  inflamed  you. 

Draw  the  sword  instantly  ;  never  mind  if  you  can  only 
flourish  it  in  the  air.  Level  the  bayonet,  notwithstanding 
that  you  see  nothing  within  your  reach  to  charge.  Fire, 
though  there  be  no  enemy  within  range  of  your  rifled 
ordnance,  and  your  shot  full  harmless,  and  your  shells 
explode  ineffectually  in  the  atmosphere. 

What  a  set  of  cowards  you  will  deserve  to  he  called  if  you 
hesitate  to  pit  ten  thousand  men  against  only  half  a  million  ! 
What  a  nation  of  mean,  stingy,  sordid  shopkeepers  you 
will  justly  be  styled  if  you  sit  down  for  a  moment  to  count 
the  cost  of  a  war  that  may  not  come  to  much  more  than 
two  or  three  hundred,  and  will  perhaps  let  you  in  for  less 
than  a  thousand  millions  sterling ! 

Will  you  be  basely  unmindful  of  the  gratitude  with  which 
you  have  uniformly  been  repaid  by  other  nations  for  the 
slight  assistance  which,  when  their  liberties  have  been 
assailed  and  their  soil  invaded,  you  have  occasionally  ren- 
dered them  at  an  insignificant  expense  both  of  life  and 
money  ? 

Show  yourselves,  for  once,  at  the  invitation  of  the  whole 
world,  which  is  solicitous  for  your  welfare  no  less  than 
your  honour,  capable  of  going  to  war  for  an  Idea  other  than 
that  of  getting  anything  by  doing  so ;  indeed  just  the  reverse 
of  it. 

Do  not  grudge  the  industrious  Yankees  any  number  of 
merchantships  which  their  privateers  will  capture  sailing 
under  your  enemy's  flag.  Follow  the  example  of  disinte- 
rested, self-sacrificing,  enthusiastic  generosity  which  is  set 
you  by  almost  all  the  other  nations  around  you. 


COMPULSORY  ABSTINENCE.— The  Maine  Law  is  defined 
by  its  advocates,  "  Liberty  without  Licence." 


DEFINITION.— An  Elevated  Taste  may  be  defined  as  a 
Liking  for  High  Venison. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  27M.  Monday.  It  is  difficult  to  say  what  took  people  in  such 
crowds  to  make  themselves  uncomfortable,  for  hours,  in  both  Houses  of  i 
Parliament  to-day,  inasmuch  as  all  the  newspapers  had  told  us,  at  break- 
fast,  that  the  Government  of  the  QUJSEN  would  not  go  to  war  with  i 
Germany.    But  there  were  great  crowds ;  and  the  PBLKCE  OP  WALES, 
with  his  and  our  endeared  Princess,  went  to  the  Houss  of  Lords  to  i 
hear  EARL  RUSSELL. 

Were  not  Mr.  Punch  writing  for  Posterity,  he  would  add  nothing  to  j 
the  above  paragraph.    But  ages  after  all  the  newspapers  of  Tuesday,  1 
the  28th  of  June,  1864,  shall  have  become  scattered  and  undistinguish- 
able  dust,  his  adamantine  tablets  will  be  consulted  for  the  history  of 
England.     He  therefore  respectfully  apprises  the  Ages  that  on  this 
afternoon  VISCOUNT  PALMERSTON,  Premier  of  England,  tetatit — never 
mind,  but  he  was  born  in  1784— and  EARL  RUSSILL,  Foreign  Secretary, 
born  1792,  delivered  two  of  the  most  remarkable  speeches  made  by 
them  in  the  whole  course  of  their  prolonged  Parliamentary  history. 

They  gave  narratives  of  the  progress  of  the  Dano-German  quarrel, 
stated  the  effect  of  the  Treaty  of  London  of  1852  (that  famous  Pro- 
missory Note  to  which  France,  Russia,  and  England  were  parties,  but 
which  the  two  former  signataries  hint  that  England  alone  ought  to  pay, 
only  England  doesn't  seem  to  see  it  in  that  lignt),  referred  to  the  Fede- 
ral Execution,  and  then  to  the  German  Burglarious  Entry,  and  to  the 
war  in  which  Denmark  made  such  gallant  resistance  to  the  hordes  of 
invaders.  Though  both  Lords  were  friends  of  the  late  TOM  MOOKE, 
they  missed  a  line  opportunity  of  quoting  one  of  his  finest  passages : — 

"  But  vain  was  valour,  vain  the  flower 
Of  Denmark  in  that  dreadful  hour 
Against  the  German's  whelming  power. 
In  vain  they  met  him,  helm  tu  helm, 
Upon  the  threshold  of  the  realm 
lie  came  in  brutal  force  to  sway. 
And  with  their  corpses  blocked  his  way.* 

But  then  Lords  have  not  Mr.  Punch's  fine  memory  and  prompt  habit 


of  adaptation.  But  they  proceeded  to  say  that  the  parties  who  signed 
the  Treaty  of  1852  suggested  a  Conference ;  that  England  had  tried,  in 
vain,  to  obtain  a  previous  armistice,  but  that  suspension  of  hostilities 
was  arranged  by  the  Council  which  met  in  London.  Then  we  were  told 
of  the  discussions,  which  it  is  of  the  less  consequence  to  describe,  seeing 
that  they  ended  in  nothing  but  the  exchange  of  polite  bows,  and  the 
assurances  of  the  foreigners  that  they  had  enjoyed  a  delightful  visit  to 
the  Isle  of  Fogs.  Denmark  conceded  all  Holstein  and  nearlv  half  Schles- 
wig  at  the  suggestion  of  England,  but  refused  to  retreat  behind  a  certain 
line,  while  the  Burglars  declared  that  they  would  have  more.  Then  the 
KINO  OF  I  >KX  M  AKK  said  that  he  would  resume  the  fight  for  the  rest  of 
his  possessions.  The  armistice,  prolonged  to  six  weeks,  expired,  and 
the  slaughter  has  been  resumed. 

We  all  knew  all  this.  Then  came  the  question,  was  England  to  go 
to  war  for  Denmark  ? 

LORD  PALMERSTON  said  that  Denmark  had  been  ill  used,  and  that  the 
sympathies  of  the  whole  English  nation  were  with  her. 

But  in  the  very  origin  of  the  quarrel  she  had  been  wrong,  though  she 
had  completely  set  herself  right. 

She  rejected  the  last  demand  at  the  Conference,  though  her  accept- 
ance of  it  might  have  led  to  peace. 

France  and  Russia  had  refused  to  draw  the  sword  for  her. 

Therefore,  if  England  interfered,  she  would  have  to  encounter  the 
whole  force  of  Germany. 

The  Government  of  the  QUEEN  had  not  thought  it  their  duty  to  go 
to  war. 

But  if  Copenhagen  were  attacked,  or  the  KING  OF  DENMARK  were 
made  a  prisoner,  their  decision  might  be  subject  to  reconsideration. 

Such  was  the  PREMIER'S  statement,  and  EARL  RUSSELL'S  was  like 
unto  it,  but  he  added  that  we  were  the  more  bound  to  remain  neutral 
now,  as  the  War  in  America  might  end,  and  then  we  might  have,  at 
any  time,  a  rupture  with  a  nation  possessing  an  enormous  army  and  a 
powerful  navy. 

To  the  which  speeches  provisional  replies  were  made  by  the  leaders  of 
Opposition. 
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LOBD  DERBY  wished  the  Lords  to  abstain  from  any  immediate 

expression  of  opinion.     It  would  shortly  be  for  Parliament  to  decide 

r  Ministers  had  preserved  the  honour  of  England,  and  whether 

the  Continental  difficulty  was  not  the  result  of  their  weak  and  vacil- 

latins  ' 

MR.  DISRAHLI  had,  at  the  beginning  of  the  Session,  condemned  the 
course  of  Government.  Had  the  Papers  been  duly  produced,  the 
House  n  given  earlier  advice  and  judgment.  He  should 

speedily  take  the  opinion  of  the  Commons  on  the  conduct  of  Ministers, 
r-rihed  LORD  PALMERSTOX'S  last  words  as  another  of  his  spirit- 
less and  sei.srlrss  nn'incrs,  and  thouzht  the  policy  of  MESSRS.  CoBDfiN 
and  BRIGHT  better  and  more  intelligible  than  that  of  the  Ministry. 

On  the  next  day, 

Tuesday,  MR.  DISRAELI,  amid  loud  Conservative  cheers,  gave  notice 
that  on  the  {allowing  Monday  he  should  move  a  Vote  of  Censure. 

MR.  KIXGLAKE  (Euthen)  subsequently  gave  notice  of  an  Amend- 
ment to  the  effect  that  the  House  approves  the  conduct  of  Government 
in  abstaining  from  war. 

And  now  Posterity  knows  all  about  it,  and  is  prepared  to  study  the 

next  instalment  of  the  history  of  the  battle.     It  will  be  found  adequately 

d  in  Mr.  Punch's  next  number,  and  the  historian  lias  lakrn  off 

his  coat,  and  is  preparing  himself  by  a  perusal  of  NAHBR,  THIEKS, 

VLB,  and  the  fifteen  Den-^if  I'm  t  He*  of  the  World. 

.V  lii tie  tight  took  place  on  this  Tuesday,  when  the  Ministers  were 
beaten,  by  7'J  to  10,  on  MR.  DoULlos's  motion,  that  Government  ought 
to  provide  for  the  keeping  open  spaces  in  and  around  London.  The 
mouths  of  MR.  PEEL  and  MR.  COWPER  presented  very  open  spaces  at 
a  proposition  so  counter  to  red-tape  ideas,  but  there  is  a  good  deal  to 
be  said  for  it.  A  Select  Committee  is  to  consider  the  subject. 

LORD  BROUGHAM  thinks  that  as  Brazil  has  dropped  the  Slave  Trade, 
we  mav  repeal  the  very  severe  Aberdeen  Act  which  has  made  her  do  so. 
LORD  RUSSELL  thinks,  with  Mr.  Punch,  that  we  had  better  wait  a  little, 

not  just,  now  on  speaking  terms. 


LORD  CHELMSFORD,  his  political  opponent,  testified  that  the  pardons 
were  justifiable.  LORD  LBITRIM  called  LORD  CARLISLE  a  traitor  and 
other  hard  names,  and  got  a  witheringly  contemptuous  answer  from 
LORD  GRANVILLB. 

It  is  pleasing  to  see  that  amid  these  disputes  the  Commons  arc 
gentlemen  who  remember  what  is  due  to  the  ladies.  SIR  GKMI«;K 
BOWYER  wished  the  grating  between  them  and  the  House  done  away 
with,  but  MR  COWPER  feared  that  if  this  were  done  they  would 
exercise  an  undesirable  influence  over  the  House.  What  he  meant 
Punih  cannot  tell.  If  their  presence  would  encourage  Members  to 
speak  their  best,  and  to  behave  gracefully,  we  should  like  to  see  them 
around  the  SPEAKER'S  table,  on  which  flowers  might  be  placed.  MR. 
HEYGATE,  member  for  Leicester,  did  still  more  valuable  service  to  the 
ladies,  by  demanding  improvement  in  the  ventilation  of  their  gallery, 
for  which  polite  attention  they  will  owe  him  theirs  when  he  next  speaks, 
and  as  he  speaks  well,  the  duty  will  be  a  pleasure. 

Education  of  Naval  Architects,  and  Education  generally  helped  on 
the  evening.  Then  on  the  vote  of— pooh,  a  trifle,  £97,182  for  the 
department  of  Science  and  Art,  we  had  some  fun.  Ma.  GKKI.OKY 
abused  the  Kensington  Museum,  SIR  G.  BOWYER  said  it  contained  a 
sedan  stolen  from  tlie  DUKE  OF  TUSCANY,  and  MR.  AYRTON  said  some- 
thing which  we  prefer  to  give  in  his  own  words  as  reported ; — 

"  Literary  productions  had  lately  been  patronised  at  Kensington,  and  the  last  of 
them  he  hud  seen.  It  w:is  called  Ma.mli:>  Jumbo  :  or  the  Mountain*  »/  Ike  Moon  on 
the  Gaboon,  which  seemed  to  be  the  most  remarkable  compound  of  nonsense  that  he 
hud  ever  seen.  Indeed,  it  was  thy  sheerest  nonsense  that  could  he  conreive>l,  without 
wit  or  humour  or  any  other  redeeming  quality.  He  had  mot  with  a  very  rt!*p<-ctabte 
gentleman,  who  held  an  office  in  tba  department,  and  he  was  asked  whether  lie 
would  take  p.irt  in  its  representation.  He  was  told  that  he  must  make  his  face  as 
black  as  acoal,  for  it  seemed  that  the  affair  was  under  the  patronage  of  the  COLKS. 
(J.ui'iihier.)  The  gentleman's  feeling  was  th:it  as  he  had  a  wife  and  family  he  had 
no  choice,  and  therefore  must  make  a  fool  of  himself." 


Lat       b  &  debate  Qu  ft    Greek  L        M     LTGON  made  , 

-  Now  tk's  geutleman  has  more  tllan  once  ^  t      M     G  LAI1,'TONR) 

who  is  a  dangerous  person  to  be  smart  upon.    To-night,  in  reply,  the 


. 

If  any  reader  does  not  see  wnat  this  fact  has  to  do  with  Parliament,  his 
intellect  must  be  so  feeble  that  it  is  not  worth  while  to  explain  the 
connection. 


what  *  misht>  ifc  could 


desenbed  as  civlllty 


Friday.  LORD  GREY  objects  to  the  way  we  are  going  on  in  Japan. 
So  does  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD,  whom  BISHOP  PUNCH  was  happy  to 
Wednesday.  MR.  HENNESSY  had  an  agreeable  opportunity  of  ascer- 1  see  in  the   H"U8e  aSain-    LoRD  RESELL  said  that  all  was  correct, 
taining  the  value  which  the  House  of  Commons  sets  upon  his  wisdom  j  err°rs 

as  a  legislator.  He  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  some  Bill  for  !  .JfA'16  Commons  there  was  a  great  scene.  The  Conservatives  thought 
tampering  with  the  Irish  Poor  Law,  and  the  House  threw  it  out  by  •  fh,at  the  ,?xford  Te|ts  B,lU  cou,ld  BO*P*n!g.l?n  for  Third  Reading  until 
201  to  24  i  '  as  "lere  was  Supply,  and  an  Irish  Bill  promising  great  strife,  so 

The  Bill,  on  which  there  has  been  so  much  debate,  for  abolishing  the  i the-£  ^T^ tbeir  men.ito  bS  d°,m  M  ^  ,BlJtDb?lsiness  slipPfd  I1!™'*1' 
Tests  that  keep  certain  Dissenters  out  of  Oxford  University,  went  into  M  lf  lt.  had  been  glased  and  when  the  Oxford  Bill  came  on,  the  Liberals 
Committee,  and  great  contention  was  expected.  But  MR.  SELWYN  and  ;  wer-e  ^".^  strong  and  the  others  not.  But  the  Conservatives  talked 
the  Conservatives  would  not  touch  the  measure,  and  simply  announced  ^""L  ?r the  Llbei:als  not  Putting  up  a  speaker,  and  even  howling 
that  they  meant  to  throw  it  out  on  the  Third  Reading  as  they  did  dowa  Ma',  ^5ATE'  u  eir  owa,man>  al}d  at  >*$,  on  division,  the  numbers 

Then  we  went  into  Committee  on  MR.  BASS'S  Bill  for  relieving  from  i  we,re  .equal,  170  each  way.  An  awful  row  The  Speaker  gave  a  casting 
the  nuisance  of  Street  Organs  those  who  deem  them  a  nuisance  The  ,  vote  ,'?/"  *??  P'1,1'  and  thei1  cam,e  Jhe  death-question,  That  this  Bill  do 
sensible  men  had  all  the  argument  and  all  the  majorities,  but  a  good  pas;V  ^t  three  more  men  had  arrived  and  two  were  Conservatives, 
deal  of  flippant  folly  was  emitted  in  the  public-house,  servant-maid,  and  f  "  Tes,ts.  weFe  retal.ned  bv.  !<•* to  .171. ,  The  House  was  perfectly 
street  idler's  interest.  Allusion  being  made  to  the  street  Punch,  whose  '}anif 
form  the  Great  Punch  playfully  borrowed,  and  has  idealised  into  a  thing  i  m. 
of  beauty  and  a  joy  for  ever,  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  paid  us  a  handsome  wi~f  T>-I 

but  perfectly  just  compliment,  describing  Us  both  as  Institutions  of  *iend  j5'1'  Passed  thr9uSh  Committee,  with  an  Amendment   to  the 
the  Country.     We  were  still  more  pleased  to  find  that  this  experienced   T^T    u     when» 7e,  glve  a  fi,e,nd-  m  charge  we  can  go  Wlth  lum-to  lhe 
and  practical  nobleman,  who,  as  Chairman  of  Quarter  Sessions,  knows   statlon-n°use.    Nothing  could  give  us  more  pleasure, 
the  nature  of  vagabonds  and  their  patrons,  supported  MR.  BASS.    So 
did  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  who  said  that  the  Bill  was  merely  an  alteration 
of  the  existing  law  which  enabled  a  householder  to  object  to  street 
music  if  it  interfered  with  his  calling.    Perhaps  the  Home  Secretary's 
statement  will  outweigh  all  the  ridiculous  misrepresentations  of  such 


,  ,,          .  . 

thc  sbouts  of  the  vlctors  mlSht  have  been  heard  at  Oxford 

was  brousht  to  a  more  creditable  ending.    The  Anti  Organ 


people  as  SIR  JOHN  SHELLEY  and  MR.  AYRTOX,  who  also  made  some 


NATIONAL  DEFENSIVE  ECONOMY. 

"  THE  taxpayers  of  England  owe  much  to  CAPTAIX  PALLISER,  of  the 
18th  Hussars,  for  his  invention  of  chilled  shot,  iron  shot  more  than 


.->  -----  -•—  .....  —   -  .....  - 

Miserable  jokes  better  suited  to  their  Westminster  and  Tower  Hamlet  |  equal  to  steel,  made  by  being  cast  in  a  mould  of  cold  iron.     CAPTAIN 
mobs  than  to  the  House  of  Commons     By  a  majority  of  201  to  87   PALLISER'S  chilled  shot  cost  only  2*.  a-piece,  whereas  steel  shot  come 
the  Committee  approved  the  principal  feature  of   the  Bill,  and  its   to  at  least  £1  10*.    The  chilled  shot  invented  bv  CAPTAIN  PALLISKK, 
Jiumphed  on  other  divisions,  refusmg  by  I/a  to  54  to  postpone   after  having  penetrated  the  side  of  an  iron-clad,  flv  into  pieces,  which 
lnpT       '  was  Continued  until  the  time  for    rising  on  answer  all  the  purpose  of  a  bursting  shell.    Now,  3'<k  is  a  great  price 

to  pay  for  a  shot,  over  and  above  the  powder,  and  when  that  sum  is 


Thursday.  Posterity,  may  we  trouble  you  again  for  a  moment  ?  You 
will  hardly  believe  that  up  to  this  day  civilised  London  had  borne  to 
have  its  carriages  and  horsemen  arrested  and  robbed  by  highwaymen 
called  turnpike  keepers;  hut  it  was  only  to-day  that  LORD  RA'VKN-S- 
WORTH,  rising  in  the  Lords,  reminded  the  Peers,  with  jubilation,  that 
Metropolitan  lolls  ended  that  night.  Even  now,  the  south  bank  of  the 
Ihamcs  is  exposed  to  the  same  nuisance,  but  will  hardly  bear  it  long 
as  MB.  BRADFIELD,  the  exterminator  of  the  North  Bank  pikemen  is 
again  at  work. 

LORD  CARLISLE,  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  was  accused  by  LORD 
UONOUGHMOUE  of  having  been  too  ready  to  pardon  certain  criminals. 
LOUD  CARLISLE  is  a  good-natured  man,  but  in  the  cases  mentioned, 


fired  at  the  enemies  of  England  there  ought  to  be  plenty  of  them  to 
show  for  it.  It  is  as  much  as  a  whole  host  of  them  is  worth  ;  and  the 
man  who  has  given  us  a  shot  that  will  kill  as  many  or  more  for  Zs., 
deserves  well  of  his  country. 


British  Influence  Abroad. 

THE  KIXG  OF  DAHOMEY  continues  tp  celebrate  his  Grand  Customs, 
wlnrh  consist  in  the  sacrifice  of  human  victims,  and  yet  England  declines 
to  engage  in  war  for  the  sake  of  putting  a  stop  to  those  atrocities. 


. 

the  Continental  journals  agree  in  the  declaration  that  we  are  fast  losing 
our  influence  in  Africa. 
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REFINEMENT    AND    REFORM. 

To  the  Editor  of  Punch. 

OKOCREB  S IK,— Al- 
low mi;  to  tender 
the  Winking  Men, 
of  wh  ise  number 
I  am  ono,  a  pieec 
of  advice,  the  aiiop- 
tiou  of  which  may 
procure  them  ad- 
tnistiOD  witliiu  tin' 
pale  of  the  Consti- 
tution from  which 
we  are  now  ex- 
cluded. I  wish  In 
recommend  the 
of  Hint 

.  ly  prone  to 
indulge.  I  am 
afraid  that  you 

)  pass  near 
a  group  of  the  in- 
dustrious classes, 
collected,  during 
idle  hours,  at  the 

or  beside  the  door 
of  a  public-house, 
but  jour  ears  are 
assailed  by  ceitain 
repulsive    expres- 
sions    proceeding 
from  tin-  mouths  of  one,  or  more  of  the  party.    The  number  of  these 
us   is    extremely   limited.      They  comprise,    I   think,   about 
ilistuntives,  an  adjective,  a  participle,  and  two  verbs.    These 
parts  of  speech  arc  employed  as  terms  cither  of  vituperation  or  that 
species  of  li  inter  which  amongst  the  viler  portion  of  ourselves,  and  their 
aristocratic  imitators,  is  called  "  chaff." 

Now,  if  a  man  is  either,  as  they  say,  "chaffed,"  or  "slanged,"  he  is 

apt  to  look  like  a  fool  unless  he  pays  back  his  adversary  in  his  own  coin. 

1   wish   to  suggest,  something  better  than  this.     Suppose  he  pays  his 

adversary  oil'  in  higher  coin.     A  very  few  perfectly  unobjectionable 

will  enable  him  to  effect  that  repayment  in  the  superior  currency 

with  interest.     There  are  some  two  or  three,  which,  with  the  aid  of  a 

1  ('-possession,  will  always  supply  a  retort  more  than  equal  to  the 

occasion. 

I  would  say,  then,  to  my  fellow  working  man,  "  when  anybody  calk 
you  a  dreadful  substantive,  or  applies  a  liorrid  adjective  to  you,  how 
mueli  hrtter  than  a  recourse  to  the  usual  Tit  guoque  it  would  be  to 
answer  "For  Shame!"  or  "Oh,  fie!"  Or,  instead  of  returning  a 
coarse  invitation  by  another  still  coarser,  to  say,  "  Excuse  me,"  or 
"  No,  I  thank  you,"  or  "  Don't  be  rude."  You  thus  either  shut  your 
opponent  up,  and  put  him  down,  or  you  exasperate  him,  and  he  gets 
into  a  rage,  and  loses  his  head,  and  exposes  himself  to  derision.  \\  Inn 
your  companion  states  what  is  not  true,  you  may  just  as  well  say,  "  Oh, 
what  a  story  !  "  as  "  You  "re  a  liar,"  qualifying  the  offensive  noun 
w  th  an  odious  epithet.  And  then,  as  to  suiting  the  word  to  the  action. 
Instead  of  using  the  contemptuous  gesture  that  commonly  accompanies 
i  repartee  ;  instead  of  applying  the  thumb  to  the  end  of  the  nose 
and  extending  the  fingers,  illustrate  your  deprecatory  ejaculation  or 
remonstrance  merely  with  an  uplifted  forefinger,  and  a  gentle  nod. 
This  fresluic  will  highly  enhance  the  effect  of  such  a  mild  reproof  as 
M  ! ''  addressed  to  a  brutal  and  stupid  man,  and  will  give  a 
stinging  poignancy  to  the  simple  exclamation  "Oh  !  " 

If,  Sir,  some  of  the  more  influential  individuals  of  our  class  would 
make  a  point  of  practising  the  advice  which  I  thus  proffer,  they  would 
soon  bring  strong  hmguatrc  into  ridicule,  and  render  its  use  as  infre- 
quent amini;*  working  men  as  it  is  amongst  the  wealthier  classes.  This 
little  reform  of  their  conversation  would,  I  ani  sure,  do  much  to  remove 
a  prejudice  not  altogether  groundless,  which  causes  some  fastidious 
persons  to  oppose  the  exi  ensiou  to  them  of  the  political  rights  enjoyed 
by  the  euphemistic  orders. 
Too  true  is  the  remark  of  .1 1  VKNAL  that— 

"  Nil  hdltct  infelix  paupertrts  <lnriue  in  no, 
Qu&m  quud  ridiculos  humiuea  fecit ;  " 

and  the  imperfect  education  of  indigence  mav  cause  too  many  of  us,  as 
Jack  liraiiii  says,  to  exasperate  our  A's  unduly  and  so  provoke  ridicule  ; 
nut  there  is  no  reason  why  any  of  us  should  make  nsc  of  language 
yhich  is  improper  as  well  as  incorrect,  and  affords  the  oligarchy  an 


excuse  for  dm}  ing,  on  the  ground  of  our  alleged  brutality,  political 
justice  to  the  mates  of 

Yours  respectfully, 
Chesterfield's  Rents,  July,  1  W.  PUTTY. 


CONFIDENCE  AND  NO  CONFiDKM  K. 

(J|  "Til  sturdy  JOHN  BULL  to  artful  Bus  Dizzy, 

"  He  solutions  are  all  very  well ; 
But  this  one  of  yours,  Ht.s,  is  not  worth  a  tizzy, 
And—  it'  with  umr  «  li  •.-.<,{.  just  now  too  bus. 

To  listen  -The  reason  1  '11  u- 11. 

"  I  'm  as  sulky  as  ever  I  was  with  Jons  BRIGHT  : 

!•  so  s  ire 

I    who  must  sit-  right  by  might 

Borne  <!ow  ,  '.lit, 

But  give  prayers  and  good \vill,  and  no  mo' 

"  It  nny  In  out  of  the  qurstw«: 

They  say  so  who  !>•  st  should  know  n 
T.nt  1  ])•  Yr  found  soft  co«nsel  so  hard  of  digestion. 
Ne'er  iliubted  SO  «orr  i  f  I  he  two  which  1  'd  best,  situn, — 

War-taxes  or  p  ati '-humble-pie. 

"  We  Ve  meddled,  T  know,  when- 1  wish  that  we  hadn't : 

Barked,  when  balking  had  no  bite,  to  follow; 
Gulped  the  blackest  of  facts,  after  showing  the  bad  on 't  ; 
By  masterful  w>  mid  almost  go  mad  on 't), 

Been  forced  our  own  brave  words  to  swallow. 

"  Had  you  or  your  friends  done  aught  blusler  for  baulking, 

Or  shown  foresight  to  see  how  things  ten 
Had  you  cried  out,  '  hold  hard '  to  all  bounce  and  big-talking, 
Or  shown  us  the  snares  in  the  way  w«  were  walking, 

And  the  quagmire  in  which  the  road  ended, 

"  We  might  now  be  grateful,  (although  we  then  snubbed  you), 

And  own  you  'd  been  proved  in  the  right : 
Our  helmsmen  we  might  have  with  gratitude  dubbed  you, 
(Though  clear  of  some  dirt  we  had  first  to  have  scrubbed  you), 

And  have  asked  you  to  better  our  plight. 

"  But  what  is  your  claim  ?  Where 's  the  counsel  you  "ve  given  us  r 

What  your  policy  shaped,  or  foreshown  ? 
If  on  sands  and  on  shoals  our  old  pilots  have  driven  us, 
For  all  you  did,  the  waves  to  a  wreck  might  have  riven  us, 

You  but  skulked,  till  the  storm  was  o'erblown. 

"  And  then  from  your  bunks  you  come  cannily  creeping, 

With  a  '  There  !    We  are  right  now,  you  see : 
Don't  you  think  you  had  best  give  the  nelni  to  our  keeping  ? 
It 's  true  we  kept  dark,  but  don't  think  we  were  sleeping : 

We  were  all  wide  awake  as  could  be.' 

"  'Tis  not  for  such  service  Jons  BCLL  shifts  his  pilot : 

He  may  be  but  feebly  served  now ; 
But  in  your  hands— although  he  admits  yon  're  a  sly  lot — 
In  each  sea  he  'd  fear  breakers,  a  reef  in  each  islet, 

Brag  steering  and  Sham  at  the  prow !  " 


How  to  Save  the  Country. 

LIT  the  House  of  Commons  make  it  a  standing  order  that  no  Bill 
whatever  for  the  enclosure  of  waste  lands  be  from  this  time  forth  enter- 
tained at  all.  

MOTTO  FOR  SEMMES'S  PRESENTATION  SWORD. 

A  FITTING  gift  to  one  whose  merit  lay 
In  being  always  prompt  to  Cut  Away. 


PHILOSOPHICAL. 

SINGULAR  EFFECT  OF  ARTIFICIAL  LIGHT  UPON  TYPOGRAPHY.— The 
Academy  Catalogue  is  One  Shilling  by  daylight,  Sixpence  by  gaslight. 


ORNITHOLOGY.— The  noisy  Rooks  in  a  Rookery  never  permit  a  Solo, 
but  are  perpetually  joining  in  a  Caw-rus. 


FOR  THE  USE  OF  SCHOOLS.— lu  Latin  it  is  curious  that  Tt  repre- 
sents U. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  9,  1864. 


I  THE    EAST    CHALKSHIRE    ARTILLERY    VOLUNTEERS    AT    GUN    PRACTICE. 

Aro.  3  (Menacingly  to  his  Officer,  who  is  finding  fault  with  the  aim}.   "  YK  MUNNA  TOOOH  T'  GON,  MON  ;  A  'VE  GOT  A  BET  ON  "T  !  !  " 


WHO  ARE  THE  SNEAKS  ? 

ME.  PUNCH, 

VVno,  after  all,  are  they  who  have  deserted  and  betrayed 
Denmark,  invaded  and  ravaged  by  Teutonic  scoundreldom  under  the 
"hegemony"  of  Prussia?  "Her  Majesty's  Government,"  shouts 
Her  Majesty's  Opposition.  "  Perfidious  Albion !  "  howl  malignant 
foreigners.  "  We  certainly  have  lowered  ourselves  in  the  eyes  of 
Europe,"  cackle  and  hiss,  with  gregarious  imbecility,  English  geese.  I 
beg  the  goose's  pardon  ;  'tis  a  sillv  bird,  but  defiles  not  its  own  nest. 

Certainly,  Sir,  it  is  undeniable  that  Her  Majesty's  Government, 
having  in  vain  attempted  to  restore  peace  by  moral  suasion,  declines  to 
attempt  that  object  by  physical  force,  which  England  would  have  to 
put  forth  by  herself,  pitching  into  Teutonic  scoundreldom  unaided  by 
any  other  of  the  neutral  powers,  pitching,  alone  amongst  them  all,  into 
a  scoundreldom  of  seventy  millions.  France  will  not  help.  Russia  will 
not  help.  Not  to  fight  for  Denmark  against  overwhelming  odds  may 
be  very  pusillanimous  ;  but  is  the  pusillanimity  of  the  British  Cabinet 
greater  than  that  of  the  French  and  Russian  Imperial  Governments, 
and  is  Albion  more  perfidious  than  Russia  and  France  ?  England  has 
offered  to  fight  if  they  would.  They  won't.  If  LORD  PALMERSTON  is 
a  sneak  and  a  humbug,  is  not  Louis  NAPOLEON  something  worse  than 
another  ? 

"  Oh !  but  LORD  PALMERSTON  some  time  ago  gave  breath  to  the 
menace  that  if  Prussia  and  Austria  did  to  Denmark  that  which  they 
have  done,  '  Denmark  would  not  stand  alone.'  "  Well,  what  then  ?  I 
suppose  he  said  what  he  thought  and  expected.  He  gave  France  and 
Russia  credit  for  the  same  honest  intention  to  enforce  right  as  that  of 
England.  France  and  Russia  have  failed  him.  Really,  Mr.  Punch,  if 
there  is  any  perfidy  or  poltroonery  in  this  matter,  I  can  see  none  that 
is  chargeable  on  Albion  especially,  or  that  lies  in  particular  at  the  door 
of  Cambridge  House.  Greenness,  not  perfidy,  seems  to  me  to  have 
been  the  fault  of  Ministers.  They  were  so  verdant  as  to  believe  that 
France  and  Russia  would  unite  with  England  in  going  to  war  for  an 
idea  simply  moral. 

The  patriot  DISRAELI  asks  the  House  of  Commons  to  declare  that 
the  course  pursued  by  Her  Majesty's  Government  in  regard  to  the 
Danish  question,  "  has  lowered  the  just  influence  of  this  country  in  the 


councils  of  Europe."  Why  didn't  he  likewise  invite  it  to  affirm  that 
the  line  taken  in  the  same  business  by  the  councils  of  Europe  has 
lowered  the  just  influence  which  they  ought  to  have  in  each  other  ? 
How  many  words  have  been  wasted  ou  DIZZY'S  motion,  when  it  would 
have  received  an  amply  sufficient  answer  in  one  of  two  syllables, 
"  Humbug !  "  This  would  have  been  the  sole  reply  vouchsafed  to  it  by 
an  assembly  less  studious  of  eloquence  than  brevity,  consulting  which, 
I  rest,  calling  myself  your 

NIBS. 


SOFT  WORDS  AND  POLITICAL  PARSNIPS. 

"  The  Neighbour  softens,  but  the  Satirist  is  resolved." — The  Critic. 

PUNCH  is  placable,  even  to  extremes.  And  if  anything  could  melt 
him  into  forgetfulness  of  his  duty  to  society,  it  would  be  the  appear- 
ance of  this  paragraph  in  the  Standard: — 

"  Our  facetious  contemporary  and  neighbour  in  Fleet  Street  has  his  occasional 
poke  at  us,  and  we  endeavour  to  returu  it,  though  at  the  odds  at  which  a  grave 
journal  encounters  an  accomplished  wit.  But  we  believe  our  old  friend  Punch's 
heart  to  be  in  the  right  place,  and,  Conservatives  as  we  are,  we  heartily  applaud  the 
true  English  feeling  which  he  manifests  on  all  occasions  when  the  nation's  heart  in 
stirred.  Nothing  can  be  fairer  than  the  way  in  which  the  Liberal  satirist  has 
treated  the  Danish  question  or  the  conduct  of  the  Opposition,  and  his  mordant 
cartoons  express,  if  not  very  gently,  certainly  with  complete  truth,  the  feeling.s 
of  the  country.  He  shall  now  see  that  the  Conservatives  are,  as  he  says,  going  t<-> 
do  '  sumraut,'  and,  to  borrow  his  own  style,  we  may  add  that  he  will  soon  see 
Conservative  statesmen  at  the  '  summit '  of  popularity.*1 

We  are  not  in  the  habit  of  making  quite  such  startling  epigrams  as 
that  with  which  the  above  paragraph  concludes,  but  we  may  say  that  we 
naturally  and  cordially  agree  in  the  sentiment  which  it  contains.  Never- 
theless, Punch  must  be  permitted  to  believe  that  LORD  DERBY  will  not 
be  Prime  Minister  next  week,  and  "  we  may  add  "  that  we  shall  feel  it 
our  duty  to  keep  him  out  of  office  for  the  present,  the  Standard's 
blandishments  notwithstanding. 


STUDY  FOR  CLERGYMEN  DURING  JUNE  AND  JULY.— SI.  Thomas's 
Summa  Theologia. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JULT  9,  1864. 


THE  PROMISSORY   NOTE. 


MK.  JOHN  BULL  (DENMAUK  HAVING   PRESENTED   THE   NOTE   FOB  PATHBNT).   "NOW,    THEN,    MR.    KNOUTEM   AND 
I  ;MOUNSEER  FROGGY,  WHAT  ARE  YOU  SKULKING  OFF  FOR  ?    YOUR  NAMES  ARE  TO  THE  NOTE  AS  WELL 
AS  MINE,  AND  YOU  'RE  AS  MUCH  BOUND  TO  PAY  YOUR  SHARE  AS  I  AM." 


JULY  9,  1864.1 


rrxcn,  on  Tin-:  LONDON  CIIAKIVAUI. 
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PUNCH'S  TABLES  OF  PRECEDENCE. 


THE  changes  in  socicl)  having  randarad  the  old  Tables  of  Precedence,  to  be  found  in  the  Peerages,  &c.,  obsolete,  Punch,  Garter  Kins: 
at  Anns,  lias  been  commanded  to  prepare  new  Tables,  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  age.  lie  subjoins  Uu  in,  and  they  are  to  be  suspended  in  every 
respectable  house  in  his  dominions  and  those  of  Her  Majesty. 


PRECEDENCE  AMONG  MEN. 

1.  The  Prince  of  Wales. 

2.  The  Baby. 

3.  Mr.  Punch. 

4.  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 

5.  Rest  nl' the  llnyiil  Family. 

0.  The  wise  Bishop  of  London.  Dr.  Tail. 

7.  Mr  Rowland  Hill,  D.C.L. 

8.  Sir  Joseph  I'axton. 

9.  Sir  lid  win  Limdsecr,  when  the  lions  shall  be  done. 


hi.  Artists.    Those  who  sin  bo  walk  behind,  not  as  a 

inferiority,  but  because  Cavendish  is 
the  face  of  the  others. 


of  inferio'  iiy,  but.  lireau  ii  is  rather  strong  to  be  blown  in 


11.  The  Medical  Profession-  but  no  advertisers,  quacks,  or  other 
scum. 

12.  Very  Broad  Church  Parsons,  and  Muscular  ones,  headed  by  the 
author  of  the  Water-Bahiei. 

13.  Headers  of  Mr.  Punch  from  his  beginning. 

14.  Readers  of  Mr.  Punch  for  the  last  fifteen  years. 

15.  Other  readers  of  Mr.  Punch. 

16.  Archbishops,  Bishops,  Dukes,  and  the  rest  of  the  Peerage,  any 
how  they  can  settle  it  among  them,  but  Viscount  Williams  to  be  in  a 
good  place. 

17.  "  Literary  men  possess  a  station  in  society,  although  the  law  takes 
no  cognisance  of  their  rank  inter  se,"  (Dad's  Peerage,  pag«  50)  so  they 
will  come  at  the  head  of  all  the  other  professions,  but  must  not  quarrel 
inter  .i<!. 

18.  The  Judges,  Si^Plaisted  Wilde  in  a  good  place. 

19.  The  Beaks,  according  to  Mr.  Punch's  cerlilicatcs  of  merit. 

20.  Naval  Officers. 

21.  Military  dittoes  who  can  both  fight  and  spell. 

22.  Owners  of  Winners  of  the  Derby. 

23.  Members  of  Clubs,  having  paid  subscriptions,  and  owing  nothing 
to  the  waiters. 

24.  Members  of  Parliament  who  have  never  spoken. 

25.  Volunteers  who  attend  drill,  keep  clean,  and  never  make  rows. 

26.  Admiral  Fitzroy,  while  Clerk  of  the  Weather. 

27.  Mr.  Paul  Bedford  and  his  new  Book,  Recollections  and  Wan- 
derings. 

28.  Anybody  who  sells  a  good  cigar. 

29.  Conscientious  Barristers. 

30.  Honest  Solicitors. 

31.  Elegant  Articled  Clerks. 

32.  Inelegant  Articled  Clerks. 

33.  Actors  who  never  say  kyind  or  umble. 

34.  Singers  who  pronounce  their  words  articulately. 

35.  Mr.  Banting. 

36.  Tailors  who  never  send  in  bills. 

37.  Other  tradesmen  who  have  never  got  a  large  amount  to  be  made 
up  by  next  Tuesday. 

38.  Newspaper  boys. 

39.  Preachers,  of  all  arms,  who  never  exceed  Sve  and  twenty  minutes. 

40.  Persons  who  have  never  written  poems. 

41.  Persons  who  have  written  poems  and  burned  them. 

42.  Persons  who  never  read  poems,  except  those  in  Punch. 
M.  The  Bishop  of  Bond  Street. 

44.  The  Editor  of  the  Catalogue  of  the  Royal  Academy. 

45.  The  Hanging  Committee. 

46.  Persons  who  eat  Periwinkles  with  Pins. 

47.  Persons  who  crack  Periwinkles  in  Doors. 

48.  Big  Porter  at  Northumberland  House. 

49.  Mr.  Paddy  Green. 

50.  The  Public  in  white  waistcoats. 

51.  The  Public  in  any  other  kinds  of  waistcoats. 

52.  The  Public  without  waistcoats  at  all,  or  coats  either. 

;r)3.  Mr.  Thwaites,  when  the  Sewerage  shall  be  finished,  and  as  he 
will  thc.n  be  97  at  least,  he  may  ride  in  a  Perambulator. 

54.  Sir  John  Shelley,  if  arm-in-arm  with  an  Italian  Organ-man. 

55.  Sir  John  Trelawny,  if  with  an  Organ-man  on  one  arm  and  a 
conscientious  Dissenter  on  the  other. 

56.  Mr.  Ayrtoii,  if  riding  on  a  donkey,  typical  of  his  constituency, 
and  playing  an  nrgan. 

57.  Extinguished  Tollmen.  » 

58.  The  Volunteer  who  shot  the  Dog. 

59.  The  Bargee  who  eat  the  Pie  under  Marlow  Bridge. 

60.  Everybody  else. 


PRIX'KDKNCE  AMONG  WOMEN. 

1.  The  Queen. 

2.  The  Princess  of  Wales. 

3.  The  Princesses. 

4.  Miss  Florence  Nightingale. 

5.  The  Hun'  I  is.  1'uneh. 

6.  The  Missis  Piiiich. 

7.  Wives  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 

8.  Daughters  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 
!).  Their  Godmothers. 

ID.  Nieces  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 

11.  Their  Godmothers. 

12.  Ladies  who  love  Mr.  Punch. 

13.  Authoresses  who  do  not  write  Sensation  Novels. 

14.  Lady  Artists,  including  amateurs  who  draw  caricatures  of  their 
friends,  which  they  show  about  in  confidence. 

15.  Madame  Grisi. 

10.  Ladies  who  would  not  wear  crinoline  if  they  were  not  obliged  to. 

17.  Ladies  who  never  hurry  milliners. 

18.  Married  ladies  who  listen  to  their  husbands'  jokes,  and  laugh  as 
affably  as  if  listening  to  a  stranger. 

19.  Ladies  who  are  generally  laughing. 

20.  Ladies  who  i  in  speak  French,  and  therefore  never  do  when 
English  will  do  as  well 

21.  Ladies  who  understand  cookery. 

22.  Ladies  who  understand  politics. 

-:>.  Ladies  who  understand  themselves. 

2k  Engaged  young  ladies  who  cnn  talk  to  other  people  besides  their 
young  men. 

25.  Ladies  who  know  the  difference  between  Federals  and  Confede- 
rates. 

26.  Ladies  who  encourage  smoking  in  the  parlour  and  the  library. 

27.  Ladies  who  discourage  all  sorts  of  snobs,  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor. 

28.  Ladies  who  hold  up  their  dresses  from  the  pavement. 

29.  Ladies  who  sing  when  asked,  and  never  otherwise. 

30.  Ladies  who  do  not  ask  for  autographs  or  photographs,  except 
those  of  Air.  Punch  and  his  Contributors. 

31.  Ladies  who  like  Gounod  and  Verdi  without  disliking  Handel  and 
Mozart. 

32.  Ladies  certified  by  Mr.  Punch,  or  any  of  his  contributors,  as 
pleasant  neighbours  at  dinner. 

33.  Ladies  who  delight  in  reading  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle. 

34.  Ladies  who  flirt  with  Mr.  Punch  and  his  Contributors,  and  with 
nobody  else. 

35.  Ladies  who  look  well  in  anything,  and  therefore  can  afford  to  be 
economical  in  dress. 

36.  Ladies  who  don't,  and  therefore  can't,  and  for  whose  extrava- 
gance the  charitable  make  allowance. 

37.  Ladies  who  have  held  stalls  at  fancy  fairs,  but  have  not  been 
vulgar  in  that  vocation. 

38.  Ladies  who,  having  pretty  feet,  play  well  at  Croquet. 

39.  Ladies  who  know  the  way  to  their  own  kitchens. 

40.  Ladies  who  like  Beer,  and  sa 

41.  Ladies  who  know  the  Postal  Initials. 

43.  Ladies  who  invariably  denounce  the  Income- Tax. 
43.  Ladies  who  never  cheat  at  cards. 

41.  Ladies  who  never  ask  riddles  of  which  they  pretend  not  to  know 
the  answers. 

45.  Ladies  who  are  always  ready  to  come  away  from  the  theatre 
when  their  masculine  protectors  are  bored. 

46.  Ladies  with  blue  eyes, 

47.  Ladies  with  violet  eyes. 

48.  Ladies  with  grey  eyes. 

49.  Ladies  with  hazel  eyes. 

50.  Ladies  with  black  < 

51.  Ladies  with  green 

52.  Ltdies  with  red  eyes,  hut  only  after  seeing  fsat. 
"j.i.  Ladies  with  any  eyes  at  all. 

54.  Good  plain  Female  Cooks. 

55.  The  Electric  Clerks. 

56.  The  H 

57.  Nice  Girls  at  Pastrycooks'  Shops. 

58.  Ladies' 

59.  The  Temple  Laundresses. 

60.  Remainder  of  the  Sex. 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  9,  1864. 


CADGING    EXTRAORDINARY-A    FACT. 

Enter  Am-CRlTic. 

Art-Critic.  "  Haw !  I  write  the  Art  Critiques  for  several  of  the  most  influential 
Journals  and  Magazines.  Have  you  any  Pictures  you  could  show  me  that  you 
would  like  noticed  ?  I  've  observed,  my  dear  fellow,  you  've  not  been  done  justice 
to  by  the  Press.  Ah  !  that  is  a  most  charming  thing  you  have  on  the  easel  there. 
That  head  is  deliciously— [*«.,  fyc,  usque  ad  nauseam}.  Hem!  I've  been  writing 
a  Work  on  Metaphysics  and  the  Heathen  Mythology.  Let  me  have  the  pleasure  of 
adding  your  Name  to  my  List  of  Subscribers.  Cost  very  trifling,  and  I'll  write  you 
a  stunning  Notice  in  the  Flunkey's  Chronicle.  I  know  yoxi  Artis's  like  a  puff! 
[The  Listener's  blood  curdles.}  '  One  good  turn  deserves  another,  you  know.'  Twig  ? 
\Winki}  Them  as  use  me  well,  I  use  them  well." 

[Having  heard  enough,  our  Artist,  with  a  withering  tmile,  shows  this  learned 
Author  the  door.  

A  TRIPLE  TOO  SMART. 

THE  Smart  Snob's  Organ,  is  grinding  frantically  for  the  benefit  of  the  other 
organs  for  whose  utterances  pennies  are  also  pitched  into  the  street  by  people  who 
like  coarse  amusement.  While  we  recognise  the  sacred  sympathies  of  such  brother- 
hood, we  must  protest  against  downright  falsehood.  The  "  tops  of  the  Busses  "  like 
a  grin  as  preparation  for  the  day's  work,  and  we  allow  that  the  Smart  Snob  supplies 
grin,  and  occasional  gush,  in  a  very  honest  manner.  And  one  would  not  be  hard 
upon  claptrap  necessary  in  the  way  of  trade  in  these  days  of  pushing  and  bawling. 
But  as  it  is  simply  false,  and  not  at  all  funny,  to  say  that  MR.  '  BASS'S  Bill  for  the 
protection  of  the  sick  and  the  dying,  (to  say  nothing  of  classes  with  whom  Snobs 
nave  little  in  common)  from  the  cruelties  of  the  organ-fiends,  is  a  measure  for 
depriving  the  poor  of  music,  we  may  hint  that  such  writing  tends  to  excite  a  con- 
tempt which  we  are  far  from  feeling,  as  a  general  rule,  for  any  one  who  strives  to 
please  the  harmless  tastes  of  his  customers.  The  Bill  is  calculated  to  give  the  poor 
ten  times  as  much  music  as  they  get  at  present,  for  it  is  meant  to  drive  the  organs 
from  quarters  where  they  are  not  wanted.  The  organ-owners  now  derive  their 
chief  income  from  hush-money,  we  wish  them  to  receive  it  as  payment  for  welcome 
service.  If  the  profits  of  the  miscreants  who  import  the  unhappy  Italians,  treat 
them  brutally,  and  mainly  live  upon  the  black-mail  they  extort,  DC  lessened  by  a 
police  measure,  we  do  not  see  in  this  prospect  any  case  for  the  lamentations  of  a  re- 
spectable journalist.  As  to  sneers  at  the  alleged  feelings  of  the  late  MR.  THACKERAY, 
or  at  those  of  MB.  CARLYLE,  MR.  CHARLES  DICKENS,  MR.  BABBAGE,  tnd  the 
musical  artists  of  London,  such  things  are  matters  of  taste,  and  the  tops  of  the 
Busses  are  not,  perhaps,  very  appreciative  of  true  art  or  science.  But  tell  the 
truth,  even  to  smart  Snobs. 


IN  MEMORIAM. 

(Additional  Poems  for  tlte  next  edition ;  dedicated  to  MB. 
BASS,  M.P.,  by  a  grateful  Laureate.)* 

I. — BEFORE   BASS. 

RISEST  thou  thus,  dim  morn,  again, 
Upon  the  dull  and  dreary  street, 
Where,  'ere  in  Farringford's  retreat 

I  sought  oblivion  of  my  pain, 

I  groaned  and  fretted  painful  years, 
Stretched  on  the  barrel-organ's  rack, 
Though  sleeping  in  a  first-floor-back, 

And  wearing  cotton  in  my  ears  ? 

Not  less  street-music,  hour  on  hour, 

Would  pierce  the  brain  with  iterate  chime  ; 
Till  organ-thunder,  murdering  rhyme, 

Turned  milk  of  human-kindness  sour. 

And  when  the  organ,  from  my  door, 

By  dole  unblest  was  bribed  away, 

The  kilted  bag-piper's  strathspey, 
Made  misery  keener  than  before. 

And  when  the  piper's  wind  gave  out, 
Upon  the  blast  by  crashes  borne 
Came  ophicleide,  bassoon,  French  horn, 

In  linked  discord  clanged  about. 

Morn  passed— dull  day  to  dark  declined : 
Gas,  London's  better  sun,  gave  light : 
Those  sounds  still  hideous  made  the  night ; 

Till  life  seemed  one  perpetual  grind. 

I  said  :  This  town  befits  not  bard  : 

For  staying  here  I  can  but  die, 

Unuttered  all  my  fantasy, 
With  tuneless  tunes  my  music  marred  ! 

I  said  :  I  will  seek  out  some  place 

Where  no  street-music  is  allowed ; 

Where  to  the  ass-ears  of  the  crowd, 
None  bids  the  finer  brain  give  space. 

II.— AFTER  BASS. 

I  left  fair  Farringford's  retreat : 

I  said,  I  will  reseek  the  town ; 

Though  green  in  Park  and  Square  be  brown ; 
And  dust  and  clamour  choke  the  street. 

Again  as  in  the  years  gone  by, 

I  sleep  within  my  first-floor-back ; 

Nor  cotton  for  my  ears  I  lack, 
Though  all  unused  'tis  left  to  lie. 

The  sun  still  wears  his  cap  of  cloud, 

As  did  the  sun  I  used  to  know ; 

I  hear  the  cry  of  "  milk  below," 
And  "  water-creases  "  clamouring  loud. 

The  sea  of  wheels  still  roars  and  rolls ; 

The  pavement  still  is  vexed  of  feet ; 

Yet  a  strange  peace  broods  o'er  the  street, 
And  all  unchafed  we  poet- souls 

May  shoot  our  swallow-flights  of  song, 
Nor  struggle  with  the  organ's  blare  : 
And  nigger-melodists  forbear, 

And  German  bands,  resolved  in  wrong. 

Like  a  caged  thrush,  that  yet  doth  fill 
The  hours  with  music  as  they  pass, 
I  sing  my  gratitude  to  BASS, 

And  them  that  voted  for  his  Bill ! 


III. — SELF-QUESTIOlf. 

And  have  I  done  sweet  music  wrong, 
That  deem  the  organ-man  accurst, 
And  for  their  praise  in  song  have  burst 

Who  drained  his  barrel  of  its  song  ? 

*  "  It  waa  well  known  that  the  Poet  Laureate  had  been  driven 
out  of  London  by  the  street  music." — MR.  BASS,  in  debate  on  Slrca 
MmicBUl. 


JULY  9,  1864.] 
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A  poet  I,  an  organ  he ; 

U  this  our  quarrel  and  no  more? 

1  drive  ii  rivul  I'runi  tlie  door  ; 
Two  of  a  trade  cau  ne'er  agree.) 

Or  am  I  Imrd,  as  AYRTON  holds, 
Denying  prisoned  area-belles 
The  (inly  joy  Unit  gloom  dispels 

Of  daj  s  sore  vexed  with  toils  and  scolds  ? 

All !— no  :  'tis  that  I  lore  too  well 
The  music  that  those  organs  slay ; 
Tis  that  my  glance  too  oft  will  stray, 

Pleased  with  some  blooming  area-belle, 

Unwilling  that  her  eyes  should  err, 
ITroni  toe  policeman  drawn 
Or  Grenadier,  his  country's  pride, 

To  that  black  whibkcrcd  foreigner 

Who  grins  and  grinds,  and  grinds  and  grins, 
And  in  the  area's  smile  elate 
D.lii's  the  first -floor's  rage  and  hate, 

And,  if  I  seize  him,  kicks  my  shins ! 


and  are  ashamed  to  have  a  fire,  and  you  can  spend  them  in  the  comfort 
01  your  own  house. 

You  can  fetch  up  such  a  deal  of  reading  which  you  hare  never  had 
time  to  manage  during  the  N-isnn,  ami  besides,  can  resolutely  set  your- 
|self  to  ALISON,  H.ILUM,  HUMK  and    SMOLLETT,  and  other  really 
instructive  writers. 

You  can  see  a  great  deal  of  your  poor  and  unpresentable  relations, 
and  a.'-k  t!  'II  their  quarrels  and  grievances,  and  advise 

ng  up  their  children,  and  otherwise  discharge  ih<; 
duties  of ' 

And  YOU  cannot  think  how  much  more  you  will  enjoy  a  country 
holiday  'in  I  MM  it'  y>u  omit  taking  one  in  1864,  besides  that  when 
friends  retain  to  town  you  will  have  so  much  more  leisure  to  lisli  n  in 
all  their  narratives  of  Iraul,  having  none  to  bore  them  with  in  return. 

'So 

Don't  Go  Out  of  Town  this  Autumn. 


TWELVE     THOUGHTS 

FOR  THOSE  TEMPTED  TO  TRAVBL. 

IVEKS  Railway  people, 
with  an  artfulness 
which  cannot  be  too 
much  condemned, 
are  now  exciting 
families,  especially 
the  fedies,  with  ideas 
of  travelling  during 
the  recess.  Tempt- 
ing little  pamphlets, 
describing  routes, 
and  offering  Return 
Tickets,  the  price 
put  in  shillings  to 
look  smaller,  are 
being  sent  into 
houses,  with  disturb- 
ing results.  To  coun- 
teract this  agency, 
Mr.  Punch  begs  to 
submit  to  the  heads 
of  families  a  few 
considerations  which 
Paterfamilias  will  do 
well  to  urge  upon 
those  who  wish  him 
to  yield  to  Railway 
blandishment. 

Why  it  is  so  much  better  to  Stop  in  Town. 

You  can  see  after  the  cleaning  of  your  house,  dusting  your  books, 
and  so  on,  and  you  will  have  such  nice  leisure  for  doing  those  large 
windows  with  the  clever  imitation  of  coloured  glass. 

You  can  walk  so  comfortably  in  the  Parks  and  Kensington  Gardens, 
and  have  your  choice  of  chairs,  as  there  will  be  no  disagreeable  crowd, 
ami  no  dust  from  carriages. 

You  ean  have  orders,  or  even  boxes,  for  any  theatres  that  may  be 
open,  as  the  managers  will  be  onlv  too  glad  to  see  you. 

You  can  study  geography,  and  improve  yourself  so  much,  by  engaging 
all  your  travelling  friends  to  write  to  you  to  tell  you  what  they  are 
seeing,  and  you  can  follow  them — on  the  map. 

You  can  promenade  Regent  Street  so  agreeably,  and  if  there  is  not 
much  in  the  simp  windows  at  that  season,  so  much  the  better,  as  you 
will  not  be  tempted  to  purchase  what  you  don't  want. 

Yon  will  feel  so  much  more  comfortable,  watching  over  your  own 
premises,  instead  of  leaving  them  to  servants  who  will  have  in  followers, 
•i  haps  set  the  house  on  lire. 

You  can  have  your  children  home  from  school  for  the  Michaelmas 
Inliilaj  s,  ;uil  even  an  extra  week,  during  which  you  can  examine  them 
carefully  as  to  their  progress,  and  take  them  to  the  British  Museum, 
ami  that  of  Practical  Geology,  also  to  the  Thames  Tunnel. 

You  can  walk  with  your  male  relatives  into  parts  of  London  which 
you  have  never  seen,  as  Wliitechapcl,  Ratcliffe  Highway,  and  Bow,  and 
you  will  -;ain  quite  new  ideas  of  the  enormous  size  of  our  noble 
Metropolis. 

You  will  avoid  those  Ion?,  cold,  dull  evenings  in  the  country,  and 
especially  by  the  sea  side,  when  you  are  tired  out,  cau't  get  a  new  book, 


CROQUET. 

IV. 

THE  turf  whereon  the  Croquet  players  meet, 
Should  be  1  'id  roller  kept  so  neat. 

That  not  e'en  "  fairy  troops  which  nimbly  play, 
And  by  the  springs  dance  out  the  summer  day," 

li:c'i  qm>tu!i"ii  I  do  scent  a  pun 
Where  BROWN  of  Devon,  sure,  mtended  none.) 
Could  for  their  Almack's  wish  a  better  floor. 
(iive,  as  its  length,  one  hundred  feet,  no  more, 
And  sixu-livr  for  width:  this  will  be  found 
A  general  scale  for  every  Croo.ue't  ground. 
How  through  the  spaces  'twixt  the  trees,  that  keep 
The  garden  border-land,  at  every  peep, 
A  varying  landscape  may  our  praise  excite; 
How,  so  to  fix  tli'  artistic  line  of  sight 
That,  true  perspective's  rules  thus  well  applied, 
The  eye  ma)  c.i'oli  new  wonders  on  each  side, 
Until  enchanted  by  this  magic  scene, 
We  own  a  Chatawprth  in  a  bowling  green; 
How  such  harmonious  colours  to  cofleet, 
As  may  but  aid  the  general  effect, 
How  a  fit  spot,  from  shadows  free  to  find, 
Patent  to  Sun,  impervious  to  the  Wind, 
How  to  make  boundless  seem  contracted  space 
In  what  ethereal  term  'twere  best  to  place 
The  point  where  vanishes  each  airy  line, 
Be  that  Thy  task,  SIR  JOSEPH,  'tisn't  mine. 

v. 

A  nervous  arm,  cool  head,  and  steady  aim. 

These  the  essentials  of  the  Croqult  game. 

The  rorpus  naimm  and  ment  scout  too 

Are  both  required.    Yet,  'twixt  me  and  you, 

As  to  mem  sana  -  why,  there  was  a  match 

At  Croquet,  t'other  day,  at  Colney  Hatch , 

But  this,  whatever  Croquet's  foes  may  say,  ' 

Proves  naught :  the  hatchers  did  but  play  at  play 

Behold  young  Rackety  whose  very  first 

Cry  in  the  morning 's  "  Let  me  quench  my  thirst ! '" 

He  '11  doze  while  healthy  gamesters  seek  the  field, 

His  shaking  hand  the  mallet  could  not  wield  ; 

Up  on  the  sofa  stretched  he  takes  his  nap, 

While  the  ligjit  novel  tumbles  from  his  lap, 

Thus  to  beguile  the  Summer  hours  he  tries, 

A  burden  to  himself,  a  sport  for  flies ! 

For  this  poor  wretch  with  enervated  arms, 

Our  manly  Croquet  hath  no  sort  of  charms : 

If  I  've  digressed  you  will  admit  I  've  shown 

How  high  is  our  sweet  pastime's  moral  tone. 

VL 

When  my  capricious  Muse  to  details  stoops, 
She  '11  tell  us  of  the  mallets,  balls,  and  hoops, 
The  pegs,  the  colours  and  the  marking  clips. 
Hearken !  once  more  she 's  opening  her  lips. 
Sing,  sing  my  Muse!  she  won't — this  is  distressing, 
The  lady  does  require  so  much  pressing. 
"  Here 's  the  piano,  now  we  hope  you  Ml  sing ; 
Choose  for  juuiself ;  oh,  any  little  thing!" 
She  smiles,  and  shakes  her  head—"  Oh!  if  she  might 
Be  held  excused  but  merely  for  this  night, 
She  'd  take  it  as  a  favour."     What  we  can't 
Refuse,  'tis  our  best  policy  to  grant; 
And  therefore,  Miss,  you're  free.    But  our  esteem 
You  '11  lose,  save  you  next  week  resume  your  theme. 
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A  DOMESTIC  RECIPE. 

MR.  PDNCH  has  seen  a  new  periodical  called  the 
Bystander.  At  present  it  is  rather  slow,  and  he  would 
advise  it,  as  policemen  usually  advise  bystanders,  to 
move  on.  Bat,  as  GEORGE  HERBERT  says,  no  one 
should  disdain  to  pick  out  treasures  from  an  earthen 
pot :  and  here  is  a  treasure  of  a  recipe  from  the  new 
work :  — 

"  How  TO  DEAL  WITH  A  CROSS  PERSON.— Wo  know  of  no  better 
rule  than  to  keep  one's  temper  under  provocation  ;  but  this  we 
know  is  a  very  difficult  thing.  Perfect  silence  is  the  only  way 
some  people  can  keep  their  tempers,  and  that  to  a  cross  person 
is  often  but  adding  fuel  to  the  flame.  A  little  unexpected  act  o/ 
attention,  or  kitidnf  as  at  such  a  time,  will  sometimes  surprise  your 
opponent  into  good  humour  in  spite  of  himself,  and  start  repentant 
tears  from  his  eyes.  Happy  he  who  can  do  this." 

Well,  yes,  for  to  do  it  properly,  he  must  have  a  decent 
account  at  his  bankers.  We  would,  in  the  first  place, 
clear  away  any  idea  of  crossness  between  masculines, 
because  if  a  fellow  shows  us  the  slightest  sign  of 
temper,  we  simply  pitch  the  nearest  thing  at  his  head, 
call  him  a  name,  which  is  scarcely  one  of  compliment, 
and  walk  out  of  the  room.  Nor  have  we  anything  to 
do  with  the  way  in  which  a  lady  should  yanquisn  a  cross 
man — the  ladies  know  their  own  business.  But  we 
have  tried  the  above  recipe  in  the  case  of  a  cross 
woman,  and  with  extraordinary  success.  At  the 
moment  when  the  frown  was  angriest,  the  pout  the 
prominentest,  and  the  foot  the  shakiest,  we  suddenly 
clasped  a  bracelet  on  one  arm,  and  put  a  box  (grand 
tier)  for  Faust  into  the  hand  belonging  to  the  other. 
!  We  are  almost  ashamed  to  say  what  was  the  result. 
But  it  comes  expensive,  though,  and  we  agree  with 
the  Bystander,  happy  he  who  can  do  this. 


MRS.    BROWN    AT    THE    ACADEMY. 

"WELL,  IN  ALL    MY   BORN    DATS,   I    NEVER  SEE  8CCH  A  MANY  PlCTEKS ;    AND   LOR  ! 

THE  GOLD  FRAMES  WAS  BEAUTIFUL— BUT  I  GOT  THAT  SQOEEGED  I  DID,  AND  THE  PLACE 
WERE  THAT  STUFFY,"  «c.,  Ac. 


Important  to  Spanish  Bondholders. 

IK  the  Money  Article  of  the  Times  it  is  thus  written  :— 

"  The  financial  position  of  Spain  is  beginning  to  give  riso  to 
serious  conjectures." 

Those  who  are  interested  in  Spanish  solvency  will  be 
,  reassured  by  this  announcement  of  authority,  which  on 
I  all  commercial  and  pecuniary  matters  is  acknowledged 
'  to  be  infallible.  They  will  take  heart  from  the  assurance 
that  the  financial  position  of  Spain  is  at  last  beginning  to 
give  rise  to  conjectures  of  a  serinus  nature.  It  is  so 
long  since  Spanish  finance  was  looked  upon  as  anything 
but  a  joke ! 

DEFINITION.— Stern  Duty.—  The  Post  of  Helmsman. 


RAILWAY  JOKING. 
DEAR  PTJNCH, 

,  WHAT  funny  fellows  are  these  Railway  directors— the  Great 
Western  ones  especially !  Such  a  famous  practical  joke  they  play  on 
poor  excursionists,  and  on  Sunday  mornings  too,  which  makes  the  thing 
still  funnier.  You  sec  a  notice  issued,  that  weekly  on  that  day  an 
Excursion  train  will  start  for  Windsor,  Maidenhead  and  Henley  at  nine 
o'clock,  A.M.,  and  half-a-crown  or  so  a  seat.  So  you  cut  yourself  in 
shaving,  in  your  hurry  to  be  ready,  (for  early  rising  on  a  Sunday  is  not 
a  sane  man's  usual  rule),  and,  having  scampered  to  the  station,  you  see 
a  finger-notice  pointing  "  «5T  To  the  Excursion  Train;  "  but  if  you  do 
as  I  did,  you  find  the  gate  to  which  the  linger  points  is  locked,  and 
nobody  is  there  to  tell  you  where  to  find  the  train.  Then,  if  you  do  as 
I  did,  you  go  to  the  first  ticket  clerk  you  happen  to  discover,  and  ask 
for  a  cheap  ticket  to  the  place  you  want  to  go  to.  He  says,  at  least  to 
me  lie  said,  "  There 's  no  cheap  tickets  there,"  and,  if  you  do  as  I  did, 
you  '11  be  fool  enough  to  credit  him,  and  pay  him  the  full  fare.  You 
will  afterwards  discover  that  cheap  tickets  were  issued,  although  not 
at  the  ticket-hole  applied  to  the  first-class,  which  chanced  to  be  the  one 
at  which  you  happened  to  present  yourself.  Of  course  the  clerk  might 
have,  informed  you,  without  much  loss  of  breath,  that  though  he  gave 
no  cheap  tickets,  another  fellow  did  ;  but  then,  you  see,  the  joke  of  the 
directors  would  be  spoiled,  and  the  joke  is  just  to  tempt  poor  devils 
like  me  to  cheap  trains,  and  then  make  us  pay  pretty  dearly  for  a  seat 
in  them.  In  the  hope  that  I  may  see  a  director  reading  this,  and  ask 
him  how  he  likes  it,  I  subscribe  myself, 

Yours  truthfully,  ONE  or  THE  DONE. 

P.S.  Perhaps  you '11  say  it  served  me  right  for  travelling  on  a  Sunday. 
Well,  I  won't  do  so  again— at  least  not  on  the  Great  Western. 


VOICES  OP  THE  NIGHT. 

MR.  PUNCH  in  his  society  is  constantly,  of  course,  a  hearer  of  good 
things ;  but  the  two  best  things  that  he  has  heard  for  many  a  Ions  day  are 
the  charming  voice  of  PATTI  in  the  Opera  of  Faust,  and  the  noble  voice 
of  TITIENS  in  the  Opera  of  Fidelia.  Of  PATTI,  Mr.  Punch  need  only  say 
her  Margherita,  is  a  pearl  (as  the  name  is  said  to  indicate),  which  slimes 
brightly  in  the  brilliant  setting  MR.  GVE  has  given  to  it.  Mr.  Punch  has 
seen  and  heard  half-a-dozen  Margheritai,  and  hopes  to  live  to  hear  and 
see  at  least  six  dozen  of  them  more ;  but  though  each  of  them  may 
have  some  special  claims  to  praise,  he  scarcely  expects  one  of  them  will 
please  him  on  the  whole  so  well  as  ADELINA  PATH. 

With  regard  to  Leonora,  such  singing  and  such  acting  make  Pw*«* 
young  again  to  witness ;  for  while  doing  so,  a  score  of  years  tall  ott 
from  his  shoulders,  and  he  fancies  hims<  If  hearing  the  best  singers  ol 
old  days  before  voices  were  worn  threadbare  by  the  fury  of  a  VERDI 
and  the  blaring  of  a  band.  The  noble  music  of  BEETHOVEN  "  rendered 
(as  the  slang  goes)  by  the  noble  voice  of  TITIENS,  is  one  of  those  good 
things  that  one  can  never  have  too  much  of;  and  as  the  IRINCE  OP 
WALES  has  shown  his  taste  for  music  by  "  specially  desiring  this  for 
one  last  final  extra  night,  Mr.  Punch  will,  in  the  name  of  his  million 
and  one  readers,  also  specially  desire  it  for  at  least  a  score  of  positively 
final  last  nights  more. 

TOWN  IMPROVEMENT.— There  is,  we  hear,  a  winter  garden  to  be 
opened  at  Somer's  Town. 

PLEASANT  MEM  TOR  A  WET  DAT.— There 's  never  a  Cab  within 
hail. 
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Park  Keeper.  "DON'T  Ton  KNOW  IT'S  AGIN  THE  HACT  o'  PARLIAMENT  A 
Prisoner.  "  PLEASE,  S',  AIN'T  BEEN  A  FISHIN',  S'." 
Park  Keeper.  "  B0T  TOU  'VE  BEEN  A  HAIDIN'  AND  ABETTIN'." 
Prisoner.  "  OH  NO,   S' ;  W    M'  WORD,   S',  AIN'T  BEEN  A   BETTIN',  S' ;  AIN'T  GOT 
MONET,  S' ! " 


MAXIMS  FOR  THE  MEAN. ' 

WHY  not  use  that  dirty  envelope  ?  Your  cor- 
respondent is  bound  to  think  it  was  soiled  by  the 
postman. 

You  can  turn  your  linen-collars,  and  so  save  in 
the  washing  bill.  But  they  fray  sooner,  from  the 
harder  rubbing  required. 

Try  to  get  your  host  to  talk  you  dowu  to  the 
door.  You  cannot  tip  his  servants  under  his  eye. 

A  cigar-case  withacomplcx  fastening,  over  which 
you  bungle  and  growl,  will  often  draw  a  cigar  from 
a  friend  who  wants  you  to  light  up  and  come  on. 

You  can  hardly  be  such  a  fool  as  to  have 
smaller  change  than  a  half  sovereign  about  you 
when  you  have  offered  to  share  the  cab  that  is 
going  to  set  you  down. 

Tip  the  boxkecpcr  a  shilling,  and  a  liberal 
friend  will  probably  stand  ices  Tor  the  party  and 
sherry  and  seltzer  for  you — a  good  bargain. 

Wait,  and  be  last,  in  leaving  a  railway  car- 
riage. It  is  safest,  and  you  can  then  take  the 
abandoned  newspapers,  and  may  get  an  umbrella. 

Always  recognise,  and  ostentatiously  assist  one 
disreputable  member  of  your  family.  He  will 
be  your  excuse  for  never  giving  a  single  shilling 
to  any  other  relation.  He  has  half  ruined 
you,  &c.  

Latest  American  Telegrams. 
(Ctmdciwd  and  Tnntlattd.) 

GRABT  reduced  to  grunt. 
SHERIDAN'S  Rivals  successful. 
HOTTER  hunted. 
I  IAHKER  toasted. 

MACPHEKSON  not  an  Ossy  'un;  his  cavalry 
cut  up. 

THOMAS'S  men  rendered  fit  for,Guy's. 
PILLOW  on  SHERMAN'S  rear. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

The  Week,  July  4r—  9.  We  hope  that  the  Conservatives  are  now  happy 
in  their  minds.  They  have  been  incessantly  informing  us,  for  the  last  two 
or  three  years,  that  the  House  of  Commons,  representing  the  country, 
desired  nothing  so  much  as  to  turn  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  Cabinet  out  of 
office.  They  have  won  several  isolated  elections,  and  had  convinced 
themselves  that  these  little  victories  had  filed  and  smoothed  down  the 
little  majority  possessed  by  the  Government.  We  have  for  a  long  time 
been  assured  that  MB.  DISRAELI  had  but  to  go  in  and  win. 

Mr.  Punch,  who  is  a  tremendous  .Conservative,  but  also  a  being  of 
extraordinary  wisdom,  has  always  replied  to  these  statements  by  begging 
his  friends  not  to  dwell  in  a  fool's  Paradise.  He  has  assured  them  that 
the  House  and  the  country  wished  for  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  continuance 
in  office,  and  that  the  Tories,  who  make  an  excellent  Opposition— for 
the  ideal  of  opposition  is  a  reasonable  obstructiveness— are  not  at  present 
wanted  at  the  head  of  the  State.  For  this  advice  and  assurance,  which 
he  has  always  tendered  in  the  most  delicate  and  respectful  manner,  he 
has  been  horribly  abused  by  Conservative  organs,  some  of  which  have 
accused  him  of  being  bribed  by  LORD  PALMERSTON,  as  if  Punch  was  not 
much  more  able  ana  likely  to  bribe  PAM  than  to  be  bribed  by  him.  He 
has  been  assailed  in  the  style  of  the  defunct  scandalous  journals  that  did 
not  spare  the  names  of  the  ladies  of  an  antagonist's  family.  And  all  for 
telling  the  silly,  hungry  rank  and  file  of  the  Conservatives  what  tfieir 
leaders  knew  quite  well,  and  dared  not  tell,  namely,  that  they  could  not 
turn  out  LOUD  PALMERSTON. 

Now  the  attempt  has  been  made,  and  under  the  most  favourable 
circumstances.  They  could  not  have  expected  so  capital  a  chance. 
The  sweet  face  and  the  popularity  of  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALES,  a  weak 
and  gallant  nation  fighting  bravely  against  overwhelming  millions, 
England  awfully  abused  and  ridiculed  on  the  Continent,  a  rather  too 
meddles9me  Foreign  Secretary  to  bait,  a  strong  national  feeling  for  the 
Danes,  indignation  at  German  atrocities,  a  series  of  partial  failures  in 
diplomacy,  the  recklessness  of  a  moribund  Parliament,  all  combined  to 
promise  success  to  an  attack.  It  has  been  made,  and  after  a  week  of 
debate  the  House  of  Commons  has  decided,  by  a  majority  of  18  in  a 
house  of  008,  that  the  Conservatives  shall  not  come  into  office.  Now. 
perhaps,  they  wish  that  they  had  taken  the  advice  of  their  faithful 
Punch,  instead  of  abusing  that  gentle  creature. 

They  can  plaster  up  their  wounds  in  any  way  they  like.   The  Standard 

cannot  think  it  a  political  victory."  Nobody  has  asked  the  Standard 
to  think  about  anything — we  hope  more  humanity  exists  among  us. 


Presently  we  shall  be  told  that  A.  was  pledged,  and  broke  his  word,  that  B. 
had  the  gout,  that  C.  would  have  been  with  them,  but  that  his  wife  was  ill, 
that  D.  was  shut  put,  that  E.  had  an  unfortunate  quarrel  with  COLONEL. 
TAYLOR,  that  F.  is  a  neighbour  of  Sm  CHARLES  WOOD  and  had  bene 
talked  over,  that  G.  is  a  reprobate  apostate  for  whom  no  condemnation 
is  too  strong,  that  H.  is  a  violent  Protestant  and  has  been  offended  by 
the  Irish  Alliance,  that  I.  missed  the  train,  that  J.  got  into  the  wroiig 
lobby,  that  K.'s  wife  is  on  such  terms  with  LADY  RUSSELL  that  K. 
could  hardly  vote,  especially  as  MRS.  K.  is  not  in  a  state  of  health  to 
bear  agitation,  that  L.  is  suffering  under  a  heavy  family  affliction  (his 
rich  uncle  has  married  a  housemaid),  that  M.  having  been  snubbed  by 
MR.  DISRAELI  in  1859,  remembered  it  on  Saturday  morning,  that  N.'s 
brother  is  in  a  mess  with  his  accounts  as  a  Government  clerk,  that  0. 
wants  a  ship  for  his  son,  that  P.  has  discovered  a  dormant  claim  to  a 
Peerage,  and  has  interpreted  a  confidential  wink  of  LORD  WESTBUBY'S 
to  mean  that  if  P.  will  not  be  obnoxious  he  shall  be  LORD  PIGWIGGIN, 
one  of  these  days,  that  Q.'s  daughter  visits  one  of  the  Maids  of  Honour, 
and  the  doting  father  is  ruled  by  ARABELLA,  and  that  very  foolishly 
(and  our  people  are  not  half  so  attentive  to  these  things  as  Cambridge 
House),  R.  was  not  asked  to  LADY  DERBY'S  last  party,  and  his  name 
wasn't  even  given  to  the  newspapers,  so  he  managed  to  be  ill.  Here 
are  exactly  18  men,  and  if  thev  had  done  their  duty,  as  might  have  been 
expected,  where  would  have  been  your  PALMERSTON  majority  ?  Very 
true.  But  perhaps  MR.  BRAND  has  got  18  letters  out  of  the  Liberal 
alphabet  which  have  also  been  sulking,  or  honouring  their  wives  and 
daughters,  or  feeling  Protestant,  and  the  rest  of  it.  And  be  this  as  it 
may,  nobody  wants  to  know  how  Humpty-Dumpty  fell  from  the  wall, 
when  we  see  him  lying  a  smashed  conglomerate  of  egg-shell,  yolk,  and 
white, — and  not  over  fresh. 

Mr.  Punch  has.  upon  occasion,  reported  the  hugest  debates  with  a 
condensation  and  a  minuteness  which  have  excited  the  wonder  of  the 
world.  Having  read  every  line  of  the  Danish  debate,  as  it  will  be 
called,  because  it  had  really  nothing  to  do  with  Denmark,  he  has  moved, 
seconded,  and  unanimously  carried  a  resolution  to  the  effect,  that  upon 
this  occasion  he  shall  be  pleasing  himself  most  by  merely  indicating  the 
course  of  the  affair,  and  noting  a  few  points.  The  object  of  the  resolu- 
tion moved  by  MB,  DISRAELI  was  to  turn  out  the  Government.  The 
Conservative  whips  never  believed  that  it  could  be  done,  but  the  party 
resolved  to  try.  They  had,  really,  a  very  good  primd  facie  case,  and, 
moreover,  as  they  have  done  next  to  nothing  all  the  Session,  they  were 
bound  to  give  some  signs  of  organised  action,  if  they  were  to  be  con- 
sidered a  party  at  all.  The  resolution  moved  by  MR.  DISRAELI  was  to 
the  effect  that  the  policy  of  Government  had  lowered  the  just  influence 
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of  England,  and  it  was  of  course  a  vote  of  censure,  and  was  meant  and 
:  accepted  as  one. 

Monday.  MR.  DISRAELI  moved  this  resolution  in  a  speech  of  three 

'  hours     His  cue  was  to  be  tremendously  solemn  and  judicial.    He  cited 

!  vast  quantities  of  documentary  evidence,  and  sought  to  show  that  we 

had  deceived  Denmark,  had  insulted  and  alienated  France,  and  had 

humiliated  Knsrland.    It  a  dull,  decorous  statesman  had  compiled  this 

1  speech  it  would  have  been  complimented,  but  something  more  brilliant 

1  was  expected  from  the  author  of  Cviiiugtliy.    On  the  other  hand,  when 

!  it  was  known  that  MR.  GLADSTONE  would  reply,  people  did  not  expect 

1  much    because  the  CHASC'ELLOR'S  peace-at-almost-any-price  policy  is 

'  not  capable  of  lively  illustration.    But  when  MR.  GLADSTONE,  after 

meeting  the  documentary  evidence,  and  charging  his  antagonist  with 

"falsification"  (there  was  a  riot  over  the,  word,  and  over  "calumnies," 

and  then  we  had  all  sorts  of  gentlemanly  retractations),  abandoned 

defence,  and  declared  war  on  Mil.  DISRAELI,  the  CHANCELLOR  showed 

himself  a  terrible  gladiator,  and  showered  his  blows  like  wintry  rain. 

The  retort  of  the  Ministers  is,  "  You  never  have  told,  and  you  don  t  tell 

now,  what  yon  would  have  done." 

MESSRS.  NKWDF.GATE  and  KIXGLAKE  moved  amendments,  the  first  a 
strong  expression  in  favour  of  Denmark,  the  second  a  strong  expression 
in  favour  of  Government. 

GENERAL  PEEL  was  indignant,  and  likewise  pious,  at  least  to  the 
extent  of  ending  his  speech  with  a  text,  declaring  that  the  Govern- 
ment had  made  us  a  shame  to  our  enemies  and  a  scorn  and  derision  to 
them  that  are  round  about  us. 

LORD  STANLEY  (a  long  head)  disclaimed  a  war  policy,  and  talked  of 
the  resolution  as  a  protest.    LORD  DERBY'S  son  is  not  to  be  done. 
The  LORD  ADVOCATE  was  the  only  other  speaker  to-night. 
Tuesday.  MB.  COBDEN  set  out  his  own   non-interference-with-any- ; 
thing-or-anybody  views   very  cleverly,  and  ridiculed  the  Tories  for 
wanting  to  remove  PAM,  who  did  their  work,  in  the  way  of  discouraging  ; 
reform  and  encouraging  extravagance,  much  better  than  they  would  be 
allowed  to  do  it. 

MR.  ROEBUCK  abused  the  Germans  very  handsomely,  and  believed 
that  LORD  PALMERSTON  thought  LOKD  RUSSELL  a  dreadful  encum- 
brance. PAM  shook  his  head.  "Oh,  but  I  know  better,"  said  the 
omniscient  ROEBUCK. 

MB.  HORSMAN  made  an  exceedingly  clever  speech,  well  composed, 
and  full  of  point  and  antithesis.  He  slashed  at  everybody,  and  MB. 
DISRAELI,  at  the  end  of  the  week,  called  him  the  "  Superior  Person " 
of  the  House.  He  voted  with  Government. 

Other  speakers.  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL,  flat  and  weak.  W.  E. 
FORSTER.  BUTLER  JOHNSTONS.  LORD  HARRY  VANE.  MR.  LIDDELL. 
LOUD  ROBERT  MONTAGUE.  MR.  WIIALLEY  (some  fun,  of  the  gorilla 
sort — he  began  preaching  against  the  Pope).  MB.  SEYMOUR  FITZ- 
GERALD (ready  and  able). 

Thursday.  MB.  LAYARD.  He  defended  LORD  RUSSELL,  and  dealt 
some  good  rough  knocks.  It  was  after  this  speech  that  the  row  came. 

MB.  GATHORNE  HARDY.  An  effective  Conservative  speech,  pleasantly 
delivered. 

MB.  BENTIXCK.  Speech  noticeable  chiefly  because  this  great  Con- 
servative is  by  no  means  full  of  admiration  of  his  chiefs,  and  called  the 
resolution  a  rosewater  one.  Also,  in  the  interest  of  Protestantism  and 
honesty,  he  let  out  his  belief  that  the  Conservatives  had  gained  certain 
of  the  ultramontane  party,  by  peculiar  means. 

Other  speakers.  SIB  1( .  GOLDSHID.  MB.  COGAN.  MB.  PEACOCKS. 
The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS— with  a  neat  Latin 
quotation — there  has  not  been  much  classical  citation  in  this  debate. 

Friday.  Fourth  and  last  night.  BERNAL  OSBORNE  opened,  firing 
away  good  stores.  He  advised  the  Liberals  not  to  care  what  might  be 
the  result  of  the  division,  whether  logo  killed  Cassia,  or  Cassia  him,  or 
each  the  other.  Smart,  if  not  statesmanly.  Many  speeches  came  after 
his,  but  at  length  LORD  PALMERSTON.  loudly  cheered,  rose.  He  came 
out  with  the  old  spirit.  He  regretted  the  pains  the  Opposition  took  to 
degrade  and  vilify  their  country.  He  domed  that  the  influence  of  the 
country  was  lowered,  the  charge  was  a  gratuitous  libel  by  those  who 
were  aiming  at  office.  And,  taking  tho  proposed  vote  as  one  of  censure, 
he  showed  some  reasons  why  the  Government  deserved  something 
better  than  censure  from  the  country.  In  four  years  they  have  ts.ken  off 
twelve  millions  of  taxes.  They  have  reduced  the  National  Debt  by 
eleven  millions.  They  have  obtained  a  French  treaty,  which  has 
enormously  increased  imports  and  exports.  They  have  diminished  the 
expenditure  by  three  millions.  They  have  fortified  our  arsenals, 
established  our  Volunteer  system,  reformed  India— and  kept  us  out  of 
war.  What  could 

MR.  DISRAELI  reply  to  that  P  That  was  the  real  answer  to  the  reso- 
lution about  Denmark.  Ho  saw  which  way  the  game  was  going,  made 
some  not  inapposite  jokes  on  portions  of  the  tit-bate,  and  somewhat 
gracefully  threw  himself  on  his  sword. 

At  two  in  tlie  mormiig  of  Saturday  the  numbers  were  announced. 
MB.  Ni  .  :ih  difficult;  induced  to  withdraw  his  amend- 

mrnt,  -,\.  :se  divided  on  MR.  KIXGLAKE'S.  The  numbers  were 

313  to  295. 


There  has  been  but  one  other  House  of  Commons  matter  of  import- 
ance. The  Street  Music  Bill  has  been  read  a  Third  Time  in  the  Commons, 
and  has  passed.  A  Metropolitan  Member,  eager  for  another  claptrap, 
hoped  that  it  would  be  thrown  out  of  the  House  of  Lords.  Mr.  Punch, 
somewhat  excited  with  the  grand  debates  of  the  week,  has  only  leisure 
to  recollect  what  appeared  in  the  Times  newspaper,  when,  after  a  late 
and  furious  debate,  the  Reform  Bill  was  rejected.  "  The  Lords  have 
thrown  out  the  Reform  Bill.  Who  can  say  that  when  we  next  publish 
(here  will  be  a  House  of  Lords  ?"  The  hint  may  be  put  a  little  stronger 
in  regard  to  (.lie  Music  Bill ;  as,  if  it  be  lost,  it  will  be  our  painful  duty 
to  do  away  with  the  hereditary  branch  of  the  Legislature. 


But  we  have  also  to  mention,  not  that  it  much  matters,  that  on  the 
night  on  which  the  Commons  declared  that  they  would  not  turn  out 
LORD  PALMERSTON,  the  Lords,  by  a  majority  of  4,  (123  to  119)  also 
declared  that  they  would  not  have  LORD  DERBY  as  Premier.  But 
Lords  on  both  sides  then  pulled  out  proxies,  that  is,  the  opinions  of 
people  who  had  not  heard  the  arguments,  and  as  the  Tory  oundle  of 
these  papers  was  a  little  thicker  than  the  Liberal  one,  the  result  is  called 
a  majority  of  9  for  the  Derbyites.  Here  is  another  little  consolation, 
with  which  Mr.  Punch  leaves  them  for  the  present. 


THE  GREAT  ANNUAL  CHICKET-MATCH. 

(From  our  Colwell-HatcTiney  Correspondent,  as  usual.) 

THE  Great  Annual  Cricket-Match  was  the  other  day  played  in  the 
celebrated  grounds  not  a  hundred  miles  from  Col  well  Natch,  between 
the  Hanwell  Eleven  and  the  Baker  Street  Eleven  from  MADAME 
TUSSAUD'S.  It  was  a  glorious  day,  and  the  sun  beamed  on  the  assem- 
bled multitude  who  were  engaged  in  piercing  holes  in  their  boots  pre- 
paratory to  putting  on  their  skates.  The  Umpire  arrived  in  a  hamper 
from  Town,  and  was  immediately  bound  hand  and  foot  in  his  chair, 
which  he  filled  to  the  satisfaction  of  every  one  concerned. 

As  the  clock  struck  one,  another  clock  in  the  village  struck  two,  and 
a  general  riot  ensued. 

Amid  the  tears  of  the  children,  the  execrations  of  the  Umpire,  and 
the  benediction  of  the  daggers  (by  the  kind  permission  ot  SIGNOB 
COSTA,  who  had  led  his  horse  with  his  baton  all  the  way  from  Town), 
the  game  commenced. 

The  betting  was  even,  the  odds  being  in  favour  of  the  winners. 

At  a  preconcerted  signal  the  attack  was  made. 

The  names  and  colours  of  the  riders  were  successively  hoisted  up 
above  the  pavilion,  so  that  they  could  be  seen  by  the  DEAN  OF  ST. 
PAUL'S,  who  was  making  shorthand  notes  for  the  convenience  of  the 
Organist. 

At  9  a.m.  the  wickets  were  pitched  at  the  bowler,  who,  giving  a  loud 
cry,  fled  into  the  wilderness.  The  Police  are  on  his  track. 

Subjoined  is  the  score  :— 

COLWELL  HATCH  ELEVEN. 

Buns. 

JONES    .    .    .    Caught  out' first  Ball 20 

CHARLES    ....    (his  friend) 60 

Somebody ....     A  Bargain  ' 2*.  6(£. 

AKTAXERXES  .     .     In  lorn  with  Stella  CoUas     ...  39  Not  out. 

Three  Gentlemen    .     (names  unknown)    .     .     .    .  45  st.  0  Ibs. 

Guards,  Aristocrats,  Crowds 1865 


Sum  total 


(run  ml) 2 


MADAME  TUSSAUD'S  ELEVEN. 

MR.  COBBETT  .  including  the  Clockwork  snuff-box  .  lOtl.  per  hour. 
COMMISSIONER  LIN  (Bowled,  caught,  stumped,  run  out)  .    1 

Tho  Sleeping  Beauty 40  winks. 

KINO  HENRT  VIII.  .  (afterwards  Clown)  ...  0 
CARDINAL  WOLSEY  .  .  .  (with  a  Song)  ...  1 
The  rest  of  the  Eleven  (not  admitted  after  seven)  .  200 

The  Colwell  Hatchers  went  in  for  a  hundred  and  came  out  without 
them.  The  bowling  was  excellent  on  both  sides  at  once.  The  batting 
was  beyond  all  praise,  and  the  wicket-keepers,  who  were  smashed  to 
atoms,  expressed  themselves  highly  pleased  with  tlie  performance. 
Bootjacks  were  in  great  request  for  hitting  people  on  the  head  with, 
and  fire-irons  were  at  a  premium.  Among  the  nobility  and  gentry 
present  we  were  glad  to  notice  no  one  we  knew.  The  Umpire,  with 
strict  impartiality,  declared  iu  favour  of  neither,  until  threatened  with 
the  torture,  when  he  succumbed. 

The  Cohvell  Hatchers  went  away  early,  but  returned  to  finish  the 
game  when  nobody  was  looking. 

MADAME  TUSSAUD'S  Eleven  were"  last  seen  melting  away  in  the 
distance. 

The  two  Elevens  subsequently  dined  together :  the  casualties  were 
numerous. 

All  returned  to  town,  grateful  to  the  worthy  "V  icar  for  a  rational  and 
well- spent  day. 
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TURF    EDUCATION. 


SIK,— I  think  that  the  taking 
the   liberty  to    mime    a; 
beast    at'1  i-ii  is  j 

.null,     without    mis- 

••'ling     the      (ti  i 
nc.     Aosii! 

ami  Lni'.u  li  ui.v  \\,  and 
arc  in 

full  wrangle  and  scribble 
i<mt  a 

mare,  whom  they  all  call 
.      Dotlie  I: 

ch  ? 

!  s  truly, 
Mr.  1'nui-h.         AllAli. 


DISRAELI'S  POLICY. 

SOME  of  our  readers 
may  remember  an  old 
school-book,  entitled  EJS- 
i'i  ELD'S  Xpetiker.  They 
will  be  reminded  of  some 
of  the  parliamentary  eloquence  preserved  in  t  hat  volume,  by  the  sub- 
joined extract  from  the  Times'  report  of  Mu.  DISRAELI'S  speech  on  his 
motion  of  a  vote  of  censuie  on  the  Government  :  — 

"  If  ever  a  criticism  is  made  on  Lis  ambiguous  conduct  the  nuMu  Lord  asks  me 
'WLntis-  (Ckeert  aiid  cornier  cktm.)    My  answer  it—  my  policy  is  the 

i   Bkglaud.     ('•/„<«,  and  cries  of  'Oh  !  '  from  Hie  3Imu(c,'ial  Ittuclie*  )    My 
policy  In  the  honour  of  England  and  the  peace  of  Europe,  and  the  noble  Lord  has 

;  both." 


pol 


red,  the  foregoing  beats  anything  in  ENFIELD'S  Speaker;  but  that 
is  little  to  say.  Mu.  DISRAELI  excels  himself.  "My  policy  is  the 
honour  of  England  and  the  peace  of  Europe,"  is  a  declaration  of  prin- 
ciple more  sonorous  and  not  less  significant  than  that  which  was 
epitomised  in  "  Our  old  Constitution  and  our  youn 

The  next  time  that  DIZ/.Y  is  asked  what  his  policy  is,  he  will  perhaps 
reply,  "  A  policy  of  assurance." 


FALSE  FINE  EYES. 

THE  subjoined  advertisement,  addressed  to  the  sillier  portion  of  the 
softer  sex,  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Morning  Post : — 

BELLA  DONNA  produces  a  brilliant  Eye.     This  Lotion  is  prepared 
an  Arnu'iiun  recipe.     The  ladies  of  Asia  hold  it  in  high  repute  for 
its  qualities  to  give  brilliancy,  vivacity,  and  the  power  of  fascination  to  tne  eye." 

Belladonna  so  named  from  its  use  in  the  form  of  a  wash  by  Italian 
ladies,  not  for  giving  "  brilliancy,  vivacity,  and  the  power  of  fascina- 
tion," which  they  did  not  want,  "  to  the  eye,"  but  to  produce  a  delicate 
whiteness  of  the  skin,  is  a  plant,  called  in  plain  English,  Deadly  Night- 
shade. Besides  poisoning  those  who  take  it  internally,  it  will,  if  out- 
wardly applied  to  the  eye,  or  near  it,  cause  paralysis  of  the  iris,  and 
consequently  dilatation  of  the  pupil.  As  the  iris  is  a  contractile  curtain, 
contracting  in  the  light,  so  as  to  regulate  the  admission  of  light  into  the 
eye,  of  course,  if  its  contraction  is  artificially  hindered,  more  light  than  is 
requisite  for  the  eye  is  let  into  it.  More  light  than  is  necessary  tor  the  eye 
is,  of  course,  more  than  is  good  for  it,  and  too  much  light  does  for  the  eye 
what  too  much  of  a  good  thing  does  for  any  other  organ;  does  for  it 
regularly  in  the  end.  The  use  of  Belladonna  by  stupidity  to  gh 
the  appearance  of  animation  is  likely,  therefore,  to  result  in  the  addition 
of  ocular  blindness  to  mental. 


the  glowing  gaze  of  emotion  and  intelligence.  The  language  of 
under  the  influence  of  belladonna,  used  to  give  it  artificial  expression, 
proclaims  a  fool,  so  that  there  is  no  need  of  talking  to  her  to  find  her 
ovit.  These  remarks  arc  made  not  with  the  least  expectation  of  per- 
suading any  young  lady  who  is  in  the  habit  of  using  belladonna  eyewater 
it  off,  but  only  with  the  view  of  inducing  her  father,  or  brother, 
or  guardian,  who  may  happen  to  find  a  bottle  of  that  stufi'  left  anywhere 
about  the  house,  to  throw  it  out  of  window. 


A  Heading. 

IN  any  future  account  of  the  discussion  on  MK.  BASS'S  Organ  Nuisance 
Bill,  it  may  be  described  as  the  Ayes  and  the  Noes  legislating  for  the 
Grinders  and  the  ears. 


CltOQUKT. 

vn. 
I Ui i. !  Bright  July  !  though  it  must  be  confessed, 

Hail 's  but  an  Apr 
Smile,  then,  Knirht  be 
ii  !    ulii'ii  r\ 

and, 

Jmorrds  pr< 
I  from  the  hall  « 
And  will  cxplai 
What  implements  the  iraine  de,m 

Tiu:  I'egs  are  U 

One  shows  ti  uningball; 

For,  as  the  faithful 

Our  Ci 

K  it  for  in.,  'iful  mind, 

iile  than  this  to  lind.) 
icr  Peg,  or  Post,  as  \ve  may  say, 

^rand  turn"  ir  all  who  \ 

Each  Post,  which  of  a  seas'! 
Should  to  a  point  be  t;  a  stake  ; 

These,  of  the  Croquet  plane,  the  north,  south  pole, 
Between  these  terms  the  balls  contending  roll ; 
As  to  their  length,  two  feet,  is  my  advice, 
One  inch  one  eighth  for  thickness  will  suffice  : 
Eight  coloured  rings,  by  which  the  balls  are  n.. 
Upon  each  peg  we  always  represent, 
In  any  order,  red,  white,  green  we  '11 
But,  that  once  fixed,  in  turn  these  colours  play ; 
In  choosing  pegs,  you  by  experience  learned, 
The  nicely  polished  take  ana  smoothly  turned  ; 

"pointed,"  "polished,"  " neatly  turned," — thus  it 
Is  like  some  mot  of  SMITH'S  or  JERROLD'S  wit. 

Yin. 

"  And  what  are  those  ?  "  says  Judy.    Then  she  stoops 
To  hide  a  blush  while  I  reply,  "  the  Hoops." 
But  think  not,  fairest  of  thy  sex,  I  mean 
Offence  of  any  kind  to  crinoline. 
Nay,  I  detest  it  not,  I  only  say 
That  sometimes  it  is  rather  in  the  way. 
Most  women  (trust  me,  I  am  not  so  rude 
As  Judy,  or  yourself,  Ma'am,  to  include,) 
I  'd  punish  with  a  heavy  fine,  if  e'er 
A  spreading  crinoline  they  dared  to  wear ; 
J'or  their  sweet  sakes  and  not  for  mine  alone, 
I  'd  do  it ;  for,  Miss,  Madam,  you  must  own 
That,  though  your  figure  is  tire  one  to  bear  it, 
How  few  there  are  who  gracefully  can  wear  it ! 

i\. 

As  when  the  stubborn  bow  Ulysses  bent, 
Through  every  ring  the  victor  arrow  went, 
So,  as  to  hoops,  the  would-be  winner's  ball 
Must,  starting  from  the  post,  go  through  them  all. 
These  hoops  (of  iron  wire  made  quite  round, 
Nor  square  nor  flat  will  suit  the  Croquet  ground,) 
Should  have  both  ends  fixed  firmly  in  the  g,- 
Showing  an  arch,  through  which  the  ball  must  pass, 
Height  thirteen  inches,  ten  the  space  to  (i  1, 
More  either  way  would  naught  allow  for  skill : 
Now,  as  I  said  last  week.  "  Sing  up,  my  II 
And,  as  she  said  last  week,  "  Sir,  1  refuse." 
Just  when  we  hi  our  Croquet  are  progressing, 
She  jibs  and  stops  dead  short :  no  sort  of  pressing 
Will  make  her  sing  a  note  :  I  'm — blank— but  there 
She  would  have  made  e'en  TATB  and  BRADY  swear, 
But  that  they  had,  as  it  to  me  occurs, 
A  great  deal  more  to  do  wi;  nan  Hers. 

Well,  TALLEYKAXD  was  right :  since  all  must  know 
I  will  not  quote  his  celebrated  mot. 
A  brilliant  thought !    I  "11  give  my  Muse  the  slip, 
1  In,  t  heiv  !  my  spurs,  my  silver-mounted  whip  ! 
Bring  round  m]  ,  Sir.    No! 

Miss  Muse  is  ruling  him  in  llotteu  How. 


Two  Good  Reasons  for  Two  Good  Things. 

A  FOREIGN  journalist  asks  explanation  of  the  fact,  that  though  there 
are  but  50,000  Enatlish  Jews,  7  or  8  are  elected  to  Parliament,  while, 
though  there  are  2,000,000  of  English  Catholics,  they  send  but  one 
Catholic  Member.  T  mu  is,  that  the  elected  Jews  are  wise 

men — and  so  are  the  Catholic  electors. 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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MBS.  GBTOSBLL  AND  FRIEND,  HAVINQ  HAD  TWO  CUPS  OF  COFFEE,  THREE  ROLLS  AND  BUTTER,  AND  ONE  BOTTLE  OF  LEMONADE,  PAT  THEIR 

BILL,  AND  PRESENT  THE  WAITER  WITH  A  HA'PENNY,  WHICH  IS  INDIGNANTLY  RETURNED. 
Mrs.  Grunsell  (log.)  "0,  HOW  NICE!    THIS  is  A  NEW  ARRANGEMENT.    No  GRATUITIES  ALLOWED." 


THE    GREAT    FIGHT. 

Described  in  a  letter  from  MASTER  JOHNNY  RUSSELL,  of  Saint  Stephen's 
Academy,  to  MASTER  THOMAS  BROWN. 

DEAR  TOM, 

I  HOPE  you  are  quite  well.  I  am  quite  well.  I  hope  your 
sister  is  quite  well.  Give  my  love  to  her.  There  has  been  a  jolly  fight 
between  BEN  DIZZY  and  BILL  GLADSTONE,  and  BEN  has  got  well  licked 
and  I  am  jolly  glad  of  it,  for  BEN  has  been  an  awful  nuisance  all  this 
half,  and  sajing  nasty  things  of  one.  and  getting  beastly  cocky.  You 
know  BEN  is  in  the  other  House  and  so  he  couldn't  get  at  me.  for  you 
know  I  am  in  the  Upper  House,  among  the  other  Big  Boys.  But  he 
kept  saying  spiteful  things  of  me,  all  behind  my  back,  where  he  knew 
I  could  not  answer  him,  and  at  last  he  got  so  cheeky  that  he  pitched 
into  Old  PAM,  and  said  he  'd  fight  him  and  BILL  GLADSTONE,  to  see 
who  should  be  cock.  You  know  Old  PAM  has  been  cock  of  the  school 
for  ever  such  a  while,  and  our  fellows  all  like  him,  because  he  is  so  good- 
natured,  and  is  such  a  clever  chap  at  getting  fellows  out  of  messes. 

BEN  was  a  great  fool  to  think  that  he  could  fight  BILL  GLADSTONE 
and  Old  PAM,  for  everybody  knows  that  he's  no  match  for  either  of 
them.  BEN  s  not  a  bad  hitter,  and  he 's  pretty  smart  in  fibbing  •  but 
though  he  s  pretty  lively  in  getting  on  his  legs,  you  know  we  all  agree  that 
there  s  no  bottom  in  him,  and  although  his  style  is  showy,  he  has  Ettle  real 
strength.  You  should  have  seen  just  how  BILL  GLADSTONE  floored  him 
the  first  round,  there  never  was  a  fairer  knock-down  than  he  gave  him 
I  hen  he  seized  him  like  a  rat,  and  gave  him  such  a  shaking,  and  DIZZY 
looked  quite  white,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  I  think  Diz  will  be  more 
careful  now  that  the  conceit  has  been  a  little  taken  out  of  him  He 's 
got  such  a  black  eye,  and  everybody  says  that  he  deserved  quite  what 

£  'i.a    ,    know  L  >m  Precious  glad  of  it,  for  he  was  awful  cheeky. 

We  break  up  ma  few  days,  and  I  hope  that  we  shan't  have  to  come 
to  School  again  till  February.    So  I  've  a  jolly  lot  of  holiday  befc 
to  wnte  letters,  which  y«u  know  I  'm  very  fond  of.    And  so  I 
conclude.    Believe  me, 

Your  affectionate  friend, 

St.  Stephen's  Academy,  Tuesday.  JOHNNY  RUSSELL. 


fore  me 
must 


VON  BISMARCK'S  WORD. 

UNDEE  the  title  of  "The  Proposed  Holy  Alliance,"  the  Morning 
Post  has  lately  been  publishing  some  alleged  correspondence,  revealing 
a  conspiracy  against  constitutional  Government  in  Europe  between 
VON  BISMABCK,  VON  RECHBERG,  GORTSCHAKOFF,  and  other  ministers 
and  agents  of  the  three  great  European  Scoundreldoms  of  Austria, 
Russia,  and  Prussia.  We  might  have  doubted  the  authenticity  of  these 
documents  but  for  the  subjoined  telegram,  addressed  to  the  Prussian 
Ambassador  in  London  :  — 

"Carlsbad,  July  3. 

Your  Excellency  is  expressly  authorised  to  declare  that  the  two  Prussian  des- 
patches on  the  Holy  Alliance,  published  in  yesterday's  Mornina  Pott,  are  purely 
invented. 
"  No  such  document,  nor  anything  similar  exists 

(Signed)      BISUABCK." 

Considering,  in  relation  to  veracity,  the  assertions  which  were  made 
by  HEHRVON  BISMARCK  respecting  the  intentions  of  Prussia  in  invading 
the  Danish  territories,  we  need  only  see  his  name  affixed  to  a  statement 
to  convince  us  that  the  reverse  of  it  is  true.  The  disavowal,  equally 


.  , 

prompt  with  the  foregoing,  by  VON  BISMARCK,  at  Paris  and  Vienna,  of 
the  despatches  on  the  Holy  Alliance  attributed  to  him  in  the  Post, 
evinces  an  eagerness  to  discredit  their  authenticity,  which  is  the  best  of 


Ecclesiastical. 

THE  motion  for  removing  the  disabilities  which  lie  in  the  way  of  the 
Wives  of  the  Clergy  sitting  in  Convocation  will  not  be  brought  forward 
at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Synod. 

There  is  no  such  ecclesiastical  title  in  the  English  Hierarchy  as  that 
of  the  Bishop  of  Soda  and  Brandy. 

MUSICAL— The  Edition  of  the  Immortal  Bard's  Works, from  which 
the  Operatic  version  of  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  was  taken,  is 
SINGER'S  Shakspeare. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JULY  1C,  1864. 


THE   FIGHT  AT   ST.  STEPHEN'S   ACADEMY. 

MKS.  GAMP.  "NEVER  MIND,  MY  DEAR!    YOU  DONE  YER  WERRY  BEST  TO  WIN;  WHICH  THAT  MASTER 

GLADSTING  IS  SUCH  A  HUNCOMMON  STRONG  BOY  ! " 


JOLT  10,  1864.] 
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THE    DRAMA    IN    THE    DRAWING-ROOM. 

MLT    Amateur   Theatricals 
arc  now  the  vogue.    The 
following  remarks  m:iy  be 
prettily  made  hy  any  mem-  j 
ber   or    members  of    the 
delighted  audience  at 
conclusion  of  any  private  j 
performance: — 

No.  1.— "  You  'mus: 
very  tired  after  all  your  ' 
exertions." 

"  UYli,  to  tell  ; 
truth,  I  am  rather."  says 
MR.  PUTS,  camli'i 
has,  by  his  own  particu- 
lar desire,  played  the  chief 
character  in  three  pieces. 

His  tone  is  that  of  a 
martyr  to  the  amusement 
of  society. 

No.  2.—"  Oh  MR.  SYH- 
PEE,  how  could  you  make 
yourself  so  hideous  P  I  'm 
sure  I  should  never  have 
known  you." 

MR.  SYMPER  smiles 
feebly  at  this  delicate  flat- 
tery, and  takes  much  cre- 
dit to  himself  as  an  artiste. 
He  has  paid  particular  at- 
tention to  bis  evening  <  i 
_  and  general  personal  ap-  j 

2  pearance,  so  that  he  may  i 

~rr~  be  in   no   way  identified  j 
with  the  ruffian  whom  he 
has  been  impersonating. 

No.  3.—"  It  really  went 
off  admirably.  I  must 
congratulate  you  on  your 
success." 

MR.  MIVINS  looks  fool- 
ish, and  tries  to  persuade  himself  that  his  first  appearance  has  not  been 
such  a  failure  after  all. 

No.  4,.—"  What  a  beautiful  dress  that  was !    Where  did  you  get  it 
from  f  " 

MRS.  THAYLYRB  would  have  preferred  a  complimentary  remark  upon  I 
her  acting ;  but  answers  graciously,  giving  the  name  of  the  costumier. 

I  was  quite  afraid  that.'  you 


No.  5.—"  Oh,  you  made  us  laugh  so ! 
would  hear  me  ?  " 


The  distinguished  Amateur,  who  has  been  playing  the  low  Comedian's 
part  in  a  Farce,  inwardly  wishes  that  the  audience  had  laughed  a  little 

louder. 

No.  6. — "  I  've  seen  all  those  pieces  played  by  professionals.  I  saw 
CHARLES  MATHEWS  play  your  part  in  the  first  piece,  and  I  must 
say " 

"  Ah,  of  course,  you  oughtn't  to  compare  the  two,"  says  Amateur, 
deprecating  stern  criticism;  nowbeit  he  is  of  opinion  that  but  for  con- 
ventional prejudice  he  is  not  much  behind  that  admirable  comedian. 

No.  7. — "  You  must  have  played  very  often,  MR.  NOODLB,"  observes 
an  amiable  lady,  with  the  sweetest  smile.  "  You  seemed  so  much  at 
your  ease  on  the  stage." 

Mn.  NOODLE,  who  has  made  his  first  entrance  apparently  through  a 
wall  instead  of  a  door,  and  has  invariably  found  himself  behind  the 
person  on  the  stage  who  was  speaking  to  him,  is,  of  course,  delighted 
to  hear  it. 

No.  8.—"  That  wonderful  look  that  you  gave !  I  can't  make  out  how 
you  can  do  it !  " 

As  the  gentleman  can't  explain  the  matter  satisfactorily  himself,  he 
merely  sniggers,  examines  the  carpet -pat  tern,  and  twiddles  a  couple 
of  shillings  in  his  waistcoat  pocket. 

No.  9.—"  How  very  well  MR.  So  AND  So  played,"  says  some  pleasant 
young  lady,  knowing  that  this  remark  is  so  peculiarly  acceptable  to  a 
brother  Amateur. 

"  Yes,  oh  yes,  very  well,  very  well  indeed,"  replies  brother  Amateur. 
)f  course  this  is  a  most  hearty  and  honest  opinion,  and,  equally  of 
course,  he  doesn't  say  to  another  brother  Amateur  that  "  he  didn't 
l  liink  much  of  So  AND  So's  playing  in  that  piece,  did  he,  eh  P  " 

These  tew  suggestions  for  Drawing-room  Conversations  will,  we  feel 
sure,  tend  to  promote  such  charitable  sentiments  as  it  is  ever  our  object 
to  implant  in  the  large  heart  of  existing  Society. 


WANTED,  A  POLICY ! 

WASTED  a  Policy,  tilted  to  till 

The  gap,  left  unclosed  hy  rhetorical  skill, 
To  show  that,  if  J'AM  unit  .IOIIN  HI.SSKI.I.  have  blundered, 
Tis  not  all  brutitmfulmi-n  that  DI/.ZY  lias  thundered  : 
To  justify  us  of  the  Qm-i  n's  <  IJIJK 
In  defying  the  Treasury  Her.eh  to  division. 
And  make  out  that  if  we  had  but  been  in  their  places, 
\Ve  shouldn't  have  proved  the  same  men  with  new  faces, 

iied  at  just  the  same  gnats,  just  the  same  camels  swallowed, 
Hy  the  same  arts  been  fooled,  at  the  same  e!api!;i].s  h<. 
TaVu  just  the  same  road  the  .same  mull  to  arrive  at, 
And  built  the  same  v.  |  thick  skulls  to  drive  at ! 

\Vitnted  a  Policy,  lilted  lo  fill 

The  gap  lel't  unclosed  by  i  lietorical  skill  ' 
Wanted,  a  Policy! 
A  Policy  wanted ! 

Wanted  a  Policy  with  a  new  face, 
For  a  party  that 's  been  a  long  time  out  of  place, 
Whose  measures  from  over  long  keeping  smell  musty,  ' 
Whose  young  hands  are  raw,  and  whose  old  hands  are  r 
But  for  nose  who  boast  PAKINGTON,  Di/.zr  for  jaw, 
And  MANNERS  for  breeding,  and  Wim  KSIDE  for  law, 
Who'll  spout  till  White  side  of  the  shield  looks  like  black  side, 
And  the  front  of  an  argument 's  made  out  the  back  side. 
Who  have  HUGH  CAIRNS,  unrivalled  in  stating  a  case, 
And  MALMESBURY,  who  Tl  talk  till  he 's  black  in  the  face, 
With  a  brain  triply  steeled  against  logic  and  wit. 
Which  ne'er  knew  itself  beaten,  or  owned  itself  oil. 
And  last,  but  not  least,  who  've  a  RUPERT  a-top, 
No  connection,  N.B.,  with  the  famed  Uupi  ri-Urop 
That  we  know  goes  to  smash  upon  slight  provocation, 
But  our  RUPERT  is  toughncss's  own  incarnation, 
Tough  to  tackle  in  talk,  trip,  convince  or  persuade, 
As  supple  and  sharp  as  a  Damascene  blade. 
Wanted  a  Policy  with  a  new  face, 
For  a  party  that 's  been  a  long  time  out  of  place. 
Wanted,  a  Policy ! 
A  Policy  wanted ! 

Wanted  a  Policy  balanced  with  art, 

For  a  party  in  splinters  too  ready  to  part ; 
Whose  Cabinet  mutt  prove  too  small  for  the  sticks, 
That  a  place  must  be  found  for,  at  risk  of  a  fix  : 
A  party,  in  herald's  phrase,  party  per  pale 
Of  Puritan  WHALLEY,  and  Papist  MAC  HALE, 
Whose  coat  parti-coloured  is  piebald  with  green 
Ultramontane,  and  Protestant  ultra-marine  ; 
A  party  whose  leaders  are  sorely  bestead 
To  keep  BENTINCK  and  DIZZY  at  peace  in  one  bed ; 
Whose  leader,  de  facto,  is  barely  endured, 
As  an  evil  that 's  borne  since  it  cannot  be  cured ; 
Whose  rising  men  all  to  the  foe  men  belong, 
Whose  JOSEPHS  are  ESAUS,  in  skin  and  in  song ; 
Who  the  one  half  cry  "  War,"  (to  blunt  NEWDEGATB'S  cry) 
And  the  other  half  "  Peace,"  (as  per  STANLEY'S  reply). 
Who  the  Treasury  would  storm,  and  wax  fat  on  its  fare, 
But,  beyond  that,  don't  know  what  to  do  when  they  're  there. 

Wanted  a  Policy,  balanced  with  art, 

For  a  party  in  splinters  too  ready  to  part. 
Wanted,  a  Policy ! 
A  Policy  wauled ! 


CRICKET  MUSIC. 

Music  being  now  introduced  (to  the  great  relief  of  the  ladies)  at  our 
grand  Cricket  Matches,  Mr.  Puxck  is  induced  to  publish  the  list  of 
pieces  which,  at  his  suggestion,  were  performed  during  the  Harrow  and 
Eton  match,  and  the  fitness  whereof  was  the  subject  of  complimentary 
remark  by  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALBS. 

Invitation  to  the  Ball OCSTAVOH. 

"  Batti,  batti " Don  OIOVAXKI. 


"  Maiden,  Over !   Ovor_with  me  ", 

Favourite  Catch 

"  Home !  Sweet  Home  "... 

Cricket  on  the  Hearth  Qiia.li-.;:, . 

"  On  a  Baf»  back  do  I  Hy  " 

"  Proudly—  and  Wide  "  .... 

"  O,  Mother,  he  'a  come  to  the  Wi 

"  Good  Bye,  sweetheart,  good  Byo  "     . 


SCKILLKOO. 

LISTI. 
BISHOP. 

JUU.IKX. 
ARIEL' n  Soxo. 
FRA  DIAVOLO. 
Miss  FLOBBUU. 
SIMS  REEVO. 


PICTURESQUE.— It  is  indeed -a  pretty  sight  in  the  country  to  see  a 
landed  proprietor  standing  under  his  own  ash,  smoking  a  cigar. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 
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THE    SILVER    TRUMPET. 

CJiarks  FitzCharles  (loq.).  "ONCE  MOBE,  LET  ME  WHISPER  m  THINE   EAB  THE  WORDS  OF 

LOVE — AMD   OH  !   BELIEVE — THAT  YOU  SHALL  SETTLE   TOUR  MONEY    ON  YOURSELF   WITH   CON- 
TINGENT REMAINDER  TO  YOUR  OWN  CHARLEY." 


THB 
LATEST  NEWS  FROM  WASHINGTON. 

HERE  is  the  latest  discovery  in  America,  which 
we  recommend,  as  a  good  thing  for  investment, 
to  the  attentive  consideration  of  all  washer- 
women : — 

"  A  veritable  soap-mine  has  been  discovered  in  Esme- 
ralda,  California.  The  vein  is  10  feet  wide,  600  feet  long, 
and  runs  very  deep." 

What  "lathering"  good  dividends,  as  an 
Irishman,  would  say,  a  soap-mine  must  yield! 
We  should  be  afraid,  however,  of  the  specula- 
tion ourselves,  lest  it  should  turn  out  only 
another  exemplification  of  the  old  saying  that 
"the  earth  hath  bubbles,"  and,  as  the  Stock 
Exchange  knows,  we  have  enough  of  those  in  our 
own  country,  without  going  to  California  for 
them. 


THROWING  STONES  FROM  ACROSS 
THE  WATER. 

WE  find  that  the  foreign  correspondents  are 
continually  alluding  to,  and  making  extracts 
from  an  influential  journal  they  call  The  Cross 
Journal.  We  imagine  they  mean  by  this  the 
Kreuz  Zeitung;  but  if  so,  why  don't  they  say  so  ? 
The  English  title  might  lead  to  all  kinds  of 
errors,  for  really  any  less-informed  person  than 
ourselves  might  innocently  suppose  they  were 
malevolently  sneering  at  the  Saturday  Review, 
or  else  pointing  the  finger  of  irreverence  at  the 
dear  old  Morning  Herald — formerly  bitter  foes 
of  ours,  but  now  our  warmest  friends  and  allies. 
On  their  joint  parts,  as  they  are  scarcely  able  to 
defend  themselves,  we  beg  most  indignantly  tO' 
protest  against  the  intended  affront. 


ELEEMOSYNARY  EAU  DE  COLOGNE. 

THE  subjoined  paragraph  is  taken  from  a  column  of  general  news  in 
ihePott.— 

"  THE  HORSE  SHOW,  AOHICOLTCRAL  HALL.— Regardless  of  expense,  the  enter- 
prising MR.  JOSEPH  STUART,  o!  7,  Westbourne  Place,  Bishop's  Road  West,  occupies 
a  stall,  in  the  gallery,  with  a  supply  of  the  genuine  '  Jersey '  Eau  de  Cologne,  which 
is  not  only  patronised  by  HER  MAJESTY,  but  is  also  ten  percent,  stronger  t.han  any 
other  similar  article." 

If  the  foregoing  statement  js  correct,  the  enterprising  MB.  JOSEPH 
STTJABT  is  an  uncommonly  good  fellow.  He  undertook  to  provide  the 
visitors  to  the  Islington  Horse  Show  with  a  gratuitous  distribution  of 
Eau  de  Cologne.  The  announcement  that  lie  occupies  a  stall  there 
with  a  supply  of  that  odoriferous  article,  contains  no  intimation  that  he 
charges  anything  for  it ;  on  the  contrary,  represents  him  as  occupying 
the  stall  "  regardless  of  expense."  If  he  sells  the  Eau  de  Cologne,  even 
at  a  loss,  he  cannot  be  wholly  regardless  of  expense,  because  he  does 
regard  so  much  expense  as  is  equal  to  the  difference  between  selling  it 
at  a  loss  and  giving  it  altogether  away ;  and  an  alleged  sale  of  Eau  de 
Cologne,  or  anything  else,  would  be  simply  a  sell. 

But  what  are  we  to  think  of  the  allegation  that  the  "  genuine  '  Jersey ' 
Eau  de  Cologne  is  not  only  patronised  by  HER  MAJESTY,  but  is  also 
ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  other  similar  article  ? "  Surely  this  is 
an  anticlimax.  "  Is  not  only  ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  other 
similar  article,  but  is  also  patronised  by  HER  MAJESTY."  That  is  the 
way  in  which  a  judicious  loyalty  would  put  its  recommendation  of  the 
'  Jersey  "  Eau  de  Cologne.  "  Strong "  is  an  ambiguous  epithet  ap- 
plied to  odours.  Smells  may  be  more  strong  than  pleasant ;  a  smell 
called  strong  is  often  the  reverse  of  pleasant ;  but  when  we  are  told  that 
a  scent  is  not  only  ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  similar  scent,  but  is 
also  honoured  by  HER  MAJESTY'S  patronage,  we  understand  that  its 
strength  is  sweetness,  and  if  we  wished  to  imbue  our  pocket  handker- 
chiefs with  fragrance,  and  make  ourselves  generally  agreeable  by  diffusing 
a  grateful  savour  around  us,  we  should,  considering  that  the  QUEEN'S 
name  is  a  tower  of  strength,  make  choice  of  the  perfume  fortified  with 
that  of  VICTORIA,  and,  if  it  were  to  be  sold,  lay  out  money  on  the 
strength  of  it. 

EXTRACT   FROM  DIARY.   ( 

Wednesday.  Saw  on  label  in  grocer's  window,  "  Balmoral  Sauce." 
Thought  it  might  mean  blacking. 


SPIRIT-MOVING  TRADE  INTELLIGENCE. 

IF  we  may  believe  the  announcements  in  the  Newspapers,  the  spirits, 
in  New  York  are  playing  wondrous  pranks.  They  apparently  have  left 
off  twisting  easy  chairs  about  and  turning  tables  topsy-turvy,  and  have 
applied  themselves  to  moving  precious  metals  and  provisions.  By  the 
commercial  news  transmitted  through  the  Times  the  other  day,  we  learn 
that  on  the  twentieth  of  June  "  gold,  which  stood  at  1981,  suddenly 
jumped  to  201,"  and  we  further  are  informed,  under  date  the  twenty- 
third,  that:— 

"  Gold  rose  yesterday  to  245 ;  to-day  it  has  oscillated  between  205  and  225." 

This  jumping  about  and  rising  and  oscillating  movement  on  the  part 
of  gold  must  clearly  have  been  caused  by  spiritual  agency,  for,  so  far  as 
we  have  knowledge  of  the  nature  of  this  metal,  it  has  nothing  automatic 
that  could  give  it  motive  power. 

But  spirit-influence  still  more  curious  is  described  in  the  next  para- 
graph, which  speaks  in  verb-less  language  of — 

"  Breadstuffs  rising.  Provisions  excited  and  irregular.  Sugars  firm.  Coffee 
unchanged." 

Here  the  spirits  clearly  have  been  at  their  work  again,  and  have 
caused  an  elevation  on  the  part  of  breadstuffs,  doubtless  similar  to  that 
which  they  produced  in  MR.  HOME.  If  they  would  kindly  undertake 
to  effect  a  rise  in  bread  just  at  the  right  moment  in  the  course  of  manu- 
facture, the  bakers  would  be  thankful  for  the  saving  of  their  yeast. 
But  unluckily  the  spirits  never  condescend  to  stoop  to  any  sort  of 
useful  work,  and  we  have  small  hope  of  their  helping  us  in  any  hour  of 
knead.  What  kind  of  provisions  were  "  excited  and  irregular "  we 
are  not  precisely  told ;  and  we  may  draw  upon  our  fancy  for  the  picture 
of  hams  wildly  waltzing  about  the  larders,  and  rounds  of  beef  in  their 
excitement  prancing  with  polonies  or  capering  with  calves'  heads. .  /•  i 


A  Diplomatic  Muncliausen. 

IN  the  House  of  Commons,  the  other  evening,  LORD  PALMERSTON 
stated  that  the  Prussian  Ambassador  desired  to  deny  the  authenticity 
of  the  letters  published  as  BISMAKCK'S  in  the  Post  "  with  all  the  weight 
of  his  official  character."  Ha!  A  nice  distinction!  The  Prussian 
Ambassador's  personal  character  may  weigh  as  much  as  gold  or  plati- 
num •  but  his  Excellency  does  not  pledge  that.  It  is  far  too  much  to. 
say  that  all  the  weight  of  his  official  character  equals  that  of  a  feather. 


JULY  Ifi,  1864.) 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


2!) 


TIME    FOR    LADIES'    TAILORS. 


E  look  upon  the  fol- 
lowing announce- 
ment as  a  sign  of 
the  times  : — 

"COAT FOK  i 
— The  paper  shapes 
for     cutting    out    a 
lady's  summer  coat, 
with  full    dir 
for  making  up  and 
trimming,    will    bo 
given    in  the  QuftH, 
the  Lady's  Nowspa- 
!>or,  of  July  16." 

No  longer  con- 
tent to  wear  pet- 
ticoats, ladies  have 
now  taken  to  wear- 
in?  coats.  What 
will  they  next  get 
to  wear  instead  of 
petticoats  ?  As 
many  of  them  as 
arc  industrious 
and  clever  enough 
to  cut  out  their 
own  coats,  will, 
doubtless,  cut  out 
the  other  things 
too ;  but  the  ma- 
jority of  husbands 
and  fathers  must 
evidently  prepare 


A  JOLLY  PUFF  FOR  JOLLY  NOSE. 

W ii  K.V  are  we  to  have  the  Green  Buthes  again  ?   Soon,  MR.  WEBSTER, 

,  because  we  understand  that  in  one  of  the  comic  scenes  betweei 

MR.  I'AUL  BEDFORD  and  MR.  TOOLE,  something  of  this  kind  is  to  be 

introduced : — 

Paul  />'.  Easy  now,  easy  now,  my  bumptious  boy,  and  do  not  be  in 
such  a  remarkably  indecorous  hurry  to  demonstrate  the  deficiencies  o. 
your  education. 

Toole.  My  education  deficient,  you  antibilious  old  pterodactyl !    Anc 
,  you  had  the  broughtage  of  me  up,  and  might  have  eliminatec 
me  into  a  consternation  of  ta! 

Pavl  B.  1  taught  you  your  reading,  my  obtuse  and  antiseptic  child. 
but  read  you  will  not,  neither  improve  your  little  mind,  you  ungratefu 
and  intransitive  preterpluperfectibility. 

Toole.  Don't  say  that,  Guv'nor;  don't  be  hard  upon  a  promi.srnou.- 
cove.  I  read  when  I  can  approximate  a  book  as  is  within  my  meteor. 

Paul  Jl.  Within  your  what,  my  uninstructed  one?  Say  that  again 
or  say  something  else. 

Toole  (prefernoff  the  first  alternative,  reveati),  "Meteor." 

Paul  li.  You  must  be  irresponsible,  to  make  such  a  response.  What 
do  you  mean  by  "  meteor  ?  "  hay  ? 

Toole.  No,  not  hay:  nor  jet  H'ill  o'  the  wisp  of  straw.  lam  given 
to  understaii.1  that  it  is  a  delicate  French  Gallicism,  and  means  "  in  my 
line  like." 

Paul  B.  Your  line  like !  You  mean  metier,  I  suppose,  my  polyglot- 
tical  baby  ? 

I  was  afeard  if  I  sounded  it  too  Frenchy  as  you  wouldn't  have 
understood  me,  Guv'nor.    .But  you've  no  call  to  say  as  I  never  read. 


Paui 


. 

tailors'  bills  which 
will  be  run  up  by 


their    wives   and 


daughters.  Crinoline  is  about  to  be  superseded  at  last,  and  we  can 
see  how  its  place  will  be  supplied.  Already  the  mind's  eye  beholds 
the  maidens  and  matrons  of  England  going  about  with  their  hands  in 
their  pockets. 

LOKD'S  CRICKET  GROUND  IN  DANGER. 

"  WHAT  's  that  there  they  be  a  playun  of  upon  the  Green,  yander  ?  " 
inquired  an  agriculturist  on  a  visit  to  a  suburban  friend. 
'Croquet,"  answered  his  host. 

"  Croaky.    How  d  'ye  spell  ut  ?  " 

"C.r.o.n.u.e.  t." 

"  That  are  spells  crocket.  Crocket  and  cricket  zounds  summnt  like. 
Cricket  vor  men,  eh,  and  crocket  for  ladies  ?  " 

'  Your  parallel  runs  on  all  fours." 

'  My  what  '•:  My  pi»  do.  Well,  I  zay,  and  ben't  there  a  Lord's 
Ci  cket  Ground  ?  Up  there  out  o'  Marrowbone  way  zumwhere  ? " 

'  \Vt  11,  then,  what  I  sez,  is,  Why  don't  they  likewise  ha'  a  Lady's 
Crocket  Ground?" 

"  MR.  HOMEGREBN,  your  analogy  excels  BUTLER'S.  But  we  mustn't 
talk  ot  a  Lady's  Cronuet  Ground  till  we  have  secured  Lord's  Cricket 
Ground  for  the  Marylebone  Club.  Do  you  know  that  it 's  in  danger  of 
being  cut  up  and  covered  with  bricks  and  mortar— threatened  with 


11.  _I)al  it  keep  you  from  your  supper,  my  greedy  one? 
'.  Well,  I  won't  .  i  fur  into  wuccuum  as  to  say  that, 

Uuv'nor,  but  it  made  me  enjoy  the  sassingers  to  that  degree  as  I  got 
to  sustain"  a  new  "'?  n'Shtmare,  and  dreamed  I  were  Mount  Vesuvius  in  a  eruption, 
expense  in  the  sP'tt;'n8  out  h'ver,  which  indeed  I  always  do  in  real  life,  hating  that 


same  nasty  weggitable. 

Paul  B.  1'avour  me,  favour  me,  favour  me  with  the  nomenclature  of 
the  literary  production  which  has  stimulated  your  tardy  predilection  for 
the  Muses. 

Toole.  Gov'nor,  we  are  married  men,  and  had  better  talk  according. 
I  have  nothing  to  say  about  Muses.  I  have  been  reading  a  book.  It?s 
name,  says  you?  Hurry  no  man's  appellations,  says  I:  one  day  you 
may  have  a  title-page  of  your  own.  1  wrote  it  down :  Wandering*  »*& 
Recollections,  Fads,  not  Fancies,  by  PAUL  BEDFORD.  Ever  hear  that 
name,  Gov'nor  ? 

Paul  B.  That  concatenation  of  syllabic  utterances  does  not 
entirely  novel  to  my  auricular  organs. 

Toole. .  Very  likely.    Ah !    But  did  you  ever  hear  tliat  name  before  ? 

Paul  B.  Have  I  not  said  so,  unpenphrastic  one  P  And  the  emana- 
tions of  this  autobiographical  historiographer  have  excited  your  organs 
of  approbativeness. 

Joole.  Now  I  '11  tell  you  what  it  is,  Gov'nor.    I  'm  a  plain  man. 

Paul  B.  Were  a  prize  offered  for  a  plainer,  I  believe  that  it  would 
remain  the  undisputed  property  of  the  liberal  benefactor  who  pro- 
posed it. 

Toole.  You  are  an  indigenous  old  Behemoth  and  a  hypochondriac*! 
Anabaptist,  if  you  come  to  that.  I  can  say  long  words  as  well  as  you, 
but  1  prefer  common  civility. 

Paul  B.  It  is  well,  my  excitable  one.  Now,  impart  to  me  yonr  im- 
pression of  the  literary  performance  of  MB.  BEDFORD. 

Toole.  Why,  it 's  a  stunner. 

Paul  B.  The  epithet  is  compact,  but  might  be  expanded  with  advan- 
tage to  the  platitudinarian  intellect  of  the  nineteenth  century. 


Toole.  Well,  I  was  talking  about  it  with  a  lot  of  Swells,  and  them  as 
the  country,   know'd  better  than  me,  and  the  Swells  sav  that  the  book  is  I'AUL 

I)nn..«n_    t  _    J.L  _    1'F  _       _.lll.l         li  !•         l       •" 


bcinur  sold  on  building  leases  ?  " 

"  Cuss  them  buildun  lases ;    they  be  the  rhunn  o1 
U 'hat 's  to  be  done  ? "  !  BEDFORD  to  the  life,  and  all  the  better  for  being  so,  and  that  everybody 

"  Why,  the  land  must  be  bought  up  by  subscription.    Ten  thousand  ought  to  read  it,  and  have  a  jolly  good  laugh. 

pounds  will  be  wanted  in  all.    A  large  part  of  that  has  already  been      Paul  B.  So  recommended,  I  shall  probably  administer  some  leisure  to 
raised,  but  a  good  deal  more  remains  to  be."  the  perusal  of  the  tome  in  question.    And  I  am  glad,  our  unci 

"  Do  ut,  now  P    Wall,  here 's  vive  sliilluns  towards  ut,  and  I  wish  \  one,  that  you  are  not  so  palpable  a  relative  of  I  he  family  whose 
they  was  pounds.    Do  away  wi'  Lord's  Cricket  Ground,  massy  ho !   tation  is  derived  from  a  certain  Scottish  wild  flower  as  I  had  apprr- 
ihat  'ood  be  a  burnun  sheam ;  a  disgreass  to  the  cricketers  of  England    hended. 
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and  a  sorrer  and  grafc  to  all  as  be  admirers  of  manly  English  spoorts 
and  pastimes." 

"  Just  so,  Sir,  and  I  wish  your  truly  liberal  example  may  be  followed 
by  others,  in  subsci  ibiug  what  they  can  afford.  There  is  a  too  general 
lisinclmation  to  put  down  a  modest  crown  by  the  side  of  the  larger  but 
not  now  magnificent  sum  of  live  guinr 

"  Kvcry  little  helps,  as  the  old  'ooman  zed  o'  the  tear  as  veil  in  the 
sea.    And  zo  1  hopes  'tween  us  we  shall  zave  Lard's  Cricket  Ground." 


WHAT  MR.  GLADSTONE  heard  the  Bow  Bells  saving,  "Turn  again, 
mailman,  -rrr.'it  hnrp  i,(  T.nnr^n  t  " 


Organman,  great  bore  of  London  ! 


Toole.  Shut  up,  you  thundering  old  elaborated  Ovstersoth,  you  blog- 
som-nosed  Buddhist  of  Trincomalee,  shut  up,  will  you?  I  lore  comes 
Miami. 

Enter  MIAMI,  uith  her  gun. 

Miami.  Ah !  my  friends,  Ac. 


"Oh,  It '8  Muffin'!" 

IT  is  not  generally  known  that  there  is  a  small  colony  of  indefatigable 
snuff-takers  living  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames.  They  are  called  the 
Snuffers  of  Hampton  Wick. 
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HOLY  v.  UNHOLY,  OR  ALLIANCE  AGAINST 
ALLL1NCE. 

WHEN  THIEVES  fall  out,  (the  proverb  runs,) 
Honest  men  may  expect  their  own ; 

But  how  when  THIEVES  fall  in,  with  guns, 
Sabres  and  trumpets,  (though  unblown)  ? 

Despair,  poor  Poland,  scarred  and  sacked, 
Now  that  the  thieves  who  carved  thy  soil, 

Renewing  their  unholy  pact, 
Swear  each  to  guard  the  other's  spoil. 

And  thou,  Venetia,  gnaw  thy  chains, 
Now  Kaiser  mates  with  Czar  and  King ; 

Meet  guardians  of  stolen  gains, 
Black  eagles  linking  wing  to  wing. 

Pause,  Prussia,  pen  and  pipe  in  hand, 
And  ask  what  thine,  what  BISMARCK'S  ends  ; 

When,  bode  of  ill  to  Vaterland, 
Thy  King  calls  Czar  and  Kaiser  friends. 

The  THIEVES  fall  in :  up,  honest  men, 
If  old  fights  must  once  more  be  won  : 

Link  hands,  nor,  once  linked,  loose  again, 
Till  THIEVES  fall  out  and  right  be  done  ! 


Sententious 

"AH 


Cabby  (on  receiving  his  legal  Fare  from  Temple  Bar  to  Furnivats  Inn).     ',  wearer  ?    MR.  Rl 
!  I  ONLY  visa  SIXPENCES  WAS  AS  SCARCE  AS  GEN'LEMEN  !  "  j  belted  policemen. 


EARL  GREY  IN  A  BELT. 

BEFORE  the  Lords'  Committee  on  the  Belfast  Improve- 
ment Bill,  one  of  the  parties  concerned,  a  MR.  REA,  wanting 
to  speak,  and  being  desired  by  EARL  GREY  to  be  quiet,  got 
excited,  and  is  reported  to  have  said  : — 

"  I  am  a  subject  of  HER  MAJESTY,  and  no  belted  Earl  shall  tyran- 
nise over  me." 

From  the  above  it  appears  that  EARL  GREY,  when  he 
presides  over  or  attends  a  Committee  of  the  House  of 
Lords,  is  accustomed  to  wear  a  belt.  There  is  nothing  to 
be  said  as  to  that,  except  that,  if  it  is  so,  there  is  a  point 
of  resemblance  between  the  noble  Earl  and  a  rat-catcher. 
But  then  what  is  there  in  EARL  GREY'S  belt  that  particularly 
determines  MR.  REA  not  to  submit  to  any  tyranny  from  the 
wearer  ?  MR.  REA  had  to  be  walked  out,  however,  by  two 


EXTORTION    UNDER    GOVERNMENT. 

To  JOHN  ARTHUR  ROEBUCK,  Esq. 
DEAR  TBAREM, 

WHENEVER  any  vermin  are  engaged  in  doing  mischief  behind 
the  curtain  in  official  quarters,  you  are  the  fellow  to  go  in  and  rout 
them  out.  Before  this  reaches  you,  very  likely  you  will  have  been 
induced  to  raise  your  honest  bark  in  the  House  of  Commons  by  some 
letters  which  have  lately  appeared  in  the  Times,  whence  it  appears  that 
there  is  some  nasty  creature  in  the  Inland  Revenue  Office  at  work  in 
extorting  legacy  duty  from  the  representatives  and  descendants  of 
parties  by  whom  it  is  alleged  to  have  been  left  unpaid  many  years  ago — 
as  many  as  forty.  Down  come  demands  of  this  kind  on  executors  of 
executors  for  principal  and  interest  to  the  amount  of  nearly  three  hun- 
dred pounds.  Records  relative  to  the  original  executorship  have  been 
lost  or  destroyed ;  the  past  payment  of  the  duty  cannot  be  proved,  and 
people  who  know  and  could  know  no  more  about  it  than  the  Man  in 
the  Moon,  are  fain  to  submit  to  the  exaction,  and  pay  the  whole  of  the 
money  rather  than  risk  the  cost  of  a  defence  against  a  Government 
prosecution.  See  the  Times  of  Thursday,  July  7th,  in  case  you  happen 
to  have  overlooked  these  monstrous  cases  of  legal  extortion — if  it  is 
legal  Read  the  letter,  entitled  "  Hardships  of  Executors." 

Talk  of  the  oppression  exercised  by  despotic  governments ;  talk  of 
any  imposition  enforced  upon  the  subjects  of  an  Austrian,  Russian,  or 
Prussian  tyrant !  Talk  of  any  atrocity,  short  of  bodily  torture,  inflicted 
on  the  people  of  his  late  Majesty  of  Naples !  As  for  the  Pope,  his 
Holiness .would  doubtless  feel  his  paternal  heart  lacerated  by  the  mere 
supposition  that  he  was  capable  of  permitting  such  cruel  injustice  as 
that  which  is,  as  I  have  told  you,  practised  by  some  vile  underling  in 
the  Inland  Revenue  Office.  To  pattern  it  we  should  have  to  go  to 
Turkey— the  Turkey  of  BAJAZET  and  AMURATH. 

What  kind  of  a  creature  is  it  that  has  set  himself  to  the  odious  work 
of  ferreting  out  these  obsolete  claims  of  the  Government  on  persons 
who  are  innocent  of  any  knowledge  of  them  ?  Is  it  some  clerk  who 
seeks  promotion  by  the  ostentation  of  a  pitiless  zeal  ?  Or  is  it  a  wretch 
who  takes  a  malignant  delight  in  improving  the  opportunity  that  his 
situation  affords  him  of  subjecting  as  many  people  as  he  can  to  annoy- 


ance, distraction,  and  perhaps  even  misery  and  ruin  ?  How  comes  it 
that  he  has  been  suffered— he  cannot  have  been  commissioned— to  do 
this  dirty  work  for  his  superiors  ?  You  will  doubtless  elicit,  if  you 
have  not  elicited,  an  answer  to  these  questions  from  the  CHANCELLOR 
op  THE  EXCHEQUER,  or  some  other  responsible  party.  What  brute  is 
it  that  is  either  amusing  himself,  or  trying  to  get  on,  by  extortion  in  the 
Inland  Revenue  Office  ?  Find  him,  TEAREM  !  Fetch  him  out !  .  Shake 
him,  boy  !  Sess !  And  believe  me,  yours  ever, 


P.S.  Who  now  will  ever  dare  to  accept  the  office  of  executor,  so  long 
as  the  Inland  Revenue  Office  C9mes  down  upon  an  executor's  executor 
for  legacy  duty  on  property  which  he  never  dreamt  of? 


THE  LATE  MR.  WILKS. 

THE  sudden  decease  of  a  political  writer  and  speaker,  MR.  WASHING- 
TON WILKS,  has  produced  an  appeal  to  the  public  on  behalf  of  his  widow 
and  six  children.  This  appeal  we  heartily  second,  in  the  interest  of  those 
whose  helplessness  demands  all  kindly  aid,  and  without  any  approbation 
of  the  claim  set  up  that  MR.  W.  WILKS  sacrificed  his  time  to  the  making 
speeches  at  public  meetings  "  with  a  total  disregard  to  his  health  or 
pecuniary  interests."  No  husband  or  father  has  a  right  to  earn  such  a 
plaudit.  He  would  have  seen  this,  had  he  lived  longer,  and  would  have 
acted  up  to  his  conviction,  for  he  was  a  very  earnest  man.  Help  foi 
the  widow  and  her  children  may  be  sent  to  the  Honorary  Secretary  of 
the  Fond,  65.  Fleet  Street,  and  they  have  the  strongest  claim  upor 
those  who  will,  iwe  hope,  on  this  occasion  deserve  the  name  of  Ultra 
Liberals. 

Extensive  Sale  of  an  Ex-Shakspearian  Committeeman. 

"I  DON'T  think,"  said  a  would-be  literary  Duke,  "you  can' find 
a  single  Irish  character  in  all  the  works  of  SHAKSPEARE  ?  " 

"  Yes.  you  can,"  boldly  ejaculated  young  EDMUND,  for  I  can  cite 
two— Miss  O'PiiELlA,  and  COHRY  O'LANUS." 

The  noble  Duke  instantly  started  for  Manchester. 
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Wbitefriar«,  City  of  London.  Prime™,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  tbe  Precinct  of  WhitetriarB,  City  of  London,  and  Publnhed  by  tb»m  «t  No.  85  Fleet  Slref  t,  in  the  Pamb,  of  StJBnde,  Litjr 
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A    PLEASANT    KIND    OF    UNCLE. 

SCENE — Inside  a  Cab.    UNCLE  on  back  seat.     Two  nice  bays  on  front  seat. 

Uncle.  "Now,  RKOINALD,  LOOK  OVER  MY  HEAD,  AND  TELL  ME  THE  NUMBER  OF  THIS  CAB." 
Reginald  (slowly).  "ONE,  Six,  Six,  EIGHT." 

Uncle  (sternly).  "  How  DARK  YOU,  SIR  ?    SAY  SIXTEEN  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-EIGHT.     Now, 
JAMES.    WHAT  IMPORTANT  EVENTS  IN  ENGLISH  HISTORY  HAPPENED  IN  1668?" 

[The  Soys  think  they  might  as  well  not  be  out  for  a  Cheerful  Holiday. 


"  WHERE 'S  REBECCA  F  " 

WHKKE  is  Rebecca,  LADYCRAWLF.Y  /;«•  Sir  uir? 
The  last  time  we  heard  of  her  ladyship  was  soon 
after  the  death  of  his  excellency,  SIR  UVWDOX 
CKAWLEY,  when  she  had  taken  to  distributing 
tracts.  If  that  occupation  have  not  weaned  her 
from  worldly  vanities.  LADY  CRAW  LEY  had  better 
go  over  to  Paris,  and  join  her  illustrious  family, 
that  of  MOXTMORENCY,  in  its  protest  against  Im- 
perial caprice.  It  seems  tluit  the  noble  old  title 
of  Due  DE  MONTMOHEXCY  (no  one  can  forget 
Rebecca's  claim  of  kindred)  having  become  ex- 
tinct, the  ESIPEROR  has  revived  it,  and  bestowed 
it  on  tbe  Due  DE  TALLKUIAXI>-I'EKU;OKI>,  who, 
if  his  pedigree  lie  rightly  stated,  has  as  good  a 
claim  as  at  which  nobody  has  a 

right  to  claim  at  all.  But  all  the  branches  of  the 
.ild  family  are  in  arms,  heraldic  and  metaphoric, 
and  they  appeal  to  such  law  as  the  Elected  of  the 
Millions  has  left,  them,  for  a  sentence  against  his 
act.  Surely  REBECCA  LADY  CRAWLEY  will  be 
heard  of  in  the  matter,  and  it  appears  to  Mr. 
Punch  that  on  the  ground  of  respectability,  she 
is  quite  as  much  entitled  to  be  heard  as  a  good 
many  who  are  mixed  up  in  the  fray.  "My  mo- 
ther was  a  Montmorency  "  should  be  a  passport 
to  the  Tuileries  itself,  where  anything  like  old 
blood  must  be  at  a  premium,  among  such  bril- 
liancies as  the  Due  DB  LA  BOURSE,  the  HAKON 
Fiiz-BoucHEHiE,  and  the  VICOMTE  CIRQUE- 
OLYMFJQUE,  Ex.  avant,  REBECCA  LADY  CRAW- 
LEY  !  Noblesse  Oblige. 


No  Such  Luck. 

THE  Savoy  Chapel  has  been'  burned,  with  the 
Savoy  organ.  Could  we  make  this  last  word 
plural,  we  should  almost  be  consoled.  Quite, 
were  the  word  "  organists." 


PISCATORIAL.— Shakespearian  Angler's  Song 
to  his  bait :  "  Sleep,  Gentle,  Sleep." 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JULY,  11M,  Monday.  The  feelings  of  the  Clergymen  who  are  adverse 
to  saying  what  is  charitable  over  a  deceased  person  continue  to  find  an 
exponent  in  LORD  EBURY(  who  persists  in  demanding  an  alteration  of 
the  beautiful  burial  service  of  the  Church.  The  ARCHBISHOP  OP 
CANTERBURY  has  no  objection  to  a  commission  for  inquiring  into  the 
subject.  The  BISHOP  OP  LONDON  will  not  hear  of  alterations  in  the 
service,  but  thinks  that  something  might  be  done  to  relax  the  law  under 
which  the  Clergyman  is  compelled  to  speak  charitably  of  those  whom 
he  would  prefer  to  describe  to  their  friends  as  having  gone  to  a  place  of 
torture.  It  will  be  a  pity  if  some  anodyne  be  not  invented  for  these 
gentle-hearted  portions  of  the  surplice  population. 

The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH,  who  is  seventy-nine  years  of  age,  and 
who,  having  recently  been  divorced  from  his  second  wife,  has  just 
married  a  third,  is  entitled,  both  from  his  age  and  from  his  experience 
of  church  ceremonies,  to  complain  of  the  inconvenient  mode  in  which 
the  services  are  arranged  in  the  Chapels-Royal.  The  subject,  how- 
ever, is  not  one  of  intense  interest  to  the  public  generally,  and 
we  do  not  know,  'jo.  fact,  what  the  conjugal  Marquis  complains 
about. 

On  the  Shutting  Public  Houses  .Bill  (which  was  afterwards  passed) 
LOUD  BROUGHAM  called  attention  to  the  advantages  of  the  Cheap 
Kitchens,  of  which  Mr.  Punch  has  said  so  much.  LORD  BROUGHAM 
apprised  the  Peers  that  for  a  penny  he  had  obtained  a  basin  of  as  good 
soup  as  any  of  their  Lordships  could  get  at  home,  and  that  for  fourpence 
a  plate  of  meat  and  vegetables  of  similar  excellence  can  be  had.  Did 
not  Mr.  Punch  introduce  the  system  from  Glasgow  P  Knowing  that 
such  excellent  and  cheap  food  can  be  had,  why  do  young  idiots  go  to 
slap-bangs  and  eat  sodden  meat?  Because  they  think  such  places 
more  "  genteel."  But  they  are  very  foolish,  especially  the  short-pipe 
smokers,  who  need  nourishing  food  to  counteract  the  stunting  process 
which  is  making  them  such  wretched  little  sallow  animals  that  one 
really  hates  to  look  at  them  on  the  top  of  the  omnibus,  where,  by  (lie 
way,  they  have  no  business  to  be,  for  they  ought  to  walk  to  their  work. 
If  LORD  BKOUGHAM  did  not  say  all  this,  he  thought  it,  and  Mr.  Punch 
means  to  get  him  to  say  it  some  evening. 


MR.  FERRAND,  making  a  great  row  (though  be  had  more  than  one 
good  case  to-night,  but  spoiled  it  by  his  violence)  was  told  by  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  that  he  "  always  spoke  under  great  excitement,  and  was 
not  aware  what  he  said." 

The  House  then  "  laughed  consumedly  "  at  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH, 
but  this  is  the  regular  amusement  of  the  House,  and  hardly  worth 

chronicling.  He  asked  some  absurd  question  about what  does  it 

signify? 

On  an  Irish  Education  Vote,  to  which  of  course  we  should  not  refer 
were  there  not  something  more  interesting  than  Irish  Education  involved, 
there  was  told,  by  a  Minister,  a  little  romance  which  beats  all  the 
sensationists.  An  Irish  gentleman  lay  under  the  misfortune  of  being 
suspected  of  murdering  his  wife  by  poison.  The  interior  of  the  departed 
was  sent  to  the  surgeons  at  the  Cork  infirmary  to  be  analysed.  The 
unfortunate  Irish  gentleman  had  fallen  in  love  with  a  new  Irish  lady, 
who  was  to  wed  him  as  soon  as  he  was  legally  acquitted  of  getting 
irregularly  free  from  the  first  marriage.  So  he  bribed  a  porter,  or 
somebody,  at  the  infirmary,  to  set  the  place  on  fire,  in  ordor  that  any 
evidence  that  might  be  obtained  from  the  interior  of  his  wife  mighty  be 
destroyed ;  and  the  plan  was  carried  out  with  partial  success.  Now 
that  is  something  like  a  story,  and  we  have  a  presentiment  that  we 
shall  read  it  in  a  book,  and  the  novelist  will  introduce  the  usual  clumsy 
vindication  of  a  disagreeable  tale—"  it  actually  occurred,"  as  if  that  had 
anything  to  do  with  art. 

Finally,  we  had  a  British  Museum  debate,  and  MR.  WALPOLE  men- 
tioned various  interesting  purchases  that  had  been  made,  none  of  which, 
any  more  than  a  whole  host  of  other  invaluable  things,  can  the  public 
see,  until  those  beasts  and  birds  shall  be  taken  away.  While  we  can 
see  four  beautiful  giraffes  and  two  hippopotamuses  alive,  it  is  too 
absurd  to  fling  lovely  Greek  marbles  into  a  cellar,  to  leave  room  for 
that  dusty  splitting  old  straddler  of  a  camclopard,  and  the  wooden- 
looking  river-horse  at  the  Museum. 

Tuesday.  LORD  SIIAFTESBURY,  haying  mentioned  a  rumour  that  the 
Prussians  had  murdered  400  Swedish  Volunteers  in  cold  blood,  and 
being  informed  by  LOUD  RUSSELL  that  he  had  ascertained  that  the 
burglars  were  not  guilty  of  this  crime,  expressed  his  satisfaction,  but 
declined  to  make  any  apology,  fairly  arguing  that  the  general  conduct 
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of  the  Prussians  deprived  them  of  any  right  to  complain  of  any  sus- 

LORD  MALMESBUEY  stated  the  case  of  the  advocates  of  the  Street 
Music  Bill  in  a  temperate  and  convincing  speech,  and  the  Bill  was  read 
a  Second  Time.  And  the  Bill  allowing  the  Masters  of  Collegiate 
Schools  to  read  prayers,  was  passed,  in  spite  of  the  extraordinary  objec- 
tions of  a  few  Peers.  • 

LORD  P.VLM  HUSTON  explained  that  the  Brazilian  Government  behaved 
as  ill  as  they  possibly  could  in  regard  to  Slavery,  and  to  the  Negroes 
whom  they  were  forced  to  emancipate,  and  said  that  the  Brazilian 
Slave  Trade  was  carried  on  by  the  scum  of  the  earth.  It  was  only  the 
fear  of  British  cannon  that  kept  the  Brazilians  to  any  show  of  decency. 
The  Portuguese  were  equally  criminal,  and  for  still  lower  motives. 

MR.  DAKBT  GRIFFITHS  was  then  honoured  with  a  Count  Out. 


y.  We  had  another  theological  Wednesday.  Ma.  BOUTERIE 
endeavoured  to  do  away  with  the  law  which  connects  the  Universities 
with  the  Church  of  England.  For  once,  a  basic  principle  became 
matter  of  debate,  and  battle  was  given  on  the  question  whether  the 
Universities  ought  to  be  merely  national  schools,  or  nurseries  of  the 
State  religion.  MR.  WALFOLE  of  course  took  the  latter  view,  but 
dwelt  upon  the  catholic  and  comprehensive  character  of  a  Church  that 
includes  men  of  extremely  diverse  views.  MR.  MONSKLL  said  that 
under  the  proposed  Bill,  M.  RUNAN  might  be  a  teacher  in  a  University, 
and  MR.  BOITVERIE  could  make  no  better  answer  than  "No,  he  is  a 
Frenchman."  WIIALLEY  THE  WISE  supported  the  Bill,  because  many 
persons  at  Oxford  were  inclined  to  Popery.  The  House  roared,  at 
which  probably  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH  felt  jealous,  as  he  must  suppose 
himself  the  person  chiefly  entitled  to  make  the  House  laugh.  We  must 
get  up  an  entertainment  for  U'IIALLEY  and  DARBY  to  present,  all  over 
(lie  (Muntry,  during  the  holidays.  They  would  eclipse  the  Brothers, 
who  lately  made  a  hit  as  the  Two  Droinios.  MR.  NEATE  (Cambridge 
Town)  opposed  the.  Bill,  which  was  rejected  by  157  to  101. 

Then  a  number  of  Bills  were  withdrawn,  and  divers  whitebait,  swim- 
ming a  little  lower  down  than  Westminster,'  began  to  feel  uneasy  in 
their  minds,  and  to  ask  one  another  why  fish  were  annually  sacrificed 
On  the  altar  of  the  British  Constitution. 

Thursday.  The  Comnwns  insisted  on  restoring  to  the  Penal  Servitude 
Bill  the  clause  compelling  Ticket-of-leave  men  to  report  themselves 
once  a  month  to  the  police.  The  Lords,  after  some  discussion,  decided 


by  62  to  25  that  the  clause  should  be  accepted,  so  Ma.  WILLIAM  SYKES 
will  be  obliged,  occasionally,  to  leave  his  card  at  the  house  of  his 
betters  :  a  dreadfully  oppressive  rule,  but  genteel  folks  have  to  undergo 
the  same  penance  for  weeks  together,  and  feel  proud  of  the  task. 

Government  really  does  not  see  how  to  compel  Railway  Companies 
to  provide  a  means  of  communication  between  passengers  and  the 
guard.  Very  well,  very  well.  Just  wait  until  Mr.  Punch  takes  his  seat 
as  a  jury-man  in  a  case  in  which  damages  are  asked  by  reason  of  a  dis- 
aster that  might  have  been  prevented  had  such  communication  been 
established.  Eh,  brother  jurymen?  "For  the  plaintiff,  my  Lord 
damages  £10,000,  and  the  jury  wishes  that  he  had  asked  £20,000."  We 
have  made  England  into  a  Heptarchy,  governed  by  seven  great 
Railway  Kings,  but  we  can  temper  their  despotism  by  epigrams  in  the 
form  of  verdicts. 

We  had  then  a  New  Zealand  debate,  in  the  course  of  which  MR, 
ROEBUCK  expressed  his  opinion  that  the  natives  must  be  exterminated, 
and  MB.  COBDBN  expressed  his  that  MR.  ROEBUCK  was  no  better  than 
a  Thug.  The  late  news  is  not  pleasant.  SIR  CANNIBAL  TATTOO  is 
lighting  very  hard,  and  very  cleverly,  for  his  own  and  his  father's  land, 
and  not  only  are  his  military  tactics  able,  but  he  manifests  a  spirit 
which  makes  it  very  painful  to  feel  that  we  are  shooting  him  in  the 
interest  of  land-speculators.  One  of  the  gallant  old  chiefs,  believing 
tliat  the  English  had  surrounded  him,  summoned  his  warriors,  read 
them  some  portions  of  our  Prayer  Book,  offered  up  a  short  prayer  of 
his  own,  and  then  said,  "  Now,  let  us  die  by  the  hands  of  brave  men." 
He  and  his  followers  dashed  upon  us,  and  cut  their  way  into  a  place  of 
safety.  If  HAVELOCK  or  any  other  of  our  own  fighting  Christiana  had 
done  this,  we  should  have  had  a  burst  of  plaudit,  and  acres  of  bad 
poetry  in  his  honour.  This  war  ought  to  be  brought  to  an  end,  or  left 
to  the  colonists.  However  we  guaranteed  them  a  loan,  by  92  to  55. 

MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH,  amid  wild  cries  and  laughter,  wished  to  know 
about  Denmark,  "  and  about  our  policy  in  other  matters."  Needless 
to  add,  that  he  got  nothing  out  of  PAM.  But  he  had  a  right  to  put 
himself  "in  evidence,"  for  his  rival,  WHALLEY  THE  Wrsu,  had  just  got 
a  great  shout  by  charging  the  New  Zealand  Rebellion  upon  the 
Papists. 

Mr.  Punch  was  much  too  busy  at  Wimbledon,  shooting  for  the 
Queen's  Prize,  to  have  any  time  or  attention  for  any  more  Parliament 
at  present.  He  will  be  found  to  have  knocked  the  Friday  into  next 
week — a  feat  often  talked  about  but  never  previously  performed. 


EARLY    BIRDS. 

E  lately  published  the  pro- 
spectus of  a  joint-stock  com- 
pany for  working  popular 
enthusiasm  to  a  profit,  and 
drawing  dividends  out  of 
hero-worship.  Who  knows 
how  soon  we  may  find  this 
Company  quoted  in  the  mar- 
ket, now  that  the  domestic 
virtues  are  beginning  to  be 
cultivated  on  co-operative 
principles,  and  stimulated 
by  rewards  which  are  only 
dividends  in  another  form?, 
We  had  long  known,  on 
Lord  Dundreary's  authority, 
that  "the  Early  Bird  picks 
up  the  worm:"  but  hence- 
forth the  Early  Birds  have 
determined  that  they  will 
not  only  pick  up  worms,  but 
money.  These  Early  Birds 
have  actually  invited  the 
birds  that  flatter  themselves 
they  mean  to  be  early,  or 
are  otherwise  deeply  im- 
pressed with  the  virtue  of  earliness,  to  unite  themselves  into  a  Society— 
which  might  as  well  be  a  Company  at  once-called  "The  Early  Rising 
Association."  Their  prospectus,  or  body  of  rules  (printed  at  Man- 
chester), now  before  us,  authenticated  by  the  names  of  a  bon/i-fiJe 
President,  Vicc-Presideut,  Treasurer,  and  Honorary  Secretary,  sets  out 
ostentatiously 

"  The  object  of  this  Association  is  to  promote  Early  Rising." 

"  Well-and  why  not  ?  "  an  Early  Bird  may  ask.  If  1  emperance  is  to 
be  promoted  by  people  laying  their  heads  together— a  timber  stockade, 
or  pah,  to  keep  out  the  foul  firud,  strong  drink— why  not  early  rising, 
or  cleanliness,  or  piety,  or  ready  money  dealing? 

The  "Soap-and- Water  Society,"  might,  be  a  highly  useful  organisa- 
tion, with  a  badge,  and  the  motto,  "  How  are  you  off  for  Soap  ?  "  the 
proper  apparatus  of  fines  for  dirty  faces  and  fingers,  and  prizes  for  the 


members  who  should  show  clean  hands  for  the  greatest  number  of 
days  in  the  year.  So  might  a  society  for  cultivating  in  common  the 
great  virtue  of  punctuality  in  payments— the  Ready-Reckoners  they 
might  be  called — with  "  Down  with  your  Dust,"  for  a  motto.  Indeed 
one  does  not  see  why  the  principle  should  not  be  carried  still  further, 
and  extended  to  the  culture  of  the  Cardinal  virtues  as  well  as  mere 
domestic  good  habits.  Why  should  not  the  Decalogue  be  distributed, 
on  joint-stock  principles  (with  liability  strictly  limited  to  a  particular 
I  virtue),  and  piety,  Sabbath:keeping,  honouring  one's  father  and  mother, 
abstinence  from  murder,  theft,  evil-speaking,  lying,  and  slandering, 
made  sources  of  profit  in  the  shape  of  prizes  for  the  good  people,  to 
be  made  up  by  fines  on  the  naughty  ones,  till  the  world  had  been 
taught  that  virtue  was  no  longer  to  be  her  own  reward,  but  might  be 
made  to  bring  in  a  comfortable  addition  to  one's  income. 

The  most  serious  objection  to  this  plan  is,  that  as  these  societies 
operated  the  fines  would  get  smaller  and  smaller,  and  of  course  the 
prizes  with  them,  till  by  the  time  we  had  brought  up  all  the  virtues  to 
a  premium,  there  would  be  no  premiums  available  for  them. 

However,  we  will  not  do  the  Early  Birds  the  injustice  to  think  that 
such  sordid  considerations  ever  occurred  to  them.  Besides  they  kuow 
that  it  wilt  be  a  long  time  before  they  can  induce  everybody  "to  be 
completely  dressed  every  day  by  8  A.M.,"  as  each  member  of  the  society 
is  to  be  by  the  first  rule.  The  rule  does  not  say  "  up  and  dressed  "- 
whence  we  infer  that  if  an  Early  Bird  liked  to  dress  himself  in  bed,  or 
to  dress  himself  and  go  to  bed  again  in  his  feathers,  he  would  earn 
his  day.  Then  comes  a  scale  of  fines  to  be  paid  by  members  not 
dressed  at  8  A.M.,  rising  from  the  mild  infliction  of  \d.,  after  8  and 
before  S  30,  to  the  alarming  figure  of  10s.  after  11! 

Again,  there  is  a  loop-hole  opened  by  the  words  "completely 
dressed."  What  is  complete  dressing  ?  It  is  a  matter  of  taste :  we 
know  a  gentleman,  who  generally  makes  his  first  appearance  in  nothing 
but  a  dressing  gown  and  slippers.  One  has  heard  of  shirt-collar  and 
straps  as  a  light  and  airy  costume.  Surely  the  society  won't  require 
full-ilress.  Do  they  admit  peignoirs  for  ladies  and  shooting  coats,  or 
dressing-gowns  for  males  ?  Do  they  insist  on  boots,  ortolerate  slippers? 
Are  trousers  indispensable?  We  see  a  great  field  for  quibble  aud 
litigation  in  these  words. 

"  On  Sundays,"  (Rule  II.)  "  each  number  must  be  completely  dressed  by 
8'30." 

"III.  Any  member  on  payment  of  10«.  is  pririle'ed  to  stay  in  bed  all  dar, 
except  Sundays,  when  the  fine  will  bo  £1." 

This  is  a  direct  encouragement  to  any  unfortunate  Early  Bird  who 
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may  be  caught  napping  after  eleven,  not  to  get  up  at  all,  as  he  is  free  of 
bed  for  the  whole  day  for  the  11  30  line.  "In  for  three  hours  in  for 
tour-and-twcnty,"  is  a  dangerous  principle  to  admit  in  a  society  where 
the  temptation  to  a  debauch  ^between  the  blankets  will,  at  times,  be 
almost  irresistible. 

"  IV.  No  excuse  for  being  late  will  be  taken  except  illness,  in  which  case  no  fines 
need  be  i>!ii<i,  and  tin  invalid  will  he  considered  as  not  being  Lite,  provided  that  the 
number  of  days'  illness  docs  not  exceed  Mxty." 

This  pnx/.li  s  us.  In  the  first  place,  what  is  the  illness  that  is  to  let 
an  Early  Bird  oil  r  Will  a  slight  head-ache,  or  an  all-overishness,  or  a 
gem  nil  sense  of  "  not  feeling  very  well,"  or  an  indisposition  to  get  up, 
be  allowed  as  illness ?  And  who  is  to  certify  the  illness?  Are  Early 
Birds  to  be  put  on  their  honour  daily  ?  or  is  the  Association  to  keep 
(ioelois  for  verification P  And  why,  in  the  name  of  justice,  is  an 
unlucky  Early  Bird,  who  is  ill  for  more  than  sixty  days,  to  lose  all  right 
to  indulgence ?  Is  it  supposed  that  if  an  Early  Bird  is  unable  to  get 
up  ut  eight,  o'clock  for  sixty  days  running,  he  may  as  well  die  at  once — 
that  he  has  I'oi  I'eited  all  the  rights  and  claims  of  an  Early  Bird,  and  may 
:ucd,  in  t he  shape  </f  lines,  by  the  other  Early  Birds  about  him, 
as,  indeed,  we  know  it  is  the  practice  of  some  birds  to  fall  on  and  chaw 
up  their  sick  companions  ?  Or  is  it  expected  that  the  terror  of  the  tines 
to  come  will  bring  the  ailments  of  all  Early  Birds  to  a  cure  before  the 
sixty  days  are  out?  Or  that  all  diseases  ought  to  be  crushed — like  the 
Confederate  resistance — "  within  sixty  days  '•  "  Or  that  no  Early  Bird, 
as  if  an  Early  Bird,  can  be  ill  more  than  sixty  days  running,  and  if  he 
plead  illness  for  longer,  is,  ipso  facto,  convicted  of  imposture,  and 
"  (ail/f'adle  et  rortMle  amerci"  like  a  feudal  villein  iu  1' ranee  before 
the  Revolution? 

"  V.  Each  member  must  be  provided  with  a  book,  in  which  daily  to  enter  the 
hour  and  minuty  at  which  he  is  drtaaed.  Each  rncmbur  is  put  ou  his  honour." 

This  answers  a  query  put  above.  But  still — ?  Books- are  all  very  well, 
but  who  is  to  ensure  honest  entries  '?  Quis  cuttur/iut  i/jucs  e  urly  IJirdw .' 
"  Each  member  is  put  ou  his  honour."  True.  But  will  he  stay  there, 
without  being  looked  after!1  If  Early  Birds  can  be  trusted  to  sit 
perched  ou  their  honours  quietly,  and  without  popping  oil' or  fli 
away,  under  either  the  fear  of  lines  or  the  hope  of  premium,  then  we 
can  only  say  they  are  rarte  ace» — a  new  breed  of  Phu'nixcs — birds  of  a 
feat  IK- r — a  feather  in,  their  caps -- birds,  not  of  prey,  but  praise — true 
birds  of  Paradise. 

Then  come  the  rules  about  fines  and  premiums,  fixing  how  the  latter 
are  to  be  raised  by  the  former,  and  to  be  three — the  first  of  one-half  the 
sum  total  of  fines,  the  second  of  one-third,  and  the  third  of  one-sixth, 
after  expenses.  No  member  is  to  be  eligible  for  these  prizes  unless  he 
has  paid  no  fines  on  340,  320,  and  300  days  in  the  year.  Ties  are  to  be 
settled  by  minutes  in  bed  on  late  mornings.  We  see  a  good  deal  of 
wrangling  in  prospect  over  all  this.  And  then  to  think  of  the  Early 
Birds  "  sitting  on  their  honour  "  all  through  this  tempest  of  temptation ! 
The  society  ought  to  be  called  "  an  association  for  putting  people  on 
*!,„,•,  t,n..n...  »  Kuje  X.  is  another  puzzler: — 


lege  of  wearing  which  is  worth  five  shillings,  while  it  constitutes  a 
complete  dies~  in  itself.  \\  e  trust  the  .Metropolitan  Magistrates  have 
been  consulted,  and  that  Early  Hirds  in  their  badges  will  be  recognised 
as  "  completely  dressed,"  by  the  law  as  well  as  by  the  rules  of  the 
Association. 

In  conclusion,  we  beg  to  assure  our  readers  that  the  Association  we 
have  been  commenting  on,  really  exists.  ]f  "birds  of  a  feather  flock 
together,"  Early  Birds,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  will  join  it  If  we  may 
judge  of  the  probable  composition  of  the  society  by  the  Early  Birds  of 
our  acquaintance,  we  should  say  that  it  would  Dring  together,  cncon- 
ragc,  inflate,  and  otherwise  aid,  abet,  and  comfort  a  highly  conceited 
and  disagreeable  set  of  birds,  who  are  iu  the  habit  of  revenging 
themselves,  for  the  discomfort  of  their  own  early  rising,  by  crowing  over 
every  other  kind  of  bird  for  the  rest  of  the  day.  And  our  conviction 
is,  that  the  fewer  worms  the  said  Early  Birds  pick  up  by  dint  of  their 
co-operative  organisation,  the  better. 


A    KING    AMONG    PEERS. 


N  reference  to  the  Timet,  it 
will  be  seen  that  a  new  name 
has  been  given  to  one  of  the 
special  attractions  of  the 

tablished  and  popular 
Exhibition  named  therein ; 
the  department  which  con- 

the  waxen  effigies  of 

NACKE,  CouavoisiBB, 
RUSH,  Mil.  AND  MRS. 
MANNING,  and  other  persons 
remains  were  interred 
within  the  precincts  of  a 

,  and  whose  epitaph 
might  have  been  Sut.  per 
coll.  .— 

MADAME  TUSSAUD'S 
•RICAL  GALLERY, 
MWrHehtrt  28  yean,  at  the 
Bazaar,  Baker  Street  A  full- 
length  IVrtrjit  Model  of  DR. 
IT.  LA  PotutniAis,  Poi- 
soner, from  the  original  photo- 
graph hy  M.  TRINQUART,  P«ria, 
from  life  and  the  best  authorities, 
is  now  added  to  tho  Chamber  of 
Physiognomy. 

What  used  to  be  called 
the  Chamber  of  Horrors,  is 

now  styled  the  Chamber  of  Physiognomy.    The  portrait  Model  of  Da. 
COUTY   DE  LA   PoMMEBAis,  Poisoner,  is  a  great  addition  to  it.     A 

"II  an  able  -bodied  and  an  invalid  are  <o«««j  deserving  of  a  prize    the  preference    ?reater  would  be  that  of  the   KlNG  OF  PRUSSIA,  who  has  done  more  to 
will  be  gmn  to  the  former."  j  deserve  a  .place  in  it  than  all  the  celebrities  that  figure  there  put 

.    "Who  's  to'  decide  when  Early  Birds  disagree  ?  "„  Not  reason  nor   togctber'  ====== 

justice.     They  would  have  said  where  two  people  are  equally  deserving,  T"nrrvTTr"ivn? 

divide  the  prize.    But  the  Early  Birds  say.  that  when  an  invalid  Early  EIIQUETTE. 

Bird  has  struggled  against  his  ailments  and  triumphed— when  in  spite       WHEN  your  host's  servant  announces  dinner,  jump  up  from  your 

of  all  the  ills  his  flesh    is  heir  to,  he  has   been  up   and  carefully   chair,  cry  out  in  a  hearty  manner,  "  Off  we  goes  "  and  rush  down-stairs. 

dressed -who  shall  say  at  what  cost  of  resolution  and  suffering  ?— daily       On  entering  the  dining-room,  lift  up  the  different  covers  and  choose 

lor  d40  days  by  8  in  the  morning,  he  is  to  yield  the  prize  to  some  '  your  dish. 

great,  strong  hulking  Early  Bird,  who  has  no  nerves,  and  never  knew  |     When  making  a  call,  see  that  your  boots  are  quite  clean  before  going 

ache,  pain  or  twinge,  or  was  conscious  of  a  liver,  stomach,  or  digestive   into  the  house.    If  they  are  not,  take  them  off  and  request  the  serrant 

apparatus    and  who  gets  up,  not  from  any  sense  of  duty,  fear  of  fines,  I  to  polish  them  before  ascending  to  the  Drawing  Room. 


their  honour." 


,  , 

or  hope  ol  premiums,  but  simply  from  the  promptings  of  his  rude,  coarse, 
insensible,  and  brutally -robust  system.'that  won't  let  him  lie  a-bcd,  if  he 
wished  it  ever  so  ! 

This  we  must  call  the  very  acme  of  unfairness,  and  even  cruelty. 

The  year  of  the  Early  Birds  is  to  end  on  the  5th  of  April,  when 
the  books  and  fines  are  to  be  made  up  and  settled,  and  prizes  awarded 
and  distributed,  &c.  as  soon  as  possiole  after  that  date.  On  this  we 
would  only  renmik  that  there  is  clearly  a  mistake  of  four  days  in  fixing 
the  Early  Birds'  liehl-day. 

Rule  XV.  is  remarkable  : — " 

"  A  number  will  not  be  considered  completely  dressed  without  hi*  badge,  and 
•art  never  appear  in  public  without  it,  on  penalty  of  a  fine  of  lii." 

A  question  arises  on  this— on  the  legal  principle,  erpressio  vnius  est 
trcluiio  alleriits.  As  a  member  is  not  to  be  considered  completely 
dressed _  without  his  badge,  is  he  to  be  considered  completely  dressed 
with  it  r  In  other  words,  will  wearing  the  badge  be  considered  com- 
plete dressing  ?  If  so,  we  should  like  to  see  the  badge  before  we  join 
the  Association  .... 

By  Rule  XIX.  honorary  members  are  to  be  admitted  on  payment  of 
nve  shillings,  and  will  have  the  privilege— of  wearing  the  badge. 

Ihis  would  seem  to  imply  that  the  badge  must  be  something  orna- 
mental or  useful,  and  increases  our  desire  to  see  an  article,  the  privi- 


Always  carry  your  hat  into  any  room,  and  whirl  it  round  and  ronnd 
on  the  handle  of  your  stick  or  umbrella ;  this  gives  an  air  of  unconcerned 
good  breeding  while  carrying  on  a'conversation,  and  tmrl«  an  occupation 
for  your  hands. 

Abe  Lincoln's  Last. 

"  DID  you  ever  see  a  wild  goose  a  floatin'  on  the  ocean  ?  "  asked  the 
President  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  in  the  words  of  OU  Zip 
Coon.  "  Well,"  answered  the  Secretary,  "  I  guess  I  have."  "  Why, 


tryin'  to  restore  the  Union  is  pretty  much  like  swimmin'  arter  the 
goose — a  wild  goose,  CHASE.  And,  CHASE,  you  know  as  well  as  I  do, 
that  the  end  of  a  wild  goose  chase  is  gone  goose." 

"  HAY  TILL  NOT  BE  PLENTIFUL." 

IP  flesh  is  prass,  for  which  the  farmer's  panting, 
We  '11  lay  the  dearth  of  hay  to  you,  our  BASTING. 


HAGIOLOGT  ON  'CHAKGK.—  The  Brokers'  Patron—  St.  Simon  Stock. 
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A    LITTLE    SCENE    AT    BRUSSELS. 

(who  has  just  come  down  to  breakfast).    "  HERE  !    I  SAY,  GABSONG  !    I  WANT  A   KELKCHOSE  FOR  DEJEWN AY  !    DBR  KORFEE, 
AND  DES  HOOFS,  YOU  KNOW  ! "     (N.B.  The  Stout  Parly  T.  pokes  in  the  ribs  is  a  wealthy  Belgian  Swell.  ) 


FKOM  THE  «  ST.  STEPHEN'S  HUE  AND  QKY." 

LOST,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  during  the  Debate  on  MR. 
DISRAELI'S  Motion.— 1.  A  Temper:  very  little  worn,  and  originally 
of  the  softest  and  most  durable  materials.  Any  Member  having  taken 
it  by  mistake,  is  requested  to  return  it  to  the  Owner,  MR.  GATHOBNE 
HAKDY.  as  its  loss  has  put  MR.  HASDY  to  extreme  inconvenience  and 
discomfort. 

2.  A  neat  set  of  Peaee-principles :  supposed  to  have  been  stolen 
from  Ma.  NEWDZGATE'S  pocket  by  a  Roman  Catholic  priest,  who  was 
observed  lurking  about  under  the  gallery  in  a  suspicious  manner  during 
Friday  night's  discussion,  and  who  repeatedly  refused  to  tell  MR. 
WHALLZY  his  business. 

3.  A  Scruple  of  Modesty:  in  a  screw  of  whitey-brown  paper,  with 
the  name  and  address  of  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  ESQ.  M.P.    As  this  is  the 
first  time  the  article  was  ever  brought  into  the  House  of  Commons,  the 
Owner  trusts  that  if  taken  by  any  other  Honourable  Member  it  has 
been  taken  by  an  oversight  only.    The  packet  is  so  very  small,  that  it 
may  even  have  been  dropped  by  the  Owner,  unawares,  and  have  been 
swept  up  with  the  waste  paper  by  some  of  the  House  attendants 
Descriptions  have  been  left  with  the  principal  pawnbrokers    It  is  hoped 
that   if  found,  it  will  be  returned,  as  the  Owner,  to  whom  the  article 
has  been  prescribed,  is  suffering  from  the  want  of  it. 

T>-4UATfma11  piL?e  1f  Presencc  of  Mind :  in  an  envelope  directed  to  the 
mgnt  Honourable  the  SPEAKER,  and  taken  from  his  chair  early  iu  the 
Debate. 

5.  A  rough  draft  of  a  Manuscript,  with  the  title,  Hopes  of  Office;  a 
Vision:  marked  with  the  initials,  "B.  Dis.,"  and  tied  up  in  a  bundle 
with  an  odd  volume  of  fician  Grey,  the  Revolutionary  Epic  with 
MS  emendations,  DELOLME  On  the  British.  Constitution,  DARU'S 
History  of  Venice,  PaiTCHAKD's  Caucasian  Races,  and  NEWMAN'S 
Theory  of  Developments. 

6   A  Betting-book:   containing  the  latest  odds  for  the   Treasury 
ces,  and  a  new  recipe  for  a  Cabinet-pudding  (on  the  fly-leaf).    As 


the  Owner's  name  "  JONATHAN  PEEL"  is  written  at  full  length  in  the 
first  page,  there  can  be  no  excuse  for  detaining  the  article. 

7.  An  old  set  of  Conservative  principles  (new  mounted),  tied  up  with 
red-tape  in  a  piece  of  Manchester  cotton  print ;  also  a  ready-reckoner, 
the  Companion  to  the  Blue  Books,  a  Manuscript  abstract  of  the  tariffs  of 
all  nations,  the  Transactions  of  the  Social  Science  Association,  inter- 
leaved and  annotated,  and  a  Diamond  edition  of  the  Penny  Encyclopaedia. 

The  above  (especially  the  principles)  being  of  no  use  to  anybody  but 
the  Owner,  LORD  STANLEY,  no  reward  for  their  return  will  be  offered. 
The  Owner  trusts  to  the  honesty  of  the  finder,  which  will  be  found  its 
own  reward. 

8.  A  whip  and  one  spur :  the  thong  frayed  out,  and  the  rowel  worn 
to  the  stump ;  will  be  thankfully  received  by  COL.  TAILOR. 

FOUND,—!.  The  sight  of  the  question  (supposed  to  have  been  lost, 
on  both  sides  of  the  House,  during  the  debate). 

2.  Several'large  bundles  of  Danish  pledges :  supposed  to  have  been 
dropped  by  occupants  of  the  Treasury  Bench.  If  not  reclaimed  in  the 
course  of  the  month,  they  will  be  sold  to  pay  expenses. 

STRAYED,  a  Conservative  Treasury  Hack :  much  collar-galled,  lame 
m  the  fore-legs,  low  in  condition,  and  bears  marks  of  recent  severe 
punishment ;  branded  with  the  initials  D.D.,  and  a  coronet  on  the  right 
flank.  Information  to  be  given  at  the  Goodwood  Arms,  H.  LENNOX. 


Hint  to^Fellahs  who  Call  on  Us. 

IN  a  case,  the  other  day,  at  the  Middlesex  Sessions,  MR.  OSCAR  LA 
BURN  accused  MR.  MORELLI,  a  clown,  of  assault.  But  it  came  out 
that  when  Mil.  MORELLI  proceeded  to  beat  Ma.  OSCAR  LA  BURN,  the 
latter,  by  liis  own  admission,  "  was  humming  a  tune  from  the  Trovatore." 
The  sentence  was  very  light.  We  are  glad  to  see  that  Judges  and 
juries  appreciate  the  boring  practice  of  humming  hack  old  tunes.  If 
the  air  had  been  out  of  Mirella,  MORELLI  might  have  been  amerced 
more  heavily. 
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THE   WINNER   OF   THE    QUEEN'S   PRIZE. 

CAITAIN  PUNCH.  "ANOTHER  BULL'S-EYE,  PAM !     EIGHTEEN  A-HEAD  !     FIRST  PLACE  STILL;  AND  MIND 

YOU   KEEP  IT!" 
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CROQUET. 

A  Parentketis. 

AH  Eaglish-Frenohman,  whom  this  pen  respects, 

Tells  me  that  in  my  use  of  circumflex 

Over  the  "  e  "  in  Croquet,  as  von  see, 

I  am  in  no  way  authorised.     u' esprit 

Of  the  French  language  asks  for.  I  confess, 

A  circumflex  when  we  omit  an  '  s.") 

My  sole  authority 's  JOHN  JA-QTTES  ;  so 

I  give  him  up.    Ask  Aim ;  he  ought  to  know. 

I. 

If  you  're  a  hand  at  Billiards,  then  yon 
Will  choose  a  mallet  as  you  would  a  cue  • 
The  mallet  should  be  made  of  Box  or  Ash, 
All  other  kinds  you  may  set  down  as  trash ; 
four  shapes  there  are :  howbeit,  you  will  see 
But  oue  in  constant  use.    Now  this  should  be 
So  balanced,  as  to  need  but  little  strength, 
And,  o»  an  average,  three  feet  in  length. 
Sometimes  the  play  demands  a  smartish  rap, 
Sometimes  you  will  but  give  a  gentle  tap ; 
So  that  you  can  strike  soft  or  hard  with  ease, 
You  "11  hold  the  mallet  any  way  you  please. 
A  coloured  ring  should  every  mallet  note — 
One  blue,  one  red,  and  so  on,  as  in  rote 
Mark  both  the  starting  and  the  turning  pegs, 
Like  varied  garters  on  two  wooden  legs. 

XI. 

The  Croquet  Ball  comes  next ;  and  this  should  be, 
I  f  made  of  English  wood,  formed  from  that  tree 
Which  in  our  parks  and  forests  may  be  found. 
Whence  sylvan  'Peckers  draw  a  hollow  sound. 
But  better  far  to  bear  the  mallet's  knocks, 
Are  Croquet  Balls  turned  out  of  Turkey-Box'; 
Three  incites,  and  a  fraction,  five  by  eight, 
Circumference ;  and  fourteen  ounces,  weight. 
Of  Turkey  Boxwood  made,  or  Beech,  these  two ; 
Beside,  I  know  none  other  that  would  do. 

m. 

For  setting  out  the  Hoops  there  are  three  ways, 

Some  this  approve,  some  that,  some  t'other  praise, 

Who  hold  the  one  the  other  two  condemn, 

And,  vice  versa,  are  condemned  by  them. 

To  settle  this  there  is  no  certain  voice, 

You  buy  your  implements  and  take  your  choice. 

Test  every  mode :  whate'er  you  think  the  best 

Straightway  determine  on ;  and,  for  the  rest, 

In  this  old  rule  the  surest  guide  you  '11  find, 

In  non-essentials,  have  a  liberal  mind, 

Let,  in  essentials,  Unity  prevail, 

In  all  things,  Charity :  we  yet  may  hail, 

One  of  these  summer  days,  though  now  too  late, 

An  Act,  whose  object,  it  shall  duly  state, 

Is  for  the  Better  Regulation  and 

Improvement  of  the  Game  throughout  the  land  ; 

"  Whereas  "—away  with  legal  phrase !— "  An  Act 

Of  Croquet  Uniformity  "  in  fact. 

xrrr. 

When  six  or  eight  are  playing,  then  the  clip 
Is  used :  't  is  made  of  metal :  with  a  nip 
'T  is  fixed  upon  the  hoop,  through  which  yon  next 
Are  going :  this  decides  the  question  vexed 
As  to  the  player's  progress,  stops  all  jangling, 
One  Croquet  clip  at  once  cuts  short  much  wrangling ; 
So,  ladies,  I  advise  its  use :  but  that 
Will  call  for  further  notice.     Verbum  tat. 

XIV. 

Aid  me,  ye  playful  nymphs  that  flit  around 

The  Pegs  and  Hoops  of  every  Croqiie't  Ground ! 

Ye  gentle  spirits  do  not  mock,  norblame 

My  humble  efforts  to  describe  the  Game. 

Eight 's  the  full  complement  of  players :  more 

Than  six  is  had,  /  think ;  let,  two  or  four 

Of  equal  skill  for  Croquet's  laurels  fiVht, 

This  the  best  form  of  game.    Say,  am  I  right  ? 

Let  MESSRS.  ROBINSON  and  JONES  choose  sides ; 

Miss  SMITH,  Miss  BROWN  ;  perchance  their  future  brides, 

Events  do  happen  strange  as  those  we  read, 

And  Croqufit  may  to  Hymen's  Altar  lead. 


JONES  wins  the  Toss,  and,  cunning  dog,  forthwith 

Take*  for  his  partner  blonde  Miss  EMMY  SMITH  ; 

While  ROBINSON,  who  'd  just  begun  to  frown, 

Looks  happy  and  selects  brunette  Miss  BROWN. 

On  EMMY,  Blue  her  partner's  care  bestows, 

And  her  with  Yellow  does  Brunette  oppose ; 

JONES  chooses  Green :  two  langh  :  "he  laughs  who  wins : " 

To  ROBINSON  the  Red :  and  Red  begins. 


BARCELONIAN  BOOBIES. 

ONB  has  heard  that  musical  fools  are  the  greatest  of  all  fools,  and  it 
is  hard  to  struggle  against  such  evidence  as  this.  Here  is  a  bit  from 
the  Musical  World,  and  the  story  is  inserted  without  a  word  of  com- 
ment, and  as  if  such  idiotcics  were  the  most  natural  and  proper  demon- 
stration in  the  world.  At  Barcelona  a  piece  of  foolery  has  been  perpc- 
j  trated  "as  a  special  mark  of  respect  to  MEYERBEER,"  who,  if  he  had 
I  been  alive  and  at  all  resembled  his  celebrated  fellow-Hebrew,  MEN- 
DOZA.  would  have  made  kit  special  mark  exactly  between  the  eyes  of 
the  blockhead  who  could  get  up  such  an  affair.  A  sham  monument  was 
erected  on  the  stage,  carpenters,  redolent  of  garlick,  of  course,  swearing 
and  quarrelling  as  they  held  it  up  :— 

"  .Vine  members  of  the  company  each  boro  a  letter,  surrounded  by  immorUlUi.  ot 
METIUCKR'S  name,  which  they  fixed  to  the  monument.  On  the  Utter  lay  the 
score*  of  the  celebrated  composer's  three  great  masterpieces.  They  were  cromed 
with  tanral  by  the  members  of  the  company,  headed  by  the  famous  double-bassist, 
BoTTHm.  Ths  audience,  in  their  enthusiasm,  let  loose  upon  the  stage  white  dores 
,  with  black  ribbons  round  their  necks,  and  it  so  happened  that  one  of  the  dores 
settled  upon  BOTTKSINI'S  wreath,  just  as  BOTTESIHI  had  laid  it  dowm." 

How  sweet !  Let  us  hope  that  the  dove  was  not  from  the  pigeon- 
house  of  TOBIT.  How  pretty !  What  a  pity  that  the  bird  did  not 
!  settle  on  the  fiddler's  head,  when  the  "  enthusiasm  "  might  have  been 
i  still  greater ;  for  unless  we  can  suppose  that  doves  with  ribbons  on 
them  build  in  the  Barcelona  opera-boxes,  to  be  ready  when  wanted, 
the  enthusiasm  must  have  been  rehearsed  at  the  poulterers'  and  milli- 
ners' shops.  Well,  we  don't  want  to  be  Pharisaical,  and  we  own  that 
English  mobs,  gentle  and  simple,  do  behave  ridiculously  at  times,  but  we 
do  not  believe  that  grown-up  English  folk  would  do  anything  but  roar 
with  laughter,  if  a  sentimental  manager  attempted  such  torn-foolery. 
On  the  other  hand,  we  pay  real  homage  to  MEYERBEER,  by  regarding 
his  works  as  the  great  attraction  of  our  Season.  We  wonder  whether 
one  of  those  Barcelonian  fribbles  would  pay  a  guinea  to  hear  one  of  the 
"  three  great  master-pieces  ? "  We  don  t  believe  it. 


AMATEUR  THEATRICALS. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONA. 


Stupid  Prompter 


MB.  Morr 
Miss  ScKnon 
BT  Himn.r 


SCBNE — A  DtiHffton.  CAVALIER  about  to  rescue  YOWNO  ufD  LOVM.T 
BEING,  or  YOUNG  AND  LOVELY  BKIXG  about  to  rescue  CVvAum. 
//  doesn't  matter  which,  at  the  plot  a  somewhat  intricate,  and  tke 
avdience  hate  lost  the  thread. 

Cavalier.  And  so,  dear  ISABELLA. 

{Looks  at  ISABELLA,  expecting  her  to  iff  tomttttna. 
Itabella.  Ah  !  a— «— 
[Looks  earnestly  at  MR.  MUFF,  and  nods,  intimating  that  he  hat  for- 

gotten  his  part. 

Cavalier.  You— a — a— dear  ISABELLA. 

[Becomes  confined.  Indulgent  audience  applaud.  STUPID  PBOMPTBR 
hearing  HAS  thinks  everything  is  going  on  capitally,  and  skutt  iis 
toot. 

Isabella  (trying  back  in  the  dialogue).  The  King  will  show  you  no 
further  mercy. 

Cavalier  (puzzled).  No— that  is— yes  (sticking  to  kis  original  point)— 

dear  ISABELLA  (aside  to  PROMPTER,  but  aloud  to  audience)  What 's  the 

word  ?  [Auaifnct  applaud 

Stupid  Prompter.  Eh?    What?  [Awkward  pause. 

Cavalier.  The  word. 

{More  awkward  pause.    ISABELLA  determines  Merer  to  pUy  with 

MR.  Mew  again. 

Stupid  Prompter  (to  himself).  Where's  my  spectacles?  (JuutsOem). 
(Aside  to  CAVALIER).  What 's  the  page  ? 


[CATALIER  onatAematiiei  PROMPTER. 
End  of  Act. 


Confusion.      Ga-ffin  fall*. 


BEKR.— What's  the  difference  between  Bad  Beer.  Ginger  Beer,  and 
Good  Beer  ?— Because  they  are  respectively,  All  Slop,  All  Pop,  and 
All-sop. 
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ONE    GOOD    TURN    DESERVES    ANOTHER. 

"  Qo  re,  OLD  DUSTY,  YOU  'BE  AS   GOOD  AS  A   FORTUN  TO  us ;   so   TIP  us  YEB 
FOOT,  AND  I'LL  JUST  GIVE  YER  A  SHINE  FOB  NOTHINK." 


THE  NEW  COLOURS. 
S3  Nurserg  Sca=Song. 

So  we've  done  with  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 
And  we've  done  with  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 

For  we  hear  from  LORD  CLARENCE, 

The  nautical  B-irons 
Have  made  an  arrangement  that 's  new. 

Her  Majesty's  ensign  is  White, 
Yes,  Her  Majesty's  ensign  is  White, 

And  ships  of  all  nations, 

Must  make  salutations, 
Whenever  that  flag  comes  in  sight. 

But  what  have  you  done  with  the  Blue  ? 
And  what  have  you  done  with  the  Blue  ? 

That  colour  is  handed 

To  vessels  commanded 
And  manned  by  Reserve-Men  so  true. 

Then  who  shall  display  the  bold  Red  ? 
And  who  shall  display  the  bold  Red? 

Bold  Merchants,  whose  story 

Is  England's  true  glory, 
Shall  hoist  the  proud  flag.     Go  to  bed. 


THE  NEXT  VOTE  OF  CENSURE. 

SHOULD  the  present  drought  continue  over  another  week, 
MR.  DISRAELI  will  move  in  the  House  of  Commons,  a 
Resolution  for  an  Humble  Address  to  be  presented  to 
HER  MAJESTY  stating :— "  That  this  House  views  with  the 
greatest  alarm  and  concern  the  long  continuance  of  a 
want  of  rain,  as  fraught  with  peril  to  the  best  interests  of 
the  country,  and  regrets  that,  whilst  ADMIRAL  FITZKOY 
has  been  retained  in  his  post  by  Her  .Majesty's  Ministers 
as  Chief  of  the  Weather  Office,  all  measures  which  the 
Government  may  have  taken  to  obtain  a  sufficiency  of 
refreshing  showers  have  been  unsuccessful."  It  is  under- 
stood that  this  Resolution  will  be  equivalent  to  a  vote  of 
Censure  on  LOED  PAIMERSTON'S  Government. 


Two  ECONOMICAL  DISHES  FOR  DINNER.— Two  Dishes 
with  nothing  on  them. 


OUR  DRAMATIC  CORRESPONDENT. 

DEAR  PUNCH, 

SOMNAMBULISM  and  insanity  have  both  been  represented  on 
the  operatic  stage,  and  witnessed  with  the  plaudits  of  many  a  pleased 
audience.  Amina  walks  in  sleep,  and  Lucia  goes  mad,  and  both  of  them 
to  such  sweet  music  that  one  is  charmed  by  what  to  some  people  might 
seem  a  painful  exhibition.  More  recently,  composers  have  from  mental 
aberrations  turned  to  physical  complaints,  and  sickness  has  been  sweetly 
set  to  music  for  the  stage.  In  one  Opera  the  heroine  goes  off  in  a 
consumption,  and  the  chief  interest  is  sustained  by  her  portrayal  of 
the  gradual  advance  of  the  disease ;  while  in  a  still  more  recent  work 
the  unhappy  prima  donna  is  smitten  by  a  sun-stroke,  and  dies  after 
seeing  visions,  which  she  vocally  describes.  Perhaps  ague  will  be 
chosen  next  for  operatic  treatment,  and  this  disease  would  admirably 
suit  the  French  vibrato  style  of  singing,  which  fosters  quite  an  agueish 
vibration  of  the  voice.  For  vocalists  who  sing  as  if  they  had  the 
shivers,  a  sharp  attack  of  ague  would  be  just  the  very  thing  to  make 
their  singing  natural ;  and  while  the  tenor  had  his  shaking  fits,  the 
baritone  or  bass  might  be  afflicted  with  the  gout,  which  would  give 
good  opportunity  for  a  burst  of  vocal,  vehemence  whenever  a  twinge 
came,  or  some  one  trod  on  his  big;  toe. 

One  surely  sees  enough  of  sickness  in  the  world,  without  wanting  to 
see  it  introduced  upon  the  stage,  and  I  could  wish  that  in  Mirella  the 
sun-strcke  had  been  stricken  out  of  the  libretto,  ere  the  pen  of  the 
composer  had  begun  to  labour  at  it.  Of  course  if  foolish  girls  go 
walking  in  hot  climates  with  nothing  on  their  heads,  they  run  the  risk 
of  being  smitten  by  a  coup-de-sokil ;  but  there  is  very  little  interest  in 
the  sight  of  such  an  accident,  and  really  I  should  like  Mirella  all  the 
better  if,  when  she  wandered  forth  to  pray  for  her  lost  lover,  she  had 
the  common  sense  to  put  her  shawl  and  bonnet  on,  and,  for  fear  of 
sun-stroke,  take  a  parasol.  When  she  sees  the  vision  of  what,  is  called 
in  the  libretto  "  a  wonderful  city  on  the  brink  of  a  large  lake,"  and 
sings  out.  in  an  extasy,  "  Fors  e  (Jerusalem,  ed  il  suo  templo  santo ;  fors  e 
Favel  dflle  Dire  del  mar,"  I  dare  say  a  good  many  people  thought  it 


very  fine ;  but  I  could  not  help  reflecting  that  the  poet  had  derived  his 
inspiration  from  the  ballad,  wherein  poor  little  BILLY  sings  at  the 

masthead : — 

"  I'see  Jerusalem  and  Madagascar, 
And  North  and  South  Amerikee, 
And  the  British  fleet  a  riding  at  anchor, 
With  ADMIRAL  NELSON,  K.C.B." 

With  all  its  faults,  however  (and  for  these  not  the  composer  but  the 
poet  may  be  thanked),  I  think  Mirella  quite  worth  hearing  by  those 
who  like  to  hear  a  pretty,  pleasant,  piquant,  unpretentious  pastoral 
Opera :  and  I  would  specially  give  credit  for  the  way  in  which  this  last 
named  quality  throughout  is  borne  in  mind.  To  people  who  are  fond 
of  judging  by  comparison,  and  cannot  hear  one  opera  without  thinking 
of  another,  I  would  say  that  the  bold  song  of  the  rough  suitor  Orrias  is 
as  picturesque  and  rugged  and  well  suited  to  the  character,  as  the  song 
of  Mephixtopheles,  "  Lie  dell'  or;  "  while  the  charming  recitative  which 
precedes  the  air  Mirella  sings  before  Orrias  comes  to  plague  her,  is  a 
bit  that  made  me  think  of  WEBER  and  MOZART.  What  most  pleased 
me.  however,  was— no,  not  your  song,  MRS.  TREBELLI,  piquant  as  it  is, 
and  piquanteas  are  you ;  nor  yet  your  one  song,  Miss  VOLPINI,  pretty  as 
it  is,  and  pretty  as  are  you— but  the  duet  "  Ah,parla  anew!"  in  which 
the  two  girls'  voices  blend  so  charmingly  and  sweetly  that  he  must  have 
the  ears  of  Midas,  who  does  not  feel  a  pleasant  tickle  in  them  while  he 
listens  to  the  strain. 

I  should  not  have  spoken  of  the  opera  so  much,  but  that  of  the 
theatres  there  is  so  little  to  be  said.  Indeed  our  managers  this 
season  seem  somewhat  bent  on  following  the  early  closing  move- 
ment, for  unless  you  cross  fhe  Thames,  or  made  a  journey  to  the 
City,  you  will  only  find  four  theatres  which  are  not  now  shut  up.  At 
these  you  have  the  choice  of  either  seeing  the  Ticket  of  Leave  Man  for 
the  three  hundred  and  sixtieth  time,  or  of  seeing  MR.  WEBSTER  in  one 
of  his  old  parts  (Janet  Pride  or  the  Dead  Henri,  pray  which,  MR.  CRITIC, 
do  you  incline  to  call  his  best  ?)  or  of  seeing  a  new  play— at  least  a 
newly  borrowed  one — for  MA'AMSEI  LE  STELLA  COLAS,  or  of  seeing  a 
new  burlesque  on  the  now  fashionable  Faust.  If  you  have  caught  the 
Faust  fever,  and  have  given  your  two  guineas  to  see  PATH  as  Mar- 
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gherita,  you  will  hardly  grudge  a  crown  to  see  MRS.  CHARLES  MATHEWS, 
and  note  the  point  s  v,  \  >t  ion  of  the  character  differs  from 

your  pet's.  Moreover,  you  will  linil  that  her  husband  gives  a  thoroughly  I 
new  rcadiug  to  the  part  of  Mephistuphelei,  quite  distinct  from  that 
attempted  by  GASSIER  or  KU;RE:  and,  as  a  further  templing  novelty, 
you  will  in  Faust  at  the  St..  James's,  tinil  the  /Wfc  introduced,  whom, 
out  of  reverence  for  GOTHE,  Toby  was  particularly  pleased  and  proud 
to  see. 

As  to  the  Princess's  play,  it  is  certainly  worth  seeing,  if  only  to  nil) 
up  one's  Spanish  history  a  bit,  and  improve  one's  acquaintance  with 
KING  PHILIP  TIIK  SECOND  and  his  father,  CHARLES  THE  FIFTH.  If, 
from  glancing  at  the  plaj  bill,  you  expect  to  see  some  likeness  in  his 
Majesty,  K  INI,  1'mi.ir,  to  the  actor,  MR.  VIXINO,  you  will  certainly  be 
disappointed,  for,  except  perhaps  in  voice,  there  is  no  resemblance 
whatever  to  DC  traced.  The  King  looks  as  if  he  had  been  framed  a- 
own  portrait,  and  hud  walked  out  of  his  frame,  so  like  a  fine  old  Spanish  [ 
picture  does  he  look.  Au  retie,  MA'AMSELLE  STELLA  COLAS  is  a 
graceful  little  person,  and  her  attitudes  are  always  pleasant  to  behold. 
But  though  her  admirers  doubt  less  like  to  see  as  much  of  her  as  possible, 
she  should  not  hare  been  tempted  to  play  two  parts  at  once,  for  it 
needlessly  fatigues  her,  and  must  perplex  the  pit.  I  don't  want  to  find  ' 
fault  though,  tor  both  parts  suit  her  very  well ;  and  I  very  much  prefer 
to  see  her  in  a  piece  where  (your  pardon,  Mr.  French  Author)  the  words 
are  of  small  consequence,  than  to  sec  her  make  a  talking  ballet-girl  of 
Juliet,  and  to  hear  the  charming  poetry  of  SHAKSFEA&B  spoiled  by  a 
French  accent  and  a  somewhat  mouthing  voice. 

ONE  WHO  PAY*. 


from  the  Universities  altogether,  and  subject  all  national  education  to 
urcb. 

if  we  cannot  be  content  witli  the  good  old-fashioned  name  of  Tories, 
we  might  also  call  ourselves  Restoratives ;  our  avowed  design  being 
the  restoration,  it'  .1'  the  good  old  times. 

My  proposal  is  not  Quixotic  at  all.  1  don't  expect  that  we  shall 
get  into  office,  professing  the  objects  and  intentions  which  I  avow. 
But  we  have  a  better  chau<  .our  sneaking  Conservatives. 

America  is  going  to  the  bad,  the  Continent  of  Europe,  where  not  in 
anarchy,  is  underopprcssion.  Englishmen  are  frightened;  reform  has  been 
dropped  ;  reaction  lias  begun  ;  it  may  end  in  the  reascent  of  Toryism. 

Ihe  prosperity  of  the  country  under  Liberal  Government  is  an  insu- 
perable fact  to  us  at  present ;  but  prosperity  is  eating  up  the  land  •  and 
in  the  meanwhile  hem  Jits  nobody  but  the  commercial  classes  and  the 
common  people.  The  dearncss  of  butcher's  meat  is  owing  to  the  rise 
of  wages ;  and  there  are  plenty  of  people  who  are  sick  of  a  prosperity 
which  is  that  of  others.  Prosperity  will  some  day  end  in  a  crash.  Let 
us  bide  our  time.  DISRAELI  may  not  seem  to  see  all  this  ;  very  well, 
then,  we  innsi  ilrpose  him,  ana  find  another  BBS  whoso  Christian 
name  may  be  JOHN,  if  your  Lordship  is  of  the  tame  mind  with  your 
humble  servant, 

Gelton  CM>,  J«Jy,  ISi.  1 .  MBGATHBBl«it. 


THE    GREAT    RESTORATIVE    PARTY. 

To  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS. 

ON  S  B  R  V  AT  1  V  E 

LORD,  —  Now  the 
Vote  of  Censure 
has  broken  down, 
allow  me  to  tell  your 
Lordship  what.  Our 
party  must  be  re- 
organised. We  must 
return  to  the  old 
ways.  In  the  first 
place,  let  us  drop  the 
name  of  Conserva- 
tives. What  does 
it  mean  ?  Conserva- 
tives of  what?  Of 
things  as  they  are  ? 
Why  then  we  con- 
serve all  the  Liberal 
legislation  of  the 
last  five-and-thirty 
years.  Conserve 
roses  and  apricots  ! 
Conserve  my  eye ! 

I  call  myself  sim- 
ply a  Tory ;  always 
did,  always  shall. 
I  don't  want  to  con- 
serve the  whole  of 
the  present  state  of 
things,  by  any 
means.  I  wish  to 
rescind  all  of  it  that 
is  the  work  of  Whigs  and  Radicals.  In  fact  I  may  say  I  would  if  I 
could  abolish  the  best  part  of  it. 

The  so  called  Conservative  Party  may  get  into  office  by  a  turn  of 
luck,  but  it  will  never  stay  there.  No  party  can  keep  in  place  now 
except  by  concession  to  popular  demands.  The  only  difference  between 
the  Conservative  and  Liberal  parties  is,  that  the  former  party  does  that 
with  a  bad  grace,  and  the  latter  with  a  good  grace.  It  must  of  course 
be  the  favourite  of  the  two. 

Office  is  at,  least  as  hopeless  for  truckling  trimming  Conservatives  as 
it  is  for  old  Tories.  But  since  we  can't  get  place,  let  us  stand  by  our 
principles.  If  all  is  lost  but  honour,  we  may  anyhow  as  well  keep 
honour.  Conservatives  are  upholding  the  very  measures  which  they 
denounced  and  opposed  with  all  their  might  only  the  other  day !  I  call 
that  tergiversation.  I  say  it  is  disgraceful.  We  may  own  that  we  have 
been  beaten,  but  ought  to  maintain  that  we  were  in  the  right.  Let  us 
assert  boldly  that  we  were,  and  are,  and  always  have  been.  They  ask 
what  our  policy  is?  Let  our  straightforward  answer  be:—"  A  retro- 
grade policy."  Let  us  boldly  proclaim  that  we  desire  to  reverse  all  the 
measures  that  our  predecessors  opposed  ;  restore  the  Test  and  Corpo- 
ration Acts,  repeal  Catholic  Emancipation  and  Reform,  re-enact  the 
Corn  Laws,  re-establish  Protection  at  large,  exclude  Dissenters  again 


ENGLAND  AND  THE  ENEMY. 

IP  you  are,  as  you  think  yourselves,  Europe's  Police, 
Interfere  with  strong  hand,  and  entorce  Europe's  peace. 
You're  a  pretty  Policeman.  JOHN  BULL,  to  allow 
Those  two  fellows  out  yonder  to  kick  up  that  row. 

Ah  !  yes,  much,  no  doubt,  old  one,  'twould  answer  your  ends 
If  I  did  put  a  stop  to  those  games  of  your  friends. 
But  one  can't  collar  two,  and  you  know  I  should  find 
There 's  another  of  your  lot  those  parties  behind. 

That  is  all  a  pretence  to  excuse  standing  by. 

Two  to  one  ?    Pack  of  stuff.    Isn't  France  your  ally  ? 

Of  your  backing  out  only  NAPOLEON'S  afraid ; 

If  you  '11  go  the  whole  hog,  France  will  give  you  her  aid. 

Come,  I  say,  now,  you,  whom  I  renounce  and  defy, 
Do  you  think  that  you  see  any  green  in  my  eye  ? 
What  a  nice  course  is  that  you  would  have  me  pursue, 
France  does  nothing  for  nothing  as  strictly  as  you. 
Didn't  VICTOR-EMMANUEL  NAPOLEON  employ? 
And  what  had  he  to  pay  for  it  ?   Nice  and  Savoy. 

Let  a  generous  idea  your  counsels  inspire. 

You  have  no  end  of  guns,  but  you  won't  open  fire. 

Though  the  weak  are  attacked,  you  exert  not  your  might. 

You  have  ships,  you  have  soldiers,  now  why  don't  you  fight ': 

Either  fight  or  disarm,  you  behave  like  a  goose, 

Keeping  up  these  huge  armaments — what  is  their  use  ? 

Oh !  what,  don't  you  know  that  P  Well  then,  wait  and  you  '11  see, 
In  case  any  of  those  friends  of  yours  molest  me. 
Now  theu,  back,  and  be  off,  for  your  hoof  I  espy ; 
And  you  won't  humbug  me,  so  it 's  no  use  to  try. 


MRS.  HARRIS  BANGS  THE  BISHOPS. 

WE  were  afraid  that  the  Conservative  organs  would  be  a  little  angry 
at  the  overthrow  of  all  their  party  hopes,  and  the  falsification  of  all 
their  party  prophecies,  by  the  majority  that  has  confirmed  PAM  in  the 
possession  of  office.  But  though  we  "  give  the  losers  leave  to  chide," 
they  should  have  a  little  decorum.  Who  so  devout  and  devoted  a 
friend  of  the  Church  of  England,  who  so  reverent  to  its  venerable 
bishops  "  sacred  with  the  oil  of  the  Apostolic  succession,"  as  our  reli- 
gious friend  the  Standard?  Who  so  piously  indignant  at  Dissenters 
and  other  atheists,  who  dare  wickedly  to  think  that  bishops  are  only 
men  P  But  it  seems  that  bishops  are  angels  only  when  they  vote  with 
LORD  DERBY.  Hear  what  the  religious  Standard  says  of  the  others  :— 

"  The  Bench  of  Bishops  is  filled  with  the  matvrtt  at  the  Whig  party,  who  openly 
avow,  with  an  elanticily  of  rantciaux  to  »*trt  only  Bpumpaey  tan  miUtm,  Otat  tk-y  art 
botuvt  tr>  Kite  eon.  far  afaUtkaod  rather  Hum  not  '  magnify  Oiar  mtjun.'  " 

We  shudder.  This  from  the  great  Church  of  England  organ !  We 
thought  by  the  scoff  at  "  Episcopacy,"  that  we  were  reading  the  Pres- 
byterian Record,  but  the  words  are  the  words  of  Jin.  Hfrru  of  Shoe 
Lane.  What  shall  be  said  unto  her  when  she  gets  another  religious  fit, 
and  the  venerable  hierarchs  of  the  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Churnh  he- 
come  angels  again  ?  "  Elasticity  of  conscience  to  which  only  Episcopacy 
can  attain."  And  this  is  the  paper  which  the  clergy  are  thought  to 
read,  and  to  consider  "  ably  written."  It  derides  Episcopacy,  and 
profanely  parodies  the  Bible  !  Mrs.  Harrit,  Mr>.  llfrrit,  why  don't 
they  keep  the  pens  and  ink  from  you  when  you  are  excited,  M'm  ? 
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Uusie Master.  "Now,  Miss  LOUISA,  THAT  SHAKE  ONOE  MORE. 

I'M  AFRAID  YOU'VE  HOT  BEEN  PRACTISING." 

lliss  Lou'  (His  Youngest  Pupil,  and  fond  of  chff).  "OH,  MB.  TEIPLITZ,  I  VOTE  WE  TRY  SOMETHING   ELSE.     I  SHALL  NEVER  BE  ABLE 
TO  SHAKE  LIKE  THAT  TILL  THE  WINTER  TIME  !  " 


HINT    FOR    CLEANING    WINDOWS. 

(From  tntr  Colwell-Hatchney  Housekeeper's  Companion.) 

Window  Cleaning.— Be  careful  not  to  stand  outside  the  windows,  but 
sit  down  upon  them,  pulling  up  the  lower  sash,  and  pulling  down  the 
upper  one  at  the  same  time.  Take  out  each  pane  separately,  and  clean 
it.  This  should  be  done  cmiekly.  If  the  windows  are  of  plate  glass, 
their  appearance  is  much  improved  by  throwing  stones  and  dust  over 
them.  Clean  the  corners  of  each  pane  with  a  sharp-pointed  stick,  which 
you  can  easily  push  through,  so  as  to  remove  the  dust  from  the 
interior  and  exterior  simultaneously. 

The  Housekeeper's  Companion  also  contains  the  following  excellent 
Rules  for  establishing  Libraries  in  villages  and  village  towns  :— 

1.  That  every  subscriber  be  allowed  to  take  out  all  the  books  at  a 
time. 

2.  That  he  may  not  keep  them  away  for  more  than  a  month,  except 
after  special  application  to  the  Librarian,  which  shall  be  invariably 
refused ;  but  which  refusal,  to  avoid  all  .offence,  shall  not  have  any 
effect  on  the  subscriber. 

3.  That  all  persons  paying  nothing  a-year,  half  in  advance,  shall 
become  life-members,  and  be  admitted  to  all  the  privileges  of  a  full 
member. 

4.  That  a  member  shall  be  only  a  full  member  after  dinner. 

5.  That  for  the  purpose  of  diffusing  useful  knowledge  in  the  village, 
all  the^books  shall  be  in  Hebrew,  Sanscrit,  Syro-Chaldaic,  and  ancient 
Hindu  characters. 

6.  That  the  library  shall  be  open  once  a-year,  from  ten  till  four,  during 
which  time  the  Free  list  will  be  entirely  suspended. 

7.  No  restriction  as  to  evening  dress,  which  will  be  worn  by  all  sub- 
scribers throughout  the  current  year. 


YET  ANOTKEB  FOB  BAKTIKG.— "  Farewell,  a  long  farewell  to  all  my 
greatness." 


THE  WICKED  LITTLE  ONES. 

THE  Evangelical  Alliance,  as  it  modestly  calls  itself,  has  been  holding 
four  days'  conference  at  Edinburgh.  The  discourses  were  not  re- 
markable for  anything  but  length.  But  the  Alliance  felt  itself  bound  to 
lo  something  to  promote  Sabbath  Observance,  and  we  are  privileged  in 
jeing  allowed  to  state  that  a  devout  man,  the  REV.  DR.  JENKINS,  was 
inspired  with  a  revelation,  which  if  it  be  properly  heeded,  will  prevent 
all  Sabbath  desecration  for  the  end  of  time  :— 

The  REV.  Da  JENKINS  said,  that  ho  greatly  feared  that  parents  tmrt  not  suffi- 
ciently careful  to  put  tlu  children's  toys  out  of  sight  on  Saturday  night." 

Now  we  have  it.  The  children  do  it  all.  Wicked  little  wretches  ! 
If  they  had  their  way,  we  believe  that  instead  of  going  three  times  to 
chapel,  and  learning  catechism  between  "  worship,"  the  profane  little 
heretics  would  sit  out  in  a  field,  and  string  flowers  and  sing,  and  even 
play  cup-and-ball.  It  is  awful  to  think  of  such  juvenile  depravity,  and 
we  heartily  thank  the  stern  JENKINS  for  pointing  out  the  crimes  of  the 
lisping  generation.  Now  we  shall  know  how  to  prevent  Sabbath  dese- 
cration. Little  did  we  imagine  that  the  real  authors  of  so  much  evi 
were  crawling  about  our  knees.  But  for  the  future  let  them  look  out  for 
birch  and  Calvinism.  _ 

Notice  to  Correspondents. 

IT  is  not  true,  as  has  been  absurdly  stated,  that  the  National  Dis 
count  Company  discounts  Parliamentary  Bills. 

We  cannot  undertake  during  the  hot  weather  to  supply  our  readers 
regularly  with  iced  Punch. 

The  Opposition  whip  does  not  give  any  of  his  party  the  whipping 
that  some  of  them  deserve. 


PICTURES  of  Fruit  and  Vegetable  subjects  are  quite  in  keeping  wit 
dining-room  ornamentation.    Hang  up  your  cucumbers  in  their  frames 
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A    FACT.-NOTICE    WITH    A   VENGEANCE. 

Fond,  but  Stout  Parent.  "  YES,  SHE  DOES  TAKE  NOTICE,  so  ;  AND  SHE  'a  BKQINNIXO 

TO   KNOW  ALL  IDE    BEASTS     IN    THE    ABK    BY    NAME,   TOO.      THERE,   BABY,   WHAT'S 

THIS  ? "     (Holding  up  Hippopotamus.) 
£aby  (unhesitatingly).  "  MAM-MA." 


LOFTY  SPECULATIONS. 

PEOPLE  who  Lave  more  money  than  they  know  what  to  do  with  should  dispose 
of  it  in  the  purchase  of  shares  in  some  of  those  highly  promising  joint-stock 
companies,  so  many  of  which  we  now  see  advertised  in  the  newspapers  and  in 
circulars  sent  19  us  through  the  Post-Office  or  left  by  errand  boys  at  the  door. 
If  a  man  is  estimated  by  the  company  he  keeps,  he  will  of  course  improve  his 
social  position  by  joining  a  company,  in  which  his  fellow-members  will,  many  of 
them,  be  noblemen.  It  is  now  getting  to  be  quite  a  common  proceeding  amongst 
the  aristocracy  to  become  directors  of  associations  formed  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  taverns  and  shops,  or,  as  their  advertisements  say,  of  "  acquiring  the 
business  of  MESSRS.  So  AND  So,"  guaranteed  to  return  at  least  ten  per  cent. 
Various  prospectuses  of  these  dignified  concerns  are  before  the  world — or  behind 
the  fire.  In  addition  to  the  schemes  already  proposed  by  noble  lords  and  gentlemen 
to  small  capitalists  who  regard  interest  rather  than  security,  we  may  announce 
the  following  :— 

The  Queen's  Counsel  Company  (Limited).— The  formation  of  this  Company 
has  been  effected  with  a  view  to  acquire  the  practice  of  the  Queen's  Counsel.  Its 
efforts  will  likewise  be  directed  to  buying  up  that  of  the  learned  Serjeants,  and 
the  other  leading  barristers. 

The  Medical  Attendance  Company  (Limited).— The  object  of  this  Association 
is  that  of  acquiring  the  practice  of  the  principal  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  London, 
and  supplying  medicine  and  advice  and  surgical  aid  of  a  superior  quality  to  the 
British  public. 

SKIP  AND  Co.  (Limited).— This  Company  has  been  formed,  as  its  name  implies, 
for  the  purpose  of  acquiring  the  business  of  MESSRS.  SNIP,  GOOSEY  AND  Co.,  the 
celebrated  tailors. 

The  United  Applewoman,  Tater-Can  and  Oyster  Stall  Company  (Limited), — 
has  been  formed  for  the  acquisition  of  the  whole  of  the  business  at  present 
carried  on  by  the  old  women,  costermongers,  and  others  who  keep  the  various 
fruit  and  fish-stalls  01  this  great  Metropolis.  Capital  £1,000,000,  in  10,000  shares  of 

JO  each,  of  which  it  is  not  intended  to  call  up  more  than  6rf.  a  share. 

Having  submitted  the  foregoing  list  of  eligible  investments  to  confiding  minds, 


we  may  ask  what  product  of  domestic  cookery  is  resembled 
by  an  airy  commercial  speculation  which  comes  to  grief? 
Not  a  hash ;  no :  do  you  give  it  up  ?  Bubble  and  Squeak. 


THE  COMING  COMET. 

Am—"  Thm'i  a  Qood  Time  Coming,  Boyi." 

THERE  's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  cominjT ; 
We  ourselves  can't  name  the  day, 
Nor  can  MIMKK  HIND  yet  say, 

When  the  Comet  *s  coming. 
( )ur  last  Comet  came  out  strong, 

This  will  come  out  st  rouger ; 
Comets'  tails  are  very  long, 
This  one's  will  be  longer. 
Chona.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  i 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
AVhen  the  EMPEROR  shall  be 
Thinking  but  of  EUGENIE,  , 
As  the  Comet 's  coining. 
Workhouses  shall  ope  their  doors, 

None  shall  die  of  Longer, 
Organmcn  shall  quit  our  shores, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chorus.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming  ; 
There 's  a  Comet  coming  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
When  poor  needlewomen  may 
For  fair  work  receive  fair  pay, 

As  the  Comet 's  coming : 
Brutes  who  beat  their  wives  shall  be 

Scourged  with  a  sharp  thong,  a 
Cabman  shall  act  cmllee, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chorus.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There  'a  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming, 
To  the  war  an  end  there  '11  be, 
When  Americans  shall  see 

The  Comet  coming. 
Warlike  keels  shall  not  at  sea, 

Bouse  the  slumb'ring  conger, 
Universal  peace  there  'fl  be, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chonu.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming, 
North  and  South  Amerikee, 
Wait  a  little  longer. , 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
'Tis  to  strike  Earth's  upper  crust. 
Gracious  !  won't  there  be  a  dust ! 

If  this  Comet 's  coming ! 
HIND,  perhaps  quite  wrong  may  be, 

TALMAGE  may  be  wronger, 
In  BISHOP'S  ob-ser-va-to-ree, 

Wait  a  little  longer ! 
Chonu.  If  a  Comet's  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet 's  coming ! 
May  you,  with  me, 
Be  there  to  see, 
But— wait  a  little  longer. 


The  Yankee   "Devil's  Own." 

SEVERAL  of  the  Commanders  of  the  Federal  Army  are 
said  to  have  been  lawyers.  The  American  Civil  War 
appears  to  be  the  first  in  which  troops  have  been  led  to 
action  by  Attorney- Generals. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


j  services,  deducting  certain    smart    speeches,    studded  with    studied 
impromptu,  extend  only  over  a  period  of  six  years,  when  he  was  Admi- 
!  rally  Secretary.    If,  as  is  supposed,  he  is  discontent  at  not  being 


ULY  15//(,  Friday.  The  enaDied  to  add' to  the  obligations' under  which  he  has  placed  the  nation" 
CHAKCI.LLOR  took  he  js  Ilot  hkely  fa  excite  a  national  agitation  for  his  return  to  office  by 
vengeance  on  the  rucielless  t0  the  man  whom  at  this  time  the  people  chiefly  delight  to 
Bishops  who,  111  Cou-  honour. 

vocation,  had  con- ,  -yye  j,a(j  another  New  Zealand  debate,  and  again  did  WHALLET  THE 
WISE  announce  his  conviction  that  the  natives  had  been  stirred  iuto 
rebellion  by  the  POPE.  A  wonderful  thing  is  fanaticism  real  or 
affected.  When  EBENEZER  ELLIOTT  saw  a  man  fall  off  a  haystack  and 


denmed  Essays  and  Re- 
views. LORD  HOUGH- 
TON  introduced  the 
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subject, man  elaborate  j  break  ujs  arm>  the  poet  declared  that  "  there  was  another  result  of  those 
t  historical  a     :ctt,   accurse(j  Corn-Laws."  Driven  into  a  corner,  the  ingenuity  of  the  poetic 
and     asked    wlietner   „,;„<}  (j;(]j  we  believe,  devise  a  concatenation  of  events  which  connected 
Government  intended   f  jle  broken  arm  with  Protection.    We  guaranteed  a  loan  to  carry  on  a 
o  take  any  notic    01    w.dr  wuich  every  one  wishes  at  an  end.    Government  declares  that  ir  is 
'     only  a  small  portion  of  the  natives  who  are  opposed  to  us,  and  also 
denies  that  the  colonial  merchants  supply  those  natives  with  arms.  No, 
but  they  sell  them  to  so-called  friendly  natives,  who  transmit  them  to 
their  fighting  brethren,  and  anyhow  the  result  is,  that  the  obituary  in 
the  Times,  when  an  Australian  mail  has  arrived,  contains  announce- 
ments of  the  deaths  of  English  officers  by  Birmingnam  rifles. 


LORD  ESTBURY  an 
innings,  and  he  went 
at  his  work,  we  were 
going  to  say  con  amore, 
but  there  was  small 
love  lost  between  the 
high  contending  par- 


ties.      The 
poured    out 


A  Bill  for  the  Mutual  Surrender  of  Criminals  between 
England  and  Prussia,  was  read  a  Second  Time  in  the  Lords.  It  is  a  pity 


Lawyer  i  that  it  does  not  legalise  exchange  of  criminals.    Else  we  should  be 


a  ludicrously  awful 
picture  of  what  would 
be  the  final 


all  his  happy  to  hand  over  FRANZ  MULLER,  when  we  catch  him,  in  return 
vials  of  contempt  upon  |  for  the  Commander  of  the  Prussian  brigand  army  in  Denmark.  The 
the  Priest.  He  drew  exchange  would  be  against  us,  but  never  miud  that. 

LOUD  HARTINGTON  informed  the  House  that  Six  new  Companies 
were  going  to  Japan.  As  the  object  of  our  action  in  Japan  has  always 
conse-  j  been  represented  to  be  the  extension  of  trade,  it  was  supposed  that 
queuccs  to  the  Bishops  j  these  were  new  and  adventurous  trading  Companies.  But  it  appears 
and  Clergy,  should  the  ;  that  they  are  gallant  British  soldiers,  whose  stock-in-trade  is  powder, 
Crown  look  at  their  ball,  and  courage,  and  that  if  they  open  any  shops  it  will  be  done  with 
proceedingsinearnest,  ;  the  bayonet.  But  trade  customs  vary  with  climates. 
but  said  that  there  would  be  no  interference  at  present.  And  he  [  MR.  MAGUIRE  set  out  the  grievances  of  certain  Paper-makers,  who 
remarked  that  the  condemnatory  resolution  was  of  so  "oily  and  sapo-  j  describe  themselves  as  ruined  by  Free  Trade.  The  Government  answer 
naceous  "  a  character  as  to  be  harmless,  from  its  eel-like  nature.  The  is,  that  the  manufacture  is  not  half  so  much  ruined  as  is  asserted,  and 
Primate  having  gravely  justified  the  course  taken  by  Convocation,  and  that  the  nation  is  better  off,  in  regard  to  paper,  tliaa  before.  Even 
the  BISHOP  oi'  LONDON  having  spoken  with  his  accustomed  shrewd  LOUD  ROBERT  MONTAGU  deprecated  the  renewal  of  an  old  fray,  and 
sense,  our  friend  the  BisHpp  OP  OXFORD  replied  to  the  CHANCELLOR,  i  could  not  see  why  makers  should  be  befriended  at  the  expense  of  con- 
Of  course,  the  words  "  oily  and  saponaceous "  conveyed  no  hint  to  sumers. 

the  Bishop.  The  celestial  mind  is  above  such  things.  But  in  the  j  SIR  F.  SMITH  brought  up  the  rather  important  question,  whether  the 
interest  ot  the  Church,  and  truth,  and  humility,  and  so  on,  DR.  WIL-  ;  British  fleet  is  properly  armed,  but  the  Admiralty  declares  that  it  is 
BJSRFORCE  did  blaze  out  with  uncommon  fury;  charged  the  CHAN-  •  minding  its  own  ousiness  in  the  most  elegant  manner,  and  will  hear  of 
CELLOR  with  "ribaldry,"  but  said  that  the  hierarchy  would  sooner  no  Commissions  of  Inquiry.  MR.  BULL  will  be  good  enough  to  make 
endure  that  cross  than  fail  in  their  duty.  The  conflict  between  the  '  a  note  of  this  debate.  Should  an  English  ship  meet  the  fate  of  the 
Seal  and  the  Mitre  was  edifying  and  suggestive,  but  it  was  hard  work  Alabama,  he  may  have  something  to  say  to  my  Lords  of  the  Admiralty, 
for  a  Bishop  in  a  passion  to  defend  " 


against  a  calm,  sarcastic  Lawyer. 


the  petulant  follies  of  Convocation 


Wednesday.  Such  resistance  was  offered  to  the  Bill  for  allowing 


There  was  nothing  particular  in  the  Commons,  except  that  the  very  ,  Church  Prayers  to  be  read  in  Schools,  that  the  measure  was  with- 
improper  proposal  to  double  the  Australian  postage  stands  over  until   drawn,  and  the  Dissenting  interest  may  be  congratulated  on  having 


the  Colonists  shall  have  informed  us  whether  they  desire  a  bi-monthly 
mail.  This  means  a  mail  twice  a  month,  though,  grammatically,  it 
signifies  a  mail  every  two  months,  and  we  are  enraged  to  find  Govern- 


obtained  one  victory  this  Session. 


Thursday.  The  Lords  read,  a  Second  Time,  the  Bill  which  Mr.  Punch 
took  so  much  pains  to  explain,  for  promoting  the  use  of  the  Metric 


opportunity  of  venting  two-penny  indignation,  which  should  have  been 


displayed  when  millions  were  going,  nightly,  on  extravagant  Estimates. 
MR.  HENNESSY,  mentioning  that  some  similar  assistance  had  been  half 
promised  to  Dublin,  repined  that  when  we  had  "ruined"  Ireland,  we 
should  insult  her  with  music.  But  what  says  the  Irish  bard,  MR 
MOORE? 

' '  Come,  take  the  Harp,  'tis  vain  to  musej 

Upon  the  gathering  woes  we  see  ; 
Come,  take  the  Harp,  and  let  me  lose 
All  thoughts  of  ill  in  hearing  thee."^ 

Monday.  This  is  a  dies  alba  erf  td  notanda.  It  will  not  be  Mr.  Punch's 
painful  duty  to  do  away  with  the  hereditary  Legislature.  For,  to-ni<*ht 
in  the  Lords, 

THE  STREET  Music  BILL  WAS  READ  A  THIRD  TIME,  AND  PASSED. 

Our  heart  is  too  full,  at  present,  to  allow  us  to  do  justice  to  the 
authors  of  the  greatest  of  all  the  Emancipation  Acts,  but  Mr.  Punch  is 
no  niggard  of  reward  to  those  who  have  done  his  bidding  faithfully 
1'urther  particulars  will  be  duly  announced,  and  Italian  fiends  at  a 
distance  will  keep  there,  and  accept  this  intimation. 

A  Brazilian  debate,  originated  by  MR.  BERNAL  OSBOKNE,  is  chiefly 
noticeable  by  reason  of  the  extreme  calmness  and  courtesy  of  LORD 
1  ALMERSTON,  and  the  extreme  and  un- Parliamentary  rudeness  of  MR 
UsBoitNE  towards  the  aged  PREMIER.  Mr.  Punch  is  not  a  harsh  judge 
)1  hasty  language,  but  MR.  OSBORNE,  who  was  born  in  1811,  might 
ALMEBSTO!'was  bo™  *  I??*,  and  might  also 


adoption  of  the  Decimal  System. 

A  speculator  having  got  up  a  sort  of  Cremorne  in  that  peaceful  dis- 
trict, Kentish  Town,  the  Magistrates  have  hitherto  been  protecting  the 
quiet  residents  against  what  they  consider  an  awful  nuisance,  by 
declining  to  license  the  place.  The  public-house  interest  has  of 
course,  a  mouthpiece  in  MR.  Cox,  of  Finsbury,  and  he  demanded 
that  Government  should  bring  in  a  Bill  compelling  the  Magistrates  to 
give  reasons  for  such  a  refusal.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  replied  that  it  was 
no  business  of  his  to  bring  in  such  a  Bill. 

A  necessary  measure  has  been  somewhat  hastily  introduced,  but 
ought  not  therefore  to  be  rejected.  It  is  a  Bill  for  the  Relief  of  the 
Casual  Poor  of  London.  The  purport  is  to  charge  all  the  parishes  with 
a  general  rate  in  aid  of  the  unfortunate,  instead  of  leaving  them  to  the 
untender  mercies  of  the  present  system.  If  honourable  Members  had 
walked  near  our  workhouses  on  but  one  winter  night,  even  the  grouse 
would  be  neglected,  for  a  day  or  two,  that  a  measure  miaht  pass  for 
laying  the  most  hideous  Phantoms  that  can  haunt  a  city  of  Christians. 

SIR  CHARLES  WOOD  brought  in  the  Indian  Budget.  There  is  a 
surplus  of  £1,SOO,(  00.  We  should  add  no  more  upon  so  utterly  unin- 
teresting and  unimportant  a  subject,  were  it  not  that  MR.  GRANT  DUFF, 
M.P.  for  Elgin,  used  language,  in  reference  to  good-natured,  courteous, 
and  zealous  SIR  CHARLES  WOOD,  which  in  other  days  would  have  been 
— well,  thought  ungentlemanly.  He  said : — 

~«,iv4,    „„«   uum  iu  i(  jft  jmu   im-iHi,  aiso        '  Not  only  was  the  Indian  Budget  submitted  at  the  end  of  the  Session,  but  they 

nemoer  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  began  to  serve  his  countrv  fil'tv  five   were  brou8ht  down  *»  Ii8'en  not  to  a  speech,  hut  to  a  sort  of  concatenation  of  inter- 
years  ago,  and  has  been  serving  her  ever  since,  while  MR.  OSBORNE'S  ,  g£  SSB-lSiSLMlSJS  £±?  H"wn  ^  d<mied  ""*  "**  ^ 
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The  House  has  been  called  the  pleasantest  club  in  London,  but  there  [  Cambridge.    I  suppose  the  Working  Women  of  the  Wording  Women's 
is  no  other  club  where  such  impertinence  would  be  tolerated.    We   College,  all  but  those  who 
doubt  whether  the  Codgers  would  permit  it. 


MK.  AYHTOX  urged,  not  without  primii  facie  reason,  that  inasmuch 
s  Prussia  had  broken  the  treaty  of  Vienna  and  the  peace  of  Europe,   Will  expect  to 


"  Means  to  live  a*  vargeants  and  still  the  laurel  wear," 


marry  University  Working    Men,  at  least,  and  will 

England  ought  not  to  hold  herself  bound  to  continue  to  guaranteed  |  set  their  caps  at  the  trencher-cap  and  not  at  that  which  consists 
Prussia  the  Saxon  provinces  which  she  holds  under  that  Treaty.    But   of  brown   paper.     Barristers,    physicians    and    surgeons,    bcneficcd 

clergymen ;  such,  I  presume,  are  the  Working  Men  who,  wanting 
wives,  will  go  to  the  Working  Women's  College  for  those  requisites. 
As  yet,  however,'  the  Working  Women's  College  is  not  actually  in 


[provinces     

LORD  PALMEHSTON  could  not  see  that  the  gross  misconduct  of  Prussia 

iil  us  iVinii  Treaty  engagements. 

A  15111  passed  for  enabling  the  authorities  to  regulate  the  traffic  over 

the  London  bridges.    This  police  measure  was  so  much  wanted  that 

surprised  it  was  not  violently  opposed  by  some  Metropolitan 

Members,  and  declared  to  be  a  violation  of  common  law  rights,  the 

Thirty-Nine  Articles,  Magna  Charta,  and  the  Vaccination  Act. 

Friday.  LOUD  STRATFORD  DE  REBCLim  desired  to  know  whether 
there  were  any  truth  in  the  rumours  of  a  new  Holy  Alliance.     LORD 


existence.  For  its  actual  establishment 


t.  however,  the  old.  old  condition 
a,"  as  usual.     "There  are  una- 


is  indispensable.     "  Money  is  require)  . 

voidable  expenses  which  must  be  incurred,"  of  course. 

by  jSforlight  that  :  — 


You  may  read 


"  These  arc  estimated  at  between  £300  and  £330  a-year.    In  order  that  the  per- 
manency of  the  institution  miiy  i  the  promoters  ask  that  at  leant  two 

-    ,    -  .  years' expenses  shall  be  guaranteed,  and  for  assistance  in  tbjg  respect  they  appeal 

RUSSELL  thought  there  was  none,  and  that  if  there  were  any,  a  Holy   to  the  public." 
Alliance  could  do  little  harm  in  these  days,  especially  as  France  and       go  now  then,  if  any  of  your  readers  are  blessed  with  infant  daughters 
England  were  daily  drawn  closer  together     This  may  be  sa    But   wnom  ^ey  wou],j  j,]^  to   gct  quaijfle(i    by-and-by   lor   the  wives  of 
LORD   STIUTFORD  DE  REDCLIFFE  does  well  to  look  out.    When  a  |  literary  and  scientific  swells,  or  the  govmit-  :  lemen's  children, 

policeman  sees  three  well-known  thieves  in  friendly  council,  he  does  no   jet  them  come  down  on  the  nail  for  the  Working  Women's  College.    I 


harm  in  favouring  them  with  a  rather  rude  stare  from  his  bull's-eye. 

MR.  COHDEN  delivered  a  long,  and  exceedingly  clever  speech  on  the 
impolicy  of  Government  in  being  the  Manufacturer  of  ships,  guns,  coats, 
rillrs,  aiid  other  things  which  he  contended  could  be  obtained  on  far 
better  terms  from  private  enterprise.  There  was  much  sense  in  what 
he  said,  of  course.  But  we  do  not  imagine  that  the  time  is  very  near 
when  we  shall  quite  carry  out  his  views,  and  when,  England  being  at 
war,  it  will  be  announced  that  the  contract  for  taking  Sebastopol  nas 
been  assigned  to  MESSRS.  GRISSILL,  PETO  &  Co.,  who  have  undertaken 
to  band  over  the  defences  to  the  Government  engineer  on  the  first 
of  May. 

Saturday.  Silvery  fat,  that  i/i  the  morn  vere  svrtmmuig 
Wlu're.thi'  Cri'fntoich  golden  watm  glow  ; 
Erf  tin'  night,  and  laved  from  goblets  brimming, 
Tumbled  down  (he  throats  of  PAM  ASI  Co. 


WIVES    FOR   WORKING    MEN. 

OLD  PUNCH, 

THERE  is  now  before  me  a  newspaper  called  the  Morning 
Star.  It  is  a  penny  paper,  but  really  contains  one  good  thing.  That 
is  an  account  of  a  proposed  institution,  to  be  called  a  "Working 
Women's  College."  It  is  to  be  constituted  like  the  Working  Man's 
College  which  there  is  in  Great  Ormond  Street,  where  I  suppose  the 
literary  working  men  who  some  time  ago  wrote  to  the  Times  for  and 
against  extension  of  the  suffrage,  were  educated.  The  original  Literary 
Dustman  was  brought  up,  as  you  know,  elsewhere,  but  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood : — 

"  Yon  recollects  the  cinder  ecp  as  stood  by  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  Sirs." 

About  the  Working  Men's  College,  though.  I  am  not  joking,  and 
don't  in  the  least  mean  to  make  fun  of  the  Working  Women's. 
Among  its  promoters  the  Star  names  MR.  LITCHFIELD  and  MJI.  V. 
LCSHINGTON,  the  KEY.  F.  D.  MAURICE,  PROFESSOR  SE.ELEY.  PKO- 
FESSOK  CAIRNES,  DR.  CHAPMAN,  and  ME.  W.  T.  MALLESON  ;  all  men 
of  a  material  more  or  less  substantial  than  straw.  The  Star,  with 
reference  to  the  two  former  of  these  gentlemen,  remarks  that : —  •' 

"  The  association  of  MB.  LITCHFIELD  and  MR.  V.  LrsniNGTON  with  the  proposed 
institution  is,  in  itself,  a  guarantee  that  the  project  IB  no  weak  invention  to  make  a 
dash  in  the  pun,  and  then  be  seen  no  more." 

No  doubt ;  only  allow  me  to  say  that  the  Morning  Star  cannot  have  been 
up  very  early  to  talk  of  a  flash  in  the  pan  at  this  time  of  day,  when  pans 
may  be  said  to  have  been  exploded  long  ago  by  the  explosion  of  copper 
caps,  which,  in  their  turn,  needles  will  soon  explode  in  exploding  car- 
tridges for  breech-loaders.  The  Star  is  evidently  no  shooting  star.  The 
antiquated  metaphor,  however,  of  your  brilliant  contemporary,  detracts 
Bothtns  from  the  interest  of  its  article  on  that  modern  institution  to 
whicu  that  metaphor  relates  negatively,  and  is  inapplicable.  The  article 
in  question  on  the  contemplated  Working  Women's  College  assures  us 
thereof  that : — 

"  The  programme  which  the  promoters  put  forward  has  nothing  visionary  about 
it.  The  list  of  the  subjects  for  which  elementary  and  advanced  classes  will  be 
formed  includes  Latin  and  French,  vocal  music,  drawing,  social  economy,  and 
physiology,  besides  the  more  ordinary  but  certainly  not  less  useful  arithmetic, 
grammar,  history,  and  geography." 

Come,  I  s&y,Puttfk,  this  will  be  a  Working  Women's  College,  indeed. 
AV  hat  sort  of  Working  Men  dp  you  think  those  will  be  who  will  be 
suitable  mates  for  the  Working  Women  of  the  Working  Women's 
College  P  We  are  all  Working  Men,  as  many  of  us  as  have  anything  to 
do,  and  do  it.  It  seems  to  me  that  to  be  eligible  for  the  hand  of  a 
Spinster  of  Arts  even,  who  has  graduated  at  the  Working  Women's 
College,  a  fellow  ought  to  have  taken  a  pretty  good  degree  at  Oxford  or 


suppose  they  may  send  their  money  to  the  office  of  the  Star.  Having 
an  ardent  attachment  to  'a  young  lady  who  I  very  much  wish  had 
been  sent  to  a  Working  Women's  College,  she  is  so  awfully  ignorant, 

I  remain,  your  constant  Subscriber, 

SXREFHON. 


'  But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  thence,"  Ac.,  &c. — SHAKSPEAJUL 


Beautiful  Stars. 

THERE  are  two  stars  visible  just  now,  that  aU  dramatic  star-gazers 
ought  certainly  to  see.  Of  these  Stella,  the  one  is  STELLA  COLAS  at 
the  Princess's  Theatre,  and  the  other  is  La  Stella  dell  Nbrte  at  the 
opera-house  of  MR.  GIB.  They  both  are  evening  stars,  and  in  the  eye* 
of  their  admirers  doubtless  both  of  them  are  viewed  as  stars  of  the  first 
magnitude.  Telescopes  to  see  these  stars  may  be  hired  any  evening  at 
a  very  trifling  charge,  and  all  who  wish  to  take  a  sight  at  them  must 
look  somewhat  sharp  about  it,  as  the  stars  will  both  be  setting  in  a  very 
few  more  nights.  

ECCLESIASTICAL. 

BISHOP  COLEJISO  and  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  are  the"  Professors 
appointed  to  lecture  before  the  Members  of  the  Royal  Humane  Society 
during  the  Vacation,  when  they  will  each  advance  his  particular  views 
of  Inspiration. 
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The  "  Governour,"  one  of  the  right  sort.  "  YES,  JUST  AS  I  AND  THE  BOYS  HAVE  GOT  COMFORTABLE,  AND  OUR  HANDS  IN  NICELY  FOR 
SBOOTINO,  TO  LEAVE  THIS  QUIET  VALLEY  AND  oo  BACK  TO  FEATHER-BEDS  AND  SBEETS  AND  FINGER-GLASSES  AND  TURMOIL  AND  TRUMPERY, 
I  CAN'T  BEAR  TO  THINK  OF  IT.  Mix  ME  ANOTHER  PANNIKIN  OF  BBANDY-AND-WATER,  BOB!" 


BRIGANDAGE    AT    SYDENHAM. 

ME.  PUNCH,  SIR, 

UNTIL  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  the  sixteenth  of  July,  I 
have  all  my  lifetime  been  under  the  impression  that  this  was  a  "free 
country.  Provided  that  one  did  not  trespass  upon  private  property, 
I  thought  that  in  Great  Britain  one  might  go  just  where  one  pleased, 
and  do  just  what  one  chose  to  do.  On  the  fatal  day,  however,  to  which 
I  have  referred,  this  fond  belief  of  mine  was  effectually  dissipated. 
That  afternoon,  in  a  weak  moment,  (my  watch  unluckily  had  stopped, 
and  so  I  can't  precisely  specify  which  moment  was  the  weak  one,)  I 
allowed  a  friend  to  take  me  with  him  to  the  Crystal  Palace.  "  Come 
and  see  the  pretty  actresses,"  said  he  to  me,  alluringly,  "They  hold  a 
fancy  fair  to-day  for  the  Dramatic  College,  and  you  may  stare  at  them, 
you  know,  as  much  as  ever  you  like,  and  won't  have  to  pay  a  penny  for 
the  privilege  of  doing  so."  Well,  thought  I,  one  doesn't  often  get  the 
chance  of  seeing  actresses  for  nothing.  So  in  my  innocence  I  went, 
and,  donkey  that  I  was,  I  quite  forgot  to  recollect  to  leave  my  purse 
behind  me. 

Well,  Sir,  directly  I  set  foot  within  that  fatal  fancy  fair,  I  found  my 
freedom  gone,  nearly  all  my  money  also.  A  dozen  pretty  robbers  held 
me  captive  by  their  smiles,  and  would  not  suffer  me  to  go  till  I  had 
paid  good  ransom.  How  many  fans  and  fancy-fairings  and  photographs 
I  purchased  is  more  than  I  can  say ;  but  when  my  pockets  were  quite 
full  of  tilings  that  were  quite  useless  to  me,  one  fair  syren  held  me  spell 
bound  by  the  magic  of  her  eyes,  the  while  she  deftly  fastened  a  rose-bud 
in  my  button-hole.  "Only  half-a-crown "  I  had  to  pay  her  for  this 
ornament,  which  I  knew  in  Covent  Garden  would  have  cost  me  only 
twopence.  "  But  you  know  it 's  for  the  College,"  said  she.  with  a 
sweet  smile,  and,  after  robbing  me  of  half-a-crown,  thus  robbed  me  of 
remonstrance.  And,  Sir,  will  you  believe  it  ?  while  these  brigands 
pillaged  me,  the  police  stood  calmly  by,  and  never  stirred  a  hand  to 
help  me!  There  was  I  entrapped,  waylaid  and  robbed,  and  at  the 
mercy  of  a  gang  of  thieves  who  really  looked  most  killing ;  yet  not  one 
officer  of  justice  came  there  to  my  rescue. 

Having  wholly  lost  my  heart  and  very  nearly  all  my  money,  I  con- 


trived at  length  to  slip  away  from  the  Scylla  of  these  Syrens,  but  then 
I  came  to  a  Charybdis  in  the  shape  of  an  Aunt  Sally  ground,'  which 
completely  wrecked  my  hope  that  the  plundering  was  ended.  Here  I 
was  kept  prisoner  until  I  had  paid  for  half  a  sovereign's  worth  of  shies, 
and  had  been  so  far  successful  with  them  as  to  hit  Aunt  Sally  three 
times  on  her  nose.  Then,  being  released,  I  was  dragged  to  a  magician 2 
who  conjured  half-a-crown  down  my  throat  without  my  knowing  it ;  and 
after  being  forced  to  pay  two  shillings  more  to  be  frightened  by  a  ghost, 
I  had  my  few  remaining  wits  completely  frightened  out  of  me  by  finding 
myself  suddenly  in  the  company  of  a  gorilla,  a  lion,  a  big  bear,  and  some 
few  dozen  more  wild  beasts. 

Add  to  all  these  tortures  the  still  more  cruel  one  of  being  forced  to 
go  without  my  dinner  (for  the  rough-and-tumble  feed  you  pay  so  dearly 
for  at  Sydenham,  it  were  a  mockery  to  speak  of  by  the  sacred  name  of 
dinner,  when  any  shilling  slap-bang  is  far  worthier  of  the  word),  add 
this  climax  to  my  misery,  and  you  will  hardly  wonder  that  I  still  growl 
and  grumble  at  the  treatment  I  received.3  But  charity,  as  Lord  Dun- 
dreary says,  helps  annually  to  cover  a  whole  multitude  of  skins,  and  the 
money  I  was  rotbed  of  I  know  will  be  well  spent  in  a  good  charitable 
cause.  So  I  will  forgive  the  Syrens,  though  I  know  I  can't  forget 
them :  and  I  '11  acknowledge,  if  they  please,  that  the  remembrance  of 
their  smiles  is  a  sufficient  compensation  for  the  injuries  I  sustained. 

Wishing  the  Dramatic  College  therefore  all  success,  which  this  yearly 
playing  of  The  Robbers  must  tend  greatly  to  ensure,  believe  me,  my 
dear  Punch,  yours  and  MR.  WEBSTER'S  and  the  lady-brigands'  to 
command>  JOHN  JONES. 

1  The  presiding  Brigand  was  one  JOHN  BALDWIN  BUCKSTONE,  well  known  to  the 
Police  in  the  Haymarket. 

2  A  versatile  imp,  called  TOOLKT,  no  doubt,  and  who  has  a  familiar  known  as 
Little  PAUL,  both  under  subjection  to  a  BLAND  Magian  of  Bond  Street. 

3  We  also  were  robbed  of  a  good  appetite  by  confiding  it  to  a  very  slatternly  bar- 
maid and  a  "  cheeky  "  tapster.— Ed. 


LATEST  FROM  "  LE  FOLLET."— The  Sweetest  Thing  in  Bonnets  : — 
The  Ladies'  Faces. 
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SHORT  COMMONS,  OR  THE  MINISTERIAL  WHITEBAIT  DINNER. 

PAM  (HEAD  WAITER).  "  IS  THAT  ALL  WE  'VE  GOT  TO  PUT  ON  THE  TABLE  ? " 
JOHNNY  RUSSELL  (THE  COOK).  "  HERE  'S  NY  KETTLE  0'  FISH  !  " 


JULT  30,  1864.] 


PUNCH.   OR  THE   LONDON    OTTARIVAIU. 
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T1IE  MORAL  OF  TIIE  WHITEBAIT. 

3.  DtUctable  33allaS. 

IT  was  a  menye  of  Ministcres, 

And  they  were  boune  to  dine — 
Of  the  Moet  to  sup  and  the  Mosel-cup, 

And  to  eat  of  the  Whitebait  fine. 

A  blithesomer  band  of  Ministeres 

Ne'er  bandied  geek  and  glee, 
With  their  minds  swept  bare  of  the  cobwebs  o'  care, 

And  their  hands  from  the  red-tape  free. 

There  were  young  Ministeres  and  old  Ministeres, 

And  Ministeres  'twixt  the  two, 
But  the  blithest  of  a"  was  Childe  PALMEBSTON, 

That  with  Time  had  nought  to  do. 

They  have  ta'en  the  water  at  Whitehall-stairs, 

In  a  steamboat  chartered  free  ; 
They  hare  steamed  full  fast  the  .bridges  past 

By  Embankment  soon  to  be. 

With  a  gleeful 'crack  on  WILL  COWTEKE  his  back, 

Childe  PALMERSTON  he  came  down ; 
"  Fair  fall  thee,  WILL,  that  at  least  one  Bill 

Hast  passed,  thy  Works  to  crown ! 

"  The  Bill  that  to  quays,  as  well  as  locks, 

The  silent  highway  condemns : 
And  links,  within  a  wreath  of  docks, 

The  names  of  THWAITES  and  Thames." 

The  chimneys  they  stood,  like  a  brick-built  wood, 

Yet  was  never  a  black  to  spy ; 
And  BROOME,  the  Temple  gardener, 

Prayed  blessings  as  tiiey  steamed  by 

On  Childe  PALMERSTON,  the  Act  who  passed 

That  hard  on  those  chimneys  bore, 
And,  like  KING  JAMES,  his  Counterblait, 

Said  to  them,  "  Smoke  no  more." 

But  with  BROOME  his  prayers,  from  the  Temple-stairs, 

A  fearful  sound  there  fell ; 
'Twas  the  lawyers  that  cursed  LORD  WESTBURY, 

With  caudle,  and  book  and  bell. 

For  a  Cain  and  a  rod  to  his  brethren,  that  fain 

Had  kept  grist  from  the  legal  mills. 
By  the  cutting  down  of  lawyers'  deeds, 

And  the  clipping  of  lawyers'  bills. 

"  Now  a  fig  for  your  curse,"  quoth  WESTBIRY, 

"  Ye  carrion  kites  of  law ! 
I  have  not  braved  OXON'S  horns.  I  trow, 

To  be  scared  by  your  beak  and  claw." 

And  as  the  Isle  of  Dogs  they  neared, 

Childe  PALMERSTON  he  cried,  "  Lo ! 
But  a  little  month  and  to  yon  isle 

We  seemed  about  to  go. 

"  Now  not  to  the  Isle  of  the  Dogs  we  steer, 

But  to  islands  happier  far : 
To  the  table-land  that  is  ruled  by  BRAND, 

Where  the  loaves  and  the  fishes  are  !  " 

They  have  ta'en  their  places  at  the  board, 

With  appetites  whetted  keen  .... 
But  when  the  covers  were  lifted  up, 

All  bare  each  dish  was  seen. 

"  Now  is  this  a  jape  ?  "  quoth  GLADSTONE  the  Grim.1 

And  a  gruesome  wight  looked  he ; 
"  I  move  in  Committee  of  Supply, 

And  it 's  who  will  second  me  ?  " 

Then  up  rose  MILNEH  GIBSON  the  Smooth, 

And  up  rose  CARDWELL  the  Cool, 
But  Childe  PALMERSTON  winked  with  his  wicked  eye, 

And  each  resumed  his  stool  .  .  . 

"  I  trow  'twas  but  a  little  jest : 

But  a  jest  may  its  lesson  bear : 
re  have  heard,  how  in  good  old  Border  times, 

When  byre  and  fold  were  bare, 


"  The  gudewife  would  serve  an  empty  dish, 

Or  one  with  a  spur  therein, 
As  a  hint  that  they  who  look  to  dine, 

Should  first  their  dinner  win. 

"  So  after  a  Session  bare  of  Bills, 

To  Ministers  blank  of  deed, 
Methought  these  empty  dishes  here, 

Might  a  hint  and  a  warning  read. 

"  There 's  GLADSTONE  in  liis  Annuities  Bill, 

One  lish  with  his  gaff  has  hit, 
And  JOIINNY  can  boast  his  kettle  of  fish— 

And  a  nice  mess  he  's  made  of  it. 

"  But  what  is  GLADSTONE'S  single  fish, 

Tlioufih  'twere  twice  fat? 

And  as  for  JOHNNY'S  kettle  of  iish  .  .  . 
We  've  had  quite  enough  of  (hat. 

"  In  the  empty  dishes  upon  the  board, 
The  Session's  moral  view  : 

And  now  that  the  moral  lias  done  its  worst- 
Serve,  waiters  !  and  guests,  fall  to !  " 


TRAPS    TO    CATCH    FOOLS. 

MANY  a  valuable  lesson  on  the  art  of  getting  money,  may  be  learnt 
from  the  quack  doctors  of  the  present  day.  Their  contrivances,  though 
very  clumsy,  are  found  to  answer.  A  penny-worth  of  treacle,  one  pinch 
of  cayenne  pepper,  half  a  dozen  rusty  nails,  a  pint  of  fluid,  and  a  five 
shilling  advertisement,  is  a  failure  if  it  only  produce  five  or  six  sove- 
reigns. A  full-sized  goose,  has  been  found  equivalent  to  four  race- 
horses, a  continental  tour,  and  a  diamond  brooch.  The  laughter  of  the 
vermin-monger  was  only  moderated  by  the  assurance  oihis  friends, 
that  the  bird  had  escaped  with  a  few  feathers  untouched. 

A  small  volume  circulated  through  the  post,  forms  an  excellent  bait. 
Such  a  work  is  easily  set  up  by  any  unscrupulous  printer.  The  four 
ingredients— mendacity,  indecency,  blasphemy,  and  rubbish  have  only 
to  be  well-mixed,  and  the  nauseous  compound  is  sure  to  be  greedily 
swallowed  by  several  lunatics. 

Any  individual  who  has  failed  in  the  coal-and-potato-Iine  may  do  well 
with  a  museum.  The  wax  and  plaster  models  must  be  made  on  the 
same  principles  that  MR.  Purr  employed  for  his  plays,—"  not  to  show 
occurrences  that  happen  every  day,  but  things  just  'so  strange,  that 
though  they  never  did,  they  might  happen."  The  beadle  (a  negro  is  to 
be  preferred),  and  the  curator  should  be  paid  a  commission  on  the 
plunder ;  otherwise  they  are  apt  to  get  dull  on  the  strong  drinks  con- 
tained in  the  preparation  jars.  It  must  be  remembered  that  these 
decoy-ducks  have  to  sing  the  praises  of  their  master,  and  to  give  his 
private  address  for  "consultation."  To  do  this  with  effect  requires 
discrimination  and  judgment.  These  qualifications  are  more  actively 
brought  into  play,  when  it  is  known  that  they  will  be  productive.  An 
attendant  who  wastes  two  or  three  yards  of  insinuating  talk  upon  "  a 
young  man  from  the  country,"  without  indirectly  getting  to  his  purse, 
must  be  ignorant  of  the  very  rudiments  of  the  business. 

The  despatch  of  midnight  telegrams  with  "  Hints  on  the  Teeth,"  can 
hardly  be  recommended  at  present.  A  few  years  hence,  when  the  non- 
restraint  system  has  come  fully  into  play,  ana  Hanwell  is  converted  into 
a  suburban  tea-garden,  it  will  answer  better.  Even  dentists  may  be  in 
advance  of  the  age  in  which  they  live. 

N.B.  The  Medical  Act,  which  a  generous  Government  designed  for 
the  protection  of  the  public,  has  proved  an  utter  failure.  DR.  PUNCH 
seriously  advises  his  credulous  friends  not  to  be  made  the  dunes  and 
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laughing-stock  of  the  jack-puddings  of  1864,  whether  the  latter  adver- 
tise themselves  as  "  registered  "  or  "non-registered  practitioners,"  or 
resort  to  newspapers  of  apparent  respectability,  but  which  ought  to 
find  their  way  to  the  dust-bin  of  every  decent  family.  The  very  best 
tonic  for  nervousness,  groundless  fears,  and  imaginary  premature  decay 
can  be  obtained  in  Fleet  Street,  every  Wednesday,  for  three-pence. 


The  Victor  of  Wimbledon. 

You  poets  who 're  living,  stand  neuter, 
The  subject 's  not  one  you  should  try  at ; 

For,  considering  the  County  and  Shooter, 

His  bards  should  be  "  SURREY  and  WYATT." 
Mynan  Fieldt. SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 

HIGH  ART.— There  will  be,  we  hear,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  a 
great  meeting  of  all  Royal  Academicians  at  SIR  EDWIN  LANDSEER'S 
residence,  where,  in  his  own  studio,  the  distinguished  artist  has 
sportingly  undertaken  to  draw  a  badger. 
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SOME  PROSPECT  OF  A  MILLENNIUM. 

WE  rejoice  to  find  a  writer  in  the  enlightened  Revue  des  I)eux  Mondes 
following  up  S9me  comments  on  the  subject,  of  British  non-intervention, 
•with  the  subjoined  observations  on  that  of  French : — 


internal  prosperity  ana  strenRtnen  luc  springs  >  i  our  power.  AS  lor  our  part,  we 
have  been  convinced  for  a  long  time  p:u*t  that  the  surest  means  of  insuring  abroad 
the  efficacy  of  French  influence  is  to  urge  on  Liberal  measures  at  home." 


If  the  foregoing  sound  and  sensible  remarks  may  be  taken  as  the 
expression  of  French  public  opinion,  France  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
having  awakened  at  last  to  a  perception  of  the  right  course  for  a 
rational  people  to  pursue,  that  is  to  say  the  course  pursued  by  this 
country.  France  has  not,  hitherto,  as  some  Frenchmen  have  boasted, 
and  too  many  Englishmen  have  believed,  taken  the  lead  in  civilisation ; 
but  she  is  now  at  least  more  nearly  doing  so  than  she  ever  was  here- 
tofore, by  following  that  of  England.  Prussia  and  Germany,  in  the 
meanwhile,  are  adopting  the  policy  of  conquest,  aggression,  plunder, 
murder,  and  glory,  which  repentant  England  and  France  has  wisely 
discarded.  In  good  time,  the  French  influence,  with  which  neighbouring 
nations  will  be  affected  by  the  spectacle  of  a  France  enjoying  the  happi- 
ness about  to  be  created  by  the  Imperial  Government  in  urging  on 
Liberal  measures  at  home,  will  cause  those  nations  to  kick  out  their 
despots.  Prussia,  Austria,  and  Germany  will  then  follow  in  the  wake  of 
France,  as  France  has  followed  in  that  of  England ;  Russia  in  the  same 
way  will  follow  the  Germanic  nations,  and  be  followed  by  the  kingdoms 
of  Ashantee  and  Dahomey. 


PORTRAIT    OF    THE    MASS  ' 

WHO  SENDS  THE  FALSE  TELEGRAMS  TO  THE  PAPERS. 


MORAL  RISKS  OF  RAILWAYS. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

THE  undersigned,  equally  with  CAVENDO  TUTUS,  and  PATER- 
FAMILIAS, and  other  correspondents  of  your  grave  contemporaries,  is 
impressed  with  the  necessity  for  providing  some  way  of  communication 
between  railway  passengers  and  the  guard.  He  is  no  less  impressed 
with  the  fear  that  it  never  will  be  provided  until  Railway  Companies 
are  cpmpelled' to  provide  it  by  their  own  interest.  A  suggestion  for 
creating  that  interest  on  their  behalf  will,  with  your  leave,  oe  proposed 
by  him,  premising  that  he,  for  his  own  part,  and  for  that  of  others, 
regards  those  means  of  communication  as  required,  not  only  for  the 
security  of  defencelessness  from  ruffianism,  but  also  for  the  protection 
of  innocence  from  false  accusation.  It  will  not  be  until  SYDNEY  SMITH'S 
hypothetical  prelate  has  been  given  into  custody  on  a  fictitious  charge 
of  rudeness  by  a  wicked  young  woman,  that  this  necessity  of  a  safeguard 
for  railway-travellers  will  be  perceived. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  expediency  of  sacrificing  comfort  to  safety  of 
good  name,  insured  by  unmitigated  publicity,  may  be  considered.  With 
the  view  of  gaining  that  point,  persons  hitherto  accustomed  to  travel  in 
first-class  carriages,  might  now  take  to  going  by  the  third  class,  and  so 
continue  till  they  can  trust  themselves  in  the  first  without  fear  for  their 
reputation.  That  is  the  suggestion  for  the  above-mentioned  purpose, 
offered  by  your  old  friend,  AUDI  ALTEBAM  PAMEM-  ' 


MERCENARIES  WELL  PAID. 
MB.  PUNCH, 

THUS  remarks  the  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Tribune, 
writing  from  Fredericksburg,  on  the  sufferings  of  the  wounded  in  the 
American  Civil  War : — 

"  Over  every  rod  of  the  way  and  in  the  best  two-horso  spring  ambulances,  a 
jarring  motion  was  communicated  by  the  absence  of  half  the  planks  on  the  planked 
side  of  the  road,  and  the  ruts  and  holes  cut  into  the  clay  side  during  a  week's  rain 
by  the  transportation  machinery  of  an  army  of  100,000  men.  On  such  a  highway, 
and  in  such  a  manner,  did  these  poor  fellows,  who  stretch  their  hands  out  of  these 
ambulances  and  army  waggons  for  tin-cupfuls  of  water,  painfully  travel — some 
with  arms  off  at  the  shoulder,  some  with  legs  off  above  the  knee,  some  absolutely 
with  an  arm  and  leg  both  off,  hundreds  shot  through  the  leg  or  the  arm,  or  the 
breast,  some  with  horrible  wounds  of  the  face  even  to  the  loss  of  the  jaw  and  the 
destruction  of  speech— all  presenting  in  the  aggregate  every  possible  variety  of 
gun-shot  wound." 

Among  these  mutilated  soldiers,  Mr.  Punch,  there  were  probably 
some  for  whose  miseries  we  must  feel  a  pity  which  we  cannot  express. 
Very  likely  their  number  included  certain  wounded  Confederates. 
Ineffable  compassion  is  due  to  brave  men  jolted  over  rough  roads, 
maimed  of  arms  and  legs,  or  having  their  bones  shattered,  their  faces 
smashed,  or  their  jaws  shot  off,  and  having  incurred  this  wretchedness 
in  defence  of  home  and  country.  But  what  sympathy  can  we  feel  for 
the  wretches  who  have  received  these  hideous  injuries  in  the  endeavour, 
for  the  sake  of  dollars,  or  of  glory  and  promotion,  or  from  a  mere  savage 
love  of  fighting,  and  in  a  spirit  of  wantonness,  to  inflict  them  upon 
others  who  have  never  wronged  them  ?  It  might  seem  a  charity  to 
distribute  among  them  a  few  copies  of  the  above-quoted  extract  from 
the  New  York  Tribune,  with  remarks  explanatory  of  the  personal 
privations  and  inconveniences  therein  detailed. 

I  remain,  Sir,  and  hope  I  may  continue,  yours  ever, 

Armament  Square,  July,  1864. .,  PAX. 


Profitable  Beading. 

PATERFAMILIAS  will  be  caught  by  the  subjoined  advertisement,  which 
appeared  the  other  day  in  one  of  the  Penny  Papers : — 

"  ELOPEMENT  AND  MARRIAGE  IN  HIGH  LITE. — A  full  account  of  the  recent  elope- 
ment and  marriage  in  high  life  will  appear  in  the,  &c.  Ac.  Also,  a  coloured  plate 
of  the  latest  Paris  Fashions,  and  all  the  latest  Fashion  and  Dress  News  of  the 
week." 

The  contents  above  specified,  of  the  paper  alluded  to,  will,  taken 
altogether,  be  doubtless  considered  by  Paterfamilias  highly  calculated 
to  edify  his  daughters. 


THE  GERMAN  BAND. 

WE  wish  that  MR.  BASS,  in  his  bill  against  bad  music,  could  have 
shown  some  way  of  silencing  that  troublesome  German  band,  which 
has  done  so  much  of  late  to  disturb  the  peace  of  Europe,  The  KING 
or  PRUSSIA  has  been  playing  the  first  fiddle  in  this  band,  and  playing 
it  in  harmony  with  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA.  Under  their  joint 
leadership  the  band  has  done  its  best  to  make  itself  a  nuisance,  and 
very  serious  complaints  have  been  on  all  sides  urged  against  it,  to  which 
it  has  however  paid  but  little  heed.  A  meeting  has  been  held  to  protest 
against  the  band,  as  disturbers  of  the  peace ;  but  though  everybody 
said  that  the  nuisance  should  be  stopped,  nobody  seemed  willing  to  take 
active  steps  to  stop  it.  As  we  abominate  all  rows,  we  trust  this  German 
band  may  shortly  be  bound  over  by  somebody  to  keep  the  peace,  though 
we  know  of  no  one  who  has  sufficient  faith  in  them  to  offer  to  come 
forward  as  surety  for  their  doing  so. 
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PBOSPECTTJS  OF  A  NEW  THEATRE  COMPANY. 

ITES  ior  two  New 
Theatres  have  beeii 
obtained — one  for  a 
building  on  a  gigan- 
tic scale,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of 
the  late  Turnpike. 
Kensington ;  and 
another  for  a  smaller 
theatre,  to  be  de- 
voted chiefly  to  the 
Nautical  Drama,  an 
admirable  position 
for  which  has  been 
fixed  upon  iu  the  vi- 
cinity of  the  Thames 
Tunnel.  The  Tun- 
nel itself  will  be 
utilised  for  dressing- 
rooms,  green-rooms 
and  machinery  de 
partment. 

A  Holder  of 
Thousand  Shares 
will  be  admitted  to 
any  part  of  the 
House,  and  will  dine 
with  the  Committee 
once  a  fortnight,  al 
his  own  expense. 

Any  Holder  of 
more  than  a  Thousand  rShares,  shall  participate  in  the  same  privileges, 
and  wear  a  uniform  on. Sundays  .which  shatl^be  provided  out  of  the 
wardrobe  of  the  Establishment. 

Any  Holder  of  Five  Hundred  Shares'shall  be  admitted  to  any  part  ol 
the  House  by  means  of  the  ordinary  payments ;  and  any  holder  of  more 
than  this  number  shall  be  entitled  to  a  refreshment  ticket,  if  any. 

A  Holder  of  Three  Hundred  Shares  may  be  permitted  to  light  the 
gas  (but  not  to  turn  it  on)  on  the  stage,  under  the  superintendence  ol 
the  paid  gasman.  He  shall  then  be  allowed  to  quit  the  Building  unmo- 
lested by  the  meanest  official. 

Any  person  holding  One  Hundred  Shares,  shall  be  permitted  to  hold 
as  many  more  as  he  likes ;  and  may  visit  the  exterior  of  the  Theatre  at 
all  hours.  He  shall  further  be  permitted  to  express  his  opinion  of  the 
performance  freely  and  unreservedly  to  any  lady  or  gentleman  frequenting 
any  part  of  the  House ;  but  that  he  shall  be  liable  to  be  forcibly  removed 
on  every  occasion  for  interrupting  the  performances. 

All  Holders  of  Two  Thousand  Shares  and  upwards,  may  exercise 
their  own  judgment  in  choosing  the  Dramatic  Pieces,  and  may  give  the 
characters  in  the  same  to  whatever  performers  may  take  their  fancy  in 
any  of  the  numerous  London  theatres. 

To  secure  respectability,  the  Machinery  will  be  entirely  worked  by 
Shareholders,  three  of  whom,  if  respectively  possessing  One  Hundred 
Shares,  shall  hare  the  privilege  of  pulling  up  the  curtain  and  calling  the 
actors. 

Holders  of  Fifty  Shares  shall  be  dressed  in  a  becoming  livery,  and 
shall  carry  on  a  watering-pot  wherewith  to  lay  the  dust  oetween  the 
Acts. 

Holders  of  Twenty-five  Shares  may  do  what  they  like  in  any  depart- 
ment unconnected  with  the  Theatre. 

The  Call-boy's  duties  will  be  to  attend  to  the  Shares,  and  make  the 
necessary  calls. 

To  ensure  harmony  among  Acting  Members  of  the  Company,  all 
quarrels  between  Leading  Tragedians,  Light  Comedians,  and  Low 
C9medians  of  the  first  and  second  class,  shall  be  submitted  to  the  Com- 
mittee, who  will  sit  daily  in  the  Treasury  from  ten  till  foiir  to  adjudicate 
upon  such  matters. 

Every  Shareholder,  considering  himself  an  author,  shall  be  entitled  to 
have  one  or  more  of  his  own  pieces  produced  during  the  Season ;  and 
shall  have  an  undisputed  right  to  the  entire  stage  management. 
The  Prompter  shall  be  elected  by  a  majority  of  votes. 
The  Theatre  shall  be  thoroughly  ventilated  on  entirely  new  principles, 
as  yet  undiscovered. 

During  the  Summer  months  the  Private  Boxes  shall  be  iced ;  and  in 
the  Winter  Season  shall  be  warmed  by  patent  stoves. 

1  he  proposed  Theatre  has  the  advantage  of  being  close  to  all  the 
Railway  Stations,  Cabstands,  and  Steamboat  Piers.  Dining  Rooms, 
Supper  and  Breakfast  Rooms,  and  Apartments  for  Families,  will  be 
attached  to  the  Building.  Further  particulars  will  be  duly  announced. 


APPOINTMENT— MR.  BANTING  to  be  Adviser  to  the  Corporation  of 
the  Sons  of  the  Clergy. 


CROQUET. 


Red 
Qreen 


MB.  ROB 

MH.  JON 


PLAYKBS. 
NSON.      I      Blue 
is.  yellow . 


Mi.sa  SMITH. 
Miis  BKOWN. 


xv. 


ONE  mallet's  length  from  what  at  first  we  call 

The  Starting  Post,  the  player  puts  his  ball, 

Mere  o'er  the  red  our  Konissox,  with  culm 

Determination,  lifts  his  dexter  arm, 

\Vhosc  linml,  which  even  SAVERS'  self  might  shun, 

(Ini-ps  the  firm  mallet  gleaming  in  the  Sun. 

Not  otherwise  did  Aimii'R,  lift  on  high 

The  bright  Excalilmr  and  foes  defy. 

"  Now  then,  look  out !  "   Red's  war-cry ;  and  with  care 

The  weapon  slowly  cuts  the  tragruul  air, 

The  list'ners  hear  the  dullest  tap  proclaim 

The  first  blow  given  in  th'  exciting  game. 

Here  ROBINSON'S  right  hand  its  cunning  shows, 

Through  the  first  Hoop  the  ball  obedient  goes, 

And  rolling  onward  seeks  with  gentlest  pace 

'Twixt  first  and  second  Hoop  a  middle  place, 

Whence  its  skilled  master  with  no  waste  of  torce 

Can  the  next  'vantage  gain  upon  his  course. 

The  Two  Hoops  won,  the  Red  must  now  go  through 

The  Third,  that 's  parallel  with  number  two ; 

But  from  it  distant  twenty  feet,  and  so 

Back  at  a  sharpish  angle  you  must  go. 

Now  herein  lies  the  art  of  arts,  to  send 

Yourself  to  such  a  place  as  not  to  lend 

The  smallest  aid  to  your  opponent,  yet 

Where  you  '11  from  your  ally  assistance  get. 

Well,  ROBINSON  this  crafty  method  knows, 

And  will  essay ;  but  he  cannot  "  dispose." 

A  buzzing  fly  or  some  malicious  elf 

Taking  that  form,  or  Beelzebub  himself, 

The  very  king  of  flies,  comes  up  to  worry  him, 

And  when  he  should  be  slow  and  sure  to  hurry  him. 

The  Blue  and  Green  do  much  enjoy  the  joke, 

Brunette  is  angry  :  Red  is  "  off  his  stroke." 

Dame  Fortune  suddenly  her  wheel  reverses, 

And  his  ill  luck  Red,  totto  voce,  curses. 

The  fickle  jade  who 's  backed  him,  now  has  tricked  him, 

He  hits  to  where  he  '11  fall  an  easy  victim. 

His  turn  is  over ;  for  this  rule 's  obeyed, 

By  none  may  two  successive  strokes  be  played, 

Save  one  of  these  three  following  things  you  've  done— 

Have  Roqued,  Croqued,  or  a  Hoop  just  won. 

The  meaning  of  these  terms  I  '11  soon  explain, 

At  present  ROBINSON  can't  play  again. 

xvi. 

Now  JONES  commences,  and  both  Hoops  he  makes, 
Then  steady  aim  he  from  the  second  takes 
At  Red,  and  if  he  hits  Aim,  'twill  be  seen 
What  we  by      Roquetting  a  personj"  mean. 
Huzza !  'tis  done !    Miss  SMITH  the  deed  applaud.- 
As  partisans  cry  put  "  well  hit "  at  Lord's. 
Napoleon-like,  with  folded  arms  and  frown, 
Stands  Red.    "  Oh  dear !  "  sighs  heavily  Miss  BKOWN. 
Intent  upon  the  game,  without  a  word, 
JONES  puts  the  Green  in  front  of  Hoop  the  third. 
Touching  the  Red,  and  thus  the  foes  have  met, 
On  Green  is  JONES'S  foot  securely  set. 
When  Greek  meets  Greek,  we  're  told  and  not  before, 
That  awful  moment  comes  the  tug  of  war ; 
To  Croquet  Red,  is  JONES'S  present  end, 
That  is  by  striking  Green  the  Red  to  send 
Up  to  the  limits  of  the  Croquet  plane, 
Whence  he  '11  lose  time  in  coming  back  again 
To  his  original  position ;  now 
To  "  Croquet  anyone  "  I  've  told  you  how. 
JONES  struck  the  Green,  and  thwack !  the  Green  struck  Red, 
Who  from  his  stronger  foeman  shudd'ring  fled. 
Honour  the  brave !  lie  cannot  choose  but  yield, 
And  leave  the  Green  possessor  of  the  field. 
Deem  not,  careering  JONES,  that  you  have  won 
The  game  till  all  you  've  got  to  do  is  done  ; 
Nor  be  faint-hearted,  oh  ye  other  two, 
Till  he  lias  done  all  that  he 's  got  to  do. 
Never  should  one  despairing  side  cry  Actum 
Eat  de,  etcetra,  till  the  other's  whacked  'em. 
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THE    "IMPERENCE"    OF    THEM    LOWER    CLASSES. 

First  Bystander  (British  Workman)  to  Second  ditto  (Gorgeous  Flunkey).  "  WELL,  SLOWED  IF  I  WOULDN'T  A'MOST  AS  soon  BE  YOU,  JOHNNY, 

AS   ONB  O'   THEM   FILLERS  THIS   'OT  WEATHER  !  !  " 


"WHO'S  GRIFFITH?" 

Sn  ©toe 
In  Commemoration  of  a  Grand  Parliamentary  feat. 

FAME  !    Blow  your  trumpet 
In  honour  of  the  greatest  man  that  liveth  : 

Or  if  you  have  a  drum,  just  thump  it, 
Hurrah!  for  DABBY  GRIFFITH  ! 
Renown  is  his  that  never  yet  surrounded 

Any  M.P. 
Let  all  electors  gaze,  and  say,  astounded, 

"  Yes,  that  is  He." 

Not  once  nor  twice  in  our  rough  island  story, 
A  thing  twice  done  has  brought  a  Briton  glory, 
But  none  like  this,  0  Fame,  no  never !    Far  be, 
The  thought  of  equalling  the  fame  of  DARBY  ! 
Twice  Mayor  have  liberal  Aldermen  been  greeted, 
Twice  Killed  is  KEELEY'S  most  triumphant  play, 
Twice  Speaker  has  a  Commoner  been  seated, 

And  twice  ten  years  has  Punch  been  England's  stay. 
Twice  men  have  had  small-pox,  spite  vaccination, 

Twice  men  have  married,  spite  the  warning  Past, 
Twice  have  risked  life  in  mad  aerostation, 

Twice  have  risked  fortune  on  the  dicer's  cast, 
Twice  have  men  tried  a  Crystal  Palace  dinner, 

Twice  sought  to  find  a  Peeler  on  his  beat, 
But  never  yet  has  Briton,  saint  or  sinner, 
Performed  great  DARBY  GRIFFITH'S  awful  feat. 
Hear  it,  O,  Counting  BABBAGE,  hear  with  joy, 
Hear  it,  O  BIDDER,  Calculating  Boy, 
For  counting  such  as  this  was  never  done 

Beneath  the  Sun. 

Hear  it,  all  bores,  wherever  you  may  be 
On  land  or  sea, 


Leap  up,  and  shout,  and  hail  him  with  a  roar, 

THE  GREATEST  BORE. 
For  in  July,  One,  Eight,  Six,  Four, 

Within  twelve  hours  did  DARBY  G. 
Stand  twice  upon  the  Commons'  floor 
(They  laughed,  but  what  cared  he  ?) 
And  in  the  selfsame  day, — 

Read  papers,  if  you  doubt- 
Devizes,  twice  thy  Member  raised.his  bray, 
And  was,  in  most  unceremonious  way, 
TWICE  COUNTED  OCT. 


Conjugal  Unanimity. 
A  YORKSHIRE  Paper  says,  last  week : — 

"  A  '  lady '  fell  off  one  of  the  boat  piers  at  Scarborough,  and  was  in  imminent 
danger  of  being  drowned.  Three  fishermen  let  each  other  down,  forming  a  chaia  of 
their  bodies,  and  saved  her.  The  '  lady  '  did  not  even  thanfc  her  deliverers." 

Nor,  we  understand,  did  her  husband. 


NOTES  AND   NOTES. 

A  CORRESPONDENT  from  America  says, — 

•'  If  LEE  makes  a  dash  at  Baltimore,  New  York  will  quickly  change  its  note." 
Yes,  and  may  then  find  it  easier  to  change  its  note  than  its  green- 
back. 

A  Waif  from  Wimbledon. 

"  PRAY  don't  hurry  on  so,  it 's  really  very  dangerous,"  said  CAPTAIN 
CHARLEY  to  Miss  LIGHTFOOT,  who  was  in  haste  to  see  the  shooting. 
"Dangerous!"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "Why,  what  is  there  to  fear  ?" 
"  Well,"  observed  the  gallant  officer,  "  you  see,  some  of  our  fellows 
are  remarkably  good  shots,  and  you  might  be  mistaken  for  the  Running 
Dear !  " 


Primed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Wnbmn  Place,  in  I  hi-  Parlib  of  St.  Pancraa.  in  ibe  County  of  Middle.ex,  and  Frederick  Mullet!  E»aiw.  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  Stree',  in  the  Precinct  of 
WmtMrura,  City  of  London.  Prime™,  at  their  Office  ID  Lombard  Street,  in  the  I'recinct  of  \YI:itfiriars,  City  of  London,  and  1'ubliBhed  by  thsui  at  No.  So  Fleet  Stre-t,  in  the  Parish  of  St.lBride,  City 
of  London.— SATVBDAI,  July  JO,  Ibot. 
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PROFESSIONAL  LOVE  SONG. 


"HOME,    SWEET    HOME." 


ACCLIMATISATION  is  ALL  VERY  WKLL  IN  ITS  WAT — BUT  IT  is  NO  JOKE,  ON  RISING 
TO  TH»  SURFACE,  AFTER  TAKING  A  HEADER,  TO  FIND  A  LIVELY  HIPPOPOTAMUS  AS 
TOUR  COMPANION  OF  THE  BATH. 


SALVATION  OF  A  SERVANT  GAL. 

PLEZE  ser  your  artistes  wery  Orphan  drors  Characters  of  suryant  mades  In 
crinoleen  makin  hof  us  look  ridiclus  And  the  Same  Way  your  littery  gentamen 
Poakin  their  Funn  at  us  in  Print  about  Our  catchin  Fier  continually  and  Bein 
bernt  to  deth  now  mr.  punch  don't  be  onjust  and  So  mutch  as  Yuve  sed  a  Bout  the 
Accidence  a  Risen  from  Crenoline  by  fier  to  Pore  servunts  its  only  fare  for  U  to 
nonolige  the  Perseryation  wich  an  instance  of  the  Enclosed  and  Having  by  the  Elp 
of  a  pear  of  Cesars  instructed  from  the  Thames  nusepaper  i  ave  the  Plesure,at  this 
Oportunity  to  reques  faver  of  your  assertion : — 

"  SATED  BY  CRINOLINE.— A  few  days  ago  a  nursemaid  lost  her  way  on  the  cliffs  at  Newquay. 
and  went  close  to  the  edge  of  the  precipitous  cliffs,  when  she  slipped  and  fell  to  the  beach  below, 
n  distance  of  a  10S  feet.  Her  crinoline  expanding  with  the  air,  however,  so  broke  the  fall  that  she 
landed  without  a  scratch  or  bruise,  and,  although  much  shaken,  was  able  at  once  to  walk  100 
yards  and  inform  her  mistress  of  the  occurrence. — Western  Morning  New." 

there  now  mister  punch  wot  do  yew  say  to  That  if  it  addent  a  Bin  for  that 
nussmade's  crinna  lean  to  a  certingty  Shed  A  break  Er  neck  and  wosent  It  a 
mersy  she  Add  it  on  so  now  pleas  sur  doan't  Never  say  Anuther  wurd  agin 
crinulen  Nor  yet  ave  hus  Drord  in  it  Stickin  hout  so  Hand  lookin  like  Stoopids 
but  instedd  of  witch  a  nise  Coppy  of  Versis  and  a  Picter  of  the  Nussmade  a 
dissentin  from  the  Clift  like  a  Hamgel  from  Eving  or  the  Hintreppid  feemail  airy 
O  a  yentrin  Down  the  Presipidge  in  a  Parashoot.  There  is  praps  sum  objexons 
to  crinnolin  for  cookes  and  kitching  mades  Att  the  Fyre  i  wont  say  but  wott  it  may 
be  out  a  place  but  for  them  Has  as  to  Wawk  hout  with  Childern  and  look  Respect- 
able an  ispesially  on  Lorfty  cliftes  and  eye  winds  you  must  Admitt  is  a  Savin  of 
Human  life  and  leastways  Becomin  to  Nussmades'  anyow  Its  werry  tru  crinuline 
sum  time  ketches  fiar,  but  for  Wunce  in  the  way  u  se  were  cort  by  the  Wind  witch 
hif  itt  ad  not  Bin  hall  Up  i  mene  al  Down  with  the  wearher  so  nomorecryin  Down 
hoops  which  now  in  course  we  air  hall  cock  a  hoop  and  i  remain  beleave  mee  yure 
Afectionit  umbel  Scarvent 

SARY  JAIX. 

P.S.  i  Think  it  Wos  a  good  Puff  for  Crineline. 

Belgraveyard  Guly  1864. 


Till:  IAWYKR. 

SPINSTER  of  the  Saxon  beauty, 

At  the  Graintliorpe  Manor  mill, 
Of  this  heart  you  've  had  possession 

Since  I  made  my  uncle  s  will : 
Yours  the  image  all-engrossing 

AVhen  I  try  to  read  Reports, 
You,  my  AMT,  am  I  drawing, 

Even  in  the  Chancery  Courts. 

Ah  !  that  brow  as  smooth  as— vellum— 
Ah  !  those  lips  vermilion  red — 

K  issea  wherewith  1  have  sealed  them 
_\<>  one  ever  witnessed  : 

I  would  sue  the  man  who  ventured 
To  deny  you  dressed  with  ta-.;< ••, 

I  would  tax  his  costs  \vlio  hinted 

'    An  "  impeachment "  of  your  waist. 

Soon  the  long  vacation  's  cominc:, 

Soon  the  weary  term  will  end ; 
No  more  writs  and  affidavits, 

No  more  actions  to  defend : 
I  shall  take  the  first  conveyance — 

Train  at  five  P.M. — express— 
I  shall  count  the  sluggish  moments — 

Forty  minutes,  more  or  less. 

Meet  me,  Cousin,  at  the  Station 

With  the  trap  that 's  duty  free, 
It  can  take  my  rods  and  gun-case, 

We  will  walk,  prochein  AMT, 
Past  the  glebe  and  old  inclosure, 

Past  the  deeply  mortgaged  inn, 
On  to  where  the  freeholds  finish 

And  the  copyholds  begin. 

There  I  '11  make  my  declaration, 

There  I  '11  pause  and  plead  my  suit ; 
Do  not  let  it  be  "  in  error," 

Do  not  be  of  malice  mute ; 
But  "surrender"  to  your  Cousin 

In  the  customary  way, 
And  become  the  donee,  dearest, 

Of  an  opal  negligee. 

I've  a  messuage— recent  purchase — 

Sixty-eight  in  Mortmayne  Row, 
Title  good^  and  unencumbered, 

Gas  and  water  laid  below  ; 
Come  and  share  it,  undisputed 

Owner  of  this  heart  in  Tee, 
Come  and  be  my  junior  partner, 

And  my  better  moiety : 
J.  P.  Wi'LDE  shall  never  part  us, 

And  in  time  we  both  may  see.    . 
Girls,  fair  copies  of  their  mother, 

Boys,  the  counterpart  of  me. 


TEXTS  TRANSPOSED. 

MY  DEAR  PAREKTS, 

Ai  the  request  of  my  Preceptor  I  furnish  you 
with  a  few  specimens  of  my  caugraphy,  consisting  of  moral 
sentiments  and  maxims  of  my  own  selection : — 

Procrastination  is  the  soul  of  business. 
Punctuality  is  the  thief  of  Time. 
Familiarity  doth  breed  respect. , 
Virtue  is  its  own  punishment. 
Vice  is  its  own  reward. 
Diligence  ensures  fatigue. 
Application  is  painful. 
Industry  commands  privation. 
Perseverance  will  fail. 
Caution  comes  to  grief. 

In  the  pleasing  hope  that  the  foregoing  evidences  of 
my  improved  handwriting,  and  of  my  moral  and  intellectual 
progress,  may  merit  and  be  rewarded  with  your  kind  appro- 
bation, I  remain,  my  dear  Parents, 

Your  Affectionate  Child, 

Mentor  House  Academy.  JIM. 
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PUNCH'S 

ESSENCE 

OF 

PARLIAMENT. 

there  was  every  reason  to  congratulate  the  lady  on  not  being  linked  to 
the  Major. 
LORD  EDWARD  HOWARD  was  pathetic  about  the  foolish  fellows  who 

«  i  v  E  x  TO  T  ii E  !  that  the  number  is  really  rather  small,  but  it  is  well  that  emigrants 
STREET  Music-Nui- 1  should  be  warned.  Ma.  PETER  ALFRED  TAYLOR,  the  emphatic 
SANCE  BILL,  HENCE-  Radical  Member  for  Leicester,  took  an  opportunity  of  declaring  that 
FORTH  THE  AXTI-  the  Federals  were  resolved  to  put  down  Slavery,  and  had  the  power  to 
GRINDERS'  ACT^  on  do  so.  With  the  Confederates  ravaging  Maryland  and  throwing 
Monday,  July  25M.  \Vashinztonaud  New  York  into  consternation,  the  declaration  seemed 
The  same  ceremony  a  little  ill-limed.  PETER  had  better  go  down  to  his  constituents  and 
was  performed  upon  blow  them  up  well  for  being  such  ruffians  as  .to  tear  MR.  COXWELL'S 
several  other  mea-  balloon  to  pieces  and  nearly  murder  him,  because  they  thought  his 
sures,  of  no  import-  ascent  was  not  to  take  place.  Their  treatment  of  the  balloon  was  the 
ance,  and  upon  seve-  more  surprising,  because  folks  who  return  a  PETER  TAYLOR  must  be 
ral  tons  of  Railway  rather  partial  to  a  Wind-bag. 
Bills,  and  we  hope  . 

Friday  was,  Punch  is  happy  ,to- say,  .the  last,  day  Jof  a  do-nothing 
Session. 

The  Royal  Speech  was  read  by  LORD  WESTBURY.'-^!  fc  was  a  curious 
one.  We  eauuot  help  thinking  that  somebody  had  *' chaffed  "  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  and  told  him  that  there  was  nothing  out  of  which  to 

„  r-    4         make  a  speech,  and  that  he  had  jauntily  replied,  "  Bet  you  we  make  a 

of  the  interpolations  longer  speech  than  usual,"  and  thereupon  had  ordered  a  vast  quantity 
he  will  be  called  of  extra  "  padding."  On  the  principle  on  which  the  Address  was 
upon  to  insert  in  his  framed,  it  might  indeed  have  been  made  twice  as  long  and  a  great  deal 
interesting  and  ex.-  more  amusing,  though  every  conceivable  Parliamentary  topic  was 
citing  little  work.  crammed  into  it.  We  venture,  in  order  to  make  this  narrative  readable, 
The  Lords  for-  to  show  both  what  was  said,  and  what,  had  the  gossiping  principle 
warded  a  Bill  for  the  been  a  little  more  brilliantly  carried  out,  might  have  been  said  in  the 
New  Zealand  Loan,  Spe.ech. 

but  LORD  MALMES-  You  can  go,  and  the  QUEEN  is  very  much  obliged  by  your  assiduity. 
BURY  thought  that ,  The  weather  has  been  uncommonly  hot  lately,  and  HER  MAJESTY  sup 
the  Colonists  ought  poses  that  you  have  done  a  good  deal  in  the  way  of  cup  and  other  cool 
to  do  their  own  light-  drinks. 


that  somebody  is 
looking  after  MR. 
BRADSHAW,  who 
^nay  reasonably  be 
driven  out  ol  his 
wits  by  the  prospect 


and    that    the 
was  an  unjust 


Very  sorry  we  could  not  make  peace  between  Denmark  and  Ger- 
many, but  hope  that  it  will  soon  be  made.    Rather  a  funny  picture  in 


and  unholy  one.     So  :  the  Charivari,  representing  England,  with  the  usual  prominent  teeth, 
thought  LORD  LYVE -saying  that  she  was  true  to  the  memory  of  NELSON,  and  would  not 
DEN,  formerly  VERNON  SMITH.     The  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  denied  insult  him  by  preventing  the  bombardment  of  Copenhagen, 
that  our  troops  felt  disgust  at  the  War,  and  declared  that  they  were       We  have  got  rid  of  the  lonians,  and  hope  that  the  Greeks  will  like 
only  too  happy  to  kill  anybody  and  everybody  whom  they  might  be  :  them.    Ionia  reminds  one  of  the  lona,  aud  a  beautiful  boat  she  is,  aud 


instructed  to"  slay.    LORD  ELLENBOROUGII  believed  that  the  Colony 
would  not  be  able  to  meet  its  pecuniary  engagements. 

The  Commons  talked  miscellaneously.  LORD  PALMERSTON  utterly 
declined  to  attempt  any  mediation  in  America.  The  Fortifications  Bill 
passed  after  a  debate,  in  which  LORD  HARTINGTON  stated  that  the 

1  •  (£1)1111  1  •  I  •  •  1        , 


if  any  of  you  are  going  to  Scotland  fo'r  the  recess,  you  can't  do  better 
than  get  aboard  her  at  Greenoek,  and  steam  up  through  the  lovely 
scenery  of  the  Clyde.  Her  salmon  cutlets  are  also  lovely. 

We  are  on  good  terms  with  China.    The  prices  which  china  fetches 
at  CHRISTIE  AND  MANSON'S  are  perfectly  astonishing— people  must  be 


country  was  by  no  means  in  a  "  deplorable  "  condition  in  regard  to  !  cracked,  as  well  as  the  saucers  they  buy. 
ordnance.  We  are  glad  to  hear  it,  but  only  the  other  day  the  DOKE  OF  |  Have  patched  up  matters  between  the  Hospodar  of  Moldo-Wallachia 
SOMERSET  asserted  that  we  had  no  good  broadside  gun.  A  Bill  for  '  and  the  Sultan.  If  you  are  visiting  Constantinople,  you  will  of  course 
sending  out  raw  and  half-taught  medical  officers  to  India  was  rejected,  go  to  the  Mosque  of  St.  Sophia,  and  do  not  forget  to  buy  a  handful  of 
which  was  well,  but  it  is  not  so  well  that  the  Army  is  medically  officered,  those  pretty  coloured  glass  cubes  that  your  guides  scratch  out  of  the 


to  a  great  extent,  by  such  persons,  because  men  of  talent  will  not  enter 
a  service  in  which  they  are  ill-treated. 

The  BUI  for  providing  relief  for  the  Casual  Poor  of  London  went 
through  Committee,  and  was  afterwards  hastened  through  the  Lords 
and  passed ;  so  that  there  is  reason  to  hope  that  we  shall  be  spared 
many  painful  and  shameful  scenes  with  which  men  who  walk  the  streets 
on  whiter  nights  have  been  unhappily  familiar. 


great  mosaics. 

We  regret  that  Federals  and  Confederates  are  still  fighting.  By  the 
way,  New  York  seems  to  have  been  a  good  deal  riled,  because  the 
Deerhound  did  not  hand  over  the  Confederates  whom  she  saved  from 
drowning ;  but  why  don't  the  Yankees  abuse  Louis  NAPOLEON  for  not 
giving  up  those  who  escaped  to  Cherbourg  ? 

Very  much  obliged  to  the  Commons  for  the  money  voted.    The  rex 


Moreover,  the  Commons  set  themselves  against  the  Bill  for  the  Sur-  pectimarum,  as  PAUL  BEDF9RD  calls  it  in  his  entertaining  book,  is 
render  of  Criminals  between  us  and  Prussia,  inasmuch  as  we  know  something  that  even  a  llegiua  can't  do  without.  I  believe  you,  my 
what  despots  mean  by  criminals,  and  we  are  not  going  to  be  entrapped  liberal  and  munificent  ones. 

into  a  treaty  to  hand  over  refugees.  Government  had  to  withdraw  the  |  Lancashire  distress  has  diminished,  and  we  trust  that  the  raw  ma- 
Bill.  The  Germans  will  say  that  this  opposition  arose  from  the  ill-  terial  of  industry  will  be  extracted  from  countries  that  have  hitherto 
feeling  generated  by  the  Danish  War,  in  which  case  the  Germans  will  furnished  it  scantily.  This  means  Cotton  from  India,  and  elsewhere ; 
say  that  which  is  untrue.  ,  but  talking  of  that,  we  have  not  settled  that  SIR  SYDNEY  COTTON  is  to 

The  House  rescinded  the  Vote  that  turned  BOB  LOWE  out  of  office,  be  the  new  Indian  Commander,  although  he  is  seventy-three,  or  so,  and 
Now,  he  had  better  rescind  his  resignation.  It  was  clearly  shown  that  therefore,  of  course,  the  fittest  man  for  the  place. 


he  had  not  done  anything  dishonourable, 
that  his  enemies  had  not. 


It  was  by  no  means  so  clear 


New  Zealand  is  not  quieted.    But  only  a  part  of  the  natives  are  in 
revolt.    It  is  to  be  hoped  that  among  those  who  will  be  finally  oblite- 


MR.  LAYARD  said  that  we  could  do  nothing  more  for  the  Circassians, !  rated  will  be  LORD  MACAULAY'S  eternal  New  Zealander,  who  is  now 
whom  the  Russians  have  expelled,  with  their  usual  barbarous  fidelity  ,  becoming  a  nuisance  of  which  the  police  should  take  notice. 
to  a  policy  of  acquisition.    The  brave  mountaineers  and  their  long  rifles  j     Our  East  Indian  possessions  are  developing  their  resources,  and  the 
will  be  missed  on  a  day  when  they  might  have  rendered  good  service.       people  there  are  generally  content.    GRANT  DUFF  was  abominably  rude 

TuetdayanA  Wednesday.  Routine  and  flat  talk.    We  except  a  clever ' to  CHARLEY  WOOD,^  about  his  inarticulate  budget,  and  .deserves  to  be 
but  awfully  bumptious  speech  from  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH,  who  retains   ca-ei*  GUANT  DUFFER. 


the  old-fashioned  idea  that  BRITANNIA  rules,  not  only  the  waves,  but 
all  the  shores  they  wash. 


Thursday.  The  Lords,  but  not  in  their  Parliamentary  capacity,  de- 


The  Assent  has  been  given  to  many  measures  of  public  usefulness. 
Did  you  see  that  one  of  the  public  usefulnesses,  the  shutting  public- 
houses  after  one  in  the  morning,  produced  a  maiden  assize  at  Bow 
Street  next  day?  "  ' 


But  we  must  not  be  proud,  because  that  is  wrong. 


cided  that  MRS.  LOXGWORTII  YELVERTON  was  not 
MAJOR  YELVERTON.    The  LORD  CHANCELLOR  and  ._ 

BROUGHAM  considered  that  she  was,  but  the  LORDS   ,  „_  _ „ 

CHELMSFOHD,  and  KIXGSDOWN,  (olim  PARKE,  THESIGER,  and  PEMBEK-  their  protectors  from  murderous  attacks. 

TON-LEIGH  respectively)  were  the  adverse  majority.    Deducting  the       The  new  Assurance  Act  will  benefit  the  working  classes.    The  As- 

value  of  the  chance  of  being  LADY  AVONMORE,  one  would  say  that !  surauce  displayed  by  the  opponents  of  the  measure,  and  by  the  officials 
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of  the  bad  little  Companies,  was  more  remarkable  than  Delightful,  but 
the  other  Chancellor  walked  into  them  elegantly. 

The  new  Act  for  making  Advances  for  Public  Works  in  the  Manufac- 
turing Districts  will  be  useful.     Are  you  not  glad  to  be  out  of  the  way 


in  fifty  that 's  worth  listening  to,  and  not  one  in  a  thousand  where 

man  might  not  in  half  the 

never  heard  such  hesitation, „ 

saying  of  the  same  things  over  and  over  again.     \\ril,  men   n  my  tell  us 


the  time  have  spoken  all  he  had  to  say.     Yc 
tion,  such  hem'inz  and  .Mich  lia'ing,  ana  such 


You 
a 


of  public  works  in  London  P     What  with  MR.THWAITHS'S  Sewer  barn-    tint  we  ladies  don't  know  when  to  hold  our  tongues,  but  we  shall  cer- 
cades   and  the  Kmliankment  carters,  there  is  no  moving  in  the  streets,    tainly  not  learn  much  if  we  follow  their  cxainj 
But  i  suppose,  as  t  he   1  1 1  i.eli  say,  one  can't  make  an  omelette  without ' 


breakii 


I  really  think  if  ladies  might  sit  where  they  were  seen,  the  M,  :nliei> 
wunld  be  awed  into  a  better  style  of  speaking.    At.  least.  the\  wouldn't 


The  Act  tor  making  it  easier  to  make  Hallways  will  make  them  '  ])e  so  prone  to  call  each  other  names,  as  now  and  t  lien  t  hey  seem  to  be ; 
cheaper  to  make.  But  if  the  directors  do  not  invent  some  mode  of  because  men  don't  like  being  chaffed  or  bnlh.  and  so  the 

enablinfr  passengers  to  communicate  with  guards,  and  accidents  happen,  debates  would  be  cleared  from  personalities.  Besides  when  men  had 
,t  is  to  DC  hoped  that  juries  will  give  thundering  damages.  ^  talked  enough,  and  were  beginning  to  lie  bores,  a  grumble  from  the 

(ieneral  well-being  and  contentment  iircvail  through  the  QO'.KN  s  ?allery  would  be  quite  enough  to  stop  them.  Indeed  I  should  not  be 
nt  this  remark  doesn't  ap^ply  to  people  who  would  like  to  surprised  if  ladies  were  requested  to  sit  on  irrea-  opposite 


dominions. 
get  out 


Buti 


of  town  in  this  tine  weather,  hut  arc  obliged  to  remain  and  (h(.jr  husbands,  so  that,  when  an  orator                  ig  rather  prosy,  he 

attend  to  the  ignominious  details  of  terrestrial  business.  mi^ht  jn-                               eye,  and  priuh  i:                                     ic  had 

\\'e  are  glad  to  remark  the  progressive  increase  and  development  of  q,nte  ma(jc  himself  a  n<                            use. 

rsources.    This  sentiment  is                  «Ti  INK  s  and  it  is  Enird  bein    still  in  a  semi-savage  stat 


rsources.    This  sentiment  is  «Ti  INK  s  and  it  is       Engird  being  still  in  a  semi-savage  state,  ladies  arc  not  yet  allowed 

not  impossible  that  m  the  Deep  Solitudes  of  Hawarden  Oastle,  he  may   to  „;,  in  |)ar]jamcnt—  except    behind   a  :h   their 

:ii|  ^.y  the  reporters,  may  now  and  i  re  not 


invent  "some  Awful  Sells  in  the  way  of  new  taxes.    But  sufficient  for 
the  Session  is  the  Budget  thereof. 

We  are  also  glad  that  you  have  been  able  to  diminish  taxation.  Bj 
a  precious  little,  say  you,  but  that's  ungrateful,  and  you  must  not 
look  a  gift-remission  in  the  figures.  If  GLATJSTONK  had  laid  on  taxes 
instead  of  taking  them  off,  you  know  that  you  would  have  borne  it 
pat  lent  ly.  The  middle  classes  never  complain. 


plentiful  and  not  too  strong  on  the  wing.  By  the  way,  this  speech  does 
not  apply  to  such  of  you  as  live  in  Middlesex,  because  here  you  are. 
That  s  awkward,  not  to  say  unconstitutional.  We  will  vary  the 
formula  next  prorogation. 

Some  of  these  duties  are  connected  with  the  linking  together  of 
several  portions  of  the  community-.  This  does  not  mean  the  acts  of 
such  of  you  as  arc  Magistrates,  when  you  order  different  kinds  of  cul- 
prits to  be  hand-cuffed  in  couples,  but  alludes  to  jolly  field-sports  in 
which  all  classes  can  join,  races,  private  theatricals,  and  all  tuat  sort 
of  thing. 

May  all  that  you  do  tend  to  the  happiness  of  the  people.  Some  folks 
may  hint  that  your  dispersion,  and  ceasing  from  dull  debating,  may  be 
one  means  to  that  end.  But  we  must  occasionally  be  serious,  and  you 
know  what  is  really  intended.  I  do  not  know  that  I  need  detain  you 
any  longer,  and  several  gentlemen  of  the  Commons  will  be  glad  to 
go  and  shake  hands  with  the  SPEAKER.  I  should  keep  gloves  on,  as  the 
weather  is  so  warm,  but  this  is  matter  of  taste,  or  rather  of  feeling. 

That  is  what  the  Speech  might  have  been,  as  well  as  what  it  was,  but 
such  as  it  was,  Mr.  Punch  rejoices  that  it  has  been  said,  and  it  is  with 
much  satisfaction  that  he  again  puts  the  stopper  into  the  bottle  of 
Essence  of  Parliament. 


permitted  to  take  part  in  the  debates.     I  trust  that  by  ne> 
screen  mny  be  removed,  as  a  proof  that  civilisation  is  advancing  in  this 
country;  and  that  though  their  tongues  be  silent,  ladies  may  IK;  suf- 
fered to  take  part  in  the  debates  with  as  many  speaking  glances  as  they 
feel  inclined  to  give. 

In  the  hope  that  Mr.  Punch,  who  is  the  champion  of  Hip  ladies,  will, 

r  the  credit  of  the  country,  can; 
subscribe  myself,  in  all  feminine  humility, 


— •»•      -••-  -  - — -  --—  r-    —      ...  —        ,.  .„        in  me  nope  uiai  air.  ria>rn.  wuo  is  me  cuamuiun  uj  me  juuiw,  nui, 

On  returning  to  your  respectivfc  (and  respectable)  Counties  you  will   f     the  ^^  of  fhe  „,„„,       <.„„.  this  alneluWnt,  I  beg  leave  to 
ill  have  important  duties  to  perform,  and  we  hope  the ;_ grouse s  will  be   subscribe  myselfi  in  all  fcminine  lmnliiitv. 

SOPHOJIISBA  SMITH. 


P.S.  I  don't  wonder  that  the  Lords  beat  the  Commons  in  their 
rifle-shooting.  How  can  men  expect  to  get  a  sight  worth  having  when 
they  dare  not  look  a  lady  in  the  face ! 


LADIES    IN    PARLIAMENT. 

Or  course  1  never  read  debates  no  lady  ever  does,  unless 
indeed  she  is  made  to  do  so  by  a  brutal-minded  husband,  or  a  tyrannous 
Papa.  But  now  and  then  I  own,  I  do  like  hearing  a  debate,  at  least  I 
mean  I  like  the  fun  9f  sitting  by  and  chatting  with  the  lady  friends  one 
goes  with,  and  quizzing  the  poor  Members  wnom  one  knows,  and  loves 
to  laugh  at.  So  1  was  very  glad  to  hear  that  SIR  G.  BOWYF.U  intended 
to  ask  somebody  or  other  to  take  away  the  nasty  grating  stuck  before 
the  Ladies'  Gallery,  and  so  give  us  air  to  breathe  and  not  keep  us  caged 
up  like  canaries  as  we  have  been.  But  do  you  know,  FRED  tells  me 
that  the  Government  won't  do  it,  because  they  say  that  if  the  horrid 
grating  were  removed,  our  faces  would  be  visible,  and  this  the  stupid 
things  declare  "  would  exercise  an  influence  on  the  proceedings  of  the 
House  which  would  not  be  desirable."  FRED  tells  me  MR.  COWFER 
used  these  very  words,  and  as  a  married  man,  I  think  he  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  them.  In  any  den-nt  company,  the  influence  of  ladies  must 
always  be  desirable,  and  SIR  G.  BOWYER  was  quite  right  in  reminding 
MR.  COWPER  that  ladies  were  allowed  to  sit  in  open  galleries  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  for  the  Peers  have  no  objection  to  see  a  pretty  bonnet 
and  a  pretty  face  beneath  it,  and  are  not  afraid  of  being  injured  by  their 
influence.  FRED  says,  that  MR.  COWPER  said,  he  thought  the  House 
of  Commons  was  not  inclined  to  be  "  exposed  to  such  an  ordeal "  as 
t  lie  presence  of  a  lot  of  ladies  visible  would  be.  Ordeal !  Gracious  me ! 
Why,  one  would  think  the  man  was  talking  about  walking  on  hot 
ploughshares,  or  being  stretched  upon  the  rack!  The  idea  of  ladies' 
presence  beins  viewed  as  an  "ordeal"  for  men  to  undergo,  when  I'm 
sure  they  ought  to  view  it  as  an  honour  and  a  compliment. 

As  for  Members  being  influenced  by  seeing  ladies  near  them,  well, 
perhaps  at  times  they  would  be,  and  it  would  be  a  very  good  thing  it' 
they  were.  Talk  of  women's  tongues,  indeed  !  I  declare  we  don't  love 
talking  half  so  much  aa  men  do.  And  the  nonsense  that  men  say,  too  ! 
at  least  when  they  sit  in  Parliament.  1  'm  sure  there 's  not  one  speech 


PAM'S  HOLIDAY. 

THE  others  are  off  to  the  grouse  or  the  salmon, 

Their  stables  or  stubbles,  their  sheep  and  their  kirie ; 
They  have  tenants  to  tickle,  constituents  to  gammon, 

There 's  Baden  to  pnnt  at,  or  Paris  to  dine  ; 
Some  are  dozing  the  seas,  some  are  doing  the  mountains, 

Some,  Murray  in  hand,  yawn  through  galleries  afar ; 
Some,  like  DAKBT  GRIFFITH,  are  seeking  the  fountains 

Of  news  at  those  sources,  where  breeds  the  canard. 

Of  correct  country  houses  the  mill  some  are  grinding, 

Philand'ring,  and  flirting,  and  dodging  ennui-, 
Some  are  trying  to  croquet  the  ladies,  and  finding, 

To  be  croqued,  not  croquet,  's  the  lot  of  a  he, 
Ah1,  one  way  or  other,  the  means  are  contriving, 

But  in  vain,  to  kill  him,  who  '11  kill  ttt  by-and-by, 
Time — against  whose  sharp  scythe  most  confess  there's  no  striving, 

But  wnom  PAM,  and  PAH  only,  still  dares  to  defy. 

Yes— let  others  by  desperate  attempts  Time  at  killing, 

Acknowledge  their  terror  lest  Time  should  kill  them  : 
PAM  boils  eggs  with  Time's  glass,  takes  liis  scythe,  blithe  and  willing, 

To  prune  the  lush  growth  of  his  secular  stem ; 
Where  blossoming  bright,  round  the  stout  lignum  Ma, 

The  flowers  of  the  summer  in  winter  are  seen — 
Till  we  own  PAM  the  Cheese—  the  more  old,  the  more  mighty— 

His  head  may  be  grey,  but  his  heart  is  still  green. 

Not  for  him  the  repose  craved  by  brains  over-wearied ; 

Not  for  him  the  distractions  implored  by  ennui, 
Romsey's  Rifles  reviewed,  by  express  he  '11  be  carried, 

And  drop  in  on  the  lieges  of  Bradford  to  tea. 
Is  a  railway  to  open  P  a  town-hall  to  christen  ? 

A  school  to  inaugurate  r  PAM  is  the  man. 
"  What 's  your  name  ?  "  "  M.  or  N."    We  suspect,  as  we  listen, 

As  the  man 's  "  all  in  all "  that  his  name  thould  be  PAX  ! 


Contagion  on  the  Bail. 

To  the  other  perils  attendant  on  railway  travelling  is  now  added  that 
of  Small-pox.  We  all  of  us  occasionally  run  to  catch  the  train ;  now,  if 
we  catch  that,  some  of  us  will  probably  catch  something  more. 

A  QIKSTION  TOR  A  COMPETITIVE  EXAMINATION.— What  do  you 
know  ot 'HssKV  THE  EIGHTH,  and  who  told  you  'f 


MOTTO  FOR  BIRMINGHAM.— "Honour  BRIGHT." 
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CROQUET    IN    AMERICA. 

"  TRUE  THAT  WE  HAVE  TAKEN  UP  THE  FOREIGN  GAME  OF  CROQUET — BUT  HOW  DO  WE  PLAT  IT  ?  NOT  ON  THE  EFFETE  AND  SHAVEN 
LAWN,  BUT  ON  THE  BOUNDLESS  PRAIRIE;  NOT  WITH  THE  PUSILLANIMOUS  HAMMER,  BUT  WITH  THE  MASSIVE  WAR-CLUB,  WITH  WHICH  WE 
SMITE  THE  BOUNDING  NlNETY-SlX  POUND  CANNON  BALL,  THROUGH  A  SERIES  OF  TRIUMPHAL  ARCHES,  UNTIL  WE  SINK  IT  RIGHT  INTO  THE 
BOSOM  OF  SUN-DOWN." — American  Essayist. 


THE  ARMY-SURGEON  FAMINE. 

AS  INTERCEPTED  LETTER. 

To  EABL  DE  GREY  AND  RIPON. 

MY  DEAE  DE  GREY, 

SOMETHING  must  be  done  to  provide  the  Army  with  competent 
Surgeons.  It  seems  that  they  are  not  to  be  had  at  the  terms  we  offer 
them.  Men  of  education  will  not  come  forward  to  compete  for  appoint- 
ments by  which  they  do  not  acquire  the  position  of  gentlemen,  and  the 
pay  necessary  to  maintain  it.  That  is  not  surprising. 

What,  then,  is  to  be  done  ?  Common  sense,  uninformed  of  military 
matters,  would  suggest  the  immediate  increase  of  Army-Surgeons'  pay, 
and  recognition  of  their  social  standing.  But  the  former  step  would  be 
a  difficulty  for  Ms.  GLADSTONE,  and  the  combatant  officers  will  never 
stand  the  latter.  If  ever  so  many  Surgeons  were  killed  or  wounded  in 
operating  under  fire,  it  would  not  signify.  The  others  look  upon  them 
as  civilians,  and  something  lower.  I  may  say  that  they  regard  them  as 
intermediate  between  gentlemen  and  tailors.  This  may  be  absurd.  It 
is  perhaps  absurd  even  of  them  to  despise  tailors.  But  the  fact  remains 
that  they  do  despise  tailors,  and  would  not  associate  with  tailors  at  all, 
aid  will  not  submit  to  associate  on  terms  of  equality  with  Surgeons. 
There  is  no  arguing  with  a  prejudice. 

N9W  I  should  Eke  those  who  are  capable  of  judging  the  question  to 
Consider  whether  it  would  not  be  quite  possible  to  procure  plenty  of 
Surgeons  for  the  Army,  cheap,  and  perfectly  competent,  by  the  simple 
expedient  of  revising  the  standard  of  qualification  at  present  fixed  as 
necessary  to  the  competence  of  Army-Surgeons.  I  don't  know,  but  it 
strikes  me,  that  a  man  could  learn  to  cut  off  a  leg  perfectly  well  without 
earning  more  of  anything  else  than  a  butcher,  usually  knows.  I  don't 
see  that  even  the  ability  to  perform  the  most  complicated  operation  in 
surgery  requires  any  more  education  than  what  has  generally  been 
received  by  3  common  cabinet-maker.  Why  shouldn't  a  man  tie  an 
artery  as  expertly  as  possible,  without  being  exactly  able  to  pronounce 


I  its  Latin  name  ?  I  suspect  the  hitch  is  in  that  Latin.  And  if,  in 
addition,  you  require  Greek,  and  modern  languages,  you  render  it  still 
more  insuperable. 

So  much  for  surgery.  Now  as  regards  medicine.  Considering  how 
doctors  differ,  may  we  not  safely  conclude  that  what  they  call  medical 
science  is  all  humbug,  and  all  that  is  really  useful  in  medicine  is  the 
knowledge  of  what  to  give  for  this  or  that  complaint,  which  might 
easily  be  acquired  by  any  druggist's  apprentice  P  I  put  what  they  call 
diagnosis,  and  all  that,  out  of  the  question.  I  suppose  it 's  easy  to  tell 
one  fever  from  another,  and  organic  diseases  can't  be  cured,  and  men 
who  are  afflicted  with  them  are  of  no  use  in  the  Army.  If,  then,  a 
Surgeon  need  know  no  more  beyond  his  own  art  than  a  skilled  mechanic, 
and  if  all  the  knowledge  requisite  for  a  physician  is  no  more  than  might 
be  learned  by  a  shop-boy  behind  a  counter,  why  exact  more  from  an 
Army  medical  officer  ?  Why  catechise  him  in  botany  and  chemistry, 
and  philosophy  ?  Examine  him  in  his  own  business,  and  nothing  but 
that.  In  that  subject  him  to  competition  if  you:  like ;  invite  Surgeons 
to  compete  for  employment  as  you  might  hairdressers.  Then  you  will 
get  the  sort  of  fellows  you  want ;  fellows  who  will  be  satisfied  with 
moderate  pay,  who  will  not  want,  and  indeed  would  be  disinclined,  to 
associate  with  officers  and  gentlemen ;  would  be  content  to  mess,  where 
they  would  feel  at  their  ease,  with  the  non-commissioned  officers. 

In  short,  if  we  persist  in  not  giving  Army-Surgeons  the  pay  or  the 
treatment  suitable  to  educated  officers  and  gentlemen,  we  must  make 
up  our  minds  to  accept  illiterate  snobs  for  Army-Surgeons.  By 

Horse  Guards,  August,  1804.  GEORGE. 


Art  Gossip. 

MR.  COOK,  R.A.,  on  being  asked  if  he  would  ever  send  another 
nautical  piece  to  the  Exhibition,  declared  that  he  would  not,  confirming 
the  announcement  of  his  determination  with  a  violent  blow  on  his  paint 
box.  It  may  be  said  that  this  artist  has  struck  his  colours. 
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CLEARING  THE   STREETS. 


MR.  BASS   (ASIDE).  "  THAT  'S  MY  THUNDER  !  " 
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A    PLEBEIAN    GRIEVANCE. 

F  course  Punch  knows 
nothing  of  the  Pit  of  a 
theatre,  but  with  the  aid 
of  his  ivory  double- 
opera-glass  he  has  some- 
times amused  himself 
while  reclining  in  his 
velvet  arm-chair  in  his 
private-box,  by  examin- 
ing the  creatures  who 
inhabit  that  part  of  the 
house,  and  they  appear 
to  have  made  certain 
advances  towards  civi- 
lisation. They  listen 
very  earnestly  to  the 
play,  they  are  intolerant 
of  any  disturbance,  they 
never  talk  while  the  cur- 
tain is  up,  and  they 
seem  to  derive  a  rational 
pleasure  from  the  enter- 
tainments. They  clearly 
do  not  go  there  to  see 
other  visitors,  or  to  show 
their  dress,  or  because 
they  are  bored  at  their 
clubs  or  homes,  but  [be- 
cause they  like  the  theatre.  It  has  reached  him— some  person  of  the 
pit  class  .may  have  mentioned  it  to  one  of  Mr.  Punch's  footmen, 
who  may  have  told  it  to  Judy's  lady's-maid,  who  may  have  spoken 
of  it  to  Mr.  Punch's  valet — that  the  pit  is  the  best  place  for  seeing 
and  hearing.  He  has  further  noticed  that  between  the  acts,  the  unfor- 
tunate pittites  are  subjected  to  a  horrible  penance.  Dreadfully  ugly 
women,  with  huge  baskets,  shove  themselves  between  each  row,  are 
scowled  at  and  abused,  but  force  their  way  by  ramming  their  baskets 
into  the  stomachs  of  their  victims,  and  thus  charge  from  end  to  end  of 
the  lines,  uttering  uncouth  noises. 

{  It  seems  that  these  women  sell  "  refreshments,"  and]  the  excuse  for 
permitting  the  practice  is,  that  a  person  may  want  an  orange,  or  a  glass 
of  ginger-beer,  but  is  afraid  to  leave  his  seat  lest  he  should  not  get  it 
again.  Therefore,  in  the  interest  of  a  dozen  persons  of  ill-regulated 
appetites,  a  whole  pit  is  made  miserable  ever  so  many  times  during  the 
evening. 

Ever  anxious  to  be  humane  to  the  inferior  creation,  Mr.  Punch  has 
read  with  satisfaction  that  MR.  BUCKSTONE,  at  the  Haymarket,  MR. 
GEORGE  VINING,  at  the  Princess's,  MR.  FECHTER,  at  the  Lyceum, 
and  MR.  WEBSTER,  at  the  Adelphi,  nave  abolished  the  nuisance.  He 
hopes  that  other  managers  will  do  the  same. 

But  while  we  steal  plays  from  the  French,  why  can't  we  steal  play- 
house arrangements  also  ?  It  is  possible  that  a  person  may  really  need 
refreshment  during  a  performance— there  are  many  performances  which 
it  requires  a  good  deal  of  refreshment  to  be  able  to  sit  out.  In  France, 
the  right  of  property  in  a  pit  seat  is  respected,  as  also  the  right  of 
property  in  a  handkerchief.  If  an  individual,  leaving  his  seat,  lays  his 
gloves  thereon,  or  ties  his  handkerchief  round  it,  other  persons  would 
as  soon  think  of  punching  his  head  on  his  return,  as  of  taking  his  place. 
Or,  if  a  coarse  rude  brute  did  commit  that  vulgar  act,  his  neighbours, 
interested  in  preserving  tlie  usages  of  the  theatre,  would  promptly  kick 
him  out,  or  invite  the  unfavourable  notice  of  a  policeman  to  his  conduct. 
Why  can  we  not  liave  a  similar  arrangement  here  ?  Let  notices  be  put 
up  in  the  pit,  calling  the  attention  of  the  public  to  so  easy  a  remedy  for 
the  alleged  grievance  ?  However,  the  matter  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
pittites  themselves,  and  having  given  them  the  hint,  Mr.  Punch 
apologises  to  the  aristocracy  for  having  intruded  such  a  topic  on  their 
notice. 


Arithmetical  Hierarchy. 

BISHOP  COLEXSO  has  been  deposed,  in  effigy,  by  other  ecclesiastics 
at  the  Cape.  The  Bishop  deprees  that  his  judges  are  incompetent 
to  decide  the  question,  and  he  appeals.  In  fact  the  great  arithme- 
tician insists  on  their  proving  their  sum.  He  insists  metropolitan  and 
suffragans  only  make  a  nuit  and  fractions,  the  latter  slightly  vulgar. 


TO  POSTERITY.    A  CARD. 

As  Mr.  Punch's  volumes  will  be  referred  to  in  future  ages  for  lucid 
explanations  of  obscure  p;mai?es  in  what  will  then  be  history,  he  be^u 
respectfully  to  inform  Posterity  that  in  January  1S61  England  tea*,  in 
spite  of  appearances,  a  Christian  country,  fitted  up  with  all  the  best 
civilising  apparatus  in  the  way  of  churches,  chapels,  schools,  bishops, 
preachers,  good  books,  female  influence,  and  P««eAJuinself.  He  admits 
that  Posterity  may  have  a  difficulty  in  believing  tuis  when  reading  in 
the  newspapers  for  the  month  in  question  that  in  the  finest.Exhibitiou 
Hall  in  London,  that  one  up  at  "merry  Islington," 

•'AMR.  CROCKETT  daily  performs  a  series  of  dangerous  Coats  lu  a  largo  cage  of 
lions  and  lionesses." 

That  it  happened— such  things  will  huppen  in  the  best  regulated  wild- 
beast  cages— that  screams  were  heard  one  morning,  and  it  was 
discovered : — 

"  That  one  of  the  larger  lions  hivd  an  unfortunate  man's  right  hand  in  hia  mouth, 
whilst  another  had  seized  him  by  tho  thick  part  of  the  forearm,  and  had  dr 
the  limb  through  tho  bars  of  the  ca/e  nearly  op  to  the  armpit.     Having  no  hot 
irouu  tho  inun  at  once  set  to  work  belabouring  the  lions  onr  ttu>  akulls  ana  eyes  la 
order  to  make  them  loose  their  hold.    These  proceedings  at  the  outset  only  tea  1  •  I 
to  increase  the  ferocity  of  the  anirn  ils,  who  wirh  luud  yells  commenced  to  irin 
flesh  from  tbeir  poor  victim  s  arm  and  hand  with  their  dam.     It  wa»  not  tint 
brutes  wor.)  no  irly  blindad  with  tho  blows  inflicted  upon  their  eyes  that  they  were 
induced  to  rclin  j'lish  their  grip,  when  the  poor  m in  was  drawn  away,  with  his 
mangled  limb,  with  great  difficulty,  and  fell  f^itt^ng  into  the  arms  of  those  who  had 
rescued  him  from  hid  horrible  position." 

He  was  not  thought  likely  to  recover.  Posterity  will  'next  read 
that — 

"  During  the  afternoon  MR.  CROCKETT  and  the  lions  went  throusfta  the  usua 
exhibition,  during  what  is  called  th-j  morning  performance,  but  nothing  out  of  the 
ordinary  way  tr  unpire  1.  only  that  the  two  lions  that  had  been  beaten  looked  heavy 
and  more  gloomy  than  the  others. " 

And  finally,  that  like  practical  people,  as  we   are,  we  use  due  and 
humane  precautions  for  the  future.    For— 
"  It  is  now  felt— " 

What  ?  That  such  brutal  and  dangerous  "  entertainments  "  should 
be  discontinued.  Dear  us,  no : — 

"  It  is  now  felt  to  be  desirable  that  red-hot  iron  rods  should  always  ;he  kept  at 
hand,  as  had  they  been  so,  the  animals  would  hare  been  nude  to  let  go  their  .hold 
of  the  unfortunate  man  instantly." 

That  is  all.  And  in  spite  of  all  this,  Mr.  Punch  has  again  to  assure 
Posterity  that  we  were  m  186i  ChristLu  «ad  civilised  people,  who  shud- 
dered at  old  tales  of  gladiators,  loathed  Spanish  bull-fights,  and  even 
sent  folks  to  prison  for  setting  cocks  to  combat.  But  what  we  most 
piqued  ourselves  upon  was  our  consistency.  ., 


KINO  AND  QUEEN- 
LAST  Wednesday,  Miss  BATEMAN— (Get  out,  we  shall  speak  of  her  as 
often  as  we  like,  and  who  are  yon?  besides,  we've  got  a  joke)— played 
Leah  tor  the,  hundredth  time.  So  you  see  Queen  Leah  is  luckier  tnan 
was  King  Lear,  as  sue  was  allowed  her  Hundred  Knights,  and  he  wasn't. 
Now  llu-u ! 


A  SUGGESTION  FROM  SHAKSPEARE. 
DEAR  PUNCH, 

TUB  great  interest  created  by  the  proceedings  of  the  Committee 
engaged  in  making  arrangements  for  the  proposed  Shakspeare  Com- 
memoration, and  the  lively  discussion  in  progress  on  the  subject  of 
insanity  in  relation  to  crime,  may  warrant  me  in  taking  the  liberty  to 
offer  your  readers  a  suggestion  appropriate  to  the  former  of  those 
subjects,  and,  I  sincerely  trust,  not  impertinent  to  the  latter. 

If  anybody  will  take  the  trouble  to  look  carefully  over  the  map  of 
England,  he  will  perhaps  find  four  rivers  delineated  as  emptying  them- 
selves into  Southampton  Water,  the  Hamble  and  Titchborne  rivers ; 
the  Itchen  and  the  Test.  It  is  to  the  last  mentioned  of  these  streams 
that  the  Shakspearian  idea,  which  I  would  venture  to  propose  with 
respect  to  the  difficult  and  recondite  question  of  lunacy,  relates.  That 
idea  amounts  to  nothing  less  than  an  expedient  for  the  unerring  deter- 
mination of  the  sanity  or  insanity  of  an  individual  whose  health  of  mind 
is  doubtful.  Let  me,  without  further  preface,  state  it  in  the  very 
words  of  Hamlel  the  Dane,  which,  at  a  time  when  the  Schleswig- 
Holstein  difference  is  raging  between  Denmark  and  Germany,  to  speak 
idiomatically,  like  mad,  will  be  allowed  to  be  particularly  germane  to 
the  matter : — 

"  It  is  not  madness ;  bring  me  to  the  Tett, 

And  I  the  matter  will  re-word,  which  madnes* 

Would  gambol  from. " 

Very  well,  then.  Why  not,  when  a  man's  sanity  is  in  question, 
simply  do  what  the  immortal  SHAKSPBARE,  by  the  mouth  of  Hamlet, 
recommends?  Bring  him,  as  the  Danish  Prince  says,  to  the  Tesi, 
induce  him  to  say  something,  and,  when  he  has  made  the  remark,  get 
him  to  try  and  repeat  it. 

Consideration  of  space  necessitates  the  abridgment  of  observations 
on  a  subject  which  I  intend  to  treat  more  copiously  in  a  paper  to  be 
read  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Archseological  Society,  whose  attention 
it  will  occupy  not  much  longer  than  two  hours. 

lYours  truly 

CHRISTOPHER  SLY. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF  THE  SEASON. 

( We  can  only  hear  the  words,  "  You  're  a —  "  on  account  of  the  noise  ;  but  the  rest  are 
supposed  to  be) — "  A  HAPPY  NEW  YBAB  TO  YOU  !  " 

"  THE  SAME  TO  YOU,  AND  MANY  OF  THEM  ! "     [Perhaps  they  imply  something  else. 


TALLY-HO  ! 

THE  cry  of  "  Tally-ho !  "  is  one  which,  if  raised  in  Par- 
liament, would  probably  awake  responsive  echoes,  unminglcd 
with  roars  of  "  Order ! "  Prefacing  a  speech,  it  would  at 
least  attract  attention.  It  may  be  hoped  that  this  shout 
will  be  heard  on  an  early  day  in  Parliament,  not  as  pre- 
liminary to  a  proposal  for  legislation  relative  to  fox-hunting, 
but  as  the  introduction  of  a  motion  concerning  a  kind  of 
more  noxious  vermin  than  foxes,  and  not  tending  to  their 
preservation.  The  vermin  in  question  are  glanced  at  in  a 
presentment  adjoined  to  the  verdict  of  a  Coroner's  Jury  in 
conclusion  of  an  inquest  held  at  Falmouth  on  the  body  of" 
one  MAKT  ANN  ANGOVE,  who  had  poisoned  herself  in  a  state 
of  mind  caused  by  some  tallymen,  who,  under  a  County 
Court  judgment,  put  a  bailiff  into  her  house  to  recover  a 
debt,  which  she  had  run  up  with  them  for  clothes,  un- 
known to  her  husband.  The  finding  was  "Temporary 
Insanity,"  and  the  observations  which  accompanied  it, 
unusually  sensible  for  their  source,  were  these : — 

"  The  jury  cannot  separate  without  expressing  a  strong  condem- 
nation of  the  tally  system  as  at  present  carried  on,  and  would  hope 
that  the  GoTerument  would  be  induced  to  pass  some  strin:  cut 
measure  to  stop  the  same,  this  jury  believing  that  the  death  of  the 
deceased  is  clearly  traceable  to  the  anxiety  brought  on  l>y  pro- 
ceedings taken  by  the  tallymen  to  realise  a  debt  contracted  with 
them  without  her  husband's  knowledge. " 

There  is  no  necessity  for  any  statute  to  legalise  the 
extermination  of  tallymen.  Every  object  that  could  be 
gained  by  dooming  them  to  die  would  be  answered  by  an 
enactment  proyiding,  more  effectually  than  at  present,  that, 
in  cases  wherein  they  give  a  married  woman  credit  without 
her  husband's  knowledge,  they  shall  not  recover. 


New  Fact  in  Electric  Science. 

MEDICAL  men  state  (and,  curiously  enough,  it  also  stands 
to  reason)  that  a  certain  amount  of  electricity  is  conveyed 
to  the  system  by  the  receipt  of  a  telegraphic  message. 
The  words  which  have  run  along  the  wire  convey  the  fluid 
to  the  clerk,  who  transmits  it  to  the  paper  which  you  receive. 
It  is,  the  doctors  say,  a  very  healthy  thing  to  take  a 
course  of  telegrams,  and  their  efficacy  is  increased  by  the 
shock  which  it  gives  most  people  to  receive  a  telegram  at 
all.  We  had  not  looked  at  the  matter  in  this  light,  but  shall 
immediately  begin  curing  all  our  sick  friends  by  incessant 
transmissions  of  electrifying  jokes. 


OUR  DRAMATIC  CORRESPONDENT. 

Mr  DEAK  PUNCH, 

I  THINK  we  now  with  safety  may  congratulate  ourselves  that 
the  reign  of  stage  sensation  is  coming  to  an  end,  and  that  we  are  return- 
ing to  the  reign  of  better  sense.  The  Colleen  Bawn  and  Octoroon  have 
gone  where  glory  waits  them  in  the  provinces,  perhaps :  at  the  Peep  o' 
Day  we  no  more  get  a  peep  o'  nights  in  London,  and  the  lovely  Lady 
Audley  no  longer  is  convicted  of  her  ill  deed  at  the  well.  Let  that  well 
alone,  is  my  advice  to  managers,  for  I  cannot  well  believe  that  any  good 
can  spring  from  it. 

Some  two  or  three  years  back,  the  great  MR.  BAMBOOZLICAULT  did 
his  best  or  worst  to  make  our  managers  imagine  that  their  audience 
cared  nothing  for  mere  poetry  or  penmanship,  and  that  a  good,  strong, 
startling  sensation  scene  or  two  was  all  that  was  required  to  make  a 
play  succeed.  How  the  great  MR.  BAMBOOZLICAULT  misjudged  the 
British  playgoer  the  marked  success  of  Manfred  was  quite  proof  enough 
to  show :  and  further  evidence  is  furnished  in  the  mere  fact  that  Miss 
BATEMAN  by  the  poetry  of  her  acting  has  for  upwards  of  a  hundred 
nights  been  filling  the  Adelphi  as  full  as  it  was  ever  while  BAMBOOZLI- 
CAULT there  reigned.  The  new  play  at  the  Princess's  is  another  sign 
moreover  that  g9od  writing  is  still  relished,  and  that  there  are  playgoers 
in  plenty  still  existing  who  enjoy  a  play  'not  merely  for  the  set  scenes 
there  may  be  in  it.  Donna  Diana  is  decidedly  the  best  piece  which  has 
lately  been  imported  for  our  stage,  and  although  its  adapter  has  a  little 
spoilt  the  last  scene  to  produce  a  stage-effect  which  the  author  had 
abstained  from,  he  has  upon  the  .whole  performed  his  adaptation  with 
much  cleverness  and  ;taste.  All  who  care  to  see  what  a  good  Spanish 
play  is  like,  should  go  and  see  El  Desden  con  el  Lesden  in  its  English 
dress  :  and  thanks  to  MR.  VIKING  they  will  no  longer  be  annoyed  by 
the  cries  of  "  nuts,  cakes,  oranges,  lemonade,  and  gingerbeer,"  which 
used  so  rudely  to  destroy  the  nice  illusions  of  the  stage,  and  knock  the 
play  out  of  one's  head  almost  between  the  acts. 

It  may  seem  poor  praise  to  say  that  the  pantomime  at  this  -house  is 
really  a  very  good  one,  for  the  advertisements  assert  of  every  pantomime 


in  London,  that  it  is  "universally  acknowledged"  to  be  the  "very 
best."  There  are  some  good  scenes  and  good  fun  too  in  the  one  at 
Drury  Lane ;  but  I  think  the  heartiest  laugh  that  I  have  had  this  season 
was  at  the  drollery  of  the  donkey  in  St.  George  and,  the  Dragon,  the  part 
of  the  donkey  being  played  by  MR.  FREDERICK  PAYNE.  A  runaway 
donkey  is  not  a  very  common  sort  of  creature,  and  the  funny  way  in 
which  MR.  PAYNE  makes  'an  ass  of  himself  is  enough  to  make  one  any 
night  burst  out  with  a  horse-laugh. 

While  I  speak  of  Covent  Garden,  I  must  applaud  the  management  for 
bringing  out  Fanehette.  It  really  is  a  very  pleasant  little  opera,  anil  I 
am  not  at  all  disposed  to  join  with  certain  critics  in'making  a  complaint 
about  its  Freuchmess  of  style.  Light  and  lively  music  is  just  what  our 
composers  seem  least  able  to  invent,  and  I  only  wish  that  one  of  them 
would  so  far  imitate  the  "  Frenchy  "  school  of  composition  as  to  let  us 
have  an  opera  with  a  little  of  the  sparkle  of  Le  Domino  Noir.  Not  but 
what  the  English  style  is  also  capable  of  liveliness.  MR.  MACTARREN 
is  no  copyist  of  AUBER,  yet  his  Jessy  Lea  is  certainly  a  lively  little 
work,  and  its  success  proves  that  the  public  would  be  glad  of  others 
like  it.  There  was  a  brimming  audience  the  last  evening  I  heard 
it,  and  though  now  withdrawn  to  make  room  for  the  new  Egyptian 
Entertainment  (you  can  conceive  what  capital  fun  the  trip  at  the  Gal- 
lery will  make  out  of  a  tourist  party  at  the  Pyramids),  it  will,  I  hear,  be 
soon  resumed  as  an  afternoon  attraction  without  spoiling  the  Egyptians 
of  the  treasures  they  will  nightly  bring  into  the  treasury. 

There  is  little  more  to  say  about  our  theatres  just  now :  but  from 
Australia  we  learn  that  after  having,  I  doubt  not,  performed  his  part  as 
chaplain  on  board  ship  with  great  applause,  the  REV.  CHARLES  KEAN 
has  laid  aside  his  parson's  bands,  and  resumed  his  actor's  buskin  and 
his  natural  stage  strut.  How  correctly  his  great  genius  is  judged  at 
the  Antipodes  this  extract  from  the  Melbourne  Herald  amply  serves  to 
show : — 

"  The  chief  charm  of  Ma.  and  MBS.  KEAN'S  acting  consists  in  their  perfectly  lifelike 
and  natural  rendering  of  every  character.  Years  of  close  study  must  have  been 
required  to  produce  that  ease  of  manner  and  studious  avoidance  of  anything  '  stagey ' 
that  characterises  their  endeavours.  Not  the  slightest  approach  to  theatrical  clap- 
trap is  ever  observable— no  courting  the  plaudits  of  the  pit  and  gallery— their 
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constant  aim  appearing  to  be  the  elevation  of  the  dramatic  art  to  something  more 

tliim  tlie  rut-ro  gratification  of  |  !  '  dcir  untiring  aid  the  &Uge  may 

yet  be  made  a  vehicle  for  historical  instruction  aud  mural  example." 

Well,  different  men  have  different  opinions  .  and  as  a  critic  in  Aus- 
tralia of  course  has  better  opportunities  to  cultivate  his  taste  than  one 
who  is  unfortunate  enough  to  live  in  London,  it  would  scarce  be  • 
in  me  to  venture  a  denial  that  this  estimate  of  MR.  KUAN'S  great  talent 
as  an  actor  is  most  thoroughly  correct.  I  would  merely  say  that  as  I 
am  a  "  pleasure-seeker  "  when  I  goto  see  a  play,  I  wish  with  all  my 
beart  that  MR.  KHAN  in  future  would  act  only  in  Australia,  where,  if 
his  critic  there  be  credible,  his  acting  gives  more  pleasure  to  those  who 
are  of  course  well  competent  to  judge  of  it,  than  it  does  to  your  less 
able  correspondent,  0SE  WHO  PAYS. 


A    GOOD    HA'PORTH. 

IR,— Here  are  a  few  sugges- 


OLD  WORLD  TALES,  OR  PASTIME  FOR  THE 
PBBENT. 

TIIK  simmit  of  Mount  Olympus,  in  Thessaly.  was  the  abode  of  the 

.     \o  mortal,  ijuii  mortal,  lias  ever 
•his,  with  the  ev  !iaps,  of  .Mu.  HKXJAMIS 

DISRAUL  Tn  it  moct  ancient  deitj  l\  •  i  >^nr  Saturn  used.to  devour  his 
children,  not  with  caresses,  but  literally,  and  without 'any  caresses  at  all 
It  was  evident  that  he  like  1  :!i  as  his  wife  Queen  Rhea  could 

not  help  remarking,  he  certainly  hud  a  very  queer  method  of  showing  it 
They  were  for  a  long  time  a  perfectly  happy  family,  and  his  son- 
daughters  born  prior  I  /.  -us  or  Jupiter,   never  oniv 
greed  with  him.  This  last  child,  however,  did  not;share  the.fate'of  his  elder 
brothers  and  sisters:  and  consequently,  modern  writers  on  the  su 
hold  that  he  was  probably  brought  up  at  Harrow,  seeing  that  his  mother 
never  intend:-,!  the  VOIIIIT  Jove  to  be  an  I 

Be  this  as  it  may,  the  I  \I  tier  Rhea,  being  in  a  diffi- 

culty with  regard  to  this  child,  did  what  most   married Ttadies  would 

consulted 


,l^Pr±f  ^i  °rfe  I  the  ehild,"  said  that  estimable  Matron. 


columns  of  your  widely-cir- 
culated journal. 
It  is  proposed — 

1st.  That  it  ought  to  be 
about  SHAKSPEARK,  or  per- 
haps MILTON,  but  at  all  events 
somebody  who  lived 
that  time,  always  excluding 
OLIVIA  CaostwaiL. 

2nd.  That  it  must  not  be 
anything  to  eat,  or  if  it  is,  not 
very  hot,  like  a  salad,  which 
would  be  emblematical  of  the 
country  where  the  poet  re- 
sided. 

3rd.  That  it,  whatever  it 
is,  must  be  made  of  stones 
from  Stoney  Stratford,  out  of 
compliment  to  the  district- 
surveyors  of  England  as  a 
body. 

4tk.  That  it  shall  be  portable,  with  pockets  inside. 
5th.  That  it  shall  be  a  Shakspeare  Scholarship,  to  be  holden  on  the 
following  conditions,;  viz. : — 

That  the  candidate  shall  be  able  to  repeat  by  heart  andj  sing  all 
COLLIER'S  emendations  to  MALOXB'S  notes. 

That  the  holder  shall  be  required  to  read  aloud  the  entire  plays  of 
SIIA.KSPEARE  every  morning  before  breakfast,  for  the  space  of  one  year. 
That  in  his  second  year  of  holding,  he  shall  repeat  the  performance 
with  the  addition  of  dressing  himself  in  the  costumes  of  all  SHAKSPEARE'S 
characters,  including  the  Witches  in  Macbeth  and  the  greasy  citizen  in 
the  Roman  crowd. 

That  on  the  23rd  of  every  successive  April,  he  shall  hunt  samphire 
gatherers  on  the  Cliffs  of  Dover. 

That  in  honour  of  Falstaffs  ragged  army  he  shall  go  to  Coventry  for 
the  remainder  of  the  year. 

Hoping,  dear  Punch,  that  the  Members  of  the  Shakspeare  Committee 
will  give  their  serious  attention  to  these  propositions. 

I  remain,  yours,  energetically, 

A  RETIRED  HAMLET. 


An  Ecclesiastical  Auctioneer. 

Tire  New  York  Times  amuses  us  with  a  piece  of  truly  American 
intelligence : — 

"  PKW  SALK. — At-,  the  commencement  of  the  new  year  the  usual  meeting  was 
field  in  the  Bicv.  UBNKY  w\iu>  BEKCHKR'S  Church  to  dispoie  of  the  sittings  for  the 
year.  The  church  w.w  crowded  to  its  utmost  capacity.  Precisely  at  7  o'clock  MR. 
BIICHKR  appeared  on  ttio  platform,  and  iu  a  few  words  stated  the  object  of  the 
gathering  and  the  terms  of  sale.". 

UV  it  on  the  platform  that  MR.  BEECHER  appeared  ?  According  to 
our  English  notions,  the  reverend  gentleman  should  have  appeared  in 
the  pulpit. 

"  CIIRISTLANOS   AD   LEONES  !  " 

A  REVIVAL  of  the  above-mentioned  ancient  spo{t  a  great  favourite 
with  the  citizens  of  old  Rome,  is  now  being  looked  forward  to,  with 
considerable  interest,  bv  all  lovers  of  such  exhibitions  residing  within 
hah1  a  mile  of  the  Agricultural  Hall.  Islington. 


daughter,  who,  however,  did  not  much  relish  the  notion  of  putting  her 
favourite  out  to  nurse.  "  But  as  Saturn  is  sure  to  ask  for  him,  what 
shall  I  tell  him?" 

"  Urn !  "  Terra  was  considering.  At  length  a  bright  thought  struck 
i  her. 

"  Of  course,"  she  observed,  incpiiringly.  "  He  always  used  to  send 
for  the  children  at  dessert." 

Rhea  siu'iiilidl  r hat  such  had  been  her  amiable  husband's  custom. 

"  He  indulges  ?  "  hinted  her  m  itlier. 

The  tears  rose  to  Rhea's  eyes.  She  could  not  but  acknowledge  the 
existence  of  this  nnfertunr 

"  I  don't  like  to  say  it  before  you,  my  dear,  for  I  wouldn't  give  you 
pain  for  a  m  nn  ml,  and  a  M  itlier  ought  never  to  set  her  daughter 
against  her  son-in-law ;  but  I  can't  help  saying  that  .Saturn  does  behave 
like  a  brute." 

"  Oh,  Mamma  '  "  expostulated  poor  Rhea. 

Mater  Terra  was  working  herseU  into  a  fury. 

"  If  he  'd  only  stick  to  his  Ops  and  give  up  that  nasty  nectar-wine, 
one  might  do  something  with  him ;  for  the  matter  of  that,  though,  we 
could  do  a  great  deal  more  without  him." 

At  this  Doth  ladies  laughed,  and  when  Terra's  gravity  was  quite 
restored,  she  resumed  the  subject  in  hand. 

"  You  send  the  boy  to  me.  I  've  some  wonderful  stone-fruit,  candiad 
last  season  when  I  was  making  my  jams ;  Rocky  Mountain  plums,  or 
pome-granztes  we  're  thinking  of  calling  them.  There  !  " 

So  saying,  she  produced  from  her  store  closet  a  fine  specimen  of  the 
first  Orleans  growth.  It  was  floating  like  a  luscious  island  in  the  midst 
of  a  sea  of  syrup. 

"  Mind  you  wait  for  your  opportunity,"  said  the  crafty  old  lady ;  "  and 
the  wretch  will  swallow  it  down  as  if  .it  was  the  finest  dish  of  kid  he  'd 
ever  tasted." 

She  alluded  to  the  fashion  of  those  primitive  times,  which  was 
to  introduce  the  joint  at  the  very  close  of  the  meal;  a  custon 
that  has  since  been  adopted  in  some  parts  of  Germany,  Russia,  and 
elsewhere. 

So  Rhea  thanked  her  kind  mother,  and  reached  the  palace  iust  as 
Krojios,  who  never  waited  for  anybody,  was  sitting  down  to  his  dinner. 


"  THE  WAYSIDE  INN." 

A  CHARMING  Book,  doubtless,  is  LONGFELLOW'S  Talet  of  a  Wayside 
Inn.  A  tuneful  and  accurate  ear  must  be  Ma.  LONGFELLOW'S,  and  yet 
from  the  internal  evidence  afforded  by  the  volume,  we  gather  that  the 
Transatlantic  Rhapsodist  (under  which  term  are  not  included  Spiritual- 
istic Media)  approves  of,  my  mjre,  has  an  affection  for,  itinerant 
grinders  of  organs,  midnight  waits,  and  their  unequal  measures. 
n  lies  the  proof  of  our  assertion ;  let  the  reader,  any  reader,  opau 
the  book  at  page  14,  and  he  will  thsre  find  the  description  of  a  Young 
Poet,  a  graphic  portrait  of  one  of  the  Sitters  around  the  cheerful  Fire ; 
but  the  youth  is  praised,  aye,  actually  praised,  in  the  following  couplet.: 

"  He  did  not  find  his  sleep  leas  sweet 
Fjr  music  iu  some  uei^libourin^  street." 

Good  gracious !  'tis  elear  that  Ma.  LONGFELLOW  never  knew  the 
pleasures  of  a  quiet  quarter  in  London,  At  this  point,  even  as  I  am 
penning  these  hues,  comes  an  org'iii-nrin  playing  dismally  round  ths 
corner ;  aud,  if  I  mist  ^  •  n  r ,  -\  -.\\  ill  !i  1 1  1  with  brass  enough  far  any- 
thin?,  is  at  the  other  end  of  ,  just  commencing  the  overture 
to  William  Tell.  Either  they  go  or  I.  They  won't,  so  I  '11  step  oat 
and  call  upon  MR.  BABBAGE. 
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AWFUL    APPARITION    OF    THE    BARD    AT    MRS.    SCRIMMINGE'S   TEA-FIGHT. 

BUT  IT  WAS  ONLY  YOUNG  FLARROP,  FROM  NEXT  EOOR,  IjARKIKO  WITH  THE  BUST  OUT  OP  THE  LIBRARY  ;  AND  IT  BEING  THE  FASHION  TO 
MAKE  FUN  OF  DEAR  OLD  SHAKSPEARE  JUST  NOW,  THE  JOKE  TOOK  IMMENSELY. 


Sm, 


COLNEY  HATCH  QUADRILLES. 


As  I  suppose  your  readers  Include  a  great  many  young  ladies, 
and  young  gentlemen,  whose  ideas  of  diversion  are  in  a  great  measure 
similar  to  those  of  young  ladies,  whilst  both  the  young  gentlemen  and 
the  young  ladies  nave  learned  from  the  perusal  of  your  pages  to  think, 
let  me  invite  them  to  exercise  their  reflecting  powers  on  some  facts 
which  must  be  premised  by  the  following  explanatory  quotation  from 
the  Times : — 

"  THE  COLNET  HATCH  CHRISTMAS  PARTY.— Yesterday  evening  the  managers  of 
the  Colney  Hatch  Asylum  gave  their  annual  treat  to  the  inmates  of  this  excellent 
Institution.  On  former  occasions  we  have  described  so  fully  the  incidents  of  these 
entertainments  that  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  more  now  th.in  that  this  Christmas 
party  was,  as  usual,  a  great  success.  Of  the  1,900  inmates  of  the  asylum  about  600, 
male  and  female,  were  permitted  to  take  part  in  the  festivities,  and  to  them  were 
added  at  least  300  visitors,  who  mingled  freely  in  the  crowd,  and  helped  to  promote 
the  fictitious  solemnity  of  the  occasion. " 

What  I  wish  your  voung  friends  of  both  sexes  to  ponder  is  the  nature 
of  the  amusements  which  seem  to  have  particularly  delighted  the  crazy 
and  imbecile  inmates  of  Colney  Hatch.  The  report  above  quoted  con- 
tinues : — 

"  The  amusements  provided  by  the  "visiting  committee  were  numerous,  but 
though  the  Nigger  Minstrels  were  loudly  applauded,  the  troupe  of  Chinese  jugglers 
and  contortionists  were  by  far  the  greatest  favourites.  The  great  dining  hall  of  the 
asylum  was  the  chief  scene  of  the  sports.  At  one  end  was  erected  a  temporary 
stage  on  which  the  various  troupes  engaged  kept  up  a  constant  succession  of 
amusements." 

The  intelligent  readers  of  Punch,  male  and  female,  may  amuse  them- 
selves, and  perhaps  instruct  others,  by  reading  to  those  others  whom 
it  may  concern  the  foregoing  account  of  the  sort  of  fun  which  is 
peculiarly  adapted  to  the  class  of  mind  to  which  Colney  Hatch  affords  an 
asylum.  They  will  not  be  surprised  to  find  that  the  Nigger  Minstrels, 
and  the  Chinese  jugglers  and  contortionists  afford  a  special  gratification 
to  the  demented  and  insane.  But  the  succeeding  statement  will  puzzle 
them : — 

"  In  the  remainder  there  was  ample  space  for  dancing,  and,  to  tell  the  truth,  if 


the  committee  had  engaged  two  or  three  quadrille  bands,  one  to  succeed  the  other, 
so  as  to  keep  up  a  continual  succession  of  dance  music,  perhaps  they  would  best 
have  consulted  the  general  taste.  With  or  without  partners,  the  patients  never 
seemed  tired  of  whirling  round  the  room  either  to  the  polka  or  waltz  measures." 

Is  it  possible  that  much  as  Nigger  Minstrels  and  Chinese  mounte- 
banks are  to  the  taste  of  lunatics  and  idiots,  yet  that  insanity  and 
impaired  intelligence  (ind  recreation  still  more  congenial  in  the  sparkling 
music  and  the  graceful  movements  of  the  dance  ? 

What  philosopher  will  dare  to  propose  a  solution  of  this  apparent  fact 
in  psychology  ?  Not  any  will  be  hazarded  by, 

Yours  truly, 

Wall-Flower  Cottage,  January,  1864.  SMELFUNGUS.* 

*  A  Box  of  Antibilious  Pills  is  left  at  our  Office  for  Mr.  S. — Ed. 


An  Apology  to  Shakspeare. 

Apropos  of  all  the  Blundering  of  the  "National  Committee." 

FORGIVE,  blest  Shade,  the  tributary  sneer 
With  which  this  trading  on  thy  fame  we  hiss  ; 

Nor  think  we  less  thy  honoured  name  revere, 
Because  we  shrink  from  snobbishness  like  this  ! 


LITERARY  ANECDOTE. 

A  SAVAGE  young  man  known  to  Mr.  Punch,  was  looking  over  the  list 
of  articles  in  the  new  Quarterly,  and  came  to  "  Eels."  "  Bother,"  he 
said,  "  there  's  no  criticism  now-a-days.  Instead  of  writing  about  Eels, 
I  wish  they  'd  skin  a  few."  Mr.  Punch  immediately  ordered  the  savage 
young  man  out  of  the  room. 

IMPROPER.  EXPRESSION.— Let  it  never  be  said,  that  when  a  man  jumps, 
for  joy,  "  his  delight  knows  no  bounds.'" 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  HI  the  Parish  of  8t.  Patterns,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans,  ot  'No.  11,  Bouverie  Street.  ID  the  Precinct  of 
W  hitefriars,  City  of  London.  Printers,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  and  1'ublishetl  by  them  at  No.  86  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  at.  Bnde,  uty 
of  London.— SATURDAY,  February  fi,  1864. 
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Artist  (to  his  Eypochondriacal  Friend  with  an  independence}.  "  AH  !  MY  DEAR  FELLOW,  »  YOU  HAD  TO  WORK  HARD  AND  GET  TOUB  own 

LIVING  AS  WE  HAVE,   YOB 'D   HAVE  NO  DYSPEPSIA,   I'LL  BE  BOUND;    GOOD  BYE." 


NOBLE   CHAFF. 

THE  EARL  OF  DERBY,  in  his  speech  on  the  Address,  playfully  com- 
pared EARL  RUSSELL  to  Bottom,  the  weaver.  A  peer  who  is  accus- 
tomed to  spin  yarns,  might  as  well  have  said  nothing  about  weavers. 
If  one  noble  Lord  calls  another  by  a  name  which  is  an  euphemism  for  an 
ass,  no  wonder  that  the  other  should  retort  in  terms  of  corresponding 
courtesy.  Accordingly  we  find  the  Foreign  Secretary  giving  the  noble 
Lord,  the  leader  of  the  Opposition  in  the  House  of  Lords,  a  reply 
equivalent  to  "  You  're  another,"  and  something  more.  As  thus : — 

"  But  I  will  now'procoed  to  the  comments  which  the  noble  Earl  has  made  upon 
my  conduct.  He  began  with  a  good  deal  of  wit  and  with  a  good  many  facts.  But 
while  his  wit  was  excellent  in  itself— indeed,  there  could  be  none  better,  seeing 
that  it  was  all  taken  from  SHAKSPEARE — the  facts  of  the  noble  Earl,  which  were  his 
own,  had  no  more  foundation  than  the  story  of  Bottom,  the  weaver,  himself." 

The  dream  of  Bottom,  the  weaver,  of  course  the  misreported  Minister 
said.  "  My  dream  shall  be  called  Bottom's  dream,  because  it  hath  no 
bottom."  So,  neither,  says  the  noble  EAKL  RUSSELL,  had  the  facts  of 
the  noble  EARL  OF  DERBY.  And  then,  quoting  SHEKIDAX,  the  former 
noble  Earl  said  that  the  latter  "  borrowed  his  wit  from  his  memory,  and 
his  facts  from  his  imagination  " — in  other  words,  spoke  the  thing  that 
was  not.  And  so  began  the  Parliamentary_new  year  in  their  Lordships' 
house  with  the  compUments  of  the  Session.' 


Sm/1 


PROM  AN  OLD  BOSS. 


HAY  ?  what  ?  did  you  observe  that  an  old  Hoss  like  me,  who 
used  to  be  ridden  post  many  a  time  to  Gretna  Green,  could  be  of  no  use 
now  in  these  Railway  Days  ?  Neigh,  friend,  but  these  steam  people 
are  coming  back  to  us,  after  all.  Why,  Sir,  'twas  only  t'other  day  that 
I  heard  two  of  the  Directors  of  the  Greatest  Line  say  to  one  another, 
that  their  Excursion  Trains  to  Somewhere  and  back  for  half-a-crown, 
would  never  pay  unless  they  were  properly  advertised,  and  that  to 
forward  these  Trains  in  every  place,  they  must  employ  plenty  of  Posters. 

Yours  triumphantly,  POSTBOIOS  ATHANAT'OSS. 
VOL.  XLVI. 


ONE  OF  THE  GREATEST  "  MYSTERIES  OF  PARIS." 

HERE  is'a  dreadful  falling  "off !    We  read  with  amazement,  thou  gh  it 
is  true  the  curious  event  took  place  during  the  Carnival,  that : — 

"At  a  Public  Ball  given  by  the  wife  of  the  Prefect  of  the  Seine,  at  which  3,000 
persons  were  present,  no  Crinolint  wot  worn." 

Bravo !  The  French  Venus  has  at  last  left  the  iron  cage  in  which 
the  Vulcan  of  Fashion  had  too  long  imprisoned  her.  Paris  nad  of  late 
been  celebrated  for  two  styles  of  fortifications,  the  enceinte  continue,  and 
the  Crinoline,  and  really  in  point  of  area  the  one  extended  almost  as  far 
as  the  other.  The  latter  is  fortunately  now  abolished,  and  there  will  be 
all  the  more  room  consequently  in  Paris.  The 'cry  of  "//  n'y  a  plug  de 
Crinolines .'"  will  be  added  to  the  old^historical  one  of  "  II  n'y  a  pint  dt 
Pyrenees,"  and  the  removal  of  the  barrier  will  give  pleasure  to  thousands 
of  patriotic  Frenchmen,  on  account  of  there  being  one  obstruction  the  less 
in  their  country.  Crinolines  impeded  free  circulation  fully  as  much  as 
passeports,  and  when  the  latter  fell  in  France,  we  felt  confident  that 
the  former  could  not  long  stand  up  and  assert  their  galling  tyranny. 
We  congratulate  the  above  Prefect  upon  having  abolished  this  despo- 
tism, which  was  like  a  big  thorn  always  in  one's  side,  and  upon  haying 
i  completely  established  a  new  era  9f  freedom.  This  inauguration  entitles 
him  for  the  future  to  adopt  as  his  motto  "  Menu  sana  tn  corpora  sano," 
for  it  is  clear  that  there  now  presides  a  mind  that  is  sane  in  the  prefec- 
toral  body  of  the  Seine. 


The  Kei.n~.of  Terror. 

NOTICE.— It  is  now  Cabman's  law,  that  when  two  persons,  of  whom 
one  is  a  Man,  ride  two  miles,  the  fare  is  one  shilling.  But  if  only  one 
person  rides,  and  that  person  is  a  lady,  the  fare  is  eighteen-pcnce. 

Cabman's  Club.  (Signed)  BULLY  SCOWLEK. 


PRONUNCIATION-. — A  Gentleman  in  the  pit  of  the  Adelphi  Theatre 
remarked  that  he  werry  much  preferred  Miss  BATEJIAN'S  Lear  to 

SlIAKSl'EARE's. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

HTJRSDAY,  February 
m,  1864.  The  young 
gentlemen  of  the 
Westminster  Clas- 
sical, Commercial, 
and  decidedly  non- 
Mathematical  Aca- 
demy re-assembled 
after  the  holidays. 
The  Mistress  was 
not  present,  but  one 
of  the  Monitors, 
LORD  WESTBURY, 
read  a  Message  in 
Her  name.  This 
had  been  drawn  up 
by  the  Head  Master, 
and  some  of  his  col- 
leagues, and  was 
not  very  much  ad- 
mired. It  was 
thought  to  tell  less 
than  any  ]\!i>s;mc 
that  had  ever  been 
scut  tothe  Academy, 
even  when  PITT 
SECUNDUS  had  risen 
to  be  Head  Master, 
and  chose  that  no- 
body should  know 
anything  but  what 
he  pleased  to  an- 
nounce himself.  But 
it  was  said  that 
several  of  the  Mas- 
ters held  differing 
opinions,  and  had 

been  obliged  to  agree  upon  a  Message  that  should  express  no  opinion 
at  all,  ana  if  so,  this  is  not  the  way  to  manage  a.  great  school  which 
gives  tone  to  English  Society.  However,  most  of  the  boys  seemed  to  I 
think  that  "  Old  PAM,"  as  they  affectionately  if  irreverently  call  the 
present  Head  Master,  knew  pretty  well  what  he  was  about,  and  they 
cheered  him  very  loudly  when  he  came,  with  his  cane  in  his  hand,  into 
the  Lower  Schpol,  the  louder  that  a  severe  sentence  had  just  been 
passed  on  a  low  Irishman,  who  had  been  flinging  mud  at  Old  PAM,  and 
telling'lies  about  him. 

The  Message  was  given,  as  usual,  in  tlie  Upper  School,  where  the 
noblemen  are  taught,  or  it  is  tried  to  teach  them.  The  Mistress's 
eldest  son,  EDWARD  WALES,  was  there,  and  so  was  his  cousin  GEORGE, 
the  soldier,  who  is  a  good-natured  fellow,  but  too  much  led  away  by  his 
chums,  and  not  quite  so  considerate  or  his  inferiors  as  a  brave  boy 
should  be.  When  the  Mistress  comes,  the  re-opening  of  school  is  quite 
an  imposing  sight,  and  no  end  of  ladies  come,  to  see  how  their  relations 
look  when  being,  sent  back  to  their  Forms.  But  on  Thursday  there  was 
not  much  of  this  kind  of  thing.  The  boys  of  the  Lower  S'ehool  were 
sent  for,  and  came  running  in  with  their  usual  noise,  and  with  the 
gown-boy  at  their  head. 

The  Message  began  with  a  pleasant  subject,  a  mention  of  MR.  and  ' 
MRS.  EDWARD  WALES'S  little  boy,  who  was  born  at  Frogmore  daring 
the  holidays,  to  the  great  joy  of  everybody,  as  his  parents,  and  his  grand- 
mamma, the  Mistress,  are  very  dear  to  all  of  us. 

Then  the  School  was  told  of  several  things  which  were  taking  place 
in  various  parts  of  the  world,  and  it  is  right  that  these  things  should  be 
known,  so  the  whole  school  went,  as  it  were,  into  Geography  ^class  for 
a  short  time,  and  was  told  this  : — 

That  all  the  great  Queens  and  Kings  "of  Europe,  'and  many  of  the 
little  ones,  had  in  1852  solemnly  put  their  hands  and  seals  to  an  agree- 
ment that  nobody  should  take  away  any  of  the  territories  which  the 
KING  OF  DENMARK  then  possessed.  Now  we  all  know  that  in  direct 
violation  of  that  agreement,  the  Germans  are  trying  to  take  away  two 
pieces  of  the  King's  dominions,— two  duchies,  called  Schleswig  and 
Holstein.  While  the  Message  was  being  delivered,  cannons  were 
roaring,  and  men  were  being  killed  in  Schleswig,  where  the  brave  Danes 
were  trying  to  beat  back  the  Prussians  and  Austrians,  and  had  really 
done  so  many  times,  though  the  Germans  had  an  immensely  superior 
number  of  men.  We  were  told  that  England  had  tried  to  prevent  the 
fight  ing,  and  would  try  to  stop  it. 

^  That  the  Japanese  had  behaved  so  ill  to  subjects  of  the  QUETW  OK 
ENGLAND  that  it  had  been  necessary  to  demand  satisfaction,  which  the 
IYCOON,  the  Japanese  temporal  ruler,  had  given,  but  one  of  his  proud 
and  powerful  nobles,  the  PRINCE  OP  SATZUMA,  had  resisted,  so  that 
English  ships  had  been  obliged  to  bombard  his  stronghold  and  bring 
him  to  his  senses.  "  Incidentally,"  a  very  large  city  had  been  burned 


down,  and  probably  many  thousands  of  its  inhabitants  had  been  killed, 
while  England  was"  converting  this  naughty  Prince  to  civilisation,  and 
this  we  heard  that  the  QUEEN  regretted,  as,  we  dare  say  did  the  inha- 
bitants of  Kagosima.  However,  you  know,  "sorry .for  it"  is  all  that  a 
gentleman  or  lady  can  say. 

That  the  New  Zealanders  continue,  'in  the  most  strange  way,  to 
dislike  having  their  lands  settled  upon  by  settlers  who  will  soon  settle 
the  tattoed  people  out  of  the  way  altogether,  but  that  the  English  are 
enforcing  this  Law  of  Settlement  in  a  vigorous  manner,  and  will  soon 
have  shot  so  many  tattoed  folks,  that  the  others ^will  see  how  wrong  it  is 
to  object  to  civilisation  and  Christianity. 

That  England  has  made  a  treaty  with  Austria,' France,  Prussia,  and 
Russia,  by  which  she  gives  up  the  Ionian  Islands,  and  annexes  them  to 
Greece,  and  is  making  a  treaty  with  the  KING  UP  GREECE,  who  is  fool- 
ishly styled  KING  OF  THE  HKLI.KXES  (a  Frenchified  title,  and  not  to  be 
compared  with  the  other  and  noble  one),  as  to  the.terms  of  the  union, 
about  which  we  shall  hear  a  good  deal  more. 

That  the  condition  of  Eiigland.was  "  on  the  whole  "  satisfactory,  and 
that  she  might  look  for  much  cotton  from  lands  which  have  .hitherto 
given  her  but,  little. 

That  some  Bishops  and  other.'grave  persons  had  been' ordered  by  the 
QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND  to  examine  and  to  revise  the  forms  of  words  by 
which  clergymen  bind  themselves  not  to  preach  .anything  but  what  is 
said  in  the  Prayer  Book  to  be  right. 

This  was  all  the  Message  had'to  say.  Nothing'about  America,  where 
a  dreadful  war  is  going  on  ;  nothing  about  Poland,  where  the  Russians 
ftre  doing  very  cruel  and  unjust  things  ;  not  hing  about  Mexico,  to  which 
a  bran-new  German  Emperor  is  going  to  be  sent,  if  he  can  borrow 
money  for  clothes  and  nousekeeping ;  nothing  about  China,  where 
English  soldiers  have  helped  the  Imperialists  to  a  victory,  after  which 
these  people  committed  most  savage  massacres.  We  all  thought  that 
the  Masters  had  been  so  busily  quarrelling  that  they  had  had  no  time  to 
read  the  newspapers.  However,  it  did  not  much  matter,  and  Monitor 
LORD  WESTBURY  having  read  the  Message  very  well,  minding  his 
stops,  sounding  his  aitches,  and  not  dropping  his  voice  at  the  eild  of 
sentences,  the  Schools  were  dismissed  untd  the  regular  hours  for  getting 
to  work.  It  is  thought  by  the  boys  that  there  will  be  a  good  many 
fights  this  half,  and  it  is  certain  that  there  will  be  a  great  many  impo- 
sitions.   

Mr.  Punch  having,  with  his'  usual  exquisite  flexibility  of  pen,  thus 
pleasantly  allegorised  the  introductory  ceremonial  of  Thursday  last,  pro- 
ceeds to  the  sterner — in  fact  to  the  Laurence  Sterner  duty  of  making  a 
Sentimental  Journey  through  the  debates  of  the  Session.  He  doubts 
not  that  he  shall  come  to  the  episode  of  the  Donkey  in  good  time,  and 
promises  not  to  forget  the  rope's  end,  or. its  use.  Meantime  let  us 
overhaul  the  Debate  on  the  Address. 

The  MARQUIS  OF  SLIGO,  who  moved  it,  astonished  the  BROWNES,  his 
namesakes,  by  appearing  in  the  elegant  uniform  of  the  London  Irish 
Volunteers.  LORD  ABERCROMBY,  the  seconder,  was  "  barely  audible," 
which  shows  that  though  his  place  is  at  Tuliiboddy,  he,  when  in  his 
place,  is  not  a  body  like  TULLY. 

Then,  of  course,  the  EARL  OF  DERBY  stood  up,  to  open  the  bombard- 
ment, and  having  pleasantly  chaffed  LORD  SLIGO  for  having  alluded  to 
many  matters  not  in  the  Speech,  of  which  LORD  DERBY  supposed  that 
the  Volunteer  had  not  seen  the  latest  edition,  the  Earl  proceeded  to  make 
notes  on  that  document,  and  mentioned  thai  110  new  cotton  mills  are 
preparing  to  open  in  his  Lordship's  part  of  the  country  when  trade  shall 
improve.  He  then  invited  EARL  RUSSELL  to  a  little  mill.  He  got  to 
work  at  once.  LORD  RUSSELL  had  turned  out  the  Tories  by  the  trick 
of  promising  Parliamentary  Reform,  and  being  safely  in  office,  had 
thrown  that  notion  overboard,  told  people  to  rest  and  be  thankful,  and 
turned  to  foreign  politics.  As  to  these  his  policy  had  been  "  meddle 
and  muddle."  Nihil  quod  tetiyit  no/i — conturbavit '.  He  was  like  Bulloiii, 
wanting  to  play  every  part,  including  Moonshiiif  and  Lion,  and  like  the 
latter,  knowing  when  to  roar  like  a  sucking  dove.  (These  pleasantries 
riled  EARL  JOHX,  who  could  reply  with  nothing  newer  than  that  K  usr, 
EDWARD  had  drawn  on  his  memory  for  his  wit,  and  on  his  imagination 
for  his  facts— O  !  0  !  O  !)  Then  LORD  DERBY  waxed  grave,  and  let 
into  his  antagonist  on  a  great  number  of  points  of  foreign  policy,  hoping 
we  were  not  committed  to  a  disastrous  war  with  Germany,  or  to  the 
betrayal  of  Denmark,  who  had  trusted  us.  Lastly,  the  Earl  declared 
that  the  vessel  of  the  State  was  in  a  most  perilous  position,  and  he  had 
no  confidence  in  the  incompetent  hands  of  the  Ministry. 

The  EARL  RUSSELL  was  prompt  to  meet  his  foe,  contradicted  him 
generally,  and  in  detail,  and  afflicted  the  Peers  by  going  at  great  length 
into  the  Schleswig- Holstein  business.  The  Danish  Minister  here  had 
expressly  said  that  Denmark  expected  no  material  (which  means  physical) 
aid  from  us,  but  only  sympathy.  A  despatch  from  the  Prussian  Minister 
stated  that  Prussia  and  Austria,  though  invading,  meant  to  adhere  to  the 
Treaty.  (But  please  to  wait  until  you  have  read  something  later.— P. ) 

EARL  GREY,  the  Heraclitus  of  the  Peers,  and  EARL  GRANVILLE,  their 
Democritus,  having  respectively  '.wept  and  smiled  over  most  subjects, 
the  Address  was  voted,  and  the  Lords  .adjourned  at  9'33. 

Without  adverting  to  what  was  threatened,  or  promised,  in  the  Com- 
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mons  (Punch  waits  for  performances)  be  it  said  that  LORD  RICHARD 
GBOSVENOR,  in  tlic  costume  i>f  a  Cheshire  Yeoman,  moved  the 
iddress,  which  "us  seconded  by  MK.  GOSCHEX,  the  junior  Member  for 
the  C:M,  and  who  is  decidedly  a  clever  mail.  Having  thus  made  Mm 
happy  lor  lift!,  let  us  proceed  to  say  that 

M  ii    I  >isit  A  1:1,1  delivered  a  slashing  speech  against  M  misters  genera My, 
l,ui  ehielly  against  LORD  RUSSELL,  to  whose  office   MK.  DURAEi 
obtained  nil  own  consent  to  succeed,  when  the   lories  KM  tbe  C/OCKU- 
CI.-IMCS  come  in.     He  considered  that  England  wan  rjfjrt  iu  not  i,'"ing  to 
Congress   but  wrong  in  having  refused  in  a  rude  manner.  As  toG 
we  had  done  nothing  hut  blunder,  and  though  one  could  gUWdaj 
an  enemy,  no  human  sagacity  could  hallle  the  iclnnations 

ofStupidltj        iefol    IVnmark,    Ministers,  hail    no   policy,   lint    fame  to  I 

I,,,,,,  |  :,::,,,i  nt.    Tliey  were  always  discourteous  to  the  House, 

of  Commons— let  them  he  so— let  them  humiliate  the  Commons,  but  not 
a-k  them  to  hear  responsibility.  We  hud  alienated  all  our  allies  and 
except  the  KlMK'K  l)KNMMtK,  have  mil.  a  fneiul  in  Europe.  VI 

were  the  papers  which  the  House  ought  to  haver 

LOKD  I'M. MM;  hat  Ministers  had  a  policy,  a  very  good  on*,  | 

rhieh  the  Bouse  would  support.  It  was  a  Policy  ol  IVace 
It  was  odd  that  if  we  had  no'allios,  other  powers  insisted  on  acting  with 
us  and  France,  Kussia,  and  Sweden  had  joined  us  in  calling  on  the 

uis  to  huh.     The   I'HKMIKK  made  the  same  statement  as  I 
Hi  ssi  u,  had  done  about  the  undertaking  by  the  Germans  to  respect 
the  Treaty.     He  promised  no  end  of  papere, and  wished  anybody  joy 
who  had  to  read  I  hem,   and  he  ended, withjfspme  rather  clever  *a* 
touching  1 1 .  •!'  ( it  ivcramcnt  in  not  giving  Ma.  DISRAELI  a  peg  on 

which  to  hani,'  an  amendment. 

Only  three  other  points  arose  on  which" Mr.  Punch  intends  to  remark. 
One  was  that  after  the  Government  had  made  the  semi-satisfactory 
statement  about  the  Germans  and  the  Treaty,  SIR  JOHN  PAMXGTOJC 
was  rude  enough  to  brin$  out  the  fact  that  there  was  an  '  it  m  the 
matter.  The  Germans  will  respect  the  Treaty,  they  say,  if  the  V 
don't  fight  too  hard,  or  obtain  assistance  from  any  ot  M  power.  I  M 
do  you  think  of  that,  my  Catti  ? 

Secondly,  MR.  HEJ^NESSY  said  (and  was  rebuked  by  MB.  GLADSTONE 
for  the  "  indecorum  "  of  saying),  that  war  with  Germany  had,  been  pre- 
vented by  the  QUEEN  herself. 

Thirdly,  MB.  KISGLAKJS  asked,  what  the  people  would  say  it  we  now 
went  to  war  about  agnails  and  cognacs— bother,  we  mean  agnates  and 

llicn  the  Address  was  voted,  and  the  Commons  adjourned  at  11'55. 

Friday.  In  the  Lords  the  CHANCELLOR,  who  was  last  year  empowered 
to  sell  a  number  of  small  church-livings  in  the  gift  of  the  Crown,  was 
happy  to  announce  that  the  article  commanded  a  very  high  ugure.m  the 
market,  and  was  much  sought  after. 

MR.  WHITESIDE  thought  that  Ireland  ought  to  have  been  mentioned 
in  the  Speech,  drew  rather  a  melancholy  picture  of  the  condition  of  that 
country,  and  complained  that  the  Chancellor  of  Ireland  was  wicked 
enough  not  to  give  away  much  patronage  to  the  enemies  of  the  Govern- 
ment. SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  thought  that  Ireland  was  getting  on  very 
well,  and  that  there  was  no  need  to  make  a  fuss,  and  MR.  O'HAGAN 
defended  the  Irish  Chancellor,  boldly  and  ably. 

HIGHLY  PROBABLE. 

SAID  DIXON  to  SHAKSPEAEE, 

"  In  your  cause  to  take  spear 
And  ride  a  tilt,  all  in  your  colours, 

Is  what  we  aspire  to, 

And  England  would  fire  to — 
We,  your  National  Monument-mullers." 


OUR  RAILWAY  KINGS  AND  COMMONS. 
CAUTION  !    Only  look  at  this  : — 

"  It  appears  from  Bndthmfi  Mmuat  that  the  Session  will  open  with  forty-wren 
Gneton  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and.  one  hundred  and  fifty-three  lu  the 
House  of  Commons. " 

People  who  complain  of  Railway  Aggression  maj  I-IM--  from  this  brief 
paragraph  what   likelihood  tliei  Parliament   will  look 

on  of  their  property.     One  might,  as  well  expect  a  parliament  ol 

poachers  to  pass  an  \n  for  thi  m  of  partridges  and  pheasants, 

or  a  parliament  of  pickpockets  to  propose  ;,  law  !"[•  n.aknc-'  I  licit    a 

capital  offence,  as  expect  the  p  :    cur  Capital 

(to  saj  .if  our  interests)  from  1 1  arc  threatening 

it       With  two  hundred  dn,  11,  London  soon 

will  be  so  cut  up  that    we  shall  source  i.  t.     \\hat    was  once  a 

noble  city  will  &  •Ivapluce-.-  railway  rubbish 

be  shot.     Wherever  he  may  live  ;  '      i. loner  will  find  he  cannot 

own;  for,  as  soon  as  he  gel*  settled   in  it,  his  house, 

.  are,  will  he  required  for  MIMIC  new  Railway;  and  it  he  moves 

will  hardly  get  his  things  straight  when  he  again  has  to 

tunl    MIII.     To    judge    by   w  hat  one  sees,  a*  well  as  what  one  hears  o|.  a 

n   London  will  so t   he  procurable  without  a  Railway 

burro.  .imhling  through  the  ci  Itaihvay  running  close 

by  on  n  le\el  with  the  drawing-loom,  or  a    Hallway  bridged  across  the 
i  a  few  feet  from  the  roof.    Indeed,  if  Railway  schemes  continue  to 
pour  in  as  they  have  done,  we  Limd<  n  m  may  soon  expect  to  see  M 
Paul's  pulled  down,  and  its  ball  and  cross  stuck  up  to  adorn  a  monster 
termiuus  erected  on  its  site. 

THE  DROP  AND  WHAT  NEXT? 

A  LEADER  in  the  Muniiug  Po*t,  insisting,  not  without  some  show  of 
Mason,  that  a  murderer  ought _to  be..hangcd  whether  he  goes  mad  or 
lUtins  these  words:— 

"  With  regard  to  the  question  of  preparation  tor  the  next  world,  that  might 
equally  be  ur«ed  against  banning  murderers  at  alL  It  is  no  more  valid  as  ft  reason 
(or  not  executing  a  murderer  gone  m»d  altar  sentence  thun  it  is  as  a  reason  for 
abolishing  capital  punishment  altogether.  To  spare  the  murderer  on  this  account 
it,  to  that  extent,  fc>  hold  out  a  positive  and  palpable  temptation  to  commit  murder. 
But  it  if  doubtful  if  any  reasonable  person  who  bus  reflected  logically  on  the  subject 
really  ever  supposed  that,  as  regards  the  murderer's  future  position,  the  very  sus- 
pitious  sort  of  repentance  thatcan  take  place,  during  the  very  short  interval  between 
sentence  and  execution,  can  make  any  difference  one  way  or  the  other." 

If  it  does'not.  to  hang  a  man  is  to  send  him— whither  ? 

Thither,  whither  because  Hamlet  wanted  to  send  his  uncle,  he  would 

I  not  kill  him  when  he  found  him  at  prayers.  If  this  is  so,  the  farce  of 
spiritual  ministration  to  the  condemned  criminal  might  as  well  be 

•  abolished.  If  it  is  not  so,  then,  as  the  Prince  of  Denmark  remarks  on 
the  above-mentioned  9ccasion,  to  put  him  to  death  is  "  hire  and  salary, 

]  not  revenge."    Hanging  seems  to  be  infinitely  too  bad  or  too  good  for 

!  a  being  who,  like  Michael  Cassia,  has  "  a  soul  to  be  saved."  If  a  man 
dies  as  a  dog,  hang  a  murderer  like  a  dog,  by  all  means.  But  if  not, 
how  then  ?  Could  secondary  punishment  be  tried,  with  the  under- 
standing that,  in  case  of  its  failure  as  a  preventive  measure,  the  stronger 
remedy  of  hemp  should  be. reverted  to  ? 


Said  SiiAKspEARE'to  DIXON, 

"  More  half-pence  than  kicks  on 
My  behalf  though  you  're  anxious  to  scrape  hence, 

I  'm  afraid  you  will  find 

The  Public  inclined 
To  present  you  with  more  kicks' than  half-pence." 

LITERARY  SMASHERS. 

THE  Americans'are  very  fond  of  coining  words.  They  do  it  almost  as 
extensively  as  MR.  SECRETARY  CHASE  prints  greenbacks,  and  we  doubt 
if  the  circulation  of  the  one  is  much  more  valuable  than  that  of  the 
other.  They  arc  unquestionably  the  largest  utterers  of  false  notes  in 
the  world,  so  far 'as  our  lingual  currency  is  concerned.  If  "  the  pure  welJ 
of  English"  is  to  remain  "undefiled,"  no  Yankee  should  be  allowed 
henceforth  to  throw  mud  into  it.  It  is  a  form  of  verbal  expectoration 
t  hat  is  most  profane,  most  detestable.  This  propensity  for  defiling  that 
which  should  be  kept  as  pure  as  possible,  has  been  greatly  on  the 
increase  within  the  last  few  years.  Indeed,  it  is  with  pain  we  confess 
that,  ever  since  the  war  began,  the  Yankees  have  been  giving  the 
Knglish  (and  it  has  been  a  most  savage  way  of  displaying  their  anunobiM) 
hut  bad  words  ! 


ENGLISH  PLAYS  AND  FRENCH  CRITICS. 
WE  cite  this  from  the  Paris  Correspondent  of  the  Daily  Telegraph  .— 
"  In  the  Petit  Journal  of  to-day  I  read  that  MR.  WBBSTIR,  of  the  Adelphi,  and  his 
'  favourite  interpreters  of  SHiKSPEABB,'  have  taken  twelve  places  in  the  steamer 
from  London  to  Boulogne,  and  two  special  carriages— tlaix  magotu  ipfatMX— in  the 
train  to  Paris,  and  are  about  to  perform  here.  The  first  performance  will  be  the 
Maid  of  Lyont,  and  then  OUullo,  iear,  At  You  lilct  It,  and  ffomlrt.  FKCHTER  has 
been  offered  thirty  napoleons  a  night  to  join  the  expedition.  The  critic,  whose 
article  I  quote,  winds  up  by  saying,  •  Let  MK.  WJCBSTER  and  his  twelve  artiste  come, 
and  SHAKSPEARE  and  LORD  BYRON  and  SHERIDAN  KNOWLKS,  and  OARKICK,  and  JAMES, 
and' all  tho  British  host !  We  shall  be  in  our  stall,  ready  to  wekome  this  demonstra- 
tion of  English  genius,  and  to  call  out  the  usual  expression  of  success,  •  All  right ! 

SHAKSPEABE  we  know,  and  LORD  BYROK  we  knpw,  but  who  is 
JAMES  ?  In  the  "  British  host "  of  novelists  the  name  is  not  unknown, 
but  the  dramatic  works  of  JAMES  by  no  means  are  familiar  to  us,  After 
a  play  by  "  WILLIAMS."  it  would  rather  be  a  novelty  to  see  a  farce  by 
JAMES  ;  and  we  hope  that  MK.  WEBSTEB,  when  be  returns  from  Pans, 
will  let  us  have  tlu's  treat.  If  he  does  so,  like  our  French  friend,  we 
shall  be  in  our  stall,"  and  ready  to  applaud  the  success  of  the  per- 
formance by  shouting  out,  as  usual  in  our  theatres,  "  All  right !  " 

Horticultural. 

A  CULTIVATED  Horticulturist  writes  to  ask  us,  "  On  what  'he  can 
graft  a  Lapsus  Lingua,  or  slip  of  a  tongue  ? "  Cultivated  H.  had 
better  wait  for  the  London  Season,  and  select  some  fine  flowery  speech. 

Practical  Gardener  is  fitting  up  a  new  house,  and  wants  to  know 
what  pictures  he  could  put  in  his  drawing-room  suitable  to  his  every- 
day work ?  We  '11  tell  him  ;  "  The  Ralte'i  Progrets" 
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DOING    A    LITTLE    BUSINESS.  » 

Old  Equestrian.  "  WELL  EOT — YOU  'RE  NOT  THE  BOY  I  LEFT  MY  HOUSE  WITH  ! " 

Soy.  "  No,  SIB,  I  JIST  SPEKILATED,  AKD  BOUGHT  'IM  OF  T'OTHER  BOY  FOR  A  HARPENNY?" 


TEOTTING  OUT  THE  HOBBIES. 

COME  spinners  of  long  stapled  yarn 

For  Parliamentary  crochet, 
With  chaff-loads,  to  St.  Stephen's  barn, 

Eh,  vite,  Messieurs,  approchez  ! 
Be  it  on  spec,  on  sale,  or  view, 

Now  trot  out  all  your  hobbies, 
Your  thorough-breds  and  cock-tails  too, 

Hacks,  cart-horses,  and  cobbies. 

From  dry  statistics'  barren  waste, 

From  facts  and  figures'  ploughed-land, 
From  the  far-distant  fields  of  taste, 

From  high  ideal  Cloud-land ! 
Empty  the  mare's  nests,  where  your  steeds 

Have  left  their  eggs  to  addle. 
And,  whatsoe'er  your  hobbies'  breeds, 

Muster  to  "  boot  and_saddle." 

Here  limps  the  over-trained  old  hack 

All  jocks  have  been  astride  of; 
Who 's  had  JOHN  RUSSELL  on  his  back, 

Whom  DIZZY'S  tried  a  ride  of. 
Poor  old  Reform  !   Through  wear  and  tear, 

In  spite  of  sprain  and  spavin,  you 
Have  still,  so  BRIGHT  and  GIBSON  swear, 

A  gallop  for  the  Avenue ! 

Alas  !  is  this  the  high-bred  colt 
All  England  once  was  sweet  on — 

So  hard  to  hold,  so  strong  to  bolt, 
His  pins  so  firm  and  fleet  on : 

Engaged  so  deep,  his  friends  scarce  knew 
Which  event  to  begin  with,— 


The  horse  we  backed  till  all  was  blue, 
The  nag  all  stood  to  win  with ! 

Poor  old  hoss !  you  may  put  up  BRIGHT, 

In  his  flame-coloured  jacket, — 
Quote  GIBSON'S  tip,  "  the  prad's  all  right," 

(With  his  cash  will  he  back  it  ?)— 
".Rest  and  be  thankful,"  cries  the  friend, 

Who  tooled  him  once  'gainst,  BOBBY  ; 
The  toughest  nags  must  have  an  end, — 

Take  home  that  hard-used  hobby  ! 

See  where,  behind,  the  string  advance ! 

Hobbies  out-running  mention : 
There 's  BERKELEY'S  Ballot,  KINGLAKE'S  France, 

COBDEN'S  Non-intervention  : 
FITZGERALD'S  Bounce,  and  WHALLEY'S  Cry, 

HENNESSY'S  Roman  Candle, 
DIZZY'S  Caucasian  Mystery  ; 

LENNOX'S  Toicnley-Scandal : 

A  weedy,  washy,  leggy  lot,* 

As  ever  paced  the  paddock ! 
No  more  tike  winners  of  a  pot 

Than  sprat's  like  Dublin  haddock, 
Says  PAM,  with  just  a  leetle  wink 

Over  his  wary  shoulder, — 
"  Old  Confidence  is  safe,  I  think. 

Though  he  were  ten  years  older !  " 


Fructic.ultural  Economy. 

An  Jpple-pie  Order.— Those  Horticulturists  who  supply  their  own 
fruit  puddings  and  tarts  from  their  own  garden,  should  take  care,  as  early 
as  possible,  to  order  the  children  to  commence  making  apple-pie  beds. 
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REAL    RAILWAY    ADVANTAGES. 

SCENE— Me  Consulting  Room  at  the  back  of  the  house  of  MR.  MAG- 
NEESIIER, the  eminent  M.D.  Place,  within  very  easy  walking 
distance  of  two  new  Metropolitan  Liiira,  which,  of  course  yo  to  Charing 
Cross.  From  the  windows  of  the  room  can  be  seen  an  anything-but- 
distant  view  of  the  two  Nea  Stations  with  telegraph  posts,  and  signal* 
at  work,  Policemen,  Porters,  and  Passengers  moving  to  and  fro  ;  the ' 
whole  conveying  an  idea  of  great  traffic  and  active  Metropolitan 
ItiiiUcay  life.  Without  the  aid  of  a  glass  can  lie  plainly  read,  <M  the 
Right  Hand  of  the  View,  a  large  placard  headed,  BAYSWATEK,  BUR- 
LINGTON ARCADE,  CHARING  CROSS,  AND  BOROUGH  LINE.  TRAINS 
KVEUY  FIVE  MINUTES!  CHEAP  FAKES!  A/id  on  the  Left  Hand 
a  larger  placard,  advertising  TIIJS  BKOMPTON,  PICCADILLY,  CHA- 
RING CROSS,  BOROUGH  AND  BLOOMSBURY  LINE.  TRAINS  EVZUY 
SEVEN  MINUTES  !  CHEAPER  FARES  ! 

TIME — Between  Ten  and  Four. 

The  Curtain  rises  to  painfully  slow  music  played  before  the  front  door  by 
an  itinerant  Organman.  MR.  MAGNEKSIIEK  discovered  teated, 
looking  over  his'book  of  Fees  and  Professional  Engagements,  front 
door  bell  rings. 

'hoi 


Enter  EXPECTED  FEMALE  PATIENT,  whose  nervous  system  it 
...  out  of  order. 

Exp.  Patient  (dismally).  Ah !  MR.  MAGNEESHBR. 
I  \Mr.  Mag.  (shaking  'her  hand  soothingly,  and  coming  straight  to  the 
point.)  Well,  MRS.;MUMPUS,  aud  what  are  our  symptoms,  eh  ? 

Nervous  Patient.  Well — you  see — I  don't  know  what  it  is — but  when- 
ever I— (Railway  'Bell  rings.     NERVOUS   PATIENT   starts  viole»Uf). 
Good  gracious !  what 's  that— Fire— is  it  F— F— (is  paralysed.) 
Mr.  Mag.  (assuriugly) .  No,  it 's  only  the — 

[Railway  Bell — Engine  shrieks — Whislle  servants  like  a  war-whorjp. 
Patient  faints.  MR.  MAGNEESHER  rings  bell. 

Enter  MORTAB,  his  man. 
Mr.  Mag.  Just —  I 

[Railway  Bells— Shrieks  from  opposition  Engines.  As  MR.  MAG- 
NEESHER can't  tear  himself  speak,  he  itUiaata  what  is  required 
in  excellent  pantomime  to  his  servant.  Exit  Servant,  carrying 
out  NERVOUS  PATIENT  into  an  airier  apartment. 

Enter  immediately  a  very  CONSUMPTIVE  LOOKING  PATIENT. 
Mr.  Mag.  (bows  politely).  Well,  Sir  ! 
Cons.  Patient.  My — thai  is — I — I — 

[Railway  bells  a*  before.  Simultaneous  departure'  and  arrivals  of 
trains  on  different  lines,  in  consequence  of  the  "Up"  express  i 
being  a  little  late. 

Mr.  Mag.  (teho  has'only  heard  thefirit part  of  Patienfs  statement).  Your  . 
eye?    Eh? 

[Takes  out  an  unpleasant-looking  instrument  and  approaches  CON- 
SUMPTIVE PATIENT. 

Cons.  Patient  (frightened).  No !   No  !    I  was  going  to  say 

[Squeaking  of  ungreased  carriage-wheels  and  shouting  of  Porters,  who 
ara  shunting  something  or  other,  during  which  CONSUMPTIVE 
PATIENT  strikes  his  chest  several  times,  to  explain  that  he  has 
got  something  the  matter  with  his  lungs. 

Mr.  Mag.  (puzzled,  but  taking  advantage  of  a  momentary  lull  in  the 
Railway  noises,  shouts  quickly).  Heart  ? 

Cons.  Patient  (catching  the  idea  just  in  time).  LUNGS  ! 
[Engines  shriek  — steam  whistles — shunting — shouting  —bells — trains 

starting  and  arriving. 

[ME.  MAGNEESIIER  having  expressed  in  pantomime  that  he  will 
"  sound  "  his  Patient,  is  about  to  apply  the  stethescope.  Several 
trains  pass  over  iron  railway  bridge.  MR.  MAGNEESHER'S  house 
if  shaken  violently,  MR.  MAGNEESHBR  is  jerked  against  CON- 
SUMPTIVE PATIENT,  taking  him  sharply  in  the  ribs  with  the 
stethescope. 

Cons.  Patient  (falling  in.  chair  and  turmxg  very  pale).  Oh ! 
[His  mouth  is  still  seen  to  mote,  like  a  fish's,  an  if  speaking :  he  eol- 

lapies  vudttmif. 
Mr.  Mag.   (alarmed  for  his  reputation,  Ringt) — (Enter  MORTAR) — 

Just 

[  Whistles — shrieks —bells —screams — shouting — shunting  —uitgreased 
squeakingi— iron-bridge  rattling,  8rc.  8fc.  Expressive pantomime 
on  the  part  of  MR.  MAGNEESHER  and  Ejr.it  MORTAR  bearing  out 
Second  Victim. 

[MR.  MAGNEESHER  shakes  loth  his  fists  wildly  at  the  Railway 
Stations,  utters  something  not  loud  but  deep,  and  sit*  doton  to 
write  to  all  the  Papers  at  once  as  the  Curtain  descends. 


FRENCH  PROFESSION  AND  ENGLISH  PRACTICE. 

THE  closing  n  of  M.  ROCIIER,  in  the  debate  on  the  Address 

voted  by  tin-  Krrneli  (,'liamher,  is  one  which,  accepting  it  as  trust- 
worthy, we  should  Imil  with  loud  cries  of  "  Hear,  hear!"  The  Imperial 
Minister  of  State  said  tlut  :  — 

'•France  will  undertake  uo  foreign  war  without  preliminary  concert^  •accept  in 
can*  IA  which  her  own  boundaries  or  her  own  honour  are  concerned," 

Mistrust,  however,  not  altogether  unfounded,  might  incline  us  to 
receive  the  foregoing  announcement  with  parliamentary  exclamations 
of  "Oh,  oh!"  if  not  with  oaparltaaafttary  shouts  of  •'  Walker!" 
\\1iat  da  -  \l.  K  <  a  •?  Those 

which  are  laid  do\vu  in  the  existing  M  i|)  of  Europe,  or  in  the 
Map  of  Europe  as  traced  by  (he  Imperial  imagination?  Because 
the  latter  may  include  the  Rhine  Provinces,  at  least,  and  at  furthest 
any  extent  .ry.  The  boundaries  ot  France  did  not  include 

Savoy  ami  ire   France   annexed,  or   conveyed   them   aa  the 

wise  call  it  ;    and  it  may  be  that  any  case  in  wliiett  the  conve\ 
of  any  boundaries  whatsoever  by  France  is  concerned  woald  be  a 
which  France  would  consider  that  her  boundaries  weM  Him  ill  Mil  in. 
Then  too  the  honour  of  France  would  be  concerned  in  any  rase  when-in 
her  glory  is  concerned,  if,  aa  seems  probable,  .France.  regards  honour 
and  glory  as  convertible  terms. 

The  assurance  that  France  will  undertake  'no 
preliminary  concert,  affords  some  hope  of  harmony, 


without 
may,  however, 
a  reason- 


of  Trance, 
the  principle 
to 


turn  oat  to  be  the  mare  preparation  of  a  discord. 
able  ear  in  music  ;  give  her  the  drums  and  fifes. 

Nevertheless,  the  profession  of  M.  ROCIIBB  OB 
understood  iu  its  plain  and  natural  sense,  nicely  cxp 
which  every  taxable  Tindiefaaen  will  implore  our 
observe  in  their  foreign  policy.  We  have  not  helped  the  Pale*  against 
the  EMPEROB  OF  RUSSIA,  nor  the  South  .in  their  straggle  to  resist 
Yaakee  subjugation;  we  have  not  interfered  to  nevcai  the  "grand 
customs"  that  are  practised  by  His  Majesty  the-  KINS  or  DAHOMEY. 
Honour  can  hardly  prick  us  on  to  any  intervention,  *ov  the*  it  has 
tolerated  infringements  of  the  Treaty  of  Vienna.  We  are  men  of 
business,  and  have  no  busiueae  to  fgfet  except  for  our  boundaries,  and 
the  business  which  we  carry  on  outside  of  them. 


A  PASTORAL  ENTERTAINMENT.— German  Reed's  by  Shirley  Brooks. 


OUR  LAW  COURTS. 

IN  consequence  of  the  numerous  inconveniences  still  existing  in  the 
legal  "  runs  "  out  of  the  Warren  of  Westminster  HalL  the  Bench  and 
Bar  have  determined,  as  there  appears  to  be  but  little  chance  of  any 
alterations,  additions,  or  improvements,  for  some'time  to  come,  to  accom- 
modate themselves  to  then-  unhappy  circumstances.  The  officers  of  the 
different  Courts  (to  whom  we  hereby  tender  our  best  thanks — a  legal 
tender  we  in  our  ignorance  hope— for  then-  courtesy)  have;pnt  us  in 
possession  of  some  of  the  possible  arrangements. 

In  order  to  give  a  few  seats  to  the  Queen's  Counsel  near  the  Judges, 
JUSTICES  BLACKBURN,  MELLOB,  CBOMPTON  and  SHEE  will  sit  in  each 
other's  laps,  turn  and  turn  about. 

Jurymen  in  e»se  will  adopt  the  same 'plan.  Jurymen  inpotse  will  ke 
in  wait  under  the  seats  of  the  former  gentlenen. 

Senior  Barristers  will  squat  like  tailors  or  Turks,  so  as  to  make  room 
for  the  Juniors  who  will  be  also  squatting  out  of  sight  below  tie  seats. 
When  Juniors  have  to  address  the  Court,  they  shall  [do  so  Imping, 
allowing  their  heads  to  appear  above  the  partition,  tf  In  consequence  of 
this  arrangement,  the  term  "  Standing  Counsel "  to  any  Company  shall 
be  abolished. 

The  Public  shall  be  at  liberty  to  sit  wherever  they  please.  Smoking 
allowed  in  every  part  of  the  Court,  except  in  the  chimneys. 

Refreshments.—  Punctually  at  one  o'clock,  apples,  oranges,  gingci beer 
and  Lists  of  the  Causes  shall  be  handed  round  by  those  respectable 
she-vendors  who  have  been  ejected  from  the  pits  of  the  Hayinarket, 
Princess's,  Lyceum  and  Adelphi  theatres.  There  will  be  a  private 
Luncheon  Bar  for  the  Judges  only  behind  the  Court  of  Probate  and 
Divorce:  here  there  will  be  a  Judicial  Luncheon'  on  the  table  fhote 
principle,  to  be  known  as  the  Judge-Ordinary. 

A  supply  of  hot-water  bottles,  wrappers,  comforters  and'cloaks,  and 
other  protectors  against  the  various  currents  of  air  pouring  in  from  all 
sorts  of  unexpected  quarters,  will  be  let  out  by  the  Ushers  and  other 
Officers  of  the  Courts  at  a  fixed  tariff. 

The  Attorneys  shall  sit  in  then-  own  draughts. 

These  practices  will  be  probably  adopted  on  the  first  of  April 


Trie  Great  German  Knavy. 

THE  Cabinets  of  Berlin  and  Vienna  are  said  to  have  given  assurances 
that  the  integrity  of  the  Danish  monarchy  would  be  preserved.  It 
would  be  a  fine  thing  if  they  could  preserve  their  own ;  but  there  is  too 
much  reason  to  fear  that  they  haven't  got  any. 
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EXPRESS. 

Old  Gent.  "  THIS  OSCILLATION  is  VERT  UNUSUAL,  SIR,  ISN  "T  IT  ?  WE  SEEM  TO 
BE  GOINGI  A  TREMENDOUS  PACE  !  " 

Swell.  "  Aw — TA — AS  !  THEY  'BE  MAKINGS  UP  FOR  LOST  TIME.  I  'VE  JUST  TIMED 
'EM,  AND  WE'VE  DONE  THE  LAST  NINE  MILKS  IN  Six  MINUTES  AND  A-HALF.  HAVE 
A  SMASH  PRESENTLY  AW — THINK  ! " 


THE  WAR  AND  PEACE  TAX. 

TUNE—"  The  Dogj  Meat  Man." 

AROUND  our  necks  a  millstone  hangs, 
Whose  weight  occasions  cruel  pangs  ; 
We  shift  the  burden  to  our  backs : 
And  contrive  to  go  about  beneath  an  Income-Tax. 
Hi  tol,  &c. 

This  stone  is  one  that  often  grows, 
A  grievous  increase  of  our  woes, 
Like  donkeys  under  added  sacks, 
We  endure  an  augmentation  of  the  Income-Tax. 
Ki  tol,  &c. 

The  cost  of  war  this  Tax  defrays ; 
Almost  all  that  its  payer  pays. 
When  Government  more  money  lacks, 
Then  they  just  put  up  the  figure  of  the  Income- Tax. 
Ri  tol,  &c. 

So,  when  the  oppressed  for  succour  shriek, 
Or  when  the  strong  attack  the  weak, 
To  interfere  we  're  loath  and  lax, 
Save  the  classes  unaffected  by  the  Income-Tax. 
Ei  tol,  &c. 

This  fact  "aggressive  peoples  see, 
And  tyrants  contemplate  with  glee, 
Lo,"now  how  bold  those  rascals  wax 
In  reliance  on  the  pressure  of  our  Income-Tax ! 
Ki  tol,  &c. , 

The  Peace  Society  may  too 
Approve  the  action  of  that  screw, 
More  formidable  than  the  rack 's, 
That  extorsive  but  pacific  plague  the  Income-Tax. 
Bi  tol,  &c. 

So  thrift  makes  cowards  of  us  all, 
On  whom  a  partial  tax  doth  fall ; 
'Tisu't  that  we  care  for  cuts  and  whacks, 
But  we  don't  like  an  addition  to  the  Income-Tax. 
Hi  tol,  &c. 

And  that  we  know  that  we  must  pay 
For  every  war -trump  that  shall  bray, 
Each  gun  that  booms,  each  shell  that  cracks  : 
We  're  to  keep  the  peace  bound  over  by  the  Income-Tax. 
Hi  tol,  &c. 


SHUTTING  'EM  UP. 

QTJITE  right,  MR.  YARDLEY  (Beak),  and  continue  to  be  as  firm  as 
Yardley  Oak,  celebrated  by  COWPER.  It  is  quite  time  to  put  a  stop 
to  the  system  of  making  a  Police  Court  a  sort  of  sub-editor's  room 
where  flimsy  "  is  received  in  order  to  its  publication  in  the  newspaper! 
ine  Magistrates  have  enough  to  do  without  listening  to  statements  to 
which  people  desire  to  give  publicity.  Punch  reads  with  satisfaction 
that  the  representatives  of  the  General  Omnibus  Company  (and  by  the 
way,  why  are  the  weekly  receipts  of  that  Company  published  every 
week,  any  more  than  the  "takings"  of  JONES  the  butterman,  and  FRY 
the  tnpeman  of  the  New  Cut,  respectively  ?)  were  thus  received  by  the 
respected  YARDLEY  :— 

"  MB.  WILKINSON  (addressing  the  Magistrate)  said— I  beg  to  claim  your  indul- 
gence for  a  few  moments  in  reference  to  an  application  which  appears  in  the  papers 
ot(this  morning,  and  which  was  heard  here  on  Saturday  last. 

B.  YABDLEY.   The  .application  heard  here,  and  you  say  it  appears  in  the 

"  MR.  WILKINSON.  Yes,  Sir. 

"  MR.  YABDLEY.  I  cannot  listen  to  you.  You  must  address  yourself  to  the 
newspapers. 

"  MB.  WILKINSON.  I  only  wish  to  make  a  statement  that 

MR  YARDLEY.  Stop,  Sir.    I  will  not  allow  this  Court  to  be  made  the  arena  for  a 
pubuc  discussion  of  what  appears  in  newspapers. 

||  MR.  WILKINSON  made  another  effort  to  be  heard,  when 

"iJ1*'  7.ARDi.EY  "aid  he  had  no  control  over  the  newspapers,  and  therefore  he 
could  not  interfere  in  the  matter. 
"  MR.  WILKINSON  and  MR.  CHURCH  then  retired." 

A  very  proper  thing  to  do.  Some  persons  seem  to  think  that  a 
Magistrate  sits  to  be  talked  to,1  and  they  act  as  the  French  actor  did 
in  the  farce  of  Parlez  au  Portier.  Seeing  the  inscription,  he  pretended 
to  take  it  for  an  invitation  to  general  conversation,  and  insisted  on 
engaging  the  enraged  Cerberus  in  gossip  on  every  topic  of  the  day. 
MR.  YARDLEY  does  well  to  repress  such  attentions.  If  they  are  to  be 


permitted,  we  shall  have  gentlemen  making  a  pleasant  morning  round 
of  calls  at  the  police-offices,  favouring  MR.  KNOX  with  opinions  on  the 
new  play,  sketching  the  plot  of  the  new  novel  for  the  benefit  of  MR. 
ARNOLD,  congratulating  MR.  BURCHAM  on  the  progress  of  the  new 
Garrick  Club,  and  finishing  off  by  enlightening  MR.  PAGET  (very  glad 
to  see  you  on  the  Bench,  MR.  PAGET,  to  which  you  will  be  an  ornament) 
with  an  analysis  of  the  Schleswig-Holstein  question.  MR.  YARDLEY 
deserves  the  thanks  of  his  brother  Magistrates,  and  receives  those  of 
Mr.  Punch. 

ITALY. 

IT  was  with  considerable  pleasure,  my  dear  Mr.  Punch,  that  I 'read 
the  following  announcement  some  days  ago  in  the  Times : — 

"While  laying  the  pipes,  three  old  paved  streets  were  discovered,  and  the 
remains  of  an  old  Port  and  some  columns." 

There 's  a  treasure  to  set  before  a  Pope !  Why,  Mr.  Punch,  you 
can't  now-a-days  get  a  glass  of  an  old  Port,  the  genuine  thing  I  mean, 
for  love  or  money.  I  hope  His  Holiness,  or  whoever  has  become  the 
owner,  will  at  once  see  the  urgent  necessity  of  putting  their  old  Port 
into  the  Pipes.  Thank  Goodness  there  are  very  few  non-conformists 
among  the  Italian  workmen ;  I  tremble  to  think,  what  would  have  been 
the  fate  'of  this  glorious  wine,  if  the  labourers  who  ;discovered;it  had 
been  Shakers. 

Animus  and  Mens. 

ACCORDING  to  the  United  Service  Gazette,  a  new  military  crime  has 
just  been  discovered  at  head-quarters.  It  is  called  animus,  and  seems 
to  mean  giving  evidence  against  a  superior  officer.  Whatever  animus 
may  have  been  displayed  in  some  quarters,  there  is  very  little,  metis 
discernible  in  others. 
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A    NOVEL    TEMPERANCE    MOVEMENT. 

CORRKSI  (.si,i  \T  in  a  news- 
paper the  oilier  day,  speak- 
ing uf  a  place  which  is 
1'ierre-fitte  (it  is  somewhnv 
iu  France,  Cox,  so  do  not 
turn  to  Otaheite),  informed 
us  that — 

"  By  the  bye.  this  mono  place, 
Pierro-fttte,  hasjuat  been  rubbed 
for  the  second  time  of  *D  article 
of  public  utility,  which  (rum  iu 
nature  must  naturally  throw 
suspicion  on  any  temperance 
men  who  may  be  in  that  district. 
For  the  second  time  within  the 
last  twelvemonth  the  public 
pump,  with  All  ita  gear,  has 
been  stolen  out  of  the  Fontaine 
du  Regard.  Imagine  stealing  a 
pump,  with  the  thermometer 
niiiny  degrees  below  zero.  There 
can  be  no  extenuation  there. " 

Were  we  ever  so  much 
given  to  indulge  in  klepto- 
mania, a  pump  is  certainly 
about  the  very  last  thing  in 
the  world  that  we  should 
ever  dream  of  stealing.  We 
Could" fancy's "manTsteaUng  an  old  wine-cask  or  a  beer-barrel,  for  the  scent  of  the 
liquor'  might  linger  there  still,  and  there  might  be  possibly  a  drop  of  good  stuff 
left  in  it.  But  not  even  a  teetotaller,  we  should  think,  would  steal  a  pump,  unless 
he  at  the  same  time  could  purloin  the  spring  that  served  it.  To  be  sure,  a  pump 
might  possibly  be'sold.  although  it  were  a  second-hand  one ;  or  if  it  were  put  up  the 
spout,  a  trifle  might  be  borrowed  on  it.  But  with  the  thermometer  below  zero,  a 
man  must  be  a  pump  himself  to  give  much  for  a  pump,  and  the  person  who  could 
steal  it  must  be  wondrously  cool-handed. 


THE  CAMBRIDGE  PRIZE  POEM.-DENMAR.K. 

AND  what 's  this  German-Danish  row  about  ? 
1  think  1  know, 
Germans  want  to  go 

Where'er  they  like,  the  H.iltic  in  and  out'; 
And  when  you  look  the  map  upon, 
Pleasant  it  does  not  seem, 
Tlut  Copenhagen  should  have  been 
Placed  as  it  were,  right  up  a  narrow  spout. 

Very  big  ships  it  is  no  use  to  send, 
!'.  'iii.se  big  ships  are  seen 

•  shore  between, 
Nor  doth  the  case  it  mend 

If  the  hi;?  L'lins  do  plump  their  shot, 
And  whether  cold  or  hot. 
Out  of  the  way,  is  the  best  way  to  keep, 
For  if  they  hit,  wood-work  will  surely  rend. 

I  want  to  know  how  our  dear  friend  Mossoo 
The  question  judges. 
I  fear  he  grudges, 

Germans  and  Danes  must  all  the  fighting  do, 
IVrhaps  the  territorial  slice 
Which  nt  the  last  is  sure  to  go, 
And  always  cuts  so  very  nice, 
Might  grieve  his  poor  heart  through  and  through. 

There  also  is  JOHN  BULL, 

Something  must  do — 
If  not  something  will  think, — 
Unless  he  finds  his  purse  is  not  too  roll, 
So  that  from  home  he  really  cannot  go, 
At  all  events  he  must  not  wink 
At  robbery,  without  he  strike  a  blow, 
And  if  the  rogue  he  catch,  his  ears  must  pulL 


NEW  NOTICES  OF  MOTION. 

Now  that  Parliament  has  met'again,  to  the  high  gratification  of  every- 
,  we  hope  to  hear  of  the  following  Notices  of  Motion  being  shortly 
given : — 

A  Notice'of  Motion  to  be  at  all  times  given  to  the'lazy  cabmen,  who 
go  crawling  about  .the  streets  with  empty  cabs,  thereby  turning  London 
into  an  immense  cab-walk,  and  preventing  other  vehicles  from  pro- 
ceeding at  a  reasonable  rate ;  the  said  notice  to  consist  of  an  energetic 
intimation  that  these  do-nothing  cabmen  are  to  hasten  at  once  to  the 
nearest  cab-stand,'and  there  patiently  await  their  hiring,  or  else  to  retire 
instantly  home  with  due  convenient  speed. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  all  Hansom  drivers,  that  they 
need  not  drive  so  furiously  quick,  threatening  to  cut  off  a  foot-pas- 
senger's toes,  if  no  greater  injury,  every  time  they  sharply  turn  a  corner. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  drivers  of  all  PICKJORD'S  vans 
and  railway  goods'  carts,  conveying  a  similar  caution  to  the  above, 
by  which  means  they  would  not  cause  so  many  accidents,  nor  destroy 
so  many  lives,  nor  subject  their  masters  to  such  heavy  expenses  in  the 
shape  of  compensation  money. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  contractors  of  the  Middle- 
Level  Drainage  Scheme  to  get  on  with  their  subterranean  work  a  little 
more  quickly,  as  their  long  line  of  huge  wooden  traps,  continually 
foaming,  howling,  and  vomiting,  do  not  materially  add  to  the  freedom, 
or  the  safety,  of  the  passage  or  the  thoroughfare,  and  certainly  do  not 
contribute  largely  to  the  acknowledged  beauty  of  the  Metropolis. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  given  to  the  concocters  of  the  various 
Metropolitan  Railways  to  carry  their  schemes  elsewhere,  with  the 
polite  message  that  our  streets  are  already  sufficiently  crowded,  ugly, 
noisy,  and  dangerous,  without  requiring  the  additional  interference  of 
their  darkening,  defacing,  deafening,  defiling  presence. 

A  Notice  of  Motion  to  be  peremptorily  given  to  all  organ-grinders 
and  green  baize  bands,  that  they  are  to  transport  themselves  and  their 
discordant  instruments  to  Italy  and  Germany  with  the  greatest  pos- 
sible speed,  and  distinctly  to  understand  that  there  they  are  to 
remain  for  ever  and  ever,  under  the  extreme  fear  of  being  either  ground 
or  blown  to  death  the  moment  they  set  foot  in  this  country  again. 

If  the  above  Notices  of  Motion  could  only  be  carried  into  execution, 
they  would  do  a  great  deal  more  good  than  the  many  puerile  vapid 
questions  which  are  being  perpetually  put  to  Ministers,  and  which  never 
lead  to  any  practical  result,  and  which  Notices,  by  the  way,  never  have 
any  Motion  in  them  at  all,  stopping  almost  invariably  at  the  very  point 
from  which  they  started. 

DEFINITION  OF  A  NAVAL  ENGAGEMENT.— A  Water  Mill. 


TELEGRAMS  WITH  NOTES. 
WE  have  to  thank  ME.  REUTER  for  the  following  news  :— 

"  PRINCE  FREDERICK  CHARLES,  of  Prussia,  employed  74  guns  in  the  attack  upon 
Missunde  yesterday." 

Artillery  of  aggression. 
"  Missunde  was  in  flames." 
Incendiaries ! 

"  The  attacks  on  Missunde  yesterday  ware  nude  by  9,000  Prussian  troops  and 
two  batteries  of  artillery. " 

Shame! 

"  The  Danish  force  consisted  of  nine  companies  of  infantry  and  two  squadrons  of 
dragoons,  in  all  about  2,000  men." 

Thermopylae  over  again— but  who  was  LEONTDAS  ?  Tke  brute  XERXES 
was  represented  we  know,  and  so  were  the  Persian  slaves.  Thermopylae 
over  again,  but  with  a  difference  : — 

"  The  Prussians  made  two  attacks,  but  were  repulsed." 

Hurrah! 

"  They  at  first  left  their  dead  and  wounded  on  the  field,  but  the  greater  part  were 
subsequently  removed. " 

Bad  luck  to  the  survivors !    Miscreants ! 

"  The  Danish  loss  was  from  150  to  200,  including  three  officers  killed  and  four 
wounded." 

Glory  to  the  brave ! 


Slaughtering  and  Sleighing. 
WETTING  from  New  York  the  other  day,  "  MANHATTAN  "  tells  us : — 

''  The  sleighing  is  so  fine  that  all  the  Now  Yorkers  and  •fcrangnm  who  can  enjoy 
it  forget  the  great  civil  war  aud  its  confluences.  Merrily  go  the  million  of  sleixh- 
bella  during  tbe  entire  twenty-four  hours.  There  is  no  rnaaalinn  One-tenth  of  the 
costly  furs  th.it  are  aired  every  day  would  make  warm  the  shivering  and  half  frozen 
armies  of  the  Potomac. " 

Until  poor  human  nature  be  much  altered  for  the  better,  we  cannot 
expect  that  people  who  make  money  by  a  war  will  manifest  much  grief 
for  it.  Still  we  think  that  the  New  Yorkers  might  show  a  more  proper 
feeling  for  those  whose  sons  or  fathers  have  perished  in  the  war,  were 
they  to  let  their  sleigh-bells  sometimes  ring  a  muffled  peal 


FOR  THE   USE   OP   SCHOOLS. 


Q,  WHO  was  Minerva  ? 

A.  The  Goddess  of  Wisdom,  who  sprang  out  of  Jupiter's  "  n*t' 
armed  like  a  Colonel. 
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SPORTING    RECOLLECTIONS.-SCIENCE    APPLIED    TO    DEER-STALKING. 


LESS  LUGGAGE  WOULD  BE  IMPOSSIBLE. 


THE  INSTRUMENT  UNPACKED.    THE  PROJECTILE  DISCUSSED. 


NO  DOUBT  ABOUT   THE   RESULT  !  !  ! 


TRIUMPHANT  RETURN. 
K.B.   The  Luggage  is  rather  a  Bore,  and  the  Venison  gets  rather  knocked  about. 
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ANECDOTE  OF   THE  FROST. 

Sly  Gentleman  (pretending  to  look  at  exposed  thermometer).  "  QUITE  THIRTT,  BY 
JOVE  ! " 

Young  Lady  Cousin  (who  has  stopped  try  (he  most  perfect  accident).  "  I  'M  NOTHING 

OF   THE    KIND,    SIR;  AND    THE    IDEA   OF    YOUR    PRETENDING   NOT   TO    SEE   ME." 


THE  STROMNESS  SCHOTTISCHE. 

SOME  persons  arc  said  to  be  "too  far  north  "  to  do  anything  foolish.  Whether 
this  saying  holds  universally  good  may  perhaps  be  questioned  by  persons  of  different 
intelligence  who  may  read  the  subjoined  extract  from  the  Orkney  Herald: — 

"  A  VETO  UPON  DAXCINO.—  The  Town  Council  of  Stromness  have  decided  by  a  majority  that 
'  promiscuous  dancing'  shall  not  be  allowed  within  the  Town  Hall.  Promiscuous  dancing,  wo 
Hippose,  means  dancing  engaged  in  at  the  same  time  by  the  two  sexes.  In  these  circumstances 
the  Council  might  as  well  have  adopted  Councillor  DUNNET'S  amendment,  'That  no  dancing 
should  be  allowed  at  all,'  as  a  ball  for  ladies  or  gentlemen  separately  would  be  an  absurdity  never 
'  >f  beyond  the  moral  region  of  Strathbogie." 

The  "  Spurgeon  Quadrilles,"  we  believe,  originated  in  a  joke  made,  or  said  to 
have  been  made,  by  MR.  SPURGEON  in  one  of  his  sermons.  A  ball  for  ladies 
separately  would  be  in  effect  a  ballet,  and  appears  not  to  have  been  prohibited,  but 
on  the  contrary  to  have  been  sanctioned  by  the  resolution  which  forbids  "  pro- 
miscuous dancing "  in  tlie  Town  Hall  of  Stromness.  That  is  the  necessary 
conclusion  from  the  fact,  that  the  amendment,  which  simply  proposed  that  no 
dancing  should  be  allowed  at  all,  was  rejected.  It  does  not  perhaps  equally 
follow  that  the  Town  Councillors  of  Stromness  contemplate  the  permission,  in  their 
I  hill,  of  balls  composed  exclusively  of  male  dancers.  If,  however,  they  are  fanatics 
of  tlic  Btrathbogian  delusion,  them  is  no  saying  of  what  lunes  they  are  incapable. 
A  sort  of  balls,  formed  bv  gentlemen  separately,  used  to  be  danced  in  the  Temple 
by  i lie  learned  Judges  and  the  liar,  in  conformity  with  ancient  custom.  Perhaps 
(lie  municipal  authorities  of  Stromness  are  addicted  to  some  such  a  venerable, 
though  ludicrous,  practice.  On  certain  high  days  and  holidays  it  may  be  that,  as 
f  business,  they  are  in  the  habit  of  dancing  ceremonial  jigs  in  their  Town 
Hall  with  their  own  partners. 

H  may  be,  however,  that  these  gentlemen,  who  do  not  object  to  dancing,  but 
Only  to  dancing  with  ladies,  will  seriously  put  forth  a  conceivable  explanation  of 
their  reason  for  disallowing  promiscuous  dancing,  and  yet  declining  to  disallow 
dancing  as  such.  There  is  au  exhibition,  which  our  eyes  have  seen,  performed 
•lain  Scottish  J'f'trx  by  a  gigantic  Sawney  in  plaid  petticoats.  It  consists  in 
the  execution,  to  a  fast  tune  on  the  bagpipes,  of  a  pas  se-ul  between  the  blades  of 
two  claymores  disposed  on  the  ground,  in  the  form  of  a.  St.  Andrew's  Cross. 


We  expect  to  be  told  that  this  national  solemnity  is  regu- 
larly enacted,  at  l  in    the   Town   Hall   of 
Stromness,   and  as   it    would   have   been  abolished  by  the 
nieiii'.',  the  resolution  against 

that  amusement  was  so  worded  as  lo  allow  a  gentleman  to 
acre  by  himself  to  his  admiring  countrymen. 


Till;  ENVY  OF  THE  WORLD. 

A  i.t,  the  nations  how  they  hate  us  ! 
How  (hey  do  vituperate  us  ! 
If  they  could  annihilai 

Oil,  how  happy  they  would  be  ! 
What  can  we  have  done  to  lire  I  hem. 
With  the  rune  that  dm  hem. 

Not  to  do  what  we  desire  them, 

When  we  leave  them  all  SO  free  ''. 

Occupied  with  peaceful  labour, 
Ne'er  do  we  attack  a  neighbour  ; 
If  we  ever  draw  a  sabre, 

'Tis  but  to  return  a  blow. 
Never,  basely  acting  under 
Love  of  glory  or  of  pi" 
Do  we  launch  our  British  thunder 

Unprovoked  on  any  foe. 

All  in  turn  attempt  to  use  us, 
Find  they  can't,  and  then  abuse  us, 
Benin  able  to  accuse  us 

Not  of  any  act  unjust ; 
But  it  seems  that  we,  old  Ocean's 
Sons,  with  our  peculiar  notions, 
In  the  midst  of  their  commotions 

Stand  unmoved ;  to  their  disgust. 

Then  we  won't  adopt  their  phrases ; 
Treat  their  theories  as  crazes ; 
Their  bombast  pur  laughter  raises, 

And  their  idols  we  eschew ; 
Don't  revere  their  superstitions, 
And  their  priestly  exhibitions, 
Ceremonies,  impositions, 

As  they  think  we  ought  to  do ; 

Smile  when  they  upbraid  and  chide  us, 
And,  wherein  they  can't  abide  us, 
When  they  sneer  at  and  deride  us  ; 

Laughing  at  our  own  expense. 
Then  we  wash  our  hands  and  faces 
Not  alone,  like  other  races, 
Which  in  Continental  places, 

Gives  the  natives  great  offence. 

And,  what  vexes  most  the  nations, 
We,  for  all  solicitations, 
Out  of  all  their  complications 

Keep  ourselves  with  constant  will ; 
Weigh  their  auguries  as  a  feather  ; 
In  their  spite  our  troubles  weather ; 
Round  us  while  they  rage  together : 

Go  right  on,  and  prosper  still. 


THE  DROP  UNDER  THE  MICROSCOPE. 

SOME  objection  lias  been  raised  to  the  alleged  barbarity 
wing  seven  criminals  at  once.  The  simultaneous 
execution  of  any  number  of  malefactors  can  be  admitted  to 
be  wrong  only  on  the  general  ground  of  an  acknowledgment 
of  the  immorality  of  capital  punishment.  If  it  is  right  to 
hang  one  man  it  is  seven  times  as  right  to  hang  seven. 
The  execution  of  seven  wrong-doers  diners  from  that  of  one 
only  as  a  septet  differs  from  a  solo.  There  is  no  reason  why 
a  gibbet  should  not  be  a  seven-stringed  instrument. 
Granted,  the  rightfuluess  of  the  gallows,  and  "  We  arc 
Seven"  is  as  good  a  neck-verse  as  any  other.  On  the 
contrary  supposition  a  septuple  execution  is  a  sevenfold 
wickedness,  and  the  instinct  that  hesitates  at  hanging  seven 
people  at  once,  whereas  it  would  not  scruple  to  hang  one  at 
a  time,  is  only  a  purblind  moral  sense,  which,  in  order  to  be 
enabled  to  see  that  an  evil  is  an  evil,  requires  it  to  be 
magnified. 


VOL.   XLVI. 
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EAR  ME.  Ptrscn,— You  may 
laugh  at  me  if  you  will,  and  so 
too  may  your  readers— people 
who  read'  Punch  of  course  ex- 
pect to  have  a  lauyh— but  I 
do  not  mind  confessing  that  I 
am  a  nervous  man.  Any  sud- 
den sound  is  apt  to  shatter  my 
nerves  terribly,  and  a  post- 
man's double  knock  will  make 
my  heart  leap  into  mymontli. 
You  may  judge  then  what-  I 
suffer  from  the  torture  of  street- 
music,  and  how  the  infernal 
barrel-organs  play  the  very  Fra 
Diasolo  with  my  poor  weak 
nerves.  In  Tain  I  ask  police- 
men to  take  the  matter  up, 
and  the  offenders  als  >.  The 
police  have  bands  themselves, 
and  hare  a  fellow-feeling  for 
indifferent  musicians.  But 
why  not  go  and  state  my 
grievance  at  head-quarters, 
and  petition  Parliament  to 
free  me  from  the  nuisance  P 
Well,  you  know  the  oll'-haud 
way  in  which  petitions  are 
presented,  and  then  chucked 

aside,  and  never  afterwards  alluded  to.  Besides,  the  swells  who  sit  in  Parliament  live  mostly 
in  big  houses,  where  the  squeals  of  a  street-organ  can  never  fairly  penetrate.  So  you  see  they 
don't  believe  in  the  torments  I,  and  such  as  I,  continually  endure,  and  they  fancy  our  com- 
plaints are  ill-founded  and  ridiculous.  I  suppose  they  will  next  say  that  there  are  no  such 
things  as  barrel-organs,  because  it  may  so  happen  that  they  never  chance  to  hear  them  ;  and 
after  that  they  may  declare  that  there  are  no  such  things  as  nerves,  since  they  chance  to  be  so 
fortunate  as  not  to  be  lormented  by  them.  But  if  they  won't  believe  my  word,  perhaps  they 
will  believe  the  Times,  and,  speaking  of  the  recent  tables  of  mortality,  this  is  what  that  journal 
lately  said  upon  the  subject : — 

"  Diseases  of  the  brain  and  nervous  system  killed  nearly  two  hundred  Londoners  in  a  single  week  of  last 
month." 

The  Times  insinuates  that  this  was  chiefly  caused   by  overwork,  and  I  won't  deny  that 
such  may  partly  have  occasioned  it.    But  street  music  is,  to  my  mind,  the  chief  cause  of  the 


mortality.  A  nervous  man  comes  home  fagged 
out  with  his  day's  work,  and  instead  of  getting 
quietly  his  after-dinner  nap,  he  is  kepi  awake  and 
irritated  by  a  beastly  barrel-organ.  Or  perhaps 
he  is  an  artist,  or  a  poor  wretch  of  a  writer,  and 
directly  he  sits  down  to  work,  some  street-music 
strikes  up,  and  lie  loses  half-an-hour  or  more  in 
vain  attempts  to  stop  it.  Small  as  they  may 
seem  to  men  robust  and  rigorous,  these  annoy- 
ances are  greatly  felt  by  men  of  weaker  health 
whose  brains  are  overworked.  Indeed,  I  am 
not  at  all  sure  but  that  street- music  often 
brings  such  victims  to  the  doctor,  and,  by  con- 
sequence perhaps,  to  the  undertaker  also.  I  know 
if  I  were  on  a  jury  where  a  death  were  traced 
to  nervous  or  cerebral  causes,  and  supposing  it 
were  shown  that  the  deceased  disliked  street- 
music,  I  should  do  my  very  utmost  to  persuade 
my  brother  jurymen  to  find  at  once  a  verdict  of 
"  Musical  Manslaughter  by  miscreants  un- 
known." Viewed  as  to  its  effect  upon  men 
sensitive  in  nerve,  a  street-organ  is  not  merely 
an  instrument  of  torture,  but  an  instrument  of 
death ;  and  if  I  had  my  way,  I  would  no  more 
allow  a  man  to  play  one  in  the  streets  than  I 
would  let  him  walk  in  public  brandishing  a 
broadsword,  or  banging  a  revolver  at  every 
man  he  met.  Depend  on  it,  dear  Mr.  Punch, 
street-music  might  be  stopped,  if  an  Act  were 
introduced  making  street-musicians  liable  to 
be  taken  into  custody,  and  tii.*l  for  a  felonious 
and  foul  attempt  at  manslaughter,  on  every 
occasion  when  they  played  within  the  hearing 
of  any  one  who  hates  them.  I  for  one  shall 
not  be  satisfied  until  the  matter  is  taken  up, 
and  all  street  music-players  also :  and  perhaps 
with  your  assistance  an  Anti-Organ-Griuding 
League  may  soon  be  put  in  operation,  which 
may  coerce  the  Government  to  pass  the  needful 
Act. 

With  double  windows  to  my  study,  and  wool 
in  both  my  ears,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself 
as  well  as  my  poor  nerves  will  suffer  me, 

FERDINANDO  FLUTTER. 
Aspen  Lodge,  Tuesday. 


ACTING  UPON  SUGGESTIONS. 

MR.  B.  T.  SMITH,  the  present  energetic  Lessee  of  Astley's,  announces 
to  the  world  in  his  unobtrusive  advertisement  that : — 

"  It  will  be  his  study  to  attend  to  every  suggestion  that  will  add  to  the  comfort 
and  convenience  of  his  Patrons.  Stalls  f auteuils  have  been  suggested  fur  subscribers, 
and  are  being  manufactured." 

The  following  suggestions  are  offered  through  the  medium  of  our 
columns,  by  numbers  of  the  most  influential  personages. 

That  the  Lessee  at  his  own  expense  should  send  carriages  to  the 
private  residences  of  all  those  Patrons  who  have  secured  second  row  or 
front  seats  beforeh  nd,  in  order  to  convey  them  to  the  Theatre  in 
proper  time,  so  that  their  entrance  shall  not  disturb  anybody  after  the 
performance  has  beuuu. 

That  a  select  body  composed  of  the  loveliest  Coryphees  shall  receive 
the  hats  and  cloaks,  and  sprinkle  with  cau-de-cologne  the  pocket-hand- 
kerchiefs of  such  as  may  desire  it. 

That  to  each  row  ot  seats  throughout  the  House  there  should  be 
appointed  a  guide  capable  of  explaining  the  intricate  mysteries  in  which 
the  present  Piece  is  involved,  and  to  prevent  the  people  from  leaving 
after  the  First  Act  under  the  pleasant  impression  that  it  is  all  over. 

That  there  should  be  a  Turkish  Bath,  a  Hairdresser's  Establishment, 
Smoking  Saloon,  Reading  Room,  a  Drawing  Room  for  Ladies,  Telegra- 
phic Station,  and  Library  attached  to  the  establishment. 

The  Ladies  suggest  that  MR.  SMITH  should  combine  his  Dramatic 
Exhibition  with  a  Small  Dog  Show  furnished  with  the  best  specimens  of 
Puppies  out  of  the  Stalls  fauteuils. 


A  Trifle  from  Gibraltar. 

AN  International  Pigeon  Shooting  Match  is  about  to  be  held  in  the 
north  of  France.  Some  say  that  there  will,  later,  be  another,  in  the 
couth  of  Spain,  and  that  the  article  aimed  at  will  bo  the  liock. 


CRICKETING  AND  FASHIONABLE  INTKI.LIGBNCE.— We  hear  thatadis- 
tmgii  shed  mentor  of  the  Cricketing  Eleven  of  All  England  is  "oing  to  be 
married.  It  is  said  that  the  object  of  his  affections  is  a  Beautiful  Catch 


"  PACKE'S  VOBISCUM ! " 

THE  Leicester  Journal  is  an  excellent  paper,  and  we  dare  say  that  its 
art-critic  is  an  excellent  art-critic.  But  m  noticing  a  portrait  which  has 
just  been  painted,  depicting  MR.  PACKE,  M.P.,  for  South  Leicestershire, 
that  critic  uses  rather  an  equivocal  expression : — 

"  A  word  so  far  as  regards  the  artistic  merits  of  the  painting.  MR.  PACKE  looks 
exceedingly  well  tu  he  it  thus  represented,  and  the  picture  itself  is  commendable  as  a 
work  ol  art." 

The  praise,  if  somewhat  general,  is  not  immoderate,  like  the  gushing 
eulogies  in  which  London  critics  indulge  themselves.  But  the  hint  that 
Mil.  PACKE  looks  well  only  in  the  picture  is,  we  rather  think,  a  breach 
of  the  privileges  of  Parliament,  and  we  suggest  that  the  editor  be  called 
to  the  bar  of  the  House. 


THE  POETRY  OF  RAILWAYS.  • 

RAILWAY  Companies  are  anything  but  poetical,  and  yet  what  a  pictu- 
resque notion  of  L  radon  must  be  conveyed  to  the  thoroughly  provincial 
mind  by  the  announcement  of  a  Line  to  run  right  through  "  Halborn 
Valley."  We  must  write  the  words  once  again,  for  we  seem  to  inhale  a 
breath  of  fresh  country  air,  and  are  inclined  to  babble  of  green  fields, 
murmuring  brooks  and  shady  nooks,  as  we  write  down— Holborn 
Valley.  It  reminds  us  of  the  time  when  that  much  maligned  monarch, 
RICHARD  THE  THIRD,  inquired  of  the  Bishop,— 

"  My  LORD  op  ELY.  when  I  was  last  in  Holborn, 
I  saw  good  strawberries  in  your  Garden  there." 


Cre-fydds'  Family  Fare. 

SUCH  is  the  title  of  the  thousand  and  first,  just  added  to  the  thousand 
cookery-books  already  in  existence.  "  Crc-fydds  "  we  presume  to  be 
the  Cymric  form  of  "GRIFFITHS;"  but  surely  a  book  devoted  to 

Or+fyMf  Family  Fare  "  is  rather  a  superfluity,  seeing  that  we  have 
always  understood  that  family  fare  to  consist  exclusively  of  Welsh 
rabbits,  leeks,  and  cwrw. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

FEBRUARY  8,  Monday.  The  Lords,  like  friends  (according  tp  ft  bte 

tamed  limns),  "  met  to  part."    But  the  Judicial  ('ommiti' 


, 

ic   \'  \-\\\  Council  met  for  an  important  purpose,  namely,  to  deliver 
jiidumeui  in  the  ease  ecmneeted  with    /  &?«•»«.     Tlir    I. 

CHASOELLOE  gave  it,  the  BISHOP  or  LOMHI.S  and  sniiic  \M\\  Lords 
being  present.  The  sent  nice  \vliieli  1)K.  LIMIIV.  d  UpOB  the 

lii\.  l>i:  U  II.I.MMS  and  the  HKV.  MR.  WILMIN  was  roveisi  d.  and  the 
liisnor  OF  Su.ism  uv  was  ordered  to  pay  the  c.  Ms  of  the  appeal. 
Without  touchinir  needlessly  upon  a  very  grave  subject,  it  may  lie  Mated 
that  heueel'orth  Clergymen  are  permitted  to  disbelieve  that  every  word 
in  The  I'M.I  k  is  tme,  and  to  "hope"  that  the  most  terrible  of  Calvi- 
nistie  doctrines  is  based  on  an  error. 

Enpland  has  lii  monstrated  with  Austria  ai.d  I'russia  for  sanctioning 
the  proelaniation  of  the  Schleswig-Holstcin  1'retcnder.  Th:s  ;s  all  she 
intends  to  do,  seeing  no  reason  to  imitate  the  honest  fainier  who  said 
he  had  "  remonstrated  "  with  an  insolent  exciseman,  and  being  asked  to 
what  effect.  responded  that  he  did  not  know  aiij  thing  about  <ff<ct.  hut 
that  he  had  alien  •  dtoborrowa  hammer  to  straight  en  the 

poker.  England  keeps  her  poker  for  her  own  lire,  into  which  she  does 
not  intend  to  put  too  many  irons.  Friends  at  a  distance,  and  near,  will 
please  accept  this  intimation.  PAM  seemed  inclined  to  thnk.  or  at 
least,  to  say,  that  Austria  and  I'russia  might  he  disposed  to  respect 
treaties.  A  celebrated  Irishman  remarked  that  pig*  mitht  fly,  but  that 
they  were  very  unlikely  birds  to  do  it.  The  Pin-  Mil  n  showed  earnest- 
ness in  denouncing  the  doctrines  put  forward  by  the  Gennaus. 

Cows  may  be  interested  in  hearing  that  malt,  for  their  food,  may  be 
manufactured  free  o!  duty,  but  a  tenth  of  the  weight,  is  to  be^linwed 
cake,  to  prevent  cow-malt  from  being  made  into  human  beer.  The  men 
"  w  hose  ia:k  is  of  bullocks"  seemed  pleased. 

MH.  (  II.ADSTI  IN  i:  proposed  a  measure  for  improving  the  character  of 
our  Tax-Collectors.  He  also  proposes  that  Taxes  shall  be  demanded 
by  post,  instead  of  letting  a  Collector  come  to  your  house  when  you  are 
out,  or  in  an  ill  temper,  or  have  not  the  money  handy.  "We  think  that 
taking  into  consideration  how  the  ladies  hate  the  very  name  of  tax,  and 
how  impossible  it  is  (Bless  Them)  to  make  them  understand  why  such 
things  must  he,  Paterfamilias  ought  to  be  allowed  grace  in  ease  s  where 
Materfamilias,  in  excessive  disgust  at  the  demand  for  money,  has  flung 
the  notice  into  the  fire,  or  rammed  it  into  one  of  the  vases  on  the 
chimney-piece,  so  that  it  has  been  buried  under  spills,  ends  of  string, 
the  handle  of  that  drawer,  the  solitaire  marble  the  child  left  on  the  nig, 
the  brass  nail,  the  box  of  COCKLE'S,  and  the  circular  in  aid  of  the 
Society  for  Promoting  Christianity  among  the  English. 

Then  did  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  proceed  to  deal  with  DR.  CRAKKY 
CRACKER  and  his  accomplices.  After  endeavouring  to  just  if'y  himself  in 
the  matter  of  the  person  who  ought  to  be  the  late  G.  y.  TowxiKT,  he 
introduced  a  Bill  for  altering  the  machinery  by  which  mad-doctors 
interpose  between  criminals  and  justice.  Instead  of  leaving  an  attorney 
to  select  any  two  Justices  whom  he  thinks  will  favour  his  client  by 
selecting  CRANKY  CRACKERS  to  inquire  into  the  state  of  his  mind,  the 
Visiting  Just  ces  of  the  Gaol  are,  exclusively,  to  select  medical  men  in 
cases  of  alleged  insanity.  Such  doctors  are  to  be  registered  practi- 
tioners, so  hundreds  of  dirty  little  men,  who  can  be  hired  to  say  anything, 
will  be  excluded.  Next,  the  certificate  is  not  to  be  final,  but  the  HOSTS 
SECRETARY  may  order  further  inquiry.  This  plan  does  something  for 
the  protection  of  Society,  though  not  much  There  was  a  debate,  in 
which  a  general  opinion  was  expressed  that  Sin  GKORGE  GREY  could 
hardlv  have  done  otherwise  than  he  did  with  TowVLXT,  and  in  which 
MR.  BRIGHT  expressed  his  surprise  that  men  could  long  act  as  Home 
Secretaries,  having  to  undergo  the  agonies  of  such  responsibilities. 
Many  estimable  persons  could  Dear  a  good  many  agonies  for  a  front 
place'  in  the  world,  and  £5000  a  year.  SIK  JOHN  PAKINGTON  com- 
plimented SIR  GEORGE  upon  the  firmness  with  which  he  had  resisted 
Lambeth  and  other  pressure  in  the  case  of  WRIGHT,  which  firmness 
SIR  JOHN  thought  did  the  HOME  SECRETARY  "  infinite  credit."  But 
he  thought  that  TOWNLEY  ought,  to  have  been  hung. 

MR.  ahum  GIBSON  had  a  Committee  of  five  appointed,  to  meet  a 
similar  Committee  of  Lords,  and  to  take  all  the  Metropolitan  Railway 
schemes  into  consideration.  If  these  ten  gentlemen  do  their  duty,  they 
will  make  a  clean  sweep  of  a  host  of  plans,  and  construct  a  system  of 
Railways  that  will  be  a  boon  to  London.  "  If"  is  a  little  word,  but 
there  is  a  world  of  meaning  behind  and  before  it.  Punch  does  not  think 
the  Committee  well  selected,  with  reference  to  its  special  duty.  The 
leading  members  are  chiefly  remarkable  for  being  very  conversant  with 
the  forms  of  the  Houses.  £ 

Tuesday.  Danish  talk,  of  course,  in  the  Lords,  and  a  strongly  worded 
declaration  from  LORD  RESTANDBETIIANKFIJ-L,  in  favour  of  upholding 
treaties. 

Listen  !  The  DUKE  or  SOMEESET  speaks.  "  We  have  not  as  yet  a 
good  broadside  gun  for  the  Navy."  Need  we  add  a  word  ? 

Danish  talk  in  the  Commons,  and  LORD  I'AI.MI-.KSTON  believing  that 
Austria  and  I'russia  will  give  up  Schleswig-Ilolstein  when  the  Consti- 
tution stall  have  been  revoked. 


to  revoke  it  without  war.  and  England  having  ojl'ered  to  be  witness 
to  his  cnnau'einent.  that  he  should,  the  deaths  of  all  who  have  been 
slain  in  the  liu'hts  are  simply  atrocious  Minders,  committed  bv  the  Kixt. 
in  I'M  -ssl  A  :iud  the  K\M'KliOK  OF  AfSTKlA. 

Mi:.  BeYMOBJ  Knyoi  i;  M  n  '/;i\e  the  Ministers  a  well-de-- 
wigging  for  not  pnnlm-mi:  the  Danish  papers.  Mil  LA V AH  I>  said  that 
they  would  tnke  three  \\ei  ks  to  print.  "  Send  them  to  the  Tiaifn,"  said 
LORD  DlchHV,  when  rcceivinir  a  similar  reply;  we  should  then  have 
had  tin  in  in  <  ight-and-fortjr  hours.  PA.M  came  to  the  rescue,  but  could 
make  no  case.  It  may  he  that  the  printers  for  the  House  require  three 
weeks,  but  as  it  was  known  that  the  documents  would  be  wanted,  why 
were  -  it  hs  ol  t  IK-HI  ill  hand  a  fortniirbt  nun  y  Keho  ai. 

that  (roveniineiit  meant  to  keep  them  hack  as  Ion-,.  :,s  p.  - 

Then  MC  ih  bated  the  ImrimiL'  of  Kairos  m;,.  M  n.  [irvmN  moving  a 
resolution  of  rcgiet  at  that  "incident."  He  sketched  with  some  power 
the  horrors  whicl  roflagrat ion  must  i  d  in  a  Urge  city. 

LORD  STAM.n  thoiiuhl  that  we  had  behaved  ill  or  foolishly  in  most  of 
our  d'  ill  Janao.  Lnitn  Koiinn  M".vi  A(.IPK  approved  the 

burnini:   the   city.      MH.   KINGI.AKK  d    our    policy.      MR. 

LAY.M  »  amusing  speech,  defended  all  tint  had  been  done,  and 

did  not  beliexe  t  hut  the  damage  had  bcrn  so  awful  as  was  represented, 
ustomed   to  conflagrations,  and  always  rnidy  to 
holt.     Mn   U    FoitsTKii  rebuked  LORD  KI-SSKI.I.  for  writing  lettcrt  en 
inter.  v  instead    of  minding  his  own    business,  which  wai  to 

under  nest-  affairs.      Sin   Km  \  ni-.u.    I  d    that    we 

had  a  rkht  lol.um  the  city,  and  that  Ainin-M,  KITKK  had  behaved 
with  pent  forbearance.  MR.  WIIITESIDE,  of  course  dissented,  and 
complimented  the- commercial  gentlemen  for  condemning  an  act  per- 
petrated in  the  interest  of  trade.  l,m;i>  I'AI.M I:IIST<  A  made  a  long  and 
spirited— we  had  nearly  written  Cheeky—  dufcuug  of  the  whole  proceeding, 
and  hoped  that  no  British  Admiral  would  ever  be  fired  upon  without 
returning  the  lire.  He  proposed  to  move  the  previous  question,  that 
is,  to  prevent  the  expression  of  an  opinion  by  the  House,  but  the 
mm  TiBnM  not  stwid  this,  and  divided  (which  it  is  very  unusual 
•Cession)  when  ](>*  voted  that  it  was  right  to  bum 
Eagosinm,  and  S5  thought  it  was  wrong. 

Axh  Wednesday  ia  the  day  on  which  we  make  the  actors  and 
actresses  go  without  their  salaries,  in  order  that  somebody  may  begin 
Lent  with  a  penance.  The  Houses  made  holiday,  and  we  hope  enjoyed 
salt-fish  and  egg-sauce.  We  didn't — the  fish  was  hard,  and  there  was 
not  nearly  enough  sauce ;  but  such  is  life. 

Thursday.  LORD  DERBY  wanted  the  Steam  Rams  papers,  and  LORD 
RUSSELL  would  not  give  them,  alleging  that  the  production  might 
injure  the  Government  case.  Aries  is  giving  Taurus  a  deal  of  bother. 

Greenwich  Hospital  has  been  discovered  to  be  a  perfect  marvel  of 
misappropriation  of  funds,  and  petty  annoyances  to  inmates.  We  never 
could  understand  why  the  old  Salts  looked  so  awfully  crusty  when  we 
beheld  them  sunning  their  old  wrinkles  as  we  strolled  up  from  the 
Railway  to  MR.  QUARTEBHABT'S  and  MBS.  MAINE'S.  But  the  whole 
business  is  to  be  overhauled. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  proposed  to  enable  the  Scotch  banks  to  issue  some 
new  bank-notes  to  replace  others  that  had  "  lapsed."  The  £1  paper  is 
very  convenient,  and  when  a  Scotchman  finds  twenty  shillings  he  can 
always  make  a  note  of  it. 

FERRAND  the  Furious,  in  his  usual  wild  bull  of  Bashan  fashion, 
demanded  the  names  of  all  persons  who  have  ever  acted  as  Charity 
Commissioners.  The  bull  was  appropriately  answered  by  one  LOWE. 
The  names  are  to  be  given.  There  is  reform-work  to  be  done  in  this 
,  direction,  but  scarcely  by  the  Fiery  FERRAND. 

Friday.  The  conflagration  of  the  Ballet,  and  the  means  of  escape 
provided  for  an  audience  in  case  of  fire,  were  subjects  winch  occupied 
the  Commons  for  a  few  minutes.  LORD  SYDNEY,  Chamberlain,  has 
written  to  the  green-rooms,  advising  caution.  Shall  we  parodv  LADY 
MJLRY?  We  will.  Singeth  the  corps  of  "Jesuits  of  the  short  robe:  "- 

"  Terpsichore's  children,  fears  forgot, 

We  daiice,  LORD  SYDNEY'S  care  ; 
And  what  is  much  a  happier  lot,  j 
We  'II  /<ui*  no  gat-ligliU  bare." 

Then  came  a  debate  about  the  Federal  cruisers,  and  there  were  very 
strong  expressions  of  dissatisfaction  at  the  outrages  they  commit  upon 
English  vessels.  But  LORD  PALMERSTON  assures  us  that  the  American 
Government  is  always  very  civil  and  sorry.  However,  murder  by 
Federals  is  now  alleged,  and  though  New  York  is  not  Japan,  we  really 
think  that  some  little  notice  ought  to  be  taken  of  the  afiair.  As  Mai. 
KEELEY  says  in  Twice  Killed,  "  If  it  "s  murder,  mention  it." 


If  they  do,  the  King  having  offered   another!" 


"Unparliamentary  Intelligence. 

Two  Cabmen  drinking  beer  together  at  the  bar  of  the  Spotted  Dog, 
one  of  them  made  a  questionable  statement  relative  to  a  circumstance 
which  had  occurred  the  week  before.  Whereupon  the  other  said 
"  That 's  unhistorical."  His  companion  promptly  retorted,  "  You  're 


COMPLIMENTARY. 

Fanner.  "  MORVIN',  MB.  BLANK  !  NEVER  SAW  YOU  GO  so  WELL  BEFORE." 
Mr.  Blank.  "  WHY,  WHAT  DO  YER  MEAN  ?    WE  'VE  NEVER  FOCND  A  Fox  !  " 
farmer.  "  AH  !    Bni  I  MEAN  so  WELL  PROM  COVER  TO  COVER,  you  KNOW  ! " 


INHUMANITY  IN  MAN. 

FROM  a  statement  by  MR.  SYDNEY  HODGES  in  the  Times,  confirmed 
by  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  it  appears  that  the  treatment  of 
Lunatics  in  the  Isle  of  Man  is  very  barbarous  and  disgusting.  If  the 
manners  of  the  Manxmen  are  not  speedily  amended  in  this  particular, 
we  shall  be  obliged  to  propose  that  the  Isle  of  Man  shall  henceforth  be 
called  the  Isle  of  Brute. 

The  inhumanity  with  which  the  insane  are  treated  in  Man  cannot, 
however,  be  dismissed  with  this  remark.  To  the  communication  of 
Ma.  HODGES  abovementioned  is  appended  the  following  letter  :— 

"  Office  of  Commiuimert  in  Lunacy,  19,  Whitehall  Place,  S.  W.,  Jan.  28. 
"  Sir, — I  hate  laid  before  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy  your  letter  uf  the  '25th 
inst.  and  its  enclosures.  I  am  desired  by  thorn  to  state,  in  reference  to  tha  case  of 
alleged  neglect  of  a  lunatic  in  the  Isle  of  Mm,  they  have  been  long  aware  of  the 
inadequacy  of  the  provision  for  lunatics  in  that  lalaml.  The  Government  in  that 
Uundareat  present  taking  active  measures  to  builfl  a  proper  asylum  ;  but  as  a 
i.iblc  time  must  elapse  before  this  can  be  done,  the  Commissioners  have 
drawn  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of  State  to  the  dwirabUity  of  m.ikiiuj  immediate 
ana  temporary  accommodation  fur  these  lunatics.  The  jurisdiction  of  this  B.>:n-.l 
k*f  "i?*1  howe7er>  extend  to  tuo  Isle  »f  Man  ;  and  I  am  therefore  desired  to  state 
that  the  Commissioners  do  n<-t  see  what  course  can  bo  taken  in  regard  to  the  case 
mentioned  in  Mn.  PKACOCK  s  letter  and  pamphlet  other  tivm  bringing  it  as  ho 
already  has  done,  under  the  attention  of  the  Lieutenant  Governor. 


"SVD.-JKT  HODGES,  Esq." 


"  I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

"W.  C.  SPKIXU  HICK,  Stcrctary." 


For  ingenuous  simplicity  if  this  document  can  bo  matched,  let  the 
pattern  to  it  be  sent  tp  Mr.  Pun'-h.  The  Commissioners  "  have  long  been 
aware  of  the  inadequacy  of  the  provision  for  lunatics  in  that  island." 
Have  they  indeed  ?  Then  how  came  they,  all  along,  not  to  bring  it 
under  the  cognisance  of  the  BzCBXTABT  or  STATE,  and  not  to 

+  „  *  !,„!    HiT .'     "    i «iii._    J _    •__    I'i'j.    .   .  !•          i  •  •  »•    . 


provision  lor  them,  a  long  time  ago?  Why  did  they  wait  to 
be  instigated  lo  make  a  tardy  representation  to  Government  by  MB 
SYDNEY  HODGES?  U'ere  they  afraid  that  they  would  be  snubbed  by 


the  Home  Office,  and  desired  to  mind  their  own  business  exclusively, 
and  take  no  notice  of  brutalities  not  perpetrated  simply  within  the 
limits  of  their  jurisdiction  ?  If,  with  any  reason,  they  entertained  any 
fear  of  this  kind,  and  did  not  dare  to  communicate  with  the  HOMH 
SECRETARY  till  they  were  furnished  with  an  excuse  for  taking  that 
liberty,  then  the  only  fellow  to  SIB,  GEORGE  GREY  is  CAPTAIN  SPEKE'S 
dark  friend  the  African  Monarch,  who  orders  his  wives  to  execution  for 
a  breach  of  etiquette,  when  they  presume  to  oiler  him  anything  to  eat. 
In  that  case  these  poor  Commissioners  are  to  be  pitied  and  condoled 
with  as  cramped  and  fettered  by  bonds  of  the  most  preposterous  red 
tape.  Otherwise  they  may  be  considered  as  comparable  to  CAPTAIN 
SI-EKE'S  other  dark  friends,  the  African  ladies,  who  are  fed  and  fattened 
and  kept  doing  nothing,  till,  like  our  own  prize  pigs  they  are  unable  to 
stand.  And  then  curiosity  would  like  to  ascertain  the  united  weight  of 
the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  and  to  know  if  they  grunted  when  MR. 
SYDNEY  HODGES,  in  promoting  their  office,  stirred  them  up. 

The  Commissioners  of  Lunacy  allowed  years  to  roll  by  before  they 
attended  to  the  ill-treatment  of  lunatics  beyond  their  jurisdiction.  Arc 
they  not  all  descendants  of  the  gentleman  who  would  not  cry  at  a 
pathetic  sermon  because  it  was  preached  out  of  his  parish  f 


A  Kind  Suggestion. 
SAY  the  paragraphists, — 

"  The  Conservatives  have  established  a  now  organ  in  London,  called  the  Realm." 

Hadn't  they  better  have  called  it  the  Ream,  as  at  once  easier  to  the 
news-boys,  and  as  indicating  the  probable  amount  of  the  circulation  ? 

FIRES  IN   THEATRES. 

MR.  Diox  BOUCICAULT  has  addressed  a  letter  to  the  Era  on  this 
subject.  This  talented  gentleman  ought  to  be  an  excellent  authority 
upon  the  easiest  modes  of  egress  from  those  places,  which  may  have,  at 
any  tune,  become  too  hot  to  hold  him. 
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NEMESIS. 


EMPEROR  OF  FRANCE.  "HM!  PRUSSIA  IS  EXTENDING  HIS  FRONTIER;  WHY  SHOULDN'T  I  GO  TO  THE  RHINE?" 
KING  OP  ITALY.  "HA!  AUSTRIA  IS  DOING  THE  SAME  ;    WHY  SHOULDN'T  I  GO  TO  VENICE?" 
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MULTUM    IN    PARVO. 

DEAR  MR.  PUNCH,— I  have  been  for 

s  nne  time  past  in  want  of  a  Foot- 
man. The  STARTUPPS  next  door 
have  had  a  boy  in  buttons  for  ever 
so  long,  and  as  I  said  to  m\  hus- 
band ( who  is  really  too  tiresome  in 
some  things),  we  can  as  well  ati'onl, 
with  a  little  management,  to  keep 
a  Page  as  the  STABTIUTS  can. 
Well,  perhaps,  that  is  not  exactly 
what  I  was  going  to  say,  as  1  must 
not  intrude  upon  your  valuable 
spaces  (that  is  the  proper  term,  is 
it  not  ?)  with  my  domestic  matters, 
but  "  when  the  heart  is  full  the 
head  is  out,"  as  the  poet  says,  and 
what  with  vaccination  which  is 
vexatious,  and  addition  is  as  bad, 
for  all  the  children's  arms  are  taking 
beautifully  (as  the  doctor  who 
comes  three  times  a  day  told  me), 
and  I  'm  worrited  (or  worried,  is 
it?)  to  Death,  but  FREDERICK 
showed  me  an  advertisement : — 

T700TMAN  (UNDER).     A  Young 
Man.     Height  6  ft.  1. 

And  said  sneeringly  (he  calls"  it  his 
fun,  but  it's  his  malice  really),  would  that  do?  Now,  my  dear  Mr. 
Punch,  what 's  this  young  man  "  under  ?  "  At  six  feet  one  he  couldn't 
be  under  any  Butler,  even  if  we  had  one,  who  wasn't  at  least  seven 
feet.  And  then  he  'd  want  very  high  wages.  How  could  I  sharply 
overlook  such  a  monster !  Don't  you  think,  my  dear  Mister  Punch, 
that  there  is  some  mystery  about  this  ?  Perhaps  the  supposed  menial 
is  of  High  Birth  ?  Some  people,  (and  the  STARTUPPS  can  put  on  the 
•cap  if  it  fits  'em),  may  like  to  be  waited  upon  by  a  smiling  cherub  up 
aloft,  but  I  don't  pretend  to  this,  and  I  do  think  that  when  Young 
Footmen,  who  are  young  six-foot  men,  advertise  their  height,  they  might 
also  name  their  wages,  and  save  a  great  deal  of  trouble  to  such  as 

Yours  very  sincerely, 
The  Small  House,  Allington.  LOUISA  LITTLE. 


LATEST  FROM  ELYSIUM. 

SCENE—  A  Yellow  Mead  oj  Asphodel.  Amaranthine  Sower  to  R.  Myrtle 
drove  on  L.    Gloomy  Glade  at  the  back. 

DR.  JOHNSON  and  sundry  friendly  Shades  gliding  about.    Enter  to  them 
the  Ghost  of  GOLDSMITH,  in  a  flutter  of  pleasure. 

Goldsmith.  My  dear  DOCTOR  MAJOR,  and  all  of  you,  what  do  you  think? 

Dr.  Johnson.  We  think,  Sir,  that  you  are  going  to  make  a  foolish  speech. 

Goldsmith.  You  think  wrongly.  I  am  going  to  give  you  the  pleasure 
which  good  ghosts  feel  in  the  pleasure  of  a  friend. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Neatly  said,  Sir,  and  I  beg  your  pardon. 

Goldsmith.  Now,  Sir,  you  do  wound  me.  But  listen.  They  have 
turned  my  comedy,  She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  into  an  opera,  and  are  playing 
it  at  the  finest  theatre  in  London. 

Garrick.  Comedy,  indeed !    Farce,  my  dear  GOLDT. 

Dr.  Johnson.  DAVY,  tact.    Nomenclature  is  arbitrary. 

Boswell.  And  you  hate  anything  that  is  arbitrary,  DR.  JOHNSON  ? 

Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  I  will  tell  you  what  I  hate  worse,  ^aud  that  is  any- 
thing that  is  idiotic. 

Garrick.  Poor  BOZZY  ! 

Dr.  Johnson.  Nay,  Sir,  (smiling)  we  know  whom  it  is  useless  to  bray 
in  a  mortar.  Now  for  this  wondrous  tale  of  your  farce,  Doctor. 

Goldsmith.  Farce,  if  you  will,  but  it  was  the  best  production  of  its 
day,  unless  you  think  that  the  Good  Natitred  Man  was  as  admirable. 
But  you  shall  not  ruffle  me.  It  has  been  set  to  music,  and  is  once  more 
delighting  all  the  intelligent  metropolitans. 

Garrick.  I  own  that  1  think  you  have  reason  to  be  pleased.  For  at 
least  half  of  your  language  must  liave  been  cut  out,  and  new  words 
must  have  been  substituted. 

Dr.  Johmon.  Yes,  DAVY,  in  the  fashion  in  which  you  presumed  to 
improve  the  dramas  by  SUAKSPEARE.; 

Garrick.  I  knew  my  business. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Yes,  Sir,  and  so  does  the  thief  who  steals  my  boots  and 
cuts  them  down  into  shoes. 

Boswell.  That  is  an  admirable  illustration,  Sir. 

Dr.  Johnson.  It  is  not,  Sir,  if  it  can  please  you. 

CuliUmith.  Come,  DOCTOR  MAJOR,  I  never  heard  that  Irene  was  ever 
set  to  music. 


Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  I  suppose  that  a  fiddler  is  incapable  of  even  reading 
Irene  ;  but  that  is  no  excuse  for  your  impertinence. 

Boswell.  I  am  sure,  Da.  JOHNSON,  that  DR.  GOLDSMITH  meant 
nothing 

Dr.  Johnson.  And,  Sir,  I  am  sure  there  is  no  one  better  qualified  than 
yourself  to  speak  of  a  no-meanin  -'  I  used  the  word  impertinence  in 
the  legal  sense,  implying  that  DR.  GJLDSMITH'S  allusion  was  not  perti- 
nent to  the  matter  in  hand. 

Boswell.  It  is  worth  while  to  incur  your  censure,  Sir,  to  receive  your 
apology. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Yon,  Sir,  frequently  d-i  the  first,  but  seldom  the  second. 
And  you  arc  pleased,  l)i<  (i.JuixMirn,  because  your  ideas  have  been 
handed  over  to  fiddlers  and  squallers  t'>  be  reproduced  in  a  miitilatol 
form,  and  to  be  applauded,  not  for  themselves,  but  because  they  now 
tickle  the  ears  of  fools.  Fie,  tie  ! 

Boswell.  You  speak  harshly  of  the  divine  art  of  music,  DR.  JOHNSON, 
'yet  you  have  told  me  that  yon  mice  tried  to  learn  tl»e  flageolet. 

Dr.  Johnson.  I  di'i.  Sir  (uniting), m<\  am  sometimes  apprehensive  that 
;  I  caused  reprehensible  annoyance  to  the  feline  rivals  of  my  melody 
•  during  their  nocturnal  peregrinations. 

Garrick.  Now,  Sir,  suppose  that  you  had  succeeded,  and  had  become 
a  composer  of  music. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Nay,  DAVY,  suppose  even  a  worse  fate,  and  that  I  had 
:  composed  music  for  thy  songs  in  honour  of  SHAXSPEARE. 

Goldsmith.  I  consider  Miss  llardcastle  the  most  charming  character 
in  the  range  of  English  comedy,  and  1  regret  that  I  did  not  add  music 
to  her  various  accomplishments. 

Garrick.  And  that  COLMAN  did  not  allow  you  to  accompany  her  upon 
the  flute? 

Goldsmith.  No,  indeed ;  for  then  the  audience  would  have  attended  to 
me,  and  neglected  the  lady. 

Dr.  Johnson.  DR.  GOLDSMITH,  yon  pain  me.  You  have-written  poems 
|  which  are  an  ornament  to  the  literature  of  your  country,  and  you  take 
a  pride  in  a  flippant  farce  that  at  the  best  sends  a  houseful!  of  trillers 
laughing  to  their  oeds. 

Boswell  (pensively).  I  have  read  much  in  ancient  and  modern  history, 
and  have  ever  found  that  a  man  is  unconscious  of  his  real  strength. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Have  you  found,  Sir,  either  in  your  vaunted  and  multi- 
farious reading,  or  in  your  own  nature,  that  a  man  is  conscious  of  his 
real  weakness  ? 

Boswell.  That  is  a  most  profound  question,  Sir,  and  I  am  pleased  with 
myself  for  having  been  the  means  of  inducing  DR.  JOHNSOS  to  state  it. 

Garrick.  "  A  knavish  speech  sleeps  in  a  foolish  ear." 

Dr.  Johnson.  Name  the  play,  Sir,  from  which  that  line  is  taken. 

Garrick.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  can,  Sir. 

Dr.  Johnson.  And  I  am  sure  that  yon  cannot,  Sir.  Ton  players  live 
on  the  scraps  from  SHAKSPEARE'S  plates,  but  know  nothing  of  the  dishes 
whence  your  morsels  come.  You  are  silent,  DOCTOR  GOLDSMITH.  If  I 
have  grieved  you,  you  injure  me,  for  you  forget  how  dearly  I  prize  your 
reputation. 

Goldsmith.  It  would  be  much,  DR.  JOHNSON,  that  I  could  not  take 
from  you.  But  I  insist  on  my  right  to  be  pleased  that  my  merry  play 
is  again  before  the  town. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Well,  well,  Sir,  be  pleased,  and  we  will  rejoice  with  you. 
I  undervalue  no  attempt  to  promote  the  harmless  gaiety  of  many. 

Boswell.  I  know,  Da.  JOHNSON,  that  you  read  Punch  with  pleasure. 

Dr  Johnson.  Sir,  you  know  nothing  about  it.  Punch,  though  I 
could  wish  that  he  had  called  himself  the  Reforming  Philosopher,  or  by 
some  more  dignified  name  than  one  from  the  streets,  is  no  mere  jester, 
but  one  who  avails  himself  of  his  uueqiulled  wit  to  point  his  admirable 
morals.  I  regard  Punch  as  the  greatest  teacher  the  world  has  possessed 
since  the  year  1784. 

Boswell.  When  you  came  here,  Sir. 

Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  you  know  nothing  about  it,  or  what  were  my  move- 
ments until  your  own  arrival  in  1785. 

Goldsmith.  Doctor,  when  you  descend  to  such  commonplace  argu- 
ments as  dates,  to  confound  an  opponent,  you  must  give  me  leave  to 
say.  He  Stoops  to  Conquer. 

Dr.  Johnson.  'Tis  well  said,  Doctor  (laughing]. 

Goldsmith.  I  have  more  to  say,  Sir,  auid  now  I  may  indeed  hope  to 
interest  DR.  JOHNSON,  who  ever  loved  a  brave  man.  My  play  has  been 
set  by  a  gentleman  named  MACFARRKN,  who  suffers  under  the  deprivation 
of  sight,  and  who  nevertheless  labours  vigorously  at  his  art,  aided  by  a 
husband's  best  friend,  and  who  has  on  this  occasion,  discoursed  most 
eloquent  music. 

Dr.  Johnson.  'Tis"  like  your  countrymen.  DR.  GOLDSMITH,  always  to 
begin  at  the  wrong  end  of  a  story.  Had  you  said  thus  much  at  the 
commencement  of  your  narration  I  h'nd  received  it  more  respectfully. 
Sir,  the  sympathy  due  to  the  gentleman's  misfortune  equals  the  honour 
he  should  claim  for  dominating  it.  But  there  sounds  Queea  Proser- 
pine's dinner  bell.  We  will  drink  a  particular  bumper  of  nectar  to  the 
fortunes  of  Momus,  now  under  the  tuition  of  Ceecus  Apollo. 

Boswell.  What  a  tasteful  and  classical  allusion  to  the  musical  setting 
of  our  friend  OLIVER'S  play ! 

Dr.  Johnson.  Sir,  you  are  a  fool  [Exeunt. 
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MR.  JOHN    THOMAS   TO    HIS    SWEETHEART. 


DEAR  JANE,  as  febbiwerry's  days  this  year  is  29, 
Hi  reether  thought  you  'd  arst  me  four  2  B  your  Wallentine, 
Cos  in  Leap  yeer  tis  the  custim,  as  most  heverybody  nose, 
For  the  gals  to  pop  the  question,  hor  in  other  turns  propose. 
And  pawsibly  if  you  ad  popped,  a  nice  gal  has  U  R, 
I  might  ave  blushed,  hand  ung  my  ed,  and  whispered  "  Hask  PapaR !  " 

But  lor !  theer  aint  no  Sperrit  in  young  ladies  nowadays, 
Like  one  reads  in  hold  Romances  hor  in  Mister  Sheekspur's  plays : 
Which  as  E's  the  greatest  Poet  as  the  "VVurld  ave  ever  Scene, 
E's  to  ave  a  Ter  Scent  Tennery— hi  Carnt  say  what  it  mean, 
But  I  ope  it  aint  a  Statty,  cos  we  someow  doesnt  shine 
At  playmk  games  o'  Marbles  in  the  monnymental  line. 
Which  there  's  quite  enough  redieklus  in  our  phamed  Treffolger  square, 
Without  avink  poor  dear  SHAKESPEER  to  be  larfed  at  stuck  up  there ; 
And  I  ardly  think  the  Poet  would  be  in  his  right  location, 
To  be  standink  by  the  Docter  as  hinwented  Waxination. 
Nor  wood  it  be  agreeble  to  the  littry  world  at  lorge 
To  C  their  SHEEKSFUR  stuck  up  near  the  Pigtail  of  KING  JOBGE  ! 

But  halthough  as  MISTER  POPE  says  in  his  phine  and  phlowink 

rhymes 

Hour  SHEEKSPUR  were  a  poet  as  have  "  written  for  the  Times,"  * 
We  've  other  things  to  talk  about  now  Parlymink  ave  met, 
Than  the  SHEEKSPUR  Ter  Scent  tennary  and  wheer  it 's  to  be  set. 
Fust  of  all  there 's  Shcleszigolstine,  a  most  hawfle  word  to  say, 
And  to  pernounce  it  prawperly  I  don't  quite  no  the  way, 
Hand  as  for  hunderstandink  what  the  row  there  is  about 
I  'd  as  soon  Xpeek  a  English  cook  to  understfe  sour  krout ; 
Which  its  a  Germing  hontray  as  doubtless  youre  aweer, 
And  is  made  of  rotten  cabbidges  kep  pickled  in  sour  beer. 

But  Polly  Tix  of  coarse  aint  4  as  intrestiuk  to  gurls 
As  earring  if  you  9ught  to  wear  your  air  in  plats  or  curls, 
Though  I  'm  told  its  now  more  pliaslmabble  to  ave  it  in  big  Bows, 
And  if  gals  aint  enough  to  tie  they  buy  some  I  suppose, 
(Which  JANE  dear  U  have  often  card  me  praise  your  Ed  of  Air, 
So  I  dont  mean  nothink  pussnal  now,  I  reelly  do  declare.) 
But  lor !  there 's  nothink  nattral  in  young  ladies  nowadays, 
And  Phine  Phi?gers  as  theyre  called  is  only  Crinnylean  and  Stays, 
U  iile  as  for  phme  complecshins,  they're  all  pearlpowder  and  Paint, 
Which  if  Gals  is  fond  oi  kissink  it  I  no  a  Man  as  aint ! 

But  the  most  himportant  subjic  as  is  talked  about  this  year, 
Its  about  Dumb  estic  Suvvnts  and  their  carricters  my  dear 
.tor  it  seems  as  A  young  lady  were  got  lately  in  disgrace 
By  lorjink  a  Karackter  for  a  Ousemaid  out  of  plaice, 
And  m  course  the  Wuthy  Majjis  Strait  to  oom  the  case  were  brort 
Gave  her  a  preshus  Wiggink  in  the  earring  of  the  Court. 
But  phokes  is  too  pertickler  for  the  wages  as  they  give, 
And  beink  Mortal  creeturs  y  poor  suvnts  they  must  Live ! 


Hand  though  a  cook  may  ave  a  weekness  for  her  freinds  in  the  Purleece, 
Hor  may  sell  a  few  Wax  candles  with  her  drippink  and  her  Greece, 
And  though  ladiesmaids  may  wear  their  missus'  wardrobe  on  their  bax, 
1  think  as  their  karackters  needent  menshing  them  there  Fax. — 
Of  course  in  Suvvnts  dickshonairies  Puckwisits  means  Pelf, 
But  I  ses  as  ow  each  missus  ought  to  find  that  out  erself, 
Hand  if  a  gent  be  wicktimised,  and  tuns  away  his  cook, 
Ow  can  it  siggafy  to  Im  whom  else  she  tries  to  rook? 

I  'd  say  more  on  this  matter  deer  in  these  here  present  rhymes, 
But  missis'  bell  ave  rung  for  me  some  \  a  dozen  times, 
Hand  though  it  aint  my  custim  for  to  harnser  in  a  Nurry,' 
Hit  wont  l)o  to  haggriwate  er,  hor  she  flies  out  in  a  Phlurry. 
But  ladies  is  hunrcasnable  to  folks  in  their  employ. 
They  wants  a  Man  to  move  about  as  hif  E  were  a  boy, 
Which  I  says  rny  Carves  won't  stand  it,  for  they're,  onnest  flesh  and 

blood, 

Hif  they  was  hartinshil  ones  it  might  be  oped  they  wood. 
And  then  they  calls  one  Lazy  hif  one  's  Careful  of  one's  flgger, 
Which  if  my  carves  were  let  alone  they  'd  grow  some  lunches  Bigger. 
But  lor !  till  I  gits  Married  dear  there 's  Lttle  opes  of  that, 
For  a  Phootman's  place  is  horfle  bad  for  wastink  of  one's  Phat ! 
For  eceeptink  of  our  mealtimes,  which  I  own  we  aint  bad  fed, 
I  've  skeece  a  Momink  to  myself,  xcep  when  I  'in  in  bed. 
And  what  with  Halpiue  climbing  up  them  hawful  steeps  of  stairs 
My  legs  is  nearly  wore  away  to  drumstix,  I  declares. 
In  lack  there  aint  a  hqrficer  in.  Harmy  or  in  Navy, 
Who 's  more  on  Hactive  Suvvice  than 

JOHN  TOMMUS  OP  BELLGRAYY. 


THE  AT&MJ8UM  ON  THE  EARLY  CHRISTIANS. 

MR.  PUNCH, — Please  Sir,  the  Atheneeum  says,  in  a  review  of  LORD 
ROBERT  MONTAGUE'S  Four  Experiments  in  Church  and  State : — 

"  The  author  also  asserts  that  '  the  Pagans  never  persecuted  one  another,'  which 
assertion  would  be  still  harder  to  prove,  for  there  certainly  was  a  time  when  he 
who  would  not  bow  to  the  supreme  Jove,  or  liin#  a  pinch  of  incense  on  the  altar 
of  the  EMPEEOK,  was  thrown  to  the  lions,  to  the  torturers,  or  the  flames."  . 

"Christianas  ad  leones!"    When  the  Roman  mob  cried  out  that, 
and  those  who  refused  to  sacrifice  to  Jupiter  or  C^SAR  were  served 
accordingly,  does  the  Athemzum  mean  to  say  that  the  Pagans  persecuted 
one  another?    That  seems  a  strange  saying  for  a  paper  so  very  par-  i 
ticular  about  correctness  as  the  Athenaum. 

I  remain,  Sir, 

Your  affectionate  yonng  friend, 

Hogsnorton  Grammar  School,  First  Form,  EDWARDS,  JR. 

Valentine's  Day,  1864. 

Please,  Sir,  of  course  it  is  impossible  that  the  critic  in  the  Athenaum 
did  not  understand  his  author's  meaning. 


*  MR.  JOHN  THOMAS  slightly  misquotes  ths  passage  :— 

"  Ho  wrote  not  for  an  age,  hut  for  all  time." 


Printer's  Devil. 


AUSTRIAN  BARBARISM. 

IN  the  Austrian  part  of  the  band  of  robbers  engaged  in  the  spoliation 
of  Denmark,  there  is  a  particular  gang  called  the  Gondreeourt  Brigade, 
the  head  of  it  being  a  General  of  that  name.  An  eye-witness  of  the 
atrocities  which  these  brigands  have  been  perpetrating,  states  that : — 

"  Wherever  GENERAL  GONDECODRT  was  seen,  he  was  greeted  with  loud  cheers  by 
the  troops.  The  guns  they  brought  back  with  them  were  gaily  decorated  in  honour 
of  the  patron  saint  of  the  artillery,  the  Holy  Barbara." 

St.  Barbara,  of  all  Saints,  must  be  allowed  to  be  the  fittest  patroness 
of  barbarian  ordnance.  But  what  sort  of  a  Saint  is  this  "Holy 
Barbara  "  who  patronises  the  murderous  instruments  of  Austrian  bar- 
barity ?  If  there  are  two  kinds  of  Angels,  the  celestial  and  the  fallen, 
there  may  also  be  two  corresponding  classes  of  Saints,  and  "Holy" 
Barbara  may  be  one  of  class  number  Two.  We  know,  thanks  to  MR. 
MILTON,  who  it  was  that  first  invented  gunpowder  and  artillery ;  and 
it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  a  Saint  who  presides  over  such  things, 
especially  in  the  interest  of  Austrian  felony,  should  be  one  of  a  sul- 
phureous description.  The  Holy  Barbara,  who  stands  in  the  relation 
of  a  Zarniel  to  the  HAPSBURGU  great  guns,  may  be  taken  to  be  holy,  as 
we  say,  over  the  left ;  holy  so  to  speak,  with  a  hook.  She  cannot  be 
conceived  to  rank  among  the  Saints  in  the  Calendar;  can  only  be 
regarded  as  a  Saint  whom  miscreants  have  canuonised. 


Honest  Germans. 

THE  German  Powers  contend  that  in  declaring  that  they  recognised 
the  integrity  of  the  Danish  monarchy,  they  did  not  engage  to  respect 
it.  Just  so  the  recognition  of  a  gentleman's  watch  and  seals  does  not 
prevent  footpads  from  garotting  him  and  stealing  them. 
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THEATRICAL    REALITIES. 

rm  Sensational  Managers  of 
the  present  day  are  deter- 
miiicd  to  leave  nothing  to 
imagination.  Your  Con- 
trirmtor's  Drama  was  en- 
t  il  led  Rudolpho  the  Rugged, 
or  The  Deleterious  Drome- 
dary, and,  let  me  say  (who 
perhaps  should  not  and 
indeed  would  not  if  any  one 
had  said  it  for  him)  that 
the  title  is  an  admirable 
one;  and  not  less  worthy  ol 
praise  is  the  work  itself  It 
will  not  now  be  produced, 
owing  to  a  slight  disagree- 
ment between  the  Lessee 
and  myself,  as  to  the  intro- 
duction of  an  aria  for  the 
chief  lady  in  the  most  thrill- 
in!?  situation  ;  I  allude  to 
that  part  where  Rudolpho 
the  Rugged,  who  is  really 
TIMOTHY,  the  ninth  Pon- 
tiff of  that  name,  in  dis- 
guise, is  about  to  jum 
from  the  top  of  the  clil 
6,000  feet  above  the  level 
of  the  sea,  upon  the  head  of  Mabel  his  adopted  daughter,  with  a  view 
of  putting  a  simultaneous  end  to  the  existence  of  both  of  'em.  Well, 
Sir, — no  matter.  I  will  tell  you  how  my  Piece  was  to  have  been  pro- 
duced. In  the  respect  of  "  getting  up,"  I  have  no  fault  to  find  with 
the  liberality  of  the  Manager.  1  blame  him  for  being  weak  and  yielding 
to  the  airs  and  whims  of  tyrannical  little  singing  Ladies ;  quos  tgo — 
but,  as  I  observed  before,  no  matter. 

Adieu  for  ever  to  the  old  plan  of  shaking  a  carpet  when  you  would 
represent  the  rolling  sea.    Farewell  the  profile  boat  and  the  canvas 
cottage  by  the  sea.    Adieu,  Imaginative  Dramatic  Genius,  whoever  you 
may  be,  and  Welcome,  Practical  Carpenter. 
My  First  Scene  was  "  A  Castle  with  view  of  Sea." 
"  What  sea  ?  "  said  the  Manager. 

I  was  not  prepared  for  this,  but  readily  and  wittily  replied,  "  The  See 
of  Canterbury." 

"  Bring  a  map,"  says  the  Manager,  "  and  get  a  guide-book  to — to — 
to — let  me  see,'  he  was  pretending  that  he  didinow  but  had  forgotten, 
"  let  me  see— where  is  Canterbury !" " 

I  had  to  explain  my  joke,  a  miserable  performance  at  any  time  (T 
allude  to  the  explanation,  not  the  witticism],  and  added  that  I  had  had 
no  particular  sea  in  my  eye  at  the  time. 

"  Margate's  near,"  said  the  Manager,  "let  us  say  the'sea  at  Margate." 
|  But  why  Margate?"  1  inquired 

"  Because,  don't  you  see,  we  can  do  the  real  thing,  have  a  lot  of  it  up 
in  air-tight  cases :  it  '11  keep  and  will  be  a  hit.    REAL  SEA  from  The 
COAST  OP  ENGLAND  !  !  !    There's  a  telling  advertisement,  my  boy ! " 
And  real  Sea  we  should  have  had,  as  sure  as  your  name  's  Punch. 
The  Castle  was  to  have  been  built  after  the  earliest  Norman  style  of 
Real  Stone.     Eminent  architects  had  already  been  consulted.    The 
proposed  Bill  ran  as  follows  :— 

REAL  CASTLE  AND  FORTIFIED  RAMPARTS. 
Reviewing  the  Troops :  they  are  Ju'iinl  f/>  nxccnd  tkf  atone  staircases,  which 
for  the  satisj'action  of  the  A/nlience,  ran  b«  distinctly  seen  through  the 
Loopholes.     Besiegers  ajipriwh  in  Real  Boats,  armed  with  Real 
Gum  loaded  with  Powder  and  Sail. 

N.B.  Incompliance  with  the  LORD  CHAMBERLAIN'S  expressed  wishes, 
the  Manager  warns  all  employed  in  his  service  against  getting  in  the 
way  of  the  bullets,  on  pain  of  being  heavily  fined  ;  and  after  this  snf- 
lieient  warning,  he  begs  to  state  that  he  will  not  hold  himself  in  the  least 
responsible  lor  any  consequences  whatsoever. 

SCENE  2.— The  Point  of  the  Junction  between  the  North  and  South  Coast 
Railway  Lines.  Real  Engines  and  Trains  travelling  at  the  rate  of 
forty  miles  an  hour.  Appalling  Accident ! 

N.B.  The  Manager  repeats  a  caution,  similar  to  the  one  above,  as  to 
supernumeraries  who  play  the  parts  of  Passengers  in  the  different 
carriages.  They  really  must  take  care  of  themelces. 

Well,  Mr.  Punch,  then  \ve  were  to  have  had  a  Room  Scene,  with  real 
ceiling,  real  glass  which  Ruiluljiht,  breaks  in  jumping  through  the  win- 
dow, a  real  fire  with  coals  and  smoke— a  comic  scene  here  about  the 
smoke— and  in  fact  everything  real  on  the  Stage  with  the  exception  of 
one  thing  which  I,  as  a  Dramatic  Author,  would  prefer  to  all  the  Carpen- 
tering, Masonry,  and  Upholstery  in  the  Metropolis,  I  allude,  Sir,  to 
REALLY  GOOD  ACTING'! 


THE  MASQUE  OF  PARIS. 

No  wonder  masquing  now  enlists 

The  Imperial  circle's  passion  ; 
Court IIT.S  can  lint  lie  copjists, 

U'lni  •ads  s;'t  tlie  fashion; 

All,  fnilli  the  Tmleii"  il  to 

The  Tmle:  !e  hunter, 

Keeast  tliecr>   "  Hi'iitiqtli 

In  II  :,'tar  !  " 

To  "  Trr-brnt;  !>• 

Vivfiit'-s  qviji-uuntur  !  " 

To  dance  and  die  in  domino 

Are  two  forms  of  beatitude  : 
But  there  's  a  third,  which  Kmporors  know, 

To  chan  :e  masks  wit h  your  altitude ! 
To  wear  a  face  that  smiles  \vith  grace 

On  the  bewitched  beholder, 
But  as  he  turns,  the  guest  discerns, 

How  the  \\anii  smile  in'ows  colder, 
Till  it  dies  down  to  stony  1'iown 

When  read  o'er  t'other  shoulder. 

The  ladies  of  the  Imperial  Court, 

Love  their  costumes  to  vary; 
Now  wantoning  in  skirts  full  short, 

Now  of  their  charms  more  chary ; 
One  as  a  snow-storm*  breathes  cold  East, 

Then  beams  as  summer  weather:* 
One  flits  a  bat,*  then  soars  released 

To  gauze  from  wings  of  leather  ! 
Brighkplumaged  birds !     France  finds  the  feast, 

And  furuislu  s  the  feather ! 

As  patches  once  with  us  showed  Whig 

Or  Tory  camp's  dominion, 
So  here  the  masquer  loves  to  rig 

The  market  of  opinion. 
Here,  on  a  blonde  Venetia's*  arm, 

Hungary*  shows  her  fetters ; 
There,  Poland*  strives  in  vain  to  alarm 

Her  diplomatic  debtors ; 
While  yon  fair  Mexicaine*  might  charm 

JUABEZ  t  and  his  abettors. 

And  in  and  out  the  brilliant  show, 

Through  diamonds'  rain-bow  blaze, 
Through  silken  sheen,  and  golden  glow, 

And  lace's  woven  haze, 
Through  shifting  masks,  the  times  that  mock, 

Or  hint  at  change  en  fair, 
Through  brawn  beauties,  proud  to  stock 

The  Imperial  Parc-aux-cerfs, 
Through  Diplumates  no  kick  can  shock, 

Best  masked  wii  h  faces  bare — 

Through  starred  chevaliers  d'industrie, 

(Bourse  mushrooms  of  a  day) 
Through  ribboned  rooks  and  croupier  dukes— 

(For  "  L' Empire  c'est  la  pays"), — 
Threading  the  crowd,  in  sable  shroud 

Of  domino  and  musk, 
The  sphinx  you  maik,  whose  riddle  dark 

None  read  though  all  must  ask — 
The  hand  that  moves,  on  his  behooves, 

These  puppets  to  their  task. 

He  shifts  nnt  mask  and  domino — 

No  change  of  garb  he  needs, 
Whose  life  is  one  great  masoning  show, 

Of  causes,  cries,  and  creeds. 
From  bonnet-rouge  to  black  soutane, 

From  Louis  BLANC  to  COKUKX, 
Coats  he  has  worn  of  all  men's  \arn,' 

All  glasses  hob-iind-nobbed  in, 
All  mills'  grist  garnered  in  his  bam, 

All  troubled  waleis  bobbed  in! 
Masque  a  la  barbe  !    Yes  'twas  the  garb 

That  old  highwaymen  robbed  in  I 

*  Costumes  at  recent  Imperial  masked  b&UY 
t  Pronounce  as  a  dissyllable,  11  wares. 


NEW  DANISH  OATH.—"  Dash  my  Scliles-wig !  " 
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GENEROSITY    UNPARALLELED. 

Country  Parson's   Wife.  "On!   CLEAVE* !  (indignantly)  WHAT   A  QUANTITY    OF   BONE  THERE  WAS  ix  THAT   LAST  PIECE   or   MEAT 

WE  HAD  OP  YOU  !  "  • 

Cltavtr.  "  WAS  THERE,  MUM  ?    I  COUDENT  HELP  THAT,  YOU  KNOW,  MUM  ;  BUT,  HOWSOMEVER,  THE  VERY  FUST  FAT  BULLOCK  I  DO  KILL 

WITHOUT  ANY   BONE,    I'LL    LET   YOU   HAVE    ONE   JOINT    FOB    NOTHING." 


BORES  IN  rilOST. 

DEAR  ME.  PUNCH, 

DURING  the  late  frost  (so  says  a  paragraph  which  has  been 
"  making  the  round  of  the  Journals  ")  wild-boars  have  appeared  in 
great  numbers  in  different  country  places  of  France,  and  hunting-clubs 
have  been  established  for  the  destruction  of  these  troublesome  animals. 

In  our  great  frosts  we  suffer  from  the  same  infliction,  only  we  spell 
the  word  a  little  differently,  and  our  frost-bound  bores  don't  confine  their 
ravages  to  the  fields,  but  actually  force  their  way  into  the  ladies'  sanc- 
tum sanctorum.  Oh,  Mr.  Punch,  if  you  only  could  have  seen  the  damage 
done,  and  the  confusion  caused  by  the  bores  in  our  county  drawing- 
rooms  and  boudoirs,  during  the  hard  frost  which  lias  lately  put  a  stop  to 
hunting.  The  poor  creatures  may  be  tame  enough  generally ;  but  the 
frost  _makes  them  quite  as  wild  in  this  country,  as  they  can  be,  in 
Alsatia  or  anywhere  else.  I  see  the  French  have  the  same  plan  of 
protecting  themselves  against  this  plague  as  we  have, — I  mean  by 
hunting-clubs.  If  it  wasn't  for  our  hunting-clubs,  whenever  hard  frost 
sets  in,  we  should  be  fairly  worried  out  of  our  houses  by  the  bores  in  our 
part  of  Blankshire.  It  is  dreadful,  when  a  nice  little  party  of  us  girls 
have  got  together  for  a  little  quiet  crochet,  or  to  talk  over  the  last  ball, 
or  the  next  charade-party,  or  one's  mutual  friends,  or  one's  flirtations, 
or  the  last  box  of  novels  from  MUDIE'S,  to  be  suddenly  scared  by  a  rush 
of  huge  hairy  bores,  white-toothed,  long-whiskered,  driven  in-doors  by 
the  hard  weather,  upsetting  one's  chairs,  tangling  one's  wools,  tumbling 
over  the  ottomans,  and  making  themselves  generally  disagreeable. 
Some  girls  may  say  they  like  the  sport  of  hunting  them,  or  trapping 
them,  or  even  taming  them;  but  any  girl  of  spirit  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  tackling  the  poor  creatures  at  such  times,  out  of  con- 
dition and  cowed  as  they  are.  I  like  to  face  my  bore  on  equal  terms  : 
to  bring  him  down  fairly,  witli  a  dead  shot  in  the  heart,  after  giving  him 
proper  law,  and  all  the  sportswoman-like  advantages  of  ground  and 
weather.  I  wouldn't  give  the  flirt  of  a.  fan  for  the  triumph  of  "potting  " 
a  poor  depressed,  half-starved,  timid  bore,  driven  by  the  frost  from  the 
cover-side  to  the  warmth  and  shelter  of  the  boudoir  or  the  billiard-room. 


I  hope  you  agree  with  me,  Mr.  Punch,  and  that  you  will  recommend 
all  girls  in  country-houses  to  be  merciful  to  the  unhappy  bores  who  may 
seek  refuge  from  the  frost  under  the  shadow  of  our  crinolines. 

Your  constant  reader, 
_JKAXIE  BRIGHTWIN. 

ANSWERS  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

HETTY  MOLLY  GIST.— Yes.    The  Letter  O  is  pronounced  as  spelt. 

HISTORICUS  —Rye-House  Plot.  Wrong  in  spelling.  The  piece  of 
ground,  on  which  stands  the  Leaning  Tower  of  Pisa,  has  always  been 
known  as  the  Wry  House  Plot. 

A  VOLUPTUOUS  VULTURE  wants  to  know  who  is  Margaret  of  Anjou 
or  Anjo1  ?  And  whether  it  was  SHAKSPEARE  who  said — 


"  Margaret  nf  Anjo' 
Plays  upon  the  banjo." 


Apply  to  the  HON.  LIT-TLE,  See.  of  the  National  Shakspearian  Com- 
mittee (Limited). 

BULLY  BOY  asks  how  he  can  make  a  House  Top  spin?  Some  of  our 
readers  may  be,  able  to  inform  him. 

M.  F.  T-PP-B..— No.  But  always  remember  that  "  Fine  feathers 
butter  no  birds." 

AN  OVERWORKED  CURATE  says  he  has  seen  a  list  of  Her  Majesty's 
Lent  Preachers,"  and  wishes  to  know  who  lends  them  ?  Consult  a 
Solicitor. 

AN  IRISH  HARPER  says  that  every  Musical  Composer  of  any  note 
has  been  an  Irishman,  and  sends  us  a  list  of  names.  In  answer  we 
must  inform  A.  I.  H.  that  there  never  was  a  Composer  of  no  note,  and' 
secondly,  that  as  to  the  first  on  the  list,  he  has  been  deceived  by 
the  sound.  OTJEAB  [AUBER]  was  not  an  Hibernian. 


NOTES  K>R  THE  ECCLESIOLOGICAL  SOCIETY.— The  Cathedral  Church 
of  Lyons  finds  its  English  counterpart  in  Leo-minster. 


'  ic"I?.Br?ial"1Jr'  °P  *"'  1S|  '"p,'"r 


",:  '"i  ""  Pl"''h  °'  St'  *»"«•«•  ln  <he  County  of  Middlesex.  »nd  Frederick  MuUett  Evans,  ot  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  .,f 
'"barJ  Slreet'  ln  'U=  Freci°c'  "'  Whitefri.,,,  Ci.y  of  London.  <uid  fubluuecl  by  them  at  .No.  *>  Flee.  Street,  hi  the  I'ad.h  of  St.  Bride.  City 
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Volunteer    (to   Nervous  Old  Gentleman  who  is  smoking).  "PnAT  BE  CAREFUL  WITH  TOUR 
CIGAR,  SIR!     I'VE  JUST   DRAWN  MT  GRATIS  AMMUNITION    HERE,   ENOI-QH   TO   BLOW  us  ALL 
"  [Old  Cent!'  mmi  jt in *:•,  aioay  /tin  weed  mid  himself  off  the  Bits  immediately. 


A  BADGE  OF  BRAVERY. 

AN  Order  by  GENERAL  WRANGEL,  premising 
that,  as  fifty  years  ago  Austria  and  Prussia,  when 
engaged  in  the  same  struggle,  wore  the  same 
badge,  so  now  "  when  fortune,  which  cannot  be 
sufficiently  praised,  leads  them  again  shoulder  to 
shoulder  into  battle,  they  are  to  adopt  the  same 
symbol  as  of  old."  This  symbol,  we  'are  told 
by  the  telegram  which  transmitted  the  foregoing 
flourish,  "  consists  of  a  white  band  round  the  left 
arm."  GKNEKAL  WRAXIJKL  may  consider  this 
symbol  to  denote  his  allied  troops  to  be  a  band 
of  brothers ;  but  iu  the  sight  of  English  eyes  it 
represents  a  brotherhood  of  bandits.  The  Ans- 
tnans  and  Prussians  may  recognise  no  other 
common  symbol  than  the  white  oand  round  the 
left  arm  ot  one  another,  but  to  our  imagination 
they  all  appear  conspicuously  marked  between 
the  shoulders  with  a  broad  R.  The  drums  ami 
files  should  play  such  marauders  into  dishonest 
action  with  the  Rogues'  March. 

WILLIAM  COBBETT,  illustrating  the  ba- 
certain  bullies,   applies  to  them  the  following 
popular  couplet : — 

"  Father  and  Mother  and  I,  with  a  chosen  band, 
Beat  a  poor  little  boy  till  be  couldn't  go  uor  stand." 

The  Germans,  small  and  great,  in  attacking 
Denmark,  are  attempting  an  exploit  just  like  that 
described  in  the  above  lines;  and  the  chosen 
band  therein  mentioned  exactly  corresponds  to 
the  Austrian  and  Prussian  heroes  who,  with  white 
bands  round  their  left  arms,  are  marching 
shoulder  to  shoulder  against  that  little  kingdom. 
They  might  as  well  also  wear  white  feathers  in 
their  caps.  It  is  to  be  wished  that  to  the  white 
bands  round  their  left  arms  might  speedily  be 
added  haudcufl's  at  the  wrists. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

FEBRUARY  15,  .V<W<///.  EAHL  RUSSELL  was  anxious  to  explain  that 
he  had  not  been  frightened,  by  MR.  SEWAKD'S  menaces,  into  stopping 
the  Rams,  also  that  MR.  SEWARD  had  sent  no  menaces  at  all.  The  fact 
is  that  the  American  Minister  over  there  knows  the  delight  his  country- 
men take  in  tall  talk,  so  he  manufactures  thundering  despatches  which 
get  into  the  Yankee  press,  and  which  he  also  transmits  to  the  American 
Minister  over  here.  MR.  ADAMS  is  a  gentleman,  who  dines  with  LOBD 
RUSSELL,  and,  after  dinner,  says,  in  an  off-hand  way,  "  I  've  got  another 
of  WILLY  SEWARD'S  concoctions,  my  dear  Lord ;  but  of  course  I  shan't 
give  it  you — thanks,  no,  the  claret."  If  this  sort  of  thing  pleases  the 
great,  enlightened,  and  dignified  people  of  America,  it  would  be  very 
churlish  in  us  to  find  fault  with  it. 

LORD  CAMPBELL,  not  considering  the  Schleswig-Holstein  complica- 
tion sufficiently  labyrinthine,  has  gone  back  into  history,  and  insists 
that  we  are  bound  by  a  guarantee  given  in  1720.  The  appeal  went  to 
the  heart  of  the  historical  FOREIGN  SECRETARY,  who  thirsted  to  enter 
into  the  story  of  the  Quadruple  Alliance,  the  South  Sea  Bubble,  the 
exile  of  ATTERBURY,  and  other  interesting  events  in  the  reign  of  GEOK- 
GIUS  PRIMUS,  but  restrained  himself,  and  oegged  leave  to  be  mysterious 
as  to  what  we  should  do  if  Schleswig  were  handed  to  the  DUKE  OF 
ATJGUSTENBURG.  His  Lordship  hinted,  however,  that  it  would  be 
something  truly  awful. 

MR.  LAYARD  said  that  the  English  proposals  for  an  armistice  between 
Denmark  and  the  Germans  had  received  an  unsatisfactory  answer. 
Another  rebuff.  Really  the  mess  that  MASTER  JOHNNY  RUSSELL  makes 
with  the  pens  and  inkstand  is  quite  trying,  and  MRS.  BRITANNIA  will 
be  taking  them  away  from  him  in  a  passion  one  of  these  days. 

Tuesday.  The  CHANCELLOR  has  sold  the  Little  Livings  to  the  number 
of  seventy,  and  at  the  handsome  figure  of  £65,300.  The  principle  being 
thus  established,  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  a  bishopric  or  two  from 
being  disposed  of  at  any  moment  that  the  Church  runs  short  of  money, 
or  wants  tore-arrange  her  affairs.  Why  not  settle  the  church-rate 
question  by  selling  Sodor  and  Man,  say,  to  the  Independent  Anabaptist 
Ichabodies  ?  EAHL  RUSSELL,  attacked  by  LORD  CARNARVON,  about 
the  American  cruisers,  made  a  spirited  little  answer,  said  that  we  had 
never  consented  to  be  responsible  for  the  piracies  of  the  Alabama,  but 
that  it  was  a  scandal  and  a  reproach  to  our  law  that  she  had  been  able 
to  go  from  an  English  port.  We  have  seized  the  Confederate  vessel 
Tusralonxa,  and  meant  to  keep  her  till  reclaimed  by  the  Federal  owner. 
It  the  Richmond  paper  does  not  flame  out  at  this,  it  will  be  because 
MITCHELL  has  no  vitriol  left. 


A  Bill  for  a  new  Brighton  railway  was  smashed.  A  Bill  described 
by  MR.  BUCHANAN  as  intended  to  throw  all  the  traffic  between  the  east 
and  west  of  Scotland  into  the  [hands  of  one  Company,  was  smashed. 
This  may  have  been  right,  but  we  beg  to  remark  that  the  stations  on  the 
Edinburgh  and  Glasgow  line  are  execrable.  Some  other  provincial  Rail- 
way Bills  made  progress,  and  then  the  whole  night  was  devoted  to  a 
discussion  on  the  Private  Bill  System,  which  is  admitted  to  be  incon- 
venient, unfair,  and  expensive.  But  the  House  is  so  averse  to  giving 
up  a  morsel  of  its  authority,  that  it  will  not  consent  to  establish  a 
rational  tribunal  for  examining  Private  Bills  in  a  rational  manner.  MR. 
MILNER  GIBSON  proposed  some  palliative  resolutions,  but  they  remind 
one  of  the  suggestion  to  bolt  a  door  with  a  boiled  carrot. 

Wednesday.  This,  which  used  to  be  the  Parliamentary  Sunday,  or  at 
least  the  day  on  which  theological  matters  were  discussed,  is  to  be  secu- 
larised this  Session,  as  the  Dissenters  announce  an  armistice.  They  state 
that  their  exertions  are.  for  the  present,  to  undergo  Depoliticalisatiqn. 
That  is  a  stunning  good  word,  and  as  the  sailor,  handing  the  bass  vwl 
over  the  side,  and  fancying  that  the  instrument  was  performed  upon  kit 
fashion,  expressed  a  lively  curiosity  to  see  "  the  big  beggar  as  played  on 
this  here,"  we  should  like  to  see  the  Nonconformist  gentleman  who, 
single-handed,  launched  that  word  into  circulation.  To-day  the  question 
of  county  rating  came  up,  and  MR.  VILLIERS  promised  that  Govern- 
ment should  attend  to  it.  JOHN  HUGGINS,  of  the  Epping  Hunt,  ought 
to  be  examined  as  a  witness,  having  given  attention  to  tne  subject,  for 
when  run  away  with  he  stated  that 

"  He  never  saw  a  County  go 
At  such  a  County  rate.". 

Thursday.  EARL  GRANVILLE  said  that  the  Government  was  considering 
how  to  improve  the  Patent  Museum  and  Library.  One  good  way  would 
be  to  prevent  its  further  increase  by  abolishing  the  Patent  System 
altogether,  a  recommendation  in  which  Mr.  Punch  heartily  agrees  with 
MR.  BRIGHT. 

We  do  not  know  what  the  Clerks  of  the  Peace  have  been  doing,  but 
the  Lords  seem  anxious  to  devise  a  means  for  the  more  easy  removal  of 
those  officials.  In  the  event  of  strife,  could  they  not  all  be  turned  over 
to  EARL  DE  GREY,  and  made  Clerks  of  the  War  ? 

Brighton  is  notoriously  a  Liberal  borough,  and  could  easily  have 
returned  a  Liberal  Member,  and  a  very  good  one  indeed,  MR.  HENRY 
FAWCETT,  but  for  the  illiberally  of  his  rivals,  of  similar  politics.  Two 
would  go  to  the  poll,  one  of  them,  MR.  JULIAN  GOLDSMID,  polling  to 
the  end,  and  as  the  Conservatives  committed  no  such  folly,  MR.  MOOR, 
with  1663  votes,  defeated  the  2489  Liberals  who  scattered  their  support, 
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Thfrnorialitv  Song  pauper  children  in  Ireland  is  said  to  be  greatly!  said  on  that  subject.    MR.  LAYARD,   having  given  tins  lufOTmation 
and  nee     '    v  i ,  em*  and  Government  introduces  a  Bill,  generally  :  answered  MR  Kueux*jho  had  a  Dams hgnevance,  and  MR  R OMUCK 
d  bv  tt  Irish  Members,  for  dealing  with  the  evil,  avowedly  in  summed  up  the  case  by  stating  that  MB  KINGLAKE  was  one  ot  that 
of  "Dublin  but  the  measure  will  have  a  more  extended  action,      nondescript  class  of  politicians  who  were  fond  of  finding  mare  s  nests. 
',  i ,    .    •  r .•_  j  n._  T> i  o :» —    fiuttriLtti  rnjia.*-n>Hn  i  MR.  KiNGLAKE  may  have  a  rod  in  picklelor  you, 


Then  came  up  a  debate  in  the  interest  of  our  friend  the  Penal  Servitor. 


may 'reduce  that  term  by  one-fourth."  Trans- ;  present,  and  they  are  right  to  get  home  early  these  abominably  cold 
'   '         "estern  Australia  i  nights.     Snow,  too— nix,  my  Parliamentary  pals,  must  flake  away.      •    , 


portation  is  not  abolished,  because  it  is  stated  that  Western 
at  present  desires  to  receive  the  500  or  600  convicts  whom  we  annually 
remit  thither.     The  "marks"  system  has  worked  well  in ^ Ireland,  it, 
There,  the  convict,  if  released  before  the  expiry  of  his  term, 
ic  surveillance  of  the  police,  so  that  he  may  be  claimed  back 


SPIRITS   IN   THE   COAL-HOLE. 


appears. 

is  under  the  surveiluuu;^  ui  nu  ^wuut,  w  ma^  n^  m»/  w^  ^m»Mn..n  uu^n*  -TV*  i 

if  not  reclaimed,  a  rational  precaution,  of  which  SIB  G.  GREY  seems  ;     GENTLE  reader,  prithee  how  about  our  coal  fields  ?    Didn  t ,  some  one 

afraid.    The  "  ticket-of-leave  "  system  is  to  be  unaltered  (Sm  GEORGE  say  that  they  were  pretty  nigh  exhausted  F   Because,  it  not,  the  chances 

repudiates  the  phrase,  and  calls 'the  document  a  Licence),  but  if  the   are  they  will  be  so  ere  long;  for  only  look  at  this: — 

ticket-man  commits  a  breach  of  licence,  he  is  to  be  returned  to  prison  j      «  COAL  GAS  BRANDT.—  Permission  to  work  a  French  patent  for  the  manufacture 

to  serve  Out  the  whole  sentence,  beginning  back  from   the  day  he  Came  I  of  Brandy  from  Goal  Qas  has  recently  boon  purchased  for  a  lar^e  sum  by  an  English 

OUt.     The  Bill  is  also  to  empower  local  Magistrates  to   authorise  the  !  Company,  and  the  work  of  manufacture  is  on  the  point  of  beinj  a 

iustant  Flogging  of  convicts  who  revolt  in  prison.  SIR  GEORGE  exerted  Brandy  made  from  gas  !  By  Bacchus  !  That 's  a  bright  idea !  What 
himself  to  impress  the  House  that  it  was  a  mistake  to  believe  that  men  '  news  for  Mu.  HOME  and  all  the  other  Mediums,  to  hear  that  there  are 
obtained  remissions  of  sentence  by  "coming  over"  the  chaplain.  Any-  spirits  present  in  the  coalscuttle !  He  would  be  a  bold  man,  in  good 
how,  the  criminal  class  itself  beh'eves  this.  There  was  a  temperate  truth,  to  set  alight  on  his  plum  pudding,  say,  to  brandy  made  from 

coal-gas.    Won't  the  price  ot  Wallsend  just  go  up,  after  this  ?    Only 

.11     i  .  .    "     n  f-|  1  t-  1  'i       • 


discussion  on  the  measure. 

MR.  WILLIAM  EWART  brought  in  a  Permissive  Bill  in  favour  of  the 
Metric  System.    We  doubt  the  utility  of  such  a  measure.    Who  would 


fancy  what  demands  there  will  be  shortly  for  black  diamonds,  now  it  is 
discovered  that  brandy  can  be  made  from  them.    No  wonder  it  was 


learn  how  to  do  a  sum  if  the  master  were  not  behind  him,  and  ready  to  stated  that  Old  KING  COAL  was  a  merry  old  soul,  seeing  what  a  merry- 
make  it  indisputably  clear  that  he  occupied  that  position  of  advantage  ?  making  spirit  there  was  latent  in  liim.  "  Cinnamon  and  ginger,  nutmeg 
Suppose,  by  way  91  a  gentle  experiment,  we  have  a  decimal  coinage,  I  and  cloves,"  are  said  to  give  a  nose  a  rubicund  complexion  ;  but  only 
and  enact  a  Permissive  Bill,  providing  that  people  who  will  not  be  paid  think  what  inflammation  of  the  cuticle  may  be  caused  oy  the  absorption 
in  that  coin  shall  not  be  paid  at  all,  and  if  they  refuse  credit,  shall  be  of  brandy  made  from  coal-gas  !  Just  conceive  if  Bardolph  were  living 
transported.  We  would  not  be  severe,  nothing  is  more  unwise,  but  a  now-a-days  what  a  nose  would  his  become  after  a  glass  or  two  of  gas 
little  firmness  is  desirable  in  dealing  with  the  prejudiced.  i  brandy  !  Perhaps  in  course  of  time  the  spirit,  like  the  gas  whence  it  is 


will  h    0  bat  a'poor  chalice  of  winnig  raanT 

wm  be  the  rule  and  temperance  the  exception, 
hosts  Wandl       ^  Peri       to  the;r 


Friday.   On  the  motion  of  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF  AKMAGH, 

returns  concerning  the  Irish  Church  were  ordered.     We  could  not  quite  w^feaVTirnralU.^ 

hear  what  J)n.  BERESFORD  said,  but  are  not  inclined  to  think  that  co?verfs    T 

among  them  was  a  return  of  any  of  the  money  the  Irish  Church  may  au(j       shall 

making  a  shine  about  it,  as  the  site  was  wanted  for  a  great  many  build-  hlccup  out  a  stave  hke  this  :~ 
ings,  in  which  architects  were  to  be  asked  to  compete.    Hadn't  the 
Pecksniffs  better  be  looking  up  their  pupils'  designs,  and  preparing  to  ' 
do  their  own  worst. 

"We  are  negotiating  with  nine  foreign  countries  in  order  to  get  Rags  ' 
cheaper.     It'  costly  wars  spread,  we  shall  soon  find  the  European  popu-  j 
hit  ion  reduced  to  a  state  which  will  give  us  great  advantages  in  this 
commerce.     Banners  a-field  means  rags  at  home. 

MR.  NEWDE&ATE  asked  LORD  PALMERSTON  what  he  should  do  if  the 
Germans  invaded  Jutland,  which  is  certainly  Denmark  Proper.  LORD 
PALMKRSTON  said  that  such  an  entry  would"  be  an  aggravation  of  the 
violent  outrage  on  justice  already  committed  (loud cheers) ,  and  which  in- 
volved bloodshed  for  which  Austria  and  Prussia  were  deeply  responsible. 
(Renewed  cheers)  But  he  declined  saying  what  Government  would  do 
in  a  case  which  had  not  arisen.  The  newspapers  which  reported  his 
Lordship  informed  us,  also,  that  the  case  had  arisen.  Perhaps  by  the , 

time  the  Germans  have  got  to  Skagen  Cape,  we  shall  have  heard  the      Therefore,  GENERAL  WRANGEL  is  an  interested  party  in  the  present 

Government     We  do  not  want  to  fight,  of  course,  but  an  abominable  struggle.    As  he  is  to  receive  £3,600  a  year  so  long  as  it 

tant  and  indignant  withdrawal  ot  the  British  representatives  from  j  i^ts,  you  may  be  sure  he  will  be  in  no  great  uurry  to  put  a  stop  to  it. 

every  place  where  German  is  jabbered,  might  be  ordered,  and  Gcrmaiiy :  He   has  clearly  a  large  interest  in  prolonging  hostilities.    The  high 

mi^ht  be  mad^to         ic  a  visit  to  Coventry  among  her  peregrinations  pay  (the  General  is  evidently  not  serving  in  the  Pavs-Bs 


A  bumper  of  brandy  go  fill,  fill  for  me, 

Par  too  poor  for  my  palate  is  wine ; 
But  brandy,  if  made  from  good  coal  gas  it  be, 

Out  of  other  drinks  quite  takes  the  shine. 
Let  the  Temperance  man  try  his  clar't  and  champagne, 

With  weak  stomachs  such  weak  stuff  may  pass, 
But  a  liquor  to  warm  one  and  light  up  one's  brain, 

Is  the  brandy  that 's  made  from  coal  gas ! 


A  PROFITABLE  ENGAGEMENT. 

HER.E  is  a  sorrowful  statement : — 

"  GENERAL  WRANGEL  is,  we  hear,  to  receive  £300  a  month  extra  pay  during  the 
Danish  invasion." 


. 

re  made  to  include  a  visit  to  Coventry  among  her  peregrinations  py  (the  General  is  evidently  not  serving  in  the  Pays-Bas)  must  be 
fn  parts.        _._...         .  !  looked  upon  as  a  handsome  bonus  for  harassing  the  D'aues  as  much  as 

Criminals  in  the  West  ,  Riduig  of  Yorkshire  ami  their  fnends   and   possible,  and  so  long  as  they  will  let  him.    Let  us  hope  that,  bv  the 
enemies,  arc  much  excited  upon  the  question  where  the  West  Riding  Danes  forcing  Mm  to  retreat,  the  above  pav  will  be  quickly  converted 

" 


an  n  rrea,     e  aove  pav  will  be  quickly 

Bat  GEORGE  GREY,  as    usual,    pursues    a  '•  into  a  retiring  pension.    As  it  is,  the  General  is,  as  far  as  "we  can  see, 
^"t%P  ,  f     f.'i  asked  >  P°mt,  ,out  .a  sPot-    Bu£  Mr:  P«™>>»  the  only  person  likely  to  derive  any  benefit  from  the  present  wicked 
intimate  knowledge  ot  the  question  enables  him  to  say  that  inasmuch  :  invasion 
as  there  are  'Sizes  already  in  York  and  Manchester,  an<)  as  the  whole 
Biding  hates  Leeds,  and  as  Leeds  is  only  an  hour  and  twenty  miiiulrs 
from  York,  there  is  no  pretext  for  listening  to  the  Leeds  people,  who 
— 


want  to  dra; 

am 


, 

BB  to  drag  the  law  into  their  Avernian  smoke,  for  their  own  profit 
1  advantage.     If  tkere  are  to  be  any  new  'Sizes  they  ought  to  be  held 

TXT~l-,.fl,.l  J    __  l,:_L  i:_  _  ____  •      i  f       ji       T    ,    >    .         " 


"  In  the  Name  of  the  Prophet." 


ZADKIEL  is  going  to  have  a  new  wrapper  for  his  Almanack.    It  is  to 
......  j  .............  "..-..  .^..^..1.  ™  .jv  u^iu.,  be  of  a  pale  gamboge  colour  :  his  authority  for  this  is  the  combination 

at  Wukrlirli    whichhes  convenient  for  the  district  concerned,  and  as  the   that  is  plainly  alluded  to  in  the  Ike  of  SHAKSPEAKE'S  •  "  The  Seer  and 
lorkshirc  folk  are  almost  unanimous  on  the  subject,  they  ought  not  to  i  yellow  leaf." 
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PANTOMIMIC    ATROCITIES    IN   1864. 

m  —  Pantomimic    atrocities 
this    year  are   greater  than 
h;is  ever  been  known  b 
The  poor  babies   have  been 
principally   I  lie  snll'erers.     As 
many   as   2,7.">3  have    fallen 
is   to    the  sereritj    of 
the  season  since  last  Hu\ing- 
night.      Two  perish  nightlj 
at    Drury    Lane     Th 
Their  cries  before  rer 
the  last  spoonful  of  pap  have 
generally  been  of  the  most 

vending    <!• 

so  nn.'  0  have  made 

the   heart  of  MK.  M  - 
ont-llerod    HEROD    li1 
ill   leaping  with    joy,    if   he 
could  only  have  heard  them. 
This    "  murder  of  the    inim- 

\vith  shouts  of  indignation, 
is  hailed  every  evening  with 
the  most  joyous  peals  of 
•r,  more  especially  1  iv 
the  female  portion  ol  the 
theatrical  community.  No 
measures  i  'ii  taken 

to  put  a  stop  to  this  fearful  increase  of  pantomimic  infanticide,  though  we  cannot  help 
thinking  it  must  tend  eventually  to  harden  the  hearts  of  the  spectators.  Not  even  a  single 
inquest  has  been  held  upon  their  mangled  bodies;  in  fad,  the  only  persons  who  have  sat  upon 
them  have  been  the  Clown  and  Pantaloon,  who  have  taken  the  most  malicious  delight  in  falling 


upon   them   one   after   another,   with    all    their 
mijjlit.      An  i  u  lias  been  blown 

nightly  from  a  gun.     It   i»  nol   known  what  par- 
ticular offence  he  has  committed,  but  he  has  been 

thrn-i  into  the  111. .utli  of  the  L'ajiin-  Armstrong, 
without  so   much  as  his    name'   or   address   being 
i.  and  in  an  instant  stuck  a  parts 

of  the  building. 

Four  dozen  charity  hoys  have  been  forced  into 
cisterns,  and,  the  lid  being  iu-lanlly  p"1 
never  appr:  again.     Poi 

men.  loo,  ha\e    been    the   favourite  objects  of  ill- 
nil.     They  have    been    subjected  to   even 
of  indignity:    been   cull'cd.    pelted,  kicked, 
tied-    bui.  all  things  considered  have  borne 
it  with    considerable  irooil  humour.     Every  kind 
of  practical  Joke    lias    been  practised  upon  them. 
and  amongst  others  that  of  throwing  them  into  a 
auldron,   apparently    f  r    purpose 

•hat  of  changing  their  colour  from  blue  to 
red.  Thi-.  we  an-  ei-edilil>  informed,  is  only  a 
playful  allusion  to  the  crustacean  1 1  ibe  to  w  Inch 
thev  are  popularly  supposed  to  belong.  No 
deaths  have  fortunately  resulted  from  this  culinary 
practice,  but  still  the  inhumanity  of  the  pro- 
ceeding cannot  be  too  loudly  condemned. 

The  red-hot  poker,  also,  has  tin's  year  been 
most  freely  used,  but  we  have  not  heard  of  any 
fatal  eases'  that  ha\e  occurred  from  the  liberal 
application  of  it.  Beyond  making  the  patient 
jump  and  howl  a  little,  it  does  not  seem  to  inflict 
much  injury.  However,  the  Legislature  should 
look  to  it.  I  remain,  yours  respectfully, 

A   SOrT-lIKAKTKD  PlUIASTHKOPIST. 


CHLLDREN;AND  THEIR  TORMENTORS. 

WERE  we  to  illustrate  a  fairy  tale,  and  wished  to  draw  an  ogre,  we 
should  like  to  see  a  photograph  of  the  writer  of  the  following : — 

BOARDING  SCHOOLS  WANTED,  in  London,  for  a  boy,  nine  years, 
and  two  girls,  six  and  seven  years  old,  requiring  firm  discipline,  having  become 
wild  and  unruly,  throuKh  neglect  occasioned  by  family  misfortunes.  No  holiday 
could  be  given,  as  holidays  destroy  any  good  effected  at  school  The  father,  quite 
a  gentleman,  can  only  pay  20  guineas  each.  This  advertisement  Is  only  intended 
for  schools  of  pre-eminent  efficiency  for  such  cases,  and  prosperous  enough  to  bfi 
able  and  wining  to  accept  such  terms,  and  undertake  the  needed  task  of  reformation 
for  the  sake  of  the  schools'  own  additional  credit  of  success.  Particulars  and  refe- 
rences, by  letter  only. 

Opinions  doubtless  differ  as  to  what  is  meant  by  the  expression 
"  quite  a  gentleman,"  and  possibly  there  may  be  people  in  the  world 
who  may  think  the  term  applied  without  a  shadow  of  unfltness  to  a 
man  who  wants  to  send  his  children  away  out  of  his  sight,  and  to  get 
them  lodged  and  boarded,  and  supplied  with  needful  schooling,  at  the 
cost  in  a  great  measure  of  the  persons  who  receive  them.  As  for  his 
pretending  that  he  disapproves  of  holidays  on  the  ground  of  their  des- 
troying the  good  effects  of  school,  that  pretence  is  so  transparent  that 
hair  an  eye  may  see  through  it.  Of  course  his  trne  objection  is  that, 
were  his  children  allowed  holidays,  they  would  have  to  live  in  them  at 
his  expense  :  and  besides,  as  he  has  evidently  no  love  for  his  children, 
he  no  doubt  dislikes  occasions  that  bring  them  to  his  sight.  As  for  its 
conducing  to  the  "credit"  of  a  school  to  help  unnatural  fathers  thus  to 
get  rid  of  their  children,  surely  no  one  but  a  SQUEERS  could  indulge  in 
such  a  thought.  If  through  neglect  at  home,  a  child  becomes  unruly 
and  requires  to  be  "  reformed,"  it  is  right  that  at  a  proper  age  it  should 
be  sent  to  school,  if  proper  means  are  wanting  for  teaching  it  at  home. 
But  a  girl  six  rears  old  can  scarcely  be  so  "  wild  "  as  to  require,  for  her 
taming,  utter  banishment  from  home :  nor  can  she  be  much  bettered  by 
being  badly  fed  for  twenty  pounds  a  year,  and,  worse  still,  taught  to 
grow  up  without  knowing  what  "  home"  means. 


to  be  similarly  used.    Of  course  our  Military  Swells  are  not  the  sort  of 
people  to  be  bothered  about  pri/r  ..I   trills  .  ,•  while 

anymore  important  work  is  on  their  hands:   but  now  that  they  have 
;done  the  job  of  clearing  COLONEL  CK\\\  i.i.v,   perhaps  they  may  find 
leisure  in  the  course  of  the  next  vear  or  so  to  give  live  minutes'  thought 
to  the  other  Indian  matter  whicn  is  referred  to  them  above. 


,"  OH  DHAR!  WHAT  CAN  THE  MATTER  BE?" 

Is  there  anybody  in  the  House  of  Commons  who  is  fond  of  asking 
riddles,  and  knows  anything  about  India  ?  If  so,  will  he  kindly  ask 
the  Government  this  conundrum,  -which  Mr.  Punch  has  just  received 
from  one  who  gives  liis  real  name  and  signs  himself  "a  Pensioner  :" — 


The  mechanism  which  impelled  the  long-delayed  distribution  of  the 
Delhi  Prize  Money  was  set  in  motion  by  a  thump  or  two  from  Mr. 
Punch's  cudgel,  and  this  same  motive  power  is  erer  kept  in  readiness 


A  JOKE  FROM  THE  COMMISSIONERS  IN  LUNACY. 

A  SENSE  of  justice  compels  us  to  publish  the  following  jocose,  but 
genuine  epistle : — 

"  Office  of  Committiontrt  in  lunacy,  19,  WMtOui  II  Place,  S.  W. ,  Fit.  1«,  18«4. 

"  Sir,— In  reference  to  a  statement  in  a  notice  on  the  Isle  of  Man  Lunatics,  con- 
tained in  the  number  of  Fvnch  for  Saturday  next,  I  have  the  honour  to  state  that 
it  WHS  on  the  ll«i  of  November,  1861.  that  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of  State 
was  called  by  The  Commissioners  in  Lunacy,  to  the  inadequacy  of  the  provision 
made  for  these  lunatics,  and  the  necessity  oi  mating  »omu  immediate  and  tem- 
porary arrangement  in  regard  to  them. 

"  Tue  fact  i»  adverted  to  in  the  71st  page  of  the  l«th  Report  of  the  Commissioners 
in  Lunacy,  laid  before  Parliament  in  the  month  of  July,  1862. 

"  I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  serrant, 

"  The  Editor  of  Punch."  "  W.  C.  SPMKO  Rici." 

For  the  publication  of  the  foregoing  letter,  we  owe  some  apology  to 
SIK  GEORGE  GREY,  because  its  essential  point,  namely,  the  statement 
that  the  attention  of  the  Secretary  of  State  was  called  on  the  llth  of 
November,  1861,  to  the  condition  of  Lunatics  in  the  Isle  of  Man,  which 
has  remained  the  same  as  it  was  then  till  now  in  1S64,  appears  to  be  a 
joke  at  the  Home  Secretary's  expense. 


FAWCETT  AND  BRIGHTON. 

CLEAE  head,  sharp  tongue,  devoid  of  whim, 
A  slave  to  neither  cant  nor  passion : 

If  all  blind  folk  resembled  him, 
We  could  wish  blindness  were  the  fashion. 

No,  lie 't  not  blind.    But  Brighton  is, 
And  it 's  no  use  for  her  to  cry  out, 

Disfranchised — while  true  Liberals  hiss — 
"  See,  there  goes  Brighton  with  her  eye  out." 


To-morrow 

Is  in  legal  phraseology,  a  Dies  now,  for  are  we  not  being  continually 
told  that  To-morrow  never  comes  ?  By  the  bye,  the  name  of  the  Coming 
Man  must  be  To-morrow,  which  fully  accounts  for  that  tardy  gentleman 
never  making  his  appearance.  Perhans.  unused,  as  he  must  be,  to  the 
ways  of  this  world,  he  has  incautiously  taken  his  ticket  on  the  Great 
Eastern  Railway '( 


THE    JUVENILE    PARTY. 

Paterfamilias  (to  youth  who  goes  with  his  Pony  well  across  country).  "  HOLLO  !    HUGH,  MY  BOY  !    DON'T  YOU  LIKE  DANCING  ' 
Youth.  "  A— No  !    I  DON'T  SEEM  TO  CARE  FOB  BALLS — FEW  HUNTINQ  MEN  DO  I ! ! " 


MULLERS  AND  MEDDLERS. 


PROFESSOR  MAX,  PROFESSOR  MAX, 
Sightly  they  named  you  MOLLER  ; 

For  mulled  his  case  is  who  attacks 

Weak  sufferers,  and  stout  ruffians  backs, 

And  lawlessness,  by  logic  lax, 
As  law  essays  to  colour. 

Begging  the  question  has  been  long 

Of  speech  a  favourite  figure  ; 
And  to  declare,  in  language  strong, 
Germany  right  and  Denmark  wrong, 
Assumption  looms  so  large  among, 
I  scarcely  know  a  bigger. 

Not  to  remind  us  of  the  ties 

Of  "Teuton  blood"  'twere  wiser — 
That  "  Teuton  blood"  which  ought  to  rise 
Where'er  a  German  soldier  dies, 
In  accusation  to  the  skies, 

Alike  'gainst  King  and  Kaiser. 

Our  proverb  says  that  none  can  eat 

His  cake  and  have  it  too. 
PAPA  AUGUSTENBBRG  his  seat 
Sold  for  three  hundred  thousand,  neat, 
And  those  proclaim  Papa  a  cheat, 

Who  call  that  sale  a  do ! 

Duke's  right  or  Treaty  ?  choose  your  handj; 

Go  in  for  one  or  t'other ; 
Now,  your  large  Germans  draw  the  brand, 
Yet  on  the  Treaty  swear  they  stand; 
While  your  small  Germans'  loud  brass  band 

Proclaim  the  Duke  their  brother ! 


When  the  black  eagles  link  the  claw, 

What  is  there  they  need  cower  to  ? 
In  eight-and-forty  hours,  we  saw, 
Fulfilled  their  threat  the  sword  to  draw, 
Unless  the  Dane  repealed  the  law, 
Which  the  Dane  had  no  power  to. 

"  Give  us  the  time,"  was  Denmark's  prayer, 

"  Our  rigsraad  to  assemble." 
No,  when  the  Eagles  of  the  air 
Are  met,  the  carcase  should  be  there ! 
Down  on  the  quarry !    Smite  nor  spare, 

And  make  the  small  birds  tremble ! 

Shall  Denmark's  rights  annul  the  tie 

Of  sacred  German  unity  ? 
That  links  the  smallest  German  fry 
With  mighty  King  and  Kaiser  high; 
(Though  the  Bund  may  the  bond  defy, 

Ifthey  're  sure  of  impunity.) 

Shall  Danish  freedom  hoist  its  flag 
Our  Right-Divine  in  slight  to  ? 

Shall  Danish  tongues  presume  to  wag, 

While  there 's  a  German  tongue  to  brag  ? 

What  Germans  choose  to  seize  as  swag 
Shall  Danes  assert  a  right  to  ? 

Fami-recht  puts  all  ./as  on  our  side, 

(Or  else  ask  our  professors). 
Jus  gentium  (which  we  o'erride), 
Jus  cartularitm  (if  read  wide), 
Heaven  fights  on  big  battalions'  side, 

So  down  with  Norse  oppressors ! 
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JOHN    IN   A   MESS. 


MRS.  BRITANNIA.  "  PUT  DOWN  THAT  PEN  DIRECTLY,  YOU  TROUBLESOME  BOY.    A  NICE  MESS  YOU  HAVE 

GOT  YOURSELF  INTO  !  " 
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"SPOKEN    BY    A    DANCER." 

Mr  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH, 

I  WISH  to  address  you  a  few  words  on  a  suhjict  which  as 
come  before  the  notice  of  the  public  a  good  deal  lately.  Our  Mananger 
says  how  it  is  cheefly  the  underclothing  of  us  Ladies  of  the  ballet  as 
catch  (ire,  and  if  we  won't  make  them  secuer  from  lire,  He  cannot  help 
it.  But  me  all  say  the  Mananger  can  help  it ;  as,  If  it  is  cheefly  the 
under-clothing  as  catch  fire,  and  not  the  Dress  which  the  Mananger 
pays  for  Idmstlj',  why  dosent  He  give  us  petticoats  secuer  from  lire  ? 
A  Mananger  says  that  we  won't  attend  to  these  things  ourselves,  He  can 
not  help  it.  The  public  will  say  "  stupid  Girls,  it  is  their  own  fault  • " 
but,  my  dear,  they  docnt  quite  understand  it.  Now,  I  want  to  tell  the 
public,  that,  we  Ladies  of  the  ballet,  those  of  them  which  are  in  the  front 
Line  (which  I  must  explane  is  neerest  the  orchestrar)  get  about  15 
shillings  a  week,  and  the  ladies  in  the  back  line  get  12  shillings  a  week. 
Now,  my  dear,  what  have  we  got  to  do  out  of  tlu's  salary  ?  1  will  tell 
you,  and  the  public  shall  say  if  it  is  fare  to  expect  us  ladies  to  have  to 
pay  any  more  expences  about  these  petticoats  than  they  do  allreddy. 

Ont  of  15  shillings  a  week,  which  I  used  to  get  when  I  was  younger, 
but  I  am  getting  on  now,  and  am  put  into  the  back  line  with  12  shillings 
a  week,  and,  my  dear,  it  is  hard  indeed  to  save  out  of  this  for  the  time 
between  the  seasons  when  I  am  not  wanted — there  will  be  a  time  when 
1  shall  never  be  wanted  any  more— but  we  will  not  think  of  that  now — 
as  I  was  saying,  out  of  15  shillings  a  week,  a  Lady  of  the  ballet  has  in  the 
first  to  bye  tights,  fleshing  Body  and  shoes.  The  best  tights  cost  more 
than i £2  odd,  and  so,  very  few  of  us  can  get  them;  but  pink  silk 
stockings  sown  on  to  cotton  tops  of  whitey-brown  thread  come  to  less, 
and  look  as  well  from  the  front ;  but  even  on  the  best,  you  can  not 
depend  on  them,  as,  unless  you  know  how  to  mend  them,  and  very  few 
of  the  new  ones  do,  they  are  almost  useless  to  a.  lady  who  considers 
her  position  when  they  have  once  gone  in  ladders. 

Tou  may  not  know  what  ladders  is,  but  it  is  when  the  silk  goes  any- 
where and  then  splits  downwards,  leaving  little  threads  of  silk  like  the 
steps  of  a  ladder.  Those  which  know  no  better  darn  the  ladders,  but 
where  there's  one  there  may  be  half-a-dozen  of  them,  and  then  the  tights 
would,be  darned  all  over,  and  the  Mananger  would  complane  of  the  look 
of  the  thing,  though  he  dosent  find  them  himself,  and  if  the  lady  dosent 
get  a  new  pair  to  please  him,  she  may  be  pretty  suer  of  not  getting 
engaged  at  his  theatre  again,  and  she  couldn't  go  down  to  another  in 
the  westend  with  untidey  things  like  that.  So  that  is  another  expense. 
Of  course  when  I  say  that  its  ladies  cannot  get  the  best  tights,  shoes, 
and  fleshings,  I  do  not  mean  that  Miss  LANGHAM  and  Miss  DE  VERB 
could  not,  who  are  in  the  front  line.  But  we  call  them  the  Barroness, 
that  is  Miss  L..  and  the  Countess,  that  is  little  DE  VERB,  and  they 
come  to  rehersal  in  white  crape  or  Paisley's  shawl*  which  cost  ten  or 
twelve  giiinees  a-peace,  dressed  up  to  the  nines  as  we  say,  and  they  can 
afford  tights  and  fleshings  all  silk  and  everything  else,  though  they  were 
the  greatest  scrubs  at  one  time,  and  only  do  get  the  same  as  us  now,  15s. 
a-week;  but  they  are  exseptions,  and  are  fetched  away  in  broghums 
with  corronettes  or  cockades,  and  if  they  doent  receive  no  salary  at 
till  they  would  not  care. 

Well,  the  shoes  comes  next.  Pink  satin  shoes  is  about  5s.  <jd.  a  pare, 
the  second  best  is  4*.  6d.  But  you  ware  them  out  very  quickly,  you 
know,  and  then  we  recover  them  with  white  satin  or  jane  which  also 
adds  to  expense.  The  tights  must  be  washd  oust  a  week  at  the  leest, 
and  then  you  pinksauser  them  for  to  keep  the  color.  All  this  costes 
money,  for  pinksausers  is  ftd.  and  only  docs  three  pare,  and  then  of 
course  there's  the  soap  for  cleening.  Well  you  can  not  always  be 
covering  and  darning  and  mending  shoes,  which  we  do  cheefly  when, 
there  is  a  long  rehersal,  and  the  call  is  at  10  in  the  morning,  when  we 
finnish  at  11,  and  are  wanted  again  at  2  o'clock  to  practis  a  insidentle 
dance :  and  if  we  are  to  appear  again  at  the  night,  there  is  not  time  ofen 
for  us  to  go  home  and  get  a  dinner,  so  we  club  together  and  send 
out  for  reddishes,  bread  and  cheese  and  onions,  for  if  we  were 
working  there  all  day,  the  Mananger  dosent  offer  us  anything  ;  and  for 
rehersals,  somtimes  for  three  weeks  before  we  are  playing  at  the  night, 
we  never  get  paid  at  all,  as  our  engagement  is  not  begin.  Of  course  the 
Barrenness  and  De  Vere  do  not  mind  this,  and  they  never  need  to  send 
for  reddishes ;  and  sometimes  when  I  am  catchd  in  the  rane  going 
across  Watterloo  bridge  to  home,  its  bevond  that  a  long  way,  and  been 
obliged  to  go  without  dinner,  1  have  wished  that  I  was  De  Vere  or  the 
Baronness ;  for  there  is  some  excuse  when  you  are  very  very  hungry 
and  tirird  to  death.  I  doent  think  that  now,  my  dear,  but  used  to  when 
I  was  in  the  front  line  and  poor  mother  was  in  the  wardrobe,  and  used 
to  beat  me. 

Then  there  is  the  fleshing  Body,  which  is  about  2  shillings.  Tou 
cannot  do  with  less  than  4  petticoats  anyone.  These  are  the  under- 
clothing. The  Uncumbustabel  Tarlartan,  which  is  secuer  again  catch 
fire  is  Is.  6(/.  a  yard,  though  as  no  boddy  byes  it,  it  is  soled  tor  10  V. ; 
but  it  looks  yelferish,  not  white :  24  yds.  it  takes  for  one  petticoat 
about,  so  that  the  4  petticoats  comes  to  8s.  9rf. ;  and  these  tarlatans  will 
not  last  cleene  very  long :  and  as  they  will  not  wash,  you  have  to  bye 
new  ones  again,  which  the  Mananger  wants  us  to  do,  and  complanei  that 


we  will  not  spend  another  8*.  9rf.  out  of  our  salary.  That  is  why  we  do 
not  get  that  stuff,  for  we  would  rather  stand  the  chance  of  burning,  than 
the  sertenty  of  not  being  able  to  Hue,  if  we  spend  our  salary  on  secuerinp 
our  clothes  from  fire.  But  they  want  us  to  dip  our  book-muslin  petti- 
coats in  Tunget  of  Soder  I  think  is  the  name,  when  we  wash  them. 
Is.  worth  of  Tunget  will  cleene  3  petticoats ;  so  that  is  It.  4«?.  a  fort- 
night extra  out  of  salary,  and  then,  1  think  it  rots. the  muslin  and  the 
petticoats,  which  as  cost  2*.  8rf.  a  peace,  and  so  must  be  got  new  again, 
which  we  think  the  Mananger  might  do,  as  it  is  he  as  puts  the  fire  near  its, 
and  not  us  as  goes  near  the  fire,  though  they  do  try  to  blame  on  ns.  It 
costes  you  see  about  £1  13*.  Zd.  to  start  any  one  of  us  ladies  desently, 
and  I  have  told  you  what  a  cuntinnuel  exspense  it  is  on  us.  1  have  not 
said  anything  of  my  own  averyday  dress,  gownd  and  shawl  and  boots, 
which  were  very  quick ;  and  my  lodging,  which  I  cannot  get  less  than 
for  2*.  a  week,  even  in  clubbing  with  another  lady.  Then,  my  dear,  one 
must  dine  sometimes  evin  if  it  is  exspense,  and  it  dose  not  do  to  be 
exstravigant,  but  safe  a  little,  as  when  I  am  ill  and  cannot  come  to  the 
Theatre,  the  Mananger  dose  not  pay  me,  but  forfits  every  night  we  stop 
away.  The  doctor  when  I  was  lay  up  in  bed  was  very  kind./or  nothing ; 
and  my  landlady  made  me  some  broath  and  talk  to  me, and  I  loved  her; 
'  and  she  paid  a  man  that  I  bought  a  pair  of  shoes  of  for  2*.  6rf.  when  he 
come  everyday  for  the  money,  as  I  was  ill  and  out  of  work,  and  she  would 
not  let  me  pay  her  again  exsept  by  2d.  a  week.  I  can  not  be  ofen  ill. 
I  have  been  fortenate  to  meet  with  kind  people ;  if  you  will  forgive  me  for 
j  my  troubling  you  and  can  get  the  Manangers  to  be  more  kinder  to  us,  I 
dare  say  there  will  come  One  Day,  when  you  will  not  be  sorry  for  having 
said  a  good  word  for 

Tours,  Sir,  respecfully, 

A  LADT  or  THE  BALLET. 


SERIOUS  FIGHTING  OR  NONE. 

Mr  Christian  friends,  I  trust  it  is  our  firm  determination 

Never  to  go  to  war  on  sentimental  provocation ; 

But  meekly  to  endure  all  taunts,  and  insults,  and  offences, 

Which  break  no  bones,  no  money^cost,  or  less  than  war's  expenses. 

And  if  we  are  compelled  to  fight  by  some  act  of  hostility 

More  grievous  than  a  trial  of  our  patience  and  humility, 

Since  tight  we  must,  I  do  hope  we  shall  fight  determined,  steadily, 

Peace  to  restore  thai  they  who  broke  shall  not  again  break  readily. 

Vengeance,  my  friends,  we  couldn't  think  of  taking,  as  professors, 
But  execution  we  may  do,  to  terrify  aggressors ; 
Forced  to  wage  war,  oh !  let  us,  then,  wage  it  as  if  we  meant  it : 
Not  evil  to  return,  but  make  our  enemies  repent  it. 


A  QUESTION  OF  GOOD  BREEDING. 

THERE  has  been  a  Committee  formed  in  Dublin  by  the  Conncil'of  the 
Royal  Agricultural  Society  of  Ireland,  "  to  inquire  into  the  causes  of  the  ' 

I  deterioration  in  the  breed  of  Irish  horses."     We  hope  the  same  Com-  i 
mittee  will  devote  its  attention  to  a  much  more  important  matter — the 
preservation  of  Irish  Bulls,  the  breed  of  which  isjknown  all  over  the 

!  world  from  the  peculiar  construction  of  its  parts,  as  well  as  from  the 
number  of  its  points.  The  strange  figures  these  same  Hibernian  Bulls, 
possessed  as  they  were,  with  the  wildest  animal  spirits,  generally  pre- 

1  seuted  to  the  mind's  eye,  are  far  too  interesting  to  be  lost  to  the 
country,  which  owes  no  little  of  its  fame  to  the  perfection  and  prrpetua- 

i  tion  of  the  invaluable  species. 

Sometimes  we  fancy  that  the  Irish  Bulls  are  not  by  any  means  I 

:  so  numerous,  or  so  rich,  or  so  racy  npw  as  they  were  when  Miss 
EDGEWORTU  wrote  her  celebrated  Essay  in  their  favour.    In  those  days 
no  Irishman,  apparently,  could  take  the  smallest  flight  without  instantly  ' 
falling,  to  the  amusement  of  everybody,  on  the  horns  of  a  dilemma.  ; 
The  breed  deserves  every  encouragement,  for  talk  as  we  may  about 
horse-laughs,  we  are  sure  no  laugh  ever  exceeded  that  which  invariably 
emanatecT from  a  good  Irish  Bull ;  and  the  laughter  was  always  the 
greater,  if  the  Bull  in  question  happened  to  be  a  regular  roarer. 


Furious  Driving. 

THERE  is  a  loud  outcry  for  some  legislative  interference  to  put  down 
furious  driving,  which  has  been  the  cause  of  so  many  deaths.  The 
drivers  themselves  laugh  at  all  such  futile  attempts.  They <•  know  well 
enough  that  if  it  be  possible,  as  the  saying  goes,  to  drive;a  coach-and-six 
through  any  Act  of  Parliament,  that  there  will  be  no  more  difficulty  in 
finding  an  opening  through  which  they  can  with  equal  faculty  run  a 
Pickford's  van,  or  a  brewer's  dray,  or  a  Hansom  cab,  or  any  other 
reckless  vehicle,  such  as  is  usually  the  terror  of  women  and  timid  pedes- 
trians, that  they  please.  From  their  lofty  summit  they  have  the  whip- 
hand  of  the  Law,  and  accordingly  defy  it. 
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NEW    THEATRICAL    DIFFICULTY. 

TIME—  Winter,  during  a  Severe  Frost 

Sc«E-Jfc*0w'«  JWn»*»  to0"1-     MANAGER  AiMMnrf  wrtrf,  «*»*,  with  a  proper 

feeling  qf  pride,  hit  own  Playbill. 
Manager  (to  Km*?).  "Cataract-real  water  "-ah,  that'U  hit  'em.     (Knock  at  door 

Enter  PROMPTER. 
(S  "'™'I^^;  S     we  cart  get  the  Cattarack  this  evening 


was  just  set-But  the  water, 

Sir,  is  — 

Manager.  Is  what?    Wrf/  .... 

///V/™//.  Well.  Sir.  the  water-  tf<?  Water  'sfroozed  !  !  ! 
Manager.  Blank  —  Blank  ad  lib. 

Mnniiyi'r  rii.^'x  on  the  Stage,  faints,  and  Theatre  doses. 


DUPIN  AND  HIS  DUPES. 

OUR  esteemed  friend  M.  DUPIN  has  lately  been 
making  a  speech  about  the  Suez  Canal,  and  has  been 
good  enough  to  say,  according  to  the  authorised 
report  in  the  Debats  .— 

"  So  far  as  England  is  concerned,  it  is  true  that  she  has  often 
attempted,  through  her  envious  and  nagging  diplomacy,  to 
hinder  your  undertaking,  and  put  a  stop  to  your  works.  But 
England,  who  for  so  many  years  frightened  all  the  world, 
England  now  appears  frightened  at  everything  (repeated 
applaaut).  It  may,  therefore,  be  permitted  to  hope  that  she 
will  not  go  to  war  about  the  Suez  Canal,  and  that  she  will 
console  herself  with  the  reflection  that  whilst  it  enriches 
other  nations,  none  will  derive  more  advantage  from  it  than 
herself. " 

We  venture,  with  all  respect,  to  reply  to  M. 
DUFIN,  much  in  the  way  that  his  even  more  illus- 
trious countryman,  M.  CUVIER,  replied  to  the  Acade- 
micians, when  they  were  "  correcting  "  the  dictionary. 
"  O,  M.  CUVIER,"  they  said,  as  he  entered  one  day, 
"  we  have  just  dismissed  a  definition  which  will  have 
interest  for  you.  We  have  settled  the  meaning  of 
the  word  Crab."  "I  shall  be  enchanted  to  hear 
your  definition,  gentlemen."  "This  is  it — Crab,  a 
red  fish  that  goes  backwards."  "  Admirable,  gentle- 
men. Indeed,  with  the  slight  deduction  that  a  crab 
is  not  red,  is  not  a  fish,  and  does  not  walk  backwards, 
vour  definition  is  absolutely  perfect."  So,  dear  M. 
DUPIN,  we  may  observe  that  England  is  not  envious, 
never  desired  to  frighten  all  the  world,  and  is  now 
not  in  the  least  frightened — unless  it  be  lest  orators 
of  the  candour  and  amiability  of  M.  DDPIN  should 
work  Frenchmen  into  a  false  belief  as  to  her  power 
when  really  in  earnest,  a  belief  which  might  lead 
those  worthy  persons  into  conduct  that  would  pro- 
bably result  in  disasters  to  themselves.  With  that 
slight  deduction,  M.  DUPIN'S  statement  is  absolutely 
unimpeachable. 

Sacrifice  to  Shakspeare. 

IT  is  suggested  that  the  work  of  Art  in  honour  of 
SHAKSPEARE  should  be  a  Monumental  Brass,  and. 
that  the  most  active  and  conspicuous  gentleman 
of  the  Commemoration  Committee  should  furnish  the 
material. 


HEMP  FOR  HEMP. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

ALTHOUGH  a  reasonably  sober  people,  we  are  accounted  by 
some  friends  even,  Quakers  and  others,  to  be  chargeable  with  a  drop 
too  much.  That  drop  is  one  which  neither  cheers  nor  inebriates ;  but 
kills.  Though  not  an  infinitesimal  drop,  it  is  a  homoeopathic  remedy 
for  murder,  exhibited  on  the  principle  that  "  like  cures  like."  It  is 
questioned  whether  the  end  in  view  might  not  be  as  effectually  achieved 
by  other  means.  Can  we  do  nothing  better  than  hang  for  murder  to 
prevent  murder  ? 

Well ;  we  might  break  murderers  on  the  wheel ;  and  if  the  fear  of 
being  hanged  deters  any  number  of  persons  from  the  commission  of 
murder,  it  is  probable  that  the  fear  of  oeing  broken  on  the  wheel  would 
deter  more.  Certainly  it  is  better  that  murderers  should  die  in  torture 
than  that  innocent  persons  should  be  murdered.  Hanging  is  attended 
with  some  pain  as  it  is.  A  writer  in  the  Morning  Post  recommends 
that  torture  by  whipping  should  be  added  to  capital  punishment  for 
murder.  And  why  not,  if  the  addition  of  whipping  to  hanging  is  likely 
still  further  to  diminish  that  number  of  murders  which  they  are  limited 
to  by  simple  hanging  ? 

On  the  other  hand,  if  any  punishment,  short  of  death-punishment, 
would  be  as  good  a  preventive  of  murder  as  that,  I  suppose  everybody 
would  consider  it  preferable,  except  those  who  take  a  delight  m  the 
spectacle,  or  the  conception,  of  a  man  hanging,  and  are  glad  to  get  a 
legal  excuse  for  hanging  one  occasionally. 

In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Punch,  let  me  call  your  attention  to  certain  facts 
relative  to  the  gallows  not  perhaps  generally  considered.  The  firstof  these 
is  the  fact,  that,  practically,  we  do  not  in  reality  hang  for  the  crime  of  mur- 
der— we  hang  only  for  the  accident  of  success  in  the  attempt  to  murder. 

Suppose,  Sir,  a  ruffian  takes  a  bludgeon  and  smashes  your  beautiful 
nose,  knocks  out  one  of  your  fine  eyes,  Deals  all  your  pearly  front  teeth 
down  your  throat,  and  fractures  your  skull,  intending  to  kill  you. 
Should  you  survive  these  injuries,  this  wretch  who  has  ruined  you  for 
life,  escapes  with  penal  servitude.  If  you  happen  to  die  he  is  hanged. 
Why  ?  Not  for  his  fault,  but,  as  far  as  your  mere  death  goes,  for  his 
misfortune.  But,  some  foreigner  will  ask,  Is  this  law  ?  Ay,  marry, 
is  't ;  British  criminal  law  as  administered. 


Take  the  case  of  a  miscreant  who  throttles  you  or  breaks  your  head 
in  order  to  get  possession  of  your  watch  and  chain :  a  garotter.  If  he 
happens  to  kill  you,  he  is  liable  to  be  hanged :  otherwise  not,  how  much 
soever  he  may  injure  you.  But  a  garotter,  who  crushes  your  windpipe 
or  batters  in  your  temples,  though  he  may  not  positively  intend  to 
murder  you.  doesn't  know  that  he  will  not,  and  cares  not  if  he  does. 
Don't  you  think  now,  Sir,  that  the  same  secondary  punishment  as  that 
which  would  answer  the  purpose  of  putting  a  stop  to  garotte  robberies 
with  murder  as  a  possible  result,  would  be  as  effectual  for  the  prevention 
of  premeditated  murder  ?  Because,  if  it  would,  then  let  me  invite  you 
to  consider  this  other  fact,  namely,  that  the  efficacy  of  a  certain 
secondary  punishment  to  prevent  garotte  robberies,  is  now  on  trial. 
Since  whipping  was  superadded  to  penal  servitude  as  the  punishment 
of  robbery  accompanied  with  violence,  we  have  certainly  heard  very 
little  of  garotting.  Perhaps  penal  [servitude  plus  whipping  would 
deter  wretches  who  meditate  murder  from  committing  it  even  more 
effectually  than  the  gallows.  Vindictiveness  would  be  enabled  to  rejoice 
in  the  endurance,  by  the  murderer  under  the  lash,  of  p^ngs  longer  and 
sharper  than  those  which  are  momentary,  or  over  in  a  few  minutes. 

Would  it  not,  then,  be  a  tolerably  safe  experiment  to  try  the  effect  of 
hemp  in  the  secondary  form  of  the  Cat  ?  We  thus  cut  the  knot  of  the 
halter  if  we  do  not  untie  it,  and  if  we  do  untie  the  slip-knot,  we  tie 
stronger  knots,  perhaps,  in  the  scourge.  Fiat  experimentum,  I  say,  in 
corpore  mli ;  and  remain, 

Yours  really  and  truly,  IN  TERROREM. 

P.S.  CALCRAFT  should  have  compensation  if  he  lost  business. 


Severe  Caution  to  "Word-Mongers. 

THE  following  is  a  curious  proof  of  how  far  many  an  idle  word  (and 
in  the  document  in  question  there  were  no  less  than  1050  words  of  that 
particular  dolcefar  niente  description)  will  carry : — 

"  The  Royal  Speech,"  says  the  Opinione  Nalionale,  "  on  opening  the  Session  of 
the  English  Parliament,  was  transmitted  to  Paris  by  five  wires." 

However,  we  scarcely  needed  the  above  fact  to  convince  us  that  the 
QUEEN'S  Speech  this  year  was  the  most  wire-drawn  production  we  have 
ever  known. 
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SHAKSPEARE. 


THE  numerous  admirers 
of  the  admirable  dra- 
matic poet,  WILLIAM 
SHAKSPEARE,  have  re- 
solved to  present  him 
with  a  testimonial  011 
the  occasion  of  his  three 
hundredth  birth-day. 
Testimonial  we  say, 
instead  of  memorial, 
because  a  memorial  to 
the  "dear  son  of  me- 
mory, great  heir  of 
fame,"  would  be  a  prac- 
tical bull.  A  testimo- 
nial, not  a  memorial,  is 
the  proper  tiling  for  the 
immortal  SHAKSPEARE. 
What  is  it  to  be  ?  Ap- 
parently somewhat  ma- 
nifold. The  inhabitants 
of  Stratford  on-Avon, 
with  their  Mayor  at 
their  head,  and  in  con- 
junction with  several 
other  gentlemen,  will 
probably  offer  their 
talented  fellow-towns- 
man a  testimonial  con- 
siderably more  hand- 
some than  a  silver  ink- 
stand. It  is  proposed, 
by  the  so-called  Com- 
memoration Committee, 


WILLIAMS.  We  wish 
they  may  get  one.  If 
British  Art  can  make  a 
statue  at  all,  how  can 
it  make  one  of  a  WIL- 
LIAMS now  invisible  to 
ordinary  mortals  ?  No  ' 
authentic  image  of  him,  that  a  sculptor  could  copy,  exists.  Perhaps 
the  gentlemen  commissioned  to  negotiate  the  statue  had  better  apply  j 
to  MR.  HOME  the  Medium,  who  has  lately  evinced  some  ability  as  a 
sculptor,  and  has  been  cultivating  it  at  Rome.  The  combination  of 
seership  with  sculpture  might  enable  HOME  to  make  a  statue  that  would 
really  resemble  Sn  AKSPEAHE  :  and  if  his  chisel  did  justice  to  SHAKSPEARE, 
nobody  would  ever  afterwards  suspect  him  of  chiselling  any  one  else. 

However  the  proposed  statue,  if  made,  is  expected  not  to  engross  all  ' 
the  funds  that  will  be  subscribed  towards  the  glorification  of  SHAK- 
SPEARE. There  are  several  other  ways  and  means  by  which  it  is  designed 
to  effect  that  purpose.    One  of  the  best  that  has  as  yet  been  suggested,  ' 
is  pointed  out  by  MR.  BENJAMIN  WEBSTER,  in  a  little  memorandum 
entitled  "  An  Appeal  to  the  Shakspeare    Committee   for  the  Royal 
Dramatic  College."  Herein  MR.  WEBSTER  puts  the  following  question, 
which  really  seems  unanswerable  :  — 


Recollect  that  either  by  sanctimony,  or  starched  exclusiveness,  or  both, 
j  the  actors  have  been  done  out  of  their  proper  share  of  "  God's  gift "  and 
'  ALLETN'S  offering  at  Dulwich.  SHAKSPEARE,  whose  reticence  of  his  per- 
sonal feelings  is  peculiar,  makes  more  than  one  exception  in  favour  of 
the  "  poor  player."  Here  below  he  sympathised  keenly  with  his  fellow- 
chips,  and  now  he  may  be  reasonably  supposed  to  care  at  least  as  much 
for  them  as  about  anything  else  on  the  surface  of  this  planet.  It  seems 
probable  that  by  building,  and  endowing  in  his  name,  the  two  contem- 
plated schools  of  the  Royal  Dramatic  College,  his  countrymen  and  lovers 
would  erect  a  pile  of  masonry  whose  use  might  enable  him  to  recognise 
it  at  his  present  altitude,  whence  he  might  have  some  difficulty  in  dis- 
cerning so  small  a  thing  as  the  greatest  piece  of  sculpture.  If  they  will 
set  him  up  a  graven  image,  they  must ;  but,  to  make  the  gift  the  more 
gracious,  let  them,  in  addition  to  a  bronze  or  marble  figure,  endow  him, 
in  the  form  which  MR.  WEBSTER  names,  with  bricks  and  mortar. 


RAILWAY  LITERATURE. — In  consequence  of  the  vast  increase  of 
travelling  accommodation  by  Rail  to  all  parts  of  the  Kingdom,  a 
Portable  Edition  of  Bradshaw's  Guide  for  the  ensuing  year  will  be 
published  monthly,  in  three  volumes  at  a  time. 


THE  USE  OF  ARMY  CHAPLAINS. 

IK  reporting  the  progress  of  the  burglary  which  the  combined  Ans- 
trians  and  Prussians  have  been  committing  in  Schleswig,  the  Special 
Correspondent  of  the  Times,  with  reference  to  the  latter  division  of  the 
gang,  offers  the  ensuing  observation  to  persons  endowed  with  reason : — 

"  I  am  not  mire  that  it  Is  likely  to  encourage  young  soldiers  to  be  addnxmed  upon 
the  field  in  the  t  rms  which  an  *  >f  mine  assured  mo  be  heard  employed 

to-day  by  a  well-meaning  Cbapl.im  who,  In  a  short  discourse,  intended  to  arouse 
the  reunions  feelings  of  a  battalion,  informed  them  that  it  was  highly  probable 
Tery  few  of  them  might  come  out  of  the  struggle  upon  which  they  were  at  that 
moment  about  to  enter." 

A  full  report  of  the  reverend  gentleman's  discourse  would  doubtless 
have  precluded  any  question  as  to  its  effect  on  their  pluck.  Of  course 
no  military  Chaplain  would  be  suffered  to  suggest  to  nis  congregation, 
on  the  point  of  going  into  action,  that  the  majority  of  them  were  going 
to  fall,  and  might  then  possibly  go  to  another  abode  than  that  of  .bliss. 
The  cloth  to  which  Army  Chaplains  belong  must  be  no  wet  blanket. 
It  is  their  business  to  make  the  pith  of  the  nomily  which  they  address 
to  soldiers  on  the  eve  of  battle  the  orthodox  equivalent  of  the  exhor- 
tation which  a  Mussulman  preacher  would  deliver  under  similar  circum- 
stances ;  predestination  and  promise ;  the  latter  still  more  inspiriting 
than  the  prospect  held  out  to  the  Faithful  who  perish  in  the  attempt  to 
destroy  their  enemies  : — 

"  They  come,  their  kerchiefs  green  they  waT«, 
And  welcome  with  a  kiss  the  brave. 
Who  falU  in  battle  'tiainit  a  Giaour, 
IB  worthy  an  Immortal  bower." 

So  the  Prussian  Chaplain  above  referred  to  might  hare  assured  his 
hearers : — 

"  Who  falls  In  battle  'gainst  a  Dane, 
For  erer  with  the  Saints  shall  reign." 

If  he  did  not  say  something  of  that  sort,  he  had  better  hare  held  hjs 
tongue,  or  at  least  nave  preached  unintelligibly,  to  the  edification  of  his 
martial  flock.  A  scrap  of  Latin,  such  as — 

(<  Cum  sit  Justus  vix  securuC" 

might  have^  a  cheering  influence  on  the  uninstructed  mind  of  a  hero 
about  to  march  into  the  cannon's  mouth.  A  sermon,  however,  enforcing 
the  moral  of  the  foregoing  line,  would  be  deprecated  by  most  intelligent 
commanding  officers  as  little  calculated  to  foster  that  first  of  military 
virtues,  intrepidity.  The  mission  of  an  Army  Chaplain  is  different  from 
that  of  a  common  Curate,  and  his  sphere  of  usefulness  is  quite  another 
thing.  His  vocation,  officially  considered,  is  by  no  means  the  same  as 
that  of  a  Gaol  Chaplain,  or  even  that  of  a  divine  whose  eloquence  is 
required  to  awaken  the  consciences  of  respectable  sinners.  If  the 
ministrations  of  an  Army  Chaplain  do  not  quiet  instead  of  awakening 
the  consciences  of  the  soldiers  who  sit  or  stand  under  him,  and  should 
sit  or  stand  at  ease  there,  the  wish  of  any  judicious  General  must  be 
that  the  benefit  of  those  services  were  spared  his  troops  and  allotted  to 
the  enemy. 

There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  that  the  Prussian  Chaplain  put  the 
subject  of  death  and  futurity  in  a'  hopeful  light  to  the  troops  whom  he 
was  preparing  to  cut  the  throats  of  the  Danes.  It  is  fair  to  suppose 
that  his  ghostly  admonitions  urged  them  to  fight  like  devils  in  the 
certainty  of  dying  like  Christians.  We  may  pretty  safely  assume  that 
he  did  his  duty  to  the  State,  and  satisfactorily  answered  one  important 
purpose  for  which,  among  the  rest,  he  was  ordained. 


SLAVERY  IN  SCOTLAND. 

THE  following  afflicting  statement  appeared  the  other  day  among  the 
Notices  to  Correspondents  in  a  penny  weekly  paper : — 

"  HEATHER  BELL,  an  English  girl,  just  eighteen,  tall,  with  a  fine  face  and  splendid 
figure,  at  present  residing  in  Scotland,  a  country  which  she  detesta,  as  well  as  the 
people  in  it,  can  only  hope  for  a  release  from  her  bondage  by  marrying  a  young 
Englishman  resident  in  England,  and  who  had  not  the  remotest  Idea  of  crossing 
the  border.  She  can  boast  of  refined  tastes,  and  a  moderate  independence  as  regard, 
fortune." 

Is  the  age  of  chivalry,  then,  really  past  ?  Is  there  no  young  English 
champion  who  will  start  forth,  and  release  this  maiden  from  her 
bondage  ?  What !  a  prisoner  in  Scotland,  and  with  people  she  detests ! 
Such  an  outrage  really  puts  one  in  an  out-and-out  rage.  Just  eighteen, 
and  tall  is  she  ?  with  a  moderate  independence,  and  a  splendid  figure  ? 
By  Saint  George !  we  've  really  half  a  mind  ourselves  to  go  and  «ee 
what  we  can  do  for  her.  A  wile  and  seven  children,  it  is  true,  are  some 
slight  hindrance ;  but  in  mercy  to  poor  "  HEATHER  BELL,"  Sm  J.  P. 
WLLDE  would  doubtless  break  such  trifling  ties  upon  us.  Yes,  yes ;  it 
must  be  so :  fate  has  clearly  willed  it.  So,  farewell,  ANGELINA  ! 
farewell  JANE,  JAMES,  JULIANA,  JOHN,  JORGE,  JULIA,  and  JEMIMA  ! 
What,  ho  !  without  there  !  Hansom  !  Varlet,  catch  us  the  next  train. 
Away !  Away ! !  To  Scotland ! ! ! 
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Grandpapa,.  "HEYDAY!    WHAT  MAKES  MY  LIITLE  DAKLINO  so  CROSS?" 
Little  Darling-  "  WHY,  GRANDPA,  MAMMA  WANTS  ME  TO  oo   TO   A  PANTOMIMK 
IN  THE  DAY  TI'MB,  AS  ir  I  WAS  A  MF.BE  CHILD  ! " 


A  MULL   BY   MAX  MULLER. 

UNDER  the  title  of  "A  German  Plea  for  Germans."  PROFESSOR  MAX  MULLER 
writes  a  long  and  elaborate  letter  to  the  Times,  of  which  almost  all  from  the  begin- 
ning to  nearly  the  end  will  be  denied,  but  what  thus  follows  will  be  admitted,  by 
most  Englishmen : — 

"  Every  life  that  is  sacrificed  in  this  purposeless  and  unhallowed  war  is  precious  to  some  one, 
to  some  mother,  or  wife,  or  daughter,  or  sister.  Even  those  ragged  and  unkempt  Croats  have 
their  ragged  and  xinkempt  mothers  and  wives  at  home,  who  will  go  wild  when  they  hear  of 
the  death  of  their  sons  and  husbands.  We  have  heard  to-day  of  the  death  of  the  brave  PRINCE 
or  WORTEMBCRG.  We  may  hear  to-morrow  of  the  death  of  a  PRINCE  or  PRUSSIA,  a  KING  or 
DENMARK,  a  PRINCE  or  HOIATEIN.  Let  those  who  have  power  and  influence  work  for  peace 
without  ceasing  ;  but  let  them  work  in  the  true  spirit  of  peace  and  charity,  not  in  the  spirit  of 
hatred,  malice,  and  uncharitableness. " 

So  the  war  which  the  Germans  are  waging  againt  the  Danes  is  called  by  PRO- 
FESSOR MAX  MULLER  a  ''purposeless  and  unhallowed  war."  And  this  is  the 
conclusion  of  "A  German  Plea  for  Germans."  Such  an  end  to  such  an  apology 
would  seem  rather  suitable  to  an  Irish  Plea  for  Irishmen.  Every  life  that  is  sacri- 
ficed in  a  purposeless  and  unhallowed  war  is  deservedly  sacrificed  if  he  that  has  lost 
it  engaged  in  that  war  of  his  own  accord.  If  he  was  only  driven  into  it  as  a  sheep  to 
the  slaughter,  then  his  life  is  sacrificed  to  gratify  the  vain  ambition  of  odious 
people  and  execrable  sovereigns.  Every  Dane  that  is  slain  in  the  war  now 
raging,  is  murdered,  if  that  war  is,  as  PROFESSOR  MAX  MULLER  says  it  is,  a  pur- 
poseless and  unhallowed  one.  His  murderers  are  the  German  people  in  general, 
and  the  rulers  of  the  two  chief  German  states  in  particular.  His  blood  is  on  the 
heads  of  the  Germans,  and  on  the  heads  of  FRANCIS-JOSEPH  OF  AUSTRIA  and 
WILLIAM  OF  PRUSSIA.  On  their  heads  also  is  the  blood  of  all  the  ragged  and 
unkempt  Croats,  together  with  every  soldier  in  every  German  regiment,  besides  the 
ragged  ones,  that  have  been  dragged  unwillingly  to  die  for  nothing  from  mothers 
and  wives,  who  will  no  doubt  go  wild  when  they  hear  of  the  deaths  of  their  sons 
and  husbands,  butchered  in  vain. 

But  is  the,  war  of  fifty  to  one  forced  by  Germans  on  Denmark,  indeed  purposeless  ? 
Listen,  PROFESSOR  MAX  MULLER.  As  to  the  purpose  of  your  countrymen  and 
clients,  don't  you  hear  a  little  bird  that  sings : — 

"  They're  fighting  to  steal 
The  harbour  of  Kiel." 

The  war  is  unhallowed  enough ;  but  no  more  purposeless  than  assassination  com- 
mitted for  the  purpose  of  plunder. 


HANTS  ON  SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

WHAT  o'  voreign  complications, 

If  I  knows  what  that  word  manes, 
Most  upsets  a  feller's  patience, 

Is  the  Germans  and  the  Danes. 
Southern  hotheads  slays  their  brothers, 

Why  ?  for  'tis  their  nature  to  ; 
But  I  did  think  them  there  others 

Too  fur  north  the  like  to  do. 

Wuss  than  French  Mossoos,  or  Spanish, 

Mad  on  glory  and  eeclaa, 
Here 's  the  Germans  wi'  the  Danish 

Gone  to  war  about  a  straa ! 
If  their  word  is  to  be  taken, 

If  their  faith  ben't  all  my  eye, 
Gammon  zummut  else  nor  bacon ; 

If  so  be  as  they  doau't  lie. 

This  here  Schleswig-Holstein  rumpus 

Han't  bin  brought  about  bj  much, 
All,  for  aught  as  I  can  compass, 

Speakin  Danish  for  High  Dutch. 
Here 's  a  precious  cause  for  battle, 

If  no  more  but  what  they  owns, 
Slaughter']!  Christians  wuss  than  cattle, 

Crackun  heads  and  breakun  bones  ! 

Fancy  in  Zouthampton  Water, 

Ships  a  batter'n  of  the  town, 
Or  a  scene  o'  blood  and  slaughter 

Acted  out  on  Twyford  Down, 
All  because  the  law  's  decided, 

And  the  sarvis  zaid  or  zung 
In  fine  English,  not  provided 

In  the  native  Hampshire  tongue  ! 

Yaa !  if  that  was  all  the  matter, 

'Twould  ha'  zopn  bin  zet  to  rights ; 
'Tain't  about  a  pint  o'  patter 

As  the  Danes  and  Germans  fights. 
Them  there  Germans  has  intentions 

Of  another  sart  and  kind 
From  the  purpose  which  they  mentions ; 

Motives  what  they  keeps  behind. 

Schleswig-Holstein  when  to  sever 

They  designs  from  Denmark's  State, 
Their  true  object  and  endeavour 

Is  a  Navy  to  create. 
Don't  you  credit  their  profession  ! 

Their  design  is  for  to  steal, 
And  thereby  to  take  possession 

Of  that  Baltic  Harbour,  Kiel. 

Let  'urn  bide ;  they  're  in  a  hobble, 

Zaxous,  Austrians,  Proossians,  Croats  ; 
Mongst  thcirselves  they  're  like  to  squabble : 

Let  'um  cut  ach  others'  droats, 
Whilst  Italians  and  Hungarians 

For  their  liberty  combine, 
And  the  Vrench,  on  them  barbarians, 

Pushes  vorrards  to  the  Rhine. 


THE  GHOST  OF  A  COMPLIMENT. 

OUR  friend,  the  Morning  Star,  speaking    of   a  Hiss- 
TOWNLEY,  says : — 

:'That  young    lady    appears  to   have  established  herself    at  the 
Canterbury  as  the  prima  donna  of  spectral  opera." 

This  is  a  new  kind  of  accomplishment.  Where,  too,  is 
the  Spectral  Opera  generally  performed  ?  We  suppose,  at 
some  of  "  the  Shades."  The  voices  of  ghosts,  and  such 
spectral  subjects,  must  be,  we  should  imagine,  a  little 
gone,  and  they  would  be  rather  inclined,  one  cannot  help 
fancying,  to  sing  a  trifle  too  deep — so  deep  that  one  would 
not  care  about  following  them.  By  the  ove,  with  a  rare 
qualification,  like  the  one  above  specified,  "Miss  TOWNLEY 
should  be  specially  well  up  in  WEBER'S  Ruler  of  the  Spirits. 
We  suppose  the  latter  would  fitly  come  under  the  denomi- 
nation of  "  Spectral  Opera  ?  "  and  if  a  ballet  was  wanted  for 
it,  they  might  appropriately  introduce  The  Shadow  Dance. 
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Potatoc  Merchant.  "  HALLO  !  WHAT  CHEER  ?    DONE  WOEK  FOR  THE  NIGHT  ? " 
Advertisement  (dolefully').  "  BLESS  YOU,  HO;  ONLY  GOING  TO  GET  FRESH  CANDLES  ! ' 


MR.  BULL  UPON  THE  DANIStt  QUESTION. 

I  DON'T  want  to  fight ;  but  I  don't  like  to  see 

Two  bis?  bullies  a  small  boy  attack  : 
And  it  may  be  deemed  selfish  and  sneakish  m  me, 
While  wilting  the  boy  I'm  MI  his  bullies  were  free, 

My  fists  in  his  aid  to  hold  back. 

Mind,  it  is  not  for  cowardice,  'tis  not  for  cost, 

That  I  stand  for  the  present  aside  : 
And  though  Tories  may  tell  me  my  prestige  I  've  lost, 
By  their  taunts  into  fighting  I  '11  never  be  forced, 

While  a  loophole  for  Peace  is  untried. 

Yes,  I  own  that  in  state -craft  not  seldom  I've  erred, 

In  diplomacy  often  been  duped, 
For  I  've  somehow  a  habit  of  keeping  my  word, 
A  habit  that  seems  to  those  statesmen  absurd 

Who  so  oft  to  deceive  me  have  stooped. 

That  my  efforts  as  vet  have  but  little  availed 

To  prevent  needless  bloodshed  I  own ; 
But  the  quarrel's  not  mine :  and,  although  I  have  failed, 
No  fair  reason  the  critics,  my  course  who 've  assailed, 

For  armed  interference  have  shown. 

Is  my  honour  in  doubt  ?    Have  I  plighted  my  word 

With  my  cannon  my  counsels  to  back  ? 
Then  you  '11  find  by  no  fear  of  expense  I  'm  deterred, 
And  when  once  the  war  spirit  within  me  is  stirred 

'Tis  not  easy  its  fury  to  slack. 

For  glory,  for  interest,  no  war  I  will  wage  : 

But,  once  shown  'tis  my  duty  to  fight, 
Then  'tis  fairly  recorded  in  History's  page 
That  I  ne'er  was  a  sluggard  to  throw  down  my  gage, 

And  to  cry,  "  Heaven  prosper  the  Right ! ''' 

Disinterested  Opposition. 

THE  House  of  Commons  going  into  Committee  of  Supply 
on  the  Naval  Estimates,  MR.  BEKNAL  OSIWRXE  moved  that 
their  consideration  should  be  postponed  till  that  day  three 
weeks.  The  Collective  Wisdom  rejected  this  proposal, 
probably  considering  so  precipitate  an  attempt  to  embarrass 
the  Government  on  the  part  of  the  Ex-Secretary  of  the 
Admiralty,  a  proceeding  somewhat  out  of  place. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

FEBRUARY  22,  Monday.  Both  Houses  came  up  lively  and  smiling 
and  bent  on  mischief.  There  has  been  a  scheme  for  a  covered  Arcade 
between  Regent  Street  and  Bond  Street,  which  would  have  given  ladies 
and  swells  a  pleasant  lounge  when  the  weather  was  English.  But  divers 
interests  were  menaced,  and  many  shopkeepers  very  naturally  objected 
to  a  plan  which  would  offer  temptations  to  their  esteemed  patrons  to 
make  purchases  elsewhere  than  at  existing  shops.  So  a  formidable 
opposition  was  got  up,  and  as,  luckily,  a  useful  charity-school  would 
have  had  to  be  removed,  the  Bishops  and  Clergy  were  interested  in 
resistance.  The  brief  was  given  to  LORD  DERBY,  who  did  his  work  with 
his  accustomed  adroitness,  showed  that  the  Arcade  would  be  of  no  use, 
dilated  upon  the  probability  that  naughty  persons  would  go  there  (the 
excuse  by  virtue  of  which  tne  Quadrant  was  uglified),  urged  that  the 
passage  would  go  through  an  empty  space,  and  thereby  check  the  cir- 
culation of  air,  and  he  was  generally  so  impressive  upon  all  points 
except  the  real  one  that  the  Bill  was  thrown  out.  though  TIORD 
MALMESBURY,  as  a  man  of  the  world,  could  not  resist  the  temptation  ot 
laughing  a  little  at  his  chief's  §rave  vaticinations  of  evil.  Mr.  Punch, 
who  is  a  cosmopolite,  often  thinks  with  regret,  when  the  air  is  drizzle 
and  the  flags  are  slush,  of  tlie  pleasant  Arcades  of  Paris,  and  begs  to 
touch  LORD  DERBY'S  ckssical  nature  by  adding 
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Government  has  sent  out  officers  to  watch  the  mode  in  which  the 
Federals  carry  on  the  war,  in  order  to  obtain  any  hints  that  may  be 
useful,  but  does  not  send  similar  envoys  to  the  Confederate  camp.  On 
the  whole,  Punch  may  possibly  think  that  we  might  learn  more  by 
studying  the  way  in  which  a  small  nation  successfully  defends  itself 
against  a  large  one,  than  by  seeking  lessons  from  commanders  who  have 
overwhelming  resources  in  hand,  But  no  very  brilliant  ideas  as  to  the 
way  to  use  them. 

"  PUNCH  and  the  Ministers  on  this  divide  ; 
They  'd  watch  the  conquered,  ho  the  conquering  side." 


The  Commons  plunged  into  the  Dano-German,  or  rather  the  DISBAELO- 
GLADSTONE  war.  The  Conservatives  again  made  demand  for  the 
Papers,  and  were  as  angry  at  their  being  detained  as  a  young  articled 
clerk  is  at  a  slap  bang,  when  the  old  gentleman  in  box  9  will  soell 
advertisements  in  a  journal  which  Mary-my-dear  has  warned  him  will 
be  taken  "after  him."  MR.  DISRAELI  delivered  a  long  and  cutting 
speech  upon  the  deliberate  wickedness  of  the  Cabinet  in  not(  producing 
the  correspondence,  and  exclaimed,  in  a  Goethian  spmt,  We  want 
light."  If  he  didn't  get  a  light,  he  got  a  light  answer  from  MR.  GLAD- 
STONE, who  complimented  him  on  his  skill  in  letting  off  fireworks, 
and  entirely  declined  to  follow  him  in  "saying  smart  things.  In 
answer  to  inquiries  by  MR.  DISRAELI  as  to  the  seizure  of  Jutland,  MR. 
GLADSTONE  refused  to  give  any  information,  because  he  had  none.  Ihen 
LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  dilated  upon  the  "scorn"  with  which  Europe  is 
treating  our  menaces  (we  have  made  none),  and  then  Mi.  BERNAL 
OSBOKNE  saw  his  way  to  make  capital  play.  "We  will  not  have  harm- 
less fireworks,"  he  said,  and  boldly  moved  that  the  Navy  Estimates, 
which  stood  for  discussion,  should  be  postponed  The  spear  was  fairly 
thrown,  but  MR.  ROEBUCK  spoiled  the  fun  by  declaring  that  the  pro- 
posal amounted  to  a  vote  of  want  of  confidence,  and  therefore  he  should 
support  it.  Then,  of  course,  MR.  GLADSTONE  rose  up  defiant,  and 
ottered  battle,  and  MR.  DISRAELI  had  to  bring  new  tactics  into  work. 
He  had  a  strong  force  with  him,  but  it  would  not  do  to  fight  in  earnest. 
So  he  had  to  be  dignified,  to  decline  to  take  a  vote  by  surprise,  and  to 
hold  his  men  back.  But  he  could  not  manage  this  with  all  of  them, 
and  though  he  and  the  mass  of  the  Conservatives  walked  off,  MR. 
BERNAL  OSBORNE  went  to  division,  the  Radical  leader  of  36  Tones  and 
11  Liberals,  but  as  there  were  220  against  him,  he  did  not  turn  out  the 
Government  that  time.  And  then  LORD  PALMERSTON  came  m,  and 
took  his  seat  amid  |  plaudits.  Is  not  the  game  of  Parliament  a  merry 

Docks  at  Malta,  and  Dockyards  at  home,  were  the  lively  themes  of  a 
wrangle  until  10.30. 

Tuesday.  Three  of  the  Lords  spoke,  and  all  three  sensibly,  upon  the 
Penal  Servitude  System.  LORD  GREY  said,  very  truly,  that  the  difficult 
question  was  as  to  what  the  convict  was  to  do  when  discharged,  as 
honest  workmen  will  not  labour  with  him.  There  is  a  problem  worthy 
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the  ingenuity  of  the  Peerage,  and  that  body  would  earn  no  end  of 
kudos  by  solving  the  same. 

This  is  worth  notice.  The  Federals  have  been  allowing  the  Irench, 
with  the  consent  of  the  Kndish,  to  break  the  blockade,  in  order  to  get 
at  Tobacco  which  is  much  wanted  in  France.  At  first  the  excuse  was 
made  that  the  Imcey  had  been  bought  before  the  war.  But  it  came  out 
that  ever  so  much  ijf  it  had  been  bought  after  the  war  began,  and  yet 
LINCOIX  let  \  M<  1 1' ix  have  it.RussELL  assenting.  Then,  the  excuse 
was,  that  baccy  forms  part  of  t  he  French  revenue,  of  which  MK.  LINCOLN 
and'  QVEES  VICTORIA  are  of  course  bound  to  take  care.  Well,  but 
baccy  forms  part  of  our  revenue,  and,  moreover,  we  want  cotton  as 
much  as  France  wants  cigars.  Why  cannot  the  Federals  be  as  civil  to 
us  as  to  France  ?  Echo  answers— but  we  decline  to  repubhsh  her 
remarks,  as  they  might  offend  MR.  SEWARD. 

Mil  LOCKK  KING  obtained  leave  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  lowering  the 
county  franchise,  to  110.  He  objects  to  rest,  or  to  be  thankful  either. 
The  Bill  will  be  thrown  out  about  the  middle  of  April. 

On  the  preceding  morning  live  foreigners,  who  had  been  convicted  of 
murder  and  piracv,  were  hanged,  in  a  row,  at  the  Old  Bailey.  To-night 
the  House  had  a  Public  Executions  debate.  MB.  HIEBEHT  (Oldham) 
described  such  scenes  as  disgusting,  aud  contended  that  the  behaviour 
of  the  rabble  showed  that  they  produced  no  impressi9n.  MR.  HAUFIEI.D 
took  the  same  view,  and  said  that  lights  and  executions  were  the  most 
popular  spectacles  of  the  day,  and  that  if  a  fight  occurred  within  two 
hundred  yards  of  that  House,  there  would  be  a  Count.  SIR  GEORGE 
GREY,  for  the  Government,  defended  the  system  of  capital  punishments 
in  public ;  said  that  the  execution  of  the  pirates  had  taken  place  with 
the  general  approval  of  the  public,  that  no  doubt  the  very  lowest  orders 
assembled  at  such  a  scene,  and  that  it  was  especially  to  them  that  its 
lesson  was  addressed,  that  it  was  impossible  to  say  how  much  crime 
was  prevented  by  the  knowledge  that  murderers  would  be  hanged,  and 
that  Society  was  by  no  means  prepared  to  forego  a  system  which  was 
instinctively  felt  to  deal  just  retribution  and  afford  valuable  security. 
ALDERMAN  SIDNEY  complained  that  almost  every  criminal  was  brought 
into  the  City  to  be  hanged.  LORD  HENRY  LENNOX  had  been  to  the 
execution,  and  supported  MR.  HIBBERT'S  view,  and  next  day  some- 
body wrote  in  the  Times  something  which  meant  that  the  correspondent 
and  LORD  HENRY  had  been  together  to  see  a  fight,  so  that  he  might 
also  have  supported  MR.  HADPIELD'S  view.  MR.  BONHAM  CARTER  \ 
opposed  executions,  and  LORD  GREY  DE  WILTON  said  that  he  went  to 
see  LANI  hanged,  and  thought  that  the  impression,  made  on  the  crowd 
was  salutary.  So  the  matter  ended. 

Next,  we  had  another  smart  debate,  raised  by  MR.  SEYMOUR  FITZ- 
GERALD, about  those  unfortunate  Rams  of  MR,  LAIRD'S.  The  ATTORNEY- 
GENERAL,  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL,  SIR  H.  CAIRNS,  and  MR.  WALPOLE, 
all  went  at  the  iron  ships  hammer  and  tongs,  like  jolly  blacksmiths,  but 
the  sensation  of  the  night  was  created  by  the  Conservative  MR.  THOMAS 
BASING,  Merchant  Prince,  who  drew  away  from  his  usual  party,  and  in 
the  interest  of  Commerce  denounced  the  system  of  arming  privateers 
in  neutral  ports  to  take  part  in  war  between  belligerents.  And  MR. 
BARING  asked  whether  the  defenders  of  MR.  LAIRD  did  not  know  per- 
fectly well  that  the  Rams  were  for  PRESIDENT  DAVIS  and  nobody  else. 
Of  course  everybody  knew  it,  but  what  does  that  matter  in  a  party 
squabble  ?  The  division  (MR.  FITZGERALD  had  asked  for  the  papers) 
was  a  near  one,  and  did  not  mean  papers  or  no  papers,  but  Federals  or 
Confederates,  and  there  were  178  of  the  former  to  153  of  the  latter. 

Wednesday.  The  Cows'  Malt  Bill.  The  agriculturists  do  not  like  it 
much,  for  they  regard  it  as  a  tub  to  the  malt-tax  whale.  One  odd 
thing  is,  that  beer  nas  been  brewed  with  the  mixture  of  linseed  which 
was  to  make  brewing  impossible,  and  Members  have  tasted  it  and 
declare  that  it  is  very  good  beer — for  the  poor. 

Thursday. — Nothing  in  the  Senate  except  a  little  pleasant  row  about 
differences  of  opinion  as  to  the  desirability  of  producing  the  Ram 
papers.  The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  told  LORD  RUSSELL  that  they 
must  not  be  given,  and  the  SOLICITOR-GENERAL  had  told  the  Commons 
that  there  was  no  objection  to  produce  them.  The  fact  was,  that  the 
ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  changed  his  opinion. 

Lord  Ckelmsford.  All  F    When  ?    Before  the  debate,  or  after  ? 

Lord  Russell.  Shan't  tell  you.  The  communication  is  a  privileged 
one. 

Opposition  Lords.  Ha !  ha !  Ho !  ho !  Hee !  hee  ! 

Lord  Granmlle  (loftily).  Really  these  points  are  infinitesimally  small. 
Knowing  how  busy  LORD  RUSSELL  is,  it  is  surprising  that  LOHD  DERBY 
can  pester  him  with  such  paltry  questions. 

Lord  Derby  (probably).  I'm  sure  you're  very  good.  Time  to  go  and 
dress  for  dinner.  [Exeunt  omnes. 

Bravo,  MR.  Cox !  Hooray,  LORD  FERMOY  !  These  epigrammatic  but 
ardent  tributes  uf  admiration  and  gratitude  are  most  respectfully  offered 
to  the  above-named  Metropolitan  Members  for  moving  and  seconding  an 
amendment  which  crushed  and  smashed  a  Bill  for  keeping  up  a  toll-gate 
;  between  St.  Pancras  and  Islington  for  twenty-one  years  more.  A  likely 
story,  when  all  the  tolls  are  being  snuffed  out  as  abominable  nuisances. 
LORD  EXFIELD  had  put  his  name  to  the  Bill,  but  as  he  had  the  grace 
to  behave  like  a  nobleman  and  a  gentleman,  and  say  that  he  was  ashamed. 
and  had  done  it  without  reading  the  Bill,  we  shall  merely  recommend 


him  in  future  to  bear  in  mind  a  beautiful  line  in  his  own  "  Speaker," 
which  says : — 

"  Miod  what  you  're  at,  and  likewise  what  you're  arter." 

MR.  COWPER  did  not  see  why  the  big  clock  at  Westminster  should 
be  kept  alight  after  Parliament  hours,  but  if  the  House  liked  to  burn 
no  end  of  gas,  it  was  none  of  liis  business.  We  do  not  know  why 
the  Commons  burst  out  laughing  when  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH  rose  to 
ask  a  rational  question,  or  why  they  laughed  again  when  LORD  PAL- 
MERSTON  gave  a  snubbing  answer.  There  was  more  reason  to  laugh 
when  the  PREMIER  had  to  admit  that  having  seized  the  Tmcaloosa  we 
had  now  found  it  expedient  to  let  her  go  again :  or  when  his  Lordship 
had  to  say  that  though  we  have  got  Austria  and  Prussia  to  assent  to  a 
Conference,  they  laugh  at  our  suggestion  that  there  should  be  a  sus- 
pension of  hostilities. 

Then  the  Navy  Estimates  were  taken,  and  the  debate  lasted  far  into 
the  night,  and  Government  had  a  little  beating — 31  to  28,  about  one 
o'clock.  There  is  a  reduction  of  sea-men  and  sea-boys,  and  it  does  not 
seem  a  wise  one. 

Friday.  COLONEL  CHAWLEY'S  friends  in  the  Lords  had  a  good  deal 
to  say  for  him,  and  of  course  made  the  most  of  the  acquittal.  The 
DI'KE  ox  CAMBRIDGE  was  quite  pleased  with  the  result,  and  said  that 
the  Colonel  had  gone  back  to  his  command  with  an  unsullied  reputation. 
/'/>,/!•/!  considers  that  the  Colonel  is  a  very  lucky  man,  and  that  the 
British  Army  is  also  lucky  in  having  so  wise  a  Commander  as  the  DUKE 
or  CAMBRIDGE.  In  fact,  we  are  all  pleased. 

Under  no  circumstances  is  TOWNLEY  to  be  released  from  penal  servi- 
tude. The  House  cheered.  We  seldom  bet,  but— however,  we  won't 
make  an  exception  this  time. 

Ireland  with  all  its  wrongs,  taxation  included,  was  referred  to  a  Select 
Committee,  and  is  now,  we  hope,  shelved.  This  excellent  act  ended  a 
rattling  week. 

SENSATION  CENSUS. 

PRECIOUS  AND  PROTECTIVE  PUNCH, 

_  Now  that  the  subject  of  Accidents  by  Fire  in  Theatres  is  on 
the  tapis,  I  want  to  know  if  you  can  induce  any  one  in  the  House  of 
Commons  to  move  for  a  Return  of  the  number  of  killed  or  wounded, 
temporarily  or  permanently  injured  among  those  actors  who  have  been 
engaged  for  the  last  two  or  three  years  in  playing  the  Heroes  and 
Heroines  of  those  exciting  Sensational  Productions,  now  so  much  the 
vogue.  The  official  document  might  be  drawn  up  in  the  following 
manner : — 


Name  of  Characters  in  the 
Drama. 

% 

Specification  of  Injury. 

Number. 

Eily  O'Connors  (in  the  "Cot- 

Seriously   sprained    in    the 
Back-fall  from  the  Rock 
into  the  Water  .... 
Injuries  to  arm,  hand,  and 
head,  in  taking  the  Sen- 
sation Header    .... 
In  swinging  across  the  Stage 

X 

y 

z 

X 
V 

Miles  Na  Coppaleens  (in  do.) 

Somebody  (name  forgotten) 
in  the  "Peep  o1  Day  " 

Anybodys  

Lamed  for  Life  in  descending 
by  the  falling  Branch  of 
a  Tree 

By  carrying  Young  Ladies  up 
Roi>es,  rescuing  themselves 
or  Heroines,  or  Ci< 
in-ar,ns  (half  price)  from 
damage  by  Swimm  ingdoicn. 
Cataracts,  Cutting  plank- 
b>-iilwx,  in  two,  &c.       .     . 

Then  again  a  strict  inquiry  might  be  made  into  the  causes  of  these 
accidents,  and  — —  but,  on  looking  at  my  watch,  I  find  that  I  can  write 
no  more  upon  tin's  subject  at  present,  having  promised  to  dine  some- 
what earlier  than  is  my  wont  with  a  friend  at  his  Club,  in  order  that  we 
may  have  time  to  enjoy  an  anti-dyspeptic  cigar  before  going  to  witness 
the  new-tlirillingly-exciting  play  lately  brought  out  at  the  Surrey.  Of 
course  the  House  is  nightly  crowded,  as,  you  see,  if  one  doesn't  take 
an  early  opportunity  of  witnessing  a  Sensation  Piece  in  which  the 
Lessee  himself,  as  one  of  the  Personages  of  the  Drama,  incurs  consider- 
able personal  risk,  why,  some  untoward  accident  might  happen,  which 
would  cause  the  piece  to  be  withdrawn,  and,  perhaps,  the  Theatre  to  be 
shut  up.  an  event  which  would  be  a  matter  for  perpetual  regret  to  those 
who  had  not  had  the  good  luck  to  be  spectators  of  the  performance 
either  before  or  upon  the  night  of  the  disaster. 


Fiflcna  Lodge. 


I  am,  Sir,  yours  in  haste, 

VESPASIAN  THE  VICKED. 


ADVICE  TO  SMOKERS.— Cut  Cavendish. 


MARCH 

5,  1804.] 

PUNCH,   OR 

Till'] 

LONDON   CHARIVARI. 

93 

SHAKSPEARE 

x  .  r, 

AND    HIS 

ASSAILANTS. 

N  poor  dear  SHAKSPEARE 

if  we  did  not  know  that  HARRIS  in 
knowing  as  we  do  that  HARKY  is 

\\  C  here  see  young  HARRY,  as  it 

this  instance  is  a  Christian  surname, 
only  the  semblance  of  a  Christian 

were,  wit  h  his  beaver  up,  and  asking 

the  designs  are  as  i>!<  n-  ]|ua(IS  what  lie  means  bv  dragging  his  "faith"  and  his" transference 
titul  as  pick  pockets,  j  Of  Sn0p  into  the'House  of  Lords.  It  is  remarkable  that  HARRY  puts 
Here  is  one  suggested  the  word  "faith"  in  inverts,  which  seem  to  imply  a  smile  at  tluMmpu- 
bya  writer  in  that  influ-  tation  it  conveys.  HAHRIS  ought  to  have  better  known  what  Faith  is 
ential  print  the  West  than  to  employ  the  speciality  of  Christianity  as  a  synonym  for  the  creed 
acknowledged  by  a  gentleman  in  UAHKY'S  theological  position.  But 
there  is  a  difference  between  the  Euu.  OK  M  VI.MKMU. RV,  and  the 


philosopher  of  that  ilk,  or  any  other.     M  v  M  M  v  will  be  MAMMY  ! 


London  Observer : — 

"As  regards  the  Stratford- 
on-Avon  Memorial,  let  it  by 
all  means,  be  a  startling 
object  to  look  upon.  Snp- 
then — in  these  sen- 
sation loving  times,  when 
any  novel  design  is  sure  to 
attract  the  support  of  a  pub- 
lic that  never  wean 
patterns,  from  Great  East- 
erns to  self -threading  needles 

ven^e'sccm.'ry'o'f  the  birth-  co\irse,  a  Lady  of  the  Ballet."  I  hope  she  and  fier  sisterhood  will 
place  of  the  sweet  swan  of  rcnp  some  good  in  consequence,  and  now  the  public  know  how  little 
Avon,  -England's  highest  tiles(;  hard-working  girls  are  paid,  and  what  great  expense  tlicy  are  put 


WHO  WILL  SAY  A  WORD  FOR  THEM  ? 

MY    DEAR  Pf\(  11, 

THAT  was  a  good  letter  which  you  put   in  your  last  number, 
ritten  by  a  ballet-girl — I  beg  your  parilun,   Miss,  I   mean  to  say,  of 


:!,l7towetrtogs«ty  o7at  to  "b  the  matter  of  tEeu-'wardVobe',  which  the;  people 'who  engage  them 
least  one  hundred  feet  high,   by  rights  ought  to  supply,  I  hope  the  public  will  at  any  rate  regard 


solid  cure  of  them  with  more  charity,  even  if  ;that  charily  be  not  allowed  in  case  of 
'r  need  to  take  substantial  shape.    Of  course  the  public  is  too  virtuous 


built  with 
brickwork  . 
could  be  decorated  illimi-  r  <.  -  ,  •  ,  .  , 

tably  with  designs  In  por- t  to  dream  of  founding  an  asylum  for  them,  to  which  they  might  retire 
celain  from   the   tragedies  when  their  dancing  days  are  over,  and  where,  in  the  event  of  accident 
and  plays  and  poems  of  the  i  or  illness,  they  might  be  nursed  and  tended  at  the  public's  own  expense. 
lories  fSmTbaW  tTtop;  ffi  I  «•  conceive  the  many  obstacles  there  are  to  such  a  scheme,  and  how, 
stairs  giving  access  thereto  even  were  a  Home  for  Ballet-girls  established,  it  would  be  next  door  to 
—it  would,  i  imagine,   be  impossible  to  get  trustees  to  manage  it.    What  father  of  a  family  could 
d  undertake  the  office,  without  continual  torments  in  his  domestic  life  ? 
Only  just  imagine  the  black  lopks  he  would  be  greeted  with,  on  the 
days  when  he  returned  from  an  inspection  of  the  Home !   Just  conceive 

, , ,.    _  the  pious  horror  wherewith  his  wife  would  shrink  and  shudder  at  his 

porcelain  tower  doubtless  might  be  made  a  pretty  thing  to  look  at —  mention  of  that  terribly  contaminating  place !    And  supposing  there 
while  it  lasted :  but  we  fear  that  little  boys  would  soon  be  tempted   should  be  some  slight  festivity  at  Christmas  time,  as  is  the  custom  now 
j\v  stones  at  it,  and  we  know  the  best  of  crockery  in  such  cases  at  most  Asylums,  I  believe,  only  think  if  he  confessed  that,  as  one  of  the 


HORACE  called  his  works  a  monument  more  durable  than  brass,  and 
we  really  think  that  SIIAKSPEARE'S  are  more  durable  than  crockery.    A 


to  throw  i 
will  crack. 


THE  STAFF  COLLEGE. 
DEAB  PITNCH, 

I  HAVE  been  a  month  reading  for  the  next  Staff  College 
Entrance  Examination,  but  the  subjects  are  so  numerous  that  I  am 
quite  bewildered,  and  want  you  to  advise  me  what  to  do.  The  following 
is  the  style  of  information  I  have  already  succeeded  in  picking  up : — 

"  The  Angle  A  is  a  right  angle,  and  equal  to  ninety  degrees  of  Fahren" 
heit,  measured  on  a  scale  showing  a  hundred  and  twenty-seven  Spanish 
kilometres  to  the  square  inch,  multiplied  by  twice  xy  into  the  cube  root 
of  the  ravelin  in  Cormontaigne's  fifteenth  system,  divided  by  decimal 
000000  of  a  megalosaurus,  completely  upset  the  calculations  of  ARCH- 
DUKE CHARLES,  who,  with  his  army  in  a  highly  spheroidal  state,  was 
endeavouring,  at  Marengo,  on  the  Northern  frontier  of  Spain,  to  turn 
the  flank  of  the  Old  Red  Sandstone  dissolved  in  bi-proto-carburetted 
hydrogen ;  the  sandstone  escapes,  and  the  hydrogen  forms  a  military 
road  across  Mont  Cenis,  at  a  distance  from  Wellington's  head-quarters, 
and  three  aneroid  barometers,  doing  as  much  work  as  seventeen  tailors 
working  twenty-six  hours  a  day,  and  protected  by  (rota  de  loitp  from  the 
vertical  fire  of  three  sapgabions  ranged  along  the  shoulder  angle  of  a 
plane  of  defilade  erected  on  the  hachure  of  a  rhombic  dodecahedron." 

Ever  yours, 
A  BEWILDERED  CANDIDATE  FOB  THE  STAFF. 


HARRY  7ERSUS  HARRIS. 

LORD  MALMESBTTRY  having  in  the  debate  on  the  Royal  Arcade'Eill, 
thrown  out,  alluded  to  MR.  HARRY  EMAXUEL,  the  jeweller,  of  Brook 
Street,  as  "  a  gentleman  of  the  Hebrew  faith,"  MR.  EMAHUEL  writes  a 
letter  to  the  Times,  wherein,  after  answering  the  noble  Earl's  statement 
connecting  him  with  "the  perpetuation  of  the  deficient  width  in  Bond 
Street,"  he  makes  the  ensuing  remark: — 

"  I,  of  course,  very  much  regret  that  my  '  faith*  and  the  fact  of  my  intended 
removal  should  be  obnoxious  to  the  noble  Lord,  but  am  really  at  a  loss  to  know 
what  either  of  these  subjects  can  have  had  to  do  with  the  matter  under  discussion, 
or  why  LOKD  HALMESBURY  should  have  obtruded  them  into  a  Parliamentary  debate. '' 

It  is  a  curious  coincidence  that  whilst  the  plaintiff  in  this  case  names 
himself  HARRY  EMANUEL,  the  defendant  is  named  JAMES  HOWARD 
HARRIS.  HARRY  against  HARRIS  !  Such  an  antagonism  would  incline 
us  to  say,  with  a  certain  variation,  "  When  Greek  meets  Greek,"  &c.,  | 


iiiVJOLi   X1.9JF  luitio.    i    •WftWT'Gj    V'ui_i     ni  11 1  a.  ii     JJU  wiuvaoi'U  mt*i/j  MJ    \JLL\J 

M.C.'s  there,  he  had  danced  with  a  live  ballet-girl,  even  though  she  was 
past  sixty,  what  an  earthquake  of  domestic  ties  and  friendships  would 
result !  What  matron  would  receive  such  a  Pariah  in  her  drawing- 
room?  \Yhatwifewould  not  seek  refuge  in  SIR  J.  P.  WILDE,  his 
court  ? 

So  the  notion  of  a  National  Asylum  for  Old  Ballet-girls,'!  put  aside 
as  quite  preposterous  in  this  our  moral  Christian  land.  Yet  I  suppose, 
like  other  mortals,  ballet-dancers  do  grow  old,  and  they  can't  save  much 
to  live  on  in  their  possible  old  age  out  of  their  twelve  or  fifteen  shillings 
salary  per  week.  What  becomes  then  of  our  Columbines,  our  Fairies 
and  our  Sylphs,  when  they  are  over  fifty,  or  are  weakened  in  their  legs  ? 
Do  their  Managers  provide  them  with  some  rural  Bowers  of  Bliss,  where 
they  may  live  in  idle  ease  and  happy  freedom  from  the  call-boy,  until 
the  final  call  that  summons  them  away?  I  fear.me  this  conjecture  is  scarce 
borne  out  by  the  fact  that  their  Managers  require  them  to  buy  their 
satin  shoes  and  silk  tights  and  other  costly  clothing  out  of  their  twelve 
shillings  a-week.  Yet  even  ballet-girls  must  live,  even  when  they  are 
past  work,  though  where  and  how  they  do  so  is  a  mystery  to  me.  Were 
a  Home  for  them  established,  that  mystery  would  be  solved :  for 
although  it  might  be  difficult  to  get  a  building  big  enough  to  hold  the 
many  applicants  who  doubtless  soon  would  flock  to  it,  still  at  the  Home 
funds  might  be  furnished  for  those  who  could  not  live  in  it  to  be  lodged 
and  fed  elsewhere. 

I  just  throw  out  the  suggestion,  but  of  course  I  don't  expect  that 
any  one  will  act  on  it,  for  I  know  that  most  rich  people  have  far  too 
much  morality  to  think  of  doing  anything  for  such  people  as  poor  ballet- 
girls,  who  are  supposed  to  be  descended  from  some  of  the  Lost  Tribes. 
Of  course  Polite  Society  can  never  be  expected  to  take  anything  like  an 
interest  in  persons  of  ;this  sort.  Still  although  Polite  Society  may  not 
feel  disposed  to  help  to  keep  poor  ballet-girls  alive,  I  think  Polite  Society 
would  not  be  altogether  pleased  were  ballet-girls  extinct.  When  MBS. 
OVERR  WRIGHTEOUSE  gets  her  annual  Christmas  box  and  takes  her 
children  to  a  morning  performance  of  a  pantomime  (wliich  everybody 
knows  is  far  more  moral  than  an  evening  one),  I  doubt  if  she  or  they 
would  like  to  find  the  part  of  Columbine  omitted,  and  to  be  told  that  all 
the  fairies  had  retired  from  scenic  life  for  fear  of  being  destitute  and 
starved  in  their  old  age.  So  if  the  ballet-girls  be  needful  to  the  plea- 
sure of  Society,  I  think  Society  might  stretch  a  hand  to  help  them  in 
their  need. 

With  a  million  of  apologies  to  the  million  of  your  moral  readers  for 
intruding  on  their  notice  a  subject  of  this  highly  objectionable  sort,  I 
will  only  in  conclusion  add,  that  if  my  liint  be  taken  and  a  subscription 
fairlv  started  for  the  purpose  I  have  advocated,  I  shall  be  happy  to  sub- 

•  i'  ic  /    i   ii_  _  .    _e  _     _i_  _  _  ___  _• i  \ 


scrioe  myself  (at  the  bottom  of  a  cheque,  mind) 


ONE  WHO  WILL  PAY. 


OUR  DEAE  OLD  FRIEND  BR— OGS,  WHO  HAS  BECOME  VERY  PARTICULAR  ABOUT  THE  HORSE  HE  RIDES,  PURCHASES  ONE  of  THOSE 
EXTRAORDINARY  COBS,  UP  TO  WEIGHT,  WARRANTED  NEVER  TO  TRIP  NOR  SHY,  AND  WHICH  ARE  SO  INVALUABLE  TO  AN  ELDERLY  OR  A  TlMID 
RIDER  !  THE  ANIMAL  HAS,  HOWEVER,  AMONGST  A  FEW  OTHER  PLAYFUL  PECULIARITIES,  A  HABIT  OP  TRYING  TO  JAM  HIS  RIDER'S  LEG 
AGAINST  THE  WALL,  TO  SAY  NOTHING  OF  WALKING  ABOUT  ON  HIS  HlND  LEGS,  AS  IP  HE  WERE  A  P.IPED  ! 

(Tableau.    Mr.  B.  as  he  appeared  on  the  pavement. 


PA-PERS  ! 

"LORD  DERBY  moved  for  papers, MR.  DISRAELI  moved  for  papers. MR. 

SEYMOUR  FITZGERALD  moved  for  papers,  &c  ,  Ac.,  Ac.  (Left  moving.)— Parliamentaiy 
Reports,  passim. 

OF  products  that  Japan  affords. 

Paper  deserves  to  rank  her  chief; 
Houses  she  binds  in  paper  boards, 

Paper 's  her  pocket-handkerchief; 
Her  fabrics  and  her  furniture, 

From  chimney-pot  to  scraper, 
Are  nothing,  travellers  aver, 

But  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Japanese  cabinets  we  know 

Have  long  braved  competition, 
But  now  the  fashion  of  Japan 

Spreads  to  the  Opposition, 
When  Dizzy,  midst  the  loud  applause 

Of  Tadpole  and  of  Taper, 
Essays  to  build  the  Tory  cause 

With  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 

Lest  Japanese  embellishments 

Should  to  his  work  be  lacking, 
He  gives  us  "  fireworks  "  quantum  swff., 

And  lays  on  loads  of  "  blacking ; " 
With  lacquer  of  false  rhetoric, 

Dazzles  gobemouche  and  gaper. 
But  still  the  fond,  though  varnished  thick, 

Is  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Let  those  who  thus  in  paper  build, 
And  sconi  Fact's  bricks  and  mortar, 


Remember  .papz'er  ntdche  melts 

When  it  gets  in  hot  water. 
As  a  breath  floors  a  house  of  cards, 

And  brings  to  grief  its  shaper, 
So  Truth's  least  whiff  will  blow  up  yards 

Of  paper,  paper,  paper ! 

Icarus  soared  on  paper  wings ; 

MONTGOLPIEK'S  balloon  too 
Was  paper,  bursting  just  as  he 

Proposed  to  soar  the  moon  to : 
On  paper  if  the  light  you  thrust, 

It  vanishes  in  vapour, — 
Bad  omens  all,  for  those  who  trust 

To  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 

GLADSTONE  knows  almost  everything, 

But  had  he  been  more  'cute,  lie 
Would  have  foreseen  this  cry,  and  not 

Struck  off  the  paper-duty. 
In  sheets,  when  Truth  does  penance,  we 

May  be  content  to  drape  her, 
But  Truth  's  what  you  least  wish  to  see, 

On  paper,  paper,  paper  ! 


Coals  to  Newcastle. 

WE  learn  from  Southampton  the  arrival  of  the  Poonah  with  the 
Madagascar  ambassadors  —  their  Excellencies  RAIN-AND-RAIN  and 
RAIN-FOR-!NGIA.  Really,  considering  the  wet  weather  we  have  had 
lately,  RAIN-AND-RAIN  had  better  have  stayed  away,  and  RAIN-FOB- 
INGIA  taken  his  passage  to  Calcutta,  where  he  might  have  been  welcome 
in  the  dry  season. 
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THE    ROW    OF    THE    ROTUNDA. 

THOUGH  liush'd  the  Oirish  1 

That  SUUK  the  scrimmage  sharp 
Fought  by  MBAGHER  of  t  lie  Swoord,  afl  on  the  Shannon  shore  ; 

Punch  has  still  a  voice  of  thunder, 

For  the  foight  ov  the  Rotunda, 
When  the  SULLIVAN  knocked  undther,  wid  the  Fenians  to  the  fore ! 

"  Is  it  Dublin  they  'd  insinse 

Wul  -A  statue  of  the  PRINCE, 
Rared  high  to  give  oflince  foraninst  her  College  Grren ': 

It's  passed  the  Corporation, 

Hut  we  '11  rise  a  demonstration," 
Says  SULLIVAN  ov  the  Nation,  "  though  I  spend  my  last  thirteen. 

"  There's  Father  CLARK  won't  fail, 

And  for  CKOTTY  I  'd  go  bail, 
And  Priest  LANGAN,  it 's  a  dale  he  'd  dare  in  Erin's  name ; 

And  the  place  is  the  Rotunda, 

Where  a  meeting  I'll  call,  Monday, 
But  who  '11 1  get,  I  wondther,  for  a  spaker  at  that  same  ? 

"  Och  million  murther,  who 
'Ud  be  like  the  O'DoNAHOoP— 

The  bould  hero  of  the  Glins,  County  Kerry's  darlin"  boy- 
Is  it  spakin'  ? — he 's  the  chat ; 
Is  it  foightin'  ?  sure,  at  that 

It.'s  himself 's  the  boy  that 's  pat— and  a  ruction  he  '11  enjoy." 

Bills  wint  out  for  Monday  noight, 

And  ould  Oireland  in  its  moight 

Rose  and  packed  the  flure  as  toight  as  herrui-casks  on  Queen'stown 
Quay; 

But  from  the  gallery  wickets, 

Where  SULLIVAN  put  pickets,  _ 
To  take  money  for  the  tickets,  sure  the  people  "staid  away. 

MISTHER  GILL  moved  wid  an  air 

MISTHEH  CROTTY  to  the  Chair, 
And  bade  Oireland,  thin  and  there,  wipe  the  stain  from  off  her  brow, 

Of  PBINCE  ALBERT'S  statue  seen, 

Tow'rin'  high  on  College  Green, 

"  Where  GBATTAB'S  should  have  been  ....  and  it 's  him  we  '11  put 
there  now ! " 

Thin,  majestic  from  repose, 

The  O'DoNAHOO  arose, 
To  move  a  resolution,  wid  permission  of  the  Chair ; 

But  his  footing  was  unstable — 

Why  'd  they  put  him  on  a  table, 
Which  was  anythin'  but  able  such  a  weight  of  words  to  bear  f 

And  he  tould  them  "  how  of  all 

The  meetins  in  that  Hall, 
There  was  none  but  looked  quite  small  to  the  meetin'  in  his  view, 

So.majestic  in  its  mien, 

So  calm,  and  so  serene " 

But  there  they  dthrowned  him  clean,  wid  a  Fenian  hubbaboo ! 

The  O'DONAHOO  looked  quare, 

At  the  ruction  that  was  there, 
Tould  how  he  'd  paid  his  tare  from  Kerry  all  the  way, 

In  the  cause  of  the  Oirish  nation, 

At  SULLIVAN'S  invitation — 
But  the  boys  they  lost  their  patience,  and  the  sticks  began,  to  play.' 

It  was  "  SULLIVAN  aboo  !  " 

And  "SULLIVAN  GOULAII!  "  too, 
And  "  Up  and  down  wid  SULLIVAN,"  and  alpeensfat  it  soon, 

To  the  Fenian  "  Faugh-a-ballagh," 

That  bates  the  "Bakes  o'  Mallow" 
And  "  Garrymoen  "  hollow,  for  an  illigant  foightin'  chune. 

Such  a  glorious  soight,  I  ween,  ', 

In  Dobtm  's  not  been  seen. 
Since  on  Donnybrook's  ould  green  the  shillelaghs  used  to  fly : 

It  was  aiche  man  lu't  the  other. 

For  the  raison  why  who  'd  bother  ? 
Sure  all  Oirishmen  is  brothers,  if  you  want  a  raisou  why. 

Sates  and  forrums  wint  to  desthruction 

In  this  rcfreshin  ruction, 
Repoorters,  glad  to  duck,  shun  the  missiles  left  and  right ;] 

Time  was  the  O'DONAHOO 

He  'd  have  been  at  it  too, 
But  M.P.'s  larn  to  subjew  every  Oirish  appetite. 


What  was  the  cause  of  fray 

Is  more  than  I  can  sav, 
Barrin'  somebody  hit  MJHH -Innly,  ;u:<l  i< .i^htin"  is  like  fire; 

Or,  like  fayver,  ihat  will  spread, 

When  yo.u  sleep  six  in  a  lied, 
Or,  worms  in  pigs,  the  crathurs,  or  murrain  in  a  byre. 

There  was  Fenians  there,  I'm  tould, 

That  brotherhood  so  hould, 
That 's  putdown  sivcn  thousand  pound  t  o  free  ould  Oireland  by-and-by, 

From  the  base  and  bloody  Saxon. 

That  wears  whole  coab.  tlieir  hacks  on, 
And  our  pisautry  lays  tax  on— tod  more  power  to  them,  say  I ! 

Whether  Fenians  or  not, 

They  made  the  flure  too  hot 
For  CB.OTTY,  and  The  O'DosAiioo  from  his  pidistal  lep  down : 

Fifteen  minutes  urst  and  last, 

In  oratory  past, 
But  two  hours  went  all  too  fast,  in  nate  cracks  upon  the  crown. 

They  tore  up  boords  and  benches, 

Druv  repoorters  from  their  trenches, 

Sure  the  BLAKES  and  BUKKES  and  FRENCHES  'ud  have  joyed  to  see 
the  soight : 

'Twas  the  Irish  race  of  ould, 

Not  the  people,  slaved  and  sonld, 
Wid  the  Saxon  sense  so  cowld,  to  resthrain  them  from  the  foight ! 

Wid  no  word  but  a  blow, 

The  O'DONAHOO  &  Co., 
The  bould  Fenians  did  o'erthrow,  and  their  conquerin'  banner  raise — 

Once  a  table-cover  clean, 

When  the  colour  it  was  green ; 
Laurel  it  should  have  been,  and  anyhow,  'twas  baize. 

Then  here 's  up  wid  Erin's  cause, 

And  here 's  down  wid  Saxon  laws — 
Saxon  sinse  and  Saxon  capital— such  mancness  we  eschew  ; 

May  the  Fenians  keep  their  woord, 

Ana  may  MEAGHER  of  the  Swoord, 
Av  he  comes  here,  not  be  floored  as  we  floored  The  O'DONAHOO. 


THE  STOCKS  AT  ST.  IVES. 

THE  heart  of  every  Sabbatarian  beadle  in  the  kingdom  who  reads  the 
Times,  will  have  been  warmed  by  the  following  paragraph  which  has 
appeared  therein  :— 

"REVIVAL  OF  THK  STOCKS.— On  Tuesday  afternoon  three  boys  wore  kept  In  the 
stocks  at  St.  Ives,  Cornwall,  for  three  hours,  for  having  played  marbles  on  Sunday. 
This  mode  of  punishment  had  not  been  adopted  in  this  town  for  30  years,  and  the 
novel  sight  consequently  attracted  several  hundreds  of  spectators." 

All  honour,  that  defiance  of  modern  public  feeling  deserves,  to  those 
Magistrates  of  the  good  old  school  who  made  no  bones  of  putting  a  set 
of  idle  boysiin  the  stocks.  It  had  become  fashionable  to  regard  the 
stocks  as  a  barbarous  anachronism,  and  Justices  as  not  exactly  entitled 
to  stand  on  no  ceremony  with  boys.  It  is  needless  to  inquire  whether, 
in  playing  marbles  on  a  Sunday,  the  boys,  who  were  so  very  properly 
punished  by  the  Cornish  Magistrates,  were  violating  the  law.  Anyhow, 
they  were  doubtless  following  their  ordinary  occupation.  To  persons, 
indeed,  who  know  how  to  appreciate  a  healthy  unscrupulousness  in 
arbitrarily  punishing  street-boys,  and  especially  to  the  clerical  and  ped- 
agogical mind,  those  Magistrates  would  have  afforded  high  delight  if 
they  had  sentenced  the  boys  to  the  stocks  simply  for  playing  marbles, 
on  any  day  of  the  week.  In  visiting  juvenile  Sabbath-breakers  with  that 
punishment  almost  instantly  on  the  .decision  of  the  Queen's  Bench  in 
the  haymaking  case  at  Leigh,  they  will  be  considered  by  the  highly 
respectable  people  who  admire  their  courage,  to  have  acted  as  season- 
ably as  wisely.  Sentimental  twaddlers  will  ask  if  setting  children  in 
the  stocks  for  playing  on  a  Sunday  is  the^way  to  develop  their  religious 
feelings  ?  The  sufficient  answer  is  "  Yes ; "  with  a  derisive  grin. 
Accordingly,  of  course  the  HOME  SECRETARY  will  not  remove  the  gen- 
tlemen who  made  so  edifying  an  example  of  a  leash  of  varlets  as  that 
which  is  hereby  proposed  for  his  approbation,  from  the  Commission  of 
the  Peace.  And  doubtless  a  sympathetic  British  populace  must  sym- 
pathise so  entirely  with  the  proper  parties  in  this  matter,  and  is'  so 
innocent  of  any  acquaintance  with  the  tragedy  of  Lear,  that  a  line 
adapted  from  that  noole  drama,  namely : — 

Who  put  the  boys  i'  the  stocks  ?  " 

•will  not,  whenever  their  worships  make  their  appearance  in  public 
henceforth,  be  shouted  in  their  ears. 
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AD    CLERUM. 

MR.  PUKCH  as  the  Great  Public 
Moralist  of  the  age,  has  always 
entertained  the  highest  regard  for 
the  clergy.  How  much  they  owe 
him  he  needs  not  asseverate.  Some 
of  the  happiest  things  in  the  popular 
discourses  of  the  day,  have  been 
derived  from  his  columns.  In  the 
benevolence  of  spirit  that  has  always 
influenced  him,  he  now  devotes  a 
chapter  on  Beards  to  their  service. 
The  Country  Clergy  require  this 
attention;  they  are  behind  the  age, 
and  have  not  the  opp9rtunity  of 
becoming  acquainted  with  the  im- 
provements of  this  advancing 
period.  Mr.  Pwich  has,  therefore, 
catalogued  and  arranged  the  various 
methods  of  disposing  of  Nature's 
noblest  adornment  to  the  face  of 
man,  for  their  service.  The  Barbine 
Movement  is  altogether  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Establishment, — no 
Popish  priest  in  this  country  has 
entrenched  upon  this  prerogative. 
The  Dissenters  shave  in  gloomy 
silence,  leaving  this  noble  field  of 
ecclesiastical  adornment  to  the 
Clergy  of  the  Establishment.  The 
first  ]>eard,  Mr.  Pmich  recommends 
to  his  Clerical  friends  is  Mufty. 
This  consists  simply  of  a  very  bold 
development  of  the  hirsute  privi- 
leges of  manhood. 


hair  is  black  and  roses  and  lilies 
adorn  the  face  of  the  youthful 
curate.  It  consists  in  a  single  curl 
of  hair  passing  under  the  chin  from 
temple  to  temple,  like  the  frill  of 
a  widow's  cap.  It  must,  however, 
be  very  neatly  arranged.  The  face 
must  be  cleanly  shaved,  and  curling- 
tongs,  bostrokizon,  bandoline,  and 
gum  Arabic,  must  all  be  judiciously 
applied  to  put  Rufty  in  good  shape, 
and  keep  him  in  good  order.  A 
doubt  of  a  moustache  may  some- 
times be  advantageously  admitted 
with  Rufty.  This  is  a  very  insinu- 
ating beard. 


Mufty  is  achieved  by  giving  a 
complete  freedom  to  Nature.  No 
single  hair  is  to  be  curtailed  in 
its  luxurious  growth.  Truants  are 
indeed  to  be  brought  into  order  by 
a  proper  application  of  the  curling 
tongs,  a  charming  negligence  to 
be  made  apparent  by  the  frequent 
application  of  a  well-greased  palm 
with  a  circular  movement  to  the 
mass  of  beard.  But  no  water  must 
approach  on  any  pretence  the  sacred 

S-ecinct  admired  in  the  "Monks  of 
Id." 

Mufty  is  an  excellent  device 
wherewith  to  encounter  MR.  SPUR- 
GEON'S  "  roaring  Devils."  It 
answers  the  same  purpose  as  war- 
paint on  an  Indian's  face. 


Next  in  Order  comes  Rufty. 
This  is  a  most  pleasing  facial  orna- 
ment, it  answers  best  where  the 


Tufty  comes  next,  a  most  appro- 
priate ornament  for  jocose  preacners 
of  the  SPURGEON  class.  It  simply 
consists  of  an  oval  unshaven  spot 
on  the  very  point  of  the  chin. 
Neither  whiskers  nor  moustache 
consort  with  Tufty,  he  must  be  the 
sole  centre  of  attraction.  The 
advantages  of  this  arrangement  are 
many.  Be  the  preacher  never  so 
dull,  Tufty  keeps  up  a  bye-play  of 
his  own,  he  wags  up  and  down  and 
right  and  left,  with  every  move- 
ment of  the  chin  or  draught  in  the 
Church.  The  juvenile  members  of 
a  congregation  are  always  much 
edifiedby  Tufty.  They  watch  him 
with  intense  interest,  and  as  he 
sways  to  and  fro  "  like  that  white 
courser's  tail,  the  Giant  Steed  to 
be  bestrode  by  Death,"  they  gaze 
on  the  fountain  of  orthodoxy  with 
supreme  delight.  Tufty  gives  great 
point  by  his  waggery  to  every  joke, 
and  he  certainly  must  be  esteemed 
a  most  facetious  arrangement  [of 
the  pilose  adornment. 


Next  to  Tufty  comes  the  Fan,— 
the  lower  line  of  the  face  must  in 
this  case  mark  the  limit  to  which 
the  razor  may  go.  When  the  hair 
has  arrived  at  a  certain  growth 
then  the  razor  must  clear  all  su- 
perfluity from  the  neck  beneath, 
leaving  half  an  inch  of  hair  in  depth 
to  form  the  fan.  Bandoline  and 
gum  Arabic  will  give  this  fringe 
the  proper  set ;  it  greatly  sets  off 
the  human  countenance  as  the  fans 
of  peacock  feathers  do  the  POPE. 
An  insinuating  preacher  will  deeply 
impress  the  serious  mind  by  a  well- 
disposed  Fan. 

A  truly  patriarchal  beard  next 
demands  our  notice,  it  is  the 
Mosaic  Horn.  This  is  developed 


by  the  encouragement  of  whiskers 
and  moustache,  blending  them  to- 


gether in  one  long  roll,  pointed  at 
the  end,  and  communicating  rigi- 
dity by  means  of  gum  and  bando- 
line :  the  chin  must  be  closely  cut 
or  shaven.  This  is  a  very  pious 
beard. 


The  animal  creation  affords  us 
some  lessons  on  this  subject  which 
we  may  improve,  and  of  which  the 
clergy  have  taken  very  proper  ad- 
vantage. For  instance,  the  Tur- 
keycock  affords  us  a  hint  for  a 
very  charming  arrangement  of  pil- 
osity.  In  this  case  we  allow  neither 
beard  nor  moustache,  but  a  very 
simple  development  of  the  whisker. 
It  is  brought  down  in  the  shape  of 
a  turkeycock'  s  jowls,  the  scizzors, 
curling-tongs,  with  gum,  and  if 
needful  a  horsehair  centre,  will 
bring  this  admired  form  to  perfec- 
tion. 


We  next  have  the  Gibbon,  a  very 
becoming  fringe,  suggested  by  that 
amiable  species  of  ape.  It  is  a 
straight  fringe  round  the  face:  it 
only  requires  frequent  brushing  to 
i.eep  it  stiff  and  straight,  gum 
may  be  required,  and  Mr.  Punch 
does  not  object  to  a  tint  of  cos- 
metic if  the  hair  be  turning  grey. 

The  Lynx  is  most  appropriate  for 
preachers  of  the  Boanerges  class. 
It  is  easily  achieved,  but  requires 
attention :  the  eye-brows  must  be 
gummed  up  at  the  corners,  the 
moustache  properly  turned  up 
secured  with  gum,  and  the  chin  be 
cleanly  shaved  with  a  semicircular 


line  each  side.    A  good  Lynx  ter- 


rifies evil-doers,  particularly  of  the 
female  class. 

The  Goat  is  merely  the  under 

beard   brought  over  the  cravat; 


it  is  very  solemn  and  patriarchal. 

The  Niagara  is  unusual,  but  in  a 
few  cases  finds  favour ;  it  is  formed 


by  shaving  away  all  hirsute  append- 
ages above  an  ideal  line  drawn 
across  the  face  from  the  tip  of  one 
ear  to  that  of  the  other,  and 
allowing  all  below  the  line  to  grow 
in  perpendicular  freedom.  It  be- 
comes clerical  gents  of  a  middle  age 
who  still  rejoice  in  hirsute  privi- 
leges on  the  lower  part  of  the  coun- 
tenance, and  is  an  assertion  of 
vigorous  manhood,  especially  be- 
coming when  the  upper  sphere  of 
the  cranium  has  been  divested  of 
its  capillary  attractions. 

These  are  the  principal  beards 
that  adorn  our  pulpits ;  they  admit 
of  many  subdivisions  which  it 
would  be  tedious  to  particularise. 
No  doubt  they  greatly  strengthen 
the  Establishment  by  increasing  the 
respect  in  which  the  clergy  are  held. 
Dissent  came  in  with  the  razor; 
LATIMER,  CRANMER,  and  RIDLEY, 
of  course  had  beards,  and  it  was 
the  beard  that  awed  the  rebellious 
Puritan  till  the  days  of  LAUD. 
The  Roundheads  clipped  their 
locks  in  mockery  of  a  shaven 
clergy.  The  beard  alone  is  want- 
ing to  restore  unity  and  piety  to 
the  land;  it  is  a  sure  intimation 
that  the  clergy  are  above  the  poor 
vanities  of  the  world — allow  Nature 
to  assert  her  privileges — and  are  too 
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much  taken  up  with  higher  duties  to  attend  to  the  adornments  ol 
their  persons. 

Mr.  Punch  concludes  by  suggesting  tliat  as  they  permit  their  hair  to 
grow  "  like  eagle's  feathers,"  they  should  suffer  their  "  nails  to  grow 
Eke  birds'  claws,"  the  effect  of  such  a  conjunction  in  the  pulpit  would 
be  irresistible.  

SURPRISING    ABUSE    OF    ENGLAND. 

CRELY  we  ought  to  be  very  much  ashamed  of 
ourselves,  as  a  nation,  for  declining  to  sacrifice 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  men  and  millions  of 
money  in  taking  a  part  in  Continental  squabbles. 
If  we  had  any  regard  for  our  reputation,  we 
should  feel  very  much  hurt  at  the  scornful  and 
abusive  language  in  which  we  are  spoken  of 
by  the  foreign  Press,  as  for  instance  by  a  paper 
representing  one  of  the  parties  engaged  in  the 
Schleswig-llolstcin  quarrel.  Here  are  a  few, 
out  of  a  whole  column  of  cruel  things,  which 
this  indignant  journal  says  about  us  English- 


"  England  has  never  made  herself  remarkable  for  the 
knowledge  of  the  condition  of  other  nations,  for  a  just 
and  logical  mode  of  thought,  or  for  the  consideration 
of  foreign  interests  and  foreign  opinions." 

In  the  struggle  against  NAPOLEON  TUB 
FIRST,  for  example,  England  consulted  her  own 
interests  only,  and  not  those  of  foreigners  at 
all ;  witness  the  enormous  national  debt  which 
she  incurred  therein  simply  to  enrich  her  fund- 
holders.  And  now  we  have  no  knowledge  of  the 
state  of  things  in  Schleswig  and  Holstein.  We  don't  know  that  those 
Duchies  are  invaded  on  a  trumpery  pretext,  and  that,  in  the  former  of 
them,  numbers  of  brave  men  have  been  slaughtered  in  the  defence  of 
their  country — do  we  ?  Or  if  we  do  know  that  Schleswig  is  suffering 
the  horrors  of  war,  cruelly  and  wantonly  inflicted,  so  incapable  are  we 
of  a  just  and  logical  mode  of  thought  as  not  to  perceive  that  we  ought 
instantly  to  send  a  contingent  to  the  Danish  Army  and  a  fleet  to  the 
Baltic,  blockade  every  German  port,  and  declare  war  against  Austria 
and  Prussia.  Tlu's  illogical  poltroonery  is  so  like  us !  For : — 

"  When  some  years  since,  the  attention  of  a  no  longer  living  English  diplomatist, 
casually  residing  at  Vienna,  was  drawn  to  the  logical  contradictions  in  certain 


if  he  had  been  sincere  also,  he  would  have  found  opportunity  to  reply  that  England 
had  never  based  her  pride  on  being  accurately  informed  respecting  justice  or 
injustice  ;  or  acting  according  to  other  motives  than  those  of  her  own  advantage, 
united  with  her  arrogance  and  her  insolence  respecting  the  rights  of  nations  ;  or  on 
magnanimity  towards  a  weaker  opponent  in  renouncing  grounded  or  ungrounded 
claims." 

Thus,  of  course,  we  labour  under  the  mistake  of  supposing  that 
justice  is  altogether  on  the  side  of  the  Germans,  and  mere  injustice  on 
that  of  the  Danes.  With  a  selfish  view  to  our  own  advantage  only,  we 
not  only  deny  the  Danes  assistance,  but  also  treat  their  national  rights, 
violated  by  Germany,  with  the  contempt  of  arrogance  and  insolence. 
Our  want  of  magnanimity  is  such  that  even  if  we  sometimes  give  up 
ungrounded  claims  on  a  weaker  opponent,  we  never  renounce  those 
which  are  grounded  on  even  the  shadow  of  a  foundation.  It  was  to  be 
expected  that  such  a  sneaking  set  of  bullies  as  we  are  would  sympa- 
thetically applaud  the  putrage  of  Germany  on  Denmark.  No,  we  are 
not  a  magnanimous  nation ;  but : — 

"  On  the  contrary,  English  policy  has  many  times  distinguished  itself  by  cringing 
before  the  strong  and  by  naughtiness  to  the  weak.  It  is  the  character  of 
snobbism  which  is  transferred  from  English  private  life  to  English  politics.  To 
yield  to  the  first  opposition,  and  to  indemnify  itself  for  so  doing  on  those  who  can 
offer  no  resistance,  has  for  a  long  time  been  the  heroism  of  English  policy,  which 
has  taken  good  care  not  to  pick  a  quarrel  with'the  United  States,  but  therefore 
carries  off  Brazilian  ships  because  a  drunken  English  officer,  who  had  behaved 
himself  clownishly  in  the  streets  of  Bio  Janeiro,  received  a  duo  reprimand  from  the 
police." 

Exactly  so ;  we  pocketed  the  Trent  affront  on  the  one  hand,  and  did 
not  submit  the  Brazilian  business  to  arbitration  on  the  other ;  much 
less  did  we  accept  an  award  unfavourable  to  ourselves,  and  apologise. 
Snobs  that  we  are — amongst  our  other  mean  tricks  lying  incorrigibly ! 

As  to  our  Great  DUKE  ov  WELLINGTON,  as  we  call  him,  he  was  com- 
paratively a  dwarf,  and  has  had  the  credit  of  a  victory  which  was  won 
by  a  giant : — 

"  We  know  very  well  that  English  children  are  taught  in  the  schools  th»t  England 
alone  freed  Europe  from  French  tyranny  by  the  battle  of  Waterloo ;  but  we  know 
MM  that  the  story  is  otherwise  related  in  German  schools,  and  that,  according  to 
mnuo  accounts,  MARSHAL  FORWABD,  who  was  called  at  that  time  old  BLOCHER, 
helped  England  out  of  the  scrape." 

MARSHAL  FORWARD  !  Old  BLUCHER  !  The  story  of  Waterloo  as 
related  in  German  schools !  Eh !  Why,  Mr.  Punch,  we  thought  you 
had  been  quoting  a  Danish  paper,  abusing  us  under  natural  feelings  of 
irritation  occasioned  by  our  default  to  afford  gallant  little  Denmark 


succour  against  her  dastardly  assailants.  No,  my  dear  readers,  not  so ; 
but  as  our  humbler  classes  say,  more  t'other.  The  commencement  of 
the  article  of  which  the  foregoing  samples  may  have  made  you  smile,  is 
as  follows : — 

"  Wo  are  not  at  all  surprised  at  the  position  which  England  has  OMumcd  against 
Germany  in  the  Danish  question." 

England's  offence,  you  see,  consists  in  the  moral  aid  which  she  has 
given  strong  Denmark  ifupatwnk  ( icnnany,  and  not  in  the  reverse. 
It  is  poor  Germany  is  aggrieved.  The  journal  which  throws  all  the 
foregoing,  and  much  more,  slops  at  us,  is  a  Viennese  paper,  said  to  be 
the  organ  of  the  Austrian  Minister.  M.  \nx  S  IIMKIU.IM;.  The  title 
under  which  it  appears  is  tliat  of  the  Wanderer.  Well,  well !  Suppose 
we  call  it  the  Vagabond. 


A   HAUNTED    HOUSE! 

WONDERFUL  facts  for  the  Ghost  Club,  Sir,  as  sure  as  I  'm  alive.  My 
name  is  GULL,  CIIAKLI •>  (li  1.1.,  M.D.  I  have  for  some  time  given  my 
attention  to  spiritual  phenomena,  and  have  on  every  possible  occasion 
tried  to  obtain  an  experimental  knowledge  of  the  hitherto,  to  me, 
invisible  and  inaudible  world. 

Having  heard  that  number  B4,  Blank  Place,  a  house  belonging  to 
Ms.  and  MRS.  WHYTEY  BROWN,  patients  of  mine,  had  the  reputation  of 
being  haunted,  I  frequently  called  there.  MRS.  W.  B.,  a  remarkably 
nice  person,  lias  frequently  assured  me,  that,  in  the  absence  of  her 
husband,  who 's  in  the  City  from  ten  till  five,  she  has  often  heard  queer 
noises.  We  watched  for  many  days,  from  eleven  till  four,  but  could 
detect  nothing. 

On  last  Tuesday,  the  17th,  however,  as  I  was  going  up-stairs, 
I  distinctly  saw  the  head  of  a  lady  suddenly  appear  out  of  a  door  on 
the  landing,  and  from  its  pale  lips,  a  solemn  and  peculiarly  plaintive 
voice  proceed,  saying — "  MARIA,  bring  me  my  body" 

What  fearful  crime  has.  at  some  previous  time,  stained  those  floors 
with  gore,  I  know  not.  But  I  can  testify  that  on  the  above  occasion 
I  with  my  own  ears  heard  a  lonely  head  piteously  imploring  MARIA, 
(who.  it  appears,  is  the  lady's  maid,  and  will  henceforth  be  narrowly 
watched)  to  bring  its  body.  l  remaillj  yours  faithfully) 

CHARLES  GULL,  M.D. 

Appended  is  the  testimony  of  several  witnesses  :— 
DEPOSITIONS  OP  CREDIBLE  WITNESSES. 

No.  1. 

My  applelashun  is  ANGELLICERTOMKINS,  that  is,  when  in  the  primacy 
of  me  own  home.  I  do  permit  the  young  man  (between  which  and  me 
there  is  a  horrible  atachment)  to  call  me  ANGELLICEH.  In  rellayshins 
as  exist  between  me  and  me  mistress,  she  calls  me  by  me  own  free 
permishun,  MARIAR.  I  live  in  the  house.  On  Twosday,  'the  7th 
ultimmo,'  as  the  french  say,  I  were  ingashed  in  a  direlock  with  Miss 
PIPSON,  the  nusserry  guviniss.  I  am  not  in  the  habit  of  swayring,  but 
I  do  hearbye  take  my  oath  most  solumly,  that  I  hear  a  voice  say 
"  MARIAR,  bring  me  my  boddy."  (Signed)  ANGELUCEK  TOMKINS. 

No.  2. 

At  the  request  of  ME.  CHAKLES  GULL,  the  attendant  medical  man  to 
the  family,  I  will  take  up  my  pen  to  write  these  few  lines,  in  which 
1  conscientiously  assert,  that  on  last  Tuesday,  the  7th,  I,  while  giving  a 
few  directions  to  MARIA,  the  lady's  maid,  heard  a  voice  distinctly 
saying,  "  MARIA,"  addressing,  as  I  have  since  had  reason  to  suppose, 
the  same  servant  to  whom  I  was  speaking,  "  Bring  me  my  body."  I  did 
not  faint.  (Signed)  FREDEREIKA  ANNE  PIPSON. 

No.  3. 

Many  of  us  as  offing  see  a  ed  a  peering  hout  off  same  dore  which  you 
see  it.  To  this  we  taks  our  some!  ofes. 

DORRITHEE  MlNTSEB.  Coot. 

B.EBBEKKER  WINS  Housemaid,  (Under). 
HADDOLFUSS,  Page. 

The  following  extract  from  a  letter  of  MRS.  WHYTEY  BROWN'S  to  a 
friend,  will,  perhaps  throw  some  light  upon  the  above  extraordinary 
statements : — 

DEAR  CARRY,— When  are  you  coming  to  see  me  P    *  * 
You  recollect  that  new  skirt  you  admired  so  much?    Well,  I've  got 
tuck  a  love  of  a  body  for  it,  which  you  must  come  and  see  to-morrow. 

Monday,  MA.  Yours  for  ever,  BELINDA  BROWN. 

And  finally,  from  Ma.  WHYTEY  BROWN  to  his  Solicitor,  Raymond's 
Buildings,  Gray's  Inn. 

(Extract.) 

DEAR  SEALITT, — In  answer  to  yours,  I  must  be  in  the  City  from  ten 
till  five  every  day.  Business  is  business ;  but  if  I  catch  that  GULL  I  "11 
kick  him.  Yours  truly, 

County  Chambers,  Cornhill,  Friday  12M.  \VuTTEY  BROWN. 
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THE    FROZENOUT    FOX-HUNTER. 

SPOBTINO  MILITATES  RECALLS  TO  MIND  HIS  CANADIAN  EXPERIENCES  (THE  GKODND  BEING  DEEP  WITH  SNOW),  BUILDS  A  TREBOGGIN,  AND 
FOB  THE  MOMENT  CEASES  TO  SwEAB  AT  THE  FROST,  OK  TO  REGRET  THE  SlX  HUNTERS  HE  HAS  EATING  THEIR  HEADS  OFF  IN  THE  STABLE. 


A  MAN  AND  A  «  BKOTHER." 

I  SAH  Punch  owd  feller  what  du  yow  think  o'  this  here  parrygraft  as 
my  boy  JIM  who  is  my  eldest  and  pretty  nigh  a  Man  all  thou  he 's  still 
a  Sunday  skollard  was  a  readun  of  aloud  by  way  o*  practisen  his  wice  to 
me  and  MISTER  SPROGGUNS  he 's  our  parrish  clerk  and  Pork  butcher 
and  others  of  the  cumpny  as  were  a  setten  arter  Chuch  last  Sunday 
arternoon  afore  the  fire  at  the  Blew  Lion— 

"BBOTHIR  IOKATIUB.— The  establishment  of  a  'monastery1  in  Norwich  by  the 
'  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict '  has  caused  considerable  excitement  in  that  city. 
So  great  has  been  the  clamour  occasioned  that  the  brethren  have  had  to  call  in  the 
aid  of  the  police,  and  they  have  now  resolved  to  admit  no  one  to  their  chapel  except 
on  payment  of  a  small  admission  fee.  Season  tickets,  at  Ss.  per  quarter,  have  also 
beeu  introduced.  It  is  announced  that  the  chapel  will  be  solemnly  opened  on 
Thursday,  and  that  some  'novices  will  make  their  profession  of  the  monastic  vows ' 
on  the  occasion.  Brother  Ignatius  is  the  master-spirit  in  all  these  proceedings." 

MISTER  SPROGGUNS  he  declare  he  doent  believe  its  legal  for  to  keep 
the  Public  put  of  any  public  plaice  of  Washup  excepten  them  as  pay  for 
the  privvilii  of  gpen  there  But  I  sah  if  them  there  Pussyites  air  allowed 
to  turn  a  chapel  into  a  Theaytre  i  sah  Blame  it  MISTER  SPROGGUNS  I 
doent  wonder  at  their  wanten  to  take  money  at  the  Doors — yow  see 
them  brothers  of  Sint  Benny  Dick  hev  bin  a  playen  of  the  farce  of 
dressen  up  like  roaming  Catholecs  and  that  is  what  hev  caused  the 
Rowdedow  there  've  bin  among  the  fokes  of  Norridge  which  yow  know 
is  where  the  Bishop  live  and  lie  is  one  of  the  Low  Church  all  thou 
as  |I  've  bin  towd  he's  over  6  foot  high  and  as  sech  in  course  he  carnt 
abide  sech  Mummery  and  Phlummery  any  more  nor  II  nor  i  can  du 
But  what  I  sah  to  MISTER  SFROGGUNS  I  sah  sposen  my  bor  JIM  and 
me  were  now  in  Norridj  and  wish  to  sea  them  brithren  of  Shit  Benny 
Dick  performen  and  dident  feel  nit  noways  under  any  obligation  for 
to  take  a  Season  ticket  seem  as  how  I  sah  we  oney  meant  to  stop  one 
Sunday  in  the  place  and  I  sah  sposen  as  how  the  Brethren  said!"  they 
woodenUet  us  in  I  sah  to  him  I  sah  d'  yow  think  the  Law  ud  let  us  jest 
see  who 's  the  Stronger  Man  i  sah  and  wood  it  be  a  False  imprisonment 
sposen  mv  bor  JIM  and  me  shood  be  took  up  by  the  Paleece  I'm  towd 
that  this  here  Mister  Ignacious  who  've  bin  called  a  Master  sperrit  is  a 


sperrety  kind  o'  chap  and  may  be  as  he  'd  show  fight  the  same  as  he  ded 
wunst  or  was  it  REVVEREND  MISTER  BREWERY  *  with  a  right  down 
red  hot  Poker  or  some  Trifle  of  that  sort  But  what  I  sah  is  if  so  be  as 
me  and.'my  bor  JIM  shood  find  ourselves  at  Norridge  and  want  I  say  to 
see  the  Brothers  of  Sint  Benny  Dick  performen  at  their  theaytre  other 
ways  their  Money  Starey  i  sah  Blame  it  JIM  I  sah  i  now  t  Brother 
Pugnacious  as  we  call  him  woodent  stop  us  thow  he  had  a  sight  of 
other  Brothers  at  his  back  So  i  remane  your  most  obedeut  humble 
sarvent  to  comand  ROBERT  otherways  BOB  BROADFIST  15  year  come 
Michehnas  bellringer  and  Blacksmith  as  live  nigh  Holzer  Soffuk. 


«  Query,  DKCKY? 


t  Anglici,  know. 


VERY  PLEASANT  NEWS. 

OUR  friend  the  Leicester  Journal  contains  the  following  pleasing 
intelligence : — 

"  We  understand  that  MB.  BENEDICT  is  putting  the  last  touches  to  an  operetta 
entitled  The  Brule  of  Sony,  which  is  whispered  to  be  in  MR.  BENEDICT'S  very  best 
manner,  and  to  contain  some  of  the  loveliest  airs  that  Master  has  written  for  years." 

Mu.  BENEDICT  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  of  composers,  as  well  as 
one  of  the  best  of  good  fellows,  and  we  are  always  eager  to  welcome 
anything  from  his  pen.  This  paragraph  shows  that  his  very  domestics 
are 'as  proud  of  their  employer  as  the  musical  world  is.  The  word 
"  whispered  "  evidently  means  that  MR.  BENEDICT'S  faithful  cook  has 
been  listening  at  the  door  while  lie  was  playing  on  the  pianoforte,  and 
the  mention  of  the  loveliest  airs  Master  has  ever  written,  is  touching  in 
its  affectionate  pride.  The  public  will  be  enchanted  to  have  an  early 
opportunity  of  confirming  the  verdict  of  the  appreciative  domestic. 


TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

A  SUCCESSFUL  CAREER.— The  Editor  will  be  obliged  by  the  address 
of  the  Artist. 


Pri°w!l-tjLWU"r??  B?.dbu;P'  °J  •*"•  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  m  the  P.ri.h  of  St.  Fancrss  in  the  County  of:  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans.  o(  (No.  11,  Bonverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  »f 
of  Undo^-gliTii'iDi'y1  March'a 'issi"  '"  Loml"u'd  Street' '" the  Pr«'n«  of  \Vhitefriars,  City  of  London,  »nd  rublinued  by  them  at  No.  85  Fleet  Stteet,  in  the  Parish  o£  St.  BtWe,  City 
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A    POET    IN    A    PET. 

INCB  the  "Mouse's  Tot  it  inn," 
dear  to  good  little  hoys  and 
girls,  Mr.  Punch  lias  seen 
nothing  more  piteous  than  a 
Poet's  Plaint,  which  has  just 
appeared  in  the  At  It 
It  is  indeed  a  sort  of  S 
MI  nine's  Petition.  The  sor- 
rows of  the  unhappy  bard 
must  be  deep  indeed  to  cause 
him  to  emit  so  lamentable  a 
wail,  and  we  should  like  to 
wipe  his  eyes  and  comfort 
him,  if  we  can. 

Prosaically  stated,  his  case 
is  this.  HP,  MH.  HENRY  F. 
CIIORLET,  being  by  profession 
a  Poet,  was  employed  to 
write  English  words,  or  words 
which  he  might  suppose  to 
be  English,  as  a  "bonk"  for 
the  opera  called  Faust,  Mr. 
Punch  had  the  joy  and  delight 
of  reading  these  words  in  his 
stall  at  Covent  Garden,  and 
he  recollects  thinking  that 
though  they  were  not  worse 
than  MR.  FITZBALL'S  lyrics, 
they  were  not  so  melodious 
as  that  other  Poet's  remark- 
able strains.  But  as  Faust 
was  not  sung  in  the  Chorleian 
dialect,  but  in  Italian,  this 
did  not  matter.  But  when 
it  was  decided  that  Faust 
should  be  performed,  in 
English,  at  Her  Majesty's 
Theatre,  and  MR.  SIMS 
REEVES  was  to  be  the  victim 
of  the  Personage  whom  LORD 
WESTBURY  "  has  dismissed 
with  costs,"  the  unsingable 
character  of  the  Poet  CHOR- 

LEY'S  divine  verses  became  a  serious  fact,  and  in  short  the  great  English  tenor  was 
obliged,  after  vain  attempts  to  sing  them,  to  stipulate  that  he  should  be  furnished 
with  language  adapted  to  the  music,  and  to  the  expression  of  the  various  passions 
of  Dr.  Faust/is.  Such  words  were  obtained  (there  must  be  another  great  poet  in 
existence,  in  addition  to  FITZBALL  and  CHORLEY,  and  who  shall  say  that  this  is  not 
England's  Augustan  age?)  and  Ma.  Si  us  REEVES  made  a  grand  success.  The 
critics,  for  some  reason,  told  us  nothing  about  Poet  the  Third,  and  though  the  new 
words  were  printed  in  the  theatre-books  as  "  Alterations,"  the  honour  and  glory  of 
them  remained  to  Poet  the  Second.  He  has  borne  the  laurels,  vicariously,  for 
some  time,  but  now  they  seem  too  heavy  for  his  pensive  brow,  and  he  has  disclaimed 
them  in  that  part  of  our  esteemed  contemporary  the  Athenavm,  wherein  MR. 
CHORLEY  usually  disports  himself  with  quaint  intimations  that  some  Lady  whom 
the  town  admires  is  not  altogether  so  bad  an  artist  as  she  would  be  if  she  were 
worse,  or  in  similar  amiable  acridities.  He  complains,  with  a  sweet  and  touching 
sadness,  that  MR.  REEVES,  without  leave  from  or  "  warning  to "  him,  the  Poet, 
d  scarded  his  effusions  and  sang  those  of  the  other  Poet.  And  as  he  appeals  to 
thepublic,  it  would  be  rude,  as  well  as  unkind,  not  to  notice  his  hard  case. 

We  have  been  thinking  how  best  to  comfort  him,  but  there  are  some  woes  which 
refuse  assuagement,  and  which  time  only  can  cure.  Shall  we  scold  MR.  SIMS 
REEVES  ?  It  certainly  was  very  hard-hearted  in  him  to  refuse  to  spoil  a  great 
part,  in  the  fate  of  which  his  own  reputation  and  the  interests  of  the  theatre  were 
at  stake.  He  should  hive  felt  for  the  Poet,  and  struggled  through  his  unsingable 
lines.  If  the  result  had  been  failure,  and  the  singer  had  damaged  his  f.me  and 
the  opera  had  not  drawn,  and  the  manager  had  lost  his  money,  and  the  company 
had  been  disbanded ;  never  mind,  there  would  have  been  balm  in  Gilead,  and  also 
in  Columbia,  for  the  Poet  CHORLEY'S  inspirations  would  have  been  sung.  Bat 
MR.  SIMS  REEVES  would  have  artistic  words,  and  the  Poet  wails.  Poor  dear 
Poet.  Will  he  dry  his  eyes  and  be  pleased  if  Mr.  Punch  looks  into  the  book, 
and  takes  out  one  of  the  dear  little  songs  which  the  Poet  CHORLEY  has  written  ?  Let 
us  try : — 

"  who  needs  bidding  to  dare 

By  a  ti  umpet  blown  t 
Who  lacks  pity  to  spare 

When  the  field  ia  woan? 
Who  would  fly  from  a  foo 

Tho'  alone  and  last  ? 
Or  boast  he  was  true, 
As  coward  raiuht  do, 
When  peril  is  past !" 

There  now.  Is  not  that  pretty  and  musical,  and  is  not  "  blown  "  a  neat  rhyme 
to  "  won,"  and  is  not  the  first  question  lucidly  put,  and  is  it  not  sweetly  true  that 


a  coward  might  boast  when  peril  is  past,  and  when  a  foe  is 
alone  and  last,  would  it  not  be  absurd  to  fly  from  him  ? 
Conic.  Poet  dear,  out  of  an  opera-full  of  gems  like  this  you 
can  afford  to  let  a  few  be  snerifiecd  to  the  absolute  necessity 
of  having  the  opera  properly  sung.  That 'swell — we  are 
calmer  now  P 

What?  A  fresh  outbreak!  What's  the  matter  now? 
Rest,  rest,  perturbed  poet.  What  u  it?  "  MK.  SANTLET 
(the  admirable  Valentine)  found  that  he  could  not  make  the 
Poet's  words  in  the  dying  scene  effective,  and  got  others." 
Nay,  this  is  piling  up  the  poetical  agony,  1'elion  upon 
Ossa.  Punch  feels  unequal  to  do  more  in  the  comforting 
line.  Here  are  the  two  leading  artists  of  the  English 
stage  uniting  to  protest  that  Ma.  CHORLEY  is  not  a  lyric 
poet.  We  give  up.  All  we  can  say  is,  that  he  had  better 
take  the  opera-house,  and  come  out,  himself,  as  Faust, 
singing  his  own  divine  poetry,  and  alterwards  lie  can  give 
his  candid  opinion  of  himself  in  the  Athetucum. 


A  MAD  WORLD. 

FEAR  no  more  war ;  the  world  is  grown 

Too  wise  and  too  humane  to  fight. 
Opinion  's  rule  mankind  will  own, 

And  nations  do  each  other  right. 
None  but  the  warfare  of  police, 

Henceforward  will  there  be  to  do ; 
Short  work  :  war  but  to  keep  the  peace 

When  troubled  by  the  evil  few. 

So  saying  good  men  went  about, 

And  everywhere  such  talk  was  rife, 
Ere  yet  fell  NICHOLAS  let  out 

The  waters  of  accursed  strife. 
Then  nation  against  nation  rose ; 

And  prophecies  of  war  no  more, 
Were  answered,  by  embattled  foes, 

With  clash  or  arms  and  cannon's  roar. 

The  world  has  ever  since  been  vexed 

With  battle,  bloodshed,  death,  and  pain, 
We,  lest  the  plague  should  reach  us  next,  ; 

Ourselves  on  constant  watch  remain ; 
So  much  our  prophets'  words  were  worth, 

So  vain  a  tale  of  hope  they  told ! 
The  peoples  yet  are  mad  •  the  earth 

Is  full  of  violence  as  of  old. 

On  either  side  this  globe  to  scan, 

And  view  the  havock  rampant  there, 
Man.  clutching  at  the  throat  of  man, 

Of  humankind  might  breed  despair. 
Oh,  wretched  end  of  modern  light, 

If  men  can  work  each  other  woe 
For  frenzied  lust  of  rule,  in  spite 

Of  all  those  fratricides  mnst  know !  ] 

Now  Science,  which  we  hoped  was  given 

That  mortals  Nature  might  subdue, 
Is  taxed  for  bolts  that,  farthest  driven, 

May  crush  their  fellows,  flying  true ; 
And  armour  to  defend  the  sides 

Of  the  strong  ship  that  keeps  the  sea, 
Or  that  which  Ocean's  bosom  rides 

With  purpose  to  enslave  the  free. 

And  here,  e'en  here,  the  fiend's  hot  breath 

We  feel,  and  hear  the  demon's  hiss. 
The  taunt  which,  to  the  work  of  death, 

Would  fain  provoke  us,  as  remiss. 
Despise  it ;  let  the  world  rage,  friends ; 

Whilst  unmolested,  stand  alone  ; 
A  Power  above  will  shape  their  ends  : 

We  '11  trust  it  to  direct  our  own. 


Musical  Notes. 

Minnie  Mum.— No,  Mum.  we  are  not  acquainted  with 
any  Italian  Opera  entitled  The  Toothbrush. 

Crotchelly.—tS..  GOUNOD'S  new  Opera,  Reine  de  Saoa, 
is  founded  upon  a  tradition  of  Freemasonry  concerning 
ABONIRAM,  the  Tynan  Master  Builder.  The  chief  feature 
in  the  instrumentation  is,  we  believe,  an  original  accompani- 
ment upon  the  Masonic  Ct mbals  and  triangle. 
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MISS    ELLEN    LYTTLE    HUMBUG    TO    HER    COUSIN,    MISS    FRANCES    LYTTLE    HUMBUG. 


Tulip  Cottage,  January  16, 1861. 

Mr  SWEETEST  FAN, 

WE  are  all  exceedingly  sorry  that  you 
cannot  come  to  see  us  and  thus  wo  two  must 
console  ourselves  with  letters,  though  a  very 
bad  and  poor  consolation,  when  we  thought  of 
openiug  our  heart  into  that  of  a  loving  and 
faithful  friend.  But,  alas !  our  hopes  are  nothing 
but  bubbles,  as  TUPPER  so  beautifully  and  em- 
phatically says. 

Now  I  must  tell  you  that  Miss  BELL  HOOIOE 
has  come  back  from  Paris  last  week :  she  has 
been  absent  for  six  months,  in  order  to  com- 
plete her  education,  and  has  been  staying  with 
a  French  lady  of  a  very  good  old  family,  the 
CASSEROLLES;  and,  dear,  vou  cannot  fancy ;  no, 
you  can't,  how  frcnchiued  Miss  BILL  has 
become. 


elderly    ladies   (spinsters  and  such   like)  and 
dowagers,  mothers-in-law,  and  maiden  aunts. 


Sometimes  she  seems  quite  to  be  lost  in 
French  phrases,  as  "  Par  exemple,"  and  "  Com- 
ment vous  portez-nous  ?  " — and  then,  recollecting 
herself,  she  begs  one's  pardon  in  the  most 
graceful  manner.  She  told  us  a  great  deal 
about  the  EMPKESS  and  the  French  fashions. 
No  one  can  fancy,  she  says,  what  a  rage  there  is 
for/»r  at  present.  FUB  and  HAIR.  She  says,  it 
is  astonishing  to  see,  hear,  and  read  the  requests 
for  whiskers,  auburn  hair,  blond  curls,  moustaches 
and  brown  fronts.  All  the  caps,  bonnets  and 
hats  are  trimmed  with  fur ;  and  she  described 
to  us  some  beautiful  coiffures  made  of  monkey  - 
tails,  cats'-paws,  and  a  group  of  little  grey  and 
white  mice.  Curley  pigs' -tails  are  much  worn 
by  ladies  of  distinction,  and  many  donkeys'- 


Of  lions'-pmcs  and  bulls' -tails  the  French 
seemed  not  to  be  very  fond.  Miss  HOOPOE 
did  not  know  or  say,  why  not ;  but  she  was 
quite  sure,  that  a  drawing-room  full  of  fashion- 
aole  ladies  is  one  of  the  grandest  sights  in  gay 
Paris. 

Do  you  remember  JANE  EFFIE  GOLDFINCH, 
dear  ?  Poor  thing,  now,  since  she  has  lost  her 
aunt,  she  has  been  obliged  to  go  as  a  compagnon 
to  a  MRS.  THUMP  who  lives  two  miles  from 
here. 

But,  'dearest  FAN,  what  a  life  the  poor  girl 
must  lead !  MRS.  TRUMP  is  always  grumbling 
and  taking  stomachic  drops  which  smell  jusl 
like  gin  (I  have  heard  so),  and  poor  JANE  ErriE 
has  to  read  to  her  for  hours  together.  Anc 


fails tin the  Emperor's  household ;  stuffed  rats 
Jox-tatls  and  groups  of  different 


fancy,  MRS.  TRUMP  does  not  care  for  the 
political,  or  literary,  or  even  for  the  fashion- 
able news— oh,  no !  but  the  poor  girl  has  to 
read  all  the  "  Notices  to  Correspondents  "  and 
all  the  "  Advertisements."  Then  MRS.  TRUMP 
is  in  her  best  spirits,  and  often  exclaims :  "  I 
wonder  who  is  that  gentleman  who  wants  the 
plain  cook  at  115,  Oxford  Square :"  or,  "  Who 
is  that  respectable  young  lady  who  wishes  for 
a  situation  as  barmaid:  Fudge,  Pooh,  Stuff!  " 

V  "Pleas/>  m7  dear  W9uld  you  read  those 
Notices  ot  Marriage '  again,  my  dear  ?  " 

So  they  go  on  for  hours.  Fancy,  dear,  I  have 
to  read  the  Papers,  too;  but  to  Papa,  who 
likes  but  the  political  news ;  and  now  I  have  a 
sad  time  with  all  the  German  names  and  places 
and  generals  in  those  tiresome  duchies  you 
know,  dearest,  GENERAL  SCHINKENBERG,  and 
PRINCE  BLUTWUKST,  and  PRINCE  SCHINGEL- 
STEIN  And  then  Papa  says,  they  were  all 
Kood-for-nothmgs  with  their  pipes  and  sauer- 
kraut.  I  don't  know,  dear,  but  Papa  says  so 


Now,  I  wish  I  could  tell  you  some  more  news 
but  we  have  very  little  here.  I  must  not  forge 
to  mention  that  we  are  expecting  our  new 
Curate  in  the  beginning  of  February.  We 
have  not  heard  much  about  him,  but  some 
say  he  is  auburn  and  wears  nice  long  whiskers 


and  is  rather  HIGH,  not  in  stature  but  in 
Church  I  mean,  dear.  Others  say,  that  he  is 
married;  but  old  MRS.  CROWBILL,  who  has 
seen  a  good  deal  of  the  world,  says,  "there  is 
not  a  greater  public  and  political  nuisance  than 
a  married  Curate  who  comes  to  a  little  place 
where  there  are  many  nice-looking  girls."  So, 
now  I  must  finish,  for  I  have  to  do  up  some  ol 
Papa's  neckties— but  what  does  SIR  WALTER 
SCOTT  say,  dear  ?  "  In  this  critical  age,  filial 
piety  must  hide  herself  in  a  closet,  if  she  has  a 


mind  to  darn  her  father's  linen."  Therefore, 
don't  tell,  dear !  don't !  With  love  to  all,  ever 
your  faithful  loving  and  attached  friend  and 
cousin, 

ELLEN  LTTTLE  HUMBUG. 


Metropolitan  Railway. 

THE  London  Butchers'  Company  (Limited) 
are  going  into  the  Committee  Rooms  for 
lowers  to  open  a  Line,  specially  for  Cattle 
rains,  from  the  west  to  the  east  end  markets. 
Che  name  proposed  is  The  Line  of  Mutton. 
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Hibernian  Smll  (to  Young  Ensign  who  is  going  to  India).  "  YE 'BE  SHURE  TO  MEET 


DIRECTIONS  FOR  MAKING  PARLIAMENTARY 
FIREWORKS  (A  LA  DISRAELI). 

WOULD  you  know  what  I  he  stuff  is  made  of 

That  's  used  l>y  the  undertake! 
Of  the  unsavoury  trade  of 

Opposition  firework-maker  ? 

Mix  inferences  and  fictions. 

With  imputations  enough, 
Add  sarcasms  and  contradictions— 

You  needn't  mind  weighing  the  itufT. — 

Steel-filings  epigrammatic 

And  salt  for  burning  blue  — 
Tlie  best,  if  you  have  it,  "s  Attic, 

But  any  salt  will  do. 

Any  paper  a  case  will  make, 

And  any  stick  a  handle ; 
E'en  a  Ferrand  fact  you  may  take, 

Or  a  Hennessy  Roman-scandal. 

If  you  "d  damp  the  stuff  in  your  mortar — 
Wet  powder  smokes  more  than  dry — 

Abundance  of  cold  water,   ( 
Your  party  will  supply. 

Take  a  lucifer  out  of  your  pocket, 
Set  a  light  to  your  firework  quick, 

It  will  go  up  like  a  rocket, 
And  come  down  liko  the  stick. 

If  the  House  of  Commons  admire  works 
Of  this  kind,  they'll  not  charm  less, 

Since  such  Parliamentary  fireworks 
Are  warranted  perfectly  harmless. 

Twas  DARBY  the  fireworks  displayed 
In  the  days  when  Vauxhall  was  busy ; 

But  now  he 's  turned  over  the  trade, 
And  his  successor  is  DIZZY. 


To  HORTICULTURISTS.— The  Shakspearian  Tercentenary 


ME   BROTUER  SOMEWHERE  IM  BENGAL,  AND  YE'LL  KNOW'M   IMMADIATELY;  SHURE  Festival  at  Stratford  will,  this  year,  De  the  Great  Flower 
HE'S  NO  BEAUD  OR  MOUSTACHE,  BUT  OTIIEK  WISE  WE'RE  AS  LOIKE  AS  TWO  PAES."    j  Show  of  the  Season. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

LSAP  YEAH  DAY,  1864,  Monday.  The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH 
(born  1784)  has  got  it  into  his  venerable  old  head  that  in  spite  of  M. 
MAZZINI'S  denial  that  he  had  anything  to  do  with  the  plot  against  the 
life  of  the  EMPEROR  NAPOLEON,  the  ex-Triumvir  was  concerned  in  the 
matter.  This  is  the  Marquis's  "  moral  conviction,"  and  he  wanted  to 
know  whether,  if  the  Government  shared  it,  anything  could  be  done  to 
anybody  under  the  Alien  Act.  LORD  RUSSELL  had  no  such  moral  con- 
viction, and  was  going  to  do  nothing.  The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH 
and  the  MARQUIS  DE  BOISSY  have  several  points  in  common,  only  the 
husband  of  LA  GUICCIOLI  is  the  cleverer  old  goose  of  the  twain. 

LORD  Si.  LEONARD'S  "  ran  over "  the  Townley  case,  after  which 
gymnastic  performance  he  intimated  his  dissatisfaction  at  that  person's 
escape  from  capital  punishment.  The  discussion  arose  on  the  Insane 
Prisoners  Bill,  whicli  was  read  a  Second  Time,  and  may  be  considered 
as  the  Law  of  the  Future. 

Ma.  LAYASD  explained  to  the  Commons  that  the  Danish  Government 
had  acted  with  the  utmost  loyalty  and  good  faith  in  the  matter  of  a  ship 
that  was  building,  on  the  Clyde,  for  Denmark,  and  which  we  had 
detained,  as  we  were  bound  to  do,  not  being  at  war  with  Denmark's 
enemy,  Germany.  We  hope  not  to  become  entitled  to  let  the  vessel  go. 
MR.  LAYARD  also  made  the  House  laugh  at  the  expense  of  MR.  DARBY 
GRIFFITH,  who  wished  to  know  whether  telegraphic  messages  were 
printed  among  the  despatches  laid  before  Parliament.  They  never  are, 
or  we  should  have  some  pleasant  conundrums  under  the  blue  covers. 

Then  we  had  a  personal  scene.  MR.  STANSFELD,  Lord  of  Admiralty, 
is  an  old  friend  of  MAZZINI.  The  Procureur  du  Roi,  as  he  is  called  because 
Louis  NAPOLEON  is  King  of  France,  if  not  of  Paris,  was  good  enough, 
in  the  recent  trial  of  GRECO  and  his  accomplices,  to  insinuate  that  an 
English  gentleman,  and  member  of  the  Ministry,  might  be  in  some  way 
cognisant  of  the  assassination  plot.  MR.  STANSFELD  gave  an  indignant 
denial  of  the  base  and  lying  charge,  and  though  his  doing  so  was  about 
as  needless  as  ever  was  anything  done  by  anybody,  we  do  not  regret  it ; 
because  MR.  STANSFELD  had  an  opportunity  of  declaring  in  the  manliest 
way,  that  he  was  proud  of  the  friendship  of  MAZZINI,  a  declaration  of 


course  involving  a  belief  in  the  impossibility  of  MAZZINI'S  knowledge  of 
the  plot.  But  this  did  not  please  the  POPE'S  friend,  MR.  HENNESSY, 
who  renewed  the  imputation  against  the  Italian  gentleman,  and  called 
him  ".this  person,"  and  was  also  impertinent  enough  to  ask  MR.  STANS- 
FELD whether  the  "person  "  was  the  "  MR.  FLOWER  "  spoken  of  by  the 
Frenchman,  and  whether  MR.  STANSFELD  himself  had  ever  aided  in 
collecting  money  for  the  Italian  patriots.  Oil  the  first  point  MR. 
STANSFELD  had  no  knowledge,  to  the  second  question  he  gave  a 
negative,  though,  had  the  reply  oeen  "  Yes,"  most  persons  would  have 
added  "and  quite  right  too."  Then  LORD  CLAUDE  HAMILTON  and 
ALDERMAN  ROSE  asked  other  little  questions,  and  the  House,  ashamed 
of  the  scene,  shouted  "  Don't  answer !  " 

MR.  DISRAELI  made  a  long  and  fierce  speech  in  abuse  of  LORD 
RUSSELL,  and  described  the  Ministry  thus :  The  drivers  have  lost  the 
road,  the  reins  have  fallen  from  their  hands,  the  horses  are  wild.  Now," 
he  said,  "  what  is  your  foreign  policy  ?  "  LORD  PALMERSTON  retorted 
with  considerable  energy,  termed  the  oration  "  a  flash  speech,"  and  bade 
the  orator  go  on  reading  the  Papers,  and  then  he  would  find  out  what 
he  professed  to  want  to  know.  MR.  SEYMOUR  FITZGERALD  de- 
clared that  we  were  in  a  critical  position,  due  to  want  of  firmness,  to 
vacillation,  and  to  alternation  of  bragging  and  subserviency  on  the 
part  of  the  Government.  If  these  Opposition  men  believe  a  quarter  of  what 
they  say,  are  they  not  utterly  betraying  their  trust,  as  Oppositionists, 
in  not  moving  a  vote  of  want  of  confidence  P  What's  the  good  of  snap- 
ping and  barking,  why  not  try  a  good  bite  in  earnest  ?— and  then  we  shall 
see  what  we  shall  see. 

The  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  fixed  the  Budget  for  Thursday 
the  7th  of  April.  Twopence  off  the  Income  Tax,  MR.  GLADSTONE,  or 
you  will  see  something  in  Mr.  Punch's  eye,  on  the  8th  of  April,  which 
will  remind  you  of  the  eye  which  Seeva  opened  upon  the  octagonal 
Rajah,  vide  the  end  of  Thalaba  the  Destroyer,  by  ROBERT  SOUTHEY, 
antepenultimate  Laureate. 

Navy  Estimates,  and  hearken.  What  do  you  think  we  are  going  to 
liave  at  South  Kensington  now  P  Fortifications  ?  No.  A  Shakspeare 
Memorial  ?  No ;  though  the  site  would  be  as  appropriate  as  one  in  the 
Green  Park.  Rifle  ranges  ?  No.  0,  you  would  not  guess.  A  School 
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of  Naval  Architecture.  You  don't  believe  that.  But  it  is  true,  and 
what 's  more,  the  models  from  Somerset  House  are  to  go  there,  and 
LORD  CLARENCE  PAGET  will  not  undertake  to  say  that  the  arrangement 
shall  be  temporary.  No  wonder  the  few  Members  who  could  collect 
their  senses  after  such  an  announcement  divided  the  Committee,  D 
the  fact  was,  that  the  House  was  so  stunned  that  the  Government 
triumphed  over  foes  in  a  state  of  coma.  A  School  for  Shipbuilding  at 
South  Kensington!  Arrangements  are  to  be  made  for  launching  the 
vessels  into  the  basin  in  the  Horticultural  Gardens,  m  front  of  MB. 
DURHAM'S  memorial,  and  if  they  don't  sink,  they  are  to  be  carried  on 
the  tops  of  omnibuses  to  the  Serpentine,  and  there  put  into  com- 
mission. 

Tuesday.  LORD  CLANRICARDE  takes  upon  himself  to  be  uncomfort- 
able because  certain  Americans  are  trying  to  raise  recruits  in  Ireland. 
Does  the  ex-Privy  Seal  remember  what  a  father  said  to  his  boy  in 
answer  to  the  tatter's  hint  for  anfishing-holiday.  "  Papa,  they  say  the 
trout  are  biting  this  morning."  "  Well,  my  boy,  you  stick  to  your  work, 
and  then  they  won't  bite  you"  Let  LORD  CLANRICARDE  hold  his 
tongue  until  a  Federal  sergeant  offers  him  bounty-money.  Something 
was  said  about  the  Fenians,  and  LORD  GRANVILLE  exactly  characterised 
that  idiot  demonstration.  He  said  that  it  was  utterly  contemptible. 

LORD  HARTINGTON  stated  that  there  was  to  be  a  grand  trial  of  the 
rival  guns,  ARMSTRONG  v.  WHITWORTH.  Could  not  this  be  made  at 
South  Kensington,  if  the  neighbours  don't  mind  about  their  windows  ? 
A  School  of  Naval  Gunnery  might  surely  be  set  up  beside  the  one 
already  mentioned. 

MB.  MAKSH,  ex-sheep  farmer,  complained  that  the  Civil  and  Miscel- 
laneous Estimates  increased  enormously.  He  was  quite  right.  But 
FRED  PEEL  said  that  it  couldn't  be  helped.  And  he  is  quite  right  too. 

Wednesday.  A  Bill  for  testing  Chain  Cables,  so  as  to  ensure  the 
safety  of  vessels  at  anchor,  was  referred  to  a  select  committee,  and 
Mr.  Punch  earnestly  hopes  that  all  its  members  have  done  a  little  sea- 
going, and  know  something  of  the  enormous  importance  of  the  question. 
It  is  much  more  probable,  however,  that  it  is  in  their  committee  room 
that  they  will  find  themselves  at  sea. 

Thursday.  MR.  HOPWOOD  asked  that  letters  put  into  the  General 
Post  Office  on  Sunday  might  be  sent  off  on  that  day.  MR.  FHED 
PEEL  strongly  objected  to  this  very  anti-Sabbatarian  proposal,  and  said 
that  20,000  letters  would  be  posted,  and  220  men  required  to  dispatch 
them — besides,  the  provincials  would  be  bothering  for  similar  privileges. 

Apropos  of  which  subject,  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL  RESIGNS  HIS  OFFICE. 
If  'ecery  person  mho  has  received  a  letter,  for  one  penny,  would  contribute 
one  penny  stamp  (an  organised  collection,  in  every  town,  would  be  a 
labour  of  love,  not  to  say  fun,  for  unemployed  ladies  and  gentlemen) 
we  might  present  SIR.  ROWLAND  with  the  most  noble  parting  Gift  ever 
offered  to  a  public  man,  and  assuredly  no  public  man  ever  deserved  a 
gift  so  well  as  the  originator  of  the  Penny  Postage.  He  has  done 
more  to  civilise  the  country,  and  to  promote  its  prosperity,  than  any 
living  man.  Will  he  take  a  peerage  P  Probably  not,  but  if  he  will,  he 
ought  to  be  in  the  next  Gazette  as  LORD  QUEENSHEAD.  And  the  gift, 
in  addition,  ought  to  make  him  still  more  like  the  Rising  Sun  (as  was 
neatly  said)  than  ever.  He  ought  to  be  able  to  tip  every  little  Hill  and 
great  Hill  with  gold.  If  the  people  do  not  show  their  gratitude,  now, 
we  shall  cut  Britain,  and  bring  Timbuctoo  into  her  place  in  the  scale 
M  nations.  But  we  won't  befieve  that  our  teaching  and  his  have  been 
lost.  Come,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  buy  books  and  cards,  and  set  about 
your  collection  of  stamps.  You  may  print  this  paragraph  for  universal 
distribution. 

Evidently  the  Government  does  not  regard  the  Yeomanry  as  the 
most  important  portion  of  our  defensive  service.  It  is  not  to  be  called 
out  tor  its  week  of  training  this  year,  whereby  £46,000  will  be  saved 

t  the  proposed  arrangement  occasioned  a  great  fight  in  the  House 
tor  many  Members  are  yeomanry  officers,  and  the  uniform  is  a  handsome 
one,  aiid  the  Government  was  all  but  beaten— saving  itself  by  one  only 
in  a  House  ot  3 1 5.  Great  shouting  and  counter-shouting.  MR.  BRAND 
is  said  to  have  whipped  splendidly,  at  the  crisis,  but  then  this  was 
said  by  an  enemy,  who  wanted  to  show  that  Ministers  were  coming 
to  grief. 

Blood  being  up,  we  had  another  shindy.  MR.  FERRAND,  whose 
amiable  business  it  is  to  bring  up  wretched  old  grievances,  which  were 
not  much  when  they  occurred,  and  are  now  utterly  stale,  had  a  rigma- 

BrnH  ±7  Hb?U   th,e  CofflPtr<?ller.  °f  «>«  Navy  having  worn  his  uniform 

and  cocked  hat  at  an  efection  in  1859.    This  is  the  literal  fact;  MR 

SRRAND  meaning  of  course  that  the  official  in  question  improperly  inter 

lif    t)  COnneStV  Smt  J-^tad  a  letter  from  ADMIRALROB^SON 
laring  the  allegation  to  be  false,  and  saying  that  MRS.  ROBINSON 

V*  *?  M,  CUnOSlt^  to  I16"  ^M^D  bellow,  her  husband  had 
gone  to  the  hai  to  escort  her  home.  While  in  the  place  not  wishin- 
to  appear  smgular  he  probably  laughed  at  FERRA™  MH  FEKRAND 
P3  H  h9  *W  S,m  ?ALDWM  WALKER,  LORD  CLARENCE  PAGET 
ended  him,  and  declared  that  he  would  rather  take  SIR  BALDWIN'S 
we  sb, HHU  ^R'  *  ?W  "  oath,'  Tllis> of  c°urse,  was  out  of  order,  and, 
was  mel,,  PPH°  h  ft  '  T"  ^  P™ishment  ot"^ing  the  Words  i)ow, 
Iaced'  but  Sui  JOHN  PAKINGTON  humanely  spared  the  country 


I  the  pain  of  so  appalling  a  spectacle,  by  inviting  LORD  CLARENCE  to 
retract.  He  begged  to  substitute  the  strongest  words  that  were 
Parliamentary.  LOUD  JOHN  MANNERS  complimented  Ma.  FERRAND 
on  his  "  pluck  and  courage,"  on  which  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORNE  said, 
with  exceeding  good  sense  and  manliness,  "that  he  saw  no  pluck  in 
abusing  an  absent  man,  and  could  not  call  that  courage  which  never 
withdrew  an  unjust  accusation." 

LORD  HARTINGTON  introduced  the  Army  Estimates.  The  cost  of 
our  Army,  Madam,  this  year  will  be  Fourteen  Millions,  Eight  Hundred 
and  Forty  Four  Thousand  Eight  Hundred  and  Eighty  Eight  golden 
sovereigns.  If  your  boy  has  not  behaved  well  at  dinner,  make  him 
bring  that  sum  into  shillings,  and  then  into  pence,  and  then  tell  you 
how  many  pounds  of  mutton  at  tenpence  the  money  would  bring. 
But  don't  think  that  we  are  extravagant,  0  no !  We  spent  £215,349 
more  last  year,  we  assure  you.  Make  your  obnoxious  boy  .tell  you  what 
proportion  that  vast  saving  bears  to  the  great  sum. 

Friday.  Sin  WILLIAM  MILES  demanded  Government  recognition  o 
the  exploits  of  CAPTAIN  SPEKE.  LORD  PALMERSTON  admitted  them, 
and  made  a  sort  of  vixere  fortes  excuse  for  doing  no  more.  DR.  LIVING- 
STONE (Cheers,  and  we  hope  that  the  gallant  missionary  is  safe,  and 
will  read  this)  had  done  much  in  Africa.  COUNT  STRZELECKI  had  done 
much  in  Australia.  He  could  not  make  an  exceptional  recognition. 
PAM  does  not  often  talk  red  tape,  but  this  was  of  the  rosiest.  MB. 
NEWDEGALE  hinted  that  DR.  BEKE  thought  he  had  preceded  SPEKE. 
Theoretically,  he  had. 

A  very  proper  tribute  was  paid  to  the  aged  Hebrew  gentleman,  SIR 
MOSES  MONTEFIOKE,  who  has  visited  the  SULTAN  OF  MOROCCO,  and  has 
obtained  a  strong  firman,  protecting  not  only  Jews  but  all  non- 
Mahometan  subjects  of  the  Sultan  from  the  oppression  and  cruelty  of 
which  we  have  heard  so  much. 

The  Galway  job  has  resulted  in  the  muddle  that  was  expected. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  has  a  Bill  for  turning  Government  into  an  Assurance 
Office.  The  plan  is  for  the  benefit  of  the  humbler  classes,  and  MR. 
POTTER  and  that  sort  of  persons  are  agitating  against  it,  whence  we 
infer  that  the  Bill  is  a  good  one,  but  we  wait  for  the  CHANCELLOR'S 
own  explification  thereof. 

LORD  PALMERSTON,  in  reference  to  the  Soochow  massacre,  pleasantly 
said  that  all  nations  had  their  faults,  and  those  of  the  Chinese  were  per- 
fidy and  cruelty.  He  hoped  that  the  rebellion  would  cease,  and  the 
ESIPEROB'S  authority  be  maintained.  Under  the  circumstances  he 
describes  we  don't  seem  to  care  much  about  it.  Then  the  sea-doings 
of  the  Confederates  were  discussed,  and  it  appears  that  Government 
intends  to  remonstrate  with  MR.  DAVIS.  The  awkwardness  is  that  our 
Remonstrator  will  probably  be  caught  by  the  Federals,  en  route.  But 
this  might  be  arranged.  The  Penal  Servitude  Bill  was  debated,  and 
read  a  Second  Time.  MR.  HARDY  commented,  with  just  severity,  upon 
the  exceeding  mildness  of  the  punishments  awarded  by  some  of  the 
Judges,  for  the  most  atrocious  outrages.  We  must  have  a  talk  to  these 
extra-kind  old  gentlemen. 


A  REAL  RUFFIAN. 

OF  all  the  sensation  outrages  of  the  day  perhaps  this  kind  of  thing  is 
the  most  outrageous : — 

:  The  up  mail  train  on  tho  North  Devon  Railway  on  Monday  night  had  a  narrow 
escape.  On  arriving  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  beyond  Yeoford  tho  driver  of  the 
jngine  saw  an  obstruction  on  the  line,  into  which,  before  speed  could  bo  reduced, 
the  train  ran.  There  were  one  or  two  severe  jolts,  but  the  (rain  passed  safely,  and 
was  immediately  pulled  up.  The  obstruction  was  found  to  have  been  caused  by  a 
wooden  Kate,  which  had  been  unhung  and  placed  across  the  rails,  and  upon  it  a  heap 
of  large  stones  had  been  piled.  Tliere  was  another  gate  close  by  across  the  hue." 

It  turned  out  that  a  labourer  named  GEORGE  NOTT  had  laid  these 
obstructions,  and  been  seized ;  he  admitted  his  guilt  and  professed  his 
sorrow.  We  are  happy  to  say  that  he  is  committed  for  trial,  and  as  the 
Insane  Prisoners  Bill  will  have  passed  before  he  gets  into  the  dock,  no 
DR.  CRANKEY  CKACKER  will  be  able  to  save  him  by  showing  that  his 
grandmother  was  a  little  mad,  and  his  maternal  uncle  was  half  an  idiot. 
The  hideous  wickedness  of  such  a  crime  demands  a  severer  punishment 
than  even  a  good  deal  of  pain,  or  else  if  MR.  NOTT  were  well  flogged  at 
each  station  on  the  line — and  back  again — the  agricultural  mind  might 
receive  a  desirable  impression  touching  the  toleration  of  Society  for 
such  miscreants. 


Inquiring  Wife  to  Learned  Husband. 

"  LEAH  's  a  Hebrew  word,  like  EVE,  and  ADAM, 
But  what's  its  meaning,  dear,  I've  no  idea?" 

"  It  means  what  London  never  will  be.  Madam, 
Of  seeing  Miss  KATE  BATEMAN  playing  Leah" 


TRULY  GRATIFYING.— MR.  SMITH,  who  has  lately  subscribed  five 
shillings  to  the  National  Shakspearian  Fund,  wishes  his  name  to  appear 
in  print,  and  here  it  is. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— MARCH  12,  1864. 


BARK   AND   NO   BITE. 

PA*.  "AH  YOU  MAY  BARK;  BUT  YOU  WON'T  FRIGHTEN  MY  HORSE,  OR  UNSEAT  ME." 
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murderer  who  has  destroyed  human  life,  and  justly  forfeited  his  own,  Society  should 
IKJ  burtbened  with  his  support  for  a  long  term  of  yean  T  " 

This  question  implies  what  I  have  always  regarded  as  the  strongest 
argument  for  the  gallows.  It  docs  seem  to  be  Lard  that  Society  should 
have  to  support  a  murderer— or,  let  me  add,  any  other  scoundrel. 
Therefore  hang — whom  ?  Any  scoundrel,  1  say,  who  constitutes  himself 
a  nuisance  which  hanging  will  abate  at  the  least  cost  on  the  whole. 
Hang  burglars,  forgers,  pickpockets  even,  if  hanging  will  do  this—  not 
otherwise.  If  there  is  another  punishment  which  will  do  this  better 
than  hanging,  substitute  that  other  punishment.  Don't  hang  for 
hanging's  sake ;  for  the  mere  congruity  of  hanging  to  murder,  if  murder 
can  be  better  prevented  than,  by  hanging.  Can  it  P  Appearances  indi- 
cate that  it  can.  They  may  require  confirmation,  but,  if  they  are  con- 
firmed, then,  I  think,  the  inexorable  logic  of  facts  will  coincide  with 
that  of  your  humble  servant,  really  and  truly,  jj,  TEKKOREM. 

P.S.  The  violent  opponents  of  capital  punishment  certainly  expose 
themselves  to  be  taunted  with  "mawkish  sentiment"  by  its  violent 
advocates.  By  "  mawkish  sentiment"  the  latter  disputants  appear  to 
mean  what  the  former  call  the  "  milk  of  human  kindness.  Cant 
against  cant,  Mr.  Punch.  Severity  and  wrath  are  as  sentimental  as 
love  and  mercy ;  and  mawkish  sentiment  on  one  side  may  be  said  to  be 
matched  by  acrid  sentiment  on  the  other.  But  how  can  anybody  who 
despises  those  who  object  to  hanging  as  milksops,  despise  the  hangman  ? 
Why  is  that  officer  an  object  of  disgust  to  any  person,  if  that  person 
approves  of  his  office?  Yet  some  of  the  steadiest  supporters  of  the 
gallows  shudder  at  JACK  KETCH.  On  a  late  occasion  they  shrank  from 
CALCRAFT  ;  whereas  if  they  regard  his  function  as  wholesome,  they 
should  have  shaken  him  heartily  by  the  hand. 


A  COMPLIMENT  TO  THE  NAVY. 

From  a  Sketch  taken  in  Regent,  Strut. 


A  KNOTTY  POINT  IN  QUESTION. 

ME.  PUNCH, — You  will  have  seen  that  "  HUMAKITAS,"  in  the  Post. 
considers,  and  very  fairly  considers,  my  suggestion  that  perhaps  penal 
servitude,  with  the  delightful  extra  of  whipping,  would  be  a  preventive 
of  murder  more  effectual  than  hanging,  and  accordingly,  may  be  worth 
a  trial.  But  he  deprecates  that  experiment,  and  takes  exception  to  the 
logic  of  my  argument  in  its  behalf.  Please  to  observe,  Sir,  that  my 
proposition  of  it  is  conditional ;  rests  on  the  supposition  of  the  reality 
of  an  apparent  fact,  which  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  cock-sure  of.  But  If 
that  apparent  fact  is  a  real  one,  and  no  mistake,  then  I  stick  to  my 
"  argal."  And  this  is  what  I  say : — 

A  stop  seems  to  have  been  put  pretty  nearly,  for  the  present,  to 
garotte  robberies  by  the  recent  Act  which  punishes  them  with  whipping 
in  addition  to  penal  servitude.  Since  the  enactment  of  that  statute  we 
have  heard  very  little  of  them.  But  several  murders  have  occurred 
between  then  and  now.  Is  it  really  the  case  that  the  number  of  murders 
committed  during  that  interval  has  exceeded  the  number  of  garotte 
robberies  ?  For,  if  so,  it  looks,  at  least,  as  if  the  cat-o'-uine-tails,  super- 
added  to  penal  servitude  has  tor  the  criminal  more  terrors  than  the 
other  form  of  hemp.  For  the  murderer,  indeed,  I  may  say ;  because  a 
garotter  is  a  murderer,  in  point  of  guilt,  and  the  law  hangs  him  for  one 
if  he  chances  to  kill  his  victim. 

It  is  an  early  day,  just  now,  to  draw  a  conclusion  which  time  may 
refute,  but  if  we  go  on  for  some  time  hanging,  whilst  murders  continue 
to  outnumber  garotte  robberies,  there  will  surely  be  good  grounds  for 
concluding  that  our  punishment  for  garotte  robbery  is  more  effectual 
than  our  punishment  for  murder. 

"  HUMANITAS  "  very  justly  remarks  that  "  Hanging  may  not'  be  so 
cruel  as  penal  servitude— real  penal  servitude,  not  pampering,  with 
flogging  once  a  week."  But  the  flogging  which  has  been  assigned  to 
garotte  robbery,  and  seems  to  check  it,  is  limited,  I  think,  to  thrice. 
Will  that,  or  less  than  that,  do  to  check  murder  P  As  much  as  will  do 
is  enough  for  every  purpose  but  that  of  vengeance.  One  flogging  may 
suffice.  Flogging,  to  the  number  of  fifty  lashes,  lasts  longer  than 
hanging;  and  there  is  reason  to  suppose  that  it  is  more  painful. 
Flogging  may  therefore  be  more  formidable  than  hanging  to  some 
people,  and  if  those  are  the  sort  of  people  who  are  prone  to  commit 
mui-der,  it  is  better  for  Society  that  they  should  be  flogged  than  hanged. 

1  fully  admit  the  force  of  the  argument  thus  put  by    HUHANITAS  : " — 

"  It  may  not,  perhaps,  be  beside  th«  question  to  ask  why,  in  the  case  of  the 


A  SOCIAL  POLICE  CASE. 

BETWEEN  Law,  Horsewhips,  and  an  improved  state  of  public  feeling, 
certain  newspapers  which  used  to  live  upon  the  sale  of  dirty  scandal, 
and  upon  hush-money  paid  for  suppressing  it,  have  been  finally  extin- 
guished, and  such  of  the  conductors  as  have  not  been  hanged  or  trans- 
ported, have  died  outcasts.  But  a  new  device  has  just  been  contrived, 
whereby  the  confidence  of  private  life  can  be  violated  for  the  sake  of 
making  money.  We  have  not  heard  that  cash  has  been  paid  for 
suppression,  but  a  publication  to  which  Mr.  Punch  is  about  to  refer, 
owes  any  success  it  may  have  achieved  to  a  shameless  outrage  against 
social  law.  Some  large  and  vulgar-looking  pages  are  issued  (we  regret 
to  say  from  the  office  of  a  highly  respectable  newspaper)  and  on  these 
are  printed  lithographic  facsimile  reproductions  of  letters,  many  of  them 
antiquated  and  harmless  enpugh,  but  others — which  are,  of  course,  the 
feature  of  the  affair — the  writing  of  living  persons,  who  have  given  no 
consent  to  such  publication. 

In  one  case  a  private  letter,  referring  to  a  very  delicate  business,  was 
procured  from  a  collector  of  autographs,  on  the  solemn  promise  that 
nothing  but  the  concluding  words  of  form  and  the  signature  should  be 
copied.  The  letter  was  reproduced  in  full,  and  a  painful  subject  is 
revived,  years  after  it  had  been  forgotten.  Other  letters  have  been 
indignantly  rescued  from  the  clutche:  of  the  person  who  had  obtained 
possession  of  them ;  but  it  is,  of  course,  impossible  to  say  whose  private 
confidence  may  next  be  sold  for  sixpence. 

This  sort  of  thing  is  far  more  objectionable  than  the  old  scandal- 
publishing,  because  everybody  knew  that  the  editors  of  the  dirty 
journals  were  scoundrels,  and  everybody  valued  their  tales  accordingly. 
But  a  man  or  woman's  own  handwriting  is  evidence  of  the  authenticity 
of  the  publication.  Old  thoughts,  opinions  perhaps  hastily  formed  and 
hastily  expressed,  and  since  abandoned,  private  feelings,  forgiven 
oflences,  regretted  animosities — what  may  not  be  disinterred,  and  given 
to  the  public,  for  whom  the  confidence  was  never  intended  P 

The  system  must  be  stopped,  and  Mr.  Punch  intends  to  do  his  best  to 
stop  it.  He  has  ample  means  of  doing  so  in  the  manner  most  damaging 
to  the  parties  concerned.  But  he  prefers  giving  a  first  avertitsement, 
and  begs  to  announce  that  if  he  hears  of  another  publication  of  a  private 
letter,  without  leave  from  the  writer,  or  his  family,  the  reprisal  will 
not  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  offending  parties,  "  which  their  names 
is  not  unbeknown,"  to  quote  Mas.  HARRIS. 


"  Importing  Denmark's  Health  and  England's  too." 

TIFERE  is  a  subscription  on  foot  (though  it  is  a  beggar  we  should  like 
to  see  on  horseback,  if  that  would  make  it  get  on  faster)  for  sending 
money  to  the  Danes  who  have  been  wounded  by  the  German  burglars. 
Mr.  Punch  heartily  commends  it  to  the  notice  of  all  who  have  money  to 
spare.  We  rather  wish  that  it  had  been  introduced  to  the  public  by 
somebody  else  than  the  MARQUIS  OF  CLANRICARDE,  because,  as  SHAKE- 
SPEARE elegantly  says,  he  is  more  an  Antique  Kum'un  than  a  Dane,  and 
therefore  we  re-introduce  it  ourselves.  Money  to  be  sent  to  the  LORD 
MAYOR,  Mansion  House,  E.G.,  and  money  will  make  the  MAIO&  go 
joyfully  to  the  bankers. 
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Picture  Deiler.    "  HONORED  GUINEAS  !  NONSENSE,  50  YOU  MEAN,  A\' 
AS  TO  GUINEAS  I  ALWAYS  CALL  'EM  POUNDS  ;  SAY  THE  WOBD — HEBE  's 

MY  BILL  AT  SIX  MONTHS  I  " 


THE  MONKEYS  OF.  ST.  BENEDICT. 

THE  essential  sameness  of  Man  with  the  Gorilla  has  lately  been  urged 
with  much  vehemence  by  some  gentlemen  who  perhaps  m  their  own 
persons  afford  the  strongest  proofs  of  it.  A  plausible  argument  ;in  its 
favour,  however,  may  be  adduced  in  the  behaviour  of  that  eccentric 
creature  called  Brother  IGNATIUS,  which  is  highly  simious.  This  eccle- 
siastical oddity  is  said  to  be  now  performing  his  monkey's  tricks  at 
Norwich,  where  he,  and  some  companions  ol  his  own  breed,'have  set 
up  an  establishment,  in  which  they  imitate  monks.  It  is  called  the 
"  Priory  of  Sts.  Mary  and  Dunstan,"  which  of  course  one  would,  a 
priori,  take  to  be  a  Roman  Catholic  institution.  Its  inmates  style 
themselves  friars  of  the  "  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict ; "  and  a  blessed 
lot  they  appear  to  be.  In  the  Times  we  read  that  :— 

"  Although  the  weather  has  been  extremely  inclement  this  month,  Brother 
IGNATIUS  sits  in  a  room  without  a  fire,  goes  bareheaded,  and  traverses  muddy  and 
snow  covered  streets  with  feet  protected  by  rough  sandals  only.  In  fact  every 
possible  austerity  is  practised  by  him  and  the  brethren,  who  have  received  a  few 
additions  to  their  order  of  late." 

By  this  account  it  would  seem  that,  if  these  mimics  do  not  beat  real 
monks,  they  whip  themselves,  or  perhaps  one  another.  Really  these 
proceedings  are  much  the  sort  of  conduct  that  might  be  expected  of  a 
rather  superior  kind  of  anthropoid  apes.  If  Brother  IGNATIUS  were  at 
Rome,  he  would  be  doing  as  the  Romans  do ;  but  what  would  be  his 
reward  ?  The  POPE,  perhaps,  would  not  have  him  put  into  a  cage  and 
exhibited,  or  send  nun  about  with  an  organ-grinder  to  display  his 
imitative  powers  on  a  table.  But  Brother  IGNATIUS,  if  he  persisted 
in  aping  the  Regular  Clergy,  would  very  likely  get  shut  up  by  the 
Inquisition. 

The  formation  of  a  sham  Nunnery  at  Norwich  has  been  contemplated, 
and  is  only  impeded  by  lack  of  funds.  Should  it  be  established,  let  us  hope 
that  the  game  of  Monks  and  Nuns  will  end  by  the  former  marrying  the 
latter,  and  thus,  in  the  state  of  conjugal  blessedness,  constituting  what 
is  the  only  genuine  English  Order  of  St.  Benedict. 


THE  LAY  OF  DON  FEKRANDO. 

DON  FEKRANDO  WHISKERANDOS  is  a  stout  and  stalwart  knight, 
Woe  be  to  the  recreant  Whigling  meets  his  trenchant  blade  in  fight :   "• 
Mounted  on  his  great  war-hobby,  barded  all  in  brass  of  proof, 
Trampling  facts  and  crushing  figures  underneath  his  iron  hoof, 
Rides  this  fearsome  DON  FERRANDO,  first  a  word  and  then  a  blow, 
Seeking  Ogres,  setting  Giants  up  that  he  may  lay  them  low ! 

DON  FEKRANDO  never  stayeth,  whatsoe'er  he  cometh  to- 
Yawning  gulfs  of  logic  leapeth,  truth's  resistful  bars  breaks  through, 
Spurnetli  breeding's  flimsy  barriers,  into  flinders  till  they  fly, 
Kiclicule's  sharp  caltrops  braveth,  and  gives  laughter  the  go-by. 
Mail  of  argument  he  wears  not,  point  of  polished  fence  he  scorns, 
Of  the  awfullest  dilemma,  rushes,  fearless,  on  the  horns  ! 

Let  the  English  sing  the  praises  of  St.  George,  the  worm  that  slew, 
Let  the  Irish  to  the  clairsach  chauiit  Milesian  BORU  ; 
Let  the  Cymraeg,  in  their  Triads  summon  ARTHUR  from  his  cave ; 
Let  the  Scot  for  WALLACE  wight  bid  AYTOUN  rhyme  and  BLACKIE 

rave; 

But  let  Britain's  House  of  Commons  in  its  DON  FERRANDO  still 
Boast  knight-errant  more  adventurous,  bolder  front,  and  blinder  will ! 

If  St.  George  destroyed  the  dragon,  what 's  such  deed  of  derring-do  ? 
DON  FERRANDO,  when  he  'd  killed  the  dragon,  would  have  eat  him  too  ! 
If  BOROIHME,  that  mighty  monarch,  at  Clontarf  defied  the  Dane, 
DON  FERRANDO  thrice  has  routed  all  his  foes — thrice  slain  the  slain. 
If  KING  ARTHUR  braved  the  Raven,  and  the  Saxon  crests  laid  flat, 
Hath  not  DON  FERRANDO  smitten  CAPTAIN  ROBINSON'S  cocked  hat  ? 
If  wight  WALLACE  wielded  falchion,  whereof  none  might  brook  the 

blow, 
What  was  WALLACE'S  long  broadsword  to  FERRANDO'S  longer  bow  ? 

With  a  blare  of  brazen  trumpets  and  a  roll  of  hollow  drums, 
Such  his  pluck,  he  runs  a-muck  at  all,  and  oft  a  "mucker"  comes. 
Be  it  Cotton-Lords  or  Poor  Laws,  Whiggish  Admiralty's  wrong, 
Or  the  Charity  Commission,  into  them  he  goes  ding-dong. 
Now  non-sequiturs  he  dodgeth,  cleaveth  now  negaturs  through, 
If  he  miss  a  PAM  to  fight  with,  what  of  that  P  A  BOASE  will  do  ! 

Like  the  Knights  of  the  Round  Table,  DON  FERRANDO  hath  his  quest, 
'Twas  the  Holy-Grail  they  sought  for,  he  still  seeketh  the  mare's  nest, 
When  the  great  mare's  nest  he  findeth,  'tis  a  glorious  sight  to  see, 
How  left  and  right  the  addled  eggs  he  flingeth  round  him  furioushe, 
Since  Don  Quixote  slit  the  wine-skins  and  the  windmills'  arms  defied, 
Ne'er  was  Knight  like  DON  FERRANDO,  of  fair  Dcvonport  the  pride  ! 


SlE, 


DEGRADATION  OF  THE  FRANCHISE. 
To  MR.  PUNCH. 


THOUGH  a  working-man,  I  am  not  a  bigoted  Tory.  On  the 
contrary.  I  wish  that  with  proper  restrictions,  the  franchise  should  be 
extended  to  all  respectable  persons,  provided  that  they  give  evidence  of 
good  sense  enough  to  follow  the  example  of  their  betters  in  the  exercise 
of  their  right  of  voting. 

But,  Sir,  the  line  must  be  drawn  somewhere,  'and  our  glorious  Con- 
stitution must  not  be  impaired  by  mock  liberalism. 

I  observe  with  regret  that  the  Irish  Peers  are  so  far  unmindful  of 
their  station  as  to  be  agitating  for  an  extension  of  the  franchise  by 
which  they  elect  representatives,  and  I  am  grieved  to  see  that  the 
leading  journal,  usually  the  exponent  of  the  feelings  of  the  respectable 
part  ot  the  population,  is  giving  prominence  to  the  complaints  of  these 
unwise  aspirants  to  the  suffrage. 

Education,  Sir,  should  precede  political  privileges,  and  I  see  nothing 
in  the  attainments  or  abilities  of  the  Irish  Peers  to  justify  the  proposed 
degradation  of  the  suffrage.  I  am  aware  that  there  are  some  honourable 
exceptions  to  the  rule,  but  I  must  protest,  in  the  name  of  our  venerated 
Constitution,  against  the  conferring  the  suffrage  upon  a  class  that  does 
not  appear  to  me  fit  to  be  entrusted  with  political  power.  We  must 
not  open  the  flood-gates,  nor  break  the  dams  that  have  made  our  nation 
what  it  is,  the  envy  of  the  world  and  the  cynosure  of  surrounding 
peoples. 

_  Hoping  that  you  will  employ  your  powerful  pen  in  resisting  revolu- 
;ionary  efforts  like  those  of  the  misguided  Irish  Peers,  I  am,  Sir, 


Carpenters'  Arms. 


Your  obedient  Servant, 

A  SKILLED  MECHANIC. 


QUITE  SUPERFLUOUS,— "  What  the  Government  required,"  said  the 
MARQUIS  OP  HARTINGTON,  in  moving  the  Army  Estimates,  "  was  a 
perfect  mode  of  rifling."  Haven't  they  got  the  Income-Tax  ? 
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Volunteer  Captain.  "  MY  LORD,  ALLOW  ME  ;  LET  ME  INTRODUCE  TO  YOTJ  No.  450, 
2ND  BATTALION,  LOBD  KILKOVEY,  LORD  KILKOVEY,  No.  450,  2ND  BATTALION." 
[And  little  Private  Tufton,  who  had  been  everlastingly  boring  his  Captain  to  intro- 
duce him  to  his  Colonel,  LOBD  K.,  was  intensely   a/ronted  and  left  the  service. 


IDLE  HANDS. 

THE  Poet  who  was  not  for  an  age,  but  as  you  arc  aware 
for  all  time,  it  is  needless  to  say  that  I  allude  to  DR. 
WATTS,  has  well  said,  that  a  certain  person,  who  shall  be 
described  as  Blank, 

"  Finds  some  mlnchiuf  (till 
For  idle  bands  to  do." 

Oft  on  has  it  been  my  duty  to  inculcate  this  upon  my 
listless  twins,  HARRY  and  TOMMY,  who  pass  their  days  in 
assisting  one  another  to  do  nothing.  They  number  nine 
years  between  them.  They  arc  too  young  to  be  sent  to 
school,  and  too  precocious  to  remain  any  longer  at  home. 
In  casting  about  for  some  method  of  disposing  of  these 
two  little  men,  short  of  dealing  with  them  after  the  manner 
of  the  cruel  uncle  with  the  Babes  in  the  Wood,  my  eye  fell 
upon  the  following  advertisement : — 

WANTED,  a  YOUTH   used    to    CUTTING   UP    Note 
and  Letter  Tapers.    Apply,  4c. 

Now  this  -sort  of  employment  woujd  exactly  suit  these 
children ;  yes,  as  the  Ethiopian  melodists  have  sung  :— 

"  It  'toddy  tuili  dii  Child  /  " 

They're  always  getting  into  my  Study  and  playing 
Young  HARRY  and  TOMMY  with  any  of  my  most  important 
papers  that  may  happen  to  come  within  their  reach. 

If  the  Advertiser  would  only  adopt  as  a  heading 
'  Wanted  a  few  Mischievous  Boys,'  he  would  soon  be  fitted 
with  such  a  supply  of  the  article  as  would  not  leave  a  single 
sheet  of  note  or  letter-paper  whole  upon  his  table. 


News  from  Brazil. 

BY  the  latest  Brazil  and  Biver  Plate  Mails  (March  5). 
we  have  received  the  following  melancholy  Musical 
Intelligence  :— 

"  Common  Bones  Dull." 

WE  should  like  to  know  how  the  Tambourine  is  ?  and 
will  our  interested  readers  unite  in  kind  inquiries  after  the 
general  efficiency  of  the  Banjo  and  Accordion.  Why  does 
not  the  Uncommon  Bones  from  the  genuine  CHRISTY'S 
Minstrels  emigrate,  and  enliven  the  Brazilians.  If  the 
' Common  Bones'  is  dull,  he'd  better  leave,  as  he  won't 
have  much  chance  of  making  a  Lively-hood. 


SHUTTING    UP    OUR    SUNDAYS. 

AMONG  the  score  or  so  of  deputations  that  daily  pester  poor  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  there  was  one  the  other  day  composed  of  carpenters  and 
painters,  and  people  of  that  sort,  who  have  to  get  their  living  by  their 
skill  in  handicraft,  and  who  requested  that  his  Lordship  would  kindly 
stand  their  friend  in  the  matter  of  promoting  healthy  Sunday  recreation. 
It  appears  some  pious  persons  are  doing  all  they  can  to  make  people 
hate  Sunday,  by  keeping  them  within  doors,  or  else  forcing  them  to 
church.  The  deputation  represented  that  Sunday  was  the  only  day  on 
which  a  great  part  of  the  Nation  could  go  and  see  the  pictures  wnich 
happen  to  belong  to  it ;  and  they  thought  if  British  workmen  were 
allowed  on  Sunday  afternoons  to  see  the  paintings  in  Trafalgar  Square 
and  the  statues  in  Great  Russell  Street,  their  minds  would  not  be 
harmed  thereby  but  sensibly  improved,  and  they  would  be  the  better 
able  to  compete  with  foreign  workmen  in  the  matter  of  skilled  taste. 
LORD  PALMERSTON,  replying  with  less  truthfulness  than  tact,  declared 
that  British  works  were  not  inferior  to  foreign  in  design  or  manufacture, 
and  with  regard  to  throwing  open  the  Museum  and  the  Gallery : — 

"  With  respect  to  the  object  of  the  deputation,  ho  bellcTed  his  opinions  were  pretty 
well  known — (/war,  hear) — but  he  must  remind  them  that  there  was  a  very  strong 
feeling  the  other  way.  He  thought  the  most  prudent  course  to  pursue  at  present 
was  to  remain  passive  until  public  opinion  was  brought  round  to  the  object  in  view, 
and  in  the  meantime  he  advised  them  to  inculcate  their  opinions,  and  thus  hasten 
on  the  accomplishment  of  their  desire." 

Very  good,  LORD  PALMERSTON.  Then  the  way  to  get  what  is 
wanted  is  to  get  the  matter  talked  about,  and  the  way  to  get  things 
talked  about  is  to  mention  them  in  Punr.h.  If  your  Lordship's  opinions 
about  Sunday  are  "  well  known,"  so  too  are  Mr.  Punch's,  which  happen 
to  agree  with  them.  Mr.  Punch,  however,  cannot  "  remain  passive," 
as  you  tell  the  working  men  to  do,  and  see  them  robbed  of  Sunday  by 
the  Sabbatarian  fanatics,  without  feeling  his  fingers  itch  to  take  his  cudgel 
up  and  lay  about  him  lustily.  The  fanatics  once  tried  to  rob  the  poor 
man  of  his  Sunday  beer,  but  Mr.  Punch  stepped  up  in  time  to  stop 
their  brutal  act.  No  doubt  the  fanatics  would  like  to  rob  the  poor  man 


altogether  of  his  liberty  on  Sunday,  but  Mr.  Punch  will  not  keep 
passive,  while  they  attempt  to  do  so.  If  the  fanatics  h»d  their  own  way, 
nobody  would  be  allowed  to  leave  his  house  on  Sunday  except  to  go 
to  church,  and  his  regular  attendance  there  they  would  compel  by  the 
Police.  Pious  people,  who  are  rich  of  course,  can  stay  at  home  and  see 
their  pictures  on  a  Sunday :  but  to  throw  open  a  gallery  for  the  pleasure 
of  poor  people,  would  be  such  desecration  of  the  Sabbath  as  afl  proper 
minds  must  shrink  from  and  indignantly  condemn. 

If  it  be  found  sinful  to  improve  one's  mind  on  Sunday,  by  all  means 
let  Museums  and  such  places  remain  closed.  But  till  the  sinfulness  is 
shown  him,  Mr.  Punch  will  not  believe  in  it :  nor  will  he  "  remain 
passive  "  while  the  sinfulness,  as  he  thinks,  is  wickedly  assumed.  A 
man  who  works  hard  for  six  days  at  a  monotonous  employment  needs 
in  some  way  recreation  as  well  as  rest  upon  the  seventh,  and  looking 
at  good  pictures  is  as  innocent  a  pleasure  as  well  can  be  devised  for 
him.  By  a  reductio  ad  absurdum  the  truth  is  often  to  be  reached.  If  it 
be  wrong  to  see  such  things  as  TURNER'S  landscapes  on  a  Sunday.it 
may  fairly  be  contended  that  it  must  be  likewise  wrong  to  see  the 
fields  and  trees  and  sunshine  which  TURNER  loved  to  paint.  Tor  the 
mere  sake  of  consistency,  the  people  who  keep  shut  our  picture 
galleries  on  Sunday  should  endeavour  to  do  something  towards  keeping 
Nature's  pictures  also  from  the  public  sight.  The  Universal  Nature 
Sunday  Closing  Movement  would  find  doubtless  many  fanatics  quite 
ready  to  support  it ;  and  if  it  be  found  difficult  to  prevent  the  flowers 
from  blooming  and  the  sun  from  shining  on  the  first  day  of  the  week, 
at  least  a  trial  might  be  made,  by  multiplying  the  police,  to  keep  people 
in  their  houses  except  during  church-time,  and  to.jnake  them  all 
walk  blindfold  when  they  went  to  church. 


To  AGRICULTURISTS.— In  consequence  of  1864  being  Leap  year,  we 
may  be  sure  it  will  go  off  with  a  good  Spring. 


MOTTO  FOR  THE  ECONOMICALLY-MINDED  MEMBERS  OF  OPPOSITION. 
—C'est  k  PREMIER  PAM  qui  coute. 
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NEWS    OF    THE    WORLD. 

UNDER  the  above  heading:,  I  engaged  to  furnish  you  (at  least  I  think 
it  was  you  for  my  memory  is  so  unfortunately  treacherous,  that  1  can 
scarcely  carrv  anvthiug  iu  mv  head  for  more  than  two  consecutive 
hours)  with  'a  summary  of  the  most  interesting  Home  and  Foreign 
Intelligence.  In  setting  my  correspondence  before  the  public  you  will 
be  1  have  no  doubt,  greatly  taken  with  my  peculiarly  abrupt  style; 
thi's  if  you  will,  you  may  attribute  to  my  intense  admiration  oi  the 
works  of  DOCTOR  LAURENCE  STERNE  :  and,  if  you  will  not,  then  you 
must  be  good  enough  to  consider  that  .....  (At  this  moment  the 

servant  has  just  come  in  to  ask  me  if  I  dine  at  home  to-day) 

1  take  up  my  pen  again :  1  find  that  I  have  lost  the  thread  of  my  narra- 
tive- stay,  it  was  not  a  narrative,  no,  allow  me.  I  will  just  read 

over  what  I  have  already  written To  resume;  you 

must  be  good  enough  to  consider,  that  for  a  man.  gifted  with  such  a 
short  memory  as  myself  (I  make  no  boast  of  my  powers)  to  carry  all 
the  news  of  the  world  in  his  head  is  almost  au  impossibility.  Besides 
the  work  that  I  am  doing  for  you,  I  have  also  in  hand  a  Treatise  on 
Algebra,  an  historical  novel  of  the  LORENZO  DE'  MEDICI  period,  a  plot  or 
two  for  farces,  a  tragedy,  and  other  lighter  pieces  ;  a  complete  refutation 
of  the  Gnostic  heresy,  a  new  song  for  a  soprano,  and  a  Treatise  upon 
the  Potteries  of  Peru,  considered  with  regard  to  DR.  COLENSO'S  theory 
of  Mosaics,  and  a  few  other  papers  for  various  magazines,  entering 
fully  into  the  political  aspect  of  the  leading  theologio'l  problems  of  the 
day. 

Of  course  you  edit  all  the  matter  sent  in  very  carefully,  so  if  you 
sbould  find  among  my  contributions  to  your  paper,  any  MSS.  of  mine 
touching  upon  any  of  the  above  subjects,  would  you  kindly  send  them 
back  to  me,  as  they  are  sure  to  be  of  the  utmost  importance  to 

Yours  very  truly,  MATTHEW  MUDDLE. 

P.S.  The  housemaid  has  been  what  she  calls  "setting  my  room  to 
right 
poi 

help  thinking  that  1  've  sent  with  those  intended  for  your  periodical  a 
sheet  or  two  of  the  Historical  Novel,  or  the  Gnostic  Heresy,  or  the 
Algebraic  Treatise,  or  something.  Please  return  them  immediately.  M.  M. 

*»*  Our  Muddleheaded  correspondent's  letter  was  in  type  before  we 
had  time  to  sort  his  papers.  As  this  has  led  to  some  slight  confusion, 
we  beg  that  in  future  his  contribution  may  be  sent  earlier  in  the  week. 
— Ed. 

Chit-chat  and  General  News.— During  the  past  week  the  Serpentine, 
frozen  from  end  to  end,  has  presented  a  gay  and  festive  appearance. 
Skaters  cutting  figures  of  eights  and  nines  might  have  been  seen  .  .  . 
No ;  by  the  way  that  was  the  week  before,  or  the  one  previous  to  that ; 
at  least  I  fancy  there  must  have  been  ice  somewhere  about  that  time,  as 
I  recollect  a  little  boy  saying  to  me — a  dirty  little  street-boy  saying  to 
me,  such  a  capital  thing,  really  sharp  and  clever  as  those  little  fellows 
do  sometimes,  about  ....  dear  me !  how  very  strange,  I  had  it  on 
the  very  tip  of  my  pen  just  now — well,  I  dare  say  it  will  soon  come 
back,  and  tis  just  as  good  whether  told  sooner  or  later. 

The  Prussian  question  has  been  of  course  in  everybody's  mouth, 
I  mean  the  Danisn  question,  or  German,  or — you  know  all  about  it. 

In  a  private  letter  from  abroad,  I  hear  that  the  Italian  plot  in  Paris 
against  the  EMPEROR  Louis  NAPOLEON,  was  organised  by  BERNAB.DO 
NARDI,  one  of  the  Florentine  citizens  who  had  been  exiled  from  his 
country  in  the  time  of  PIETRODE'  MEDICI,  accompanied  by  about  a  hundred 
of  his  partisans,  surprised  the  Gate  of  Prato  on  the  6th  of  April,  1470. 
In  the  same  year,  namely,  1476,  another  conspiracy  was  formed  against 
GALEAZZO  SJORZA,  under  the  leadership  of  MAZZTNI,  who,  however,  as 
we  have  read  in  the  Times,  disavows  all  complicity  in  the  affair.  The 
theatres  are  all  doing  well,  and  the  opera  of  She  Stoops  to  Conquer 

shows  that  a  man  like  MR. ,  I  forget  the  composer's  name ;  out 

I  think  he  is  some  relation  of  that  eminent  comedian,  MR.  FARREN. 
Well,  I  was  going  to  say,  that  this  play  proves  that  the  text  of  SHAK- 
SPERE  has  suffered  from  the  witless  introduction  of  vain,  unthinking 
actors.  And,  if  the  theatres  were  only  made  more  comfortable,  so  that 
one  should  not  be  cooped  up  in  a  little-ease  of  a  stall,  or  tortured  in  a 
seat  of  the  dress  circle,  why,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  JEREMY 
TAYLOR,  SHERLOCK,  and  other  divines,  who  interpret  this  passage  in  a 
sense  totally  contrary  to  that  attributed  to  it  by  DOCTORS  TITTMAN, 
BEVERIDGE,  and  even  the  great  SAINT  HIERONYMUS  himself,  were 
unable  to  obtain  a  sight  of  the  original  Chaldaic  version,  and  have, 
therefore,  made  a  fierce  attack  upon  TERTULLIAN,  who  clearly  says,  as 
I  see  by  the  advertisements,  that  the  Colosseum,  in  the  Regent's  Park, 
is  closed,  and  so  there  is  one  popular  place  of  amusement  the  less  in 
town.  I  suppose  the  ascending-room  will  be  sent  to  one  of  the  new 
grand  hotels  for  the  convenience  of  the  lodgers  in  the  attics— seventeen 
storeys  above  the  level  of  the  street.  There  is  to  be  a  Volunteer 
Review,  I  forget  where ;  but  some  one  informed  me  of  the  fact  the  other 
day,  so  you  may  depend  upon  my  information.  [Slow  music— the  Ghost 
suddenly  rises  through  trap  in  c.  EVELINA  shrieks. 

Evelina.  Horror! 


P.S.  (No.  3.)  I  re-open  this  to  say  that 
collect  it. 


1st  Ruffian  (behind  the  Arras}.  Thine  hour  hast  come. 

[Struggles  inside  the  Arras  with  somebody. 
2nd  Rnffian  (on  the  House-top — real  practicable  roof).  Hilli  ho'! 
Conspirator  (in  the  dark  on  horseback,  L  H.).  Nay  then — 

[Chorus  of  Nuns  heard  in  the  distance  chanting. 
Chorus.  We  will  not  return  to  our  Homes 
Until  The  Breiik  of  Day. 

\Malaxtrappzo  the  Malicious  rushes  in  furiously. 

Malastrappzo.  I  have  longed  for  this  day  !  My  triumph  is  at  hand,  I 
will  never  yield  as  long  as  the  Greatest  Common  Measure  of  Algebraical 
Monomials  and  of  Compound  Quantities,  which  can  easily  be  expressed 
in  the  form  of  Monomials,  can  be  found  by  inspection:  'for  example,  the 
G.  C.  M.  of  6  a"  z  y  and  9  a  .r3  y  is  3  a  a-  y ;  the  process  by  which  this 
result  is  obtained  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  the  book,  appendix,  p.  ix. 

At  the  same  time,  I  must  say  that  for  my  own  part  I  do  not  believe 
the  story  now  current  about  *  *  (  *  dear  me !  *  *  *  a  well-known 
name  *  *  However,  I  '11  try  and  remember  who  told  it  me,  and 
then  I  dare  say,  if  I  recollect  it  afterwards  ....  there,  I  had  it  at 
that  moment,  only  the  bothering  servant  came  in  to  say  that  luncheon 
was  ready.  However,  1  '11  think  it  over,  and  let  you  have  the  particulars 
in  my  next.  By  the  way,  you  must  not  depend  upon  me  regularly,  but 
leave  a  space  for  my  contribution  every  week,  and  if  I  remember  it 

let  me  see,  are  you  a  daily,  a  weekly  or  a  monthly  publication  P 

If  I  think  of  you,  I  '11  send  it.    Or,  I  tell  you  what  you  might  do,  so 
as  to  ensure  the  article — no,  never  mind,  it's  better  as  it  is. 

P.S.  I  re-open  this  to  say,  that  if  there  is  any  difficulty  you  might 
easily  manage  to — ah,  well !  I  don't  think  that  would  do ;  but  we  '11  see 

— and  if  you  think  it  is  feasible But  that's  a  matter 

entirely  for  your  consideration. 

P.S.  (No.  2.)  I  've  called  back  the  boy  to  add  a  line.  A  piece  of 
intelligence  has  just  been  brought  to  me  about  Russia :  you'll  be  before- 
hand with  all  the  papers.  You  must  know,  then,  that  the  EMPEROR  op 

RUSSIA  has  at  last most  annoying !     Some  one  came  in 

to  ask  for  an  envelope  .  .  .  and  it  has  all  gone  out  of  my  head.    Next 
week  will  do. 


no,  I  can't  re- 


FABLES  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 

THE  old  story  that  we  English  sell  our  wives  in  Smithfield,  and  live 
on  raw  beef  steals,  doubtless  still  continues  to  be  prevalent  in  France. 
Klectric  telegraphs  and  steam-boats  have  apparently  done  little  for  our 
friends  across  the  Channel  in  the  matter  of  improving  their  acquaintance 
with  Great  Britain,  and  enlightening  their  ignorance  of  us  and  our 
affairs.  Here  for  instance  is  a  statement  which  our  friends  have  doubt- 
less generally  accepted  as  a  truth :  we  quote  it  from  the  Paris  corre- 
spondent of  the  Daily  Telegraph,  who  is  speaking  of  an  article  by  a 
French  dramatic  critic  which  has  recently  appeared : — 

"  As  an  instance  of  hftw  perfectly  English  Society  is  understood  by  French 
writers,  I  must  tell  yon  that  I  read  in  this  same  article  that  at  the  '  French  play ' 
in  London,  the  laughter  follows  some  minutes  after  the  joke,  as  the  English  cannot 

a  the  point  till  they  have  looked  in  the  dictionary." 

We  almost  wonder  that  the  Frenchman  did  not  proceed  to  say  that, 
to  save  our  swells  the  trouble  of  looking  in  their  dictionaries,  a  number 
of  interpreters  were  always  kept  in  readiness,  and  were  let  out  just  like 
opera-glasses  at  half-a-crown  a  night.  And  he  might  as  well  have  added 
that  the  actors  all  stopped  speaking  after  every  speech,  until  it  had 
been  properly  translated  to  the  audience.  How  such  pauses  would  im- 
prove the  effect  of  a  stage  dialogue  it  were  needless  to  assert ;  but  the 
assertion  might  as  well  be  made  by  a  French  writer,  as  being  for  its 
truthfulness  a  fit  sequel  to  the  statement  that  we  quote  above. 

Again,  here  is  another  still  more  startling  tale  about  us,  which  we 
cite  from  that  surprising  newspaper  Le  Sport : — 

"  There  are  from  3,000  to  4,000  ballet-girls  in  London,  and  a  purveyor  of  eccentri- 
cities (un  entrepreneur  d' ezcentricitf'a)  is  contemplating  an  arrangement  with  the 
Palace  of  Crystal  for  an  exhibition,  at  which  a  magnificent  prize  will  be  adjudged  to 
the  fairest." 

A  show  of  babies  might  perhaps  be  permitted  here  in  England,  but  he 
would  be  a  bold  man  who  would  venture  to  suggest  that  we  should 
have  a  show  of  ballet-girls.  How  would  highly  proper  Clapham  de- 
nounce the  dire  suggestion !  What  immense  cascades  of  virtuous 
indignation  would  be  spouted  at  the  bare  idea  of  such  an  exhibition ! 
What  tremendous  force  of  evidence  would  every  British  husband  have 
to  bring  to  prove  an  alibi,  were  he  accused  at  home  of  having  gone  to 
such  a  show !  Besides,  where  is  the  man  brave  enough  to  inspect  four 
thousand  ballet-girls  and  decide  which  is  the  prettiest  and  should  bear 
away  the  prize  P  Paris,  we  suspect,  had  a  rather  scurvy  time  of  it  with 
Juno  and  Minerva,  after  he  awarded  the  apple  to  Miss  Venus.  But 
the  judge  who  should  preside  at  the  show  which  Le  Sport  speaks  of 
would  have  four  thousand  (barring  one)  offended  deities  to  pacify,  and, 
we  repeat,  where  is  the  Paris  who  would  undertake  the  part  ? 


MARCH  19,  18G4.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


113 


Volunteer  Captain  (who  has,  by  accident,  tumbled  into  his  right  place  for  the  first  time.)  "  HULLO  !  HEBE,  GOOD  GRACIOUS,  WHERE  ARE  YOU 

GOING  ?    As  ?'  WKBE  !    MARK  TIME  t    WHERE  AM  I  ? ! ! " 


CANARDS. 

SOME  of  the  French  Papers  we  find,  upon  the  authority  of  an  English 
weekly  contemporary,  have  been  filling  up  their  "valuable  space"  with 
short  paragraphs  of  the  most  startling  penny-a-lining  description. 
Anecdotes  of  oysters  which  have  leaped  furiously  upon  their  aggressors, 
are  among  the  mildest  of  these  marvellous  accounts.  We  present  the 
following  to  the  notice  of  any  Parisian  Editor  whose  eye  they  may 
catch,  and  we  do  not  hereby  reserve  the  right  of  translation. 

The  Musical  FisA.—A.  well-known  Naturalist  residing  in  Rue  de 

M fancying  that  he  heard  a  sweet  musical  voice  singing  portions 

of  MOZART'S  Twelfth"  in  his  kitchen,  descended  to  the  lower 
regions  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining  to  whom  among  the  domestics 
this  enchanting  organ  belonged.  There  was  no  one  below-stairs ;  but 
on  the  dresser  was  sitting  a  red  herring,  recently  purchased,  from  whose 
mouth  proceeded  the  most  dulcet  strains.  The  fish  did  not  notice  his 
approach,  being  entirely  wrapped  up  in  a  piece  of  music-paper,  containing, 
as  it  appears,  that  portion  of  the  great  composer's  works  which  he  had 
just  been  practising. 

A  Lady  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Billingsgate  was  the  other  day 
engaged  m  the  delightfully  refreshing  pastime  of  picking  periwinkles 
out  of  their  native  shells  by  the  ingenious  method  of  applying  a  pin. 
One  of  the  creatures  becoming  furious  at  this  intrusion  upon  his  domain, 
flew  wildly  at  his  tormentor,  and  bit  her  savagely  on  the  lower  jaw. 
Assistance  was  speedily  obtained,  but  not  before  the  ferocious  fish, 
(there  is  no  doubt  now  but  that  it  was  quite  mad),  had  left  its  marks 
on  the  legs  and  arms  of  two  other  ladies  who  had  been  similarly  occupied. 
It  was  subsequently  conducted  before  the  Magistrate  at  Thames 
Street,  who  happening  to  be  taking  his  tea  at  that  hour,  immediately 
cat  it. 

Danger  of  Eating  Hard-boiled  Eggs.  Fearful  Tragedy.— The  other 
morning  as  MR.  MIVINS  was  sitting  down  to  breakfast,  he  espied  an 
hard-boiled  egg  on  the  table.  On  gently  attempting  to  crack  its  shell 
with  his  spoon,  the  egg  leaped  up  and  hit  him  so  violently  between  the 
eyes  as  to  cause  internal  hemorrhage  of  the  triclinial  cord.  A  little  boy 
happening  to  be  looking  in  at  the  window,  immediately  alarmed  the 
neighbourhood  with  loud  cries  of  "Ah!  Balloon!  Ah  Bal-loon!" 
Before,  however,  medical  assistance  could  be  procured,  the  unfortunate 


gentleman  fell  a  victim  to  his  misplaced  confidence.  He  was  taken  in 
a  cab  to  St.  Paul's,  where,  after  paying  something  over  the  usual  fare, 
he  was  interred  with  one  solemnity.  While  the  organ  pealed  forth  its 
grand  farewell,  there  was  scarcely  a  dry  eye  anywhere  for  miles  round. 
The  festivities  were  not  concluded  until  a  late  hour,  and  all  returned 
home  thoroughly  satisfied  with  the  efforts  made  for  their  amusement. 


TERCENTENARY. 

PLEASE,  MB,  PUNCH, 

How  ought  any  one  to  pronounce  this  Tercentenary  word  ? 
Is  it  Ter-cewtSnary  ?   Or  is  it  thus,— 

SHAKSPEABE'S  Plays  with  beautiful  scenery 
We  shall  behold  at  the  Tercen<e«ary  ? 

Or  is  it  thus,— 

MR.  PHELPS,  in  the  Fourth  King  Hettery, 
Acts  for  the  sake  of  the  Tercentenary  f 

Tell  us,  like  an  authority  as  you  are,  and  receive  the  thanks  of 

A  REPRESENTATIVE  OF  THE  UPPER  (CLAPTON)  CLASSES. 
*.*  Ask  MR.  HEPWOKTH  DIXON,  or  any  of  the  Hon.  Little  Sees. 


To  Ecclesiastical  Correspondents. 

la  Verger  Clad. — No.    A  Centenarian  is  not  necessarily  a  heretic. 

A  Brompton  Jieadle.—Virons;  again.  We  never  heard  of  any  body  of 
religionists  called  Roman  Candlesticks.  Consult  WATER-BABY  CHARLES, 
Professor  of  History. 

Max  Muddle  writes  to  know  to  what  gender  docs  a  Sexton  belong  ? 
Is  the  Creature  a  Male-sexton  or  a  Soft-sexton P 

Scrupulous  Sam.— Of  course  you  can  get  a  death  and  burial  certificate 
for  yourself ;  iu  fact,  neither  proceeding  is  legal,  at  least  in  England, 
without  it. 
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GROSS    IGNORANCE    OF    HEBREW. 


UR  Police  Reports  are 
generally  dull,  •  now 
that  stipendiary  Ma- 
gistrates very  seldom 
nirikf  ridiculous  re-  j 
murks  or  pronounce  j 
absurd  or  atrocious 
sentences,  and  the 
representatives  of  Jus- 
tice MIDAS,  andJadge 
JEFFRIES  in  a  small 
way,  are  to  be  found : 
only  amongst  the 
Great  Unpaid. 

A  case,  however, . 
occurred  the  other^ 
day  at  the  Thames; 
Police  Court,  which; 
has  doubtless  afforded 
those  who  have  readj 
it,  as  fully  reported  in 
the  Morning  Pcxt\ 
much  diversion.;  not,; 
however,  by  any  means  j 
at  the  expense  of  the' 
Magistrate  who  adju- 
dicated thereon ;  but; 
at  that  of  quite  another 
party. 

Sacrilege,     to     be 
sure,   is  no  laughing 
matter,  and  no  mirth 
•can  be  excited,  in  any  well-regulated  mind  by  the  statement  that : — 

"  CHARLES  ETANS,  aged  29,  was  charged  with  burglary  at  the  Jews'  Synagogue, 

Great  Prescott  Street,  Whitechapel,  and  stealing  from  "the  Ark"  five  scrolls  of 

'  parchment,  containing  the  five  books  of  MOSES  (Pentateuch),  valued  at  i'60  or  £70." 

"  This  was  simply  a  grave  charge  of  violating  the  sanctity  of  a  place  of 
;  -worship,  and  stealing  property  appraised  at  a  very  serious  sum,  and 
i  perhaps  worth  much  more.    What  would  not  BISHOP  COLENSO,  or 
j  indeed  any  other  Bishop  understanding  Hebrew,  and  wishing  to  know- 
all  that  he  ought  to  know,  give  for  an  authentic  MS.  of  the  Pentateuch  ? 
i  But  it  appears  that  the  gentleman  accused  of  taking  Mosaic  articles' 
from  the  Great  Prescott  Street  Synagogue,  conveyed  them  to  the  wrong_ 
market ;  and  herein  lies  what  will  perhaps  be  regarded  as  the  fun  of 
thi«  otherwise  merely  disgraceful  affair.  To  resume  the.report  thereof:— 

"  NATHAH  ABRAHAMS,  reader  at  the  Synagogue,  locked  up  the  Chapel  at  six 
o'clock  on  Wednesday  evening,  and  on  going  there  the  following  morning  he  found 
the  back  window  open,  and  that  the  five  parchment  scrolls  had  been  removed  fi-om 
the  Ark.  They  were  bound  with  silk,  and  covered  with  silk  mantles,  and  there 
|  was  an  ivory  pointer  on  the  scrolls  used  in  reading  the  Hebrew.  He  identified  the 
silk  and  pointer  produced  as  those  belonging  to  the  scrolls." 

The  testimony  of  NATHAN  only  went  to  the  disappearance  of  the 
Pentateuch  from  the  Ark.  But  then : —  4 

"  EMMANUEL  ABRAHAMS,  of  Cable  Street,  said  he  purchased  the  silk  and  ivory 
pointer  of  the  prisoner  between  twelve  and  one  o  clock  on  Thursday  for  2a.  2rf. 
There  were  three  pieces  of  blue  silk,  three  pieces  of  ribbon,  and  six  pieces  of  yellow 
Bilk." 

No  one,  surely,  but  a  man  far  too  innocent  to  be  a  thief  would 
have  taken  such  property  for  sale  to  the  shop  of  MR.  .ABRAHAMS,  who 
proceeded  to  state  what  the  accused  must  clearly  have  been  ignorant  of, 
namely,  that  :— 

"  He  was  a  Jew,  and  had  seen  ivory  pointers  like  that  at  Jews'  Synagogues,  but 
he  did  not  know  what  they  wore  till  a  neighbour,  named  BOSENBURO,  told  him. 
About  an  hour  after,  a  man  came  from  the  Synagogue,  and  he  produced  the  things 
which  wore  afterwards  delivered  to  the  police.  That  morning  he  was  sent  for  to 
the  Synagogue,  and  on  his  way  home  he- called  at  a  coffee-shop  and  saw  prisoner 
and  gave  him  into  custody." 

What  an  absurdly  simple  fellow  the  alleged  thief  with  a  Christian 
name  must  have  been  if  he  actually  went  to  dispose  of  the  appurtenances 
ot  a  stolen  Hebrew  Pentateuch  to  the  repository  of  a  Hebrew  mer- 
chant !  Of  course  the  Synagogue  knew  where  to  send  for  them.  To 
carry  them  there  was  just  walking  into  the  lion's  mouth.  It  is  rather 
strange  that  this  view  was  not  exactly  that  taken  by  the  presiding 
Magistrate ;  so  that : — 

"  MR.  PARTRIDGE  expressed  his  'disgust  that  a  Jew  attending  Synagogue  should 
have  bought  such  articles,  and  said  he  ehould  not  allow  the  witness  his  expenses." 

It  must  be  allowed,  however,  that  the  light  in  which  the  case  thus  pre- 
sented itself,  in  relation  to  the  witness,  certainly  does  in  some  degree 
coincide  with  that  in  which  it  was  represented  by  the  accused : — 

"  Prisoner  said  he  bought  the  things  of  a  man  in  Petticoat  Lane  for  2«.,  and  that 


1  lie  had  been  told  by  EMMANUEL  ABRAHAMS  to  bring  him  property  at  any  time,  whether 
he  obtained  it  right  or  wrung." 

If  MR.  PARTRIDSE  credited  the  latter  of  these  assertions,  he  disbe- 
lieved  the  former;  as  he  committed  the  prisoner  for  trial.  But  those 
who  adopt  what  we  may  suppose  to  have  been  the  Magistrate's  opinion 
on  both  of  those  points'will  not  fail  to  recognise,  in  the  abstraction  of  a 
Pentateuch  from  an  Ark  in  a  Synagogue,  and  the  conveyance  of_its 
furniture  to  such  an  establishment  as  that  of  MB.  ABRAHAMS,  a  striking 
proof  of  the  connection  between  deficient  education  and  crime.  Any 
but  a  very  ignorant  fellow  would  have  known  that,  whatever  might  bo 
the  rule  at  that  emporium,  there  were  some  exceptions,  and  that  these 
would  at  least  include  the  goods  of  the  Synagogue. 


BUMBLEDOM'S  OLD  BOGIE. 

THEUE  is  an  oW  Bogie  that 's  kept  in  the  dark, 

To  be,  brought  out  on  every  occasion, 
When  a  useful  improvement  awakens  the  bark 
Of  BUMBLE,  great  guardian  of  Vestrydom's  Ark, 
And  the  name  of  it 's  CENTRALISATION. 
"Oh,  take  care  of  CENTRALISATION'! 
It 's  an  awful  thing,  CENTRALISATION  ! 
What  it  is  we  won't  say, 
But  we  '11  earnestly  pray, 
Preserve  us  from  CENTRALISATION  !  " 

When  some  long-standing  brazen-faced  job  'to  uphold 

Vested  interests  no  longer  are  able, 
And  a  zealous  Reformer,  or  Minister  bold 

Takes  the  bull  by  the  horns,  out  this  Bogie  is  rolled 
Prom  under  the  vestry-room  table. 
"  He 's  on  us,  is  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Police!    Here  comes  CENTRALISATION  ;!~- 
He  wears  wooden  shoes, 
And  eats  frogs  and  ragouts, 
And  will,  straight,  make  Mossoos  of  the  nation ! " 

Of  their  ill-gotten  gains  would  you  squeeze  some  fat  board, 

That  has  battened  on  snug  peculation? 
From  publicity's  bull's-eye  throw  light  on  the  hoard 
Where  the  gains  of  some  ancient  Trusteeship  are  stored, 
Or  the  spoils  of  some  grey  corporation? 
"  To  the  rescue  !     Here 's  CENTRALiSATroN  !      . 
Thieves  !   Robbery !    Wrong !    Confiscation ! 
JOHN  BULL'S  common-weal 
The  Palladium  they  'd  steal, 
With  the  jemmy  of  CENTRALISATION  !," 

When  BUMBLEDOM,  big  in  belligerent  pride, 

Hands  Paup'rism  o'er  to  starvation, 
Or  has  lifted  its  heel  to  spurn  Misery  aside 
With  so  hearty  a  kick,  that  Gaunt  Misery  has  diod, 
(As  it  will  do,  for  sheer  aggravation), 
Inquiry  is  CENTRALISATION  ! 
The  Poor-Law  Board— CENTRALISATION  ! 
BUMBLE  scorns  their  Inspectors — 
They  're  bullies  and  Hectors, 
And  minions  of  CENTRALISATION ! 

Is  a  sewer  to  be  made,  a  foul  trade  to  be  stopped 

In  full  swing  of  its  fragrant  vocation  ? 

Some  plague-smitten  court  to  be  drained,  sluiced,  and  mopped  ? 
Some  fever -nest  purified,  upas-tree  lopped, 
Whose  shadow  is  death's  ambush-station  ? 
"  Hands  off  with  your  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Saws  and  axes  are  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Better,  self-governed  still, 
Leave  the  fever  to  kill, 
Than  the  door  ope  to  CENTRALISATION  !  " 

Now,  when  GLADSTONE  brings  thrift  to  each  working,  boe's  eel1, 

To  guard  toil's  savings  against  spoliation, 
Offers  help  that  for  age  labour's  nest-egg  may  swell, 
From  roguery  of  rogues,  ami  foot's  folly  as  well 
Guaranteed  by  the  faith  of  the  nation — 
Cry  the  Clubs  (at  paid  agents'  dictation) 
"  Give  us  risk  and  no  CENTRALISATION  ! 
Let  Self  Government  rash 
Wind  up,  spend,  sot,  or  smash, 
But  don't  save  us  by  CENTRALISATION  !  " 


.PUGILISTIC  ^GEOMETRY. — How  many  squares  niaks  a  round? 
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OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

MIABLB  PUNCH,— When  LORD 
J'lYKoN  wrote  Manfred,  lie  ra- 
ther plumed  himself  upon  the 
notion  that  he  hud  written 
something  that  nobody  could 
act.  But  his  Lordship  was 
mistaken,  as  Mu.  PHELPS  has 
shown,  and  Drury  1. 
crowded  nightly  by  people  who 
applaud  with  (air  discrimina- 
tion his  line  reading  of  the  part. 
After  all,  you  see,  good  poetry 
has  still  a  hold  upon  the 
public,  in  spite  of  the  sensa- 
tion stuff  wherewith  they  have 
been  dosed.  An  awkward  fact 
is  this  for  croakers  who  com- 
plain of  the  degeneracy  of  the 
age,  and  the  downfall  of  the 
drama,  which  every  dozen  years 
or  so  is  said  to  be  extinct. 
But  the-  drama,  has  a  cat's  vitality  about  it,  and,  Uioiigh  continually 
talked!  of  asguiug  to  the  dugs,  it  somaltuw  always  manages  to. retrace 
its  steps. 

Another  old  play  has  been  recently  revived  at  the  Princess's,  and  one 
almost  us  difficult  ie  played-.  Were  SHAKSPBAHH  living 

now,  Ifear  his  Camedjntf  Errors,  if  critically  spoken  of,  would  be 
demned  as  a  mere  tare*    Jtltbough  dramatic  critics  now-a-days  ara  too 
much  prone  to  write  on  rose-leaves  \\  ilh  a  dova's-quill  dipped  ill  ti- 
I  apprehend  that  such  a  '"comedy  "  would  at  least  bo  mildly  cenaurea 
as  much  overstrained:  in  humour  and  improbable  in  plot:  and  Shi. 
SHAKSPBABB  might  be  gently  recommended  fur  the  future  to  conlini: 
himself  to  tragedy,  and  not  to  show  his  versatility  by  failurf  s  of 
s"H,.  a  judicious  application  of  the  pruning  knife  1ms,  by 

MK.  AfDMwafs.  counsel,  cut  the  five  acts  down  to  one  ;  aud  so  the  farcical; 
construe!  ion  of  the  play  is  not  so  censurable,  now  it  is  reduced  to  the 
proportions  of  a  farce.  The  two  Dromios  are  acted  by  two  brot 
surnamed  WBBB,  who  in  face  and  voice  aud  person  are  so  dbsely  like 
each  oi  her  that  one  is  really  apt  to  wonder  how  they  know  who's  who. 
or  which  of  them  is  which.  People- who  are  fond  of  being  puzzled  and 
bewildered  should  go  to  the  Princess's,  and  try  and  guess  which  brother 
is  before  them  in  each  scene.  If  they  did  so  I  think  nine  times  out  of 
ten  they  would  guess  wrongly,  and  the  errors  of  the  Comedy  would 
fairly  be  exceeded  by  the  errors  of  the  audience. 

No  doubt  you  have  observed  that,  with  other  noble  swells,  Lord 
Dundreary  has  returned  to  his  Town  house  for  the  Season.  A  writer 
in  the  Reader  informs  me,  that  his  Lordship,  on  the  evening  he  came 
back  to  us,  "  was  welcomed  by  a  crammed  and  enthusiastic  audience." 
I  wonder,  had  they  all  been  dining  at  the  Mansion  House,  and  there 
been  surfeited  with  turtle  and  stuffed  with  salmon,  venison,  iced  punch 
and  champagne,  and  all  the  other  dainties  wherewith  Lord  Mayors 
cram  their  guests.  A  crammed  house  I  have  heard  of,  but  it  is  quite  a 
novelty  to  hear  of  a  crammed  audience,  and  1  thank  tliee,  gentle  Reader, 
for  saying  something  new.  By  the  bye,  I  wish  his  Lordship  would  give 
up  his  silly  tricks  of  stumbling  against  people  and  tumbling  into 
ladies'  laps.  He  exoites  enough  of  laughter  without  stooping  to  such 
clownisms,  which,  though  they  may  please  the  gallery,  offend  the  stalls 
and  boxes,  and  are  excrescences  quite  foreign  to  the  nature  and  the 
humour  and  refinement  of  the  part.  One  looks  for  gag  and  claptrap 
tricks  from  actors  who  have  not  the  brains  to  win  applause  without 
them ;  but  MR.  SOTHERN.  is  too  clever  to  require  such  stage  appliances, 
and  he  should  not  forget  that  Lord  Dundreary  is  a  gentleman,  and  that 
the  faintest  smack  of  coarseness  is  as  much  out  of  his  character  as  it 
would  be  for  a  sailor  to  walk  out  in  top-boots. 

At  billiards  only  two  are  enough  to  play  the  Pyramid:  but  at  the 
Gallery  of  Illustration  three  plavers  are  required  for  it,  ana  their  varied 
style  of  playing  is  really  worth  a  look.  It  is  natural  of  course  to  find 
Keeds  by  the  Nile,  and,  if  the  scenery  be  as  tempting  there  as  MR. 
TELBIN  paints  it,  one  can't  wonder  MK.  PARRY,  who  is  intensely  fond 
of  sketching,  should  be  found  there  also.  What  smart  dresses  they  all 
wear,  and  what  smart  sayings  they  all  say,  your  imaginative  readers 
may  think  they  can  conceive-  but  1  fancy  il  they  pay  a  visit  to  the 
Gallery  they  will  own  that  their  conceptions  fall  short  of  the  facts. 
Some  cynics  growl  and  snarl  at  entertainments  like  the  Pyramd,  on  the 
ground  that,  being  judged  from  a  dramatic  point  of  view,  there  is  too 
much  talking  in  them,  and  too  little  plot  and.action.  But  to  find  fault 
with  entertainments  because  they  are  not  plays,  is  pretty  much  as 
sensible  as  complaining  of  plum  pudding  for  not  being  roast  beef.  The 
Pyramid  has  plenty  of  good  writing  for  its  base,  and  I  doubt  not,  will 
stand  firm  on  it  for  many  a  month  to  come.  The  only  fault  I  find  with 
it  is,  that  a  piano  appears  upon  the  stage  in  MR.  PARRY'S  presence,  and 
sonu  how  MK.  PAKKY  escapes  having  to  sit  down  to  it.  However,  after 
the  piano  has  been  brought  home  from  the  Pyramid,  the  charming 


Mrs.  Roseleaf  gives  her  little  evening  party  with  it,  and  the  offoits  of 
her  friends,  Mr.  1'f  unity  and  Miss  (laxhinytun,  together  with  the  stolid 
man  who  thumps  out  the  quadrilles,  quite  make,  up  for  any  musical 

•inings  in  the  Pyramid  itself. 

One  of  the  critics,  we  observe,  was  kind  enough  to  discover  a  new- 
merit  in  the  Pyramid.  He  stated  that  it  wa>  t  lie  author's  lirst  dramatic 
attempt.  We  do  not  know  whether  the  theatrical  profession  rubs  its 
eje.s,  in  private  life,  when  exceedingly  surprised,  but  if  so,  we  oau 
imagine  ^its.  KKKI.BY,  Mais.  STIUUM;,  MH.  WH.A.V  M  n.  ('MARIAS 
MMIIKUS,  MH.  WKHSTKII.  ;uid  a  distinguished  eiide  of  lirolher  and 
sister  artists  performing  that  feat,  on  reading  the  above  intelligence. 
Indeed  we  know  that  one  of  them  was  so  CM  ,11  as 

to  break  into  epigram)  and  say,  "Well,  the  ,SVa/u/w/-bcaivr  may  keep 
the  Minstrel's  watch,  but  does  not  keep  his  owu  upon  the  stage."  But 
criticism  is  an  art  of  a  peculiar  character. 

^^^^^^^^^^^^  ONE  wuo  1' 

PEIIE&  OF  PETTY  TYRANN> 

TUB  rational  Members- of  tile  House  of  Commons  who  are  concerned 
to  prcseiu:  personal  liberty/  from  the  curtailment  with  whiuh 
threatened  by  officious  agitators  itchins  to  regulate  other  people's 
habits  under  pretence  of  promoting  sobriety  in  days  of  decnsasmg 
drunkenness,  are  implored  to  take  notice  that,  in  the  absence  o£  all  of 
them  except  a  minority,  Mu.  LAWSO.V,  the,  Member  for  CVliflf, 
obtaimid  leave  to  bring  in  a  Bill  for  a  Permissive  Liquor  Law,  which 
will,  if  it  passes,  enable  a.  fussy  knot  of  busy-bodies  in  any  district  to 
it.  in  a  slato  of  perpetual  disquiut,  by  canvassing  to  bothoc  the 
inhabitants  into  voting  for  the  closure  of  public-houses.  In  districts 
amongst  whose  inliabitajita  certain  fanatics  iiredominate,  it  will  actually 
subject  the  reaaonuble  namainder  to  privation  of  beer. 

In  i JIG  absence  ofi  tile  national;  majority  of  tilie  Himso  of  Gomiwms, 
MB.  L AWHOM  sucoeeded;  in  getting  Ins  Liberty  llestriclion  Bill  mad  a 
first  1'imu. 

The  rational  Mbmftaw  of  tile  EDouse  off  ComauM»  aes-  atwiestly 
aequentod  to  talto  cam  ttafi  MIL  LAWSON'S  Bill 
men  to  the  despotisin  of  an.  AmenoaaLiii'i  I  I. 
Second  Time,  l.t  will  be,  in  May,  iinlesa  tbwl 
fores  on  thu  evening  appointed  for  its  StOBwl 
ohunged. 

"Sliall  I  not  take  mine  ease  in  mine  inn?"  "No!"  SBTS  the 
faction  represented  by  M-R.  LAWSOX.  It  rests  with  the  Collective 
Wisdom  to  outvote  the  Collective  Folly,  and  say,  "  Yes ! " 


t! 

>iiiiil  not.  be  read  .-'. 
nit,  ami  iniutter  in 
which,  may  be 


THE  BANTING  CODE. 

SOME  glutton  has  stated  that  brave  MR.  BANTING 
Himself  has  succumbed  to  the  system  he  taught. 

'Tis  false,  aud  he  lives,  neither  puffing  nor  panting, 
But  down  to  a  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  brought. 

He 's  done  it,  and  so  may  each  overfed  nigger 
Who  '11  simply  adopt  resolution  severe 

To  avoid,  if  he  wouldn't  grow  bigger  and  bigger, 
All  bread,  butter,  sugar,  milk,  tatoes,  and  beer. 

Take  a  fresh  lease  of  life,  and  commence  a  new  era, 
MR.  BANTING'S  advice  makes  one  long  to  begin — 

"  Drink  claret  and  sherry,  good  grog,  and  Madeira, 
Take  four  meals  a,  day  and— grow  gracefully  thin," 


YOWR  FRIEND  POTTER. 

WHO  is  the  MR.  POTTER,  who  is  heading  an  agitation  against  the 

proposed  measure  of  Government  to  provide  real  Life  Assurance  for  the  , 

working  man  ?    Is  this  the  GEORGE  POTTER  who,  some  time  ago,  ' 

I  Secretary  to  the  Trades'  Union,  figured  as  the  Coryphteus  of  workmen 

on  strike  P    Is  this  the  POTTER  in  whom  they  put  their  trust  F    If  so, 

'  their  POTTER  is  doing  his  best  to  pot  them.    But  if  there  was  once  a 

:  tune  when  they  were  as  clay  in  the  hands  of  the  POTTER,  that  time  must 

j  be  past  now,  and  their  POTTER  will  no  longer  mould  them  to  his  purpose. 

!  if  that  purpose  is  to  befool  them  into  preferring  untrustworthy  to  sound 

assurance.    It  always  appeared  evident  that  MR.  GEORGE  POTTER  had  j 

some  assurance  of  his  own ;  but  that  will  now  be  more  obvious  than 

ever  if  it  is  the  POTTBR  of  the  strike  who  is  trying  to  oppose  MR. 

GLADSTONE'S  scheme  to  secure  the  working  man  a  provision  for  his  old 

age  and  his  survivors,  and  to  save  him  from  swindlers.    If  the  Trades' 

I  nion  POTTER  does  not  come  forward,  and  disown  identity  with  the 

POTTER  whose  exertions  are  directed  to  deprive  the  labouring  classes 

of  a  safe  Life  Assurance,  he  will  find  himself  pointed  at  as  be  goes 

about.    The  remark  that  everybody  who  knows  him  will  make  to  the 

working  man  will  be  :  "That's  your  friend  POTTER!  "  All  the  working 

men  who  suffer  themselves  to  be  led  by  such  a  POTTER,  will  be  looked 

upon  as  the  very  emptiest  of  POTTER'S  vessels. 
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BILLIARDS. 

FRANK  (to  Captain  Brother,  poking  him  in  the  ribs  ivilh  a  cue).  "  OH,  COME,  TOM,  THAT  WAS  A  FLUKE — A  BEASTLY  FLUKE  !" 

[N.  B.  The  Captain  having  scored  very  neatly. 


IN  EE  JOWETT ! 

WHAT  !  pay  a  salary  to  JOWETT  ? 

Blow  it ! 

That  heretic — arch-heretic,  indeed — 
One  of  those  rogues  who  recommends  his  creed 
By  honest  work  and  modest  learning ! 
A  villain,  a  perverter  of  our  youth — 
One  who,  like  PILATE,  dares  ask  "  What  is  truth  ? " 
A  sinner,  who  if  all  folks  had  what 's  fair, 
Instead  of  a  Professor's  chair, 
Should  have  a  stake  and  faggots  piled  for  burning. 
What !  pay  a  salary  to  pernicious  JOWETT  ?  . 

Not  if  I  know  it ! 

Learning  is  dangerous  :  the  works  of  JOWETT 

Show  it. 

But  as  we  can't  remove  him  from  his  chair, 
For  want  of  Greek,  or  diligence,  or  care, 
Or  any  act  involving  blame  or  scandal, 
It  is  our  duty  as  spiritual  pastors, 
Guides  of  the  youth,  o'erlookers,  teachers,  masters, 
To  gag  this  trumpeter  of  "  the  march  of  mind," 
To  use  the  first  extinguisher  we  find 
To  put  out  so  pestiferous  a  candle ! 
So  to  the  pack  that  howls  at  heels  of  JOWETT, 

What  I  say  's,  "  Go  it !  " 

Heresy's  seed  is  rank !    Shall  JOWETT 

Sow  it  P 

Tell  me  not,  sciolists,  Greek 's  not  theology : 
As  if  there 's  not  a  heterodox  philology 
That  can  be  wrapped  up  cunningly  in  articles, 
Impregnate  accents,  prepositions,  particles, 
Poisoning  texts  as  strychnine  poisons  wheat. 


The  silly  crows,  no  doubt,  scoff  at  alarming, 
"  What 's  toxicology  to  do  with  farming  ?  " 
And  peck,  and  peck,  and  drop  dead  as  they  eat. 
E'en  so  Greek  roots  poisoned  may  be  by  JOWETT, 
And  who 's  to  know  it  ? 

Therefore,  as  for  the  salary  of  JOWETT, 

Stow  it ! 

The  wolf  is  in  the  fold  beyond  a  doubt, 
And  we,  alas  the  while  !  can't  drive  him  out. 
But  as  to  one  point  we  're  determined,  flat, 
On  our  lost  muttons  he  shall  not  wax  fat. 
Let  undergraduates  cheer  him  from  the  gallery, 
But  of  two  evils  we  will  choose  the  lesser, 
And  if  we  have  a  heretic  professor, 
We  '11  do  our  best  to  chouse  him  of  his  salary — 
And  whatso  statute  gives  fair  pay  to  JOWETT, 

Out  we  will  throw  it ! 


A  Rowland  and  an  Oliver. 

(Nmtut  thing  out.) 

SHOULD  ROWLAND  HILL  have  a  Statue  ?  Certainly,  if  OLIVEK  CROM- 
WELL should.  For  one  is  celebrated  for  cutting  off  the  head  of  a  bad 
King,  and  the  other  for  sticking  on  the  head  of  a  good  Queen. 


Court  Circular. 

WHO  selected  the  music  for  the  Royal  Christening  ?  When  the  Head 
Nurse,  MRS.  CLARK,  who  was  carrying  the  Royal  child,  beard  the 
organ  strike  up  the  "  Fall  of  Baby-fo»,"  she  thought  she  must  have 
fainted. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

SOCIETY  has  "  long  felt  tlie  want,"  to  quote  any  modern  Prospectus,  of 
a  Convi.-rs'itiuual  Ci.iidn.  You  inert  your  dcurf.it,  friend,  and  display  tin; 
most  tender  interest  in  the  state  of  his  health  by  inquiring,  "  All  !  I  low 
are  you  ?  "  To  which  Dearest  Friend  returns,  by  way  of  answer,  '•  A  !i '. 
How  are  you  ?  "  and  there  the  matter  ends.  It  is  all  one  to  both  as  if 
;he  reply  had  contained  the  most  ample  information  upon  the.  snli 
Everything  must  have  a  beginning,  and  this  will  serve  as  the  initiative 
step  in  a  conversation.  . 

Some  people  are  utterly  flustered  and  dumfounded  on  being  sud- 
denly met,  and  after  the  first  greeting  which  may  be  as  above,  remain 
silent,  each  nervously  waiting  for  the  other  to  begin.    Perhaps  the 
movement  is  for  botli  to  speak  at  once,  and  then  for  each  to  withdraw 
bis  words  in  favour  of  the  other. 

A.  sees  B  in  the  street ;  he  doesn't  particularly  wish  to  speak  to  him, 
and  has  nothing  of  any  especial  consequence  to  say  to  him,  yet  he  finds 
himself  compelled,  as  if  by  a  sudden  inspiration,  to  stop  him. 

A.  (slonj/iiig  11.  and  taking  his  hand).     Hallo !     How  are  you  ? 

B.  (whose powers  of thought  are  immediately  prostrated).    Ah !    How 
are  you  ? 

[Awkward  pause,  during  which  A.  begins  to  wish  that  he  had  only 
noilikd  and  passed  on,  and  B.  is  considering  what  novel  observa- 
tion he  cart  make. 

A.  You  're  looking  well. 

This  is  said  in  a  tone  implying  that  the  speaker  isn't  to  be  taken  in 
by  mere  outward  appearances,  and  that  there  is  .no  use  in  his  friend's 
saying  he 's  very  well  if  he  isn't. 

B.  Yes,  I  am  very  well. 

This  is  boldly  outspoken,  albeit  sqraewhat  rashly,  as  lie  straightway 
remembers  that  he  has  been  laid  up  with  sciatica  for  the  hist  ten  days  :  so 
he  delivers  himself  of  a  sort  of  corrected  copy  of  his  former  statement. 

B.  (confusedly).  When  I  say  1  a»i  well,  I  mean  I  haven't  been  well 
lately. 

(It  is  evident  of  course  that  he  never  meant  anything  of  the  sort) . 

Another  awkward  pause  ensues,  after  which  A.,  finding  that  his  friend 
manifests  no  interest  whatever  in  his  physical  condition,  volunteers  the  . 
following  information. 

A.  Well,  I  've  not  been  near  so  well  lately  as  I  might.  ' 

This  conveys  the  idea  that  he  might  have  been  better  in  health  if  he  had 
liked,  but  he  didn't  choose  to  take  a  mean  advantage  of  his  privileges. 

And  here  it  may  be  noted  that  if  you  tell  an  invalid  that  you  yourself 
are  far  from  well,  he  immediately  takes  it  as  a  personal  affront  to  him ; 
a  piece  of  coolness  on  yoar  part  in  intruding  upon  his  unhealthy  domain 
not  for  a  moment  to  be  tolerated.  It  is  not  unlikely  that  the  slight 
mention  of  your  complaint  will  make  him  literally  boast  of  his  physical 
infirmities.  Yon  've  had  a  headache  you  tell  him :  "  Ah,"  returns  the 
invalid,  "  but  you  don't  have  pains  shooting  right  through  the  head,  and 
all  over  the  eye,  like  sharp  knives.  That 's  a  headache,  if  yon  like," 
says  he,  as  if  it  was  something  to  be  rather  proud  of  than  otherwise. 
You  humbly  admit  his  immense  superiority  in  this  respect,  and  piously 
express  a  hope  that  you  may  never  know  his  sufferings.  Yet  somehow 
or  another  even  as  you  speak  you  are  dissatisfied  with  yourself,  and 
•would  like  to  be  on  an  equal  footing,  or  rather,  heading,  with  him ; 
failing  that,  you  set  him  down  for  a  bit  of  a  humbug,  a  man  who  makes 
"  such  a  fuss  about  a  mere  bilious  headache."  You  congratulate  your- 
self that  you  are  really  as  ill  as  he  is,  only  you  won't  show  it,  and  are 
bearing  up  like  a  martyr,  while  you  can't  help  feeling  annoyed  with  him 
for  trying  to  obtain  sympathy  under  false  pretence*. 

To  continue ;  B.  doesn't  wish  to  hear  A.'s  symptoms,  so  observes,  that 
"  he  is  afraid  that  he  is  rather  hi  a  hurry."  Why  "afraid?"  Why 
"  rather  in  a  hurry  ?  " 

By  the  way  there  are  some  men  who  are  always  in  a  hurry.  That 
fellow  TWINCH  knocks  at  the  door  of  my  chambers,  "  must  see  me  im- 
mediately," I  hear  him  say  in  the  passage,  and  in  he  rushes. 

"  Hallo,  TWINCH  !  "    I  say,  "  sit  down." 

"  Can't  sit  down,"  says  TWINCH,  placing  his  hat  upon  the  table  and 
immediately  taking  it  up  again.  "  Can't  ;stqp  a  moment.  I  only  just 
looked  in  to  see  how  you  are." 

I  thank  TWINCII,  and  offer  him  a  cigar. 

"  No,  No,  No !  can't !  haven't  time,"  says  TWINCH,  shaking  his 
head  fussily  and  walking  to  the  window,  out  of  which  he  stares  for  five 
minutes  at  the  pump  or  the  porter  in  the  court  below,  while  I  continue 
my  work. 

"  Well,"  he  says,  presently  clapping  his  hat  on  his  head,  "  I  must 
go."  With  that  he  places  himself  with  his  back  to  the  fire  spreading 
out  his  coat-tails.  1  go  on  steadily  with  my  pen,  taking  no  notice. 

"  I  won't  disturb  you,  now,"  says  TWINCH,  after  a  silence  of  about 
three  minutes,  during  which  he  has  been  gazing  up  at  the  topmost  and 
dirtiest  window-pane,  "  I  see  you  're  busy." 
"  No,  not  very,"  I  tell  him,  for  courtesy's  sake. 
"  Ah  !  but  /am !  "  returns  TWINCH,  rousing  himself  and  hurrying  to 
the  door,  which  he  partially  opens,  "Must  be  off.    Most  important, 
—most  important."   This  he  says  while  rattling  the  door-handle.  (I  can't 
bear  anybody  rattling  a  door-handle.) 


"  Where  are  you  going  P  "  I  ask. 

"  Kb  !    Oh !     All !  well  I  don't  quite  know;  but  I  cantstop," 


"  But  what,  are  uju  youtgforf" 
"  I  don't  know,  but  it' 


...,__  it's  m  ist  important— most  important.  Good  bye." 
And  with  a  bung  of  my  door  (can't  bear  a  man  who  bangs  my  door)  he 

Not  for  good  ;  oh,  no.  He  returns  hi  something  under  five  minutes 
and  pops  Ins  hrinl  in. 

i  now?"  s;iy  I. 

"Oh!"  the  exclamation  invariably  serves  him  as  a  sort  of  apology, 
"  I  wanted  to  ask  you  if  you  know  a  fellow  of  the  name  of  Mimrros, 
JOHN  MUMI-TOV,  eh?" 

I  own  thut  I  have  never  even  heard  of  Muxrrow. 

"  Ah!"  Now  he's  rattling'  I  lie  handle  with  one  hand  and  some  knys 
in  his  pocket  with  the  other  (can't  bear  this  trick).  "  All  { "  he  repeats, 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  had  been  utterly  thrown  out  of  alt  his  calcu- 
lations by  an  unexpected  discovery.  "  Then  you  don't  know  MUMPTOH 
— JOHN  MUMPTON.  Ah!  well!  it  doesn't  matter,  or  else  it  might  be  im- 
portant. Mustn't  stop  any  longer ! "  And  off  he  goes  Again,  this  time 
in  real  earnest. 

It  is  all  through  TWINCH  that  I  have  gone  astray.  Tke  present  writer 


set  out  intending  to  give  you  many  valuable  and  .useful  hints  upon  Talk 
for  Travellers,  a  kind  of  pocket  Itinnrarium  containing  what  to  say  and 
how  to  say  it,  but  on  his  roid  he  met  u>M  a—  Twnrcn  "  with  his  lloley 
Poley,"  or  something  no  less  idiotic  than  that  inune  chorus ;  and  so 
having  been  thus  delayed,  he  can  only  safely  promise  more  hereafter 
upon  this  now  generally  interesting  social  subject. 


CHARITY  AND  SHAKSPEARE. 

SIIAKSFEARE,— now  please,  reader,  do  not  skip  this  paragraph, 
because,  although  you  may  have  read  enough  of  SflAKsrKARK.latiJy,  we 
really  have  a  word  or  two  particular  to  Sivy — SHAKSPEARK,  everybody 
knows,  is  to  have  a  celebration  on  his  three  hundredth  birthday,  and 
everybody  is  preparing  in  some  way  or  another  to  do  something  in  his 
memory  and  honour  on  that  day.  Now  tike  dwMt  way  and  easiest 
by  which  one  well  can  show  that  one  is  not  forgetlul,'of  him,'is  to  buy 
a  bit  of  ribbon  and  stick  it  in  one's  buttonhole,  as  one  did  a  year  ago  at 
the  marriage  of  our  Prince.  It  was  the  right  thing  then  to  do,  for  of 
course  it  showed  one's  loyalty,  and  it  also  in  some  measure  was  con- 
ceived to  show  one's  charity,  for  the  ribbon*,  one  was  told,  were 
expressly  made  and  sold  to  aid  the  poor  weavers  -a!  Coventry,  who  for 
some  time  previously  had  "  got  no  work  to  do."  The  country  was  so 
thick  with  white  favours  on  the  wedding  day  that  it  really'almost  seemed 
as  if  it  had  been  snowing  them,  and  everybody  trusted  that  the  half- 
starved  folk  of  Coventry  would  get  many  a  good  meal  out  of  the  ribbons 
they  had  made.  Well,  now,  British  Public,  you  must  dolthe  same  for 
SHAXSPEARE  as  yon  did  for  the  Princess,  of  whose  marriage_d»y  the 
christening  last  week  must  have  reminded  you,  and  perhaps  a  little 
stirred  again  your  charitable  blood.  A  ribbon  has  been  designed  for 
SHAKSPEAUE'S  Birthday,  British  Public,  and  it  is  to  be  bonght  any- 
where, so  we  need  name  no  address.  This  ribbon  has  [been  designed 
not  merely  to  commemorate  the  natal  day  of  SHAKSPEARB,  but  also  to 
fjive  work  to  the  honest  folk  of  Coventry,  whose  dinners  have  been 
tewer  and  more  far  between  of  late  than  their  stomachs  may  quite  like. 
So,  British  Public,  go  and  buy  this  commemorative  ribbon,  and  be 
happy  in  the  thought  of  doing  a  good  deed.  If  the  shade  of  SHAK- 
SPEARE  could  revisit  this  dull  earth  on  the  twenty-third  of  April,  perhaps 
of  all  the  ways  by  which  his  memory  is  reverenced  he  might  best  of  all 
be  pleased  by  the  pleasant  way  in  which  his  birthday  has_been  used  as 
an  occasion  for  promoting  a  little  honest  labour,  and  filling'a  few  pockets 
which  have  had  but  little  in  them  for  many  a  long  day. 


CUSTOMERS  FOR  STEAM  RATfflS. 

IT  is  not  to  be  endured  that  private  ship-builders  should  have  the 
power,  by  an  evasion  of  the  law,  to  supply  vessels  of  war  to  the  enemies 
of  people  with  whom  we  are  at  peace,  and,  by  so  doing,  involve  us  in 
war  with  them.  On  the  other  hand  it  is  intolerable  that  any  foreign 
nation  should  be  empowered  to  limit  the  business  of  any  British  ship- 
builder. Did  not  the  Government  offer  to  buy  the  steam-rams  in  the 
Mersey,  and  was  not  that  offer  refused  P 

Because,  then,  why  does  not  our  dear  old  PAH  ask  the  Legislature  to 
give  Government  the  power  of  compelling  the  sale  of  any  vessel  of  war 
which  it  may  think  proper  to  buy  at  a  fair  valuation.  A  power  the 


vantage  only  of  unpatriotic  shipwrights.  Remember,  moreover,  that 
the  British  Navy  would  be  much  increased  in  eth'cieuqy  by  every 
addition  which  it  received  from  a  private  dockyard. 


THE  WORKIH&  MAM'S  WISH.—"  Save  me  from  my  iFriendly,  Societies." 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

The  Committee  for  defending  London  from  rail- 


Governor,  proposes  to  establ'sh  a  State  Assurance,  as  it  established,  to 
the  inconceivable  benefit  of  the  people,  State  Savings  Banks.  The 
nation  will  guarantee  the  payment  of  the  policy,  but  as  the  system  will 
be  sound,  the  nation  will  incur  no  risk.  There  is  the  case,  and  it  seems 


system  _ „. 

to  make  out  their  case  if  they  can. 


,.„  ,.,u^v,  v, Moreover,  the  companies  are  to  be  i  country,  and  in  the  interest  of  the  keepers  of  public-houses  where 

compelled  to  work  together,  so  that  one's  journey  may  not  be  broken  in  Friendly  Societies  convene,  there  will  be  a  demonstration,  in  which  the 
consequence  of  intcr-railwayical  malignity.  Stick  to  this  provision,  our  |  enemies  of  the  Ministry  will  not  be  ashamed  to  join.  MR.  GLADSTONE 
Lords  and  Gentlemen,  and  give  a  traveller,  whether  on  business  or  ;  nia(j0  S11CU  a  merciless  exposure  of  the  vices  of  the  present  system,  and 
pleasure,  the  means  of  recovering  damages  should  he  be  detained  five  ;  JJK  BOVILL,  Conservative  lawyer,  told  such  tales  of  cases  in  which 
minutes  at  any  point  between  Kew  and  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  or  between  dcfrauders  of  the  poor  had  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  of  a 


Streatham  and  Hornsey. 


OUR    COLOSSUS    OF    ROADS. 

The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  stated  that  either  Federal  or  Confederate 
ships  were  entitled  to  capture  British  ships  carrying  contraband  to  the 
port  of  the  captor's  enemy.  But  in  each  case  the  prize  must  be  taken 
to  a  Prize  Court.  Therefore,  adds  Mr.  Punch,  the  Alabama  is  a  pirate, 
and  CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  when  he  reads  this,  will  feel  uncomfortaole  in 
the  region  circumvented  by  bis  cravat. 

MR.  DISRAELI  requested  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  sentiments  touching 
the  German  burglary  in  Jutland.  The  PREMIER  replied  that  the  whole 
invasion  was  an  outrage  and  an  injustice,  and  of  course  the  Jutland 
addition  was  an  aggravation.  But  we  had  let  the  Germans  understand  our 
opinion  of  their  entire  conduct,  and  it  was  not  worth  while  squabbling 
as  to  each  separate  step  they  took.  This  is  contemptuous  enough,  but 
the  Germans  are  pachydermatous.  Shall  we  put  it  plainer  for  the  beer- 
swillers.  When  you  have  apprised  a  man  that  you  consider  him  a  thief 
and  a  scoundrel,  you  do  not  watch  him  for  a  bit,  and  then  add,  "  and  I 
also  deem  you  a  low  cad." 

MR.  GLADSTONE  then  explained  the  Government  Annuities  Bill.  He 
took  two  Iwurs  about  it,  and  his  speech  was  a  treat.  The  object  of  the 
Bill  is  to  give  the  Working  Classes  a  system  of  safe  Life  Assurance. 
They  are,  to  their  honour,  very  earnest  in  this  matter,  and  have  about 
30,000  Friendly  Societies  of  various  kinds.  Bat  these  are  mostly  based 
upon  false  principles,  and  between  8  and  9000  of  them  have  become 
bankrupt,  while  about  100  fail  every  year.  The  misery  thus  caused  to 
honest  folks,  who  have  been  keeping  up  payments  out  of  their  earnings, 
in  the  faith  that  they  were  making  provision  for  the  future,  can  be  under- 
stood. Government,  in  the  most  legitimate  discharge  of  the  duty  of  a 


sworn  dozen  of  their  countrymen,  that  there  was  an  unusual  sensation. 
LORD  STANLEY  applauded  the  Bill.  You  can't  pull  down  a  dirty  old 
house  without  disturbing  the  Vested  Interests  of  rats,  but  dirty  old 
houses  must  come  down  for  all  that.  Mr.  Punch  advises  the  Working 
Classes  of  the  land  to  address  MR.  GLADSTONE,  who  is  a  second  time 
giving  them  an  invaluable  boon. 

Tuesday.  The  Peers  fired  up.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY.  the  Premier's 
near  connection  and  bishop-maker,  demanded  to  hear  what  the  British 
fleet  was  about.  The  Germans  were  waging  a  war  which  was  wanton 
and  disgraceful  beyond  any  recorded  in  history.  If  the  Austrians  sent 
a  fleet  to  the  Baltic,  LOKD  SHAFTESBURY  hoped  that  it  would  be  met  by  a 
British  fleet,  with  orders  to  defend  Denmark.  So  spoke  the  represen- 
tative of  the  Religious  World.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  asked  whether 
EARL  RUSSELL  would  stand  by  and  see  an  iniquitous  crime  perpetrated. 
Loan  GREY  for  once  agreed  with  somebody,  and  that  was  LORD 
ELLENBOROUGH,  and  moreover  wished  that  Parliament  could  be  allowed 
to  declare  its  opinions.  Then  a  third  Liberal  peer,  LORD  HARROWBY, 
thought  the  Channel  Fleet  should  be  sent  to  the  Baltic.  EARL 
RUSSELL,  thus  incited,  said  that  noble  Lords  could  not  expect  him  to 
declare  war  on  his  own  responsibility,  and  added  that  we  should  not  go  to 
war  for  the  Independence  of  Denmark,  IF  THAT  OBJECT  COULD  BE 
;  OBTAINED  WITHOUT  WAR.  The  fleet  could  easily  be  got  to  the  Baltic, 
and  he  did  not  think  that  Austrian  and  Prussian  ships  would  like  to 
encounter  those  of  QUEEN  VICTORIA.  Having  relieved  our  minds,  us 
noblemen  then  went  to  dinner. 

MR.  MILNER  GIBSON  stated  the  contents  of  the  London  Railways 
Report,  which  was  adopted,  after  attempts  to  save  certain  of  the 
schemes.  SIR  JOSEPH  PAXTON  certainly  gave  some  singularly  strong 
reasons  why  one  of  the  rejected  lines  should  have  been  preferred  to  an 
accepted  one,  but  LORD  STANLEY  thought  that  the  House,  having 
handed  over  the  subject  to  the  Committee,  ought  to  accept  its  decisions, 
or  else  go  into  every  separate  case.  So  thought  the  House. 

MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH'S  mind  is  dreadfully  harassed  about  telegrams 
and  despatches,  and  MR.  LAYARD,  after  a  desperate  effort  to  disinter 
the  honourable  Member  from  a  chaotic  confusion  of  ideas,  and  being 
still  told  that  he  had  not  explained  himself,  gave  up  the  task,  and  the 
House  laughed,  and  cried  "order"  to  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH.  But  we 
do  not  see  why  any  person  should  be  laughed  at  for  trying  to  increase 
his  stock  of  knowledge. 

Mr.  Disraeli.  Papers  ? 

Lord  Palmerston.  No  more  now,  but  more  soon. 

However  disagreeable  the  word  may  be  to  the  public,  we  are  com- 
pelled to  write  it.  Education.  We  will  be  as  short  as  possible.  The 
country  gentlemen  had  been  awfully  well  whipped,  and  the  Opposition 
benches  were  crowded.  The  aim  was  only  to  compel  MR.  LOWE  to  give  up 
a  portion  of  an  Education  Minute,  which  ordained  that  the  Government 
grant  obtainable  by  a  school  on  the  capitation  principle  should  be 
lessened  by  the  amount  of  the  endowment  of  such  school.  Those  who 
are  interested  in  the  question  know  all  about  it,  and  those  who  are  not 
will  be  quite  satisfied  to  know  that  in  the  presence  of  an  overwhelming 
majority,  MR  LOWE  and  the  Government  gave  way. 

A  Committee  was  appointed  to  inquire- into  the  working  of  the 
Schools  of  Art,  which  are  helped  with  public  money.  As  Mr.  Punch 
who  directs  the  greatest  School  of  Art  in  the  world,  is  entirely  supported 
by  public  money,  and  as  he  has  no  time  to  be  bothering  in  a  committee 


',  bloc. 


answering  idiotic  questions,  he  begs  to  tender 
.    His  School  works  in  the  best  possible  manner, 


room,  answerni 


his   evidence 
and  it  will  be 


a  wiry  time  for  anybody  who  presumes  to  dispute  that  statement. 


_  An  Irish  Policeman  is  as  fine  looking  and'soldierly  a  fellow 
rs  you— especially  if  you  are  a  handsome  Housemaid— can  desire  to 
hand  cold  meat  to  on  a  summer's  day.  But  the  Irish  Judges  do  not 
think  his  efficiency  equal  to  his  magnificence,  and  SreH.  BRUCE  wished 
to  appoint  other  constables  for  watching  the  Irish  towns.  There  was 
rather  a  hot  debate.  SIR  11.  PEEL  naturally  stood  up  for  the  Peelers, 
but  was  not  so  respectful  in  mention  of  the  Judges  as  might  have  been 
expected  from  his  well-known  reticence  and  good  tasl  e.  He  received 
divers  knocks  for  his  irreverence,  but  the  Bill  was  defeated. 

MR.  EWART  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  a  Bill  permitting  people  to 
use  the  Metric  System.  It  was  seconded  by  MR.  LOCKE  ;  not  9pposed 
by  Government,  though  MR.  GIBSON  declined  to  assist  in  working  the 
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system;  it  was  ridiculed  by  MR.  HENLEY;  ably  defended  by  MB 
ADDERI  KY  wlio  observed  that  there  was  no  surer  clap-trap  m  England 
than  to  laugh  at  a  system  for  being  new-fangled ,  as  every  improvement  in 
he  world  was;  approved  by  MR.  HANKKY,  and  MR.  /.  B.  SMITH  ;  an.l 
attacked  by  MR.  WALTEB,  who  also  assailed  the  inoffensive  1<  orm,  as 
a  device  for  cheating  school-boys.  Now,  no  schoolboy,  with  a  right  sense 
of  dignity  accepts  a  tip  under  gold,  and  we  arc  quite  sure  tliat  MR. 
WALTER  is  the  last  person  who  would  offer  him  an  insulting  guerdon. 
After  some  more  talk,  the  Second  Reading  was  carried  by  90  to  52. 
Our  dearly  beloved  Posterity,  to  you  we  speak,  projecting  our  mind 
into  futurity  How  you,  with  a  complete  and  scientific  metric  system, 
will  smile  at'the  reluctance  with  which  we  listened  to  the  suggestion  of 
reform  anil  h<nv  you  will  write  of  us  as  we  write  of  our  lathers,  who 
ridiculed  the  ideaofG  is  ("pay  for  something  you  can't  even  see? 
it  Sir  don't  talk  trash  to  a  freeborn  Englishman");  the  idea  of  Locomo- 
tives ("  ride  at  the  rate  of  twenty  miles  an  hour  ?  Confound  it,  bir  are 
you  in  or  out  of  Bedlam  V  ") :  the  idea  of  Penny  Postage  (  send  a  letter 
to  the  Iliahlmids  or  the  Land's  End  for  a  penny?  Bless  my  wig,  Sir,  you 
are  a  fool " )  ^  the  idea  of  an  Electric  Telegraph  ("  flash  a  message  to  Con- 
stantinople in  ten  minutes,  Sir  !  yon  ought  to  be  locked  up  I  am  sure 
you  are  a  swindler")  ;  the  idea  of  Punch  ("publish  ajournal  ot  the  Olgnesl 
art  the  most  sparkling  wit,  the  most  just  criticism,  and  the  most  gene- 
rous sentiments  every  week  for  three  pence  ?  Go  to  Bath,  Sir,  and  get 
vour  head  shaved").  But,  dear  Posterity,  don't  be  too  hard  upon  us. 
You  will  be  a  bigot,  and  talk  nonsense  in  your  way,  We  know.  Why 
are  you  laughing  at  the  idea  of  the  Tunnel  to  America.  You  have  got 
one  to  France,  and  the  Night  Balloon  Service  io  India.  Don  t  be  so 
irrational,  Posterity,  and  so  unjust.  We  are  clearing  the  way  for  you. 

Thursday.  We  return  to  the  reign  of  Qraw  VICTORIA,  and  do  so 
with  the  more  pleasure  that  this  day,  being  the  anniversary  of  the  mar- 
riage of  EDWARD  PIUNCE  OF  WALES,  with  our  beloved  ALEXANDRA  ot 
Denmark,  their  first  child  was  baptised  by  the  names  ALBERT,  VICTOR, 
CHRISTIAN,  EOWAUD,  the  QOEEN  holding  the  baby.  Health  and 
happiness  to  AVCE. 

The  Story  of  the  Guns  came  up  in  the  Commons,  and  the  same  day  a 
monster  of 'Sin  WILLIAM  ARMSTRONG'S  was  fired  with  ninety  pounds  9f 
powder  against  an  iron  plate  made  by  MR.  BROWN  of  Sheffield,  who  is 
going  to  be  the  New  Member  for  Sheffield,  when  it  has  settled  whether 
to  drop  Ma.  HADFIELD  as  he  drops  his  haitches,  or  to  dismiss  MR. 
TEAREM  for  not  tearing  anybody.  The  result  was  unsatisfactory  to  the 
Gun  Party.  But  LORD  CLABENCE  said  that  he  thought  on  the  whole  we 
were  in  advance  of  the  French  in  the  matter  of  guns.  Then  Govern- 


ment "  snapped  "  a  vote  of  a  million  and  a  quatter,  but  was  violently 
blown  up,  and  had  to  disgorge  until  a  debate  should  have  taken  place.  On 
the  Mutiny  Bill,  there  was  discussion  on  the  retention  of  Flogging  and 
Branding.  A  majority  of  3  in  a  House  of  87  maintained  the  Cat,  a 
majority  of  3D  in  a  House  of  130  maintained  the  Brand,  The  first  was 
said  to  be  necessary  for  "  blackguards,"  the  second  to  prevent  Deserters 
from  re-enlisting.  It  was  also  urged  that  the  French  shot  men,  and  the 
Austrians  put  them  into  a  torture-room  (rather  a  clever  diabolic  inven- 
tion; a  room  all  projecting  angles,  so  that  rest  is  impossible)  for  the 
offDiices  for  which  we  flog.  Mr.  Punch  is  unconvinced. 

L'.stcn  all  who  love  good  liquor,  Come  and  list  to  what  you're  told, 

Better  como  a  litt.lf  quicker,  Or  you'll  find  that  .you  are  sold.     Moved, 

:!it,  the  Bill  Permitting  Folks  to  lock  up  others'  drink:  Vote,  the 

•mis  deem  it  liiinr,'  At  such  tyranny  to  wink.     LAWSOX  counted 

Seventy  backers,  Freedom  only  Thirty-Six,   Doom  this   Hobby  to  the 

knackers,  Down  with  Humbug,  down,  my  Bricks. 

Ffi'lay.  CLANRICATIDF.  intends  to  make  a  speech  of  inquiries  about 
America.  Suppose  he  appointed  a  Commission  consisting  of  himself, 
;t  that  region,  with  power  to  remain  prosecuting  his  investigations, 
until  recalled  by  Mr.  Punch.  ^ 

Mu.  S.  Fn7.ftBBA.LD  and  LORD  PALMEBSTON  liad  a  dialogue  about 
the  proposed  Danish  Conference,  and  a  most  lucid  explanation  on  both 
sides  left  the  matter  in  more  Cimmerian  obscurity  than  over.  Apropos 
whereof,  the  EMPRKOII  oy  FK\N<  K  has  just  said  that  this  war  is  one  of 
"  nationalities."  Tins  is  lield  to  mean  that  he  sides  with  Germany.  To 
invent  u  new  phrase  for  the  occasion,  nous  verrwu. 

LORD  PALMERSTOK  proposes  to  continue  SIB  ROWLAND  HILL'S 
pension  to  LADY  HILL,  should  SIR  ROWLAND'S  power  of  taking  it 
terminate  while  LADY  HILL  shall  be  able  to  receive  it.  This  is  a  com- 
pliment, of  course,  but  a  very  inadequate  one,  and  LORD  STARLET  OF 
AMF.KLKY  might  have  said  a  good  deal  more  than  he  did  when  informing 
(fciiiliiinl  i  of  the  resignation.  Punch  hears  that  his  Stamp  Committees, 
suggested  last  week,  are  rapidly  forming,  and  he  means  to  distinguish 
those  who  are  foremost  in  the  work. 

The  week  finished  with  a  debate  on  the  Decline  of  the  Population  of 
Ireland.  One  great  point  was  whether  L'JRO  CARLISLE  was  right  in 
quoting  GOLDSMITH,  and  dissenting  from  his  view  that  a  diminished 
census  was  a  thing  to  deplore.  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  made  a  rattling 
speech,  with  a  very  free-and-easy  sketch  of  the  Fenians,  whom  he  com- 
pared to  gorillas.  In  the  interest  of  the  latter,  we  protest  against  the 
comparison. 


INTERESTING    INTELLIGENCE. 

EVEB  deficient  in  the  gallantry 
that  naturally  belongs  to  a  true 
gentleman.  Punch  never  neglects 
to  make  nimself  agreeable  to 
the  ladies :  and  he  cannot  do 
this  better  than  by  saying  a  few 
words  on  the  subject  of  the 
fashions,  a  topic  which  in  femi- 
nine eyes  is  vastly  more  impor- 
tant than  the  War  in  Schleswig- 
Holstein,  or  the  Battles  of  the 
Railways,  or  the  other  minor 
matters  which  now  interest  mow- 
kind.  Listen,  ladies,  therefore, 
to  the  following  description  of  a 
costume  which  was  lately  dis- 
played at  the  French  Court  :— 

"  A  drew  of  lilac  silk  glace1  with 
white,  at  the  bottom  of  which  is 
placed  a  wide  pinked  ruche  in  litac 
silk,  whilst  another  smaller  one  in 
white  sillc  forms  the  mid  llo  of  the 
lilac  one.  Above  this  double  ruche 
are  pUced  seven  flounces  of  rich 
white  blonde.  These  must  be  put  on 
close  together,  and  he.idcd  by  a  ruche 
of  white  tulle.  Tho  top  one,  however, 
has  a  ruche  of  lilac  and  white  pinked 
silk,  similar  to  the  ouo  at  the  bottom. 
The  poiuted  body  is  trimmed  with 
folds  of  white  tulle,  surrounding  a 
ruche  of  white  and  lilac  silk." 

We  must  just  stop  a  bit  to  take  breath  after  all  these  rushes,  or 
ruches  as  they  are  called.  What  they  are  we  dare  not  work  our  brains 
enough  to  guess.  Still  less  are  we  inclined  to  tax  our  intellect  by  trying 
to  grasp  a  true  conception  of  what  is  meant  by  this : — 


waist  at  the  back  a  nmtll  tail  falls  orer  the  sash,  similar  to  the  jockey.  'Tkta  it 
likewise  trimmed  with  a  white  ruche." 

Pray,  ladies,  can  you  tell  us  whether  jockeys  are  accustomed  to  wear 
small  tails  in  France,  and,  if  not,  to  whose  small  tail  is  the  one  here 
mentioned  similar  ?  When  one  is  t»ld  that  women  have  taken  to  wear 
tails,  one  naturally  wonders  what  their  tails  ace  like.  But  leaving  her 
tail  now,  let  us  see  how  the  fair  wearer  of  this  dxess  adorned  her 
head:— 

"  The  headdress  to  wear  with  this  toilette  Is  composed  of  a  mixture  of  mniwbiUs 
and  Parma  violet*  with  loaves,  which  latter,  instead  of  imitating  niturs,  are  of  * 
violet  colour,  veined  with  silver." 

Violet-hunting  in  the  country  is  a  pleasant  sport  for  'children,  but 
how  many  grown-up  folks  would  gladly  join  in  the  pursuit  if  Nature 
would  but  take  a  leaf  out  of  the  fashion-books,  and  permit  her  violets  to 
spring  up  "  veined  with  silver ! "  But  if  this  be  against  Nature,  so  too 
is  the  mixture  of  violets  with  snowballs,  and,  to  make  the  thing  more 
natural,  we  think  the  snowballs  should  be  made  so  as  to  melt  away 
before  the  violets  are  seen.  Wearing  snowballs  on  the  head  might  per- 
haps be  beneficial  to  persons  with  brain  fever,  but  we  should  hardly 
have  imagined  that  people  in  their  senses  would  have  ^ever  thought  of 
wearing  them.  However,  of  course  all  the  absurdities  invented  b,y  Dame 
Fashion  are  not  intended  for  the  uss  of  people  who  have  anything  like 
senses  to  direct  them  in  the  matter  of  deciding  how  to  dress. 


The  Successor  of  Caesar. 

SIB  GEOTIOE  BOWYEB,  in  a  letter  to  the  Tmui,  correcting  certain 
alleged  misrepresentations  current  respecting  "  The  POPB  and  his 
Visitors,"  says  that  :— 

"  The  ceremony  of  kt*stng  th»  foot  (derived  from  th«  ceremonial  of  tho  ancient 
Imperial  Court)  is  only  performed  on  certain  occasions." 

Well,  to  be  sure!  Didn't  yon  always  think  that  the  ceremony  of 
kissing  the  POPE'S  foot  was  instituted  by  the  Apostle,  PBTER  ? 


MUSICAL  NOTE. 


WE  are  not  at  libertv  to  anticipate  MR.  MAPLESOS'S  advertised 
production  of  HKRR  WAOJBR'S  grand  Opera.  All  we  can  .say  at 
present  is,  that  .the  scene  of  Taiuthduser  is  not  laid  in  a  tan-yard. 
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THE    NEW    TELESCOPE    SIGHT. 


Small-bore  Man  (who  has  snapped  off  about  a  dozen  Caps  without  exploding  his  Rifle).  "  VERY  EXTR'OHDINARY  !  CAN'T  ACCOUNT  FOB 
rr!  (With  sudden  agitation.)  BOY!  GI'  ME  TH'  RAMROD!  I'M  REALLY  AFRAID  I 'VE— BY  JOVE!  I  THINK  I  MUSP  HAVK— SURELY  CAN'T 
HAVE— YES !— CON-FOUND  IT!— Sol  HAVE— LOADED  THE  TELESCOPE,  AND  .HAMMED  THE  CARTRIDGE  DOWN.  FORK-SIGHT  AND  ALL! 
THOUGHT  IT  WENT  DOWN  RATHER  STIFFLY  ! " 


THE  TELESCOPE,    AND  .HAMMED   THE  CARTRIDGE 
Fellows  with  the  Enfields  (with  /suppressed  glee).  "  OH  !  WHAT  A  PITY  ! " 


HOW  TO  USE  YOUR  MORLEYS. 

MR.  HINKT  MORLEY,  (a  writer  whose  conscientiousness,  condensed 
thought,  and  felicity  of  expression  need  no  praise  from  Mr.  Punch) 
having  received  from  a  certain  organ  of  clique-criticism  the  treatment 
that  might  have  been  expected,  has  thought  it  worth  while  to  reply. 
He  has  done  so  in  a  "  comment "  of  serene  msrcilessness.  Since 

:  Marsyas  came  to  naked  grief  for  vulgar  criticism,  few  of  the  Zoilus 

tribe  have  been  more  neatly  divested  of  epidermis  than  has  ihtAtheiueum 

critic  been  by  MR.  MORLEY.    One  little  bit  of  skinning  we  must  note 

L     i  j       assaued  IS  on  English  Writers,  and  every  student  of  literature 

1  should  have  it.  Among  the  cackling  charges  of  the  critic  is  one  alleging 
that  the  influences  of  the  discovery  of  printing,  of  the  classical  re- 
naissance, of  the  reformation  are  not  even  hinted  at."  MR  MORLEY 
quietly  says,— 

'•  I  have  myself  always  believed  that  CHAUCER,  with  whom  my  book  tndi  lived 
brfore  the  discovery  of  printing,  or  the  Renaissance,  or  the  Reformation." 

Well,  it  used  to  be  thought  so,  but  the  Mherueum  has  changed  all 
that,  and  will  probably  inform  us  in  an  early  number  that  the  Talis  of 
tauntyrburye  were  not  printed  by  CAXTON. 


THEATRICAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

SOME -A  Shop.  HOUB— Midnight.    (About  Twelve  o'clock.) 

DRAMATIS  PERSONjE.  , 

Clitmist  anil  Dn.ggist  (all  in  one). 
Ckemitft  and  Druggiefi  Boy  (all  in  ont  again). 

Chem.  and  Drug.  What  do  you  stop  out  so  late  for,  eh  ? 

Client,  and  Drug. 's Boy  (who  has  been  to  the  Lyceum).  Please,  Sir.  I  've 
been  to  the  theayter. 

Chem.  and  Drug.  Which  theayter  ? 

Chem.  and  Drug :s  Boy  (professionally).  Please,  Sir,  I 've  been  to  see 
Pil-Ammoma.  [CHEMIST  kicks  him.  Exeunt  severally. 


POLICE  NOTICE  TOR  CHURCH  DOORS. 

UNQUESTIONABLY  and  decidedly,  Mr.  Punch  is  not  going  to  enter- 
no,  not  to  advance  the  tip  of  his  toe— into  the  puddle  which  Theology  is 
stirring,  to  the  detriment  of  Religion.  But  being  a  Detective,  he  simply 
does  his  duty  in  pointing  out  that  the  REVEREND  DR.  PUSEY,  who  is 
taking  the  lead  in  certain  movements,  is  a  theological  Ticket-of- Leave 
Man,  and  if  the  Church  chooses  to  employ  him  after  this  notice,  it  is 
not  MR.  DETECTIVE  PUNCH'S  fault.  The  Oxford  Tracts,  non-natural 
interpretations,  Puseyism,  church  millinery,  priestly  prerogative,  are 
among  the  memorandums  which  are  marked  in  the  Committal  book. 
The  Party  has  also  lately  been  seen  in  affectionate  conference  with 
somebody  whose  work  is  also  on  the  Record,  and  who,  under  pretence 
of  going  to  sermons,  haunts  the  Scotch  Stores,  and  smuggles  a  Scotch 
spirit  into  church.  The  late  JOWETT  affair  at  Oxford  was  an  attempted 
plant  on  the  part  of  this  PUSEY,  wlw  wants  to  keep  all  things  serene 
just  now,  for  fear  of  certain  inquiries;  but  certain  parties  in  the 
provinces,  who  also  are  afraid  of  inquiries,  were  not  sharp  enough  to 
see  Ins  game,  and  so  went  blundering  up  and  baffled  him.  Look  out 
for  your  Spoons — nobody  else  will  be  sold. 

Police  Office,  85,  Fleet  Street. 


BEMAXK  MADE  WHILE  STARING  AT  THE  PLAYBILLS. 
WHEN  a  certain  interesting  event  in  Royal  life  happened,  MR.  WEB- 
STER, with  prompt  loyalty,  put  up  Mother  and  Child  are  doing  well.  Why 
does  not  MR.  BUCKSTONE  put  up  The  Christening  and  Uncle  John? 


To  Contributors. 

(Private  and  Confidential.) 

"  A  DOZEN  or  so  of  Wakefield  Men," 
Who  approve  the  work  of  a  certain  pen, 
Are  thanked.    Its  owner  accepts  the  Poke, 
And  had  real  pleasure  in  cutting  the  joke. 


PriTw,Xr..'ch,o™Lo^ 

of  LoDdou.-S4TOHi.ii,  MarcniO.  isil  reel,  in  the  Precinct  of  Whitefnar.,  tuy  of  London,  and  Published  uy  them  at  No.  Do  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Pamh  of  St.  Bride, 
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CAUSE   AND   EFFECT. 

Housemaid.  "DRAT  THE  BOTHERING  CHINA  curs  'AND  THINGS.     THEY  BE  ALWAYS 

A-KNOCKINQ  UP  AGAINST   ONE'S   CRINOLINE." 


SPADES  AND  CLUBS. 

SAVE  us  from  our  friends,  and  save  ns  from  our  Friendly  Societies,  ought  now 
to^be  the  cry  of  all  the  labourers  in  England,  excepting  those,  perhaps,  who, 
once  a  nwntli  or  so,  may  want  an  excuse  for  getting  drunk.  Of  course  the 
pothouse  interest  is  dead  against  the  scheme  which  MR.  GLADSTONE  has  proposed 
for  giving  poor  people  the  power  of  getting  an  annuity,  without  having  to  join  a 
pothouse  club  to  do  so.  These  clubs  have  given  a  knock-down  blow  ,to  many  a 
poor  man.  Under  the  pretence  of  saving,  he  has  been  tempted  into  spending; 
and,  in  the  thought  that  he  is  laying  by  a  little  that  may  help  him  in  the  hour  of 
sickness,  he  has  laid  out  a  good  deal  m  ruining  his  health.  Pothouse  beer  and  pot- 
house pipes  will  make  sots  of  the  most  healthy,  if  too  constantly  indulged  in  ;  and 
the  man  who  may  at  first  be  glad  of  some  excuse  for  going  to  a  taproom,  learns 
speedily  to  fro  there  without  feeling  the  need  of  one. 

But  nothing  good  is  ever  done  without  a  few  bad  words  first ;  and  nobody  can 
wonder  that  the  people  who  profit  most  by  the  Friendly  Societies  should  say  ill 
things  of  the  scheme  which  now  would  knock  them  on  the  head.  So  we  hear  an 
outcry  raised,  that  the  Government  is  threatening  to  rob  us  of  our  liberties,  and 
free-born  Englishmen  are  warned  to  look  after  their  rights.  No  doubt,  were  an 
election  to  take  place  this  next  summer,  such  placards  as ,  "  No  Tyranny ! " 
"  No  Government  Protection !  "  would  be  stuck  about  the  country ;  and  various 
dodges  would  be  tried  to  make  the  rural  mind  imagine,  that  the  Government 
were  trying  to  pocket  all  the  poor  man's  money4they  could  lay  their  hands  on,  by 
promising  annuities  they  never  meant  to  pay. 

Labourers  of  England  who  don't  live  at  home  at  ease,  doubtless,  are  not  difficult 
to  be  tempted  to  a  pothouse,  where  they  find  a  fire  to  sit  by  and  a  chair  to  sit  upon, 
neither  of  which  luxuries  have  they,  perhaps,  so  good  at  home.  The  poor  man  and 
his  savings  are  easily  parted  when  lie  sets  foot  in  a  pothouse,  intending  to  invest 
them  for  his  future  enjoyment.  There's  no  time  like  the  present,  says  a  "  friend  " 
at  his  elbow.  0,  be  joyful,  with  a  mug  of  beer !  while  you  have  the  chance.  And 
this  sentiment  the  landlord  eloquently  Dacks,  offering,  for  "friendship's"  sake,  to 
stand  a  mug  himself,  to  drink  the  health  of  ME.  HODGE  on  his  admission  to 
the  Club.  MR.  GLADSTONE  must,  of  course,  therefore,  expect  some  opposition 
at  the  first  to  his  new  scheme;  but  when  it  is  known  how  warmly  Mr.  Punch 
supports  it,  of  course  it  will  be  thankfully  accepted  by  the  public,  although  it 
won't  be  so  acceptable  to  the  public-house. 


TURK. 

(See  "  POLLY  "  in  "  Good  Word*  "for  March.) 

SII.K  ears, 

Black  nose, 
Drown  eyes, 

Culm  repose; 

Broad  pau  ^, 

Kouf-'h  liair, 
Fimv  looks 

Like  bear. 

Bites,  snaps 

Beggars'  heel ; 
If  he  hold. 

Makes  feel. 

Hungry  is, 

U 'anls  urub; 
When  dirty, 

Into  tub — 

Washed  clean, 

Looks  white ; 
Goes  out, 

Wants  to  fight ; 

Gets  licked, 

Pluck  shown, 
Finds  solace 

In  a  bone. 

Sees  Master, 

Sits  up, 
Jumps  about 

Like  pup. 

Lies  down, 

To  sleep  tries, 
Can't  do  it, 

Catches  flies. 

Wakes  up, 

Gives  growl, 
Is  kicked, 

Utters  howl. 

Day  over. 

Fasten  d  doors, 
Sleeps  sound, 

Perhaps  snores. 

Robbers  come, 

Springs  from  lair, 
Hears  footsteps 

On  stair ; 

Barks  loud, 

Master  wakes, 
Gun  fired, 

Brace  of  shakes. 

Wide  awake 

As  you  see, 
Turk  is  the 

Dog  for  me. 


Address  M.  Flower. 


PUNCH.— They  calls  that  there  Consperrator  Chap, 
.  By  the  'count  in  the  trial  of  un  a  seems  to  Be 
""  Which  is  'a  now  ?  I  be,  setterer, 


MR. 
GRECO, 
ITALIANO. 

Chalkdovm,  March,  1864. 


G.  WOA. 


*„*  We  do  not  know  what  nation  GRECO  belongs  to ; 
but  we  are  happy  in  being  able  to  say,  that  he  is  not  a 
countryman,  as  our  correspondent  is. 


AH6WBRS  TO  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Solomon. — The  Proverb  is  quoted  incorrectly ;  you  retain 
the  precise  words,  but  not  exactly  the  sense  in  saying,  "  The 
merciful  man  is  a  beast." 

Ecclesiastiau.— There  is  no  nwnastic  order  called  The 
Double -chins.  Perhaps  you  're  thinking  of  the  Capuchins. 
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PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 


bullot  fortunately  took  effect  in  the  organ  of  an  Italian,  who  was  on  his  way  to 
early  crime.  The  seconds  then  interposed,  and  MR.*BRIGHT  declared  that  if  it  were 
in  accordance  with  his  principles  to  forgive  anybody,  he  would  forgive  LORD 
CLARENCE,  whom  ho  thought  the  noblest  fellow  out,  and  LORD  CLAREXCE  replied, 
that  if  anything  could  induce  him  to  become  a  Quaker,  it  would  be  the  example  of 
his  eloquent  and  gifted  Friend,  MR.  BRK;HT.  The  party  then  went  back  to  break- 
fast at  the  Bedford  Hotel,  Covent  Garden,  where  they  were  joined  by  Mr.  Punch 
lectured  them  on  tho  folly  of  duelling,  and  healths  were  drunk  until  it  was 


14th,  Monday.  LORD  GRANVILLE  assured  the  Peers,  that 
England  was  not  joining  any  of  the  other  Great  Powers  in  a  combina- 
tion against  France.  Somebody,  with  a  gift  for  seeing  further  into 

milestones  than  his  neighbours,  had  found  a  hint  to  this  effect  in  a   time  to  adjourn  to  the  llouso." 
Russian  despatch.    LOUD  GRANVILI.K  spoke  the  truth,  which  he  always 

does,  being  a  geiiilemau.     But  circumstances,  to  which  Mr.  Punch  is  ,  ,  __        

not  permitted  more  particularly  to  allude,  have  come  under  his  know-  wrote  a  frank  sort  of  apology,  and  offered  to  repeat  it  in  the  House. 
ledge ;  and  he  has  no  hesitation  in  stating,  in  the  most  positive  manner,  Then  we  had  a  scene.  Mil.  ROEBUCK  made  an  opportunity  of  abusing 
that  if  certain  complications  of  the  European  crisis  should  arise,  it  may  |  the  Federals,  whom  he  sweetly  described  as  corrupt,  base,  cowardly, 
need  the  utmost  exertions  of  diplomatic  wisdom  to  prevent  conse-  i  and  cruel.  He  then  assailed  EARL  RUSSELL  with  great  fury,  but  de- 
quences  which  might  have  a  disturbing  effect  upon  existing  arrange- '  clared  his  confidence  in  LORD  PALMERSTON.  The  PREMIER" is  not  the 
lint  this  is  confidential.  j  man  to  accept  compliments  at  the  expense  of  a  friend  and  colleague,  so 


But,  law   (and  Law)   there  was  nothing  like  this.    MR.  BRIGHT 


. 

On  the  west  of  Africa  the  slave  trade  has  diminished  ;  on  the  east,  it 
has  very  much  increased.  Jou.v  BULL,  the  sea-policeman,  does  all  he 
can ;  but  his  beat  is  very  extensive,  and  the'  thieves  are  very  numerous 
and  daring. 

These  Austrians  are  perfect  cures,  and  will  not  take  off  the  duty  on 
English-cured  herrings.  Perhaps  certain  fiery  Peers  would  like  to  go 
to  war  about  that. 

The  War  Office  does  everything  to  afford  our  soldiers  the  means  of 


he  came  out  like  Ajax  in  the  Iliad  and  threw  his  seven-fold  shield  over 
the  Teucer  of  the  Foreign  Office,  defying  the  Hector  to  hurt  him.  This 
was  a  very  gentlemanly  thing  in  PAM,  and  as  he  now  sees,  Mr.  Punch 
has  taken  care  that  it  shall  not  be  forgotten.  Well,  there  was  more 
American  talk,  SIR  J.  FERGUSSON  protested  against  Federal  enlistments 
in  Ireland,  MR.  BRIGHT  gave  it  to  MR.  ROEBUCK  hot  and  hot,  and  said 
that  the  fact  was  that  a  recruit  for  the  Federals  got  £100,  and  the  only 
marvel  was  that  every  Irishman,  not  a  landowner  or  capitalist,  did  not 


"  And  ho  whose  lightning  pierced  the  Iberian  lines, 
Nowr  forms  my  quincunx  and  now  ranks  my  vines." 


t  cultivating  gardens.    The  topic  bristles  with  pegs  for  jokes,  and  sweet  i  run  out  of  his  "  benighted  and  unhappy  country."  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL 

songs  on  the  Soldier's  Garden  might  be  written.    Due  great  soldier  thought  the  Confederates,  in  their  adversity,  much  above  the  present 
was  a  great  gardener,  teste  POPE  :—  war-point  of  the  English  Government,  MR.  KINGLAKE  was   terribly 

scornful  and  sarcastic  at  MR.  ROEBUCK,  and  MR.  CAIRD— the  only 
speaker  who  was  calm,  and  had  information  to  give,  and  spoke  from 
personal  knowledge  of  America— said  that  there  was  a  silent  revolution 

That  was  LORD  PETERBOROUGH,  MR.  Cox,  who  founded  St.  Peters-  j  beginning  in  the  labour  market,  and  that  it  would  effectually  settle  the 
burg,  and  built  the  Cathedral  which  you  may  see  on  your  way  to  York,  I  laws  of  settlement  and  removal,  but  not  in  the  way  English  employers 
if  you  erer  go  there ;  and  we  don't  know  why  you  shouldn't,  if  you  desired. 

Simply  noting  that  there  was  a  preliminary  MAZZINI-STANSFELD 
squabble  to-night,  when  the  tempest,  to  be  described  in  its  proper  place, 
was  indicated,  and  Ministers  hoisted  the  storm-drum,  Mr.  Punch 
proceeds  to  say  that  there  was  Committee  of  Supply  on  the  Navy 
Estimates,  and  that  MR.  LINDSAY,  trying  to  reduce  the  vote  for  Dock- 
yard Workmen,  obtained  29  supporters  against  110  non  reductionists. 
There  was  an  extremely  instructive  and  excessively  stupid  debate. 

Tuesday.  The  Lords  read  the  Cow  Malt  Bill  a  Second  Time,  and 
IIARL  GREY  remarked  that  those  who  were  pressing  a  repeal  of  the 
Molt  TW  were  virtually  agitating  for  an  increase  of  the  Income-Tax. 
Lord  G.    But  ft  the  Tories  were  in  to-morrow,  does  anybody 

.*.~:<! ' ..     'I!'.        _    1  Tl  7 


like. 

SIB  CHARLES  WOOD  stated  his  intention  of  introducing  the  English 
Sovereign  into  India.  We  thought  that  she  had  been  lately  re-intro- 
duced, with  some  little  eclat,  to  a  very  large  Indian  circle,  by  LORD 

[  CLYDE.  MR.  LAYARD  stated,  that  the  Danes  were  blockading  a  good 
many  German  places,  one  of  which,  called  Swine-mutlde,  seems  happily 
to  typify  the  state  of  the  German  World.  MR.  LOWE  spoke  of  the 

,  difficulty  of  getting  the  poorer  class  to  vaccinate,  adding  that  they  were 
countenanced  by  persons  who  ought  to  know  better.  We  trust  that 

i  the  hitter  will  catch  the  small-pox,  as  we  have  no  mercy  for  them  •  and 

1  yet  they  ought  to  be  pitted. 

Willingly  would  Mr.  Punch  abstain  from  reference  to  the  awful 


luigiy  woi       iur.  runcn  anstam  trom  relerence  to  the  awful  i  u  V         ,'  •  ;  m  to-morrow,  does  anyoouy 

catastrophe  at  Sheffield.  But  he  may  do  more  good  by  statin"  that  i  beueve.  tuat  MB-  DISRAELI  would  sacrifice  six  millions  ?  Punch  is 
when  a  similar  but  far  less  terrible  occurrence  took  place  at  Holmfirth  i  g,ree,a  m  P.erPetual  youth,  but  virility  and  viridity  are  two  things,  and 
(for  the  second  time)  the  nation  raised  £60,000  for  the  survivors  "flatter  does  not  extend  to  his  visual  organs. 

Much  more  will  be  needed  now,  and  much  more  will  be  given  The  t  • e  nf7er  blame  but  with  extreme  pain,  and  we  have  pleasure  in 
noble  Gentlemen  of  Sheffield  lost  no  time  in  hurrying  together  for  the  I  st,aj;m=  tllat  MR-  SfBBAKB  has  been  very  properly  calling  the  attention 
aid  of  the  surviving  victims.  Ten  thousand  pounds  were  on  the  table  ?  Government  to  the  state  of  certain  reservoirs  which  have  not  yet 


. 
before  the  second  day  was  over.    Honour  to  LORDS  FITZWILLIAM  and 

VVHARNCLIFFE,  honour  to  good   CANON   SALE,  honOUT  to.  JOHN  BROWN 

of  the  Armour  Plates,  to  WILLIAM  MATTHEWS,  true  as  his  own  steel 
to  RODGERS,  the  world's  cutler  honour  to  all  the  good  strong  men  who 
rushed  together  to  aid  the  helpless.  The  PRINCE  or  WALES  could  not 
be  in  better  company;  and  Mr.  Punch  rejoices  to  read  the  QUEEN'S 
name  at  the  head  of  the  list.  In  with  your  money  men,  women,  and 
children  There  are  hundreds  of  men,  women,  and  children  who  want 
eho ;  and  nothing  more  need  be  said  to  us  Islanders 


?^;3 °E™5? -^f  lhe  w*?'  £,'".  a,id  was  instantly  sent,  and  MR. 

,  as  was  most  fit, 


burst,  but  which  are  regarded  as  dangerous. 

Another  Crawley  debate.  It  lasted  all  the  evening.  Will  that  do  ? 
Or  shall  we  add  that  GENERAL  PEEL  and  the  Parliamentary  soldiers 
are  exceedingly  indignant  that  civilians  should  presume  to  have  opinions 
on  such  matters. 

Wednesday.  We  were  to  have  been  spared  the  theological  Wednes 
days,  but  to-day  we  had  a  debate  which  in  some  sort  approached 
theology.  MR.  DODSON,  of  East  Sussex,  an  Eton  prizeman,  who  also 
distinguished  himselt  at  Oxford,  proposed  to  do  away  with  the  subscrip- 
tion to  the  Thirty-Nine  Articles,  and  so  forth,  at  present  required  at 

I    Iv^fH     K«trir«Q    rt     HniMuj*    „ mi  • ,  • 


u  i     a>  •  --"•""  "JTOIPOTU.  uau  uccu  BCIU  uowu  lo  mouire  into  the 
whole  affair     MR  RAWLINSON,  an  engineer  connected  with  the  Home 

We  believe  that  it  could  not  be  in 


,  a 

Jftce,  was  to  discharge  this  duty. 
better  hands. 


. 

•  ME'  ^AJAR«  h?d  5  curious  explanation  to  make.    Touching  Kago- 
la  and  the  Bombardment,  it  would  now  seem  that  we  have  .all  been 
expending  some  stight  indignation  in  excess.   We  are  officially  informed 
that  Kagosima  had  onlv  40,000  people  instead  of  180,000,  that  they  all 
got  carefully  out  of  tie  way  of  the  shells,  that  nobody  was  hurt,  tlfa 
3  has  been  rebuilt  in  an  elegant  manner,  and  that  PRINCE 
.ATSUMA  sent  fruit  to  our  ships  in  return  for  our  grape,  so  that  our 
moderation  must  have  pleased^  the  Japanese.  The  new  verW  is  a  most 
delightful  one,  and  Mr.  Punch  is  delighted,  accordingly 

We  mentioned  the  Government  "  grab  "  at  the  vote'  of  supply  MR 
BRIGHT  was  very  severe  about  it,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE,  indignant  (for 
it  course  the  affair  was  an  accident)  gave  MR.  BRIGHT  a  most  tre- 
mendous lecture.  Then  LOUD  CLARENCE  PAGCT  sent  him  a  letter  for 
which  MR.  BR  ™  ° 


.  ave  cae       m  ou          e 

great  pleasure  m  cullmg  this  from  some  contemporary 


over  the 


. 

to  Dissenters.  The  truth  is,  and  many  men  know 
it  who  will  not  admit  it,  that  the  object  is  to  open  the  University  to 
Churchmen.  Education  and  inquiry  have  done  their  work,  and  thou- 
sands ot  men  who  wish  to  remain  members  of  the  Church,  object  to 
binding  themselves  to  dogmas  propounded  in  past  centuries,  and  are  too 
conscientious  to  sign  with  reservation  of  right  to  treat  the  signature  as 
a  form  and  to  interpret  the  pledge  in  any  convenient  way.  Surely  those 
are  not  the  men  who  should  be  kept  out  of  the  Universities.  MR. 
GLADSTONE,  whose  loyalty  to  the  Church  is  chivalry  itself,  voted  for 
the  change  and  six  distinguished  Conservatives  did  the  same,  while  the 
sou  ot  the  LAKL  OF  DERBY  would  not  vote  against  it.  MR.  DODSON 
triumphed  by  a  small  majority,  and  the  Lords  will  throw  out  the  Bill  ; 
but  the  tide,  having  once  swept  over  the  rubbish,  will  return  and  wash 
it  away. 


a  eseeme  an  use  to  e  wor- 

shipped  by  his  Mow  countrymen.  But,  before  the  fray,  LORD  PALMER- 
STON  stated  that  Denmark  had  assented  to  the  Conference  proposed  by 

igland,  and  it  is  to  be  without  an  Armistice.  We  have  next  to  hear 
what  1  ranee  says. 

'•  The  way  the  row  began,"  to  quote  an  old  song,  was  in  this  wise. 
J.R.  GLADSTONE  in  his  masterly  speech  011  the  Bill  for  helping  the  Poor 
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Man  to  Honest  and  Safe  Life  Assurance,  had  offended  MR.  SHERIDAN   "  I  should  have  felt  humiliated,"  said  the  Bottleholdcr,  "had  I  had  to 
by  certain  allusions,  and  tlie  latter  had  vehemently  protested  against  be  a  party  to  a  communication  to  tell  the  French  Government  thai  an 

English  Member  of  Parliament,  holding  office  m  the_  Queen  •  Govern- 
ment* w  not  connected  with  an  infamous  plot  against  the  life  of  the 
EMI-EIIOR."  Then  he  scoffed  at  the  "•eeming  friendship  of  the 
Opposition  for  the  EMPKKOK,  and  reminded  them  that  having  once 
given  assent  to  a  measure  for  preventing  conspiracies,  mid  having 
found  that  by  breaking  their  promises  to  support,  it  they  eould  oust  a 
Ministry,  they  hail  pocketed  their  indignation,  and  defeated  the  Mill. 
A  very  dexterous  smash,  this,  because  it  pleasingly  brought  to  the 
E\ii'KRou's  attention  the  former  affectionate  conduct  of  liis  new  patrons. 
MR.  DisRAi;i,t  was  very  wrathful,  and  wondered  that,  the  (iovernment 
was  afraid  of  any  humiliation  after  its  late  exploits.  He  rani;  the 
changes  on  poniards  and  assassins,  and  MAZ/.I.NI  ;  and  his  party  cheered 
him  with  more  warmth  than  they  usually  show,  for  dislikes  must  be 

forgotten  when  we  can  unite  to  damage  enemies,    Mn.  BRIGHT  began  . 

with  some  ]icafe-making  observations,   but  he  could  not.  long  restrain  j 
his  ardour  lor  bailie,  ami  dashed   at   the  Tories  with  a  charge  of  trying 

isperate  the  ill-feeling  in  France,  and  with  having  .-i  hardl;. 
worthy  object,  than  that  of  "  worrying  "  the  English  Government. 
LORD  KoilKRT  CK<  II,  renewed  tin:  accusation  of  sjmpatiiy  with 
assassins.  MR.  (ii.  \IISTO\F.  seconded  l/n;i>  PALUXBOTOH,  and  severely 
rebuked  an  "unmannerly"  interruption.  LORD  CI.AI  DE  HAMILTON 
politely  said  that  MR.  STAXSFKLD  was  either  M  \//.m's  accomplice  or 
dupe,  and  MK.  ('«\  said  something  which  was  drowned  in  the  roar  for  a 
division.  There  were  171  for  (iovernment,  but  161  against  it.  Did 
not  both  -:  use  I'AM  was  victorious,  the  other 

because  the  majority  was  onlv  10.  Even  the  ladies  behind  the  gallery 
beat  a  tattoo  of  triumph  with  their  fans,  which  was  unconstitutional. 
So  ended  the  battle  of  STAXSFELD-MAZ/.IXI. 


ST.    PATRICK'S    DAY. 

them.  To-night  the  CHANCELLOR  vindicated  himself  at  some  length, 
and  MR.  SHERIDAN  had  a  good  innings.  He  showed  much  spirit,  nut 
was  slightly  rude,  saying  that  MR.  GLADSTONE  ought  to  have  taken 
lessons  from  ELLJSTON  if  he  wished  to  play  the  character  of  a  bully. 
The  remark  might  have  come  from  the  great  and  theatrical  SHERIDAN, 
only  he  would  not  have  said  so  coarse  a  thing.  Then  SLR  MINTO  FAH- 
(iiiivK  moved  that  the  Bill  be  referred  to  a  Select  Committee.  MR. 
HODGKINSON  opposed  tliis,  and  made  great  fun  by'quoting  the  miserable 
doggerel  puffs  oy  which  certain  Assurance  Offices  try  to  get  business. 
The  verses  are  not  nearly  so  good  as  those  us  servants  read  on  the 
tawdrv  placards  of  the  Marine  Store  Keepers,  when  we  go  on  Saturdays 
to  sell  the  candles,  dripping,  keys,  spoons,  overcoats,  and  any  other 
trifles  which  we  have  stolen,  or  hidden  away,  during  the  week,  to  the 
discontent  of  our  masters  and  mistresses.  But  the  poems  of  the  Offices 
and  of  the  Stores  are  much  in  the  same  key,  and  in  this  style : — 

"  O  where  are  you  going,  you  merry  throng  ?  " 
"  To  the  '  Stunning  Assurance,'  so  you  come  along." 
"  But  what  '11 1  get  by  my  going  there  ?  " 
"  Why  everything  what  is  right  and  fair. 
You'll  pay  very  low,  and  when  you  die 
There  '11  be  banknotes  to  wipe  your  widow's  eye." 
"  Indeed !    Then  of  delays  I  '11  have  no  endurance, 
But  haste  with  you,  dear  friends,  to  the  '  Stunning  Assurance.' " 
(The  above  is  Copyriylif). 

The  House   being   thus   put  into  temporary  good  humour.  MH. 
GOSCHEN,  Member  for  the  City,  defended  the  Bill  in  a  most  elaborate 


LORD  ELLEXBOROUGH  had  intended  to  have  a  great  Dano- 
Germau  night,  but  LORD  RUSSELL  begged  him  to  "  shut  up,"  and  he 
closed  accordingly,  like  a  gentleman. 

snarling  over  the  SIIEUIDAN  affair—  a  dull  Srhnulfvr  Scandal. 

Mn.  STANSKELD  offered  to  resign,  and  LORD  I'AI.MKKSTOV  told  him 
to  do  nothing  of  the  kind.  Touching  which  Mn.  OSIVJKXE  spoke 
capitally,  and  culled  the  conduct  of  the  Opposition  a  painful  persecution, 
and  then  made  it  painful  for  the  Opposition  by  dint  of  some  damaging 
ridicule. 

A  debate  on  the  demolition  of  the  fortresses  of  Corfu  closed  the  First 
Act  of  the  Comedy  called  the  Session.  An  interval  of  Easier  Holidays 
elapses  before  the  next  rise  of  the  curtain.  Vivat  Regiiia,  and  decidedly 
no  money  returned.  _ 

"ftuis   Tulerit   Gracchos   de   Seditione    Quserentes  ?  " 

WHEN  ROEBUCK  dropped  atop  of  RUSSELL, 

And  fierce  at  his  despatches  flew, 
As  "  scoldings  of  an  angry  woman  " 

Or  "  screamings  of  a  cockatoo," 

Who  could  forbear  regrets  to  see 

Brother  thus  pitching  into  brother, 
And  not  (though  low  tu  quoques  be) 

Warniugly  whisper  —  "  You  'RE  ANOTHER  !  " 


A  PRETTY  EXHIBITION. 

WE  thought  we  were  too  wise  to  be  surprised  at  anything ;  but  we 
certainly  were  startled  to  see  this  in  the  Reader : — 

"  The  private  view  of  the  Society  of  Female  Artists  will  take  place  this  day 
(Saturday)  at  their  Gallery  in  Pall  MalL" 

Baby-shows  there  have  been,  we  believe,  in  plenty,  but,  it  is  quite  a 
novelty  to  hear  of  a  Lady-show.  We  wonder  how  the  Female  Artists 
liked  being  inspected  at  their  private  view,  and  whether  many  of  them 
showed  much  colour  in  their  cheeks  at  it.  We  presume  they  were 


and  able  speech,  and  the  debate  was  adjourned,  for  another  kind  of  i  to 


scene  was  expected. 

SIR  HENRY  JOSIAS  STRACEY,  of  Yarmouth  arid  Boodle's,  moved 
'that  the  statement  of  the  Procureur-General  on  the  trial  of  GRECO, 


allowed  to  pose  themselves  artistically  before  their  being  viewed,  and 
I  to  arrange  their  drapery  with  an  eye  to  picturesque  and  personal  effect. 


Most  ot  them  no  doubt  came  in  their  newest  bonnets,  and  their  most 
expansive  Crinolines,  and  chose  the  dresses  that  best  suited  their  com- 
plexions for  the  show.  We  wish  we  had  been  present  at  the  private 

•  i*       •  i          ii  t_  i_ i _    _ri_i_  L     i i  i_ i* 


implicating  a  Member  of  the  House  and  of  the  Government  in  the  plot  j  view,  for  it  really  must  have  been  a  very  pretty  sight,  but  as  a  public 
for  the  assas.s; nation  of  our  ally,  the  EMPEROR  OF  THE  FRENCH,  deserves   character  we  suppose  that  Mr.  Punch  was  considered  inadmissible.   We 


trust  next  time  that  this  objection  will  be  waived,  for  we  had  always 
rather  see  a  pretty  woman  than  her  picture,  and  if  the  private  view  of 
the  Society  of  Lady  Artists  (we  object  to  the  word  female,"  save 
when  applied  to  brutes)  be  what  the  writer  in  the  Reader  leads  us  to 
imagine,  we  certainly  should  wish  next  season  to  attend  it.  Ladies 
have  in  general  remarkably  short  memories  (except  in  millinery  matters, 

_r   . —  for  they  remember  to  a  ribbon  all  the  dresses  at  a  party  held  a  dozen 

I'.v  I'KKOR  because  a  Trench  lawyer  had  sought  to  please  his  master  by  I  years  ago),  but  we  trust  the  Lady  Artists  will  recollect  our  wish,  and 
talking  in  the  style  of  those  French  Colonels.  Not  old  PAM,  if  he  favour  us  next  year  with  an  admission  card  to  see  them  at  their  private 
knew  it.  MR.  STANSFELD'S  answer  had  been  more  than  satisfactory.  '•  view. 


the  serious  attention  of  the  House."  This  was  the  formal  opening  of 
the  battle.  The  whips  had  been  very  busy,  and  more  than  330  Members 
were  present.  The  Opposition  thought  it  saw  a  good  opportunity  for 
an  "  ugly  rush  "  at  the  Ministry.  And  the  rush  was  ugly  enough,  in 
one  sense.  The  object  was  to  crush  MR.  STANSFELD,  and  the  Cabinet, 
if  it  should  stand  by  him.  And  it  did  stand  by  him.  LORD  PALMER- 
STON'S  hands  were  up  in  no  time.  He  condescend  to  address  the 


Lady.  "  INDEED,  SMITH,  I  CANNOT  BEAR  THE  LAUGHING  AND  NOISE  DOWN-STAIBS — IT  is  QUITE  INTOLERABLE  ! " 

Cook.  "WELL,  MAM!  SOMETHING  MUST  BE  DONE  TO  DEADEN  THE  SOUND;  FOK  THE  NOISE  UP-STAIRS  is  EQUALLY  ANNOYING  TO  Hos  !" 


TETJCER,  ASSAILED  BY  HECTOK,  IS  SHELTERED 
UNDER  THE  SHIELD  OF  AJAX. 

(Freely  rendered  into  Hexameters  by  MR.  PUNCH,  from  HOMER'S  Iliad, 
e.  w.  266—332.    After  reading' the  debates  of  Monday,  March  14.) 

RED-TAPE-STRUNG  was  the  bow,  and  pointed  with  gall  were  the  arrows 
TEUCER  bore  to  the  field ;  from  the  quiver  that  rustled  beside  him, 
Wing'd  with  grey-goose  feathers,  sharp  missile  on  missile  dispatching. 
Not  in  the  open  he  fought,  but  from  under  the  buckler  of  AJAX — 
AJAX  OILIADES — forth-peeping,  shot,  frequent,  his  arrows : 
Then,  when  they  sped  to  tlieir  mark,  or  as  they  did  oftener,  missed  it, ' 
TEUCER  was  nimble  to  run,  like  a  child  to  the  arms  of  its  mother, 
Back  to  the  sheltering  buckler  that  AJAX  held,  sedulous,  o'er  him — 
Many  had  trusted  the  shield,  and  it  ne'er  failed  a  comrade  in  peril. 
Say,  whom  first  of  the  foe  smote  the  arrows  of  far-shooting  TEUCER — 
First,  the  great  King  of  men  he  wounded,  who  rules  in  Lutetia, 
There  where  he  stood  in  his  chariot,  with  DROUYNDELUIOS  that  drove  it : 
Bitter  the  sting  of  the  arrow  that  entered  the  joints  of  his  harness, 
Silent  the  King  to  the  shaft,  but  not  the  less  rankled  its  poison : 
Then  of  the  Teutons  he  struck  many  captains,  inglorious  in  battle, 
BISMARKOS,  RECHBERGOS,  and  HALLOS  the  Hyperborean : 
Then  ADAMUS  he  smote ;  SEWARDUS  that  o'er  the  wide  ocean 
Shot  with  the  long  bow  himself,  as  industrious  an  archer  as  TEUCER  : 
DARBIUS  next  and  GKAIUS,  and  HARRIS,  the  grandson  of  Hermes. 
But  the  more  far-off  the  mark,  the  swifter  and  sharper  the  missile, 
Certain  to  damage  a  friend,  if,  as  often,  'twas  wide  of  a  foemau. 
Him  the  father  of  mischief,  in  black  and  white  that  rejoices. 
Seeing  how  swiftly  and  sharply  he  shot,  drew  near  and  applauded : 
"  TEUCER,  belov'd  of  my  soul,  IOANNULUS,  archer  unwearied, 
Still  shoot  on  as  thou  shootest,  if  thou  wouldst  win  honour  before  me ; 
Chiefs  on  both  sides  appalling,  that  never  know  whence  nor  yet  whither 
Ply  thy  terrible  missiles,  which  strike  where  they  least  are  expected. 
Let  but  the  powers  that  I  serve  vouchsafe  the  upsetting  of  Europe, 
Setting  of  kings  by  the  ears,  and  to  loggerheads  bringing  the  nations, 
Unto  thee,  next  to  myself,  I  will  offer  a  guerdon  of  honour, 


Either  an  inkstand  of  lead,  or  a  patent,  self-acting  despatch-box, 

Furnished  with  lucifer-matches,  and  vitriol  thy  missiles  for  tipping." 

Him  thus  TEUCER  bespake,  IOANNULUS,  coldly,  in  answer ; 

"  Why,  oh  monarch  of  mischief,  thus  spur  on  a  horse  that  is  willing  ? 

Ne'er,  while  I  have  a  hand  to  steady  the  grey  goose's  feather, 

Ne'er  will  I  pause  from  my  shooting,  not  even  though  friends  should 

implore  me ; 

Four  great  shots  I  have  fired  since  first  I  was  famed  among  archers, 
And  no  shot  of  them  all  but  sorely  astonished  the  natives. 
Many  a  chief  I  have  pierced,  since  lately  I  entered  the  battle — 
Albeit,  none  of  them  all  seems  any  the  worse  for  my  shooting — 
Still  there  is  one  dog  yonder  who  barks,  and  girds  at  my  arrows ; 
HECTOR  TEAREMIDES,  big  of  tongue  and  brazen  of  forehead ; 
So  he  spake,  and  an  arrow  he  loosed  against  HECTOR,  but  missed  him : 
Missed  him  and  smote  at  his  side  a  C9nfederate  chief  he  protected. 
Him  great  HECipa  in  wrath  left  seeking  where  TEUCER  had  hit  him  ; 
Down  from  his  high  horse  sprang,  the  horse  that  for  kicking  and  biting 
HECTOR  himself  had  trained,  impatient  of  bit  or  of  bridle ; 
Sharp  was  the  sound  of  his  voice  and  big  and  bad  was  his  language, 
As  at  TEUCER  he  rushed,  IOANNULUS.  eager  to  crush  him ; 
Snatching,  as  was  his  wont,  the  first  big  stone  he  encountered, 
Reckless  how  heavy  or  sharp,  so  it  answered  his  purpose  of  braining ; 
Straight  at  TEUCER  he  rushed,  and  his  big  stone  heavily  heaving, 
Smote  him  full  on  the  hand,  wherewith  he  shot  off  his  arrows ; 
Numb  the  hand  dropped  at  the  wrist,  with  the  grey  goose  feather  it 

guided, 

TEUCER  sank  to  his  knees,  and  his  quiver-shafts  rustled  beneath  him : 
But  not  then  did  AJAX  abandon  his  down-stricken  comrade, — 
AJAX  OILIADES, — but  o'er  him  extended  his  buckler, 
Stout  with  its  JOHN  BULL  hide,  that  arrows  and  spear-shafts  had  blunted, 
Strong  e'en  unto  defying  the  paving-stones  wielded  by  HECTOR. 


SCHLESWIG-HOLSTEIN. 

HAPPY  will  Denmark  be  when  with  Othello  she  can  say, 

O  Schleswig-Holflteiu's  Occupation  's  gone. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

YOUR  Profound  Thinker,  chiefly  on  account  of  his  being  perpetually 
lost  in  the  profoundest  thought,  is  the  worst  possible  hand  at  opening  a 
conversation  if  suddenly  addressed  in  the  street. 

CODGER  is  one  of  this  sort.  In  his  own  study  CODGER  will  sit  in  a 
perfect  bath  of  papers  covered  with  intricate  equations  and  logaritlimical 
approximations.  In  the  matter  of  times  and  seasons  I  had  rather  have 
CODGER  hung  up  in  my  hall  than  my  present  barometer,  on  which  the 
younger  members  of  my  family  are  fond  of  marking  whatever  kind  of 
weather  best  suits  their  fancy,  thus  causing  me  considerable  inconve- 
nience in  the  matter  of  great  coat  and  umbrella.  Now,  although 
CODGER  is  such  as  I  have  stated  him  to  be,  yet  1  have  known  him  to 
become  absolutely  imbecile  when  unexpectedly  hailed  in  a  public 
thoroughfare.  On  a  pouring  wet  day  I  came  upon  CODGER,  or  rather 
we  came  against  one  another  at  right  angles. 

"  Hallo.  CODGER  ! "  I  exclaimed,  and  immediately  added,  by  way  of  a 
jest,  which  he  from  the  nature  of  his  pursuits  would  appreciate,  "  Quite 
tropical  weather  this,  oh  P  " 

And  CODGER,  who  was  totally  unable  to  bring  his  tremendous  powers 
of  mind  to  bear  upon  the  manifest  absurdity  of  my  observation,  gravely 
replied  :— 

"Yes,  quite." 

Now  I  dare  say  that  after  we  had  parted,  CODGER,  on  his  senses 
returning  to  him,  began  to  consider  that  his  reply  had  been  the  best 
that  could  have  been  given  by  him  under  the  circumstances. 

Some  there  are  who  being  thoroughly  taken  aback  by  their  friend's 
salute,  have  a  happy  knack  of  making  up  for  their  want  of  readiness  in 
conversation,  by  pretending  to  make  an  attempt  at  recollecting  what  it 
was  they  wanted  to  say  to  you. 

A,  (Stops  B.  in  the  street  without  any  particular  object  in  so  doing). 
"  Ah,  BODGER,  I  thought  it  was  you."  (After  making  this  sensible 
remark,  A.  smiles  in  a  most  amiable  and  friendly  manner.) 

Badger  (making. an  equally  sensible  reply).       Did  you?"    (They  both 


A.  "Yes."  (Smiles  again,  and  looks  at  BODGER,  as  much  as  to  say 
(hat  he  can't  keep  up  the  conversation  all  by  himself,  and  that  it 's  his, 
BODGER'S,  turn  to  speak  note). 

Badger  (who  has  not  got  the  faintest  notion  of  what  it  to  come  next, 
adopts  a  cunning  method  for  gaining  time  and  collecting  his  scattered 
senses).  "Let  me  see — what  was  it  I  was  going  to  say  to  you?" 
(puts  his  head  on  one  side,  like  a  raven). 

A.  To  me?  (This  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  but  merely  for  the  sake  of 
saying  something.) 

A.  feels  that  BODGER  is  acting  a  part,  and  BODGEK  is  perfectly  sen- 
sible that  his  friend  sees  to  the  bottom  of  his  shallow  device. 

In  this  little  game  they  waste  perhaps  ten  minutes  out  of  the  real 
business  of  their  lives.  Perhaps  it  does  them  good. 

A.  (after  BODGER  has  been  in  deep  thought  for  a  few  seconds').  "  What 
was  it  ?  can't  you  remember  P  " 

Badger  (pretending  to  be  in  despair),  "  No,"  (after  an  interval  of 
thought  shorter  than  before),  "  No  !  * 

A.  "  Well,  it  couldn't  have  been  of  much  importance,  whatever  it 
was."  (This,  incredulously). 

Badger  (knowing  full  well  that  he  is  detected,  but  playing  out  his  part 
to  the  last).  "  Yes,  it  was  though ;  I  shall  think  of  it  presently.  All 
well  at  home  P  " 

Of  course  he  neither  wishes  nor  waits  for  an  answer  to  the  anxious 
inquiry,  but  straightway  nods  his  head,  smiles  on  his  friend  as  if 
encouraging  him  to  keep  on  being  "quite  well  at  home,"  and  with  a 
mutually  hearty  shake  of  the  hand,  they  say — "  Good  bye." 

And  away  go  BODGER  and  A.  in  opposite  directions.  Does  "  what 
he  couldn't  recollect  but  wants  particularly  to  say  to  A."  ever  trouble 
BCDGER'S  mind  again  ?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  That  laughable  farce  is  over 
for  these  two  at  present. 

With  some  folks,  to  be  recognised  from  a  distance  in  the  street  is 
even  worse  than  being  happened  upon  while  sharply  turning  a  corner. 
For  instance,  DUMPKINS  going  down  the  street,  sees  EDDIWIGS,  at  some 
eighteen  feet  from  him,  coming  up,  on  the  same  side ;  and  at  the  very 
same  moment  EDDIWIGS  sees  DUMPKINS. 

"  Here 's  DUMPKINS,"  says  EDDIWIGS  to  himself. 

"  Here 's  EDDIWIGS,"  says  DUMPKINS  to  himself. 

The  next  thought  not  expressed  in  words  that  occurs  to  both  is,  that 
the  meeting  is  very  awkward,  and  that  they  wish  they  could  get  out  of 
each  other's  way.  As  there  is  no  escape,  without  aosolute  rudeness, 
each  rather  slackens  than  quickens  his  pace ;  DUMPKINS  looking  from 
left  to  right  as  if  unconscious  of  the  approach  of  EDDIWIGS,  and  EDDI- 
WIGS looking  straight  before  him,  but  not  at  DUMPKINS,  but  over  his 
head,  at  an  imaginary  point  in  the  atmosphere.  They  have  plenty  of 
time,  each  silently  to  himself,  to  arrange  at  least  a  fair  opening  for  a 
sensible  and  useful  conversation ;  yet  such  is  the  fascination  that  the 
approach  of  DUMPKINS  works  upon  the  otherwise  strong-minded  EDDI- 
WIGS, and  so  powerful  is  the  spell  worked  by  the  advancing  EDDIWIGS 
upon  the  vigorous  intellect  of  DUMPKINS,  that  each  tries  to  ignore  the 


presenae  of  the  other,  and  each  vainly  endeavours  to  distract  his  own 
attention  from  the  coming  trouble. 

DUMPKIXS  must  in  all  human  probability  meet  EDDIWIGS  at  last ; 
and  so  must  EDDIWIGS  DUMPKINS.  I  verily  believe  that  were  there 
no  personal  convenience  consulted,  they  would  choose  rather  to  be 
whirled  up  in  the  air,  or  to  vanish  somehow  suddenly,  than  come  across 
one  another  at  that  precise  moment.  However,  they  do  meet.  Hands  are 
shaken.  What  is  coming  now  ?  IS  othing.  Speechless !  grinning 
feebly  at  one  another  like  a  pair  of  nervous  idiots.  DUMPKINS  is  the 
first  to  rouse  himself  to  something  like  a  sense  of  the  absurdity  of  hia 
position.  With  a  violent  effort  he  says,  hesitatingly,  "  Well  ?  " 

This  cleverly  throws  the  onus  loquendi  on  EDDIWIGS. 

But  of  what  he  says,  land  of  what  any  one  else  says,  and  of  what 
every  one  under  the  circumstances  ought  to  say,  with  the  method  of 
saying  it,  1,  if  I  may  make  so  bold,  will  treat  in  a  future  paper  upon 
this  same  subject. 


A  DIGNIFIED  CLERGYMAN. 

You  have  hoard,  Sirs,  no  doubt,  of  a  Reverend  Gent, 
Who,  by  name  G.  A.  DEXISON,  dates  from  East  Brent, 
In  epistles  which  often  appear  in  the  Post, 
And  of  which  more  epistle  than  gospel  are  most. 

This  Divine,  you  're  aware,  by  preferment  Archdeacon, 
Is  a  burning  and  shining  light,  flames  as  a  beacon 
( )u  the  highest  High  Church ;  and  is  evermore  bouncing 
Like  a  doctrinal  cracker,  denounced  or  denouncing. 

He 's  as  busy  in  each  theological  rumpus, 

When  the  blast  seems  to  blow  from  all  points  of  the  compass, 

As,  to  word  a  sea-saying  in  periphrase  blameless, 

In  a  high  gale  of  wind  is  a  Personage  nameless. 

His  last  note  of  triumph,  addressed  to  the  Post,  is 
Touching  Oxford's  Greek  Chair ;  G.  A.  DESISOX'S  boast  is 
The  defeat  of  the  statute  proposed  to  endow  it : 
His  success  in  restringing  the  income  of  JOWETT. 

What  a  noble  revenge  an  opponent  to  wreak  on 
For  a  dignified  Clergyman,  Mr.  Archdeacon ! 
Dont  you  think  that  you  rather  your  dignity  smother 
In  your  own  pocket,  striking  at  that  of  a  brother  ? 


MOTTOES  OF  THE  ARISTOCRACY. 

TRANSLATED  FOB  THE  MILLION. 

(From  Punch's  Peerage.) ' 

LOED  PALMEBSTON. — dais  Romanut  Sum.  I  am  a  Judicious  Bottle- 
holder. 

LORD  RUSSELL. — Che  sara,  sara.    Rest  and  be  thankful. 

LORD  DERBY. — Sans  changer.  I  should  like  to  change  from  Without. 

DUKE  OF  SOMERSET. — Foy  pour  devoir.  Faith,  he '11  devour  you. 

LOKD  MALMESBURY. — Je  maintiendrai.    He  '11  keep  for  the  present. 

LORD  WESTMEATH. — Decrevi.    I  have  been  indiscreet. 

LORD  LYVEDEN. — Vir  non  semper  tu>rf.i..Tbe  VERNONS  were  always 
rather  green. 

LORD  CIANRICARDE.— Unff  roy,  itngfoy,  vng  lay.  One  king,  one  trump. 
Won !  La !  

Model  Review. 
The  Coins  of  the  Ancient  Britons.    By  JOHN  EVANS.    26  Pictures. 

WE  have  never  seen  this  Book,  and  do  not  even  know  who  publishes 
it,  but  it  is  impossible  to  resist  the  opportunity  of  showing  how  review- 
ing should  be  done.  We  therefore  beg  to  remark  that  the  Coins  of  the 
Modern  Britons  could  not  be  better  laid  out  than,  in  purchasing  the 
Coins  of  the  Ancient  Britons. 

Epigram. 

THOUGH  College  Bills,  like  melting  snow, 

Are  of  a  binding  nature, 
In  these  the  Pater— not  the  San — 

Becomes  the  liquidator. 


FASHION  IN  DOWNING  STREET. — A  pretty  thing  in  head-dresses  is 
the  coiffure  qfficielle.  The  hair  is  gathered  in  a  loop  like  a  pigeon-hole, 
and  tied  with  red  tape. 

•  TOAST  POR  TOUGH  OLD  FELLOWS. — Hanging,  flogging,  and  fagging. 
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Inebriated  Swell  (to  Milkwoman  at  6A.M.)  "CAN  ONE  o'  TOU  LADIES  BR  s' KIND'S 
T'  'BLIGE  MB  'TH  HAIRPIN,  SHOMESTHINQSH'  GOT  INT"  MY  LA'SCH-KEY." 


THE    PECUNIARY    TEST. 

GLOHIOTTS  majority  of  the  Oxford  Convocation;  Reverend  and  Magnanimous 
Gentlemen !  Knowing  that  the  salary  of  your  Greek  Professor  ought  to  be  ten  times 
as  much  as  it  is,  you  had  the  generosity  and  the  justice  to  vote  against  the  pro- 
posed statute  for  giving  him  the  remuneration  due  to  his  services.  Your  most  sage 
reason  for  doing  this  wise  and  noble  act  was  that  MB.  JOWETT,  within  the  latitude 
allowed  by  the  Established  Church,  holds  theological  opinions  which  differ  from 
your  own. 

You  had  a  perfect  right  to  vote  that  MB.  JOWETT  should  not  be  paid  more  than 
one-tenth  of  what  he  ought  to  receive  for  teaching  the  University  Greek.  That 
is  to  say,  you  cannot  be  taken  up  and  indicted  for  the  injustice  which  you  have  done 
MB.  JOWETT  ;  nor  has  that  gentleman  even  an  action  for  damages  against  you. 

Yes,  you  had  a  right,  in  as  far  as  you  were  able,  to  vote  for  denying  MB.  JOWETT 
the  means  of  subsistence.  Much  more  has  anybody,  having  the  power,  the  right, 
on  the  contrarv,  to  give  him  a  living. 

There  may  be  some  persons,  commanding  ecclesiastical  patronage,  who  would 
rather,  of  the  two,  that  MB.  JOWETT  should  make  a  living  at  Oxford  than  hold 
one  in  the  Church';  but  who,  since  you  refuse  .him  the  former,  will  determine  to 
give  him  the  latter. 

The  Crown  would  have  an  indisputable  right  to  prefer  ME.  JOWETT  to  a 
Bishopric  ;  and  would  not  this  make  very  neat  amends  for  the  persecution 
endured  by  a  Regius  Professor  P  What  if  the  ultimate  result  of  your  attempt  to 
vindicate  your  opinions  on  a  solemn  subject  by  rejecting  the  proposal  to  raise  a 
gentleman's  salary,  and  thus  withholding  from  an  industrious  labourer  the  hire  of 
which  you  knew  he* was  worthy,  should  be  a  BISHOP  JOWETT?  But  that  ME. 
JOWETT  was  worthy  of  the  hire  which  you  piously  withheld  from  him  is  perhaps  more 
than  some  of  you  did  know.  There  is  reason  to  suppose  that,  among  the  reverend 
persecutors  of  the  Oxford  Professor  of  Greek,  there  are  too  many  who  at  any 
rate  do  not  know  the  value  of  that  language.  Otherwise,  for  teaching  it  (to  those 
who  are  able  to  learn  it)  they  would  hardly  have  limited  him  to  £40  a-year. 

If  the  Crown  should  be  advised  to  elevate  ME.  JOWETT  to  the  episcopal  Bench, 
suppose  the  conge  d'elire,  the  gracious  permission  to  choose  the  nominee,  should 
be  addressed  to  some  of  you.  Perhaps  your  Dean  and  Chapter  would  refuse  obedi- 
ence to  the  Royal  mandate :  and,  for  conscience  sake,  submit  to  the  penalty  in 
such  case  made  and  provided.  Perhaps  they  would  accept  the  alternative  of 
electing  the  Bishop,  or  taking  the  consequences ;  and  elect  the  Bishop.  Because 


that  is  the  sort  of  thing  which  _  your  Reverences  do  in 
retainin"  your  preferment  on  condition  of  remaining  in  law- 
cstablished  fellowship  with  a  man  whom  you  denounce  and 
punish  as  a  heretic,  but  who,  if  you  were  to  call  him  one, 
might  prosecute  you  for  libel.  Declining  to  suffer  for  con- 
science' sake  yourselves,  perhaps  your  Reverences  would 
be  content  to  assert  your  orthodoxy  by  giving  a  Bishop, 
whom  you  feared  to  reject,  as  much  annoyance  as  you  might 
be  able  to  cause  him  by  any  proceeding  which  would  sub- 
ject him  to  a  privation  of  income. 

The  patience  which  enables  you  to  put  up  with  a  judg. 
ment  that  forces  you  to  endure  the  communion  of  those 
whom  you  anathematise,  is  a  patience  which  transcends 
resignation.  So  you  continue  in  association  with  those 
whom  you  deem  misbelievers,  and  reconcile  your  position 
with  your  consciences  by  the  consideration  that  it  enables 
you  to  persecute  them. 

A  PAIR  OF   POETS. 

THERE  is  a  Bard,  the  heir  of  fame, 

His  countrymen's  delight, 
He  has  a  universal  name — 

Mind  you  pronounce  it  right. 
Itfseems  to  rhyme,  not,  as  in  gross 

Mistake  we  did  suppose, 
As  o  does  in  cathedral  close ; 

So  call  him  POET  CLOSE. 

The  sons  of  song  in  couples  run ; 

'Tis  wondrous  how  they  do. 
For  instance,  there  is  HOMEE,  one, 

And  there  is  VIRGIL,  two. 
SHAKSPEAEE  with  MILTON  we  combine ; 

BEAUMONT  with  FLETCHEB  goes  ; 
DBYDEN  with  POPE  ;  whose  mighty  line 

With  that  of  POET  CLOSE  ? 

Just  as  we  SCOTT  with  BYEON  pair,' 

And  WOEDSWOETII  makes  us  think  \ 
Of  SOUTHEY,  even  so  we  dare 

Two  living  Bards  to  link. 
In  either's  verse,  with  kindred  light, 

The  fire  of  Genius  glows ; 
And  POET  TUPPEE  we  may  cite 

Along  with  POET  CLOSE. 

The  POET  TUPPEE  has  a  Iwld 

On  playful  minds  and  mild, 
And  therefore  have  his  poems  sold 

Like  fire  of  species  wild. 
The  other  Poet,  doubtless,  would 

As  fast  of  his  dispose, 
Were  but  the  sportive,  green,  and  good, 

Aware  of  POET  CLOSE. 

Oft  TUPPEB,  with  unconscious  touch, 

Will  make  your  sides  ache  sore ; 
You'll  laugh  at  POET  CLOSE  as  much, 

Bat  he  intends  no  more. 
Nor  is  his  pen  to  verse  confined ; 

He  likewise  deals  in  prose. 
Lo  both,  with  graphic  art  combined — 

A  book  by  POET  CLOSE  !  * 

Poor  CLOSE'S  pension  was  revoked, 

O  revocation  hard ! 
Fun  because  envious,  critics  poked 

At  Kirkby-Stephen's  Bard. 
What  matter,  if  the  Public  pays 

The  Minstrel  what  it  owes, 
And  gilds,  like  POET  TUPPEE'S  bays, 

The  wreath  of  POET  CLOSE  ? 

*  Poet  Close's  Grand  Sensation  Bool;  The  Wile  Man  of  Stainmore,  &c. 
J.  CLOSE,  Kirkby-Stephen,  Westmoreland.  English  literatvire  has 
also  just  been  enriched  with  Cithara  ;  a  Selection  from  the  Lyrics  of 
MARTIN  F.  TUPPRR.  It  contains  some  new  pieces,  ill  which  Mlt. 
TUPPER  has  excelled  himself:  but  Hemo  repentefuit  TUPPERHIMUS." 


Prize  Kiddle. 

IF  a  Gang  of  Labourers  on  a  Railway  Line  were  to  emi- 
grate in  a  New  Vessel,  why  would  the  Starting  of  that 
Ship  resemble  an  Awful  Fall  of  Snow  ? 

Because  it  would  be  a  Navvy-Launch. 
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THE    TATTOO    AND    THE    TRUMPET. 


THE  New  Zealauders  have 
saved  the  Yeomanry  Ca- 
valry. Ha !  ha  !  A  martial 
array  of  heroes  from  the 
Counties  marched  upon 
Cambridge  House  a  lew 
days  ago,  massacred  the 
porter  at  the  lodge  (who 
is  as  well  as  can  be  ex- 
pected), cut  down  the  hall 
porter  (who  is  still  betterl, 
forced  its  way  into  the 
PREMIER'S  room,  and  de- 
clared that  it  would  be 
called  out  for  training  as 
usual.  PAM  had  made  up 
his  mind  to  give  way,  but 
did  not  know  what  sort  of 
a  reason  to  assign  for 
having  let  the  Government 
be  alf  but  beaten  on  the 
question,  and  then  for 
having  changed  his  mind. 
So  he  was  awfully  affable, 
showed  "  characteristic 
affability  and  courtesy," 


that  the  calling  out  these  rustic  cavaliers  would  be  an  un- 
justifiable extravagance,  it  has  suddenly  become  a  proper 
expenditure,  because  the  Government  has  in  hand  some 
money  given  for  quite  another  purpose.  Setting  this  trifling 
and  perhaps  irreverent  query  aside,  Mr.  Punch  joins  lustily 
in  the  song  popularly  set  to  the  Yeomanry  trumpets  :— 

"  All  ym  that  arc  able, 

Coino  down  to  tho  stable, 
And  water  your  horses,  and  tfive  them  some  corn, 

And  you  who  're  unablo 

To  come  to  the  stable, 
May  lie  In  the  blankets  and  keep  yourselves  warm." 


says  the  report,  and  then, 
a  flash  of  inspiration  coming  to  his  aid,  he  declared  that  he  had  received  such  good 
news  from  New  Zealand  that  he  could  afford  to  spend  part  of  the  New  Zealand 
vote  on  the  bumpkin  chivalry.  The  heroes  were  ecstatic,  and  PAM  will  very  likely 
gain  some  stray  votes.  We  wouldn't  disturb  anybody's  happiness,  but  would  in  the 
most  abject  humility  ask  how,  if  a  fortnight  ago  the  Government  was  convinced , 


ECONOMY  IN  FUEL. 

WE  know  of  no  method  so  simple,  so  cheap,  so  in- 
.staiitaneous  for  heating  a  house  as  to  contradict  your  wife. 
i  infallible  that  \vc  intend  taking  out  a  Patent  for  it- 
Should  any  married  man  doubt  our  word,  we  only  recom- 
mend him  to  try  the  experiment,  and  if  he  doesn't  feel  con- 
siderably warmer  after  the  process,  we  will  consent  to  lose 
.Nation  of  briii','  (i  good  prophet  (to  everybody  that 
wo  have  commercial  dealings  with).  However,  we  would 
advise  the  bold  man  not  to  try  the  experiment  a  second 
time,  or  else  the  house  may  become  a  great  deal  too  hot  to 
hold  him,  and  he  will  certainly  have  to  seek  refuge  in  his 
Club,  before  he  can  get  cool  again. 


Anti-Dun  Announcement. 

WHEK  you  find  it  expedient  to  sport  your  Oak,  you 
will  do  well  to  post  outside  of  it  the  following  notice : — 
"  Gone  to  the  Small  Pox  Hospital.  Return  directly." 


THE  GREAT  BOAT-RACE. 


1.  HAWKSHAW 

2.  PlOOTT 

3.  WATSON    . 

4.  HAWKINS    . 


3rd  Trinity. 
Corpus. 
Pembroke. 
Lady  Margaret. 


-i.    KlNOLAKE      . 

6.  BORTHWICK 

7.  STEAVENSON 

8.  SELWTH 


3rd  Trinity. 
1st  Trinity. 
Trinity  Hall. 
3rd  Trinity. 


Stcerer,  ARCHER,  Corpiu. 


BEFORE  THE  RACE. 

COME,  list  to  me,  who  wish  to  hear  the  glories  of  onr  crew, 

I'll  tell  you  all  the  names  of  those  who  wear  the  Cambridge  Blue. 

First  HAWKSHAW  comes,  a  stalwart  bow;  as  tough  as  oak,  nay  tougher; 

Look  at  him  ye  who  wish  to  see  the  Antipodes  to  "  duffer." 

Swift  as  the  Hawk  in  airy  flight,  strong  as  the  guardsman  SHAW, 

We  men  of  mortal  muscles  must  contemplate  him  with  awe. 

Though  I  dwell  by  Cam's  slow  river,  and  I  hope  am  not  a  bigot, 

1  think  that  Isis  cannot  boast  a  better  man  than  PIGOTT  : 

Active,  and  strong,  and  steady,  and  never  known  to  shirk, 

Of  Corpus  the  quintessence,  lie  is  always  fit  for  work. 

The  men  of  Thames  wilj  be  amazed  when  they  see  our  "Three"  so  strong, 

And  doubt  if  such  a  mighty  form  to  mortal  mould  belong. 

"  What  son  is  this?"  they,  one  and  all,  will  ask  in  awe  and  wonder; 

The  men  of  Cam  will  answer  make,  "  A  mighty  son  of  thunder." 

Next  HAWKINS  comes  at  "  number  4,"  the  sole  surviving  pet 

Of  the  patroness  of  rowing,  the  Lady  Margaret ; 

When  they  think  of  his  broad  shoulders,  and  strong  and  sinewy  arms, 

Nor  parents  dear,  nor  brothers  stern,  need  foster  fond  alarms. 

Oh !  a  tear  of  love  maternal  in  Etona's  eye  will  quiver, 

When  she  sees  her  favourite  KINGLAKE  also  monarch  of  the  river. 

Oh !  that  I  could  honour  fitly  in  this  unassuming  song 

That  wondrous  combination  of  steady,  long,  and  strong. 

Then  comes  a  true-blue  mariner  from  the  ever-glorious  "First," 

In  the  golden  arms  of  Glory  and  the  lap  of  Vict'ry  nurst ; 

Though  blue  may  be  his  colours,  there  are  better  oarsmen  few, 

And  Oxford  when  it  sees  him  will  perhaps  look  still  more  blue. 

Then  comes  the  son  of  STEPHEN,  as  solid  as  a  wall ; 

We  need  not  add,  who  know  his  name,  that  he  hails  from  Trinity  Hall. 

Oh !  in  the  race,  when  comes  at  last  the  struggle  close  and  dire, 

May  he  have  the  wind  and  courage  of  his  tutor  and  his  sire ; 

May  he  think  of  all  the  glories  of  the  ribbon  black  and  white, 

And  add  another  jewel  to  the  diadem  so  bright ! 

Then  comes  a  name  which  Camas  and  Etona  know  full  well, 

A  name  that 's  always  sure  to  tcin,  and  never  will  prove  a  sett 

O  what  joy  will  fill  a  Bishop's  heart  on  a  far  far  distant  shore 

When  he  sees  our  Stroke  reviving  the  memories  of  yore ! 

Then  old  Cam  will  he  revisit  in  fancy's  fairy  dream, 

And  rouse  once  more  with  sounding  oar  the  slow  and  sluggish  stream  • 


But  who  is  this  with  voice  so  shrill,  so  resolute  and  ready  ? 

Who  cries  so  oft   "too  late!"    "too  soon!"    "  quicker  forward !" 

"Steady,  steady!" 

Why  'tis  our  young  toxophilite.  our  ARCHER  bold  and  true, 
The  lightest  and  the  tightest  who  has  ever  steered  light-blue. 

0  when  he  pulls  the  yielding  string  may  he  shoot  both  strong  and 

straight, 

And  may  the  flight  be  swift  and  sure  of  his  mighty  arrows  eight ! 
May  he  add  another  victory  to  increase  our  Cambridge  score ; 
May  Father  Thames  again  behold  the  light  blue  to  the  fore  ! 
But  ah !  the  name  of  Victory  falls  feebly  on  my  ear- 
Forgive  me !  'tis  not  cowardice  that  bids  me  sued  this  tear, 

1  weep  to  think  that  three  long  years  have  looked  on  our  defeat ; 

For  three  long  years  we  ne'er  have  known  the  taste  of  triumph  sweet ; 

O  Father  Cam  !   O  Father  Thames !  O  ye  nymphs  of  Chiswick  eyot ! 

0  Triton !    O  Poseidon !   Take  some  pity  on  our  fate ! 

What 's  the  use  of  resolution  or  of  training  or  of  science, 

If  anxious  friends  and  relatives  to  our  efforts  bid  defiance  ? 

If  they  take  our  strongest  heroes  from  the  middle  of  the  boat, 

Lest  exposure  to  the  weather  should  give  them  a  sore  throat. 

We 've  rowed  our  boat  when  wave  on  wave  o'er  ship  and  new  was 

plashing, 

And  little  were  we  troubled  by  the  steamers  and  the  splashing. 
O  little  do  the  light-blues  care  when  tempests  round  them  gather, 
We  '11  meet  the  raging  of  the  skies,  but  not  an  angry  Father ! 
For  though  our  vessel  sank,  our  hearts  were  buoyant  as  a  feather, 
Since  we  knew  that  we  had  done  our  best  in  spite  of  wind  and  weather. 
Then  all  ye  Gods  and  Goddesses  who  rule  o'er  lake  and  river, 
0  wipe  away  the  trembling  tear  which  in  mine  eye  doth  quiver ! 
O  wipe  away  the  dire  defeats  that  now  we  often  suffer, 
Let  not  the  name  of  Cambridge  blue  be  breathed  with  that  of  "  duffer !  " 
O  melt  the  hearts  of  governors !    For  who  can  hope  to  thrive, 
If,  when  we  're  just  "  together,"  they  deprive  us  of  our  "  Five  ?  " 
And  lastly,  when  'mid  shouts  and  cheers  and  screams  and  deafening  dins, 
The  two  boats  start  upon  their  course 

AFTER  THE  RACE. 


Jt)cu  miljt,  ©iforB  forins!  I 


"EhP   Mother." 

Is  not  our  dear  old  friend.  MOTHER  CHURCH,  a  little  inconsistent? 
Of  course  she  is,  and  a  female  who  is  not  sometimes  inconsistent  is  not 
loveable.  "But  it  it  odd  that  she  should,  in  the  Tests  debate  for  instance, 
declare  that  Subscriptions  are  her  great  support,  and  yet  that  she  should 
expect  so  little  from  her  friends'  Subscriptions  that  she  clings  to  Church- 
rates.  Bless  her  old  soul,  nevertheless ;  in  fact  rather  the  more. 
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Maltn  XArmts.  "  PARLEZ-VOUS  FBANCAIS,  M'SIEU?" 

Cornet.  "On  WEB,  UN  PotJ." 

Maitre  tl' Armes.  "BiEN,  M'SIEC— EN  GAHDE!" 

Cornet.  "On  WEE — JE  suis  ON  GUARD  TO-MORROW,  AND  ORDERLY  OFFICER  NEST  DAT!" 


THE   WAY   THE    CAT   JUMPS. 

MR,  PUNCH, 

WHICH  way  the  Cat  jumps  in  the  House  of  Commons,  you 
can  judge  from  the  majority  of  45  to  42  against  the  amendment  on  the 
Mutiny  Bill,  moved  by  MR.  Cox,  for  the  abolition  of  Flogging  in  the 
Army. 

Should  the  Cat-o'-Nine-Tails  be  eliminated  from  the  Land  and  Sea 
Forces,  will  the  British  Army  and  Navy,  as  captains  and  higher  officers 
in  either  service  predict,  become  ungovernable  ?  That  they  will,  we 
cannot  be  quite  sure,  because  they  are  not  in  a  state  of  anarchy  now.  as 
gallant  gentlemen  predicted  they  would  be  in  consequence  of  the  reduc- 
tion of  the  statutable  number  of  lashes  from  infinity  to  fifty. 

To  be  sure  it  is  true  that  fifty  ilashes  and  fifty  lashes  may  be  very 
different  things ;  and  that  five  hundred  or  any  number  of  lashes  may  be 
preferable  to  fifty.  The  Act  of  Parliament  which  limited  Courts  Martial 
and  Colonels  to  fifty  lashes,  omitted  to  provide  [that  they  should  be 
administered  by  a  flogging  machine,  graduated  to  act  with  a  certain 
power,  or  that  the 'force  of  the  drummer's  arm  should  be  limited  to  a 
stated  sum  by  a  dynamometer. 

In  this  matter  of  flogging,  whatever  may  be  the  merits  of  the  question 
for  or  [against  it,  .the  glorious  inconsistency  which  characterises  our 
constitutional  legislation  in  general  is  particularly  manifest. 

We  flog  bad  soldiers  and  sailors,  and  we  flog  no  other  bad  men  but 
garotters  and  unruly  convicts.  Besides,  we  only  flog  bad  boys.  The 
theory  of  flogging  supposes  fear  of  bodily  pain.  Almost  the  only  men 
we  flog  are  men  who  tor  the  consideration  of  their  victuals,  their  lodg- 
ing, and  about  three-half-pence  a  day  to  spend  out  of  their  wages,  have 
of  their  own  accord  put  themselves  in  the  way  of  being  obliged  to  expose 
themselves  to  the  imminent  risk  of  shattered  limbs,  lacerated  bodies, 
mutilated  persons,  death  in  the  extremest  of  torments,  or  a  life  of  misery 
to  which  such  a  death  is  preferable.  What  is  the  Cat-'o-Nine-Tails  to  a 
•man  who  jests  at  rifle  bullets,  rockets,  live  shells,  [and  cold  steel,  or  it 
may  be  red-hot  iron  in '  the  inside  of  him  ?  If  a  man  has  no  fear  of 
wounds  to  which  the  scratches  of  the  Cat  are  flea-bites,  will  he  fear  the 
Cat  ?  If  he  fears  the  Cat,  has  he  one  grain  of  the  courage  that  is 
requisite  for  a  soldier  ?  Would  not  the  best  thing  the  Armv  or  Navy 
could  do  with  him  be  to  get  rid  of  him  as  soon  as  possible  ?  he  that  is 
afraid  of  a  skin-deep  laceration  of  the  back  can  have  "  no  stomach  for 
the  fight,"  in  which  that  organ  is  liable  to  more  formidable  injury. 


If  British  soldiers  and  sailors  were  conscripts,  many  of  them  obliged 
to  risk  their  brains  and  bones,  and  viscera  against  their  will,  there 
might,  one  would  think,  certainly  be  considerable  necessity  for  the  Cat, 
or  some  equivalent,  to  keep  a  large  number  of  involuntary  warriors  in 
order.  But  they  are  all  volunteers :  and  the  French,  pressed  men,  are 
kept  in  pretty  good- discipline  by  other  means  than  stripes.  Are  those 
means,  as  our  gallant  legislators  tell  us,  bullets  ?  Is  it  the  fact  that  a 
French  soldier  or  sailor  is  shot  where  an  Englishman  is  flogged  ? 

I  do  not  pretend  to  say,  Mr.  Punch,  because  I  do  not  know,  that 
flogging  in  the  Army  and  Navy  could  be  safely  abolished.  But  this  I 
say,  that  if  it  cannot,  it  had  better  be  re-introduced,  and  that  largely, 
into  the  Roguery  and  Felonry.  I  don't  know  what  there  is  in  the  voca- 
tion of  defending  a  land  of  freedom  which  should  render  a  man  peculiarly 
liable  to  the  punishment  which  is  regarded  as  suitable  only  to  a  slave, 
and,  if  suitable  to  any  slave  at  all,  is  suitable  to  one  who  has  incurred 
servitude  by  his  crimes.  With  kind  regard  to  Colonels  NORTH  and 
KNOX,  believe  me,  yours  truly,  IN  TERHOREM. 

P.S.  Could  there  not  be  a  trial  of  the  'suspended  animation,  so  to 
speak,  of  the  Cat  for  a  year  during  peace,  with  a  proviso  for  its  revival 
in  the  event  of  war  ?  No,  I  suppose  the  Captains  and  Colonels  will 
say.  Their  honours  and  worships  always  say  no  to  any  proposal  for 
trying  the  temporary  discontinuance  of  hanging  or  any  other  corporal 
punishment.  Are  they  afraid  the  experiment  would  succeed  ? 


A  SOCIAL  POLICE  CASE. 

MR.  PUNCH,  premising  that  his  remarks  recently  made  under  the 
above  heading  did  not  refer  to  a  publication  (a  respectable  and  useful 
one)  called  the  Autograph  Souvenir,  has  to  say  that  he  has  received  two 
communications  from  the  Editor  of  the  publication  to  which  those 
remarks  did  refer.  Mr.  Punch  never  makes  a  grave  statement  in  the 
absence  of  evidence  absolutely  confirming  it.  Having  made  no 
departure  from  that  rule  in  the  case  in  question,  he  has  no  intention  of 
either  retracting  a  word  of  his  previous  allegations  (evidently  read  by 
the  remonstrant  in  a  state  of  mind  which  prevents  a  charge  and  its 
terms  from  being  duly  comprehended)  or  of  permitting  them  to  be 
contradictedj  under  the  circumstances  within  his  knowledge.  But  he 
is  glad  to  inter  that  no  second  mertissement  will  be  needed. 


"  "i'?  •by  •' '"i*™  B™lJ>»"'V,  of  Do  .13,  Upper  Woburn  Place.  In  tie  Pari.h  of  St.  Panerai,  In  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Evmi»,  of  No.  11.  Bouverie  Street,  In  the  Precinc?  of 
White  rum,  City  of  London,  Printer.,  >t  their  Office  in  Loral  »rd  Street,  ia  the  Precinct  of  Whitefrian,  City  of  London,  anil  Published  lij-  ihem  at  .No.  Si,  Fltct  Street,  in  the  ParuU  of  St.  Bride, City 
CI  London,— 5ATU-BDAT,  March  -6, 18G4. 
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THE   CIRCULAR 
BORE. 

(To  the  Editor  of  "Punch.") 
SIR, — Much  as  we  arc  in- 
debted to  your  friend  SIR 
ROWLAND  HILL,  cheap  post- 
age has  occasioned  one  very 
great  bore.  I  mean  the  Cir- 
cular Bore.  Some  impertinent 
jackanapes  will  suggest  that 
a  Hide  bore,  for  instance,  is  a 
circular  bore.  I  am  not  com- 
plaining of  that  aperture  or 
any  other.  The  Circular  Bore 
that  annoys  me  is  the  Adver- 
t  is ii_r  Circular  Bore,  Sir. 

1  hate  a  double  rap,  as  such. 
It  may  be  the  tax-collector's 
instead  of  the  postman's.  No 
news  is  good  news;  and  a 
letter  is  more  likely  to  con- 
tain unpleasant  than  agreeable 
tidings.  The  best  that  I  can 
expect  would  arrive  is  a  note 
asking  me  to  dine  ;  and  that 
will  most  probably  come  from 
somebody  who  doesn't  keep 
a  better  table  than  my  own ; 
and  then  it  will  give  me  the 
trouble  of  writing  back  to 
say  "  No,  I  won  t,"  in  gra- 
cious words. 

The  postman's  knock,  Sir, 
therefore,  knocks    me    over. 
It  throws  me  into  a  state  of 
apprehension     which      lasts 
until  I  have  got  and    torn 
open  the  letter  which  it  has 
announced.     And  that,  after 
all,  I  find  to  contain  a  con- 
founded linen-draper's    puff. 
The  fool  who  sent  it !    As  if, 
in    case  I  had   a  wife   and 
daughters,     I     should     not 
throw  it  behind  the  fire  as 
quickly  again  as  I  do.     Some- 
times it    is    addressed  to  a 
hypothetical  MRS.  S.,  and  if  there  were 
one,  it  would  impose  upon  me  through 
her  foolish  passion  for  finery.  I  congratu- 
late myself  that  I  am  not  to  be  imposed 
upon,  Sir.    But  I  have  been  disquieted, 
Sir,  and  subjected  to  considerable  uneasi- 
ness, and  I  hate  it. 

There  is  another  Circular  Bore  that 
is  even  more  aggravating  than  puff- 
ing handbills.  That  is  the  Prospectus 
Bore. 

The  Prospectus  Bore  I  not  only  resent 
as  an  attempt  to  take  me  in.  Sir,  but  also 
as  a  mockery  of  my  limited  circumstances, 
Sir.  Jt  is  the  Circular  of  some  new 
Joint-Stock  Bank,  Assurance,  Mining, 
or  other  Bubble  Company,  a  speculation 
in  which  it  invites  me  to  invest  money. 
Now  I  have  no  money  to  invest,  and  if 
I  had  any  I  should  invest  it  either  in 
Government  securities  or  freehold  pro- 
perty with  a  guaranteed  title.  But  it 
exasperates  me,  Sir,  to  be  reminded  that 
I  have  no  money  to  invest  whilst  so  many 
fools  have  plenty,  and  are  cosened  out  of 
it  by  a  swindling  circular  like  that  before 
me ;  a  position.  Sir,  which  it  does  not 
long  retain.  In  the  meanwhile,  Sir,  I 
console  myself  by  exulting  in  the  know- 
ledge that  I  could  not  be  the  dupe  of  any 
such  humbug,  and  I  gloat,  with  pleasur- 
able derision,  over  the  considerately 
supplied  form  of  applications  for  shares,  with  its  lines  all  so  handily 
ruled,  and  spaces  nicely  left  for  me  to  fill  up,  and  the  place  where  I  am 
to  sign  my  name,  as  though  it  were  a  matter  of  course  that  I  should. 
I  am  not  of  a  demonstrative  nature,  Sir,  but,  as  1  look  at  the  trap 


ITHE   LATEST  FROM  ALDERSHOT. 

Mr.  Snip's  Foreman  (with  great  anxiety).  "  Is  MR.  ST.  LONGWIND  AT  HOME  f " 
Faithful  Edtman  (who  smells  a  Dun)."  MASTER  's  GONE  TO  A  COURT-MARTIAL.' 


WE  REQRF.T  TO  STATE  THAT  THE  FAI1HFOL 
DOMESTIC  HAS  MORE  REGARD  FOR  HIS  MASTER 
THAN  THIS  TRUTH,  FOR  THIS  IS  MR.  ST.  LONGWIND. 


thus  set  for  me,  I  cannot  help 
grinning,  and  whispering, 
"WALKER!"  through  my 
clenched  teeth,  whilst  I  press 
the  end  of  my  nose  flat  with 
my  thumb,  and  vibrate  my  ex- 
tended lingers  with  a  will. 

The  Circular  Bore,  Sir,  is 
inflicted  through  the  Post, 
principally  and  especially  on 
men  whose  names,  like  mine, 
are  to  be  got  at  in  a  pro- 
fessional catalogue.  -For 
being  thus  pestered,  my  chief 
consolation,  which  I  would 
suggest  to  others,  is,  that 
the  gentry  who  have  taken 
the  trouble  to  hunt  up  my 
name  for  the  purpose  of 
getting  money  out  of  me  by  a 
humbugging  circular,  have 
at  least  thrown  away  a 
penny  stamp  on  their  specu- 
lation upon  the  good-nature 
or  gullibility  of,  Sir,  your 
hunible  servant. 

SMEUUNGHS. 

P.S.  It  would  serve  the 
humbugs  right  to  return  their 
Schedule  filled  up  and  signed 
with  the  name  and  address 
of  an  imaginary  SMITH,  or 
JONES,  Sir. 


OUR  OWN  JO  MILLER. 

WHO  has  not  heard  of  Jo 
MILLER  ?    But  who  has  seen 
the  original  Publication  ?  We 
have  found  this  curiosity,  and 
now,    in  order   to   promote 
witty  conversation  and  genial 
hilarity  among  those  brilliant 
diners-out  whose  powers  are 
on  the  wane,  and  among  the 
rising  generation  of  wags,  who 
are  still  at  their  freshest,  we 
propose  from   time  to  time 
giving    a   few   specimens  of 
those  exquisitely  facetious  stories,  which 
long  ago  set    the   tables  of  our  great- 
great-great-great-grandfathers  in  a  roar, 
but  which  have  nowadays  fallen  into  most 
unmerited  oblivion.    The  rare  wit  and 
humour  of  the  following  anecdotes,  be  it 
remarked,  does  not  lie  upon  the  surface, 
nor  can  the  reader  expect   at  once  to 
plumb  the  subtle  depths,  or  reach  the  fine 
points  of  Honest  JOSEPH'S  funny  stories. 
Patience  will  overcome  all  the  difficulties 
of  the  pleasurable  task.   We  will  com- 
mence with  the  following  gems  :— 

A  DOCTOR'S  PEE. 

A  CERTAIN  Quack,  calling  one  day  on 
an  invalid,  asked  him,  "  how  he  did  ?  " 
"  1  didn't,"  was  the  sufferer's  reply. 
"  Then,"  cried  the  undaunted  disciple 
of  GALEN,  "  It  must  have  been  your 
brother."  With  this  he  pocketed  his  fee, 
but  never  returned  to  the  House. 

THE   CLOWN   AND  THE   POPLAR. 

A  WAG,  happening  one  day  to  be  walk- 
ing through  St.  James's  Park,  was  ac- 
costed in  a  somewhat  rude  style  by  an 
elderly  countryman  who  was  staring  up 
at  a  stick  that  was  suspended  on  a  branch 
of  one  of  the  trees.  "  Prithee,  Sir," 
quoth  HODGE,  "  is  not  this  an  injustice ; 

for  I  see  a  piece  of  wood  that  never  did  aught  of  harm  to  a  soul  hanging. 

while  there  is  a  knave  below  that  goes  free."   "  Nay,  friend,"  returned 

the  other,  "  but  I  see  one  that  isn't."    And  so  saying  he  turned  on 

his  heel  and  departed. 
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OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 


EAR     PUNCH,  —  A 

friend  of    mine,   an 


ings,  stampings,  and  hand-clappings  enough  to  be  described  as  "  acclam- 
ations of  wonder  and  delight."  The  plot  was  more  intelligible  than  I 
quite  expected;  and  all  throughout  the  piece  the  author  clearly  did  his 
young  best  to  prevent  a  British  audience  from  making  a  mistake  between 
Oxford  villainy  and  virtue,  and  so  took  care  that  the  murder  which  was  done 
man  "  ho  calls  himself  (for  ;u  the  first  act  should  be  committed  coram  populo,  and  not  behind  the 
as  babies  are  born  nowadays  scenes.  The  humour  was  peculiar,  as  in  these  over-water  dramas  it 
some  fire  or  six  years  old,  usually  is ;  but  in  neither  word  nor  gesture  was  aught  to  be  detected 
a  boy  of  course  becomes  a  at  all' savouring  of  coarseness;  and  this  is  more  than  may  be  said  at 
man  before  he  is  twenty),  i  S0me  geute'eler  theatres  which  I  forbear  to  name.  To  tell  your  friend 
has  recently  been  staying  a  { ;u  confidence,  "  Well,  if  'tis  so,  it  'tis,  and  it  can't  be  no  'tis-ei,"  may 
few  days  with  me  in  town,  not  appear,  perhaps,  a  very  brilliant  epigram,  but  the  audience  seemed 
on  the  plea  that  his  presence  |  perfectly  delighted  with  its  pungency  and  point;  and  when  Hal  Oak- 
was  required  at  the  boat-  \ford,  being  tempted  to  turn  traitor  at  Algiers,  turns  his  quid  instead, 
race.  To  carry  out  this  au(J)  hitching  up  his  trousers,  says,  "  What !  sail  under  false  colours  ? 
notion,  every  day  for  up-  damme,  no !  sheer  off,  you  monkey-eating  swab !  I  mean  to  die  True 
wards  of  a  week  before  the  Blue,  and  not  Turkey  Rnubarb,"  there  is  a  roar  of  approbation  at  the 
match,  he  used  to  stalk  I  gallant  fellow's  courage,  and  the  house  is  quite  enraptured  at  the 
into  my  study_  directly  after  sparkle  of  his  wit. 

Perhaps  it  is  because  he  has  the  real  cataract  in  his  eye,  that  the 


breakfast,  and  say,  "  Well, 


old  boy,  excuse  me,  please, 
I  must  be  off  to  Putney. 
You  see,  our  men  are  going 
to  practise  a  new  spurt," 
this  with  a  knowing  glance 
at  me  as  though  to  hint  they 
could  not  possibly  get 
through  their  work  without 


author  seems  throughout  the  play  to  strive  after  reality,  and  to  make 
his  characters  do  just  what  they  naturally  would  do  in  real  life.  Thus, 
in  the  murder  scene,  a  person  who,  according  to  the  playbill,  is  a 
"wealthy  but  miserly  landlord,"  while  out  walking  with  a  friend,  on  a 
sudden  recollects  he  has  £2000  about  him,  and  so  hands  him  this  small 
trifle  to  keep  for  a  few  days,  which  is  precisely  what  a  miser  would 
most  naturally  do.  Meek  villain,  miser's  bailiff,  stabs  friend  with  his 
pocket-knife  (which  bears,  of  course,  his  name  on  it,  and  which  he 


him.  "  \Tediiie  at  six,  mind,  |  takes  good  care  to  drop)  ;'  ani  as  the  notes  for  the  £2000  are  ou  a 
sharp,"  I  used  to  bellow  ,  bank  which  breaks  unluckily  before  he  gets  them  cashed,  he  walks 
after  him  as  he  banged  the  j  about  for  four  years  with  them  in  his  pocket,  that  at  the  right  moment 
door,  and  then  he  dis-  j  they  may  prove  his  guilt.  Then,  when  Algiers  is  bombarded,  on  comes 
appeared  behind  a  big  cigar,  ,  MB.  SHEPHERD  as  a  gallant  British  sailor,  with  a  broadsword  in  one 
and  I  saw  nothing  more  ot  hand  and  a  big  Union  Jack  (a  famous  thing  to  fight  with)  in  the  other, 
him  until  half-past  seven,  i  and  a  terrific  "one,  two,  over,  one,  two,  under"  fight  ensues  between 
Of  course  I  knew  my  him  and  the  Dey,  who  also  wears  a  broadsword,  as  Turks  usually  do. 
stomach  better  than  to  wait  for  him,  but  I  think  he  must  have  An  this,  you  see,  is  strictly  true  to  nature  and  reality  ;  and  people  who 
bribed  the  cook  to  keep  him  in  her  mind,  for  she  always  seemed  ,  read  history,  and  are  induced  thereby  to  fancy  that  Algiers  was  taken 
to  me  to  reserve  the  nicest  dishes  for  him.  A  pipe  of  cavendish  '•  Dy  LORD  EXMOUTH  may  discover  at  the  Surrey  that  history  is  quite 
was  lit  directly  after  the  last  mouthful,  and  then  he  used  to  entertain  Wr0ng,  and  that  the  capture  in  reality  was  made  by  one  Hal  Oakford, 
me  with  tales  about  our  men,  and  how  splendidly  they  kept  their  who,  with  his  soft  and  cheery  voice  and  light  and  springy  bearing, 
stroke,  and  what  fine  form  they  rowed  in.  After  an  hour  or  so  of  reminded  me  a  little  of  dear  old  T  P  COOKE. 

boating  slang,  which  I  understand  as  much^as  I  do  Gaelic  or  Feejee,  he       As  to  the  sensation  scene,  which  takes  place  in  a  coal-mine,  its  chief 

characters  are  left  hanging  in 
when  the  curtain  again  rises  at 
heroine  and  her  friends  are  still 

suspense.    Perhaps  the  next  sensation  climax  will  take  place 
in  a  balloon,  and  a  terrific  broadsword  combat  will,  come  off  in  the  car 


to  him  one  night,  just  by  way  of  novelty,  to  look  into  some  theatre. 


To  my  astonishment,  however,  there  seemed  nothing  on  the  stage  that 
he  had  not  been  to  see,  although  he  vowed  to  me  he  had  not  been  in 
Town  since  Christmas.  I  recommended,  first,  Miss  BATEMAN.  "  Queen 
teak?  0  yes,  she's  capital.  I  saw  her  in  October,  and  didn't  she 
make  me  cry,  just  !  "  Then  there  's  the  Tiiket-of-Leave  Man  :  you  like 
a  thrilling  drama. 
last  summer." 


, 

between  the  hero  and  the  villain,  when  the  villain,  being  worsted,  will 
proceed  to  draw  a  blunderbuss  out  of  his  left  boot,  and,  firing  bang 
at  the  balloon,  will  laugh  ha  !  ha!  as  it  collapses,  and  the  act-drop 
will  descend  while  they  both  vanish  down  a  trap.  Of  course,  in  the 

—  '  C"IV  ~  —  ii  *r~  "  —   next  scene  the  audience  will  learn  that  the  villain  has  been  smashed; 
Thank  you,  my  dear  fellow  but  I  saw  that  twice  |  and  the  hero  will  be  seen  with  one  arm  in  a  sling  and  the  other  round 
st  summer.      Well,  then  tliere  's  the  Hay-market.       What  !  and  see   the  heroine,  who,  being  startled  at  her  needle  by  the  banging  of  the 
old  Lord  Dundreary,  who  s  been  playing  for  a  century  ?-puff-why  :  blunderbuss,  looked  out  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  balloon  as  it  col- 
my  dear  fellow,  I_saw  him—  puff-a  dozen  times  at  least  a  couple_of   lapsed,  and  so,  with  woman's  wit  and  quickness,  scampered  from  her 

cottage,  carrying  a  feather-bed,  which  she  laid  upon  the  grass-plat  just 
in  time  to  break  her  long-loved  HARRY'S  fall. 
Trusting  that  Hal  Oakford  and  the  girl  he  nightly  rescues  will  neither 


years  ago  —  puffpuff  —  before  even  I  left  sehoo  —  puffpuff—  hem  —  puff— 
before  even  I  knew  you  —  puffpuffpuffpuffpuff." 
"  Well,  it  really  is  a  nuisance,"  said  I,  after  a  short  pause,  in  which  my 


young  friend  nearly  choked  me  by  the  quickness  of  his  smoking ;  "  but 
if  authors  mill  write  pieces  so  abominably  attractive  that  they  somehow 
draw  good  houses  for  a  couple  of  hundred  nights,  of  course  men  like 
you  and  me,  who  are  getting  rather  biases,  and  don't  much  care  to  see 
plays  twice,  really  can't  go  to  a  theatre  above  once  in  a  twelvemonth, 
and  the  managers  can  hardly  wonder  at  our  absence.  But,  come  now," 
added  I,  just  glancing  at  the  Times, "  swells  like  you  and  me  don't  often 
cross  the  Thames  in  our  dramatic  expeditions,  so  what  d'  ye  say  to 
spending  half-an-hour  with  MESSIEURS  SHEPHERD  and  ANDERSON  over 
at  the  Surrey.?  I  hear  that  there's  an  out-and-out  good  blood-and- 
thunder  nautical  sensation  drama  playing  there,  with  a  nice  cold-blooded 
murder  and  the  storming  of  Algiers  in  it,  and  a  cataract  of  Real  Water 
— from  some  Real  Water  Works ! " 

So  in  desperation  and  a  hansom  off  we  went,"  and  found  an  audience 
composed  of  some  three  thousand  people,  packed  well  nigh  as  tightly 
as  Sardines  in  a  box,  but  all  sitting  in  most  evident  enjoyment  of  the 
play,  fat  which  I  learned  that  they  had  paid  their  sixpence  to  the 
gallery  and  their  shilling  to  fhe  pit.  (N.B.  No  half-price,  except  to 
Croesuses  of  wealth  enough  to  pay  two  shillings  to  the  boxes,  no  daring 
innovator  having  yet  been  bold  enough  to  tempt  a  bloated  aristocracy 
to  patronise  the  theatre,  by  stealing  from  the  pittites  a  row  or  two  of 
stalls.) 

Without  quite  echoing  the  playbill,  that  Ashore  and  Afloat  "eclipses 
Black-Lyed  Susan,"  and  presents  "  One  Blaze  of  Triumph "  from  the 
first  to  the  last  scene,  I  must  admit  that,  when  I  saw  it,  the  drama  was 
received  with  "  tumultuous  applause ;  "  and  there  were  starings,  shout- 


of  them  break  their  legs,  or  even  sprain  their  ancles,  before  their  run  is 


over,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself  as  usual, 


ONE  WHO  PAYS. 


SHAKSPEARIAN  SCULPTURE. 

AN  Advertisement  of  the  Shakspeare  Monument  informs  the  Public 
that :— 

"  It  is  proposed  to  commemorate  the  300th  birthday  of  SHAKSPEARE  by  erecting 
in  London  a  monument  embracing  a  bronze  statue  placed  under  a  decorative  canopy 
in  the  style  of  the  Poet's  period." 

It  is  difficult  to  conceive  a  monument  embracing  a  statue,  if  the  monu- 
ment is  not  a  statue  itself,  or  docs  not  resemble  either  some  animal,  as 
a  monkey  or  a  bear,  capable  of  clasping  or  hugging,  or  some  plant,  like 
a  vine  or  a  honeysuckle,  accustomed  to  cling  to  and  twine  round  objects. 
Otherwise,  a  monument  could  hardly  embrace  a  statue ;  if  one  is  to 
embrace  the  other,  the  statue  should  embrace  the  monument.  If  the 
monument  embracing  the  bronze  statue  to  be  erected  in  commemoration 
of  SHAKSPEARE'S  birthday  is'  to  be  itself  a  statue,  well  and  good.  The 
bronze  statue  might  be  that  of  Juliet,  and  the  other  Romeo's,  and  Romeo 
might  be  thus  represented  embracing  Juliet.  Or  the  two  statues  might 
be  a  statue  of  Titania  embracing  a  statue  of  Bottom. 

To  THE  DIRTY— Try  the  Soap-and- Water  Cure,  at  the  excellent 
Hydropathic  Establishment,  Stid-brook  Park. 
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AN  EASTER-OFFERING  TO  LORD  RUSSELL. 

EASTER  rest  to  my  RUSSELL  ! 

From  Parliament's  tussle, 
From  bother  and  bluster  and  baiting; 

From  Dcrbyhc  vapours, 

From  cries  for  "  more  papers," 

From  'spounding  and  'splaining  ;uid  stating ; 

.Rest  and  be  thankful !, 

From  snubs  of  your  offers, 

Pj-oposals  and  proffers, 
To  this  and  that  Foreign  Legation ; 

From  neutrality's  guarding 

Against  the  bombarding 
Of  Fed-  or  of  Coiifed-  eration ; 

Rest  and  be  thankful ! 

From  assaults  oratorical, 

Quotations  historical, 
Whig  precedents,  brought  out  in  batches ; 

From  long-winded  lecturing, 

(Somewhat  like  hectoring), 
Served  up  cold,  in  the  shape  of  despair 
llest  and  be  thankful ! 

From  keeping  the  peace 

In  broilinsr-hot  Greece, 
Warning  Eider-Danes,  Miuhbing  small-Germans  ; 

From  the  snubberies  of  Russia, 

And  dodgings  of  Prussia, 
And  general  pooh-pooh  of  your  sermons ; 
Rest  and  be  thankful ! 

In  the  sense  that  you  've  done 

Ev'rything  'neath  the  sun 
To  keep  Europe's  mines  from  exploding; 

In  your  hold  on  conviction 

'Gainst  Faction  and  friction, 
Friends'  coolness,  and  rivals'  ill-boding  ; 
Rest  and  be  thankful ! 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

THE  last  picture,  uniting  two  subjects,  to  which  I  begged  to  call  your 
attention,  was  that  of  DUMPKINS  surprised  in  the  •>!  rcct  by  BoDOBIL  and 
its  converse,  of  BODGEK  in  the  .street  surprised  by  DIMTKIXS.  These 
bher  would  form  an  admirable  cartoon,  and  MR.  E.  M.  WARD  is 
welcome  to  the  idea;  whereupon  I  drink  a  water-glass  to  his  health  (to 
his  by  the  way  distinctly  not  to  mine,  not  being  an  hydropathist)  and 
return  to  our  theme.  Two  persons  unexpectedly  and  suddenly  meet 
one  another  in  the  street,  and  straightway  each  is  more  abashed  by  the 
presence  of  the  other,  than  would  be  any  pickpocket  caught  redhandker- 
chicfed  in  the  fact.  As  it  is  my  intention  presently  to  show  what  ought 
to  be  said,  and  what  ought  to  be  left  unsaid,  1  must,  in  order  to  repre- 
sent what  actually  is  said  on  such  occasions  as  the  above  mentioned, 
very  briefly  recapitulate  a  portion  of  a  former,  paper. 

Stand  up,  don't  breathe  upon  the  glasses,  keep  both  eyes  open  and 

SCESE  —  A.  Street  in  London.     TIME—  Mid  afternoon. 

Our  Dramatis  Persona  consist  of  Two  Friends,  whom  we  will  call  \st  and 
2u<l  Oiti:m.     Thin  may  be  termed  Method  No.  1. 

W  Citizen  (meeting  2nd  Citi:e,n,  and  feeling  compelled  to  stop  him  as  if 
ie  had  got  something  of  the  utmost  importance  to  communicate).  Ah  ! 

This  in  a  tone  of  surprise,  accompanied  by  hand-shaking. 

2nd  ('it.  (in  .tame  tone).  All! 

Now  these  exclamations  ought  to  be  written  after  the  fashion  of  the 
libretto  of  a  duet. 

w  at. 


SHIPLEY  SWINE'S  FEAST. 

SPEAKING  of  a  particularly  obstinate  fool,  DR.  JOHNSON  said,  "  Sir : 
he  would  lie  and  tumble  in  a  hogstye  as  long  as  you  stood  and  called 
him  to  eome  out."  There  are  some  men  whose  dispositions  are  won- 
drously  modified  by  those  of  the  animals  with  which  they  are  peculiarly 


1st  Cit.  How  are  you  ? 

tad  I'it.  (v-i'li  remark  al  ile,  originality).  How  are  you?  (Then  icith 
some  slight  originality).  Eh  ? 

\Vc  Imvc  previously  noticed  that  no  answer  is  expected  by  or  from 
either  party. 

OR  Well  !    (Smiles  at  the  lop  button  of  2nd  Cil.'s  coat.)    Well  ! 
(SuMenly.)   What  are  you  doing  with  yourself,  now  eh  f 

This  is  given  as  if  expecting  to  hear  that  his  friend  is  the  same  good- 
for-nothing  worthless  fellow  that  be  always  was,  only  worse.  Now  on 
hearing  this  question,  Ind  Citizen  somehow  or  another  does  not  feel 
altogether  comfortable,  and  entertains  some  hazy  idea  in  his  mind  that, 
under  no  circumstances,  is  an  Englishman  bound  to  criminate  himself. 
Consequently,  as  if  he  had  some  deep  designs  to  conceal,  he  replies,  in 
a  careless  and  indifferent  manner  evidently  assumed.  "  Oh  !  um  —  much- 
as-usual-you-know"  (all  one  word)  "  much  as  usual." 

Now  this  style  of  answer  takes  it  for  granted  that  his  friend  has  been, 
for  some  time  previous,  deeply  interested  in  his  movements  ;  his  friend 
it  need  hardly  be  said,  has  never  thought  or  cared  a  rap  about  him.  By 


conversant;  and  the  agricultural  mind,  dealing  much  with  pigs,  not  the  way,  this  phrase  "to  care  a  rap"  is  .expressive,  and  was  even  more 
uncommonly  induces  the  bumpkin  whom  it  actuates  to  persist  in  :  significant  when  knockers  were  the  sole  means  of  making  oneself  heard 
wallowing  morally  in  the  mire  of  prejudice  and  stupidity.  The  sub-  at  the  street-door.  One  who  "  does  not  care  a  rap  for  vou"  evidently 
joined  extract  from  a  rural  contemporary  will  illustrate  tlie  preceding  means  u  man  who  never  thinks  of  calling  at  your  house.  But  to.hie  back. 

"  Now,"  thinks  1st  Oiti:en  to  himself,  "  1  '11  show  him  that  he  isn't 
everybody,  and  that  /  haven't  even  heard  of  him  for  an  age."  This  is, 
as  it  were,  an  aside  for— 

1st  Cit.  (aloud  and  in  an  offhand  manner).  Still  living  at  Cambenvell  P 
2nd  Cit.  (roused  to  a  sense  of  snobbish  indignation  by  the  thought  that 
there  should  exist  a  creature  who  remembered  when,  he  lived  at  Camuerwell ; 


observations : — 

"  SHIPLEY. 

"  THE  SPARROW  Cum. — The  annual  meeting  of  the  Shipley  Sparrow  Club  was 
held  at  the  Selsey  Anns  Inn,  on  the  2nd  hist.,  when  upwards  of  twenty  members 
sat  down  to  an  excellent  dinner,  provided  by  MR.  and  MRS.  SLATER  in  their  usual 
stylo.  After  the  cloth  was  removed,  the  Chairman  proceeded  to  look  over  tfoe 
accounts  and  award  the  prizes;  and  announced  that  9,910  bird's  heads  of  various 
kin^s  had  been  sent  in  during  the  year,  being  upwiird.s  ol  2,(Kio  more  than  had  been 
sent  in  any  previous  year.  It  was  unanimously  agreed  to  carry  on  the  club  as 
before,  notwithstanding  all  that  Punch  and  uther  anti-birdkillers  have  said  about  it." 

The  clowns  who  constitute  the  mischievous  association  calling  itself 
the  Shipley  Sparrow  Club  take  an  evident  pride  in  their  determination 
to  persist  in  their  brutal  endeavour  to  exterminate  small  birds,  out  of 
sheer  hoggish  contradiction  to  what  "Punch  and  the  other  anti-bird- 
killers have  said  about  it."  The  excellent  dinner  provided  by  MK.  and 
MBS.  SLATER  in  their  usual  style  for  these  boors  was  probably  not  the 
sort  of  meal  that  they  are  best  able  to  appreciate,  which  is  manifestly 
barley-meal.  But  for  tneir  peculiar  affinity  to  swine,  the  bumpkins  who 
have  taken  the  name,  of  the  Sparrow  Club  would  have  most  justly 
described  themselves  by  that  of  the  Goose  Club;  only  they  would 
then  have  been  liable  to  be  confounded  with  more  rational  societies. 
The  Caterpillar  Club  would  also  be  a  suitable  title  for  a  set  of  farmers 
who  are  such  blockheads  as  to  conspire  for  the  destruction  of  sparrows. 
Their  attempt  to  destroy  the  destroyers  of  the  vermin  that  ravage  their 
crops  is  suicidal ;  and  the  injury  which  they  inflict  on  themselves,  in 
swimming  against  the  stream  of  enlightened  opinion,  completes  their 
resemblance  to  the  grunting  quadruped  which  is  regarded  as  the  emblem 
of  obstinacy. 

Notes  and  Queries. 

THE  Pillory  was  not,  in  the  first  instance,  a  place  where  an  offender 
was  obliged  to  take  medicine,  though  whoever  was  placed  therein, 
undoubtedly  had  a  dose  of  it. 


,  tu  if  trying  to  recollect  the  time  of  such  residence).  Camberwell? 
Aerwell  'i  (Repeats  it  like  a  sleepy  'bus-conductor^)  Let  me  see — 
I'-nly.)  Oh- ah— yesyesyesyes  (all  one  word,  a  string  of  affirmatives) 
— Oh  !  we  've  left  there  a  very  long  time. 

\stCit.  (utterly  uninterested).  Oh!  then  you  're— (cleverly)— then 
you  're  somewhere  else  now,  eh  ? 

This  is  not  a  bad  hit  as  far  as  a  mere  guess  goes. 

^nd  Cit.  Yes.  Oh  yes,  we 've  moved.  (Debates  within  himself  whether 
he  shall  communicate  the  causes  that  urged  him  to  his  migration  ;  decides 
that  he  will  do  so).  Yes,  we  've  moved ;  for  the  fact  is  that  (alters  his 
mind)  Camberwell  was  all  very  well,  (contradicts  himsetj)  but  it  was 
rather  a  nuisance,  and  so\(fmds  that  he 's  getting  into  difficulties),  and  so 
we  moved. 

2*rf  Cit.  (who  thouffht  that  his  friend  would  never  come  to  the  end  of  the 
story,  says  with  an  air  ofreliej).  Ah  ! 

Pause.  During  which  they  eye  one  another,  then  clear  their  throats 
several  times,  as  if  they  'd  each  swallowed  a  chicken  bone. 

1st  Cit.  Well— er— 

2»rf  ('it.  We.ll— or— 

1st  Cit.  (not  wishing  to  be  abrupt).  Good  bye.  I  'm  very  glad  we  met. 

2»<£  Cit.  So  am  I.  (And  evinces  his  delight  by  at  once  saying).  Good 
bye. 

\it  at. '(as  he  moves  off  calls).  Look  in  and  see  us  one  of  these  days, 
do.  (Rushes  off  before  his  friend  has  time  to  ask  for  his  address.) 

Znd  Cit.  (speaking  really  to  nobody).  With  pleasure. 

Of  course  1st  Citizen  does  not  want  to  see  Ind  Citizen  again,  and  2«rf 
Citizen  never  intends  to  call,  and  so  ends  the  First  Method. 
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THAME    COUNTY-COURT    LAW. 

To  J.  B.  PABBY,  Esq.,  Q.C. 

Mr  DKAB  SIR, 

DID  you  ever,  in  the  country,  happen  to  see  a  stable-boy,  or 
the  gardener,  or  a  footman  in  livery,  on  one  of  his  master's  best  horses, 
galloping,  full  speed,  the  shortest  way  to  the  nearest  market-town  ? 
Or  did  you  ever  notice  MK.  YOUNGHUSBAND  running  as  fast  as  he 
could  go  in  the  same  direction?  Of  course;  and  1  presume  that  you 
understood  the  meaning  of  the  phenomenon  to  be  the  peculiar  one 
which  is  expressed  in  the  cry  of  "  Run  for  the  Doctor !  " 

Now,  then,  how  could  you  have  come  to  the  decision  which  you  are 
reported  by  my  contemporary  the  Bicesler  Herald  to  have  pronounced 
a  week  or  two  ago  in  the  Thame  County  Court  in  the  case  of  "  W.  G. 
WALKEK,  v.  the  Guardians  of  the  Thame  Union."  No  wonder  that 
the  reporter  thereof  has  given  MB.  WALKER'S  initials.  He  doubtless 
thought  that  plain  WALKER  would  be  taken  to  indicate  a  hoax.  And, 
I  must  say  that  the  judgment,  or  misjudgment  attributed  to  you  in  this 
matter,  is  almost  incredible. 

No  doubt  you  remember  the  suit  to  which  I  refer ;  but  my  other 
readers  must  know  that : — 

"  This  was  a  claim  of  £3  10*.  for  medical  attendance  in  seven  cases  of  childbirth- 
MR.  SAWYHR,  barrister,  instructed  by  MR.  PARKER,  appeared  for  the  defendants. 
The  plantiff  represented  his  own  case,  and  in  opening  it  said — My  case  is  very 
simple,  as  far  as  I  understand.  I  reside  at  Brill,  and  am  a  medical  district  officer  in 
the  Thame  Union." 

Brill  is,  by  some  epicures,  otherwise  called  workhouse  turbot;  but 
I  am  afraid  that  it  is  no  part  of  the  dietary  allowed  in  the  Thame  Union. 
Pardon  the  slight  impertinence  of  this  remark.  I  proceed;  that  is, 
Ma.  WALKER  does : — 

"  In  that  capacity  I  am  called  on  to  attend  cases  of  midwifery.  I  have  done  so 
in  accordance  with  instructions  issued  by  the  Poor  Law  Commissioners.  I  have  now 
been  kept  out  of  my  claim  for  three-quarters  of  a  year ;  my  charge  is  10*.  per  case, 
contracted  with  the  Board  of  Guardians,  and  as  their  medical  officer  I  am  bound  to 
attend  cases  upon  receiving  an  order  to  that  effect  from  an  overseer.  Brill,  with  a 
population  of  1400  inhabitants,  has  no  resident  midwife,  and  the  relieving-officer 
lives  at  Thame,  a  distance  of  seven  miles.  I  have  been  At  great  trouble  and  expense 
coming  over  to  the  Board,  endeavouring  to  get  what  is  due  to  me,  and  the  last  time 
I  attended  I  was  told  by  the  Board  that  I  had  no  claim  upon  them.  If  1  have  no 
claim  upon  them,  am  I  bound  to  attend  to  the  orders  of  the  overseers?  " 

A  conversation  here,  it  seems,  ensued  between  you  and  MR.  WAXKER, 
and  that  gentleman  read  the  instructions  issued  by  the  Poor  Law 
•Commissioners,  under  which  he  had  acted,  and  then  he  appealed  to  you 
as  follows :  with  subsequent  dialogue : — 

"  UK.  WALKER.  What  I  have  read  are  instructions  supplied  to  us  ;  are  they  not 
in  accordance  with  the  Act  of  Parliament? 

"  MR.  SAWVER  referred  his  Honour  to  the  latter  part  of  article  48,  where  It  stated 
that  orders  issued  by  overseers  must  be  in  cases  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity. 

"  The  JUDGE.  Do  you  consider  that  ordinary  cases  of  confinement  are  those  of  a 
sudden  and  urgent  necessity  ? 

"  MR.  WALKER.  If  I  receive  an  order  from  an  overseer,  I  am  bound  to  attend." 

You  then  laid  the  following  obstetric  law : — 

"  The  JUDGE.  What  I  should  term  cases  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity  would  be 
supposing  that  a  woman  was  taken  ill  with  childbirth  on  the  road  or  in  a  field.  I 
should  then  have  no  difficulty  in  coming  to  a  conclusion  for  the  plaintiff." 

Now,  how  could  you  thus  limit  "cases  of  sudden  and  urgent 
necessity,"  duly  considering  what  is  usually,  ordinarily,  and  commonly 
implied  in  "  Run  for  the  Doctor ! "  I  know  that  some  Judges  are  apt 
to  talk  like  old  women.  It  would  be  paying  you  an  unmerited  com- 
pliment to  say  that  either  the  foregoing  observation,  or  that  imme- 
diately subjoined,  is  anything  like  an  old  woman's,  whatever  may  be 
thought  of  your  succeeding  remark  about  the  Guardians  in  their  relation 
to  the  public  purse,  as  though  that  were  any  reason  why  they  should 
decline  to  put  money  due  into  MR.  WALKER'S.  Nor  is  the  judgment 
below  recorded  one  which  any  old  woman  would  have  pronounced,  under 
the  circumstances  : — . 

"  The  JUDGE.  The  question  is,  who  is  to  pay  you  ?  I  am  clearly  of  opinion  that  an 
ordinary  case  of  midwifery  is  not  one  of  sudden  and  urgent  necessity,  and,  there- 
fore, not  one  for  which  the  Guardians  would  be  liable  to  pay. 

"  MR.  WALKBR.  How  am  I  to  act  after  this,  when  1  receive  an  order  to  attend  a 
case?  How  is  it  possible  for  me  to  ascertain  if  it  is  a  case  that  I  may  get  paid  for, 
or  one  I  am  bound  to  attend  at  my  own  expense  ? 

"  The  JDDQE.  You  must  understand  that  the  Board  are  not  In  this  instance  guar- 
dians of  their  own  purse,  but  of  the  public  purse. 

"  MR.  WALKER.  Oh,  yes  !    They  are  certainly  guardians  of  the  public  purse. 

"The  JUDGE.  Judgment  will  be  for  defendants.    Plaintiff  is  nonsuited." 

However,  you  appear  to  have  been  prevailed  upon  to  reconsider  the 
case;  and— 

"  The  overseers  were  then  called,  and  MR.  HOME,  in  reply  to  plaintiff,  said,  as 
overseer  he  was  applied  to  for  the  orders,  and  he  considered  they  were  cases  of 
necessity.  Once  or  twice  the  births  took  place  in  a  few  minutes  after  MR.  WALKER 
arrived  there.  He  (the  overseer)  considered  they  were  all  cases  requiring  imme- 
diate assistance  ;  that  some  of  the  poor  had  not  means  to  pay  ;  and  in  one  or  two 
instances  the  parties  for  whom  the  orders  were  given  were  really  La  distressed 
circumstances." 

You  stick  to  your  opinion,  however,  refuse  MR.  WALKER'S  applica- 
tion for  an  adjournment  of  the  case,  and  again  give  judgment  for  the 
defendants.  That  judgment  is  based  on  the  position  that  the  cases 
which  Ma.  WAITER  was  called  upon  to  attend  were  not  cases  of  urgency, 


although  MB.  Hone,  the  overseer,  swore  that  they  were.  I  wonder 
what  conceivable  case  requiring  surgical  aid  you  would  consider  a  case 
of  urgency.  Would  a  compound  fracture  of  the  skull  be  such  a  case, 
would  the  case  of  a  foreign  body  in  the  windpipe- or  a  wound  of  the 
femoral  artery  ?  As  guardians  of  the  public  purse,  not  to  mention  their 
own,  the  Thame  Union  Board  will  now  perhaps  expect  you  to  decide 
that  not  one  of  the  cases  just  enumerated  is  a  case  of  urgency  among 
paupers.  What  case  can  be,  if  not  that  in  which,  amongst  the  respect- 
able classes,  it  is  considered  necessary  to  run  for  the  doctor  P  Is  not 
this,  MR.  I'AKUY,  parity  of  reasoning?  Well  now,  Sir,  suppose  the 
doctor  is  run  for,  and  does  not  come,  in  one  of  those  cases  which  you 
have  ruled  not  to  be  cases  of  urgency,  and,  from  accidents  which  MR. 
WALKER  can  explain  to  you,  the  patient  dies,  what  will  a  coroner's 
jury  say  ?  Something  doubtless,  very  hard  of  the  doctor ;  unless  the 
I  case  has  occurred  within  the  jurisdiction  of  the  County  Court  over 
which  you  preside;  and  then  perhaps  they  will  lay  the  death  at  nobody's 
door,  out  of  deference  to  the  judgment  ol  MR.  PARRY. 

Accept,  my  dear  Sir,  the  distinguished  consideration  of  your  remon- 
strant sen-ant,  PILGAKLI,  . 

Lucina  Place,  March,  1864. 


ADVEKTISING  A  NEW  ARTICLE. 

IT  is  well  known  that  some  seven  Oxford  clergymen,  holding  certain 
dogmas  ignored  by  the  late  decision  of  the  Privy  Council,  have  drawn 
up  a  declaration  of  their  belief  of  them,  and  sent  it  about  to  the  rest  of 
the  clergy  for  signature,  as  though  with  the  view  of  constituting  it 
virtually  a  Fortieth  Article.  Not,  however,  content  with  the  private 
circulation  of  this  document,  they  have  actually  published  it  in  the 
Times,  the  Post,  and  other  newspapers,  as. an  advertisement,  preceded 
by  the  subjoined  solicitation  for  names : — 

"  The  following  DKCLA RATION,  drawn  up  by  a  Committee  appointed  at  a  MVITNO 
held  at  Oxford  on  February  25,  1864,  has  been  issued  to  every  clergyman  in 
England  and  Ireland  whose  address  could  be  ascertained.  But,  as  there  are  upwards 
of  3,000  of  the  clergy  whose  addresses  are  uncertain,  the  Committee  notify  by 
advertisement  that  signatures  will  be  received  by  the  REV.  W.  H.  FMHAXTLE, 
Acting  Secretary,  or  by  any  of  the  Committee. 

"  Of  the  many  thousand  names  subscribed  to  the  Declaration,  the  subjoined 
names  are  published,  in  order  to  show  the  general  concurrence  with  which  it  hai 
been  received. 

"  (Signed  for  the  Committee)       "  W.  R.  FREMAJTIXE,  Acting  Secretary, 

"  Claydon  Rectory,  Wtaalow." 

Then  comes  the  Declaration,  undersigned  by"  about  209  Reverend, 
some  of   them  Very  Reverend,  Gentlemen.     These,  we  are  above 
assured,  are  only  a  selection  out  of  many  thousands ;  or  else  we  should  : 
have  been  inclined  to  suspect,  that  the  promoters  of  an  Article*  40,  , 
having,  apropos  of  the  approaching  SHAKSPEABE  Commemoration,  been  ' 
studying  the  play  of  Richard  III,,  had  taken  a  hint  from  the  manage-  • 
ment  with  which   Buckingham,  as  he  relates  to   Gloster,  converted  | 
"  some  ten  voices "  of  "  some  followers  of  mine  own "  into  "  general 
applause  and  cheerful  shout."     We  should  have  fancied  that,  in  Like 
manner,  the  "  general  concurrence  "  of  some  200  odd  subscribers,  out  of 
all  the  clergy,  with  the  Oxford  Declaration  argued  their  doctrine  and 
consent  with  PUSEY. 

We  wonder  what  ATHANASITFS  would  have  said  to  the  idea  of  adver- 
tising his  creed  in  order  to  get  it  adopted  by  the  Church.  Fancy,  if 
printing  had  been  invented  in  the  fourth  century,  an  advertisement  in 
the  daily  papers  of  the  period,  serving  instead  of  a  General  Council. 
Such  a  method  of  going  to  work  to  settle  a  point  of  theology  would 
not,  perhaps,  have  tended  to  edify  the  heathen ; nor  can  it  be  likely  to 
have  much  better  effect  in  the  present  day.  What  next  ?  We  may 
expect  to  see  theological  propositions  posted  on  the  walls,  alongside  of 
gigantic  playbills,  and  monster  prints  of  scenes  in  a  circus,  and  per- 
formances of  acrobats.  We  shall,  perhaps,  be  invited,  in  colossal  blue 
and  scarlet  letters,  to  rush  to  this  or  that  office  or  committee-room,  and 
record  our  vote  for  SO-AND-SO,  and  such-and-such  a  definition  of  faith. 
To  advertise  a  new  Article  seems  rather  a  commercial  than  a  clerical 
proceeding.  It  suggests  the  question,  "  What  is  the  next  Article '( " 
The  Times,  certainly,  is  an  recumenical  journal ;  but  the  substitution  of 
advertising  columns  for  ecclesiastical  councils  cannot,  at  any  rate,  be 
regarded  as  a  Nice  way  of  asserting  orthodoxy. 


Classical. 

WERE  cheap  Omnibuses  known  to  the  ancients  ? 

Decidedly.  When  JULIUS  CAESAR  was  suffering  from  a  violent  cold, 
ANTONY  advised  him  not  to  go  out  walking  on  a  rainy  day,  as  he  might 
get  his  feet  wet.  "  Meas  pedes  !"  exclaimed  the  snuffling  Dictator, 

Ibo  in  pedi-bus ; "  evidently  meaning,  "  penny  -'bus." 


ON  DIT. 


AN  application  has  been  made,  on  behalf  of  one  of  the  principal  Barbers 
and  Hairdressers  in  London,  for  a  Colonnade  of  Shops  devoted  entirely 
to  his  extended  practice.  The  proposed  name  is  the  Lather  Arcade. 
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A    NEW    PLAY    BY    SHAKSPEARE. 

TO  "facetious  contemporary" 
(need  we  name  the  Athenaum  ?) 
makes  what,  for  want  of  further 
evidence,  we  must  presume  to 
be  a  joke,  in  its  announcement 
of  the  plays  with  which  the 
SHAKSFEAKE  Festival  in  L9n- 
don  will  be  celebrated,  which 
our  facetious  contemporary  in- 
forms us  will  be  these  : — 

"On  Saturday,  April  23,  there 
will  be  SHAKSPEARIAN  performances 
at  Drury  Lane,  the  Haymarket, 
Princess's,  Adelphi.  and  St.  James's  ; 
also  a  grand  SHAKSPEARIAN  fete  at 
the  Crystal  Palace.  On  Monday 
evening,  April  25.  there  will  bo  a 
SHAKSPEAHE  performance  at  Sadler's 
Wells  and  at  the  Strand  ;  on  Tuesday, 
April  26,  at  the  Victoria;  and  on 
Thursday,  April  28,  at  the  Surrey 
and  the  Britannia.  All  these  per- 
formances will  include  a  play  or  a 
scene  from  SHAKSPEARE.  MR.  BUCK- 
STONE  will  perform  ZWAA  Night, 
Bunkum,  and  Venia  and  Moni*  : 
MR.  FALCONER,  Henry  the  Fourth; 
and  MR.  FECHTKR,  Hamlet." 

We  know  that  SHAKSPEARE 
wrote  a  poem  called  Venus  and 
Adonis,  but  we  were  not  aware 
that  he  composed  it  for  the 
stage.  Will  MR.  BUCKSTONE, 
we  wonder,  perform  Venus  or 
Adonis?  Whichever  part  he 
takes,  it  will,  doubtless,  be  a 
treat  to  see  him  in  the  charac- 
ter; and  we  shall  certainly 
endeavour  not  to  miss  the  novel 
sight. 

But  what  are  we  to  say  to 
the  other  play,  called  Bunkum, 

which,  after  the  comedy  of  Twelfth  Night,  MR.  BUCKSTONE  will  perform  f 
We  never  before  knew  that  SHAKSPEAHE  wrote  a  piece  called  Bunkum  ; 
and  we  must  say,  that  we  feel  a  little  moved  to  wonder,  that  such  men 
as  MESSIEURS  CHARLES  KNIGHT,  COLLIER,  HALLIWELL,  and  DYCE 
have,  in  all  their  SHAKSPEARE  huntings,  never  hunted  up  this  play. 
However,  rather  than  accuse  them  of  being  sadly  careless  in  making 
their  researches,  we  prefer  to  think  this  Bunkum  is  simply  a  production 
of  our  jocose  contemporary.  Certainly,  so  far  as  our  recollection  serves 
us,  this  is  by  no  means  the  first  time  that  our  contemporary  has  some- 
how mixed  Bunkum  up  with  SHAKSPEARE  ;  and  we  should  not  mind 
predicting  that  it  will  not  prove  the  last. 


CABBY  UNDER  A  MISTAKE. 

THE  sympathies  of  our  readers  will  not  be  invoked  in  vain  on  behalf 
of  the  poor  driver  of  a  cabriolet  whose  affecting  story  may  be  thus 
briefly  related.  His  name  was  CHARLES  ROFFEY,  and  he  was  hired  by 
MR.  EDWARD  WESTON,  of  WESTON'S  Music-hall,  Holborn,  to  drive  him 
from  that  place  of  entertainment  to  Tottenham-court  Road ;  a  distance 
less  than  a  mile.  On  reaching  his  destination  MR.  WESTON  paid  the 
poor  cabriolet  driver  the  sum  of  Is.,  being  not  more  than  only  twice  the 
amount  of  his  legal  fare.  Labouring  under  those  excited  feelings  which 
sometimes  obtain  the  mastery  of  cabriolet  drivers  presented  with  a 
remuneration  which  they  deem  inadequate,  ROFFEY,  unable  to  restrain 
his  emotions,  gave  utterance  to  them  in  observations  addressed  to  cer- 
tain other  drivers  of  cabriolets  who  were  standing  by.  To  borrow  the 
words  of  a  Bow  Street  Police  Report  wherein  the  foregoing  particulars 
are  narrated,  he,  "  addressing  some  other  cabmen,  told  them  that  that 
was  MR.  WESTON  of  the  Music-hall,  who  had  given  him  Ls.,at  the  same 
time  applying  some  filthy  expressions  to  him."  The  customary  utter- 
ances of  an  irritated  cabriolet  driver,  suggestively  described  as  filthy 
expressions,  will  be  familiar  to  most  persons  who  are  in  the  habit  of 
hiring  cabriolets ;  and  MR.  WESTON,  offended  with  their  application  to 
himself  by  ROFFEY,  demanded  his  ticket,  which  ROFFEY  declined  to 
give,  and  was  retiring  without  delivering  it,  when  he  was  arrested  by  a 
policeman,  and  compelled  to  produce  that  token,  which  enabled  MR. 
WESTON  to  summon  him  before  MR.  HALL  for  using  abusive  language. 

The  poor  cabriolet  driver  was  unable  to  deny  the  statement  of  MR. 
WESTON,  corroborated  as  it  was  by  a  policeman.  He  had,  however,  a 
very  remarkable  excuse  to  offer  in  palliation  of  the  offence  which  he  had 
committed.  According  to  the  above-quoted  narrative : — 

"  The  prisoner  said,  he  had  begun  to  move  away  before  MR.  WESTON  asked  for  his 


ticket ;  and,  indeed,  he  was  not  going  away  altogether,  but  only  to  the  eab-rank. 
He  did  not  think  he  was  guilty  of  using  abusive  language  to  MB.  WtaroN,  as  his 
observations  were  addressed  to  the  other  cabmen." 

Poor  fellow  !    Who  does  not  pity  him  that  thinks  of  the  very  pardon-  , 
able  mistake  he  made  in  supposing  that  he  kept  himself  within  bounds 
of  the  law  so  long  as  his  observations  touching  MR.  WESTON  were  made 
not  to  that  gentleman,  but  only  at  him  ? 

The  remainder  of  the  tale  is  painful ;  but  might  have  been  more  dis- 
tressing. With  regard  to  the  observations  which  poor  ROFFEY  had  too 
clearly  intended  for  MR.  WESTON'S  hearing : — 

"  MR.  HALL  said,  they  were  obviously  meant  to  annoy  MR.  WESTOX,  and  to  excite 
the  other  cabmen  to  deride  him.     Defendant  must  pay  a  fine  of  3U«.  and  2».  costs. 
"  The  defendant  paid  the  fine." 

He  might  have  been  unable  to  pay  the  fine,  and,  in  default  of  pay 
ment,  have  been  adjudged  to  a  week  at  the  treadmill. 


LIQUOR  BILL  LEGISLATORS. 

(A  Parliamentary  Cantata) 

LAWSON  and  SOMES. 
How  fast  doth  drunkenness  decrease  ! 

Oil,  let  a  law  be  made 
To  check  that  evil,  ere  it  cease 
Without  our  needful  aid  ! 

Semichorus  of  Members. 
O  greatly  called-for  legislation ! 

O  interference  nowise  vain ! 
Curtail  the  freedom  of  the  nation 

To  make  all  hands  from  drink  refrain  ! 

SOMES. 

Accept  my  Sunday  Bill ! 
Oh,  take  my  little  pill ! 

I-'  Chorus  of  Members. 
Quack,  quack,  quack ! 
Stow  your  clack. 

LAWSON. 

The  swine  entire  my  larger  measure  goes ; 
A  Liquor  Law  permissive  I  propose. 

Chorus. 

BELLAMY,  oh,  BELLAMY  ! 
Should  we  not  abolish  thee  ?  ( 

SOMES  and  LAWSON. 
See  fromWesleyan  Preachers,  and  Sunday  School  Teachers, 

What  a  load  of  petitions  I  have  to  present ; 
Look  how  many  names  these  are  from  each  Ebenezer ; 

Oh,  concede  the  demand  of  Low  Church  and  Dissent ! 

Chorus. 
The  subject 's  liberty  betraying, 

This  House  would  donkeys'  wisdom  show ; 
Whilst  here  we  listen  to  your  braying 

Ears  at  our  temples  seem  to  grow. 
Both  your  Bills  affront  good  sense, 
We  will  read  them  six  months  hence.  ]] 


BUOY  THE  LIFE-BOAT. 

THE  deaths  by  fire,  owing  to  crinoline,  are  very  numerous,  but  no/ 
statistics  have  given  us  the  figures  of  the  victims  oi  tasteless  vanity  and 
gregarious  folly  who,  in  consequence  of  wearing  prodigious  hooped  I 
petticoats  have  been  annually,  during  some  years  past,  roasted  alive 
in  their  own  grates.  Great,  however,  as  is  the  multitude  that 
perishes  in  the  names,  it  is  smaller  than  the  number  of  people  killed 
by  water.  The  latter,  too,  has  been  partially  ascertained,  and,  in  so 
far,  consists  principally  of  men,  and  mariners,  to  whom  you  gentlemen 
of  England  that  live  at  home  at  ease,  and  you  ladies  also,  are  indebted 
for  all  the  good  things  which  you  enjoy,  besides  home  produce,  and 
including  some  of  that. 

At  the  Annual  General  Meeting  of  the  Royal  National  Life-boat 
Institution,  held  on  Tuesday  last  week  at  the  London  Tavern,  in  the 
report  of  the  Committee  then  read,  it  was  stated  that  :— 

"With  a  shipping  representing  about  fifty  millions  of  tons,  and  300,000  vessels 
which  cleared  outwards  and  entered  inwards  from  British  ports  during  the  past 
year,  a  large  number  of  shipwrecks  has  become  almost  a  natural  sequence.  Accord- 
ingly it  is  found  that  1,620  casualties  took  place  last  year  on  the  shores  and  in  the 
seas  of  the  British  Isles,  accompanied  with  tbe  loss  of  568  valuable  lives — lives  of 
the  utmost  consequence  to  the  commerce  and  defence  of  the  country." 
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The  sum  of  568,  in  the  preceding  connection,  is  fearful  enough,  but 
see  below  the  amount  which  would  have  stood  for  it,  but  for  the 
exertions  of  the  Life-boat  Institution.  The  above-quoted  paragraph 
is  followed  by  that  which  we  rejoice  to  annex : — 

"  However,  it  is  gratifying  to  find  that  during  the  same  period  4,565  persons  were 
rescued  by  life-boats,  the  rocket-apparatus,  shore-boats,  and  other  means;  498  of 
these  owe  their  preservation  to  life-boats,  329  to  the  rocket  apparatus,  and  3,733  to 
ships'  own  boats,  steamers,  fishing-boat*,  and  other  means." 

After  the  enumeration  of  the  above  and  other  particulars,  comes  a 
tabular  statement  of  the  number  of  lives  per  annum  saved  during  the 
last  nine-and-thirty  jears.  It  may  be  sufficient  to  cite  top  and  bottom 
of  this  column,  leaving  the  intermediate  ciphers  to  be  presumed : — 


'  In  the  year 
1824. 


No,  of  Lives  Saved 
124 


In  the  year 
1863 


No.  of  Lives  Saved 
714 


Let  us,  however,  append  the  t9tal— 13,568.  Our  Actuary  being 
otherwise  engaged,  we  cannot  at  this  moment  get  him  to  calculate  the 
pecuniary  value  of  that  number  of  lives,  taken  at  the  average  on  the 
principles  of  a  respectable  and  solvent  Life  Assurance  Society,  and  can 
only  say  that  we  should .  like  to  have  as  much,  in  order  to  devote 


ourselves  to  the  gratuitous  instruction  and  'entertainment  of  mankind, 
and  the  advocacy  of  all  useful  charities,  amongst  which,  the  Lfc-bwt 
Institution  will  De  allowed  to  rank,  even  by  a  Malthusian  political 
economist,  and  must  be  considered  by  everybody  to  hold  almost,  if  not 
quite,  the  very  foremost  place.  Its  operations  are  large  and  expensive ; 
their  enlargement  will  require  increased  expenditure.  This  Institution 
will  save  more  lives  if  it  can  get  more  money; 'and  its  bankers  are 
MESSKS.  WILLIS,  PERCIVAL,  &  Co.,  70,  Lombard  Street;  MK 
COUTTS  &  Co.,  50,  Strand;  find  /  MKSSK.S.  HERRIES,  FARQUHAR 
&  Co.,  16,  St.  James's  Street  London.  Subscriptions  may  also  be 
sent  to  all  the  Bankers  in  the  United  Kingdom,  or  to  any  one  of  them 
by  persons  whose  means  are  not  unlimited,  and  will  also  be  received, 
with  a  hooray,  by  the  Secretary,  KICIIAKU  LEWIS,  Esq.,  at  the  office 
of  the  Institution,  11,  John  Street,  Adelpui,  London,  W.C.  The 
numerous  testimonials  to  successful  speculators,  and  other  somebodies 
of  consequence  to  nobody  but  their  sycophants  and  toadies,  daily 
advertised  in  the  papers,  prove  that  there  are  at  present  many  persons 
who  have  much  more  money  than  they  well  know  what  to  do  with.  If 
they  do  not  send  all  of  it  to  the  Oiiice,  85,  Fleet  Street,  they  had  better 
send  some,  if  not  all  of  it,  to  thai,  of  the  Life-boat  Institution. 


DRINKING    THE    SHAMEFUL." 

EAR  MB.  Po'crr, — Do  you 
ever  smoke  ?  For  your 
own  sake  and  your  wife's, 
I  sincerely  hope  you  don't. 
I  never  would  speak 
harshly  of  other  people's 
weaknesses,  but  I  nave  no 
sympathy  with  smokers, 
so  you  may  fancy  with 
what  pleasure  I  seize  on 
every  chance  of  saying  a 
bad  word  for  them,  and 
bringing  them  to  ridicule 
and  well-deserved  con- 
tempt. 

Now,  did  you  notice  the 
account  that  MB.  GIFPORD 
PALGRAVE  gave  before 
the  Royal  Geographical 
Society  of  his  travels  in 
Arabia  and  his  visit  to  the 
Wahabites  ?  These  deh'ght- 
ful  people  (you  will  see 
soon  why  I  call  them  so) 
are  pious  followers  of 

MAHOMET,  who  live  in  the  great  central  plateau  of  Arabia,  and  are 
more  rigorous  in  adhering  to  the  precepts  of  the  Koran  than  Mahqm- 
medans  in  general  may  be  presumed  to  be.  From  the  interesting 
account  which  MB.  PALGRAVE  gave  of  them,  I  must  ask  you  just  to 
print  the  following  short  extract,  for  the  benefit  of  people  who  may 
think  themselves  more  civilised  and  "mentally  enlightened  than  are  these 
benighted  heathens,  as  we  presume  to  call  them : — 

"  The  founder  of  this  sect,  IBN  ABD-EI^WAHHAB,  who  was  bom  about  a  century 
since  at  the  beautiful  town  of  Hormeilcmoh  (through  which  MB.  PALORA VE  passed), 
revived  the  Mahommedan  precepts  in  all  their  pristine  strictness,  so  that  any  one 
desirous  of  understanding  what  Islamism  resembled  in  its  palmy  daya  of  early 
enthusiasm  could  not  do  better  than  visit  Riadh.  His  followers  are  divided  into 
mollahs,  or  spiritual  guides,  who  have  nothing  but  learning  and  devotion  to  recom- 
mend them,  and  the  great  body  of  the  people,  who  are  governed  by  an  hereditary 
despotism,  perhaps  tho  strictest  and  most  extraordinary  of  any  recorded  in  history. 
Bo  rigorously  are  the  precepts  of  the  Koran  observed,  that  a  debasing  fatalism 
supplies  the  place  of  all  religion,  of  which  MR.  PALORAVE  cited  some  ludicrous 
examples.  Moreover,  there  is  to  Western  notions  the  most  grotesque  disproportion 
in  the  classification  of  great  and  little  sina.  Such  sins  as  murder,  robbery,  and  the 
like  are  those  of  which  Providence  reserves  the  condign  punishment  to  himself, 
whereupon,  '  Alia  IM  Kherimt'  ('God  is  merciful!')  is  the  consolation  that  the 
faithful  believer  mutters  to  account  for  the  culprit  escaping  his  just  doom.  On  the 
other  band,  the  most  deadly  and  abominable  of  all  sins  is  tobacco  smoking ! — 
'  drinking  the  shameful ! '  as  it  is  termed  by  the  horror-stricken  Wahabite." 

Through  the  unlucky  accident  that  I  was  born  a  Christian,  I  can't 
quite  go  so  far  as  to  say  that  I  think  murder  is  a  less  offence  than 
smoking,  or  to  state  as  my  opinion  that  all  smokers  should  be  hanged. 
But  it  would  certainly  delight  me  were  they  viewed  with  the  same 
horror  that  a  murderer  excites  in  us,  and  were  a  very  severe  punish- 
ment awarded  for  their  crime.  "  Drinking  the  Shameful "  is  a  very 
proper  name  for  it,  and  I  should  wish  all  shameful-drinkers  excluded 
from  Society  as  rigidly  as  niggers  are  excluded  in  New  York. 

This,  to  some  unthinking  persons,  may  appear  a  harsh  opinion ;  but 
there  really  is  no  calculating  what  we,  as  a  nation,  have  lost  by  letting 
wretches  "drink  the  shameful"  here  in  England,  and  how  immensely 
we  should  gain  by  their  immediate  extirpation. 

MR.  PALGRAVE  says  expressly,  that  the  Wahabites  display  more  taste 
in  their  street-architecture  than  Londoners  can  boast  of;  and  it  is 


clear  their  taste  is  purer,  because  they  do  not  vitiate  it  by  that  per- 
nicious practice  which  they  so  titly  speak  of  as  "  drinking  the  shame- 
ful." Then  see  how  hospitable  and  kind  they  are  to  travellers  who 
visit  them,  and  how  tolerant  to  those  who  differ  from  them  in  religion, 
Such  virtues  are  caused,  doubtless,  by  mere  abstinence  from  smoking, 
which  destroys  the  finer  feelings  while  it  ruins  the  digestion,  and  dries 
up  all  the  channels  which  afford  vent  for  the  generous  emotions 
ot  the  heart.  As  men  become  dyspeptic,  they  grow  dogmatic  and 
churlish  •  and  I  feel  sure,  that  the  bigotry  which  has  robbed  PRO- 
FESSOR JOWKTT  of  the  salary  now  due  to  him  has  mainly  had  its  origin 
in  the  fact  that  Oxford  men  are  sadly  f9nd  of  smoking,  and  thereby 
have  become  less  tolerant  than  the  Wahabites,  whom,  as  poor  benighted 
heathens,  they  are  anxious  to  exterminate,  or  at  all  events  convert. 

Trusting  soon  to  see  an  Anti-Drinking  League  established,  which 
shall  include  among  its  members  the  Drinkers  of  the  Shameful,  I  beg 
leave  to  subscribe  myself,  Yours  without  prejudice, 

A  TOBACCO  STOPPER. 


FRUSTRATION  OP  FOREIGN  POLICY. 

OH  '  let  us  adhere  to  strict  non-intervention, 

Except  by  advice  and  remonstrance  alone, 
Between  foreign  nations  engaged  in  contention, 

Unless  we  have  interests  at  stake  of  our  own. 
In  going  to  war  we  don't  know  where  we  "re  going  to, 

The  course  of  events  to  predict  what  man  dares  ? 
And  the  Statesman  will  say  this  uncertainty 's  owing  to 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Full  many  a  faithless  desertion  has  taught  us 

To  know  that  we  never  can  trust  our  allies. 
Forget  not  the  lore  that  experience  has  bought  us, 

If  you  are  not  less  than  the  least  of  the  wise. 
Our  friends  of  to-day  may  our  foes  be  to-morrow ; 

And  when  you  are  left  in  the  lurch,  unawares, 
Oh !  then  you  too  late  will  remember,  with  sorrow, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

The  tortuous  paths  of  the  neighbouring  nations 

Are  not  like  our  own  ways  straightforward  and  plain, 
They  fight  for  ideas,  that  is,  annexations, 

All  keeping  a  look-out  their  own  ends  to  gain. 
And  those  who  are  leagued  with  us  fail  us  whenever 

It  suits  them ;  behold,  in  this  conduct  of  theirs, 
That  makes  intervention  a  hopeless  endeavour, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Full  well  we  know  what  is  war's  only  sure  issue ; 

Much  money  to  spend,  and  to  lose  many  men. 
Your  alien  friends  will  most  certainly  dish  you, 

May  side  with  jour  enemies — where  are  you  then  ? 
Alone  in  the  glory  of  vain  self-devotion, 

A  load  of  taxation  to  leave  to  your  heirs, 
And  ponder,  meanwhile,  with  indignant  emotion, 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 

Ab'ke  if  we  join,  or  decline  interfering 

In  foreigners'  quarrels,  they  give  us  ill  names, 
Inveighing  against  us,  and  railing,  and  sneering, 

Because  our  intentions  don't  square  with  their  aims. 
Then  steadfastly  leave  them  alone  to  their  changes, 

And  ever  keep  clear  of  their  pitfalls  and  snares, 
Considering  what  calculation  deranges  ; 

The  great  mutability  of  foreign  affairs. 
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Swell  (It  Corpulent  Cabman).  "HAW,  HERE'S  SIXPENCE— GET  YOURSELF — GLASS — BBER." 

Cabby.  "THANK  Ton,  SIB,  ALL  THE  SAME;  BDT  I  NEVER  TAKB  IT.     I'M  A  FOLLEBIN'  MR.  BAHTIN'S  ADWICK  FOR  CORPULENCE,  SIB. 

HE  SATS,   I   MAT  TAKE  TWO  OR   THREE    GLASSES  O1   GOOD    CLARBT,   OR  A   GLASS  OB  TWO  OF   SHEBHY  WlNE,  OB    KED    PORT,   OB   MADEIBY  ; 

ANY  SORT  o'  SPBRITS "   (Swell,  deeply  touched,  makes  the  Sixpence  Half -a- Crown.) 


PAYNE  v.   PATER. 

See  Middlesex  Sessions  Report  for  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  March 
and  24M. 

MR.  PAYNE  may  be  vain,  to  crack  small  jokes  too  fain. 

And  the  least  in  the  world  of  a  prater, 
But  not  three  times  PAYNE'S  funning,  or  prosing  or  punning, 

Conld  excuse  the  impert'nence  of  PATER. 

If  your  SMITH,  JONES  or  BROWN,  when  he  dons  wig  and  gown, 

Feels  tempted  to  play  the  dictator, 
And  to  let  loose  his  fury,  on  Judge  and  on  Jury, 

Let  him  take  timely  warning  by  PATER. 

Punch  knows  not  the  person  he 's  spending  his  verse  on, 

And  his  luck  he  conceives  is  the  greater,    . 
For  to  write  himself  fully  both  blunderer  and  bully, 

Seems  the  principal  object  of  PATER. 

No  doubt  of  his  fitness  to  browbeat  a  witness, 

Like  a  brazen-faced  Bar  Billingsgater, 
Or  a  foreman  to  hector,  who  dares  turn  protector 

Of  the  witness  insulted  by  PATEK. 

But  for  higher  vocations,  that  ask  taste  or  patience, 

Law  or  argument,  tact  or  good-natur', 
~Ur.  Punch' 't  impression's  that  Middlesex  Sessions 

Wouldn't  fiud  him  a  client  of  PATER. 

When  some  poor  wretch  is  bullied,  his  character  sullied, 

With  additions  of  snob,  sot,  or  satyr, 
When  jury 's  been  fleered  at,  and  judge  has  been  sneered  at, 

There 's  an  end  of  the  prowess  of  PATER. 

With  PAYNE  he  felt  pleasure  his  valour  to  measure, 
Proved  himself  in  abuse  a  first-rater, 


But  as  thunder  draws  rain,  so  on  pleasure  came  pain, 
In  a  twenty-pound  fine  upon  PATER, 

For  PAYNE  has  an  odd  kin  in  person  of  BODKIN, 

A  practised  snob-annihilator, 
PATER  PAYNE  had  defied,  ere  he  'd  BODKIN  at  side,    I 

But  PAYNE  with  his  BODKIN  floored  PATEK. 

Then  more  power  to  the  Bench,  and  may  Counsel  who  'd  trench 

On  its  rights  meet  a  stunning  negatur: 
And  may  PAYNE  ne'er  want  BODKIN  to  pickle  his  rodkin 

For  tickling  the  toby  of  PATER  ! 


A  Dark  Saying. 

I  SAY,  SAM  ?    Yah,  yah  !    (Laughs  idiotically.') 

Waal,  Nigger  P  Yah,  yah !  (Laughs  more  idiotically,  and  whistles  like 
a  steam  engine) 

Yar's  a  Conundidrum.  Loqkee  yar.  If  I  tells  you  a  lie,  why 's  dat 
like  my  ole  arm-chair  ?  D'  ye  gib  it  up  ?  'Cos  it  am  de  seat  dat  I  use. 

Yah,  yah,  yah,  &c.  ad  libitum. 


The  Oxford  Declaration  Made  Easy. 

"  A  PRETTY  state  of  things,  indeed ; 

Dissent  will  load  us  with  derision : 

Just  think ! — to  have  to  take  our  Creed 

To  Little  BETHEL(L)  for  decision ! 


THE  BURGLARY  OX  TEE  BALTIC. 


WE  have  discovered  the  motive  at  the  bottom  of  the  German  mind 
which  prompted  the  invasion  of  Denmark.  It  is  veneration  for  the 
memory  of  SCHILLER.  The  countrymen  of  that  great  poet  have  thought 
to  do  him  honour  by  playing  The  Robbers. 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Paneraa,  ID  the  Gjantyof  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evan*,  ot  'No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  la  the;  Precinct  «f 
Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  Printer*,  at  tbrir  Office  in  Lombard  gtpeet,  La  the  Precinct  of  Whitefi  iar .,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  8a  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Paiiah  of  St.  B  -id«.  City 
of  London.— SATUBPAT,  April  2, 186*. 
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THE    TRAGEDY    OF    WILLIAM    I. 

Y  a  telegram  from  Ber- 
lin we  find  that : — 

"  Tlio    Krue    Preutiirche 
(Kri'iu)  Zcitung  of  to-day 

''•  Avc  k'ixnithat  tlic  Kiint, 
on  tho  unnlvcnuiry  of  bis 
birthday,  in  a  most  cordial 
r  expressed  t"  tlir 
.Mini-try  nix  :iH>i' 
the  ]».lii-y  adopted,  both 
at  ht'ine  and  abroad. " 

As  the  last  anniver- 
sary of  the  KING  OK 
PRUSSIA'S  birthday  WM 
theG7tb,  nobody  whose 
desires  are  bounded  by 
possibility  could  con- 
fidently wish  him  many 
gappy  returns  of  it. 
Three  more,  happy  or 
otherwise,  are,  unless 
they  are  destined  to 
exceed  the  average 
number,  all  that  can 
await  him ;  and,  unless 
he  alters  his  courses, 
nwre  than  anybody  who 
thinks  thousands  of 
good  lives  of  more 
consequence  than  one  evil  life,  can  hope  that  he  will  see.  The  drama, 
therefore,  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  life  being  so  near  its  close  as  it 
is,  and  its  approaching  conclusion  so  clearly  as  it  must  be  in  his 
Majesty's  view,  astonishment  is  created  by  his  approval  of  a  policy 
which, -whatever  it  may  be  at  home,  is  abroad'a  policy  ot  murder.  He 
must  know  that  the  curtain  is  about  to  fall  on  an  Act  comprising  the 
murder  of  the  Danes,  dictated  by  a  policy  which  he  avows  as  his  own 
Is  it  possible  that  lie  does  not  ask  himself,  when  the  curtain  shall 
have  fallen  on  the  last  Act  of  a  life  which  thus  winds  up  with  the 
authorship  of  a  host  of  murderous  atrocities,  what  is  likely  to  be  the 
fate  of  the  piece  and  the  performer  P 


BETWIXT  AND  BETWEEN  WERE  BETTER  FOR 
BOTH. 

SCENE— An  'English  Court  of  Justice. 

The  Law.  Prisoner,  don't  plead  guilty.  How  do  you  know  whether 
a  case  can  be  made  out  against  you  P 

Prisoner,  Thank  you,  my  Lord,  but  as  I  did  it — 

The  Late.  Be  silent,  my  good  man.  How  do  you  know  you  did  it- 
did  what  your  offence  is  said  to  be  ? 

Witness.  My  Lord,  he  did  take — 

The  Law.  Be  very  careful,  Sir.  Remember  your  oath.  How  do  you 
know  that  it  was  this  man  ? 

Wilnea.  I  have  known  him,  I  should  think,  for— 

The  Law.  Never  mind  what  you  think.  Did  you  see  him  take  the 
thins? 

H'itness.  I  was  walking — 

The  Late.  Who  asked  whether  you  were  walking,  or  ndinr.  or  flying, 
or  crawling  on  your  stomach  ?  Answer  the  question.  Did  you  see  him  ? 

H'i  turns.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

The  Late.  Was  it  at  night  or  in  the  day  ? 

Witness.  At  night. 

The. Law.  Can  you  see  in  the  dark  ? 

Witness.  There  was  a  moon,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  Of  course  there  was ;  but  did  it  shine  ? 

Witness.  Very  brightly. 

The  Law.  You  can  swear  that  it  was  he,  and  no  one  else  ? 

Witness.  Yes,  my  Lord. 

The  IMIP.  Do  you  know  that  he  has  a  brother  very  like  him  ? 

ll'i/iii'ss.  It  wasn't  his  brother,  my  Lord. 

The  IMW.  Answer  the  question,  or  you'll  get  into  trouble.  Do  you 
kumy  the  fact  that  his  brother  is  very  like  him  ? 

Witness.  lie  is  not  so  very  like,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  How  dare  you  say  that  ?  It  is  only  your  opinion.  Will 
you  swear  that  there  was  light  enough  to  enable  you  to  be  certain  that 
this  \v;is  tin;  man? 

Witness.  I  know  the  fellow  well  enough,  my  Lord. 

The  Law.  How  dare  you  call  him  names?  You  dislike  him, 
evidently,  and  the  jury  will  bo  cautious  in  accepting  your  evidence.  Be 
careful,  Sir ! 


Prisoner.  He  tells  the  truth,  my  Lord.    I  did— 

The  Liir.   Hold  jc.ur  tongue,  my  poor  man. 

•  'ff.  But  it  is  true  that  I  took  — 

The  IMIC.  Keep  him  silent,  Gaoler.      Go  down,  you   Sir,   and   feel 

ashamed  of  having  shown  animosity  in  that  sacred  box.     Gentlemen  "I 

the  Jury,—  Such  chitrL'es  arc  easily  made,  but  disproved  with  difficulty. 

ntlyan  animus.    The  prisoner  hi  good 

character,   at    least,    nothing    lias  been   pro\  '    him,    and   his 

readiness  to   admit  everything  is  creditable   to   him.     Still,  it  is  for  you 
(iuiltv  or  Not  Guilty. 

id  ! 

Tlie  I/iw.  As  the  Jury  has  found  you  guilty  of  stealing  these  sove- 
reii'ns,  prisoner,  I  have  9iily  to  pass  sentence,  which  I  shall  make  very 
'hl.    You  will  be  imprisoned,  without  hard  labour,  for  a  mouth. 
Prisoner,  lean  do  thai  on  my  head,  my  Lord. 

[  /•'/'',  '••</  shoe  at  the  foreman,  undent  shouting. 


.—  A  Yi-rnrh  Court  of  Jus/ 

The  Latf.  Prisoner,  I  am  afraid  you  arc  an  awful  scoundrel.  Why 
don't  v  and  make  reparation  to  society  ? 

Pritomr.  Because  1  am  innocent. 

The  IMW.  You  say  that  with  a  certain  impudence  which  proves  you 
hardened  in  crime.    How  came  you  to  rob  your  master  P 
"'r.  I  never  did. 

The.  Law.  This  reiteration  of  a  plea  which  is  clearly  fulse  is  dis- 
rcsjieei  ful  to  the  Court,  and  will  aggravate  your  punishment.  Are  you 
fond  of  the  theatre  P 

Prisoner.  Yes. 

The  l/i  w.  That  denotes  a  love  of  pleasure  which  is  frequently  found 
united  with  di.shonesty.  Do  you  smoke? 

Pritoner.  A  good  deal. 

The  Laic.  Doubtless,  to  stupify  the  reproaches  of  a  menacing  con- 
science. Do  you  go  to  mass  ? 

Prisoner.  At  regular  times. 

Tke  Law.  That  shows  you  to  be  a  hypocrite.  Now,  witness,  is  he 
not  guilty  ? 

Witnest.  No,  my  Lord. 

The  Late.  How  dare  you  say  that  ?  Did  you  commit  the  crime  your- 
self? 

Witness.  Certainly  not. 

The  Law.  Don't  answer  in  that  petulant  way.  What  is  your  character? 
Are  you  fond  of  the  theatre  ? 

Witness.  No. 

The  Late.  Just  so.  A  dark  and  gloomy  nature  cannot  enjoy  innocent 
recreation.  Do  you  smoke  P 

Witness.  Very  little. 

The  Law.  You  fear  to  be  traced  by  the  smell  of  your  clothes.  You 
know  that  tobacco  increases  our  revenue,  and  you  wilfully  abstain  in 
order  to  injure  your  country.  Do  you  go  to  mass  P 

Witness.  Seldom. 

The  Law.  You  feel  your  evil  character  unfits  you  for  the  solemnities 
of  the  Church.  Go  down.  The  next.  Now,  what  have  you  to  say, 
woman  P 

Witness.  The  accused  is  an  excellent  husband— 

The  Law.  Are  you  his  wife  ? 

Witness.  No,  my  Lord,  but  his  wife's  friend,  and  I  know— 

The  Law.  Then  the  less  you  have  to  say  in  future  to  the  wife  of 
accused  person  the  better.    Perhaps  you  arc  in  love  with  him. 

Witness.  My  Lord,  I  have  a  husband  whom  I  love,  and  children 
whom  I  adore,  and  because  any  of  them  might  be  charged  falsely,  as  the 
prisoner  is,  I  came  to  say  what  I  can  for  justice. 

The  Law.  That  theatrical  sentiment  you  have  learned  from  some  play, 
and  your  reciting  it  here  is  most  indecent.  Go  down.  Gentlemen  of 
the  Jury,—  It  is  quite  clear  that  this  scoundrel  is  guilty.  His  insolent 
denials,  the  class  of  witnesses,  atheists,  profligates,  frequenters  of 
theatres,  gloomy  conspirators,  and  the  like  make  his  guilt  evident: 
besides  which  a  gaoler  lieard  him  say  Man  Lieu  in  sleep,  which  showed 
temporary  remorse.  Finally.  I  happen  to  know  that  he  is  guilty,  for 
I  knew  his  father  in  his'youth,  and  he  was  a  vile  assassin.  Gentlemen, 
you  have  only  to  say  Guilty. 

The  Jury.  Not  Guilty. 

The  Law.  You  are  a  contumacious  set  of  rebellious  and  illogical  pigs, 
and  I  shall  see  whether  the  Procureur  of  his  Majesty  cannot  deal  with 
you  as  conspirators.  Meanwhile,  abandon  the  box  you  have  dis- 
graced. [Erettat  (he  jurymen,  confirmed  in  Imperialism. 


an 


True  to  the  Letter. 

THE  Mu.  FLOWER,  who  had  his  communications  addressed  to  No.  35, 
Thurloe  Square,  may  be  truly  called  the  "  Flower  bom  to  blush 
unseen." 

ENGLAND'S  "  POSTE  KESTANTE."—  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL  in  his  re- 
tirement. 
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DEMORALISING  EFFECT  OF   THE  REVIEW. 

Ardent  Volunteer  (to  Anxious  Wife).  "  GLORIOUS  DAY  WE  'VE  HAD,  JENNY.     My 

DEAR,    IT  WAS   BO    LIKE  THE   REAL  THING,    THAT   I   DECLARE    SEVERAL  TIMES   I  WAS 
QUITE  SORRY  I  HAD  NOT   GOT  BALL   CARTRIDGE  I  !  " 


THEATRICAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

(Or  rather  the  want  of  it.) 
WE  instance  the  following  as  a  good  specimen  of  unintentional  gaucherie: — 

"  MR.  FECHTER,  while  playing  in  Bel  D&nonio,  injured  bis  arm  through  some  complication 
with  his  sword  hilt.  The  piece  having  been  under-studied,  MR.  JORDAN  at  once  assumed  the 
character  of  Angdo  in  this  emergency.  The  injury  is  not  serious." 

What  injury  ?  The  injury  of  MB.  JORDAN  playing  MR.  FECHTER'S  part  ?  If 
so,  \ye  can  assure  our  blundering  contemporary  that  the  injury,  far  from  being 
"  serious,"  was  so  slight  as  not  to  have  been  noticed  by  the  public  in  the  least. 
We  cannot  accuse  Public  Opinion,  from  whom  we  are  quoting,  of  quizzing,  for 
it  is  generally  so  staid,  and  solemn,  and  soberly  collected ;  but  if  it  cannot  quiz 
with  better  taste,  it  had  better  abandon  the  habit  altogether  for  the  future,  ft  is 
only  adding  insult  to  "injury"  to  attempt  to  turn  into  ridicule  a  deserving 
actor,  who  had  zealously  taken  up  the  part  of  a  brother-player  who  had  met 
with  a  severe  accident.  Tie,  fie,  Public  Opinion, 


LADIES  WHO  ARE  THE  MOST  PRESENTABLE  IN  AMERICA. 
HERE  is  a  paragraph  that  carries  its  own  acceptable  weight  with  it  :— 

"It  is  stated,  that  some  ladies  in  the  Southern  Confederacy  are  sending  their  plate  to  the 
Treasury  as  a  free  offering  to  their  country  to  relieve  the  pressure  on  the  currency." 

The  Confederates,  whilst  they  bless  the  above  fair  donors,  may  congratulate 
themselves  that  their  cause  is  not  so  black  as  the  soi-disai/t  friends  of  the  slave 
would  wish  to  paint  it.  The  "  plate  "  thus  freely  given,  is  a  consoling  illustration 
of  the  saying,  that  there  is  "  no  cloud  so  dark  but  what  has  its  silver  lining."  Ladies 
must  be  patriots  indeed,  who  so  disinterestedly  give  their  "  services  "  to  their 
suffering  country.  We  have  heard  of  kingdoms  being  conquered  with  gold 
Why  then  should  not  the  South  win  its  independence  by  means  of  silver  ?  Should 
the  Confederates  ever  be  victorious,  they  will  be  citizens,  no  longer  of  the  American 
but  the  Argentine,  Republic.  Out  of  compliment  to  the  sacrifice  of  their  zealous 
countrywomen,  they  ought  then  to  change  the  name  of  the  Mississippi  to  that  of  the 
River  Plate. 


PUNCH. 

UPON  THE  EXPRESS  TRAIN  OP  THE  MICHIGAN  RAILWAY. 
February,  1864.    Midnight.    Mercury  at  zero. 

WHAT  in  this  far  benighted  West, 
Brings  comfort  to  my  lonely  breast, 
And  gives  my  life  its  sweetest  zest  ? 

My  Punch. 

The  ragged  boy  who  brought  the  news, 
Offered  me  much  from  which  to  choose, 
Times,  Tribune,  Herald,  I  refuse, 

My  Punch. 

But  buy  with  well-worn  postage-stamps, 
Which  CHASE  upon  his  greeu-backs  vamps, 
And  read,  by  dim  Petroleum  lamps, 

My  Punch. 

Within  the  carriage,  sickly  white, 
Were  men  from  Chicamanga's  fight. 
My  eyes  were  moistened  by  the  sight, 

My  Punch. 

"  Discharged  from  hospital,"  they  sigh, 
"  Where  yet  a  thousand  sufferers  lie, 
And  coming  home  at  last."   To  die ! 

My  Punch. 

For  those  sad  faces  homeward-turned, 
Their  short-lived  pensions  fully  earned, 
How  many  mothers'  hearts  had  yearned  ! 
My  Punch. 

'Twas  scarce  a  twelvemonth  since,  I  know, 
When  eager  crowds  beheld  them  go, 
Their  youthful  faces  all  a-glow, 

My  Punch. 

And  now  all  twisted  by  the  cramps, 

Which  wrung  them,  'mid  the  noxious  damps, 

Of  fenny  bivouacks  and  camps, 

My  Punch. 

Bright  were  those  eyes,  now  bleared  and  dim, 
Lithe  was  each  crutch-supported  limb, 
Merry  were  once  those  spectres  grim, 

My  Punch. 

What  contrast  between  now  and  then  ! 
Their  mothers  scarce  would  know  again 
Those  mournful,  feeble,  dying  men, 

My  Punch. 

One  speechless  on  his  pallet  lay, 

They  take  him  forth,  "  His  home,"  they  say, 

A  wretched  hamlet  by  the  way, 

My  Punch. 

My  wandering  fancy  sadly  bore 
My  vision  to  the  half-ope'd  door, 
The  tearful  clasp — I  saw  no  more, 

My  Punch. 

Oh,  fearful  reign  of  greed  and  hate ! 
Oh  Nation,  haughty  and  elate, 
Writing  in  blood  its  dreadful  fate  ! 

My  Punch. 

It  haunts  me,  this  repulsive  theme, 
With  gory  phantasies,  which  seem 
The  nightmares  of  a  troubled  dream, 

My  Punch. 

For  through  the  surface  glpze,  so  thin, 
One  sees  the  Carnival  of  Sin. 
The  devil's  dice  they  play.    Who  win  ? 
My  Punch. 

The  train  is  stopped  by  drifting  snows. 
An  inn  is  reached,  but  no  repose 
Exhausted  hungry  nature  knows, 

My  Punch. 

There  I  am  forced  to  sit  up  late, 
Amid  the  chewing  crowds  I  hate, 
Who  patiently  expectorate, 

My  Pimcli. 

The  whistle  sounds,  ere  I  depart, 
I  clasp  thee  to  my  aching  heart, 
Balm  for  the  Exile's  keenest  smart ! 

My  Punch. 
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Polite  Oxbridge  Tradesman  (in  quest  of  little  NMs  of  S.  Boniface,  and  walking  ty  mistake  into  the  rooms  of  long  Nobbs,  who  "keepi"  on 
(lie  same  staircase).  "  MR.  NIBBS,  I  BKLIKVE  ?  " 

Nobbs  (who  is  six  feet  one,  and  rowed  a  trifle  over  twelve  stone  at  Putney,  the  other  day).    "  THEN,  MY  GOOD  FELLOW,  YOU  'LL  BF.LIKYK 

ANYTHING  I" 


A    GENUINE    IRISH    GRIEVANCE. 

To  TIMOTHY  O'MULLIOAN,  ESQUIHE,  Bricklayer  and  Toiler,  Dollin. 

OCHONE  !  TIM,  me  boy,  I  've  just  cut  out  a  rcpoort,  which  I 
enclose  for  you  to  read,  and  aa  you  ve  niver  larnt  to  read,  you  must  'git 
the  Praste  to  help  ye : — 

"AMERICAN  ENLISTMENTS  IN  IRELAND. 

"  The  Irish  citizens  of  Charlestown  and  Boston  have  been  greatly  excited  this 
week,  in  consequence  of  the  arrival  in  Charlestown  of  86  young  Irishmen  from  the 
city  of  Dublin,  under  extraordinary  circumstances.  These  young  men,  102  in  all, 
left  Liverpool  on  February  27,  in  a  steamer  for  Portland,  which  reached  that  city 
on  Wednesday  morning,  March  9.  The  men  took  an  early  breakfast,  and  then 
landed.  A  few  of  them  strayed  away  from  their  companions,  but  the  remainder 
came  on  to  Boston  in  the  afternoon  train,  in  charge  of  the  emigrant  agent,  a  MR. 
FINNEY,  under  whose  inducements  and  promises  they  left  their  homes.  The  men 
are  6ne,  stalwart  fellows,  young  mechanics,  all  from  the  city  of  Dublin.  Their 
story  is,  that  they  were  induced  to  come  to  this  country  through  the  representa- 
tions of  this  MR.  FINNEY,  who  was  announced  in  the  papers  as  an  "  emigration 
agent  for  the  principal  railroads  in  New  England,  who  was  commissioned  to  pro- 
cure 1,000  labourers."  The  terms  ho  offered  them  were  a  free  passage,  work  imme- 
diately on  arrival,  a  new  suit  of  clothes,  and  two  pounds  a  month  and  found,  for 
wages." 

Ye  see  this  MR.  FINNEY,  the  Emma  Grating  agent  towld  us  a  big  lie 
whin  he  said  he  'd  got  a  railway  over  here  for  us  to  work  on,  where 
we  'd  git  two  pounds  a  month  forbye  a  suit  of  clothes  and  a  free  passage 
across,  not  to  mintion  that  he  promised  us  free  lodgins'  an'  free  living, 
wid  turtle  soop  an*  beefsteaks  like  the  Lord  Mare  gits  in  London.  See 
this,  now,  how  the  spalpeen  has  desaved  the  boys  who'd  faith  in 
him : — 

"  Upon  their  arrival  hi  this  city  the  men  were  conducted  to  an  old  building  on 
Bunker-hill  Street,  Charlestown,  belonging  to  MR.  JEROME  O.  KIDDEK,  of  thl«  city, 
formerly  used  for  his  business  purposes,  but  now  imprOTed  as  a  '  Mission  House.' 

"  Mu.  KIDDER,  the  owner  of  the  building,  presented  himself  on  the  night  of  their 
arrival,  and  told  the  men,  so  it  is  reported  by  several  of  them,  that  the  work  they 
were  brought  over  to  do  was  not  ready.  But  that  need  make  no  difference ;  they 
need  not  be  idle  a  single  day.  They  could  enlist  at  once  ;  and  he  recommended 
the  28th,  an  Irish  regiment,  to  them.  Upon  this  the  suspicions  were  confirmed, 
which  had  been  growing  upon  the  men,  that  they  had  been  deceived  and  enticed 
from  their  homes  upon  falso  pretences.  MR.  FINNEY  now  declare*  himself  to  be 


agent  for  MR.  KIDDER  ;  and  MR.  KIDDFR  protests,  that  he  caused  the  men  to  be 
brought  over  here  in  good  faith,  actually  and  bondjitU  to  work  upon  thj  Charles- 
town  Waterworks.  *  *  * 

"  The  condition  of  the  men  the  morning  after  their  arrival  in  Charlestown  was 
anything  but  gratifying.  Their  number  had  already  been  diminished  by  those  left 
behind  at  Portland^  and  of  these  the  recruiting  agents  had  snapped  up  eight. 
Without  money,  without  friends,  with  scanty  clothing,  with  no  means  to  procure 
sustenance,  they  would  have  suffered  greatly  had  not  kind-hearted  countrywomen 
supplied  their  wants.  Recruiting  agents  hovered  round  them,  and  In  the  course  of 
the  day  gobbled  up  several.  Yesterday  morning  they  were  still  in  Bunker-hill 
Street,  subsisting  upon  charity,  and  still  pestered  with  recruiting  agents." 

TIM,  may  be  ye  will  mind  how  the  English  jintlcman  ire  met  upon 
the  Key  the  night  whin  I  left  Doblin,  an'  by  jaggers !  he 's  a  Jintleman 
if  ever  one  was  made,  forbye  his  payin'  for  the  whisky  so  ginrous  as  he 
did,  an'  betther  luck  nor  mine  to  him  !  I  mind  me  how  he  towld  us  to 
take  care  of  ourselves  an'  not  to  trust  thim  Emma  grating  agents,  an' 
bad  scran  to  them !  And,  whin  I  towld  him  I'd  engaged  meself  to 
come  across  wid  MISTHER  FINNEY,  he  said  he  feared  that  FINNEY  was 


an'  faix !  a  big  deal  worse  I  'm  thinking.  Maybe  I  will  turn  sodger  jist 
to  keep  meself  alive,  an'  if  I  don't  git  shot  maybe  I'll  die  of  sheer  star- 
vation. I  've  no  call  to  enlist,  an'  git  my  brains  blowed  out  wid  a  small 
swoord  or  a  bagginet ;  but  what  am  I  to  do  to  work  myself  a  living 
whin  there 's  no  work  to  be  got,  an'  the  only  way  of  living  is  just  to 
run  the  chance  of  dyin'  as  a  sodger  P 

So,  TIM,  me  boy.  I'd  bid  ye,  if  ye  "re  thinking  to  come  over,  jist 

ights  will  turn- 
ihillelagh  in  my 

-„ „         wid  aninimy's 

another  thing  intirely,  an'  I  think  I'd  feel  no  pleasure  in  gittin  my 
skull  cracked  wid  a  big  swoord  or  a  blunderbust.  So,  TIM,  if  ye  're 
in  Doblin,  ye  'd  best  stay  where  you  are  until  the  foighting  here  is  over, 
and  thin  it  I'm  not  kilt  maybe  ye  '11  find  me  livin'  here,  and  ready  to 
resave  you  wid  a  shake  of  honest  hands,  an'  not  wid  a  fal»e  mouth  like 
that  ouid  shark,  MISTHEB  FINNEY,  the  mershenary  dechaiver  as  he  is, 
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TIM  I  hope  ye  '11  git  this  letther,  an'  ye  will  if  it  don't 
mil  you,  and,  me  Jewell !  m££  BO^.'B  keep  your  fut  out  of  the  thrap 
that 's  caught  your  owld  frind  PAT  O'lIouEY. 

TIM  I  open  this  to  tell  you  that  maybe  I  won't  post  it  till  I  know  if 
I'm  enlisted,  or  yi-'ll  not  know  where  to  write  to  me,  becnse  1  may  be 
kilt  an'  in  that  case  plase  direct  it  to  the  Dead  Letther  Omce. 


HOW   THE    OLD    PARTIES    SETTLED    THE 
NEW    MINISTRY. 

MBS.  STAXDABD  GAMP  and  MRS.  HERALD  HARRIS  are  discovered, 
making  themselves  comfortable. 

Mrs  Ilarrit  (in  continuation).  Wich  you  never  said  a  truer  thing  in 
all  your  bom  days,  Sairey,  and  if  you  was  to  live  till  you  died  you  d 
never  siy  a  truer  thing,  and  I  looks  to-wards  you.  [JJrmAs 

Mrs.  ilamp.  And  you  do  me  proud,  Susan,  to  hear  yon  say  so,  ana 
hoping  always  to  deserve  your  precious  love  and  affection,  I  returns  the 
look,  likewise  the  ell h.  {Drinks. 

Mrs  if.  Yes,  Ma'am.  Your  words  was,  bless  you,  I  know  em  by 
art  as  if  they  was  my  hone,  they  was  these,  neither  more  nor  less,  on 
Wednesday  morning  last  as  ever  rcse,  you  says,  says  you, 

"  It  la  already,  during  the  few  brief  weeks  that  the  Session  has  lasted,  evident 
enough  th.-it  I.OHII  PAI-JIKIWTON'S  strength  is  unequal  to  the  duties  of  leadership  in 
that  assembly.  Constant  absences  on  account  of  illness,  confused  recollection  of 
detail*  inability  to  answer  questions  upon  current  events  without  gross  blunders, 
and,  above  all,  the  obvious  low  of  power  to  carry  on  a  debate  as  the  hours  of  the 
night  advance— all  these  symptoms  tell  their  own  tale  too  plainly. ' 

Mrs.  G.  Love  and  bless  your  dear  memory,  Susan,  what  a  mind  you 
have,  and  I  feel  quite  encouraged  by  having  the  privilege  of  calling  of 
you  by  the  name  of  friend. 

Mrs.  H.  The  same  here,  Ma'am,  I'm  sure,  and  more.  Yes,  Sairey, 
what  this  here  nation  wants  is  Wigger. 


and  that  I  knows  and  that  knows  us  and  trusts  us  according,  it  ain't 
that  those  parties  wants  to  take  Horace  —  You  know  that,  my  woman  ? 

Mrs.  H.  Ask  me  if  I  know  it.  Why,  it  was  only  last  week  as  that 
dear  boy  BEN,  which  will  be  sixty  please  the  pigs  he  comes  to  next 
year,  he  says  to  me,  "  Susan,"  says  he,  and  you  recollect  what  a  chyce  of 
languidge  BEN  has  — 

Mrs.  G.  Ah,  yes,  wot  did  you  call  it,  "  not  unadorned  but  hornet 
eloquence." 

Mrs.  H.  Hornate,  my  dear  woman,  when  you  write  to  your  friends. 

Mrs.  G.  My  friends  can  understand  me,  Ma'am,  and  when  they  don't 
I  '11  umbly  ask  yon  to  interpolate  my  meanings  to  them. 

Mrs.  a.  No  offence,  Sairey. 

Mrs.  G.  Which  is  not  taken  when  not  meant,  Susan,  and  your  elth.1 

Mrs.  H.  In  love.  Which  I  was  saying,  BEN  says  to  me,  and  I  hope 
not  to  worsen  his  langwidge  by  carrying  the  same,  "  Susan,"  says  he, 
"  wold  I  exchange  the  mellifluous  bowers  of  pleasant  Hughenden  for 
the  stultifarious  invocations  of  horfice,  but  for  the  stale  small  vice  of 
Booty  as  simmums  me  to  haction,"  says  he. 

Mrs.  G.  Ah  !  Booty  's  a  holy  thing,  Susan. 

Mrs.  H.  Which  it  are,  Sairey,  and  we  '11  drink  its  elth. 

Mrs.  G.  Coupling,  if  I  might  be  so  bold,  the  sentiment,  "  A  speedy 
return  of  a  wiggerous  Ministry  to  horfice." 

Mrt.  H.  We  have  kept  these  people  in  power  long  enough,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  G.  That  we  have.  And  borne  with  too  many  of  their  short- 
comings, and  too  much  of  their  owdacious  sauce,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  H.  But  the  line  must  be  drawee!  somewhere,  and 
it  at  Wisrger. 

Mrs.  G  That  we  must.    It  a  pitchus  spectacle,  Susan,  to  behold  old 

»£  ?  BEN  1S  ODlee£?d  to  lead  the  Ouse  for  him. 

Mrs.  H.  And  that  's  very  kind  in  him.  and  how  ungrateful  is  the 
return,  Sairey.  To  be  told  one  lets  off  Fireworks,  and  makes  Flash 
Speeches. 

Mrs.  G.  Shocking,  dear.  But  bad  langwidge  is  hever  a  sintom  of 
decaying  powers. 

Mrs.  H.  In  all  ROTCHFEWCOAL'S  Apathies  there  ain't  a  truer 
maximum,  my  loved  Sairey.  You  never  hear  LOUD  BEHBY  say  nothing 
in  the  way  of  taunt,  or  try  to  cast  obliquity  on  another  party. 

Mrs.  G.  Never,  my  dear;   and  here's  his  elth,  and  may  that  true 

nobleman,  which  never  has  constant  absences  on  account  of  illness,  and 

le  gout,  soon  assume  his  rightful  place  in  the  hawls  of  the 

Mrs.  H.  And  dear  MAMMY  won't  it  do  our  arts  good  to  see 
MAMMYBOY  again  a  Foreign  Officer  ? 

»,,.  »  £  D?^  bu  so  k*,1'  my  good  w°man-~  He  is  a  dear  fellow,  but 
he  was  thought  to  be  rayther  too  much  of  a  Foreign  Officer,  as  you  call 
it,  and  (he  required  article,  M'm,  is  an  English  officer 


,  . 

somewhere,  and  we  must  draw 


Mrs  H  Sairey,  you  would  wex  a  saint,  which  I  am  not  at  present: 
nevertheless,  doing,  my  dooty  in  the  spear  in  which  I  circulate,  and 
asking  you  to  takc%ack  Woman,  would  purseed  to  ask  you  where  syour 
Englishman  for  your  Foreign  Horfice  ?  , 
Mrt.  G.  I  thought  as  much,  Ma  am.  .  , 

Mrs  H  And  how  much  might  you  bo  pleased  to  think,  Ma  am  < 
Mrs    G.    BEN,  or  to  call  a  gentleman  by  his    right    name     MR. 
BISREALLY,  Susan,  aperient ly  does  not  open  all  his  confidence  to  you, 
or    you  might  know,  Ma'am,  that    there  is   the  shop    lor  Foreign 

Mrs  21  Wavering  your  politeness,  Ma'am,  which  would  go  into  my 
eye  anil  me  see  none  the  worse,  I  would  ask  you  in  return,  who  is  your 
Budget  ?  For  well  you  know,  Mrs.  Gamp,  and  you  can  t  deny  it,  as 
none  of  our  men  but  MR.  BISREALLY  can  be  trusted  with  more  figures 
than  they  can  do  on  their  fingers. 

Mrs  G  And  wavering  ill  birds,  which  I  believe  you  know  the 
proverb  Mrs.  Harris,  I  take  leave  to  say  that  I  love  my  love  with  an 
N  because  he 's  a  Narithmetishan,  and  he  took  me  to  the  sign  of  the 
Nostrum  and  treated  me  with  Negatives,  and  the  best  best  thing  about 
him  is  his  Nowledgc,  and  his  name  is  NpMHOOTB.  . 

l//.v  II  You  make  me  laugh,  Sairey,  though  I  am  t  well,  and  1  torgive 
you-  and  we'll  purseed  to  the  next  toast,  which  is  WALPOLE  and 
Wigger  '  [They  dnnk. 

firs  'G.  Which  honouring  and  time'flying,  let  us  say  HENLEY  and 
Henergy.  .  ,.  [They  dnnk. 

Mrs  II.  Follering" whereof  comes  MANNERS  and  Manliness. 

[They  dnnk. 

Mrs  G  Preceded— hie— I  mean  pursued  by  WHITESIDE  and  Win- 
dictiveness— no-hie— WHITESIDE  and— hie- Wigger— you  can  t  have 
too  much  Wigger,  Susan,  my  dear. 

Mrs  H.  Late  as  is  the  our,  Sairey,  we  must  not  forget  to  pour  a— lac 
liberation— libation— my  dear,  to  CHELMSFORD  and— hie— Chaff— no- 
Chivalry.  [[They  dnnk. 

Mrs.  G.  And  the  Church  of  England. 

Mrs.  H.  Shan't— hie.    Whatever  you  be,  Sairey  Gamp,  be  pious. 

Mrs.  G.  Who  ain't  pious  ? 

Mrs.  H.  You  ain't,  dragging  in  that  elth  at  the  hend  of  the  list. 

Mrs.  G.  Bon't  be  angry  with  me.  Susan— hie— I  am  t  well.  Bless 
your  precious  art,  Susan,  what  a  noble  list  it  is.  Nature's  Noblemen, 
likewise  Art's,  skilful  Statesmen,  men  as  the  nation  takes  pride  in,  and 
hunger  and  thirsts  to  see  in  horfice.  And  what  a  blessed  thing  to  think 
as  you  and  me  elp  to  put  em  in  orflce.  It  makes  me  weep.  [Drinks. 

Mrs.  H.  Bon't  weep,  Sairey.  Be  wiggerous.  Yes,  indeed,  my  dear 
—and  drat  the  spagms— (drinks) — it  will  be  a  grand  day  for  England 
when  those  men  march  into  the  places'of  PALMEHSTON,  and  RUSSELL. 
and  GLADSTONE,  and  BETHELL,  and  PALMER,  and  LAYABD,  and  all 
them  debilities.  Wigger,  my  own  Sairey,  Wigger. 

Mrs.  G.  (faintly.)  Wigger. 

[They  clasp  hands  with  some  difficulty,  as  the  curtain,  falls. 


GARIBALDI'S  SWELL  GUIDE. 

THE  following  observations  on  the  reception  proper  to  be  given  to 
GARIBALDI,  when  he  comes  to  London,  were  delivered  by  the 
HONOURABLE  Ma.  GASDAW  in  the  smoking  room  of  the  Ne  Plus 
Ultra  .— • 

Haw.  Well,  now  that  the  fellah  GAHWIBALDI  's  coming  heeaw  we 
weally  ought  to  give  the  fellah  a  weception  in  some  way,  faw  afta  all 
the  feilah?s  a  fine  fellah  in  his  way ;  a  sawt  of  hewo.  What  A'm  afwaid 
of  is,  that  the  fellah '11  fall  into  the  hands  of  the  snobs.  Of  cawse  he 
must  go  and  be  glawwified  by  the  Aldamen,  and  be  feasted  by  the  LAUD 
MAYA,  and  pwesented  with  the  fweedom  of  the  City,  and  all  that 
sawt  of  thing ;  but  A  do  awnestly  hope  that  he  has  some  judicious 
fwend  to  keep  him  fwom  fwattanising  with  the  wawking  men,  and  the 
people ;  because  if  he  does  that  fellah  will  wenda  it  impossible  faw 
tellahs  to  wecognise  the  fellah. 

The  wight  sawt  of  thing  would  be  a  dinna  at  the  Wag  and  Famish, 
and  the  pwincipal  quack  clubs  with  the  officaws  of  the  quack  wegiments ; 
to  show  himself  at  the  Opwa  and  in  Wotton  Woe ;  but  not  much  in 
the  stweets,  in  fact,  scassly  eva  to  the  people,  except,  yes,  except  at  the 
Dawby.  Then,  there  might  be  a  dinna  aw  two  at  the  Twafalga,  and 
pawhaps  at  the  Stall  and  Gahtah.  He  should  be  advised  to  wide, 
mostly,  instead  of  walking,  and  not  to  encourage  crowds  wound  his 
hauce  in  demonstwative  upwaw ;  and  A  should  like  to  pwesent  him,  by 
way  of  testimonial,  with  an  eyeglass  faw  him  to  inspect  the  people 
•thwough. 

When  he  goes  to  dine  at  the  Mansion  House  A  would  have  him  go 
by  wawta  down  the  wiva,  to  avoid  the  bwutes.  He  should  be  woed 
down  by  a  picked  quoo  of  all  the  quack  woers,  and  if  A  could  woe  my- 
self, A  shouldn't  mind  making  one  of  them. 

If  he  dines  with  us,  I  should  say,  let  all  political  subjects  be  most 
cahfully  avoided,  and  let  the  convasation  be  westwicted  as  closely  as 
possible  to  gastwonomy,  hauces,  and  the  faiaw  sex. 
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THE   IDLE   GOSSIPS. 

MRS.  GAMP  (TO  MBS.  HAKRIS,  SJTEEKING  AT  THE  AGE  OP  DEAR  OLD  PAM).  "WHAT  I  SAY  IS— HE'S  TOO  OLD  TO  BE 
A  CONDUCTOR-WE  WANTS  SMART  YOUNG  CHAPS  LIKE  YOUNG  DARBY  AND  YOUNG  DIZZY!"  [SeepageW. 
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THIS  IS  THE  NOBLEST  ROMAN  OF  THEM  ALL!" 


ArniL  9,  1804.] 
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FROM    A    LADY 


"SMOKINO  IN  RAILWAY  CAB- 
RIA<;K.S. — The  practice  of  siuuk- 
ing  iu  riiilwiiy  catriagcs  is  of- 


necessary  as  so  much  fuel  is  for  the  performance  of  a  steam  -engine.  We 
CORRESPONDENT.  can't  stint  a  convict  as  we  stiut  a  pauper,  unless  \ye  put  him  to  a 

pauper's  lighter  work.    Flesh  and  blood  will  not  sustain  hard  labour  on 

Y  DEAR  Mil.  PUNCH,  —  1  workhouse  diet.  The  hard  labour  of  the  crank  and  the  treadmill  can 
have  just  read  this  ndicu-  oniy  |]e  done  on  the  strength  of  a  certain  quantity  of  molasses,  cocoa, 
lous  paragraph  m  one  of  i,,.,.',,,^  mCat,  and  potatoes,  aud,  when  done,  it  is  a  simple  waste  of  that 
Papa's  newspapers,  and  amount  Of  nutriment  consumed.  For  the  stomach  is  a  furnace  in  its 
though  he  scolds  dreadfully  way,  equally  with  the  stokehole  of  that  (team-engine  which  multiplies 
at  us  girls  cutting  bits  out,  almost  to  infinity  the  numbers  of  your  ubiquitous  periodical, 
which  we  often  do  when  we  j  I  propose,  then,  .)//.  /'/'//<•//,  that  we  should  contrive,  if  we  can,  to 
find  anything  awfully  good.  !  store  Up  the  force  -which  many  of  our  conviets  in  working  a  mere  handle, 
I  shall  risk  lus  dear  old  Or  treading  a  bare  plank,  noameoted  with  any  useful  mechanism,  are 
anger : —  now  oniy  Casting  mi  the  prison  air. 

For  instance,  they  might  be  employed  in  pumping  atmospheric  air 

into  iron  cylinders  furnished  with  valves  like  those  which  close  the 

chambers  of  air-guns,  to  keep  the  air  in.    The  force  put  into  the 

anepaiyt.ma  convicts  iu  the  Form  of  meat  and  vegetables,  would  thus  be  stored  in 
we  trust  that  railway  boards  the  compressed  air,  wlueh  it,  put  forth  again  m  muscular  power,  liau 
and  railway  manners  will  re-  driven  into  the  cylinders.  A  proper  register  connected  wit li  the  treadle, 
dfsTotimireCl'j'trta  ThoheSiway  °r  handle,  by  which  the  felloxys  worked  the  pump  would  show  when 
nnoklng-oarrUM  is  impracti-  they  had  condensed  the  requisite  number  of  atmospheric  volumes.  The 
iMUo  and  unattainable,  and  so  j  cylinders  thus  stored  with  muscular  force,  so  many  reservoirs  of  hard 
the  smoker  must  make  up  his  i  [abour  cou](i  |,e  put  by  and  kept,  to  be  applied,  when  wanted,  to 
luxty  oneway  journeys  !  furnisn  the  motive  power  of  their  contents  to  any  purpose  for  which  it 

This  is  no  real  hardship,   and    might  be  suitable. 

Other  and  better  plans  of  bottling  convict  labour  for  use  than  the 
method  above  proposed  may  occur  to  some  of  your  many  clever  readers. 
In  that  case  sufficient  effect  will  have  been  produced  by  the  suggestion 

ABEL  HANDY. 

P.S.  I  am  trying  to  invent  some  means  of  effecting  the  conservation 
if  that  force  which  is  vainly  expended,  and  as  I  say,  squandered,  in 
lancing.  


gallantry  demands  that  sacrifice 
of  comfort  should  bo  made  by 
the  stronger  sex.  Let  railway- 
guards  be  cautioned  against  any 
Unity  of  practice.  It  might  Of  your  diligent  student, 
oven  be  well  to  reward  them 
for  doing  their  duty  in  such 
cases  with  firmness  and  cour- 
tesy."— Railway  Kewi. 


My  dear  Mr.  Punch,  did  you  ever  read  such  horrible  nonsense? 
'  Women,"  as  the  scribbler  politely  calls  us,  like  the  smell  of  a  good 
:igar  (not  wretched  sixpenny  things,  of  course)  beyond  all  things,  and 
no  girl  but  would  prefer  a  man's  being  a  little  smoky  to  his  carrying 
perfume.  As  for  any  idiotic  and  fantastic  women  who  can't  bear  a 
jgar  in  a  train,  let  them  stay  at  home,  they  have  no' business  to  travel. 

do  not  smoke,  but  I  may  confess  to  you  that  (I  have  often  said 
'  Please,  smoke,"  to  my  cousins  and  their  friends,  and  I  have  more 
than  once  delighted  them,  when  they  fancied  no  fire  was  to  be  had,  by 
producing  a  Vesta  from  my  purse.  I  once  made  them  smoke  m  a 

my  crinoline, 

was  express,  .,  , 

witnesses.  I  dare  say  it  was  he  who  wrote  the  ridiculous  and  ill- 
natured  paragraph.  Pray,  my  dear  Punch,  explain  to  all  gentlemen 
that  it  is  quite  a  mistaken  notion  about  our  not  Eking  cigars  (but  then 
they  must  be  good  ones,  you  know),  and  if  ever  you  come  into  our  part 
of  the  country,  and  we  meet  in  a  train,  perhaps — I  only  say  perhaps — 
I  may  bite  off  the  end  of  a  very  choice  weed  (don't  you  call  them 
weeds  P)  for  you.  As  to  the  guards,  all  gentlemen  bribe  them,  and  why 
should  not  the  poor  men  have  an  occasional  half-crown.  I  am  sure 
they  work  hard  enough.  Anybody  may  smoke  good  tobacco  where 
I  am,  and  I  am  not  a  fast  girl,  for  all  that,  and  mean  to  make  a  very 
good  wife.  A  ridiculous  old  idiot !  Please  show  him  up,  that 's  a  dear. 

Believe  me,  yours  very  devotedly, 
The  Hawthorns.  ARABELLA  BBICK. 

HARD  LABOUR  IN  STORE. 

ME.  PUNCH, 

OP  course  you  know  all  about  the  Conservation  of  Force.  YOB 
know  that  the  Conservation  of  Force  is  especially  instanced  in  the  Coa 
Fields.  You  know  that  the  force  conserved  in  the  Coal  Fields  is  that 
of  the  sun,  which,  vivifying  pre-Adamite  tree-ferns  and  other  cryptogams, 
extracted  and  appropriated  to  them  carbon  from  the  atmosphere,  thus 
incorporating  itself  in  their  substance,  of  which  coals  are  the  remains, 
and  now  lying  stored  up  in  the  coals.  You  know  that  we  can  extract 
the  sunbeams  from  coals  if  we  cannot  get  them  out  of  cucumbers. 

You  know  that  the  force  of  the  sun,  latent  in  coals,  is  reproduced 
from  them  in  the  form  of  light  and  heat,  and  you  know  that  heat  is  oiu 
principal  motive  force,  much  exceeding  that  of  horses.  You  know  that 
our  magazines  of  force,  the  coal  fields,  are  in  course  of  exhaustion,  which 
must  be  completed  at  no  very  distant  date,  and  that  scientific  met 
cannot  at  present  conceive  what  we  shall  possibly  do  for  force  when  al 
our  coals  will  have  been  used  up. 

Now,  Mr.  Punch,  the  foregoing  considerations  surely  prove  that  we 
ought  to  economise  force  as  much  as  ever  we  can,  and  not  throw  awa; 
any  force  which  we  could  anyhow  save. 

But,  Sir,  we  are  throwing  force  away  in  the  muscular  exertions  o 
every  convict  whom  we  employ  in  unproductive  labour.  And  of  course 
we  are  throwing  money  away  in  all  the  food  that  is  required  to  keep  up 
the  convict's  muscular  power.  For  that  purpose  so  much  food  is  as 


OPPOSITION  SAILING  DIRECTIONS. 

(For  Getting-in.) 

(BY  SIR  STAPPORD  NOHTHCOTE,  ADMIRAL  OF  THE  TRUE-BLUE.) 

Toss  up  your  caps,  rank  and  file  of  back-benchers, 

Talk  big  and  bounceably,  Tadpoles  and  Tapers  ; 
For  loaves  to  your  cup-boards  and  fish  to  your  trenchers, 

Shout,  slander,  agitate,  clamour  for  papers ! 
Pitch  into  PALMERSTON,  ridicule  RUSSELL,  boys — 

(OsBORNE  will  help  you  to  gag  for  the  galleries) — 
Work  the  MAZziNi-cry,  Young  STANSFELD  hustle,  boys— 
•     All  sticks  are  good  to  beat  Whig  dogs  from  salaries ! 

If  things  look  warlike,  lay  all  to  the  Minister, 

Whose  hot  head  thrusts  peaceful  BRITANNIA  on  slaughter : 
If  things  look  peaceful,  point  the  thumb  sinister 

At  the  sneaks  who  on  JOHN  BULL'S  high  heart  throw  cold  water. 
If  they  talk  tall,  say  they  're  blust'rers  and  bullies — 

"  Meddle  ana  Muddle  "  an  excellent  phrase  is — 
If  they  sing  small,  style  them  spiritless  cullies, 

Who  haven't_the  pluck  to  go  boldly  to  blazes ! 

You  '11  find  hosts  of  weak  points,  if  you  but  put  your  sonls  in  it ; 

First,  take  all  they  've  not  done ;  and  if  that 's  not  sufficient, 
Take  all  that  they  've  done,  and  pick  all  sorts  of  holes  in  it ; 

Prove  'em  neither  omnipotent,  nor  yet  omniscient. 
Show  their  dealing  with  Church-rates  a  bungle  and  blunder, 

(You  needn't,  of  course,  admit  ours  much  the  same  was ; 
Show  how  in  attempts  at  Reform  they  've  knocked  under — 

(Not  a  word  of  what  DIZZY'S  Reform  little  game  was). 

Point  to  the  storms  on  the  Continent  brewing, 

Ask  if  these  are  the  pilots  for  shoals  and  rough  seas  ? 
Say  a  deal  of  what  our  friends  would  not  think  of  doing, 

But  on  what  they  would  do,  keep  as  dark  as  you  please. 
An  indefinite  programme  one's  future  releases, 

And  no  hand  is  so  strong  as  the  one  that 's  not  shown ; 
Our  business  just  now 's  to  tear  their  game  to  pieces, 

When  we  're  in,  'twill  be  time  to  consider  our  own. 


A  Painful  Reflection. 

IT  is  in  matrimony,  as  in  warfare,  there  is  many  a  conference  withou 
an  armistice.    In  fact,  we  have  known  (to  our  sorrow,  be  it  mentioned 

li  .1  f  •  it       .  ii   _       \  11.  _   /»     vj.r i_  1  __._     u«««. 


as  well  as  the  sorrow  of  innumerable  others)  the  fightin^ 
all  the  fiercer  whilst  the  conference  was  going  on,  anc 


to  have  been 

even  to  have 

continued  with  tremendous  severity  long  alter  the  conference  had  beei 
over.  It  may  appear  like  weakness,  or  cowardice,  not  to  have  parte< 
the  belligerents,  but  the  truth  is  intervention,  in  such  cases,  is  always 
a  most  perilous  proceeding.  He  who  interferes  generally  is  exposed  to 
the  fire  of  both  sides. 
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A    REAL    DIFFICULTY. 

'  Well,  dear,  if  (his  is  the  itsual  style  of  thing  in  Derbyshire,  the  Farmers  had  Idler  write  up 
'  No  Thoroughfare '  at  once  ;  then  people  would  know  what  to  do. " 


LATEST  SHAKSPEAEIAN  NEWS. 

THE  HON.  MR.  COWPER,  in  declining  to 
let  a  procession  enter  the  Green  Park,  on 
SHAKSFEARE'S  birthday,  in  order  to  plant  an 
oak  *  (the  cheapest  testimonial  we  have  yet 
heard  of,  a  little  oak  costing,  we  believe,  the 
modest  sum  of  one  and  threepence)  said — 

"  It  Is  understood,  it  will  be  impossible,  on  the 
23rd  of  April,  to  take  any  steps  whatever  for  the  com- 
mencement of  the  monument  that  is  to  bo  erected. 
The  design  will  not  bo  prepared,  and  the  money  will 
not  be  raised ;  and  no  definite  step  with  regard  to 
the  monument  can  take  place  on  the  23rd  of  April, 
although  on  that  dayuthere  would  be  a  declaration  to 
the  public  at  large  of  tho  details  of  what  at  that  time 
will  be  finally  decided  upon  with  regard  toHhe  monu- 
ment that  is  to  be  erected.  A  site  had  been  selected 
in  tho  Green  Park,  but  that  site  had  not  been  finally 
decided  upon." 

There,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  is  what 
your  Executive  has  done  for  you.  Surely  you 
will  hasten  to  pour  in  your  money  in  golden 
streams  with  bank-notes,  like  white  sails,  fre- 
quently gliding  down  them.  On  the  S.'ird,  if 
you  are  very  good,  you  shall  know  "  the 
details  of  what  at  that  time  will  be  finally 
decided  upon." 

*  A  very  good  suggestion  too,  but  the  top  of  Prim- 
rose Hill  is  tho  place  for  it.—  Ed. 


"  The  Meed  of  Praise." 

DECIDEDLY  not  the  GENERAL  MEADE  of 
the  Federal  army,  who  has  just  been  sum- 
moned to  Washington  to  undergo  a  judicial 
examination. 


THIS  YEAR'S  PICTURES. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 

DEAK  SIR, 

IN  obedience  to  your  instructions,  and  while  waiting  the  time 
to  visit  the  studios  of  my  more  distinguished  friends,  I  have  gone  the 
round  of  the  R.A.'s,  or  .Rising  Artists,  who  have  not  yet  succeeded  in 
getting  their  pictures  exhibited,  but  who  hope  for  better  luck  this  year. 
I  have  also  to  state,  that,  in  consequence  of  these  visits,  my  garments 
liave  become  so  irreclaimably  scented  with  tobacco  of  the  strongest 
type,  that  certain  differences  of  sentiment  between  myself  and  the 
partner  of  my  bosom  and  expenses  have  arisen ;  and,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent unpleasantness,  I  have  withdrawn  to  Brighton. 

Young  BOLLIGHOBBS  has  made  much  progress.  His  domestic  picture, 
Skinning  Eels,  is  very  pure  and  conscientious,  and  he  has  evidently 
studied  the  subject  very  lovingly ;  and  a  half-skinned  eel  endeavouring  to 
make  its  escape,  and  being  seized  by  the  cat,  is  a  charming  little  episode. 
JOLLOPER  has  executed  but  one  picture,  but  it  is  very  fine.  It  is  called 
the  Masonic  Lodge  and  he  has  represented  with  the  utmost  fidelity  all 
the  costumes,  emblems,  and  signs  of  masonry.  The  scene  has  dramatic 
interest.  An  intrusive  waiter  at  the  Freemasons'  Tavern  has  forced  his 
way  mto  the  Lodge,  just  as  a  new  brother  is  going  to  be  made  and  has 
instantly  been  cut  down  by  the  sword  of  the  Tiler,  while  the  Grand 
Master,  waving  the  red  hot  gridiron,  denounces  the  profane  miscreant. 
The  terror  of  the  novice  can  be  seen  through  the  white  night-cap  drawn 
over  his  face.  YOWLS  lias  been  very  busy  indeed,  he  has  painted  twenty- 
rune  works  of  great  force  and  merit,  but  the  best,  I  may  s&y  facile  prin- 
ceps,  is  his  Esecudon  of  Sam  Hall,  which  has  been  done  for  the  Society 
for  the  Diffusion  of  Capital  Punishments,  and  it  is  a  master-piece  of 
gloomy  grandeur.  1  believe  that  a  well-known  Comedian  of  the  day  has 
sat  for  the  culprit,  whose  expression  of  grim  and  humorous  pathos  is 
worth  whole  sermons.  CHIDDLEWICKER  is  scarcely  up  to  the  mark  of 
Ohiddlewickensm,  if  I  may  C9in  a  word,  yet  his  GMets&K  very  truthful 
and  earnest,  and  the  gizzard  in  the  foreground  is  worthy  of  CORREGGIO 
.Perhaps  his  Iamb  i  Fry  is  more  poetical,  but  is  deficient  in  groupin<* 

Miss  MATILDA  TINKLER  has  executed  a  marvellous  work  and  one 
which  will  create  a  sensation  by  its  unrivalled  boldness.  It  is  the  Fight 
fort/u  Champtonihip,  and  represents  KING  delivering  the  awful  blow 
which  prostrated  the  American  Giant.  You  can  hear  the  "thud  "  and 
the  crimsoned  ground  is  depicted  with  Pre-Raphaelite  literalness  and 
honesty.  The  face,  are  al  portraits,  and  the  leading  nobility  have  sat 
to  Hns  TINKLER  The  hkeness  of  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  is  superb 
lister,  Miss  ROSAMUND  TINKLBR,  hai  a  clever  little  drawing-room 


piece,  The  Stretcher,  and  the  calm  sternness  of  the  Police  as  they  carry 
away  a  strapped  and  raging  virago  is  very  fine.  The  work  is  to  be 
engraved  for  an  illustrated  and  splendid  edition  of  the  "Women  of 
England."  MRS.  SPANKER  has  done  a  touching  little  work,  His  First 
Caning,  which  will  be  a  favourite  in  all  educational  establishments. 
The  boy  has  been  rather  frightened  than  hurt,  and  is  taking  off  his 
shoe  to  hurl  it  at  another  who  was  clearly  the  tell-tale.  Another  lad, 
who  has  "caught  it"  in  earnest,  is  rubbing  his  hands  on  a  wet  slate. 
The  whole  is  truly  feminine  and  graceful. 

HOWBIGGINGS  has  surpassed  himself  with  his  Dissecting  Room,  a  work 
of  marvellous  fidelity.  The  shuddering  young  student,  to  whom  the 
house  surgeon,  with  calm  irony,  presents  the  scalpel,  is  admirable,  and 
so  is  the  figure  of  the  porter  who  is  bringing  in  the  beer.  I  must  not 
forget  to  mention  BANDY  JOCKLE'S  little  picture.  The  Mudlark,  a  sweet 
study,  and  the  dead  cat  might  have  been  painted  by  LANDSEER  or 
ANSDELL,  if  either  had  done  it.  I  was  greatly  pleased  with  JAMES 
SNAGGERTON'S  Pickpocket  at  Bay,  the  thief  is  painted  with  much 
honesty,  and  the  face  of  the  woman  clawing  at  the  remorseless  clergy- 
man who  has  lost  his  watch  appeals  to  all  the  best  sympathies  of 
her  nature.  BARGLE'S  Leap  Year  is  a  happy  conceit— a  girl  who  has 
been  crossed  in  love,  as  is  shown  by  a  torn  Valentine,  leaps  from  Water- 
loo Bridge,  but  is  in  no  danger,  as  her  lover,  who  has  only  tried  a  little 
experiment  to  test  her  affection,  is  in  a  boat  under  the  arch,  with  a 
Humane  Society's  hook,  and  a  marriage  licence  lies  on  the  gunwale. 
Lastly  I  must  mention  DEWLAP'S  refined,  scholarly  and  gracious  work, 
Napping  Pepper.  A  mischievous  footman,  with  a  white  sheet,  has 
appeared  as  a  Pepper  Ghost  to  the  cook,  who  in  her  ecstasy  of  terror 
empties  the  cayenne  bottle  over  him,  and  you  can  literally  hear  him 
roaring  in  torture— the  tone  is  exquisitely  delicate  and  the  feeling  most 
tender.  I  will  speak  of  other  works  in  my  next. 

Yours  respectfully, 
The  Bedford,  Brighton.  YOUR  ART-CRITIC. 


A  Suggestion  that  Comes  a  Little  too  Late. 

.  THE  Infant  Prince  has  been  vaccinated  at  Marlborough  House. 
We  cannot  help  thinking,  that  it  would  have  been  a  step  in  the  right 
direction  to  have  taken  the  Royal  baby  to  Osborne,  and  there  to  have 
drawn  the  vaccine  matter  direct  from  Cowes. 

REMARKABLE    DAY  IN  1864.—  April.  The   usual    Superannuated 
Graudmothen'  Festival  will  be  held  on  Old  Lady  Day. 


I  'APRIL  9,  1864.J 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


1,53 


THE  NOISY  BURGLAR,  OR  THE  CAT  AND  THE  MILK-JUG. 

Old  Lady  (en  demi-loileUe).  "  TAKE  HIM  IN  CHARGE,  POLICEMAN,  TAKB  HIM  IN  CHARGE  1"    (N.B.  The  Cat  is  in  a  tolerable  fa  at  it  is.) 


:  wusscr 


MRS.  GAMP  AND  MRS.  HARRIS  ON  THE  SITUATION. 

YES— mum— take  a  drop  of  comfort,  wich  we  needs  it,  mistit  'Arris— 
I  ain't  one,  and  you  ain  t  one,  my  dear,  as  fetches,  nor  yet  carries, 
But  down  in  the  servants  "all,  they  knows  how  things  is  a  progressin' — 
Wich  I  understand  our  Guvnor's  goin'  to  give  them  Whigs  a  drcssin'. 

Now,  I  "ve  always  made  it  a  dooty,  as  true  as  my  name 's  Sairey, 
What  the  fam'ly  does  in  the  drormg-room  to  uphold  it  in  the  airey, 
And  nobody  can  say  of  me,  if  the  fam'ly  thought  fit  to  fight. 
But  Sairey  Gamp  stood  by  'em,  and  proved  as  they  was  right. 

But  I  do  'ate  stuck-up  people,  my  dear,  and  of  all  the  stuck-up  sets. 
Them  Palmingston  people  s  the  wust  I  know,  and  the  older  the  wu 

they  gets; 
I  've  knowed  the  old  man  this  many  a  year,  he  used  oftens  to  come  my 

way, 
And  wcrry  civil-spoken  he  were,  and  always  somethink  to  say. 

And  there  'as  been  times,  when  I  was  young  and  fresh-lookin" — but, 

lawk-a-day 

What 's  the  use  of  talkin'  like  that,  Betty— of  days  that 's  passed  away  ? 
But  PALMINGSTON  ain't  the  man  he  was,  he 's  a  gittin"  in  years,  you  see, 
And  it  ain't  all  parties  as  keeps  their  looks,  nor  their  wits,  like  you 

and  me ! 

I  'ope  I  know  what 's  ladylike,  and  I  scorns  low  language  and  spites, 
But  tliis  'ere  PALMIXGSTON  's  a  kecpin"  our  fam'ly  out  of  their  rights, 
Which  it 's  our  dooty  to  wish  'em  well,  and  say  so,  and  'elp  'em,  that 's 

clear, 
And  when  they  comes  into  their  own,  let 's  'ope  they  '11  think  of  old 

sarvints,  my  dear. 

If  there 's  one  thing  I  'ate,  dear,  it 's  meddlin'  in  another  partj's  quarrel, 
Wich  them  PALMIXGSTONS  mil  'ave  a  finger  in  every  pie,  to  a  moral : 
Not  that  they  're  the  English  sperrit  to  go  in  like  men  that  means 

fightia' 
But,  'drat  their  bragian  impereuce,  they  all'ays  quarrels  in  writiu' ! 


You  mark  my  words,  whoever  trusts  them  '11  find  hisself  left  in  the 

lurch : 

Wich  they  're  Papishes,  if  not  infidels,  leastways  they  'atcs  the  Church ! 
So  fill  your  glass  up,  Betsy,  it 's  more  comfortin'  when  it 's  'ot, 
And  'ere 's  "drat  and  down  with  them  PALMINGSTOXS,  for  a  shabby, 

scaly  lot ! 

MEASURES,  NOT  MEN. 
SUBJOINED  is  part  of  an  advertisement  appearing  in  a  contemporary : 

"  GENTLEMEN  who  DON'T  RUN  TAILORS'  BILLS  will  find  the  ECONOMY  of  CASH 
PAYMENTS  by  giving  their  orders  to  B.  BENJAMIN,  Merchant  Tailor." 

MR.  BENJAMIN  also  advertises  a  saving  of  twenty  per  cent.,  to  be 
effected  by  resorting  to  his  establishment  instead  of  employing  other 
tailors.  We  much  prefer  this  BENJAMIN'S  terms  to  those  of  a  certain 
other  BENJAMIN,  one  of  the  principals  in  the  House  of  DERBY  &  Co. 
They  haven't  the  assurance  to  promise  us  economy  of  cash  payments  if 
we  give  our  orders  to  them,  because  they  well  know  that  we  should  find 
just  the  reverse,  and  that,  instead  of  saving  twenty  per  cent,  in  any 
way,  we  should  very  soon  experience  an  increased  per-centage  of  the 
Income-Tax. 


THE  IMPERIAL  DYNASTY. 

THE  PRINCE  ISIPERIAL  has  been  giving  a  grand  dinner  to  his  young 
companions  in  arms,  "  Les  Enfaia  de  la  Troupe,"  at  the  Tuileries. 
Surely  a  more  appropriate  place  for  the  banquet  would  have  been  the 
"  Hotel  des  Princes,  so  celebrated  for  its  dinners.  The  above  juvenile 
company,  who  are  so  fond  of  playing  at  soldiers,  must  be  the  well-known 
"  Enjans  de  la  Patrie  "  that  the  Marseillaise  is  so  fond  of  appealing  to 
in  the  cheering  tones  of  "  Allans .'"  We  notice  that  the  young  NAPOLEON 
wore  on  that  festive  occasion  his  stripe  for  the  first  time  as  a  Serjeant. 
He  is  now  what  you  may  call  the  French  SERJEANT  PARRY— in  other 
words,  he  is  unquestionably  at  present  the  first  Serjeant  de  Paris,  and 
we  beg  accordingly,  with  all  the  honours,  to  salute  him  as  such. 
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TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 

,  "  you  will  sny,  whoever  you  may  be  "the  First  Method  of 
Street  Talk'is  decidedly  faulty;  but  bow  shall  it  be  meiidcd?      ilius  :- 

In  order  that  you  may  never  be  taken  by  surprise,  and  your  conversa- 
tional powers  utterly  paralysed  by  the  sudden  apparition  ot  an  aenuamt- 
•mee  he  prepared  with  certain  sentences,  which  shall  be  equally  we  I 
adapted  for  all  occasions,  ordinary  or  extraordinary.  \\itk  sucli 
iissistauce  he  it  mine  presently  to  provide  you. 

I  purpose  giving  you  certain  idiomatic  phrases;  these  can  ho  easily 
acquired  and'  glib'ly'  milled  off  at  a  second's  notice.  But  there  will. 
occur  to  every  thoughtful  and  provident  iniiid,  a  case  ot  two  persons 
inert  in"  where,  thoiish  one  may  be  ready  will)  the  pre-arranged  words, 
MS  jnM  now  mentioned',  the  o/M-,  either  from  not  having  duly  studied 
his  Puufh  or  from  a  naturally  defective  memory,  shall  be  unfurnished 
with  a  tit  and  proper  reply.  Tliis  difficulty  shall  likewise  be  overcome. 

KYSY    AND  FAMILIAB  PURASES  AND  DIALOGUES  FOB  USE  IX  THE 

•TUUM, 

Arranged  chief  y  on  the  old  Eecle»iastical  Plan  of  Fersicle  and  Response. 

THE  JOVIAL   GREETING. 

/"  Whv  JOXF.S!  (Raise  the  ei/rln-nii-x,  s,,iile,  briny  the  right  hand 
down  with  a  slap  on  that  of  your  friend;  this  is  intended  to  convey  the 
notion  of  keartitutt.) 

/,'.  Ah,  SMITH!  (Imitate  the  above  pantomime,  and  grasp  SMITH  8 
hand  manfully.) 

/'.   Hallo,  old  boy !     [Applicable  to  a  person  of  any  aye,  from  si.r/ecu 

I  iipicards.) 
'   R.  Well,  old  fellow !     (A  modification  of  the  foregoing) 

This  may  be  termed  the  Prelude.  Now  then  comes  the  Topic.  In 
all  cases,  'be  it  understood,  that  meteorological  and  valetudinarian 
questions  be  compounded  and  dismissed  as  follows  : — 

F.  I  see  that  you  are  pretty  well,  perhaps  very  well— it  is  immaterial 
to  me;  and  so  am  I— that  is  immaterial  to  you.  At  least,  I  won't  enter 
into  particulars  about  myself;  nor  do  I  wish  you  to  say  anything  con- 
cerning yourself;  time  beiug  far  too  precious  to  be  wasted  in  details  so 
totally  uninteresting  to  each  of  us. 

R.  You  are  right :  and,  as  yon  have  a  pair  of  eyes  and  a  constitution, 
of  some  sort,  it  will  be  superfluous,  on  my  part,  to  inform  you  as  to 
what  kind  of  a  day  it  is. 

Instead  of  commencing.  "  Did  you  read  the  account  of  the  debate 
last  night  ?  "  or,  "  Seen  the  Times  to-day  ?  By  Jove,  how  PALMEKSTON 
did,"  &o. 

Politics  will  be  thus  discussed  :— 

F.  If,  my  dear  JONES,  you  have  seen  to-day's  papers,  I  am  unable  to 
add  to  your  stock  of  knowledge ;  if  not,  I  have  got  something  better  to 
do  than  give  you  a  resume  of  the  Times. 

R.  I  have  read,  my  dear  SMITH,  the  daily  papers,  and  have  arrived  at 
the  conclusion,  that  a  slip-shod  discussion  on  important  public  aifairs  by 
two  private  individuals  in  the  street,  can  to  no  great  extent  advantage 
the  policy  of  the  Nation. 

In  lieu  of  commencing  social  topics  with  the  hackneyed  observation, 
that  "Town's  getting  very  full,"  or,  "  Not  many  people  in  Town  now," 
according  to  the  time  of  year,  the  conversation,  unaffected  by  changes 
of  season,  shall  flow  on  invariably  in  this  stream  : — 

F.  You  know,  as  well  as  I  do,  what 's  going  on  in  Town,  and  whether 
it  is  a  gay  or  dull  season ;  and  if  you  do  not,  it  doesn't  matter  to  me. 

R,  1  've  not  seen  you  about  anywhere  ;  but,  of  course,  I  've  not  looked 
for  you,  nor  have  I  missed  you. 

F.  Particulars  concerning  the  operas  and  theatres  you  have,  probably, 
as  much  chance  as  I  have  of  ascertaining  for  yourself. 

R.  True ;  and  your  opinion  upon  such  matters  will  not  affect  my 
enjoyment ;  nor,  as  I  am  aware,  will  mine,  yours. 

y.  I  daresay  we  shall  both  be  at  the  Derby,  or  Ascot,  or  Newmarket. 
As  we  neither  bet,  it  doesn't  signify. 

R.  I've  no  doubt  I  shall  go.  Whether  we  meet  there  or  not  is 
indifferent  alike  to  me  and  to  you. 

F.  I  think  that  this  conversation  should  now  come  to  an  end. 

R.  Decidedly  so. 

F.  Let  me,  therefore,  say,  that  we  are  all  quite  well  at  home,  or  not 
all  well  at  home,  whichever  you  like. 

R.  Oh !  I  don't  care ;  and  so  are  we,  in  any  state  you  like. 

F.  Thus  having  satisfied  conventionality  without  an  effort,  let  us 
shake  hands  and  say  good  bye. 

R.  Good  bye. 

You  may  dispense  with  any  Hearty  Humbug  about,  "Look  us  up, 
old  fellow,"  "  Mind  you  drop  in  and  see  us  at  any  time,"  and  so  forth ; 
but  let  the  originally  jovial  character  of  the  salutation  be  kept  up  in  the 
valediction,  thus : — 

F.  "  I  am  very  glad  that  we  have  met,"  as  it  will  obviate  my  calling 


upon  you,  and  we  need  not  stop  one  another  in  the  street  for  a  long 
time  to  come.  ,  ,  .,  T 

R.  "  I  am  really  delighted  to  have  seen  you,  and  do  not  care  it  1 
never  set  eyes  upon  you  again. 

F.  Good  bye,  old  boy  (kindly}. 

R.  Good  bye,  old  fellow  (patronising/!/). 

These  V  's  and  R.'s  should  be  got  by  heart,  or  rather,  by  head  and 
mouth,  the  heart  having  but  very  little  to  do  with  it.  Supposing  that 
you  have  mastered  this  dialogue,  then,  on  meeting  a  friend,  at  once 
proceed  to  throw  out  a  feeler  in  the  shape  of  the  first  Versicle  •  should 
he  not  return  the  proper  Response,  try  him  with  the  second ;  should  he 
fail  in  this  also,  I  will  explain  to  you  in  another  Method  how  the 
difficulty  may  be  surmounted. 


HOW  THE  WORLD  WAGGED 

AT   THE   PEIUOD  BEl'EBRED   TO   IN   Sill  C.  LYELL's   WORK   ON   THE 
,  "  ANTIQUITY  OF  MAN." 

No  CKCESUS  as  yet 

Had  contrived  to  get 
Two  guineas  together  to  rub  ; 

Jove  spent  no  rap 

At  Hebe's  tap, 
Nor  had  Hercules  joined  his  club. 

No  globules  then 

Up  to  Number  Ten 
Could  be  purchased  of  MB.  Errs ; 

No  Tartar  bold, 

We  're  plainly  told, 
Had  gone  up  and  down  the  Steppes. 

No  gents  were  burk'd, 

No  garotters  lurk'd 
llomid  a  corner  one's  weazaud  to  twist ; 

No  HEENAN'S  pate 

Had  felt  the  weight 
Of  a  KING'S  triumphant  fist. 

No  plated  ships 

Had  left  their  slips 
With  an  enemy's  force  to  cope ; 

No  world- wide  fame 

Spread  WINDSOR'S  name 
Eor  either  its  kings  or  soap. 

No  LESSEPPS'  canal 

Raised  a  sad  cabal 
On  account  of  its  unpaid  Fellahs  ; 

The  weather  I  vow 

Was  finer  than  now, 
Tor  no  people  borrowed  umbrellas. 

An  useless  task 

'Twas  then  to  ask 
Por  a  rifle  of  MANTON  or  PUB  DAY  ; 

No  BABBAGE  as  yet 

Was  made  to  fret 
By  the  notes  of  a  hurdy-gurdy. 

Where  herds  now  browse 

Were  then  no  cows 
Or  horses,  that,  now  and  then  kick  us  ; 

None  dug  up  bones, 

Or  labell'd  stones, 
Or  had  heard  of  a  Hortus  Siccus. 

No  cabs  were  known ; 

No  widow'd  crone 
Gave  balls  writh  a  stunning  supper  ; 

No  beer  was  fined ; 

No  trunks  were  lined 
With  the  works  of  a  MARTIN  TUPPEK. 


Unconscious  Retort. 

SCENE  : — An  An£>Io-Fnuico-TCestaurant  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Leicester  Square. 

Frcnrh  Lad;/  (calliiiff).  "Garcon!" 

English  Lar/i/  (Iryiny  to  sjief/k  pure  French,  but  with  very  indifferent 
success).  Gasson ! 

English  Waiter  (innocently).  On,  Ma'am?  Oh  yes,  it 's  on  to  the  full, 
Ma'am.  [General  bewilderment  of  all  nations. 
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THE    LOWEST    DEPTH. 

Inebriated  Snob  (to  party  icith  paper  lamp).    "  WHICH  is  THE  WAY — TO— TO — THE 
P— P — POSES  PLASTIQUES?    WHY,  HALLO!     Is  THAT  YOU,  JIM?    How  THE  DOOCE 

DID   YOU   COME  TO   THIS  ?  " 

Jim.  "  WELL — ALL  ALONO  o'  THEM  NIGHT  PUBLICS.    AND  HEBE  I  AM — AN  '  ILLU- 
MINATED ADVERTISEMENT  ! ' " 


OLD  HARRY  TO  JOHN  BULL. 

ANOTHER  surplus  ?    Hullo,  you  ! 

Again  some  millions  of  taxation? 

Oil  !  conic,  1  say,  JOHN,  this  won't  do. 

You  want  a  new  Administration. 

You  're  getting  on  a  deal  too  fast  ; 

All  this  prosperity  can't  last, 

Unless  you  change  your  cards  in  time, 

To  dodge  the  shifting  odds  of  chance. 
With  men  arrived  at  Fortune's  prime 
'Tis  sure  ill  luck  if  you  adv. 

The  tide's  at  turning-point,  no  doubt ; 
So,  now  then,  turn  those  fellows  out. 

Sec,  there  's  the  Old  World  and  the  New, 

Both  all  a-blazc  with  rnannu'  war  ; 

And,  in  the  meanwhile,  where  are  you? 

Why  here,  aloof,  at  peace,  you  are ! 

Because  your  Ministers  delay 

The  struggle  that  must  come  some  day. 

LOUS  since  you  should  have  joined  the  game; 

And,  had  you  battle's  flag  unfurled, 
You  'd  stand,  which  now  you  don't — for  shame ! 
This  day  alone,  against  the  world. 
You  ought  to  be  at  war,  and  were, 
For  honour  did  your  rulers  care. 

Why,  Portsmouth  should,  by  this  time,  shelled 

With  rifled  cannon,  be  on  fire, 
The  heights  of  Portsdown  being  held 
By  Volunteers ;  my  own  desire 
Did  they  who  govern  you  fulfil, 
As  those  that  should  succeed  them  will. 

By  glorious  death  your  gallant  youth 

Ere  now  should  have  been  decimated. 
And  glory's  price  to  pay,  forsooth, 
At  ten  per  cent,  your  incomes  rated, 
And  likewise  every  other  tax 
Doubly  redoubled  on  your  backs. 

War  must  befall  you,  soon  or  late ; 

Trust  not  a  Power  I  need  not  name. 
Believe  in  me ;  believe  in  Fate ; 
No  matter  which — they  're  both  the  same. 
Cashier  your  PALMERSTON,  you  fool ! 
Let  DEUBY  and  DISRAELI  rule. 


A  TRAP  TO  CATCH  A  PICKPOCKET. 

AN  interesting  invention,  which  cannot  be  too  soon  introduced  into 
this  country,  is  announced,  with  a  delightful  account  of  its  mode  of 
action,  by  the  Lombardia  of  Milan,  which  says  : — 

"  A  young  man  with  his  arm  caught  in  an  iron  trap,  has  just  been  led  through 
the  streets  of  this  city  to  prison.  A  person  named  VAKISCO  had  invented  a  gin  to 
r.itch  pickpockets,  which  may  easily  be  placed  in  a  coat- pocket,  and  is  so  constructed 
as  to  hold  the  hand  of  the  thief  as  if  in  a  vice.  M.  VARISCO  being  in  a  locality  which 
those  light-fingered  gentry  are  thought  to  frequent,  and  remarking  near  him  an 
individual  of  a  rather  suspicious  exterior,  took  from  one  of  his  pockets  a  handsome 
silver  snuff-box,  at  the  same  time  assuming  a  simple  air :  then  leisurely  taking  a 
pinch  from  it,  ho  placed  it  into  a  pocket  provided  with  the  trap.  Presently  the 
stranger  approached  M.  VAHISCII,  slipped  bis  hand  into  the  pocket,  seized  hold  of 
the  bait,  and  in  another  second  showed  by  his  cries  that  he  was  securely  caught." 

"  And  such  an  instrument  I  was  to  use,"  says  JONES,  "  when  I  went 
to  the  Opera,  and  the  Derby,  and  the  Zoological  Gardens,  and  to  hear 
SITKUEON,  and  to  Punch's  Office  at  the  hour  of  publication.  Only, 
worse  luck,  it  had  not  been  invented."  Well ;  now  it  has,  and  will 
shortly,  no  doubt,  be  on  sale  at  all  ironmongers.  To  be  sure  the  para- 
graph announcing  its  invention,  headed  "  The  PICKPOCKET'S  TRAP," 
appeared  on  the  first  instant,  but  then  it  was  quoted  by  more  than  one 
paper  on  the  same  day.  Let  us,  then,  hopefully  believe  that  the  trap  to 
catch  a  pickpocket  is  a  fact.  Migtit  it  not  be  called  the  Anti-Artful 
Dodger  ?  It  really  will  be  a  very  pretty  toy  for  young  fellows  who  are 
hard  up  for  fun  to  amuse  themselves  withal.  Going  anywhere  in  quest 
of  game  of  that  sort  which  is  called  a  lark,  they  will  at  least  do  well  to 
put  one  of  these  pickpocket-traps  in  each  of  their  pockets.  The  capture 
of  a  thief  by  means  of  it  would  be  a  capital  joke  hi  the  first  place,  and 
would  soon  become  a  common  occurrence ;  the  frequency  of  detection 
would  then  discourage,  and  ultimately  stop  the  pickpocket's  pursuits. 
The  wearer  of  the  trap,  we  of  course  presume,  is  furnished  with  a  key 
to  it  in  order  to  unlock  it  when,  during  a  fit  of  absence,  feeling  in  his 
pocket,  he  gets  caught  in  his  own  gin ;  but  he  might  be  in  an  awkward 


fix  if  he  forgot  himself  so  far  as  to  put  both  hands  in  his  pockets,  with  a 
trap  in  either.  Self-preservation  also  demands  that  the  jaws  of  the 
pickpocket -trap  should  not  be  armed  with  sharp  teeth,  which  would 
sometimes  accidentally  bite  the  wearer's  own  fingers. 


A  GHOST-DOG. 

AT  a  late  meeting  of  the  Anthropological  Society,  according  to  a 
report  of  its  proceedings,  papers  were  read  by  the  REV.  F.  W.  FARRAR, 
one  of  them  on  the  alleged  universal  belief  in  a  deity  and  a  future  state. 
In  the  course  of  this  paper  the  rev.  lecturer  told  a  good  story : — 

"  The  belief  in  the  existence  of  some  unknown  power  wa»  not  sufficient,  MR. 
FARRAK  observed,  to  prove  belief  in  a  Supreme  Being,  for  even  animals  have  a 
consciousness  of  the  existence  of  some  superior  unseen  power  ;  and  he  mentioned 
the  case  of  a  dog  that  refused  to  enter  a  wood  that  was  avoided  by  the  inhabitants 
in  the  neighbourhood,  because  it  was  reputed  to  be  haunted." 

Here  is  a  case  for  the  Spiritual  Magazine,  if  it  is  only  authentic.  The 
name  and  address  of  the  canine  prodigy  referred  to  in  the  foregoing 
anecdote  are  desirable.  This  must  be  a  dog  of  the  same  breed  with  the 
one  in  Pickwick  that  pulled  up  at  the  caution-board  in  the  plantation, 
notifying  that  all  dogs  trespassing  would  be  shot.  In  all  ghost-stories 
wherein  a  dog  is  concerned  the  dog  always  slinks  under  the  table,  or 
behind  the  spectators,  with  his  tail  between  his  legs.  Almost  any  dog 
may  be  terrified  with  a  suitable  combination  of  long  pole,  sheet,  and 
turnip-lantern.  But  a  dog's  avoidance  of  a  wood  reputed  to  be  haunted 
is  something  more  than  mere  fright  at  an  object  which  the  creature  does 
not  understand.  It  argues  spiritual  perception  if  the  spot  was  really 
haunted,  and,  if  not,  at  any  rate  comprehension  of  the  talk  amongst  the 
people  in  the  neighbourhood.  So,  then,  this  dog  must  have  been  one 
if  not  supernaturally  sagacious,  at  least  uncommonly  clever ;  must  have 
either  had  a  good  nose  for  ghosts,  or  a  wonderful  ear  for  conversation. 
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is  u  very  eruH   man. 


pounded 

and  Ihou'.'h    he  could  add  no  utrcnffU  to  Ihe 
.  ly   that    M  '  1.1,11    ' 


ashamed    of,    he   almo-.t.   made    the   O|,po-,ition 
Indeed  we  may  «iiy  onitc,-  lor  UN  noon  us  they  found 
mated,  and  nil  their  hoarded  tbund  they   -.1 

l,n,,:l,i-.    :i-i    imply   in    the    Ihreut.n   of   the.    ir-.nal   occi 
have  driven  a  valuable  pubbe  servant  away  from  ir.'  I 

of  course  is  a  comfort. 

emooeeds  him,  as  Colonial  s.i  i  -  -        -.•..  .1. 

why,  and    Loiin  Ci,  comeM  Chan.-,  llor  ol  ll 

wall  because  lie  likes  a  good  .  •     Hi     In  i  i.  01   Coir, 

WAI.I..      If  anybody  can  (me  a  I,.  Her  n-.-isou.  In-  may  send   it   IIH  or  not, 

|i|.,l,  a  i  In-  plea-,<  a,  and  we  don't  can-  wlneh  he  do.  -,. 

'I'm-:, 1, 1 1/.    1,01111  Iti  v,i<;u,  has   been  informing  the,   Ani'tican   Mini'lcr 
thai,    we    will    not   allow  enlistment:,  of    Queen's    Hub;.  '  '  fi'l'ial 

soldiers,  and    M"-  AOAMK   say;   Ilia'    any   (illieel  hall    In-   di, 

,      .'I  idn.-ippcil  an-   h  mpl 

that,  they  liecome  accomplice:!   m   Ihe  einuc  ai'am:,!,   t]  It  liny 

find  out  when,  instead   of  getting  WOfk   and   hi;di   pay,  III'-;,  an-  huined 
oil'  to  die    in  the  mud  of  V  n."inia. 

The   Lr.bnin   eleef  ion  <  no,  not    Lisbon,  Mil.  On -.      Uh.i- 
think    thai     Iln     rapilal  ol     !''illii"a.l  bl  i:(    lo  Ihe    Ln"li     .    I 'a  i 

linol   be  iiupnred  mlo  bi-c.-m  ,r  one  of  the  Committee    i  ,    ill  : 


[A  Will.     Ifi,     \W\. 

aiel  it,  will  be  amusing  to  you  to   hear   the  new   set,  of  fictions  by  which 
grocer  will   prove  to  you  that  you  ought  to  have  no  benefit  Iiom 

t  No.  2  WM  the  taking  off  One  1'ennyfrorn  the  Income  Tax,  which 
You  ,   i,,.  Sixpence.     This  diminution    was    of  course,  due  to   the 

.    iMi'l.hult  ,i.f,,|  menaces  which  Mr.  I'uiu-./i  had  u  tiered  n:.  -/hen 

'In.    'Ippo.ilion   had    been  spend-    ,||(.  jumiiitw.ly  levied  lax  cainr:  under   hilt  n. 

another  rednclion  next  year,  and  Mr.  I'/tm-li  parti':  . 
I  -  ep  his  canicut  eyes  in  that 
liens  ol  on,  on  Ihe  duly  .,,.,.,    a    [-eduction    of   the,   shameful  dul  y  0:1    fir'     fawn 

'    could    ol      J|;i|,,  now  le.vied    is   to    be,  taken   o. 

fe,,d   lie  n    b'doved  Sovereign  the    M.'ab  in  Trad':  only.      We  hope  lo  nee.   this   kitten  grow  up  into  a 

'  April,  as  i  it  not  to   be  lined   for  Iryinf?  to 

and    on   till;  I  -I  by  fircH. 

Uovernmeiil.  I  Ir.  il.  speech    was   not   an   adorned    one,    but   wan   singularly   im 

-i    who    knew   another  -,  elevated  lone  eoidd  be  adopted,  you  may  b 

man    who    •  .roved  the  occasion.      H.i.s  noble  picture  of  tin 

the     Fiench     police    ,,i  i  racy  of  a  photograph 

am-'    aboul.   a    ).!•  '     .    .•:    who   turn    away   from   Ih- 

iave.    |j  ,M,  ;, ,  mo<-k  rnod«  t  pco;, 

-  ,  .I-.KIC  sKulpturi;,  may  nevertheless  like,  a  lew  points  ; 
We:  have,  bad  a  yeai  '  nty. 

').  ,.is    Estimates   do   not,  mcrouitp,,  :&  id'  supposed,  but 

unit. 
T-.vo  Million-;,  and  JK.'i52;8M. 

-,     ,     |J    i,1,  ha',  d'-c..'-:r.'-d   to  :  ,  '  d  mid    Ninety  Oil': 

...      Millioim,  on  which  we  pay  about  Twenty  -Si*  Million:)  u  year,  and  rather 
"'    like  tie 

rnpion  of   I'caee  and  .liiHtici:  :  tin;  world, 

and  i  i  in  faei   I. he  I'  i  i'-.iid  ol   1 1  n  mainly . 

IJoiue.nhcMu:'  thai,  it  is  instructive  lo  note  that,  Mu.  UI.AO 

Kab'  happy  lo  ;,ay  that  tliou-h   i  ,r  ardent  HpiriU  r,  [here, 

as  an   independent    Member,    u  |W1<(.,  export  trade  in  spirits  is  (frowii,  • 

The    jtntiNli    man  "having     been    put   lliroir- 

,.,ol    .ilarrn  "   alioul,    the   baccy   lra.de,   now   mak' 
than  e»er. 

Till!  nimim.-il  coin  duly     one  bob   pe.r  <|  ,  :  three 

.-i,  wlneh   is  not,  a  Weh.h    woid,  a1-,    it,  lool-  -,,    but  nieana  a 


the  KMIT.IIOII.   Th'  ' 

ornv 

Mil.    STA.Vd'KU),    the    III     I,    ll.eni    III 

,;•/.  d   lo  with 

,ai  olli'-c.    LOKII  I'AI.MI.IU 
,-,    had   pl'-V'-nl.  'I 
ill)?   SO    until    the    whole,    bn  .inch, 
-   over,  and   Ihe  Op- 


to   do  at   he.   plenied.      'i 
n  limned, 


be 


In-  o  -'"'I  'r|7  l'"lly,  i;x- 

.l.-i/.x.iin    Im-iini 
Conviction    held   by 
had   doni;   nolliiiiK    to 


mi  iiimption  of  i''r<-nch  wine  has  increa,  cant. 

The   duly  on  lea  M-llcr.s'  licenc.-i  r:  icdueed.      So  ih  thai  tin  Hawkers' 
which   the,    DIIKK  <iv  ST.  AI/BAX'K,  hen  .ud    Kuleoner, 

may  like  to  know  if  he  ridcH. 

MIL  Duiiiy  Uiui'irnis  was  actuiijly  ineulioiieil,  with  applan  ;.-,  by 
the.  Ureat  UI.AIISTOSK,  lor  a  sensible  litlle  proposal  aboul  pro'.y  dutie--,, 
and  will  h'-n.-'  loit  Ii  be,  immortal,  like  a  Hy  m  iimbe.r. 

(  "  n  the  lowest  form  of  Hu^rar  madr:  in  Ihe  Ivnl,  Indie  , 
\iimber.s"   is   tin;    universal    la 

T.-r-    i',  not  lo  be  laken  r,(r,  and  if  you  were  to  lake  off   half, 

ve  to  come  on  a'^aiii,  "and   you    may  tell  your  elnldi 

rle.y  grower  has  No  Uric.. 

ounj,  in  apile  of  our  pro-inei  il  y,  lo  -,l.ndy   Leoiiomy. 

elie.il   and    liftv  lour   people,  out,  of  every  thoirtand   are  H':lf- 


.l:i 


The  Hi 


l.rl-SS.       We  hay 


|,:, 


Our  Surplus,  alter  all  tin:  proponed  rcdm  II  be  Two  Hundred 

ml  Tlini.y  Kwht  Thousand  rot 

Having  lima  net  up  diner:,  out,  with   material  which  will   enai,/ 


and  all  the  wisdom  of  tin    Li  in  ......  il  to  devising  a  icheme  w  chatter  u  the  most  profouiul  manner^  Jfir.  PKWCA  begi  to  001 

for  niuliliiii?  the  investigation  to  go  on,    Ofooui  e  to  appoint  a  new   Ul:  Mlt  •,'IMI:  '"'  •'•  ""  •''  [naRnifloent  intellectual  effort,  the  value,  .,1 

man,  and  I.,  ,-iv.-  him  |  il.,v  lo  M-ad  i-  and    orinB  bimself    nl"rl'  wl11  ""'•  '"'  deen-aaed  liy  the,  allegation   made  liy   Mi,  ID*  -I 

i-     colleagues,  would  b'-  impossible,  utu  .....  ititutional.   I1'"    ,   .....  •  t"  tho«ffi!Ct  that  Uio  MmwterH  come  in  dmgu 

,,„,„„,  Mr.    /'/',/<-/,,    and    to    ree.-.ive    bin    promptm:;.      The    loud    ohMN   ol   the 

AI.III,MM\N   SALOMON,',   rani     to   '  rty  In    Ih-  oeeupiil.iou  of    House  of  Con  .....  m  ial  down  were  nobly- 

imi  tbe  House,  by  62  to  80,  decided  that  be  moil  beoco    •'""'  ''"'  ll"""1"'  '•"  -1"1'1  !ll"l  l-o  tlxwo  whom  he  had  instructed  and 

mnl    il-,rll.  d.-  ii-hled. 

When    the  llOUSC    found    il.s    lonRllC,  the    nHerauec-;   were    not   very 

Mi-.  A',    in    a  theatre  tbo  eyes  of   mm,    \\lnn    any    '//i 
actor  ha  .--I-,  An:  idly  bi-iil  on  him  who  enter.'i   next,  Thinking 


lent   -.-, 


//  «/a/wlai/.  A  bill  I'M.  -  Hi'    i.''.;.al  Conii  of  Jersey  —  very 

.    dr-.enlM-d    bv    Mu.    I!     Dl  '.'.i.i'    --      '    I    1.  ii  i-  "'"i      uuj 

.....  d  Time,  with  Sin  (i   (Jin-.i  '.s  approia.!,  but  he 
winheh  In   ln-iir   what   "the.   Stales  of  .In  ,i       '    haie    lo    sa      about    it. 


'.s  ap 

In   ln-iir   what   "the.   Stales  of  .In  ,i  y    '    haie    lo    say 
Unveil,'..  llioll  loo    t'-nder    o-.  .  -i     Iln-    aul  lipiated    pi 


his    prattle    lo    be.    tediffU    ,   I      D    quotation  which    frcipieiitly    (iccn 
about   il.     /I/,-    r,i,n-lt.      He  will  only  note  thai,  M  u.  On  \ wr'HMi  thought  be  could 
improve  till      H|  thai.  M  ll.JIl  HIM  IM>  I  I gilt  that   mon 


,  , 

were  afraid  "i  thi  .  irhi  real  tin-  Vaeht  cini,  .  .....  id  i  .  .  ,,  ;.!i 

the  mo  i   in  ih  H  order  without  ti<mblin-  ||.  ,   M 


,  .........  .          .  >  . 

eulou    islandei     and  one  would  ^think  we   to_  be  done  for  the  fire-insurers  ;   that,  MR.  WRITCSIDB  tbougl 

i  In  n"  on  "hi  to  be  done  about  Irish  spirits  :  that.  M  n.  ,M'nini-:i.i.  thn 

the  Malt  duty  OUght  to  OOme    oil',  and  -.aid    he   :.hould    try  to  -"-I    il,  oil': 

Unit  M  u.  BKMTIHCK  thought  the  dut;.  ought  to  bi  d  onpapei 

thai  Ma.  MAI,IN,I  (who  unually  objecl  i  to  everything)  was  almo 

»ati»lled    with    Hi'-     r.ud;'el  ;    :md     that    Mil.    'l!\'.:,    "  lliou/hl     beer" 

Vigorous  to  tin:  hist,  Mu.  QLIDSTOWI  took  all  their  points  in  hi 
and  progn    ,  re  ,  n-poiieil. 


'I'll",  >'•»/  The  !'.  '  -i   full  f..,,-.-. 

iii   of  Kiync-   i  IM    i  /-  ,i    honourable  ( 'n  >,  u  ELLOH  i 

addiea.iil   In  ,i   ....UJHI   ,   only  leu    column:-,  of   Ihe    n nn- 

paper.,  but  on  Ihe  whole   he  prefers  lo   state   ill   eonl  i-nln  wil  h  breyily. 

pcctabli  Icitten  were  let i  of  thi  Bai  /;,,/,,,/.  LOED  Pii«MTo»  assured  the  Souse  ihai   ihe  mi.ere.sU  of 

"•   I   «'"' "-1'     reduction   ol    l.hi  ,,ia-        The   :,„„,    tin:  p.  -.,,,!.  -of  Sehleswi"   Holsteill    would    be   very    well    taken    Ban 

V'R-(|  "II  will  amounl    to  Onu  Mill .three   the  Coufereuce.     Later,  Mu.  DH.LWYN  indignant  at  the  bombardment 

hundred  and  Unity  thousand  goldou  •  Vrtti  i  [M  m  ay.-ar,  Malerf.-iuiilia.s,    of  Soud'-i  boi  :•.  desired   thai   our  Heel,  should  be,  at  once  '.c.nl,  to  help  the 
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Till'!     I,()\MO\    CM  \HIV\IM 


Danes.      Mil.  OsHOKNB  protested  •Wind   Mn.  |)ll.i.w\s's   kr.lnn;.'  him- ' 
M  lull,  like  ii  lion,  iinil    ihen  \nis.su.ait  upon 

iiiin-i,  i In- t 'miirrem-e,  inn!  tin-  Correspondence, 

Hug,  .  ourtM  PAH' 

'Tl«».  :  I.IKU  In  all  m> 

The   PM  '  '>  "''  ''"' 

liri-niaiis.anil  wa  >•>'•  for  limi"  -H'lK," 

I',  u  oi  poetry,  ami  ilunk 

"  If  I  MiflVr  KIII-II  lo  ]in»  ul, 

Jlay  .lull"  ].|M,  I.  .ml  nil  i  IJ  tail." 

Thr    oilier    iiiridrni     of   Ihr    nil-Ill   W«  .    a    •  <  rl»  l«)    l/mili 

KllW.MIIl    II"W  Mil.,    till-  Irailcr    nf    UN       • 

In  a  lieree  ;lll;irk  liy  Mn.  N  I- w  m  D  I ',rnin|il  nn, 

m. all-  K>m«     al!n-inin     In    I. .si     iii. 

,  ,rld.      It,   w  l>le  mil.   In   lr  tourhril  wiln 

III,.  sll,i|ilr    devotional    nil'  I '"!<  n    Ki'«  U»D,   hnl   lhe> 

M  u.  NKWI»:H 

Ihr  I  h  ml   mniiastir  institution 

npted  I)   M  R.    AI.I  1:1  u   SMI  i- ,  lln-   ninliral   man,  v,  Im    I.. 
;,  relative  oi   hia  was  \  ietim  IK  sin,  hnl  wl     !        - 

considerate  in  lln-  -irh  hr  ha--  i 

ladies  inlo  Iho   controversy,     l  >n   ilivis ,    Mn.    \i-.u.. 

unillrr   ul'   li.i|ii..  ami    I  I  .'I  oppm 

tor  niiltra    llir  (  >ralm  ian-<  miisl   |ml    on 
I ..  I    him  Mud)    llir   \rw< 

roniii..  -  "i/ni  iijiuU  i; 


PICTORIAL    PROPHECIES. 

ow-A-nu-s-  it  is  the  fc- 

ihioi 

Ihr    I'mplieN  louder 

known         UN        " 

ri  ilir.  I  hill  •     '  rrat    ,1111 1 

Mil-ill     till 

I  hr  I  arm-.;  .season.      Ill 

In-      en  lain       spying 
:       nl'     InnlH  —  a 

ll.lll       Mlllr        allCIIll 

who    I,  Mini     (III!    stU- 
•rll     11.  A. 

a  formidable  -n-  i-ny  of 

si  niln  |      , in.  nil  iiguili 
— ami   In 
paralor)    inlima, 
whrl    llir    public  ap- 
ii.-lilr    I'm-     Ihr     Art- 
liaii.[iirl      In     hr     gub- 
I. ..II.  .1     In     III.   IT    tllftlo 

on  llir  Ili-sl,  Momlay 
ill  Ma).  Thru-  hr 
starters  u  man) ,  anil 
fauiiinles  not.  a  few. 

Bend    us     a    ih./ni 

•ivo  you  some  startling  Informal No  d.  rrplmn. 

Maik   Iliix  cliild's  words,  ami,  if 
hi,  •  hnw  your  Kiatitmlr,  ami  cumo  again  to  tlio  real  shop  for 


\\nik.        U  .     .    U     \    .    Inlhrlln    rrlinH I    for    his    coi.l     ml  ri  Ii. I  s. 

DBth  bestownd  soum  attention  upon  his  ex  terioi  \  view    and 

Mich  u  \irw!    oi'  u il    Urbt  ROHM!    l''>«>,l  im  ih.-  eyei    .1  »er) 

,  /..  '      Ahrm  !    I'm-  llir   tin.  d  I  mir 

Ami    Ihi-ii    Ihnr    is          llolil!     rm.ii^h  !        Sir     0  spoken. 

(  'nnrrilini  -    thr.sr     I'rw      V.  .1     (llir     Sax 

Hang    .                       ..    i  '      I     .    .'  ..•  I'M  BIOMY. 


Tin-  v'isitor  to  Ihr    lin.val    Arailnny  will    liavr   Hi  nil  .lml»r 

al.    llir    Mill. llr  <".    BeilioM,    MH.  I'.ODKIN-,   hrnu-hl    n|.    lirlon-   him  lor 

his  din-  -  id     «nt,    A  jury  of  hii  enlightened  fellow-country 

mm  \\\\\  proiionnrr  ii|.nn  Ii,-,   mi-ills.      Thi.s  likrm-.s.'t  (\nii'-ll  say  "'I'hrrr 
he  is!"  ilnrrlly  von    M-l.  ryes   on   il  I,  «  Inrli  you  will   ,s.-r,nl   i-., 

us  you    v.  ill  i  r.       Thai  \    lip   nnmlirr   one. 

\\ill   Ih.     I,.'-  111  l.he   liisl.   phur  among  the  portrait*  f     Scud  118  lluil.  .  ii 

.HM'S  "tin-/,    II  iii/li,  nig  lo  what  ////•    /.-/«./, 

iinl    Ihr  lir.l    instance,   >  of  a  lad   lirin;;  Inrm-il   hnm   h,-, 

course  li.y  iln-  I'-  >roJ  'f),  whether  of  l,nmlnn 

or  anv  nlhrr  |.larr.      I1 .  .1 1  unal  r  «ill   I  hat    Krnl.leman  lie  who,  for  u  pri/r, 

nal   Mn.  SAS-I   painl-..     Thru,   Iliere':,   a  I'.o)    in    lilue   1'n.m   I  hr 

uilio.    "Tin-  hoy  in  yellow,"  yon  will  remember, 

Mir  day."     As  lo  what,   place  I  lie  line  bo 

i-.nnni  i.n's,  which,  as   il    happens,  wasn't   Hue  al.  all)  will  oeenpy,  why, 

end  tv  fourteen  stamps,  ana  you '11  bear  something  to  your  adi 

Thr  jonncslei-  1,1  ar    the  ni.hir  namr  of   I!  M.l,\'.,  ol   ulinm  all  boys,  Illlll: 

.  nal,  m.n    hi-  jil    II)    pioml. 
Tip  tin-  Ihinl.      Si'-ml   in  Iwenly  four  »tump»— "  ttcn-liulli'  woilh"  in 

slang  coinage    and  we  Trill  attempt  to  Rive  yon  an  iiii.mi  OH 


\\  ICKKD  \\OI;K  AT  UN  BDOL, 

;.///i,    Kr- 

Su  I.I.I  S.. 

\V  in  i  in  u    or   n-.    vo  i  -     7'i'«'.» 

Don!  ,|    I)   Ihr   aeeonnl    nl    M.III    rul   I 

ills  ..I 

riirliriil.nl)    ilelil?  Ill  fill  In  your    |{o).dan.|    In-  u-.l    ha\. 

I  lie  pen    nl    I  hr    Im  mi 
innril         'I  i     ,.  \| 

l>)ll.  -          'I     H|  .....      '     ! 

ir.  mil)   he    ma-l. 
l.-r  I.,  do  In-,  ilnl)   in  d.  mi    i  -i  . 

.,  ..II      I  In-     ml  llnls    nf     I  h.   in      :  II 

,.l   a  III:  ......  lirrlll    Mrw    of    llir    \Vrmnilll-l.illld.   .....  I    nf    llir     I'vhbol 

.hy  ground  m   . 
of  Ure  lira,"  I'ruiiiM  iMHU 

and  -,r  .i-pmns  ial  hi-r. 

"  It  WM  not  More,"  he  snyi,  "than  half  nasl  ihn-r  ,  "  wkm  you  two, 

ilnllhlless,   were  slinrlie.'  Ill   \olir    enmfnrt.-illr  hril.l        "  II    was  ..  '    i 

lovrliril  niovniiiiri  I  rver  s,i\»  lirrr.     Thr  mi   wa.  peril  rlly  slill,  and  I  In 
WMt  KMnaf  Up  Mto   li-   i-..-ii    willi    Ih.  u    sunl    iiinrtiini;   Ii 

,      i    liori/on,  \\  il  h  a  ...........  -•    i 

ii    I   Iliml.    inn  ,1    h.ur   I,  .-.I     M  n   .    )oni 

MaieMlim  ;  ami    Mereur)  ,  )ou    know,  was   Hie   Rod   of   thieves,      Is   unl 

,    old    '-,  ,,       \,  i 
(  i  MILKS/  ?    "  The  stars."  r-  .  krd  wink, 

ail  .ml      I'.,  hiu.  I  us  WM  tb*  AuntMt  pn.vuhlr  st  re»k  of  earliest 
dawn."     Tlii»  was  cm  ma.  h  -  lli.  in  ,  now  sco  whut 

the  oiler  pow.-r    and  !j  ,  In  man  .wnt-  ,  made  of  I  hem  :  — 

•  Tl,,  i  -  .11.111  WIIM  ii  i.  i.  ..r  Mm  »lii>ll»  .MI.) 

Ih.i.      I.  Ill      Oil'      in,  ,-,•,,  III    ;      1111,1,       r.     .in       ................ 

I     .,|.   II.    llr  I    Hvi.ly          Al'  '  ...IIII...I 

.  iim*knt,  wn  nuulil  aimlly  ilUri'in  tli-<  »l.  ..  |.  i  nurlii      i 

.......      IS   u        I   ...        (nil  -  'I'll.'   'ill     \v.l   :     ill    lIlTt      Illlll      II   .......  1     • 

u«  I  nth  I,  unil  II.  u  in  i   i"i      mil  ,i,     'i         --    Mm  vii..i.  1  ..... 

I  i  run  mill  Nlimll  Urn  urmi,  1  1  li.u.i  u  Viwt 

i,  n  ,iu,,iiii;  i,  IUHI  of  tb*  unfurtunitM  Hyl.ii'.l  vllluifo." 

WtBrita  Majesties,  can  fancy  it  '  ml  bless  you  as 

ll.llrh  U   if  We  did 

The  narralnr  adds,  for  the  further  salisl'.iel  mn  nf  your  Majesties  :— 

"  It  wan  a  uano  worth  wnlklnji  nuuiy   I.-  i  to  «»—  »  Man*  worth 

wultlhK  dir  many  »  IIIIIK  ilny  " 

Yps  ;   Iml   In  111)   iiiinil,  il  w-i.nld    have   hern    I,  i    waiting  for 

many  a  Ion:;  day  if  I  he  primary   p  i  .   of  thin   (?raml    ilsiii,- 

nl  been  mastmit  in    Ilieir  own  eonlla^ral  mn       Unl.    llie   le«s 
i  "   whii'h  has  heen  "  waili  d  Im   many  a  IOIIK 

day,"  Ihr  Irllrr,  perhaps,  ill  the,   presence  of  inonurchs  who,   if  they 
Id  lirmlile. 

I,  ri    me,  your    Maiestii   ,  i|noli:  you  another  pretty  bit,  to  divert 

your  mn  ,1  graciOU  II  :  — 

"  I  H  .,!,.,  I   W  null.  nil  li.itli  Illni's  I  I.  IL  I  til  flOM  Mivpnl    i'.irl«  roll 

vi.yliix  Ilin  DiiliUli  ..houlilom  ..( 

.........  I         'I  II.    |     ',-  .   I.   ,    tOt     llr     ..."    1      l-.'l       LI-  '     .....  '  n.lVllIK 

I  II..,  l,,i.ll,,iiN       Nut  .11  f.m  wi-ni  HfrlnM,  iui'1  I  miw 

...  .»•  «f  r«w  Mi-nil  iiinl  hl.«Hl,  win.  -h,  I.  ml  I  not  Umi  U.l.l,  I  .  -..nl.l   Imnlly 
i,  .  luivo  boou  • 

It  is  a  pity  that  there  WHS  not  on  the  spot  a  nkilfnl  artist  In  p.-.mi  a 

pnlnii.    limn    d.alh.    nl    thin    "  mangled    tMSS  of  HlW  (IrHll  and   lilnnd," 
I  he  iniane   nl  'ynnr    \la|i   .lies'  Maker,  nun  red  liy  your  M  liven. 

Sneh  u  work  of  AH,  iiru  .....  i  Art.  would  bo  a  pi  rh  it  would 

lr  In  no  menus  (leroKalory  to  the  dit-n  i  n  -s  In  rompelr 

by  lot.      Il  OOUld  in.  I   In-  ;•!•,.  -n  lo   UL 

w'mihi.  ,  there  i  '  mining  ••••  liicli  i  .  (In-  wm  ilner  of 

>n  h    a    I-  Noli.  .dy    ean   say    thai  ill  rpl) 

..laiiinl    •  -ilnoil'-inllii'.  ..ml   who 

nirrieit  swonl  and  lite  inln  In  to  avert 

from  his  own  hr.nl  llir  ronsr.|nrnrr,s   of   hrt    meij-ovn  nnl    subjects'  dr 

^  ..m     M  ivc  the  ilis!?nnt  and  d.  t 

with  whirl.  )oui-  onlia^e  on  Drnmai  II  d  ly 

.ion-,  r.. 


•  tiny  It  (iloMo  your  MnJmtlcM,    Mim  Onimnv  •iiv«.  "  I  '.I  I'li'K  !  r'nii  I  >•"'.  "  I 
liiul  my  will  "      i  i.'.l  l».'.v   wn  .Iml  wltli  thiiMi  wliiiiw  luuull  «n> 

,  MnjonUoa'  ooluur.    W«  do  not  |.ln»  I  plnu  I  tlietn. 
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THE    IDLE    GOSSIPS    AGAIN! 

SENSATION  TABLEAU,  REPRESENTING  THAT  "  BADE  CREECHEB,"  P-LM-RST-N  AND  A  MINION  FROM  THE  EXCHEQUER,  GOING  TO  BRIBE  THE 

"  HOJUS  PUNCH."     (For  fresh  particulars,  vide  St-^id^rd  or  H^r-ld.) 


TO  MR.  GLADSTONE,  AITER  HIS  BUDGET 
SPEECH. 

POTENT  performer !  BLONDIN  of  debate ! 
Who,  on  thy  high  rope  of  yarns  oratorical, 
Treadest  a  path  to  turn  a  common  pate, 
With  firm-set  foot,  and  clear  brain  categorical, 
Keeping  thy  balance,  to  mankind's  amaze, 
And  ever  and  anon  cracking  a  joke, 
As  eggs  to  make  his  omelette  BLOND™  broke, 
Dropping  on  heads  upturned  in  breathless  gaze 
The  empty  shells,  as  thou  the  well-turned  phrase. 

But  where  he  bore,  across  his  dangerous  track 

One  desperate  party,  blinded,  in  a  sack, 

Thou,  all  across  thy  figures'  long-stretched  line, 

A  whole  attentive  Commons  House  dost  bear— 

There  being,  we  know,  at  least  two  parties  there — 

As  blind,  if  not  as  brave,  so  I  opine, 

As  he  whom  BLONDIN  pick-a-back  d  mid-air ! 

BLONDIN  could  iuggle  but  with  knives  and  balls, 
TAoutossest,  calmly,  millions  to  and  fro, 
Bidd'st  exports,  imports,  rev'nue-rises,  falls, 
In  mazy  ring  round  thy  calm  forehead  flow, 
While  dazzled,  doubting,  awed,  astonished,  all 
Listen  and  look,  and  hold  their  breath,  and  say 
"  Can  this  go  on  ?    This  sum  will  surely  fall, 
That  total  drop."    But  no — he  holds  his  way, 
His  balance  kept  secure,  through  all  that  figure-play ! 

As  BLONDIN  knew  to  thrill  the  crowd  intent,   ; 
Skilful  on  nerves  or  cord  his  art  to  ply, 
Now  tottering,  now  stumbling  as  he  went, 
Till  hearts  ceased  beating,  as  his  fall  seemed  nigh ; 


So,  now  and  then,  wilt  thou  a  pause  essay, 

A  seeming  hesitance,  a  doubtful  air, 

And  CECIL  pricks  his  ears,  and  DIZZY'S  clay 

"Warms  with  slow  life,  and  his  eye  'gins  to  glare, 

But  soon  the  feint  is  played,  and  high  in  air 

The  proud  head  shows  serene,  the  firm  step  holds  its  way  ! 

Mysterious  mind — whose  power  no  task  encumbers ! 

To  grasp  our  many-millioned  debt  is  thine, 

Or  with  melado,  jaggery  and  Dutch  numbers, 

And  other  nice  distinctions  saccharine. 

To  play,  like  one  bred  in  the  grocery  line ! 

What  task  above,  what  task  below  thy  power  ? 

I  own  a  brother,  and  with  bended  hunch 

Vow,  as  I  hail  thee  joint  Lord  of  the  hour, 

"  I  would  be  GLADSTONE,  if  I  were  not  Punch." 


WORSE  THAN  WELSH. 

No  person  who  reads  Punch  ever  gets  tipsy.  But  possibly  some 
persons  of  strong  imagination  may  be  able  to  form  an  idea  of  what 
tipsiness  is  like.  To  aid  them  in  so  desirable  a  discovery,  Mr.  Punch 
would  say  that  he  never  in  his  life  had  any  doubt  whether  he  was  sober 
or  the  other  thing  until  the  following  passage,  in  a  Scotch  advertisement, 
came  under  his  bewildered  eyes.  A  gentleman  proposes  to  sell,  inter 
alia, — 

"  The  Estate  of  Auchendrean  and  Meall  Dhu,  also  in  the  parish  of  Lochbroom, 
comprehending  the  Lands  of  Carn-Breacmeanach,  Carn-Broacheg.  Corrybuie  Firv- 
rogie,  Teaugaucuisachan,  and  Lubnachulaig." 

We  are  far  from  clear  that  any  man  has  a  right  to  print  such  aggre- 
gations of  letters,  for  to  call  such  things  words  is  t,9  insult  literature. 
If  we  buy  the  estate,  which  we  have  some  idea  of  doing,  we  shall  insist 
on  having  it,  like  Bottom,  "  translated." 
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GOODY   GLADSTONE'S   GIFTS. 

(To  the  Agricultural  Party).  "YOU'VE  .GOT  YOUR  'SUGAR,'  AND  YOUR  TIRE  MEDAL,'  AND  THERE'S  'A 
PENNY'  POR  YOU;  AND  IP  YOU'RE  A  CIVIL  BOY,  PERHAPS,  SOME  OP  THESE  DAYS,  WE'LL  THINK 
ABOUT  THE  '  MALT.'  " 
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A    COOK'S    ORACLE. 

PUNCH,  or  rather  my 
dear  Punch,  what  can 
be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 
You  know,  when  that 
little  event  came-  off 
which  made  me  the  hap- 
piest girl — I  mean,  of 
course,  CHARLEY  the 
happiest  man — you  ad- 
vised, in  that  dear  kiiul 
way !  me  always  to  look 
after  the  servants,  and 
have  Rood  dinners.  Well, 
1  took  your  advice,  and 
have  tried  my  very  best. 
The  cook 's  a  stupid  old 
woman,  but  I  have  done 
marvels  for  her,  and  \ve 
have  charming  little  din- 
ners in  consequence. 
The  only  things  I  did 
not  like  were  the  legs 
of  mutton ;  they  looked 
so  big.  So  yesterday, 
when  I  went  down- 
stairs, I  told  the  cook 
that  I  wouldn't  have 
any  more  of  those  legs 
in  future,  but  would 
hare  fore  ones  instead. 

I  can't  think  what  came  over  the  stupid  old  thing  when  I  said  this,  I  am  sure,  only 
there 's  nothing  to  laugh  at.  She  nearly  did  •  but  I  never  let  them  answer  me, 
you  know ;  so  she  only  curtsied,  and  said  "  Yes,  M'um ; "  and  I  came  away ; 
because  you  know,  my  dear  darling  old  Punch  (you  don't  mind  my  calling  you  old, 
do  you?),  I  was  just  a  little  frightened,  I  don't  know  what  at,  though ;  perhaps  of 
losing  my  temper.  I  told  CHARLEY  when  he  came  in ;  and,  would  you  believe  it  ? 


lie  burst  out  lauglmig'too,  and  said,  calling  me  such  hard 
names,  "  Why,  you  stupid  little  duckey,  a  mutton  ain't  got 
fore-legs ! " 

Now,  my  dear,  dear  old  (you  said  you  didn't  mind  my 
calling  you  old),  wise,  clever  Punch,  do  tell  me  what  it 
all  mean's;  because  CUAKLKV  won't,  and  I  don't  like  to  ask 
the  cook  after  giving  her  an  order. 

Excuse  haste.  And  believe  me,  my  dear,  dear,  kind, 
goodP^vi,  Ever  your  loving, 

The  Limpets,  Lovesacre,  April  \tt,  1861.  LOUIK. 


THEATRES  FOR  LONDONERS. 

Tire  new  managerial  system  of  running  tlie  same  piee<-s 
for  several  years  (a  system  utterly  detrimental  to  dramatic, 
literature  and  to  theatrical  art)  has  produced  the  natural 
effect.  There  is  no  wrong  without  a  remedy.  The  Lovers 
of  the  Drama  (a  distinct  class  from  the  people  who  will  go 
anywhere,  provided  a  door  is  opened)  have  made  represen- 
tations to  the  country  managers  and  to  the  railway  authori- 
ties, and  the  result  is  that  special  Theatrical  trains  will  start 
from  London,  so  as  to  enable  the  Playgoer  to  go  to  the 
Play  in  towns  where  the  performances  are  occasionally 
changed.  The  managers  at  Bath,  Bristol,  Dover,  Brighton, 
Margate,  and  many  places  within  easy  reach  have  come 
into  the  scheme-  and  as  the  trains  will  be  very  fast,  and 
the  prices  very  low,  Londoners  will  at  last  be  enabled  to 
see  a  play  now  aud  then.  The  arrival  of  the  trains  will 
be  telegraphed  to  the  theatres,  and  the  overture.will  begin 
the  moment  the  visitors  are  seated.  The  return  transit 
will  be  equally  well  arranged,  and  people  will  be  at  supper 
in  town  earlier  than  they  could  be  it  they  sat  out  a  London 
bill.  The  remedy  was  absolutely  necessary,  if  the  educated 
classes  were  not  to  be  allowed  to  lose  all  their  taste  for  the 
theatre,  and  the  actors  to  lose  all  their  chance  of  study  and 
improvement. 


TALK  FOR  TRAVELLERS. 

BEFORE  "coming  to  other  methods  of  Street  Duologues,  I  will  de- 
vote a  few  lines  to  the  combination  of  three  or  more  parties  in  the 
street. 

Let  it  be  supposed  that  yon,  ME.  A,  MB.  ANYBODY,  accidentally  fall 
in  with  B.,  MR..  BOOBITTV,  and£.,  MR.  COOBITTY. 

At  a  distance  of  twelve  yards  you  catch  sight  of  one  another.  "  Hullo," 
says  A.  to  himself,  "here 's  BOOBITTY  and  COOBITTY."  Straightway  he 
feels  that  in  the  approaching  engagement  he  will  be  overpowered  by 
numbers.  He  looks  to  the  right,  he  looks  to  the  left,  with  naif  a  mind 
to  dare  the  perils  of  a  crowded  road,  rather  than  encounter  the  united 
forces  of  BOOBITTY  and  COOBITTY.  "  They've  seen  me,"  he  reasons 
with  himself,  and  very  cowardice  impels  him  onward  towards  his  fate. 
Irresolutely  smiling,  in  painful  consciousness  of  his  weakness,  and,  with 
his  head  so  well  in  hand  (if  I  may  be  allowed)  as  to  be  ready  to  return 
the  slightest  acknowledgment  on  their  part. 

While  A.  is  thus  bracing  himself  up,  B.  says  to  C.,  interrogatively, 
not  being  quite  sure  as  to  the  extent  of  the  latter's  intimacy  with  A., 
"Why  that's  A.,  isn't  it?" 

"  Yes,"  returns  B.,  guarding  against  any  display'of  emotion,  which 
might  possibly  be  offensive  to  C.  "  So  it  is." 

From  the  moment  that  they  are  aware  of  your  proximity,  a  sudden 
blight  falls  upon  their  conversation.  It  is  sustained,  if  at  all,  with  diffi- 
culty. A  few  steps  and  A.  meets  B.  and  C.  face  to  face. 

Now  comes  a  puzzler ;  with  which  of  the  two  is  A.  first  to  shake 
hands  ?  He  avoids  the  difficulty  by  offering  this  manual  greeting  to 
neither.  This  negative  commencement  produces  an  air  of  constraint, 
and  all  three  are  obviously  embarrassed.  A.  tries  to  notice  impartially 
both  B.  and  C.  at  a  glance ;  and  is  uncomfortably  impressed  with  a  sense 
of  utter  failure  in  the  attainment  of  his  object.  In  his  opening  sentence 
he  makes  a  similar  attempt,  and  is  equally  unsuccessful. 

A.  (lootdntj  from  B.  to  C.)  Well,  you  two  ?  (Jocosely.)  Where  are  you 
going  19  ?    Eh  ? 

This  is  a  false  step,  bordering,  in  fact,  upon  an  impertinence  ;  as  such 
it  is  resented  by  B. 

B.  (in  an  offliand  manner).  Oh,  nowhere. 

This,  of  course,  is  absurd ;  and  so  BOOBITTY  feels,  for  he  immediately 
adds,  "  at  least  nowhere  particular,"  which  is  as  much  as  to  say, 
Wherever  it  is  we  don't  want  your  company,  my  hearty." 
During  this  exchange,  COOBITTY,  whose  right  arm  is  supported  by 
BOOBITTY'S  left,  becomes  deeply  interested  in  the  passers-by,  equestrian 
currustrian  or  pedestrian,  and  apparently  pays  no  sort  of  attention  to 
the  duologue. 


A.  (conscious  of  having    been  snubbed).   Oh  ! — Ah — nm — well — er. 
(Then  suddenly  inspired).  You  "re  both  of  you  looking  very  well. 

This,  you  see,  is  but  a  multiplication  of  the  old  conventionalism. 

C.  (unwillingly  lugged  into  the  conversation).  Yes — I  'm — a — (Relief  es 
himself  from  further  embarrassment  by  pretending  a  curiosity  about  a 
dashing  young  lady  on  horseback.)  Who  s  that,  do  yon  know  P 

This  is  addressed  to  B.,  who  "ought  to  know,"  he  says,  "but 
doesn't."  A.  can't  even  lay  claim  to  acquaintance  with  the  features 
of  the  fair  creature,  and  owns  that  "  he'Jiasu't  got  the  smallest  idea." 

B.  (to  whose  mind,  after  looking  at  A.  for  a  few  seconds,  an  idea  presents 
•elf).  You  're  hi  Town  now  ? 

A.  (dubiously,  as  if  he  wasn't).  Ye-es.     (Wishing  to  interest  B.)    I 
suppose  you  are,  too  ?    Eh  ! 

B.  (decisively,  as  if  Town  couldn't  get  on  without  him).  Oh  yes,  yes. 
For  some  time. 

Up  to  this  point  the  dialogue  has  not  been  so  preternaturally  spark- 
ling as  to  preclude  the  necessity  of  introducing  some  enlivening  topic. 
A.,  oppressed  by  the  fact  that  he  is  the  third  party,  the  one  de  trap, 
makes  a  last  effort  to  be  brilliant  .before  [pursuing  his  onward  course. 
He  remembers  a  common  friend,  and  with  an  air  of  great  anxiety,  ask*, 
"  Do  either  of  you — "  Note  how  cunningly  he  tackles  them  both,  "  Do 
either  of  you  remember — er — (Suddenly  forgets  all  about  it) — er — dear 
me,  what  t*  the  fellow's  name  ?  You  know,  he  used  to — um — Lor' ! — 
You  'd  know  the  name  if  I  mentioned  it,  directly." 

C.  looks  at  B.  inquiringly,  and  B.  (without  the  most  remote  notion  of 
whom  either  A.  or  himself  is  talking).  Do  you  mean  E.  ? 

A.  (who  doesn't  know  what  he  means).  No,  not  E.    It  began  with 

Here  occurs  an  incident  requiring,  on  the  part  of  A.,  the  utmost 
coolness,  polite  tact  and  presence  of  mind.  For,  while  he  is  yet  speaking, 
a  couple  of  gentlemen,  one  of  whom  is  a  friend  of  his,  saunter  past. 
If  A.  turns  to  speak  to  him,  it  must  appear  as  if  he  wished  to  cut  B. 
and  C.  If  he  only  nods  to  F,  en  passant,  F.  may  possibly  feel  himself 
slighted.  If  he  takes  no  notice  ot  the  uew1arrival,  it  will  be  for  F.  to 
conclude  thatB.  intends  a  deliberate  insult;  and  this  problem,  specially 
to  a  nervous  man,  becomes  very  difficult  of  solution.  The  whole  case  is, 
I  own,  of  a  complex  nature,  and  it  may  be,  exceptional.  Yet  must  one 
be  prepared.  In  order,  therefore,  properly  to  grasp  this  stupendous 
subject,  and  cut  the  knot  sharply  but  delicately,  I  will  commend  the 
position  to  my  readers'  careful  study,  begging  them  to  send  me  their 
ideas  as  to  how  they  personally  should  act ;  and  it  shall  be  my  task  to 
point  out  to  them,  should  not  their  own  ingenuity  or  experience  render 
my  services  unnecessary,  the  only  proper  method  of  gracefully  extri- 
cating yourself  from  this  perlexin?  predicament ;  giving  you,  to  speak, 
as  heretofore,  alphabetically,  and  in  some  sort,  algebraically,  the  process 
whereby  A.  is  to  be  eliminated. 
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A    TRIFLE    FROM    AMERICA. 

Miss  LAJKCNE,  HAVING  JOINED  THE  "ACCLIMATISATION  SOCIETY,"  RECEIVES  A  REMABKABLT  FINE  SPECIMEN  OP 

THE  "  BISON." 


"TIMEO  DANAOS." 

WE  have  it  on  the  au- 
thority of  the  Allgemeina 
Zeituiig,  who  received  it 
from  a  correspondent  at 
Flemsburgh : — 

"  Nothing  is  to  bo  heard 
everywhere,  even  from  the 
\vimi' i],  but  curses  and  im- 
precations on  the  'scoundrels 
imd  thieves '  of  Germans,  and 
the  whole  of  the  people  arc 
in  a  frightful  state  of  excite- 
ment. The  men  are  letting 
their  beards  grow,  and  swear 
that  they  will  never  shave 
until  the  Germans  are  driven 
to  the  other  side  of  the  Elbe." 

This  is  one  way  of 
bearding  the  enemy.  We 
hope,  however,  the  Danes 
are  reserving  their  razors 
for  a  good  patriotic  pur- 
pose—and that  is  when 
they  seize  hold  of  these 
rascally  invading.  Ger- 
man Hcrrs,  they  -will 
not  allow  one  of  them 
to  escape  without  a  very 
close  shave.  If  they 
once  get  the  Prussians 
on  the  Elbe,  we  know 
they  will  prove  them- 
selves to  DC  first-rate 
Danish  cutters. 


How  TO  STOP  THE 
IRISH  EXODUS.  —  Vote 
several  millions  of  money 
to  encourage  it. 


REPORT  OF  A  MEETING  OF  THE  AMATEUR 
CELIBACY   SOCIETY,  JUNIOR  BRANCH. 

(Kindly  supplied  by  the  Secretary.) 

THE  minutes  of  the  last  meeting  having  been  read  and  confirmed, 
the  Vice-President,  in  presenting  his  Report  for  his  term  of  office, 
congratulated  honourable  Members  upon  the  flourishing  state  of  the 
Society.  During  the  past  six  months  the  Society  had  been  instru- 
mental in  spreading  dissension  and  discord  in  no  less  than  five 
parishes.  (Cheering.)  One  parish  in  particular,  where  the  clergyman 
used  to  preach  in  a  gown  and  read  the  service,  the  members  of 
the  congregation  all  joining  in  the  responses  from  their  respective 
pews  (groans),  while  the  choir,  led  by  a  blacksmith,  he  presumed  a 
harmonious  blacksmith  (great  laughter)  on  the  violin,  with  flute  ac- 
companiment, sang  the  ditties  of  TATE  and  BRADY,  had,  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Society,  been  so  reformed,  that  the  clergyman  now 
invariably  intoned  the  service  (a  small  choir  of  boys  in  surplices  ably 
doing  the  responses  to  TALLIS  in  D),  preached  in  an  alb,  thought  of 
procuring  "  beautiful  vestments "  (hear,  hear),  and  had  succeeded  in 
replacing  TATE  and  BRADY  by  plain-song  hymns  sung  by  an  efficient 
and  highly-trained  motett  choir,  open  seats  having,  of  course,  been 
substituted  for  pews.  (Prolonged  cheering.)  There  was  one  little  draw- 
back he  had  omitted  to  mention,  which  was,  that  the  congregation  had 
all  left  the  church  and  gone  over  to  the  dissenting  chapel,  which  had 
been  lately  enlarged.  Honourable  Members  would,  however,  join  with 
him  in  rejoicing,  that,  by  the  efforts  of  the  Society,  the  service  in  this 
parish  was  now  performed  in  so  correct  a  manner  as  to  satisfy  the  most 
rigid  and  most  zealous  Anglican.  (Thunders  of  applause.) 

In  conclusion,  he  begged  to  read  to  them  the  following  extract  from 
a  letter  received  from  a  member  of  this  Society,  who  now  held  a  curacy 
in  a  small  country  parish : — 

"  We  are  getting  on  pretty  well,  hut  the  people  are  very  slow  in  taking  up  new 
ideas.  They  object  to  the  alms-bags  I  have  introduced,  and  much  prefer  the  old 
metal-plates.  My  rector  is  nearly  imbecile,  so  I  have  it  all  my  own  way,  and  wore 
a  small  red  cross  sewn  inside  the  neck-band  of  my  surplice  last  Sunday.  (Great 
cheering,  and  a  voice  "  plucky  fellow !  ")  All  the  young  ladies  at  a  neighbouring 
boarding-school  are  busily  employed  working  mo  cushions  and  altar-cloths  of 
various  colours  from  my  own  designs,  and  evince  a  laudable  anxiety  in  the  good 
cause.  The  congregation,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  Jails  off;  but.  by  a  judicious  distribu- 
tion of  the  dole,  I  have  secured  the  regular  attendance  at  matins  of  five  old  men 


e  reumacs auger  ;  so      mus      ry      e  eec   o 

increasing  their  allowance.  I  am  practising  gymnastics  myself,  and  can  already 
perform  the  service  with  much  greater  bodily  ease  and  mental  satisfaction  than 
before.  The  Society  will  bo  glad  to  learn  that  I  am  gradually  becoming  bald  on 
the  top  of  my  head."  (Loud  applause.) 

It  having  been  moved  and  carried  unanimously  "  That  this  report  be 
adopted,"  MR.  GILBERT  ALBAN  proposed,  and  MR.  THEODOSIUS  CHAD 
seconded,  "  That  MESSRS.  SOFTSAWDER  AND  SONS  be  commissioned  to 
supply  the  Members  of  the  Society  with  vestments  for  their  approaching 
commemoration."  To  prove  their  fitness  for  the  task,  he  (Mn..  GILBERT 
ALBAN)  would  read  to  the  meeting  the  following  advertisements  which 
he  had  received  from  them  in  answer  to  some  inquiries  he  had  made  : — 

REPOSITORY  OF  ECCLESIASTICAL  ART. 

MESSRS.  SOFTSAWDER  AND  SONS.  Man-Milliners,  &c.,  beg  respectfully 
to  inform  Clergymen  of  the  Anglican  Church  that  theirs  is  the  best 
house  in  the  trade  for  Ecclesiastical  Vestments  of  all  kinds,  which  they 
provide  in  the  newest  fashion  and  of  the  most  correct  cut.  In  addition 
to  the  usual  robes  indispensable  to  an  Anglican  Clergyman,  MESSRS.  S. 
AND  S.  beg  to  recommend  to  the  notice  of  their  clerical  customers,  the 
following  vestments,  ecclesiastical  and  secular,  tastefully  designed  by 
an  experienced  mediaeval  decorator,  after  the  most  correct  models  of 
early  Catholic  times. 

THE  SURPLICE-ALB. 

This  chaste  Vestment  is  unique  of  its  kind,  and  combines  with  the 
graceful  folds  of  the  surplice  the  elegant  tournure  of  the  alb.  It  has 
been  designed  specially  to  meet  the  requirements  of  gentlemen  who, 
compelled  by  unavoidable  circumstances  to  abstain  from  wearing  the 
"  beautiful  vestments "  ordered  by  the  Rubric,  feel  a  conscientious 
objection  to  that  ordinary  garb  which,  worn  alike  by  Low  Church  and 
High  Church,  causes  no  visible  distinction  between  the  Catholic-minded 
Anglican  Priest,  and  the  Protestant  Minister  of  the  Gospel.  (Groans.) 

MESSRS.  S.  AND  S.  have  solved  this  truly  distressing  difficulty.  The 
SURPLICE-ALB  can  be  worn  in  the  midst'of  a  congregation  sunk  in  the 
deepest  depths  of  ultra-protestantism  without  detection,  as  by  the  unini- 
atcd  it  cannot  be  distinguished  from  an  ordinary  surplice.  (Cheers.) 
The  high-minded  Catholic  divine  can  thus  satisfy  the  scruples  of  his  own 
conscience  without  exciting  any  of  that  party  hostility  which,  though 
truly  gratifying  to  the  amiable  Anglican  bigot,  is  but  too  often  followed 
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that  I  am  ready  to 


,v  unmerited  suspension  at  the  hands  of  misf  ak»n  pnktes,  entailing  not  j  work  I  have  hinted  at,  believe  me  my  dear  £""•*•  ^ 
,  nfremient  h  Knou  pecuniary  loss.    (&*««/»*  and  yruans.)  subscribe  myselt  (and  my  bankers  know  my  signature), 

ONE  WHO  WILL  PAT. 


,  nfremient  h  Knou  pecuniary  loss.    (&*««/»*  an 

HUNT  BARTHOLOMEWS  DALMATIC. 

.  .         f  .  ,  , 

This  gorgeous  Vestment  is  well  worth  the  attention  ol  those  zealous 
no'],,  i  who     re"ardles.s    of    consequences, 

' 


DEAR  Ma.  PUNC  H,-I  write  to  tell  you  that  I  am  quite  witting  not  only  to     lay 

a  wora,"  but  al»»  t..  an  in  behalf  of  the  i>u.,r  ballet-girls  ;  and  two  ladles  of  my  ac- 
arc    desirous    nt     p  lintmcv  (whiwe  names  I  send  in  conti'icncu,  ami  who  both  have  had  a  long  and 


.  ,  , 

; 


and  glittering  tinsel.     MKSSKS.  S.  AND  S.  assure  their  customers  thai 
never  been  worn  in  an  Engh'sh  Church  without 
'  ,  and  exciting  passions  of  a  mosifriffAtful  Hurl. 


I/far.) 

*.  P,.'s  Dumatie  can  be  had  in  all  colours,  but  MESSRS.  S.  AND  S. 
would  respectfully  intimate  that  the  sanguineous  or  blood  -red  is  at  the 
present  tune  the  'must  fitsliiiiuahle  as  well  as  the  most  becoming  colour. 

N.B.  This  really  lirst  -rate  article  is  strongly  recommended  by  Brother 
IGNATIUS  and  other  well-known  Church  i 

OBSERVE! 

Gorgeous  Ilobes,  equal  to  new,  lent  out  on  hire  for  extraordinary 

ceremonial.--. 

Hair  Shirts  (lined  with  the  finest  flannel)  in  all  sizes  (hear,  hi-ar). 

A  large  supply  of  Sackcloth  kept  in  st.ock. 

Incense,  scented  a  la  Jockey  Glob,  Krangipauui,  Kiss-me-Quick,  and 
other  fashionable  perfumes,  always  in  hand. 

The  reading  of  these  advertisements  was  followed  by  loud  and  pro- 
longed cheering. 

The  honourable  sentleman  then,  in  urging  Members  to  rote  for  his 
motion  said,  that  Having  read  the  advertisements,  he  thought  it  unne- 
cessary to  add  any  words  of  his  own,  and  the  President  put  the  motion, 
which  after  a  short  but  animated  discussion  as  to  the  respective  merits  of 
v;'i|et  and  sky-blue  silk  for  waistcoats,  was  carried  by  a  large  majority. 

This  ending  the  business  of  the  Society,  the  President  dissolved  the 
meeting.  _ 

WHO  WILL  SAY  A  WOED  FOE  THEM  ? 

Mr  DEAR  PUNCH, 

THE  other  day  you  let  me  in  your  columns  ask  a  question 
which,  I  dare  say,  slightly  shocked  some  of  your  highly  moral  readers, 
but  which  perhaps  you  will  allow  me  to  repeat.  Please  let  your  printer 
put  it  in  a  whisper  of  the  very  smallest  type  :  — 

"  What  becomes,  then,  of  our  columbines,  our  fairies  and  our  sylphs,  when  they 
•re  over  fifty,  or  are  weakened  in  their  legs  ?  " 

To  this  I  see  that  a  dramatic  paper  has  returned  for  answer— 

"  The  General  Theatrical  Fr.nd  admits  all  pantomimists,  as  well  as  performers 
generally,  to  |>;irtu'ipate  in  the  privileges  accorded  to  subscribers,  and  the  Dramatic, 
Equestrian,  and  Musical  Sick  Fund  is  available  for  all  dancers  in  the  hour  of  then- 
need." 

If  this  be  really  so,  'I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it:  and  the  more  people 
subscribe  to  these  two  dramatic  funds,  the  better  chance  poor  Ballet- 
girls  will  have  of  being  helped  by  them.  But  actors,  pantomimists, 
musicians,  singers,  dancers,  acrobats,  and  horse-riders,  not  to  mention 
minor  stage-folk,  such  as  authors,  prompters,  carpenters,  perruquiers, 
and  scene-painters  —  all  these  together  form  a  vastly  numerous  assembly, 
and  among  the  many  claims  of  a  crowd  so  miscellaneous,  the  petition  of 
a  ballet-girl  may  chance  to  be  mislaid,  or  her  share  of  the  funds  raised 
may  be  too  small  to  bring  much  help  to  her.  So  let  these  two  funds 
flourish,  and  let  a  third  be  formed  for  the  special  use  and  succour  of 
sick  fairies  and  old  sylphs  ;  and  to  relieve  them  from  the  thought  that 
they  are  wholly  helped  by  charity,  let  them  be  asked  themselves  to 
contribute  to  this  fund,  which  then  may  be  expanded  out  of  charitable 
pockets. 

The  man  who  will  not  help  a  woman  in  distress  is  unworthy  of  the 
name  of  SMITH  or  BROWN  or  JONES,  or  any  nobler  appellation.  For 
women  in  distress,  mind,  are  more  helpless  far  than  men  :  and  many  a 
lost  name  might  have  been  saved  by  a  few  shillings.  As  ballet-girls  get 
old  their  little  salaries  decrease,  and  they  are  paid  the  least  just  when 
through  failing  health,  perhaps,  the  most  is  needful  to  them.  It  is  with 
hard  work  that  they  earn  their  living  in  a  playhouse,  and  they  barely 
after  all  escape  dying  in  a  workhouse.  Ever  ready  with  their  small 
means  as  they  are  to  help  each  other,  charity  m  their  case  most 
assuredly  begins  at  home  :  and  as  they  minister  so  largely  to  the  public 
entertainment,  the  public  surely  may  be  asked  in  tune  of  need  and 
illness  to  minister  to  theirs. 

So  I  would  say  to  BROWN  or  JONES  or  any  other  friend  of  mine  who 
has  a  pound  or  two  to  spare  and  an  ounce  or  so  of  charity,  "  BROWN  or 
JONES,  my  boy,  don't  forget  our  actors  !  Neque  tu  choreas  sperne,  ptier, 
which  (excuse  the  scrap  of  Latin)  means,  And  don't  forget  our  ballet- 
girls  !  Save  them  from  the  snares  which  beset  their  path  in  youth,  by 
giving  them  the  hope  of  honest  comfort  in  their  age,  and  by  your  pre- 
sent to  their  fund  make  their  future  happier  than  it  might  be  without 
you." 

In  the  hope  that  others  abler  may  be  found  to  carry  out  the  good 


need  not  fear  any  dark  hints  or  black  looks  from  me,  were  he  to  act  in  such  a 
charity  :  but,  I  agree  with  you,  vmte  wives  might  object  to  see  their  ipolot  brought 
in  contact  with  a  ballet-girl,  were  bhe  even  over  fifty  and  half  dying  from  sheer 

Being  under  a  very  great  weekly  obligation  to  you,  my  dear  Jtfr.  Punch,  for  the 
pleasant  laughs  you  give  me,  I  shall  bo  ulatl  if  I  can  help  in  any  good  work  you  sug- 
gest, with  all  the  influence,  time  and  money  which  is  at  my  command. 

Yours  very  sincerely, . 

Mr  DEAR  Pu»c*,— This  wail  for  ballet-ladles  Is  utterly  *  mistake.  Most  of  them, 
if  not  all,  are  working  at  various  trades  or  professions  with  their  relation*,  or  by 
Anmlves  during  the  day  ;  and  the  theatre  money  is  really  extra  what  they  earn 

•is  fact,  there  are  two  especial  funds  open  to 

the  MMJMlM    but  we  ran  ut^cr  K«t  tin  m  t°i  -  ulm-riix:.  n.,  .11  .is  th'i  :.'.l>--ri|.t|..ji 

.  ..it  good  by  subscribing  to  the  Dramatic 
Sick  Fund.  Tours  ever,  A  MAHAORR. 

DEAR  PUNCH,— The  I  mestrUn,  and  Musical  Sick  Fund  especially  pro- 

I  idies.     Threepence  per  week  gives  them  ten  shillings  per  week  ; 

fifteen  ;  one  penny  .. \tr.i.  iln  at  death.     Added  to  which,  they  obtain 

situ:.ti..n«.  and,  in  most  cases,  get  the  expenses  of  journeys  paid  by  the  manager*  to 

,y  are  sent.      Once  Wng  members,  they  are  relieved  in  distress,  and 

receive  other  advantages.    There  is  also  the  Society  of  Dancers,  which,  I  believe,  is 

open  to  them.  Yours  faithfully,  AN  HOKORABY  SEORITAKY. 

GOOD  MR.  PUSCH,— One  of  the  dramatic  papers  says  your  correspondent  does  not 
seem  to  bo  aware  that  the  Equestrian  and  Musical  Sick  Fund  is  "available  for 
dancers."  Well,  as  ballet  girls  don't  sing  or  even  dance  on  horseback,  usually,  the 
name  of  this  same  Fund  would  scarcely  lead  one  to  imagine  that  they  were  ever 
helped  by  it  And  are  they?  That's  the  question.  1  see  by  Eule  IT.  it  is  stated 
that  "  persons  to  be  eligible  must  have  been  the  last  past  three  years  in  the  exer- 
cise of  their  profession,  and  deriving  their  entire  livelihood  from  it."  So  if  a  fairy 
sprains  her  anclo  by  coming  up  a  trap  in  the  third  year  of  her  subscription,  or  if  a 
sylph  hung  in  mid-air  in  a  grand  transformation  scene,  falls  headlong  on  the  stage 
and  breaks  her  arm  or  leg  thereby,  before  her  third  year  he  completed,  not  one 
penny  can  she  claim  of  any  money  she  has  paid  to  this  same  charitable  fund. 
BOTUH,  if  it  can  be  proved  that,  while  subscribing  to  the  fund,  she  has  ever  earned 
a  sixpence  by  her  needle-work  or  other  occupation  off  the  stage,  she  will  be  held  to 
be  ineligible  to  be  aided  by  the  Fund  ;  and  as  the  ladies  of  the  ballet,  I  believe,  are 
scarcely  paid  sufficient  salaries  to  live  upon,  it  is  but  natural  to  fancy  they  must 
seek  elsewhere  for  work,  which  by  Rule  IV.  must  deprive  them  of  assistance  from 


the  Fund  they  are  invited  to  subscribe  to. 


Yours  truly,  MBS.  CAHDOOK. 


DEAR  PUNCH,  —  Although  a  clergyman,  I  own  I  now  and  then  enjoy  a  visit  to  a 
theatre,  when  there  is  a  good  tragedy  or  comedy,  aye,  or  even  a  good  farce  to  see 
and  cry  or  laugh  at  The  REVEREND  SYDNET  SMITH  has  given  us  his  opinion  that 
nowhere  is  feeling  to  be  more  roused  in  favour  of  virtue  than  at  a  good  play,  that 
nowhere  is  goodness  to  he  learned  with  more  enthusiasm  ;  and  with  this  revered 
and  reverend  opinion  on  my  side,  I  care  little  what  small  carpers  may  say  about  my 
fondness  for  theatrical  excursions.  So  being  a  playgoer  as  weU  as  a  parson,  I  have 
read  with  interest  your  letters  about  ballet-girls,  in  whose  trials  and  temptations  I 
feel,  as  any  Christian  man  must  do,  much  sympathy  and  interest.  But  is  it  possible 
to  help  them  while  living  as  they  do  !  Low  salaries  are  given  on  the  pretext  that 
the  girls  can  look  elsewhere  for  hire,  and  what  their  toes  may  fail  to  earn  they  may 
bring  in  by  then-  fingers.  What  this  system  tends  to  morally  I  need  not  pause  to 
ask  :  but  I  simply  would  inquire,  what  scheme  can  well  amend  it?  Managers  may 
tell  me  all  their  "  ladies  "  are  well  paid,  and  one  way  or  another  have  abundant 


the  sinews  of  sixteen,  and  I  should  as  soon  expect  a  butterfly  as  a  ballet-girl  to  be 

""N'O,  sfr.  It  is  no  use  our  trying  to  assist  the  ballet-girls  :  the  best  thing  we  can 
do  for  them  would  be  to  abolish  them.  The  ballet  is  a  wretched  mindless  exhibi 
tion.  It  does  no  good  to  any,  and  it  does  much  harm  to  many.  Hundreds  more 
would  go  to  the  playhouse  than  do  now,  were  the  ballet  swept  away  with  all  its  im- 
moralities. The  managers  would  profit  by  the  very  step  they  now  might  fear 
would  bring  a  loss  to  them  :  the  girls  would  ea-sily  elsewhere  get  a  less  perilous  em- 
ployment :  and  a  great  scandal  to  Society  would  be  happily  removed.  So  I  say, 
Down  with  the  Ballet  I  and  when  pantomime  time  comes  let  the  part  of  Colnmtuw, 


no  matter  how  the  children  howl,  be  left  out  of  the  cast. 


Tours,  CLXBIOCI. 


I  send  my  card  in  confidence,  and  will  call  myself 

I  SAT,  Punch,  old  boy,  how  about  the  ballet-girls  t  Have  you  hit  on  a  goed  plan 
to  help  them  when  they  want  it  ?  I'm  ready  with  my  money  when  you  can  tell 
me  where  to  send  it.  Hang  it  all,  you  know  we  mustn't  let  'em  go  to  the^ bad  it 
we  can  help  it.  Just  conceive  how  dull  and  dismal  the  stage  would  look  witheut 

I  enclose  my  real  name(don't  let  my  wife  see  it,  please,)and  sign  myself 

Tours,  LAICOH. 

*«*  Mr.  Punch  inserts  these  letters  as  a  sample  of  the  correspondence 
which  has  reached  him  on  this  subject.  It  is  seldom  ha  intrudes  a 
grave  theme  in  his  pages,  which  are  intended  chiefly  to  enliven  and 
amuse.  But  the  present  is  a  subject  which  he  believes  must  be  of 
interest  to  all  who  have  the  interests  of  Womanity  at  heart.  To  them 
he  would  appeal  on  behalf  of  the  poor  ballet-girls  for  sympathy  and 
succour,  if  sympathy  and  succour  can  by  sufficient  evidence  be  shown 
to  be  deserved.  For  this  cause  he  invites  further  letters  on  the  sub- 
ject, and  as  the  ballet-girls  themselves  are  presumably  the  best  acquainted 
with  its  details,  perhaps  they  or  their  relations  will  supply  him  with 
some  facts  to  show  their  own  view  of  the  case. 


A  REFLECTION  BY  AN  ANGLER.— Nature's  Aristocracy.   Mortal  Man 
being  but  a  worm,  is  therefore  by  nature  of  gentle  birth. 


RECOLLECTIONS    OF    THE    REVIEW. 

THE  GROUND  BEING  VERY  UNEVEN  AND  FULL  OP  HOLES,  THE  "  MARCHING  PAST  "  OF  OUR  COMPANY  WAS  LESS  "  LIKE  A  WALL  "  THAN  USUAL. 


ETIQUETTE. 

THE  Commencement  of  a  brilliant  Season !  Balls,  Parties,  Recep- 
tions, Drawing- Rooms  and  Dining-Rooms !  There  is  no  rest  for  the 
dancers  !  Sleep  no  more,  my  belles  and  beaux  of  Society.  Very  good. 
Quo  tendimus  ?  To  this  point,  viz.,  that  several  Correspondents  have 
written  to  us,  anxiously  imploring  our  assistance  upon  uncertain  matters 
of  ordinary  etiquette.  One  who  signs  himself — 

BOUNDING  TOMMY,  informs  us,  that,  on  Wednesday  evening  next,  he 
is  to  appear,  for  the  first  time,  at  the  Grand  Ball  given  by  the  lovely 
COUNTESS  OP  KENSINGTON.  By  what  rules  shall  his  conduct  .be 
governed  ?  We  will  tell  him  anon. 

JUAN  THE  JUICY  complains  that  Society  has  arbitrarily  trammelled 
him  with  laws,  which  he  can  neither  respect  nor  obey.  He  farther 
wishes  to  know  what  those  laws  are,  and  how  he  can  best  comply  with 
their  requirements,  when  he  dines,  a  month  hence,  with  the  HON.  COLLY 
CIBBABITE  Pj,  He  shall  be  instructed :  patience. 

These  be  specimens ;  of  other  letters  requesting  small  loans,  and  asking 
if  we  will  lend  out  articles  of  dress  and  jewellery  for  the  evening,  we 
shall  simply  take  no  notice. 

BALL-ROOM  ETIQUETTE. 

Arrival. — On  getting  out  of  your  vehicle  bow  to  the  crowd,  if  any. 
You  never  lose  anything  by  politeness ;  if  therefore  you  omit  this  first 
ceremony,  be  not  surprised  should  you  find  that  your  pickets  have  been 
pocketed. — we  mean  your  pockets  have  been  picked. 

On  entering  the  Hall  give  a  false  name,  something  long  that  will  last 
from  the  bottom  of  the  stairs  to  the  top,  and  that  'tl  take  five  servants 
to  say  it  properly.  Announce  yourself,  for  instance,  as  COUNT 
PEH-ERYDEWOLLACHEKOTOPOLINSOPILISKOTZKY.  Get  this  well  by  heart 
and  give  it  out  calmly  and  quickly ;  if  you  are  undemonstrative  in  your 
manner,  they  will  set  you  down  for  his  all  Serene  Highness. 

Entering  a  Ball-room. — Be  easy  in  your  deportment.  Flourish'yqur 
handkerchief  •  run  your  hand  through  your  curled  or  uncurled  hair ; 
bow  to  the  Worth,  South,  East  and  West ;  pull  your  front  lock  of  hair 
to  the  Mistress  of  the  House,  jocosely  winking  at  her  the  while ;  then, 
with  the  affability  of  a  true  gentleman,  turn  to  the  Lady  nearest  you,  and 


at  once  enter  into  conversation.  Adopf'this  formula :— "  You  look 
precious  hot  ?  Been  shaking  the  light  fantastic,  eh  ? '  Here  you  can 
kick  up  your  heels  and  cut  a  caper  illustrative  of  the  light  fantastic 
afore-mentioned.  Continue  thus :— '  That 's  the  time  of  day  !  Pretty 
time,  isn't  ? "  Hum  whatever  the  band  is  playing.  "  Do  they  call  your 
hair  red  or  yellow  ?  I  never  knew  the  difference  ?  Ain't  yer  well  ? 
You  look  seedy.  Come  down  and  have  some  lush:  a  brew  of  bitter. 
Come  on ! "  And  without  farther  ceremony,  take  hold  of  her  hand  and 
lead  her  down-stairs  to  the  refreshments,  i 

Asking  a  Lady  to  Dance.— Tl  you  've  not  been  introduced,  do  not  wait 
for  this  mere  empty  form,  but  go  up  to  the  Lady  and  commence  thus  : — 
"  I  say,  Whatsyourname,  will  you  favour  me  with  this  waltz  ?  Don't 
say  yes,  if  you  'd  rather  not  ?  Lots  of  others  where  you  come  from  ?  " 
If  she  tells  you  she 's  engaged ;  say,  "  Oh  Gammon  !  I  know  better  than 
that,"  and  whisk  her  up  off  her  seat  before  she  can  call  upon  Jack  Robin- 
son. Women,  will  admire  your  dashing  style. 

The  First  Dance. — If  the  dancing  has  commenced  before  you  reach 
the  Drawing-room,  at  once  remonstrate  with  the  Master  of  the  House, 
with  whom  you  must  now  insist  upon  dancing  a  polka  a  la  SPURGEON. 

Sitting  Out. — When'  you've  nothing  else  to  do,  go  out  "on  a  balcony 
and  address  the  populace  on  any  subject  nearest  your  heart ;  say,  your 
flannel  waistcoat.  Finish  by  throwing  the  flower-pots  at  the  linkman. 
Immediately  upon  this,  return  to  the  Ball-room  and  mix  with  the  giddy 
crowd. 

Enough  for  the  present. 


Hampstead  Heath  to  the  Rescue  I 

TnE'attention  of  the  Metropolitan  Members  of  Parliament  is  invited 
to  the  alarming  fact,  that  there  has  now  passed  through  the  House 
of  Lords  a  Bill  to  Amend  the  Settled  Estates  Act,  which,  it  is  said,, 
will,  if  enacted,  legalise  the  enclosure  of  Hampstead  Heath.  The 
representatives  of  private  interests  are  at  their  old  work  once  more, 
trying  to  smuggle  through  the  Legislature  the  long-designed  scheme 
for  depriving  the  Londoners  of  their  playground  at  Hampstead.  De- 
fenders of  our  parks  and  pleasant  places,  behold  the  enemy  unmasked !. 
Up,  guards,  and  at  them ! 


Printnl  by  WillUm  Bradbury,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Woburn  Place,  tn  the  Parish  of  St.  Panerat,  In  the  Ciunty  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullett  Evans,  of  No.  11,  BouTerie  Street,  In  the  Precinct  fit 
Wliitr friars.  City  of  London,  Printer*,  al  their  Olfice  in  Lo  itbard  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of  Wuitefiiara,  City  of  London,  and  Published  uy  them  at  No.  S3  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  City 
of  London.— SATUKDAT,  April  10,  IPfc. 
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Noble  Lard  (who  dabbles  in  the  Arts).  "TIIINK  IT'S  LIKE  MY  FATHEB,  TROTTER?" 

Trotter  (the  Earl's  Groom).    "  AH  !    THAT  IT  BE,  MY  LORD  ;   BUT  (thinking  of  a 

fluttering  compliment)   IT'S   WERY   EASY   TO  SEK  IT   WABN'T  DONE  BY   A  ABTIS", 

MY   LOUD;   I   MEAN  ONE  O*  TUEH    FELLOWS  AS   GETS   THEIR  LlVIN*   BY   IT  !  "4 


SONG  Ol1  THE  PRUSSIAN  SAVAGES. 

!Sc  III.I-.S'.VH. -MoLSTEix,  sea-infolded, 

Must  become  our  Sovereign's  prize, 
Prussia  hcin^'  pant-monldi 

Denmark  tar  In-neat  h  her  I 
Overwhelming  German  leg 

Soon  must  crusli  tlie  Danish  baud, 
So  as  to  extend  the  regions 

Of  our  precious  Fatherland. 

By  our  deeds  of  matchless  daring 

We  've  already  won  renown. 
With  a  valour  that's  unsparing, 

Untbrewarned  we  shelled  a  i 
Danish  homes  our  ordnance  battered, 

Dashed  nut  Danish  women's  brains, 
Danish  ohililrcn's  bodies  shatti  , 

Smashed  both  great  and  little  Danes. 

Prussia's  might  not  only  slaughters, 

Undiscerniu',  Denmark's  sons, 
Torn  and  mangled  Denmark's  daughters 

Fall  beneath  our.Prussian  guns ; 
All  because  our  resolution 

Is  the  vanquislied  Danes  to  bless 
With  our  liberal  Constitution, 

Our  free  speech  and  our  free  press. 

Glory  to  our  royal  master ! 

WILLIAM  reigns  and  governs  too. 
Kings  have  met  with  sad  disaster 

Through  attempting  so  to  do. 
But  we  are  submissive  cattle 

And  enthusiastic  slaves, 
Prompt  to  spend  our  lives  in  battle, 

Glad  to  rot  in  foreign  graves. 


Slight  Confusion'  of  Names. 

Sarah  Gamp.  Well,  JACK,  have  you  bin  to  see  this  revo- 
lutioneering  lurrineer  which  his  name  is  GEIMALDI  ? 

Jack.  GARIBALDI  you  mean,  Grandmother. 

Sarah  Gamp.  GARIBALDI,  ah.  drat  it !  GARIBALDI  and 
G&iilALDi,  bother  the  names !  and  which  they  do  sound 
so  much  alike,  I  'in  always  a-sayiu'  one  for  t*  other. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

APRIL  \\th,  Monday.  In  a  certain  Hall  in  the  City  of  Palaces, — when 
you  direct  a  letter,  it  may  be  more  convenient  to  the  Post  Office  if  you 
write  Oxford— there  is  hospitably  brought  out,  in  ancient  and  classically 
inscribed  silver,  a  precious  liquid  for  the  delectation  of  the  visitor.  It 
is  called  Proof.  No  more  need  be  said  to  those  whose  lips  have  touched 
that  goblet's  rim.  To  the  uniuitiate  nothing  could  be  said,  even  by 
the  mighty  master  of  language,  Mr.  Punch,  D.C.L.,  that  would  convey 
an  idea  of  the  splendour  of  that  tipple.  Had  he  that  silver  in  hand,  he 
would  empty  it  to  the  health  of  the  LOUD  CHANCELLOR.  For  to-night 
that  Lord  brought  in  a  Bill  touching  the  Greek  Professorship  in  the 
City  of  Palaces.  We  all  know  how  MR.  JOWETT  has  been  treated,  how 
the  thinking,  liberal,  young,  inquiring,  grateful  minds  of  Oxford  wished 
to  treat  him,  and  how  they  were  defeated  by  an  invasion  of  frantic 
country  parsons.  But  it  is  not  to  be  borne  that  what  SYDNEY  SMITH 
called  Wild  Curates  should  compel  a  great  scholar  to  teach  Greek  to  the 
University  for  £40  a-year.  LORD  WESTBURY  has  locked  into  his 
patronage,  and  finds  that  he  has  certain  canonries  at  his  disposal,  and 
i  ly  calculates  that  on  the  doctrine  of  chances  one  of  them  should 
be  vacant  in  about  a  year.  He  proposes,  as  an  act  of  Justice  and  of 
Expediency,  to  attach  a  canonry  to  the  Kegius  Professorship  of  Greek. 
lie.  hopes  that  the  Lords  will  pass  the  Bill  for  this  purpose,  and  that 
Oxford  will  then  endow  the  Protessor  with  a  sum  equal  to  the  Canonry 
income,  until  the  vacancy  occurs.  Punch  hopes  so  too,  for  the  question 
is  not  one  of  creed,  but  of  common  honesty.  And,  LORD  WESTBURY. 
it  such  a  tiling  should  happen  as  that  prejudice  should  be  potent,  aim 
the  Bill  fail,  you  can  give  the  first  vacant  Canonry  to  PROFESSOR 
JOWETT,  without  asking  anybody's  leave,  and  if  you  do,  Mr.  Punch  will 
make  a  special  journey  to  his  beloved  Oxford  for  the  express  purpose  of 
emptying  the  aforesaid  silver  to  your  honour  and  glory  and  long  life 
and  prosperity. 

My  Lords  had  a  Danish  debate.    LORD  STRATFIEDEJJ  moved  that 


Government  ought  to  have  been  more  vigorous  in  supporting  Den- 
mark's claim  for  a  mediation  on  treaty  principles.    The    Di  i 


ARGYLE  defended  the  Cabinet.  EARL  GREY  said  that  it  had  been 
timid  and  vacillating.  EARL  B.USSELL  was  fully  conscious  of  the  power 
of  England,  but  did  not  wish  to  hurry  into  war.  LORD  DERBY  called 
him  a  Forcible  Feeble,  and  charged  him  with  a  breach  of  pledge  to 
Denmark.  We  subordinated  our  political  and  military  position  to  our 
trading  interests,  and  our  bluster  would  have  no  effect  on  Europe. 
LORD  WODEHOUSE  denied  that  there  had  been  any  pledge,  and  LORD 
GRAJJVILLE  hoped  good  results  from  the  Conference.  So  does  LORD 
PUNCH,  but  as  LORD  JODNNY  was  not  altogether  lucky  at  Vienna,  it 
cannot  be  offensive  to  LORD  RUSSELL  if  the  other  nobleman  hints,  while 
KUSSELL  is  being  Dressed  for  the  Fair,  like  Moses  in  the  Vicar  of 
WakeMd,  that  we  shall  be  a  good  deal  more  surprised  than  delighted, 
if  he  brings  us  home  a  gross  of  green  spectacles,  or  makes  himself  a 
Spectacle  of  Greenness.  The  motion,  having  answered  the  purpose  of 
drawing  the  fire  of  my  noble  sportsmen  was  withdrawn. 

MR.  HORSMAN  demanded  whether  Ministers  would  ask  Parliament  s 
approbation  of  any  Conference  bargain  before  ratifying  it.  LORD 
PALMERSTON,  with  curious  circumlocution,  said  that  Ministers  would 
do  all  that  was  proper.  MR.  HORSMAN  was  sure  of  that,  but  would 
they  answer  his  question?  LOHD  PALMERSTON  then  explained  that 
sucli  an  undertaking  would  be  wrong,  because  a  plenipotentiary  was 
supposed  to  have  already  plenty  of  power  to  act.  The  inextinguishable 
HORSMAN  then  asked  whether  plenipotentiaries  could  exceed  instruc- 
tions P  LORD  PALMERS^!!  said  that  if  they  did,  they  went  beyond  their 
instructions,  which  proposition  may,  on  the  whole,  be  conceded. 

It  is  with  regret  that  Mr.  Punch  announces  that  MR.  GLADSTONE  has 
consented  to  refer  his  excellent  Annuities  Bill  to  a  Select  Committee ;  but 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  measure,  invaluable  to  the  poor  man,  will  come 
out  uninjured.  Then  we  Supplied  the  Army  till  two  in  the  morning. 

This  was  the  day,  to  be  remembered  in  every  household  for  the  next 
half-century,  on  which  GARIBALDI  made  his  entry  into  London. 


Tuesday.   A  Bill  for  flogging  certain  scoundrel  offenders  against 
woman,  was  read  a  Second  Time,  and  LORD  GKEY  took  the  opportunity 
of  rebuking,  in  strong  language,  some  of  our  Judges  for  their  habit  of 
DUKE  OH    inflicting  ridiculously  light  sentences  for  brutal  crimes.     Mr.  Punch 
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has  had  to  speak  of  tin's,  and  may  do  so  again  in  a  still  plainer  way.  Debate  whether  the  Irish  are  really  virtuous,  or  whether  they  only 
Offences  against  property  are  always  visited  in  England  with  tremen-  'seem  so  because  the  Irish  police  cannot  catch  criminals,  was  ended  by 
dous  severity;  for  instance,  in  the  same  iicu  spacer  which  reports  LORD  ;  MR.  OSBORNE'S  declaring  that  whatever  the  people  might  be,  Dublin 
(iuKV,  is  the  sentence  on  a  barman  and  a  glazier,  who,  lor  stealing  five-  Castle  was  a  sink  of  iniquity.  After  which,  an  idea  of  MK.  CRAWFORD'S 
and-fourpence,  have  live  years'  penal  servitude,  and  a  letter-carrier,  for  that  the  Custom-house  officers  cannot  discern  between  good  sugar  and 
taking  half-a-sovereign  and  some  stamps,  has  three,  and  the  circum-  j  bad,  was  repudiated  by  the  House  by  133  to  17,  and  the  Budget,  which 
stances  appear  to  justify  the  severity.  But  a  hideous  assault  on  a  woman  |  has  been  accepted  by  the  nation,  made  further  progress  towards  its 
in  a  condition  needing  all  tenderness,  is  in  the  same  journal  mentioned  becoming  law.  Apropos  whereof,  a  Bill  is  coming  in  for  Concentrating 
as  earning  lor  the  savage  but  six  weeks  in  prison,  and,  next  day,  but  two  the  Law  Courts, 
months  are  given  for  an  outrage  too  revolting  to  be  detailed  here.  The 
principle  which  prompted  these  latter  decisions  actuates  several  of  our 

Judges,  who  ought  to  know  better,  and  if  they  will  not  listen  to  Loan 

GUKT,  Mr.  I'ltiicfi  nmy  try  the  force  of  his  own  Representations. 
Another  TOWNLKV  discussion,  and  the  CHANCELLOR,  in  defending  the 

HOME  SECRETARY,  admitted  that  the  present  system  under  which  sen- 
tences are  revised  was  most  objectionable,  and  he  thought  we  might 

adopt  the  foreign  plan  of  classifying  the  various  degrees  of  murder. 
The  Ministry  were  defeated,   by  101  to  93,  on  a  motion  of  LORD 

RoBBKt  CECIL'S,  for  preventing  MR.  LOWI-:  from  allowing  the  Keports 

of  Inspectors  of  Schools  to  be  "  mutilated."      MR.  LOWE  urged  I  hat 


, 


they  were  not  mutilated,  but  that  he  only  cut  out  matter  which  had  no 
business  there.    The  difference  may  strike  the  acute. 

Wednesday.  When  Mr.  Punch  announced,  ages  ago,  that  MR.  LOCKE 

KING  had  introduced  a  Bill  for  lowering  the  county  franchise,   the 

Great  Instructor  added,  "the  Bill  will  be  rejected  some  time  in  April." 

It  was  rejected  to-day,  by  15S  to  45.    LORD  PALMKRSTON  would  not 

vote  against  it,  because  he  thought  that  there  ought  to  be  a  change  in 

the  franchise,  but  he  could  not  agree  to  lower  it  to  £10,  as  that  would 

disturb  the  balance  between  trade  and  agriculture. 

On  an  Irish  Trespass  Bill,  MR.  BRIGHT  thought  that  while  Irishmen 
|  were  flying  their  country,  new  powers  ought  not  to  be  given  for  the 

protection  of  game.    MR.  WHITESIDE  did  not  see  the  logic,  especially     * 

as  the  object  of  the  Bill  was  to  relieve  tenants  from  the  hardship  of 

being  compelled  by  their  landlords  to  prosecute  poachers.     We  need 
;  hardly  say  that  no  two  human  beings  ever  agreed  upon  an  Irish  ques- 
tion, and  at  this  moment  we  are  utterly  unaware  whether  the  Irish 

Salmon  battle,  which  occupied  a  whole  Session,  gave  the  Salmons  the 
I  right  of  voting,  or  disfranchised  them  for  bemg  Protestants. 

Thursday.  In  reference  to  the  Flogging  Bill  which  has  been  men- 
,  tioned,  LORD  CARNARVON  said  that  all  the  gaolers  who  have  been 

examined  agree  that  corporal  punishment  is  more  deterrent  than  any,   t  ""    '""•»>   auu    M""-0 

especially  in  the  case  of  hardened  offenders.    The  more  we  can  hunt  the  '  p    pfn.t:e.m?"  evf.r7_  hlnp,b  of  ul.ra,  that  J  T'11  say».  an(i  1  am  sure  Mr. 

•*  U«*»,.-       T  n.i  ~    m  .  .         .      JrUncfl 


ON    A    LATE    CATASTROPHE    IN    PALL-MALL. 

BEND  Mr.  Punch, 

-D/.5-GUSTING !  Wich 

such  is  the  exklima- 
shun  that  bust  from 
my  lips,  when  I  see 
in  Pail-Mall,  within 
a  few  dores  of  St. 
Jeames's  Pallis,  the 
karrige  of  the  DOOK 
OP  SUTHERLAND, 
K.G.,  torn  in  peeces, 
if  I  may  be  aloud  so 
strong  an  eggspres- 
sion,  by  the  beestly 
mob,  drored  together 
to  welcum  GENERAL 
GAKIBALLDL,  wich  I 
ave  reeson  to  beleeve 
he  have  no  reglar 
Kommishun,  honly  a 
specie  of  gorilla  hof- 
fiser,  and  ave  not  yet 
thort  it  nesesary  to 
call  on  his  hambassa- 
dor  the  marky  da- 
zelio,  wich  I  ave  the 
honor  to  meet  him 
frekwently  in  'Ouses 
we  visit,  and  quite 


Cat  out  of  the  barracks  and  into  the  gaols  the  better.    LORD  MALMKS-        f  A  you  will  agree  with  me  sich  conduck  on  this  ere  GARIBALLDIS 
BURY  took  occasion  to  observe  that  the  laws  of  England  were  not  like   P         3  ?       say  1'i  •       or  hls  ead  or  lus  >eart.  nowing  ow  anxious  the 
those  of  the  Medes  and  Persians.   The  Barons  said  something  different     hu?per .  fasf s  "I,1  i'S  cou,ntry  ls  ,that,  he  should  do  the  Correct  thing, 
beginning  with  Nolumus,  which  BARON  MALMESBURY,  though  an  Earl    ,      'ii?      fc  lusse.".  be  made  a  to<>le  of  by  the  narsty  demycrats  and  that 
:  might  have  remembered,  as  he  must  have  learned  Latin  at  Oriel     Is  he  I  .ere,JVUzzlNi.  wicn  what  he  is  is  weli-be-known.    Owever  my  hobjeck 
I  going  to  turn  Radical  ?  ,    .  -.,      .  '   J1?  at  Assent  rightm  is  not  pollyticks,  wich  I  thank  my  stars  I  am  true- 

One  CHALMERS  accuses  the  Admiralty  of  having 'prigged  his  ideas     i      Paf°I"uMJJ  m  my  Ppllytikle  prinsaples  and  hever  was,  and  'ave 
I  about  armour-plates.    The  First  Lord  was  at  some  pains  to  prove  that   f,   5?    ,  ed  tm  eve-tory  lam hes,  mostly  titled,  and  ope  to  continue  in 
thougli  an  iron-bound  ship  had  a  case,  CHALMERS  had  none  !  :hat  stasliun  to  wich  it  ave  pleased  Providence  to  call  me.    But  I  wish 

"  Shall  not  t  lie  Budget  be  postponed  until  we  have  discussed  the  I  •  ^°,u  lat  L  see  f lth  my own  tehs  m  Pell-Melt  on  Monday  heven- 
Malt-1'ax,  which  many  of  us  think  ought  to  come  off  before  the  Su^ar- !  mg>-  feev?  you  ,°  d,rore  your  "°^n  ooncluslmus  'ow  far  sich  doins  is 
Duties  ? "  Such  was  the  question  put  to  the  House  of  Commons"  bv  °*  tls  T,a  tramPllu  "underfoot  of  all  that  is  waluble  in  our  soshial 
COLONEL  BARTTELOT,  and  the  entire  night  was  taken  up  in  debatiu°-  Clst.en\  *°r  my  own  part  I  haugurs  hill  of  the  man  that  gives  an  op- 
what  the  answer  shoulil  be.  Finally,  it  was  decided  by  347  to  99  thai;  F  ^"i,7  •  L  may  say  tei"ptashun  for  sich  things,  but  if  Dooks  will 
the  answer  shoidd  be  "  No,"  although  the  Malt-Tax  had  been  under  g  , t  eir  stashun>  and  disend  to  low  sociaty,  they  must  take  the 
discussion  all  those  hours.  MR. 
stamps  resolutions  were  agreed  to. 

Friday.  LORD  LUCAN  thinks  that  soldiers  ought  to  be  enlisted  for  a   wusi-uress  . 

SS^aa^S^^^^^MjS^a-esjejs 


sugarcorneaa  d 


consekwences. 


•       l   •     i  i —     *  wi5»i\«ijo   1/1113     dc  VJ  \tvi- 

ere-  BALLDI,  which  seem  best  known  as  a  rebel  and  a  revolootionary  leeder 

(Till          Rimilar  tn  r  irtoa    in    flm    .,,,....  ».„  T  __  'ii  i    i  i ..  * 


*"1tS'Jr    W*-H'    uiuicuvvi,  Lllc  (JIlanL^,    » 

shortened  the  term,  was  approved  by  the  Victor  of  Waterloo.    Wl 

tore,  the  well-intentioned  LUCAN  mayceasehis  quitesuperfluouscluckin'    similar 'tn  "  '  T  r:' V 

MR.  BAXTER  would  not  take  the  place  vacated  bv  MR  STAV^I r,'   nf  H     K  \  i        Peuy-Papers     I  will  not  bemene  myself  to  speek 

^^^S^SS^^gS^^Sf^Kt^^^^^^^ 

A~«»^P^^?!.TA±fcX^fIS.1x:vw^a±j'±K± 


quadruped  of  fame. 


built  in  the  Garden  of  Burlington  House. 

« ?i^PnIlilKI;i:s>liir^d .UP'"  Rreat  ala™.  ''aving  discovered  that  there 

I  are  Fire  Uader-b^cretanes  ol  State  m  the  Commons,  whereas  the  Con- 

ititution  permits  lour  only,  to  sit  there.    LORD  PALMBRSTON,  equally 

taken  by  surprise  begged  tune  to  consider  the  appalling  fact.     We  may 

ve^reekle£s;  but  we  own  that  we  should  dine  in  peace,  had 

i  for1'!  r'onWe-!tad  fn  intolTstinf  debate  on  a  motion  of  MR.  FORSTKR'S, 
"""».:( i"e  t  o  eoii.M,,,,-  whether  foreign  nations  could  not  be  enabled 
communicate  direct  with  the  Foreign  Office  ' 
instead  of  being   liamh:d   l>,iek\vanl 
and  the  Board  of  Trade.     As  the  n 


..  .  •"  -->-"«  v««  j/w^onuua  lanipuitL  as  I  may  say  about  the 
-e  ol  the  UOOK  OF  SUTIILAND.  containing  GARIBALLDI  and  wh-,t 
is  lediklously  called  us  sweet,  which  I  blushed  lor  both  the  noble  Book 
and  his  ong  line  of  auusesters,  and  the  Dutchess  Dowger,  wieh  as  a 
mother  she  is  responsabe,  but  seems  to  enkurage  her  sou  in  his  foil vs 
an  jow-hved  abits,  and  the  coatchmau,  that  ad  not  ort  to  ave  been 
called  to  drive  any  sich  low-lived  lot,  and  still  more  the  footmen  I 
iced  not  say,  beiu  myself  in  that  rank  of  life  and  reconizin  in  them 
men  of  the  world  and  brothers,  who  as  sich  must  feel  thsv  was  be- 
mcaiun  themselves  sitting  behind  that  sort,  of  pussons  \Ve!l  Sir  a 
•e  There  were  the  doocal  Karridgo,  turned  out  'all 
i  could  rede  the  feelins  of  indignaslmii  a  liilin 
eddyjna  .  that  drove,  and  the  two  uufortinate  parties  in  the 


i  n        M       •  —      j 

along  pell-mell,  wich  our 


.      . 

was  invited  to  the  fust-floor 
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hover  a  shop,  the  pcdatare  (as  we  say)  of  a  young  swell  who  is  sweet  on 
our  second  dorter,  and  the  treetnient  of  that  'ere  ekipidge  by  the  lower 
horde) s  words  cannot  convay.  They  ad  no  respect,  for  a  1  look's  koro- 
net  or  kiirridgc,  harnis,  nor  osscs,  I'eelins  nor  footmen,  not  they,  they 
lep  on  the  ucels,  they  tore  and  durtied  the  straits  and  linin',  they  'uii!; 
i.n  to  the  box.  they  elimed  on  to  I  hi;  nimble,  wieh  it  can't  ardly  old  too 
l.omlnii-six.ed  boddv  servants  euml'utable,  and  I  Iceve  you  to  judge  wot 
it  must  ave  bin  to  them  too  pore  young  men,  akuitomed  to  iiih  h  > 
K  lined  manors,  to  live  six,  Imle,  ten,  and  at,  times  nigh  OH  to  twenty 
low  retches  and  ruffs  a  elingin  and  a  olambeiin  abowt  them,  and  a 
hullooin' with  becstly  familiaraty  in  their  hears,  aiid  a  stickin  to  tin- 
rumble,  as  if  it,  was  their  place.  1  was  not,  surprized  at  the  <• 
trephy  wieh  fullered.  (Vnseve  my  orror,  when  in  the  midst  of  that 
I  1  see  the  rumble  actewally  give  way  under  the 
wild  the  mob,  and  my  unfortunate  brethring  a  Btrugglin' 

for  their   lives   in  the   mi.ii  I   to  the   geers  of  a  brutal 

poppjhise.  and  their  livries  as  <_'•:(, d  as  mined,  wich  if  guvnois  linds  'ats, 
OOtei,  wi  skels  and  shoits,  we  MJ8  for  our  own  lyes  and  silk-stav  kins. 
It  seem  in  me  a  hcmb'.-m  of  these  levellin  times.  That  'ere  karridge 


was  the  British  Konstitoosiiin,  the  Dook  rheek  by  jowl  with  a  man  of 
1'iw  eggstrackshuri  and  revolootionary  prinsiples  rei  "iseuted  the  Lords 
a  forgittin  theii selves  and  llie  onse  of  Kommons  sicli  as  Id-form  Bills 
in  Lore  Lcegs  as  made  it.  And  the  orrid  and  orful 
mi  li  a  stonmn'  and  a  cheerin',  and  a  rampacin  all  round,  and  hen- 
devoring  to  clime  int  ,  urc,  and  an  'aniiiii  on  in  the.  rumble, 

was  demi  ki  SJ  always  tryin  to  ride  as  well  as  ils  bclteis,   and   never  10 
appy  ;  r   hordeis  to  ils    iiown   level.      I 

card  its  In  1   blushed  for  its  low  ribalry,  wen  them  pore 

:  Mien  come  to  greet     I'or  them  I  gjmpithigei.    The  DOOR  01 
Srnu.\M>   I    let  and  hishuuler.     I  do  not  henvy 

that    man  his  leelins.  with  i  smashed,  his  people  umbled  and 

digi-aded,  a    revnlootiomiry   |ir,.|,  ||]r   m  isli.craey  dis- 

gusted, and  the  Soverics  >  f  Urup  bilin  with  iiuliirnasliion.     iSicli  is  the 
,  mellaneolly  n  suits  of  a  low  turn  of  mind,  and  a  love  of  hteme-engines 
and  amaloor  stokm ! 

Iremane,  Mr.  Punch,  your  obcgicnt  Simnt, 

JBAME.S  FIT/JBAMZS. 


SINGING    BY    DEPUTY. 


HE  famous  School  for  Scandal  was  performed 
the  other  morning  with  a  famously  strongcast, 
as  everybody  knows,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
;  famous  Royal  Dramatic  College;  and  every- 
body knows,  that  on  this  special  occasion  the 
part  of  Sir  Harry,  "  with  the  original  song,"  was  kindly  undertaken 
by  the  famous  MB.  REEVES,  who,  everybody  might  have  known, 
was  conspicuous  for  his  absence.  The  usual  medical  certificate  was 
produced,  and  read  amid  the  laughter  of  the  audience,  who  had 
clearly  come  prepared  to  hear  the  usual  apology  which  is  expected 
now  whenever  MK.  SIMS  REEVES  is  announced  ;  and  their  merriment 
was  increased  when  his  apologist  informed  them  that  the  eminent 
English  tenor,  MR.  PAUL  BEDFORD,  had,  in  the  emergency,  'been 
asked  to  take  the  part.  What,  cause  there  was  for  laughter  Mr. 
PancA  could  not  quite  see,  unless,  indeed,  the  audience  expected 
MR.  BEDFORD  to  sing  them  "  Jolly  Nose"  instead  of  the  more  senti- 
mental song  which  SIIERIDAN  has  put  into  Sir  Harry's  vocal  mouth. 
MR.  BEDFORD  played  the  character  with  far  more  weight  than  MR. 
REEVES  (who  is  a  slimmer  man)  could  do ;  and  if  he  did  not  sing  the 
song  quite  so  sweetly  as  the  latter  might  possibly  have  done,  at  least 
he  disappointed  no  one  by  not  singing  it.  Mr.  Punch  would  therefore 
hope,  that  in  future  MR.  BEDFOKD  will  hold  himself  in  readiness  to  sing 
for  MR.  REEVES,  whenever  and  wherever  he  is  engaged  to  show  him- 
self. Considering  how  often  MR.  REEVES  is  indisposed,  it  is  high  time 
that  a  deputy  should  be  permanently  hired  for  him  ;  and  as  MR.  BED- 
FORD by  no  chance  ever  misses  to  appear  when,  he  is  advertised,  he  is 
about  the  fittest  person  to  be  chosen  for  the  place.  As  it  is,  the 
British  Public,  when  they  pay  to  hear  SIMS  REEVKS,  are  utterly  uncer- 
tain as  to  whom  they  reaJly  will  hear ;  whereas,  their  doubt  would  be 


dispelled,  and  their  good  humour  quite  secured,  were  it  announced 
that  Mi:.  BBDFUJIU  would,  if  MR.  HCKVES  were  absent,  sing  in  Faust 
or  in  Elijah,  or  whatever  other  music  might  chance  to  be  selected  for 
him.  Were,  it  advert '••  iaud  that  "Comfort  ye.  My  people  "  or 

"  Suiiud  ait  alarm,"  would,  if  MR.  HKKVKS  were  hoarse,  be  sung  by 

HEDFORD,  there  would  be  no  ground  for  complaint  if  MR.  Rt 
did  not,  appear.  Instead  of  keeping  a  physician  continually  in  readiness 
to  certify  that  singers  are  afflicted  with  sore  throats,  surely  managers  of 
theatres  and  concerts  would  do  well  to  insist,  that  every  singer  whose 
throat  or  inclination  was  apt  at  the  last  moment  to  compel  nim  to  be 
absent,  should  allow  his  name  to  be  announced  in  the  advertisements 
coupled  in  a  bracket  with  that,  of  his  appointed  deputy,  who,  if  he  sang 
or  not,  should  share  the  plaudits  and  the  pay. 


ENGLISH  EXTRA-SUPERFINE. 

THE  subjoined  example  of  jocular  circumlocution  is  taken  from  a 
report  of  GARIBALDI'S  visit  to  the  Royal  Italian  Opera.  On  this 
occasion  admission  to  the  Floral  Hall  was  given  to  persons  going  to  the 
boxes,  stalls  and  pit,  and  to  others  at  half-a-guinea  each.  And  so  :— 

"  The  doora  were  opened  for  visitors  at  half-past  seven,  at  which  hour  many 
sought  admission,  and  as  evening  dress  had  been  made  a  tine  qua  nrtn  for  all.  »x>n 
after  the  hour  named  the  place  presented  a  very  pleasing;  spectacle,  filled  as  it  was 
by  a  crowd  of  people  whose  attiru  seemed  to  denote  that  they  belonged  to  what  is 
usually  denominated  the  '  upper  classes.'  " 

How  many  people  there  are  whose  attire  seems  to  denote  that  they 
belong  to  "  that  part  of  society  usually  denominated  the  upper  classes," 
when,  if  it  were  scrutinised,  it  would  be  discovered  to  be  of  such  a 
quality  as  not  by  any  means  to  denote  the  thing  that  it  seems  to  !     For 
the  style  of  evening  dress  which  comes  up  to  sine  qua  non,  may  be  far 
below  the  mark  of  ne plus  ultra.    And  even  when  people's  attire  denotes 
them  to  belong  to  those  classes  which  are  usually  denominated,  it  does  , 
not  necessarily  denote  that  they  belong  to  those  which  really  are,  the  < 
upper.    Accordingly  we  are  quite  prepared  for  the  reporter's  succeeding 
statement,  that : — 

"  For  their  amusement,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  the  distinguished  visitor,  the 
banrt  of  the  Coldstrtam  Guards,  stationed  at  the  Bow  street  end  "f  the  Hall,  played 
a  selection  of  popular  music,  which  the  company  listened  to  while  perambulating 
the  spacious  edifice." 

This  passage  significantly  suggests  that  those  who  were  capable  of 
being  amused  by  popular"  music  were  a  sort  of  persons  whose  resem- 
blance even  to  the  merely  so-called  upper  classes  was  but  superficial. 
We  know  what  popular  music  is.  A  selection  of  music  on  t  he  principle 
of  popularity  would  consist  chiefly  of  such  pieces  as  "  The  Cure"  for 
instance,  "  The  Dark  Girl  dressed  in  Jilue,"  and  "/'ma  Young  Man 
jrom  the  Country,  but  you  don't  yet  over  me,"  with  "  The  Whole  Hog  or 
None"  and  a  variety  of  negro  melodies.  The  music  which  the  company 
listened  to  in  the  Floral  Hall,  "  while  perambulating  the  spacious 
edifice,"  we  may  well  suppose  to  have  been  carefully  adapted  to  the  ears 
of  "  a  crowd  of  people  wliose  attire  seemed  to  denote  that  they  belonged 
to  what  is  usually  denominated  the  '  upper  classes," "  and  who  are  so 
described  in  a  narrative  which  may  be  said  to  constitute  a  splendid 
specimen  of  what  is  usually  denominated  peuny-a-lming. 


Dr.  Cumming's  Last. 

BY  advertisement  we  are  informed  of  another  new  work  by  DR. 
GUMMING,  The  I)e>tiity  of  Naiioru  as  indicated  in  Prophecy.  A  motto 
which  the  prophetic  doctor  might  prefix  to  this  last  production  of  his 
literary  constructiveness  is  "  Small  prophet,  and  quick  returns." 
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Papa.  "  LUCY  !    HEBB  !    HEBE  's  A  GATE  !  " 

Luey.  "ALL  BIGHT,  PAPA  DEAB.     Yon  GO  TDEOUGH  THE  GATE. 


I  THINK  'CBXJSADEB    PREFERS  THE  FENCE." 


ROME:    NAPLES:    LONDON. 

THE  WELCOMES  OF  GARIBALDI. 

I  SAW  three  sisters  :  each  of  them  a  queen : 

One  with  a  stern  square  face,  and  regal  brow, 

Deep-lined  where  pressure  of  a  crown  had  been, 

With  no  crown  save  a  priest's  tiara,  now. 

Motley  her  garb :  alb,  chasuble  and  cope, 

Which,  as  her  chafing  still  their  folds  would  ope, 

Beneath  a  tattered  flamen's  gown  did  show, 

Or  an  Imperial  toga's  Tyrian  sheen, 

Frayed,  and  besmirched  with  blood,  and  with  debauch  unclean. 

Deep-bosomed  and  strong-limbed,  and  heary-browed, 

She  sat  like  one  that  on  a  mighty  past 

Looks  backward  dreamily,  from  out  a  shroud 

Of  sin  and  shame  and  suffering  round  her  cast, 

Yet  with  an  eager  quivering  oi'  the  nerves, 

A  memory  of  old  conquest  in  the  curves 

Of  her  proud  lip,  lightnings  that  faded  fast, 

Yet  still  flashed  up,  under  her  eye-brows'  cloud, 

Saying  to  men,  "  Beware !  I  am"  not  crushed,  though  bowed." 

More  slight  the  Second  Queen ;  a  sweeter  face, 
Where  Eastern  languor  tempered  Southern  fire ; 
Motions  that  gave  to  mirth  their  easiest  grace, 
But  swept,  in  sudden  storms,  from  mirth  to  ire : 
The  summer  sun  seemed  seething  in  her  blood, 
The  summer  sky  seemed  mirrored  in  her  mood ; 
So  beautiful,  so  changeful ;  from  desire 


To  loathing,  from  chill  frown  to  hot  embrace, 
Her  passionate  gusts,  like  clouds,  did  each  tli 


lie  other  chase. 


Bright  vine-leaves  wreathed  her  purple-glossy  hair, 
With  grey-green  olive,  and  gold-tasselled  maize : 
All  gay  and  parti-coloured  was  her  wear, 
Half  peasant's  half  princess's  were  her  ways : 


Blithe,  buoyant,  careless  of  to-morrow's  fate, 
So  but  to-day  took  mirthfulness  for  mate  ; 
Ready  for  ban  or  blessing,  scorn  or  praise ; 
For  those  who  won  her  love  with  love  to  spare, 
For  those  who  earned  her  hate  with  a  stiletto  bare. 


Sober  and  strong  the  third :  of  colder  hue 

And  blunter  features :  yet  a  true-born  queen : ' 

The  pure  life  telling  in  the  brawny  thew, 

The  honest  nature  in  the  eye  serene. 

The  muscles  knit  with  toil,  whose  tools  did  stand, 

Mattock  and  spade  and  hammer,  near  her  hand, 

Yet  not  far  off  might  other  gear  be  seen, 

Sword,  bayonet,  rifle,  grooved  and  sighted  true ; 

Unhacked,  unbruised,  unused  they  might  have  been, 

Yet  yare,  and  fit  for  use,— blades  sharp  and  barrels  clean. 

Crowned  with  fair  towers  she  was,  and  from  all  lands 

Trophies  of  art  and  industry,  and  spoils 

Of  labour  and  the  chase,  within  her  hands 

She  largely  grasped :  a  mighty  cable's  coils 

Her  pillared  neck,  like  Celtic  tore  of  old 

Circled  with  strands  of  triple-twisted  gold. 

She  looked  like  one  who,  honouring  manly  toils, 

Yet  fit  for  more  than  sordid  slaving  stands, 

And  by  a  higher  law  than  gold's  her  life  commands. 


These  sisters  communed  curiously  of  one 
Now  in  all  mouths,  one  who  among  us  came, 
Though  with  no  visible  crown  upon  his  brow, 
King,  crowned  by  deeds  and  consecrate  by  fame. 
Ihey  knew  him  all  the  three,  honoured  and  loved : 
But  question  rose  wherefore  so  greatly  moved 
Was  that  Third  Queen,  by  one,  to  her,  a  name, 
No  liberator,  at  whose  feet  to  bow, 
So  love  can  but  be  shown,  not  recking  where  or  how. 
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Quot,h  the  First  Queen :  "  For  me  he  met  the  Gaul, 

And  heat  him  ballled  back,  one  man  to  ten : 

Held  buttered  bastion  long,  and  half-breached  wall, 

And  bore  my  flag  high  in  the  eyes  of  men  ; 

But  you,  oh  Queen !  sea-guarded  and  rock-based, 

What  foe  of  yours,  what  leaguer  has  he  faced  ? 

.11''  Id!  no  wife,  for  you  in  Frioul's  fen, 

For  you  he  staked  not  home  and  hope  and  all, 

Nor  showed  he  felt,  for  you,  the  dearest  offering  small." 

The  Second  Queen  said :  "  It  were  marvel  strong 

Should  /not  honour  him  who  set  me  free 

I'Yimi  Bourbon  slavery  and  priestly  wrong; 

But  what  the  liberation  wrought  for  thee  ? 

I  crouched  in  fetters ;  his  hand  touched  my  chain, 

It,  burst,  and,  lo  !   I  sprang  up  free  again : 

But  thou  unfettered  art,  save  by  thy  sea, 

Guardian,  not  gaoler;  why  thus  loud  and  long, 

The  welcome  of  this  man  from  all  thy  toiling  throng?  " 

The  Third  Queen  smiled,  and  answered  them  again : — 

"  True,  gratitude  nor  love  to  him  I  owe, 

That  he  maintained  my  walls,  or  broke  my  chain  ; 

Yet  1  have  chains  to  fear,  and  a  sore  foe. 

That  foe  world-worship,  and  that  tyrant-sway 

King  Mammon's— worse  than  Gaul  or  Bourbon,  they  ! 

What  living  man  has  laid  world- worship  low 

Under  his  feet,  like  this  ?    Who,  such  disdain 

Of  chains  that  Mammon  forges  here  below, 

As  this  plain  Captain  did  for  Earth's  example  show?" 


The  voices  ceased :  vanished  the  vision  fair, 

But  still  those  voices'  music  filled  the  air  : 

I  heard  the  English  crowd  that  went  and  came, 

Loud  pealing  GARIBALDI'S  pure  and  honoured  name. 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS/ 

IN  the  last  paper  upon  this  subject  I  entangled  my  travellers  in  a 
complication  ot  street  conversations,  and  in  that  network  I,  somewhat 
unfairly,  as  it  may  seem  to  a  few  of  the  Unthinking,  left  them.  The 
case  proposed  was  one  requiring  deliberation.  To  it,  I  will,  at  some 
future  time,  venture  a  return,  since  it  appears  to  me,  that  I  have 
incautiously  advanced  my  students  into  the  sixth  book,  as  it  were,  of 
street-conversational  problems,  before  they  have,  thoroughly  mastered 
the  rudiments  of  the  first. 

Let  us  then,  consider  the  Triologue,  Quartologue,  and  Quintologue, 
&c.,  as  subjects  above  our  reach  for  the  present.  Let  the  last  number 
be  unto  us  as  an  interpolation;  and,  herein,  we  will  continue  the 
subject  of  the  Simple  Duologue. 

And,  be  it  known  unto  all  men,  that  the  present  writer's  object  is, 
not  merely  to  find  fault  with  the  mode  ana  style  of  such  street  con- 
versations as  come  under  his  notice,  but  to  improve,  or  rather  to  induce 
his  fellow-man,  by  a  careful  cultivation  of  expressions,  sentences,  salu- 
tations, and  valedictions,  to  improve  the  Art  of  Travelling  Talk,  hitherto 
so  lamentably  neglected  by  even  the  highly-educated  classes  of  Great 
Britain,  and  1  may,  without  offence,  add,  Ireland.  To  this  end  speaks 
your  Peripatetic  Philosopher. 

A  few  there  are  who,  determined  to  import  something  of  originality 
into  their  dialogue,  will,  after  the  exchange  of  the  first  unanswered 
greetings  (I  need  not  repeat  them),  come  down  upon  you  with  the 
statement  of  a  fact,  or  a  piece  of  news,  which  demands  a  show  of  interest 
upon  the  part  of  the  person  addressed.  As  thus,  the  invariable  prelude 
being  finished : — 

A.  Well  ?     (Looks  at  B.  smilingly,  wondering  if  he 's  going  to  say 
anything.)  , 

B.  Well?  (Woali  like  to  make  some  remark  upon  the  weather,  but  thinks 
he  'd  better  leave  that  for  a  last  resort,  in  case  nothing  better  turns  up.) 

A.  I  saw  CHARLEY  in  Town  yesterday. 

B.  (not  at  the  moment  remembering  who  CHARLEY  is).  No ;  did  you  ? 

A.  Yes.    He 's  in  Town  now. 

B.  Oil !  (Here  the  conversation  would  come  to  an  abrupt  conclusion,  but 
that  B.  summons  up  sufficient  courage  to  observe  in  an  inquiring  tone.)  You 
mean  CHARLEY  TVVIGGLETOF  ? 

A.  No,  no.  CUARLEY  ;  my  Brother.  (He  says  this,  as  if  it  were 
absurd  to  suppose  any  other  CHARLEY  could  possibly  be  intended.) 

"Ok!  "  sajs  1?.,  implying  that  this  explanation  has  materially  altered 
the  question,  whatever  the  question  might,  could,  would,  or  should 
have  be«n. 

A.,  having  stated  his  fact,  can  only  further  impress  it  upon  B.  by 
repetition.  "  Yes,"  says  he,  "  I  saw  him  yesterday." 

Ah,  indeed!"  returns  B.,  to  whom  it  now  suddenly  occurs,  that 
CHARLEY,  being  his  informant's  brother,  lie,  B.,  ouglit  to  exhibit  some 
extraordinary  interest  in  him;  so,  with  this  idea,  he  adds,  "1  should 
like  to  see  him." 


"  Well,"  answers  B.,  "he'll  be  in  Town  for  some  time." 

"  Oh !  "  says  A.,  and  seeing  that  he  has  necessarily  committed  himself 

to  a  visit,  feels  compelled  to  ask,  "  Is  he  staying  at ? "  This  question 

ends  with  a  blank  form,  to  be  tilled  up  by  the  other  party. 

B.  No,  he's  at  home.  (This  answer  is  intentionally  vague,  B.  not 
being  quite  sure  as  to  whether  a  call  from  A.  would  be  desirable.) 

A.  Oh  !  at ?     (/Hank  again,  to  be  filled  up.) 

B.  (who  won't  fill  up  the  blank,  and,  thinking  it  high  lime  lo  finish  the 
duologue,  begins  to  moue  off,  saying  jocosely  and  sociably).     Tes— same 
old  shop.     Glad  to  see  you.     Mind  you  drop  in. 

A.  I  will.     With  pleasure.     (Then,  with  a  view  to  probing  the  depth  of 
this  heart  if  invitation,  says)  When  ? 

B.  (tiering  through  it,  and  not  to  be  done).  Oh!  any  time,  any  time. 
Goodbye  !  (adding  more  heartily  than  eeer)  take  care  of  yourself.    (Qoet 
off  quickly) 

A.,  taking  this  last  unnecessary  piece  of  advice  as  an  impertinence, 
merely  smiles  knowingly,  concealing  his  thought  by  a  pleasant  double  nod. 

Now,  you  see,  in  the  foregoing  example,  A.  is  undoubtedly  at  a  disad- 
vantage. 15.  comes  prepared  with  his  statement.  This  same  piece  of 
information,  you  may  be  sure,  B.  will  repeat  over  and  over  again  to 
everyone  whom  he  may  meet,  for  the  next  week  to  come.  After 
seven  days  or  so,  his  commencement  will  be  thus  varied : — 

"CiiAiu.KY  was  in  Town  last  week." 

Then,  in  due  course, 

"  CHARLEY  was  in  Town  a  fortnight  ago." 

After  a  month  his  single  bit  of  information  will  assume  this  form : — 

••  ( )h  !  CHARLEY  was  in  Town  some  little  time  ago." 

And  finally,  retrospective  observation  yields  to  the  prospective,  and 
B.  tells  you,  with  increased  pleasure,  that 

"lie  expects  CHARLEY  up  in  Town  shortly,"  or 

"CHARLEY  's  coming  up  next  week." 

Thus,  my  dear  students,  you  will  note  how  great  an  advantage  it  is  to 
be  possessed  of  one  invariable  subject  of  conversation,  which,  by  a  mere 
mutation  of  time,  will  serve  you  during  an  entire  existence.  Perhaps 
you  may  be,  unfortunately,  obliged  to  substitute  some  other  name  for  the 
familiar  one  so  often  used.  Ah  !  even  in  the  midst  of  these  most  super- 
ficial dialogues  of  the  street,  we  stumble  upon  a  Reality ;  and  if  it  should  one 
day  chance  that,  when  we  meet  A.,  he  omits  the  ola  formula  concerning 
his  brother  CHARLEY,  let  us  be  cautious  how  we  mention  that,  which  he 
avoids.  Yes,  my  fellow-students,  in  the  casual  meetings  of  the  merest 
acquaintances,  each,  under  cover  of  the  hackneyed  greetings  and  the 
stalest  forms  of  conventional  salutation,  may  be  practising  the  most 
,  thoughtful  and  courteous  consideration  for  the  feelings  of  the  other. 
1  There  are  times,  when  the  depth  of  the  hatband  will  be,  not  only  a  valid 
excuse,  but  a  suUicient  reason,  for  discussing  the  state  of  the  weather, 
the  aspect  of  the  country  present  and  future,  the  police  news  of  the 
!  day's  papers,  or  last  night's  Debate  in  the  I  louse. 


SIB, 


A  EUROPEAN  ROW. 
To  Mr.  Punch. 


You  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  music ;  let  you  have  the 
tongs  and  bones  :  you  are  particularly  fond  of  barrel-organs,  I  think, 
and  other  locomotive  harmonic  machines,  as  well  as  of  their  itinerant 
professors.  DJ  you  want  a  treat,  then  ?  If  so,  let  me  call  your  atten- 
tion to  a  letter  which  has  been  written  from  Lyons  by  a  gentleman  who 
signs  himself  "  C.  S.  MBRRITT,  S;c.  pro  tern."  Secretary  to  a  Special 
Committee  of  English  residents  in  tliat  city,  associated  with  a  larger 
musical  body : — 

"  On  the  22nd  of  May  will  bo  held  in  Lyons,  under  the  direction  of  the  Commission 
G(-ni?ralo  OrgMlnMot,  a  '  Grand  Concoura'  of  abore  SOO  bras*  bands  and  choral 
societies,  coming  from  all  pirts  of  Fntnoe.  Germ  my,  Belgium,  and  Switzerland. 

"The  commission  h;wo  uiMnim  msly  ;iiljpted  the  resolution  that  the  Bugluk 
bands  and  musical  societies  should  ba  iuvitcd  to  come  over  and  compete." 

If  the  Philharmonic  Band  and  the  New  Ditto,  the  bands  of  the  two 
Opera  Houses,  the  entire  vocal  and  instrumental  executive  of  the  Sacred 
Harmonic  Society,  and  the  Monday  Pops,  together  with  that  of  the 
Musical  Union  and  FIUXK  LESLIE'S  Clioir,  should  unite  in  accepting 
the  foregoing  invitation  to  go  over  and  compete  with  three  hundred 
brass  bands  and  choral  societies,  you  will  hear  a  competition  unprece- 
dented by  anything  of  the  kind,  for  the  contest  between  Pan  and  Apollo 
was  another  thin?.  You  will  hear  this  competition,  ifr.  Punch,  whether 
you  go  to  hear  it  or  not,  if  the  three  hundred  brass  bands  and  choral 
societies  on  the  one  hand,  and  their  antagonists  on  the  other  perform 
together — that  is  as  nearly  as  it  will  be  possible  for  any  conductor  to 
keep  them  together. 

The  effioieney  of  the  brass  bands  will  be  much  promoted  if  they  are 
Joined  by  the  POPE'S  Brass  Uand,  as,  being  foreign  bands,  they  might 
well  be ;  and  the  House  of  Commons  would  be  relieved. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  Philharmonic  friend,  SHELFTJUGOT. 


P.S.  We  can  be  blind  or  sse  at  will.    Why  didn't  Nature  en  ible  us 
to  stop  our  ears  as  well  as  our  eyes,  Sir  ?   Oh,  that  cough  bclow-stairs  ! 
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[AraiL  23,  1864. 


A  HINT  FOR  TAILORS. 

THIS  is  JONES  JONES,  WHO  HAS  KINDLY  SELECTED   Mas.  DE  COTILLON'S  THE 

DAffSAlfTE,  TO   DISPLAY   BIS  IDEA  OP  WHAT  THE  ALTERATIONS  IN   EVENING  DRESS 
(SAID  TO  BE  MEDITATED  BY   A  CERTAIN   K — Y — L  P — ES — N — GE)   OUGHT  TO  BE. 


OPEN-AIR  CONCERTS. 

MR.  PCNCH  hates  all  street  music  with  so  cordial  a  hatred  that  he  has  almost 
made  up  his  mind  to  abandon  the  West  End  and  go  and  live  in  Bethnal  Green, 
which  is  said  to  be  so  poor  that  a  street  baud  or  a  barrel-organ  is  never  to  be  heard 
in  it.  But  street  music  is  one  thing,  and  park  music  another ;  and  the  band  of  the 
Commissionnaires  who  perform  now  every  evening  in  St.  James's  Park,  give 
unmixed  pleasure  to  those  who  listen  to  it.  There  are  few  houses  in  St.  James's 
within  earshot  of  these  concerts,  and,  besides,  the  band  plays  at  a  reasonable  hour, 
when  men  have  knocked  off  their  day's  work,  and  will  not  be  disturbed  by  the 
blaring  of  a  trombone  or  the  beating  of  a  drum.  So  they  who  like  to  hear  good 
music  in  the  open  air  should  attend  these  out-door  concerts  which  are  dailv  given 
gratis  to  those  who  can't  afford  to  pay  for  entering  the  enclosure  where  the  band  is 
stationed,  for  which  privilege  the  sum  of  threepence  is  demanded,  the  entrance- 
money  going  to  the  profit  of  the  band. 

There  are  some  persons  who  say  that,  as  street  music  gives  pleasure  to  a  number 
of  poor  people,  other  people  who  dislike  it  ought  to  grin  and  bear  it  for  their  poorer 
neighbours'  take.  Now,  Punch  is  ever  ready  to  stick  up  for  the  poor,  and  would 
be  most  unwilling  to  deprive  them  of  a  pleasure,  seeing  how  few  pleasures  they  are 
able  to  afford  themselves  which  richer  folk  can  buy.  Therefore,  much  as  Punch 
detests  and  execrates  street  music,  and  although  it  grievously  disturbs  him  in  his 
work,  he  would  not  wish  to  see  it  prohibited  entirely,  though  he  certainly  would 
like  to  see  it  kept  within  fair  bounds.  This  is  a  free  country,  and  street  organs 
therefore  nourish  in  it ;  but  although  they  may  give  pleasure  to  some  people,  it  is 
undeniable  that  they  give  pain  to  others,  while  suffered  to  disturb  sick  persons  and 
brain-workers,  as  they  virtually  now  do.  So  let  street  music  be  kept  within  some 
reasonable  control,  and  not  be  permitted  where  it  is  disliked.  Spots  for  outdoor 
concerts  might  surely  be  selected  in  various  parts  of  town,  where  poor  people  might 
assemble  for  the  sake  of  hearing  music,  and  to  these  places  let  street  bands  anc 
street  organs  be  confined.  Any  open  air  musician  found  performing  out  of  bounds 
should  be  beheaded,  flogged,  or  flayed  alive  and  dipped  in  boiling  oil,  according  as 
the  magistrate  in  mercy  should  decide:  and  the  barrel-organ,  bagpipes,  fiddle 
1'rench  horn,  flute,  trombone,  or  other  instrument  of  torture  on  which  he  wa: 
found  playing,  should  be  broken  up  and  burnt,  or  else  its  fragments  sold  as  firewooc 


and  old  metal,  and  the  poor-box  be  enriched  with  the  pro- 
ceeds of  the  sale. 

Meanwhile,  as  the  evening  out-door  concerts  by  the  band 
of  the  Commissionnaires  are  certainly  a  step  in  the  desired 
direction— that,  namely,  of  providing  music  for  poor  people 
in  places  where  their  richer  neighbours  will  not  tic  annoyed 
by  it — Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  these  concerts  will  flourish 
I  and  succeed,  which,  with  his  approval,  they  are  pretty  sure 
to  do. 


ON  A  SNOB 

(Jfho  tore  two  branches  from  the  Wellingtonia.  Gigantea, 
Planted  by  GARIBALDI,  in.  the  grounds  of  the  Poet 
Laureate,  at  Farringford,  hie  of  Wight). 

IMBECILE  Idiot !    Two-legged  ass, 

l«'or  thee  my  baton  bristles  ! 
What 's  WellingtoMa  to  thee, 

Whose  natural  food  is  thistles  ? 

Barnacle  of  the  self-same  tribe, 
(Though  thy  guilt  theirs  surpasses) 

Who  on  the  Pyramids  in  large, 
Write  themselves  Snobs  and  asses. 

Thou  littlest  of  all  little  things 

In  Cockneydom  that  be, 
With  greatness  what  hadst  thou  to  do, 

Great  man,  or  giant  tree  ? 

Alas !    Even  a  dwarf  can  reach 

To  lick  a  giant's  shoe  ; 
And  e'eii  the  tiniest  worm  that  bores 

Can  a  great  tree  undo. 

Oh,  might  the  twigs  that  thou  hast  stol'n 

Burgeon  to  life  anon, 
And  twist  themselves  into  a  rod, 

With  Punch  to  lay  it  on ! 

By  nature's  law  of  recompense, 

But  seldom  known  to  fail, 
A  head  so  dense  and  dull  as  thine 

Should  boast  a  tender  tail. 

How  would  I  poise  the  trenchant  twigs 

And  swish  with  nicest  art ; 
As  extremes  meet,  this  were  a  chance 

To  reach  thy  peccant  part. 

May  every  needle  of  the  pine 

That  thou  away  hast  torn, 
Within  the  pillows  of  thy  bed 

Become  a  separate  thorn !    , 

A  garden  of  thine  own  perchance 

Thou  mayest  have,  or  get, —  J 
Though  no  great  man  will  e'er  come  there  ] 

A  giant  tree  to  set, — 


But,  if  thou  hast  a  favourite  tree — 
(E'en  fools  such  fancies  know) — • 

May  dolts  of  thine  own  kidney  come, 
And  lay  its  branches  low. 

Irreverent,  Reverence's  name 
That  dar'st  to  take  in  vain, 

Blush  for  thy  theft,  repent  the'wrong, 
Thou  canst  not  mend  again ! 

Take  the  reft  branches  for  a  scourge, 

In  penitential  cell, 
And  as  Punch  is  not  there  to  flog, 

Flog  thyself,  and  flog  well ! 


Miraculous  Escape. 

WHEN  GARIBALDI  visited  Portsmouth  he  saw  some  artil- 
lery practice  on  board  the  Excellent.  A  reporter  who  was 
present  says  in  a  newspaper : —  , 

".The  first  shot  that  was  fired  had  a  wonderful  effect  on  him." 

Indeed  it  had,  apparently.  It  did  not  hurt  him  at  all, 
and  he  is  none  the  worse  for  it. 


APRIL  23,  1804.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


173 


A    REPLY    TO    A    PINK    NOTE. 


lililc  (  1  iu'1-ness,  whose 
pretty  name  is  "NlNA,"  and 
whose  rhanirtrr  is  evident 
from  her  handwriting,  coin- 
plains  to  Mr.  Punch  of  having 
Men  offrred  all  engagement 
by  a  pretender  ID  n 
calling  herself  a  lady,  on  trims 
uncommonly  shabby,  even  for 
a  hypocrite.  She  says,  with 
charming  shyness,  "I  venture 
to  ask  you  to  say  something 
in  your  own  way  (without 
alluding  to  my  letter  or  the 
'•d)  upon  this  case." 
Mr.  Punch  would  be  inex- 
pressibly happy  to  execute 
this  order  if  he  possibly  could  ; 
but  even  in  stating  it  he 
;irily  disobeys  part  of  it. 
Without  alluding  both  to  her 
letter  and  to  what  is  en 
therewith,  it  is  impossible  for 
him  even  to  say  that  he  has 
received  a  communication 
from  a  young  lady,  informing 
him  of  the  wonderful  mean- 
ness of  a  party  who  shall  be 
nameless.  He  can  say  no 
more  on  the  subject,  in  his  own  way,  or  any  way,  than  that  the  female  who  wanted  his 
correspondent  to  teach  three  children  English,  French,  and  Music,  to  wash  them,  dress  them, 
mend  their  clothes,  and  sleep  in  the  same  room  with  them,  for  a  salary  of  nil,  and  no  other 
consideration  beyond  keep,  and  payment  of  her  laundress,  is  a  humbug,  a  skinflint,  and  a 
screw,  and  that  if  her  children  grow  up  in  ignorance,  vice,  and  dirt,  it  will  be  the  fault  of 
their  mother,  who  is  too  stingy  to  pay  a  proper  price  for  their  education. 

Mr.  Punch,  however,  will  say  this,  that  if  he  were  a  bachelor,  he  should  himself  have 
an  eligible  engagement  to  offer  on  behalf  of  an  unexceptionably  handsome  dealer,  to  the  darling 


who  bespeaks  his  censure  of  a  parsimonious  hag. 
The  logic  of  NINA  proves  her  such  a  true  girl, 
that  hi!  should  certainly  have  proposed  to  her 
the  acceptance,  of  that  situation  wnich  is  now 
filled  by  another. 


COOLNESS  PARSONIFIED. 

Is  mutters  of  Church  charity,  clergymen  are 
certainly  the  coolest  beggars  living,  whatever  be 
nnth  in  Church  doctrines  and  disputes. 
Scarcely  ever  a  day  passes  without  our  being 
bored  by  post,  or,  worse  still,  by  private  inter- 
view, to  subscribe  a  live-pound  note  or  so  in  aid 
of  some  pet  charity  connected  with  the  Church. 
One  of  the  last  attacks  upon  our  patience  and 
our  purse  was  made  last  week,  and,  in  sending 
round  the  cap  of  maintenance  by  post,  the 
reven  i.d  In-.-  call  our  notice  to  this 

postscript  at  the  foot  of  their  appeal  :— 


•  ii>ut<>  to  the 
(turn  tbll  Report  to 
tlttge  stamp*,   in  a 
separate  envelope,  to  aMlat  in  do/raying  tho  expense*  uf 


"  Should  the  reader  bo  Indii 

fund,   In'   i*  iMrne^lh-  ro|>i   •-> 
MB.   with  half 


the  appoaL" 

We  have  often  heard  it  said  that  asking  costs 
nothing,  but  in  asking  for  subscriptions  this  U 
not  the  case,  and  of  Course  there  arc  expenses 
incurred  in  the  collection  of  all  charitable  funds. 
Still,  we  think  it  rather  hard  that  people  dis- 
inclined, or  who  cannot  well  afford,  to  contribute 
to  a  charity,  should  be  asked  for  half-a-crowu  to 
defray  the  cost  of  asking  them  if  they  will  send  a 
cheque.  Fancy  a  street  beggar,  whan  a  shilling 
is  refused  him,  then  "earnestly  requesting"  you 
to  give  him  a  few  coppers,  to  pay  him  for  his  loss 
of  time  and  wear  ami  tear  of  shoe-leather  in 
making  the  appeal ! 


BEEKSHOP  BEER. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

No  doubt  but  what,  when  you've  ben  down  our  way  you  've 
zin  a  feller  in  a  zmock  frock  out  in  the  rhwoad  on  a  Zunday  arternoon, 
a  slaggerin  fust  one  zide  o'  the  way  and  then  t'other,  zigzag,  like  a  vlash 
o'  farkcd  lightnun,  only  not  so  fast,  and  bimeby  perhaps  runnun  slap 
into  the  ditch,  and  comun  vlop  down. 

You  knows,  in  coorse,  that  there  chap's  drunk,  and  you  thinks  he've 
a  been  drinkun  two  or  dree  ga'ans  o'  beer,  as  you've  heerd  zome  on  us 
be  able  to  do,  and  think  nothun  on't. 

Not  he.  That  feller  most  like  han't  a  had  above  a  pint.  How  much 
more  ood  sitch  as  he  be  in  case  to  affoord  ?  I'll  tell  you  what  he've 
ben  drinknn  of.  In  the  fust  place,  no  beer.  The  stuff  zold  under  the 
name  of  beer  that  have  made  that  chap  drunk,  or  pison'd  un  rather,  is 
the  same  sart  of  mixtur  as  what  MR.  Du  CANE  t'other  night  in  the 
debate  on  the  Malt-Tax  gied  the  House  a  purscription  vor  from  Dr. 
LETHEBY.  To  be  sure  that  was  some  of  the  mess  that  "s  sold  at  places 
in  London,  but  London  beer  or  country  beer,  sitch  kind  o'  public-Douse 
beer  is  all  one.  This  here's  the  compound;  and  PAAMER  med  ha  used 
it  instead  o'  strickiiine : — 

"A  saccharine  body — as  foots  and  liquorice— to  sweeten  it ;  a  bitter  principle— 
as 'gentian,  quassia,  sumach,  and  Terra,  japonica— to  give  a  stringency  ;  a  thickening 
material — as  linseed— to  give  body  ;  a  colouring  matter — as  uurut  augar — to  darken 
it ;  00CCU/UX  Indieus  to  Rive  a  false  strength  ;  and  common  salt,  capsicum,  copperas, 
and  D.mtKic  spruce,  to  produce  a  head,  as  well  as  to  impart  certain  refinement*  of 
rtarour." 

There,  Mr.  Punch,  now  you  show  that  reseat  to  MR.  SOMES  and 
MR.  LAWSON,  and  just  you  say  to  'urn,  "There  now,  you  United 
Kingdom  Alliance  what-d'ye-call  yourselves,  now  if  you  wants  to  per- 
mote  temperance  and  soberness,  set  to  tryun  to  perwent  publicans  from 
sellun  sitch  rotgout  as  that  there.  Dwoan't  goo  endeavour'n  to  bender 
'urn  from  supplyun  holesome  drink ;  but  stop  'um  from  drenchun  their 
custumers  wi'  foots  and  lickerish,  gentiun,  quassier,  sumick,  terrer 
japonicer,  linseed  ile,  burnt  sugger,  cocklus  lundicus,  salt,  capsicum, 
copperass,  and  that  good-for-nothun  Jarman  Dantzic  spruce.  Did 
that,  they'd  praps  do  zum  good.  Couldn't  they  lay  their  two  heads 
together,  and  if  there 's  any  brains  in  'um  better  than  addled  eggs,  con- 
trive a  stronger  law  to  punish  them  as  'dulterates  beer  ?  'Tis  too  late 
in  the  day,  these  times,  to  judge  sitch  offenders  to  be  drowned  in  their 
own  slops,  but  1  do  think  they  med  be  condemned  to  fine  and  imprison- 
ment, wit  h  nuthun  to  drink  but  their  cocklus  hindicus  and  copperass 
iutire  for  a  week. 

In  coorse  you  nose  as  well  as  I  do  that  'dulterated  beer  is  owun  to 


the  tax  as  makes  malt  dearer  than  copperass  and  the  rest  on't.  'VTell, 
howsomedever,  I  spose  we  must  grin  and  bear  the  Malt-Tax,  'cause  the 
Incum-Tax  is  wuss,  and  the  women  and  children  hollers  for  cheap  sugar ; 
zo  Malt  must  gie  way  to  Lollipops. 

Your  sarvunt,  Sir, 
Troutbrook,  April,  1864.  JACOB  HOHIGRBXIT. 


AMBI-OCULAR. 
THE  Mark  Tane  Gazelle  contains  the  following  appeal  :— 

rpO    BEALT/r    EVANGELICAL    CHRISTIANS    ONLY.— Wanted, 

'  Board  and  Residence  (fraporior),  ia  a  village  where  a  gentleman  acting  M  a 
Scripture  Reader  would  be  acceptable,  and  where  trout-ashing  and  pftrtridft- 
ahooting  could  be  procured.  Address,  NEWTON,  Ac. 

This  gentleman  is  evidently  of  the  Divine  Poet's  opinion,  that — 

*"  Religion  never  wa«  designed 
To  make  our  pleasures  less." 

There  is  a  certain  pleasant  frankness  about  the  advertisement.  He  is 
particular  about  the  creed  of  his  hosts,  but  is  by  no  means  superior  to 
creature  comforts,  and  the  board  and  residence  must  be  Superior.  Our 
Evangelical  friend's  combination  of  sporting  and  scripture  reading 
shows  that  Muscular  Christianity  is  not  the  exclusive  right  of  the 
Broad  Churchman,  and  we  may  venture  to  think  that  he  will  generally 
do  his  readings  in  an  evening,  using  the  reasonably  cloudy  days,  like 
another  St.  Antony,  in  converting  the  fishes,  only  improving  on  that 
Popish  saint  by  converting  them  into  Superior  Board.  As  a  scholar  he 
will  remember  Nulla  dies  sine  Linea.  Vfe  trust  that  he  will  be  parti- 
cular in  his  language  in  the  partridge-field,  and  never  say,  as  ala»  we 
have  too  often  heard  worldly  sportsmen  exclaim,  "Missed  him,  by 
Jove ! "  or  "  Near  as  the  Deuce !  because  that  would  be  a  verv  carnal 
way  of  talking.  However,  we  have  good  hopes  of  him,  the  rather  that 
he  signs  himself  NEWTON,  and  has  probably  been  christened  after  the 
celebrated  JOHN  NEWTON,  first  slave-trader,  next  evangelist.  The  only 
objectionable  word  in  his  appeal  is  " acting."  We  hope  that  he  is  as 
much  in  earnest  about  his  reading  as  he  manifestly  is  about  his  table 
and  sports.  Altogether  we  consider  the  advertiser  a  very  wide-awake 
gentleman,  with  an  eye  a-piecc  for  the  celestial  and  terrestrial  globes. 


A  BLACK  BALL  LINE. — Definition.— Dissenters  who  would  exclude 
from  the  Club,  to  which  they  belong,  all  Members  of  the  Establishment, 
may  be  defined  as  the  real  Pilltn  of  the  Church. 
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Conductor.   "  WHAT  !    SIXPENCE  TOO  MUCH  !    WHY  'T  ACTUALLY  AIN'T  ANYTHINK  NIGH  A  'A'  PENNY  A  STUN  ! ' 


EXCESSIVELY    INDISCREET. 

THE  Conservatives,  or  at  least  the  Tories,  used  to  pique  themselves 
on  politeness  to  the  ladies.  At  times  when  the  Whigs  thought  nothing 
of  a  woman  unless  she  wore  blue  and  canvassed  butchers,  the  T\>ry 
candidates  invariably  complimented  the  female  auditors  of  election 
speeches,  and  declared  that  all  women  were  Tories,  because  they  loved 
their  homes,  and  their  duties,  and  so  on.  But  things  are  changing. 
Here,  on  the  supposed  eve  of  a  general  election,  when  it  is  decidedly 
the  interest  of  alt  parties  to  be  on  the  best  of  terms  with  the  female 
electors  (they  have  no  votes — haven't  they,  just  ?),  the  new  Conserva- 
tive organ,  the  Realm,  comes  out  with  the  following  declaration  of  war 
against  the  ladies.  Lion-hunting,  says  our  young  friend,  has  increased, 
"  by  reason  of  the  increased  liberty  enjoyed  by  the  fair  sex."  (Old- 
fashioned  phrase,  isn't  it  ?  but  never  mind.)— 

"  Ladies  formerly  stayed  at  home  more  than  they  do  now.  We  speak  of  middle- 
class  people.  Whether  it  is  that  modern  hat>ies  are  better  behaved,  or  that  sewing- 
machines  save  a  deal  of  time  formerly  spent  in  stitching,  or  the  fact  that  a  number 
of  articles  which  used  to  be  carefully  prepared  in  the  kitchen  are  now  bought  ready- 
made  at  the  grocer's  ;  whatever  be  the  reason,  the  modern  matron,  whose  mother 
would  have  been  immersed  in  household  employments,  finds  plenty  of  time,  if  a 
Londoner,  to  go  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  patronise  JOHN  PARRY,  WOODIN,  and  Co.  ; 
or  if  a  provincial  dame,  to  come  up  to  town  lion-hunting.  Now  we  have  put  the 
cap  on  the  person  whom  it  fits.  It  is  the  provincial  lady  of  the  middle-class  who  is 
always  in  exuberant  Crinoline,  as^sting  at  ship-launches,  layings  of  first  stones, 
presentations  of  colours,  anniversaries,  centenaries,  tercentenaries — what  you  will. 
It  is  she  who  tormented  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALES  all  through  last  season,  by  perti- 
naciously driving  before  and  behind  her  carriage,  and  staring  at  her  with  eyes  of 
double-opera-glass  power.  It  is  she  who,  for  want  of  better  game,  pursued  MR. 
HKNRY  WARD  BEECHER  from  Exeter  Hall  to  the  ocean  steamer  in  the  Mersey.  It  is 
she  who  will  now  do  her  best  to  spoil  GENERAL  GARIBA  LDI'S  temper  by  her  incessant 
persecution.  For  goodness1  sake  !  let  him  alone,  Madam." 

Now,  without  saying  whether  any  part  of  this  allegation  is  true — not 
that  Punch  is  afraid  to  say  anything  to  the  ladies,  who  adore  him  as  he 
adores  them,  and  who  can  never  be  offended  with  him — Mr.  Punch 
begs  to  say  that  the  promulgation  of  such  opinions  just  now  is  indis- 
creet. And  if  the  Whig  electioneerers  know  their  work,  they  will 
reprint  the  above  paragraph  by  thousands,  heading  it,  "Tory  Opinion 
of  the  Ladies,"  and  circulate  it  profusely  in  every  electoral  district. 
Then,  when  the  dissolution  has  come,  and  the  new  writs  are  out,  and 
that  elegantly-dressed  CAPTAIN  CANVASSER  comes  smiling  into  the  house, 


and,  "with  his  best  astonishment,"  TOWS  that  he  can't  even  speak  to 
MRS.  ELECTOR  or  look  at  her  until  he  has  kissed  those  darling  little  angels 
who  ought  to  be  instantly  painted  by  MR.  MILLAIS,  &c.  &c.  &c.,  he  will 
get  a  quiet  "  Do  not  hurry  yourself.  You  have  plenty  of  time  to  look 
at  the  children,  as  you  need  say  nothing  about  MR.  ELECTOR'S  vote. 
He  has  promised  MR.  BLUEFLAG,  who  is  rather  a  favourite  with  us 
Provincial  Dames."  Dear  Real®,  don't  you  know  that,  if  speech  is 
silver,  silence  is  golden,  at  least,  when  you  cannot  say  pleasant  things 
to  folks  who  can  do  you  no  end  of  mischief.  If  you  lose  ever  so 
many  elections  by  your  rudeness,  don't  say  we  didn't  tell  you  how  it 
would  be.  

The  Shakspeare  Monument. 

AT  length  we  read  that  "  It  is  proposed  to  commemorate  the  300th 
birthday  by  erecting  in  London  a  monument  embracing  a  bronze  statue 
of  SHAKSFEAKE." 

The  idea  is  affectionate,  but  the  design  will  require  some  care,  as  the 
attitude  of  a  monument  embracing  a  statue  may  seem  a  little  awkward. 
The  monument  must  not  be  too  tall,  or  it  will  have  to  stoop  to  the 
embrace,  and  remind  the  public  of  a  gigantic  Life-Guardsman  playing 
at  kiss-in-the-ring  with  stumpy  nursemaids.  However,  nothing  like  a 
beginning,  and  we  rejoice  to  welcome  a  practical  suggestion,  at  last. 


WHAT    TO   CALL   HIM. 


"  Is  the  A  long  or  short  ?  "  says  a  swell  to  his  pal. 

"  Why,  the  rule  is  as  plain  as  your  nose,  or  a  steeple  : 
Gari-£a/-di  when  Duchesses  give  him  a  bal ; 

Gari-iaz0/-di  when  up  goes  the  shout  of  the  people." 


An  Imaginary  Being. 

A  NEW  Work  is  advertised  under  the  title  of  A  Woman  against  the 
World.  This  is  announced  as  a  story,  and  could  hardly  be  supposed  to 
be  anything  but  altogether  a  work  of  fiction.  Who  ever  knew  a  Woman 
to  set  herself  against  the  world  f  If  A  Woman  against  the  World  is 
illustrated,  the  heroine  should  be  represented  as  wearing  no  Crinoline. 


Hinted  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No  13.  tipper  Wobum  Place,  in  Ihe  Parish  of  St.  Pancras,  in  the  Counts  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mnllett  Evans,  of  No.  II,  Boura-ie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of 
"Whitefrtars,  City  of  London,  PiinterR,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  the  Prociacc  of  Whitefriars,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  86,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride  .City 
of  London.— SaTUBDAT,  April  23, 1864. 


APRIL  30,  1864.] 


PUNCH,    OR   THK    LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


175 


OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

F  course  you  know,  dear 
Punch,  that,  as  our  SHAK- 
srK.uiK  needs  no  monument, 
it  has  suddenly  occurred  to 
us  that  we  ought  to  give 
him  one.  There  are  various 
opinions  as  to  what  his  mo- 
nument ought  properly  to 
be,  and,  since  we  are  poor 
hands  at  making  monuments 
iu  marble,  it  has  been  fancied 
by  some  lew  of  us  that  a  sub- 
stantial Shakspeare  monu- 
ment composed  of  bricks  and 
mortar  would  better  serve 
our  turn.  The  suggestion,  I 
believe,  was  first  started  in 
your  columns  that  a  stately 
IShakspeare  theatre  would 
bo  the  noblest  monument 
that  England  could  erect, 
and  one  that  SHAKSPEARE. 
were  he  living,  himself  would 
most  approve  of.  The  age 
that  knows  not  SIIAKSPEARE 
I  trust  will  never  come; 
but,  at  any  rate,  its  advent 
would  be  very  much  delayed 
were  there  a  national  Shakspeare  playhouse  in  the  land  that  gave 
him  birth,  and  were  it  a  condition  in  the  tenure  of  that  theatre  that 
one  at  least  of  SHAKSI-K  vuu's  plays  should  yearly  be  produced  there, 
with  all  the  pomp  and  circumstance  the  nation  could  command. 

I  have  heard  it  sometimes  argued  that  the  time  may  come  when 
SHAKSPEARE  will  cease  to  prove  attractive,  when  his  plots  will  be 
thought  feeble,  his  humour  strained  and  pointless,  and  his  language  dull 
and  obsolete.  For  this  the  influence  of  railways  is  cited  as  a  cause  ;  and 
though  the  fancy  may  seem  laughable,  there  really  seems  some  ground  for 
it.  Railways  certainly  have  made  people  less  patient  than  they  were  at 
public  places  of  amusement,  and  less  tolerant  of  anything  approaching 
to  longwindedncss,  which  some  of  SHAKSPEARE'S  characters' are  clearly 
rather  given  to.  But  I  have  not  much  fear  myself  of  the  bad  time  ever 
coming,  when  SHAKSPEABE  will  be  sneered  at  as  being  too  slow  to  keep 
pace  with  the  age,  and  so  be  shunted  off  the  stage  as  being  worn  put 
and  old  fashioned.  Notwithstanding  railway  influence  and  fast  trains, 
and  men  to  match,  I  still  hold  true  to  the  belief  that  SHAKSPEARE 
"  Lived  not  for  an  age,"  but  for  all  dramatic  time,  and  that,  while  human 
nature  lasts,  his  plays,  which  picture  it  so  faithfully,  will  ever  be  attrac- 
tive. Croakers  who  pretend  to  have  lost  their  faith,  in  this,  should  so 
to  Drury  Lane  just  now,  and  see  how  SHAKSPEARE  fills  it,  and  how  the 
many  hundreds,  who  nightly  are  drawn  thither  by  his  play  of  Henry  IV., 
strain  eagerly  their  ears  to  catch  the  words  that  SHAKSFEARE  wrote  for 
them  to  near,  and  their  eyes  to  see  the  action  that  accompanies  the 
words. 

On  the  whole  I  think  the  play  is  very  creditably  played,  and  has  beer 
carefully  produced.     Hotspur  I  applaud  for  his  gallant  speech  anc 
bearing,  but  he  must  be  careful  lest  his  vehemence  be  too  much  for  hi! 
voice.    I  thought  perhaps  he  acted  best  in  the  scenes  where  he  is  tamec 
a  bit,  while  prattling  to  his  wife,  and  his  playful  rugged  tenderness  she 
took  as  a  wife  should.    Falataff  I  applaud  too,  with  but  little  reserva 
tion,  although  if  he  were  more  unctuous,  he  would  more   be  the  fa1 
knight.  In  one  addicted  so  to  drink,  the  humour  should  not  be  too  dry 
The  Glendower  scene  and  Welsh  song  have  too  often  been  omitted 
and  are  worthily  restored ;  but,  prithee,  good  Sir  John,  why  is  your 
royal  Crown  and  Cushion  bit  of  merriment  left  out  ?    And,  good  Mr 
Stage  Manager,  let  the  tumult  of  the  battle  not  die  away  too  much 
while  the  set  speeches  are  spoken ;  and  it  might  make  the  scene  more 
life-like  were  a  few  more  deaths  to  happen  in  it.    After  such  a  scrim 
mage  as  takes  place  upon  the  mound,  one  would  expect  a  few  addition 
to  the  four  dead  men  discovered  at  the  opening  of  the  scene,  posei 
neatly  two  and  two,  with  their  legs  precisely  parallel.    The  armour 
too,  is  certainly  not  strictly  "  of  the  period,"  as  a  glance  at  Mr.  Punch' 
JIMoru  of  Costume  will  clearly  serve  to  show :  but  one  need  not  be  toe 
critical  about  these  minor  matters,  if  the  broader  stage  effects  are 
attended  to  with  care. 

It  is  the  author's  fault  perhaps  that  in  many  of  the  scenes  it  please 
me  quite  as  much  to  see  the  audience  as  the  stage.  They  mostl; 
seemed  so  heartily  to  enjoy  his  play,  that  I  myself  enjoyed  the  sight  o 
their  enjoyment  as  much  as  that  of  what  was  causing  it.  Of  course  th 
stalls  and  the  dress  circle  repress  their  approbation  in  obedience  to  th 
stupid  laws  of  boarding-school  propriety  winch  still  govern  at  our  theatre 
the  fashion  of  the  day.  There  were  no  stalls  or  dress  circle  in  the  tim 
when  SHAKSPEARE  wrote,  and  I  '11  be  sworn  that  good  QUEEN  BBS 
and  the  fine  ladies  of  her  Court  did  more  than  feebly  smile  and  snigge 


t  the  humour  of  Jack  Faktaff  when  they  went  to  see  the  play.  It 
s  a  bad  thing  for  the  drama  this  abstaining  from  all  natural  emotion 
Jid  applause,  and  giving  vent  to  feeble  sniggers  where  there  should  be 
early  laughs.  To  stir  up  his  stage  impulses  and  make  him  act  his 
est,  an  actor  must  have  sympathy  both  visible  and  audible,  and  if  it 
tils  him  from  the  boxes,  he  seeks  it  from  the  gallery,  and  is  apt  to 
nil  his  acting  to  the  pleasure  of  the  gods.  But  despite  the  seeming 
pathy  of  the  Swells  at  Drury  Lane  and  the  Snobs  who  try  to  copy 
hem,  the  stalls  and  boxes  show  themselves  amused  and  entertained 
as  never  a  sensation  play  amused  or  entertained  them;  while  as  for 
it  and  gallery,  the  way  they  "  brayvo  "  ll'ilipur'i  energy,  and  roar  at 
^alstaffi  fun,  should  make  the  Shade  of  SHAKSPEABE  quit  Elysium 
iiie  evening,  and  for  that  night  only  revisit  this  dull  earth.  I  »ay,  for 
>ne  night  only,  for  although  at  thn  Princess's  his  t'umi'dy  of  Errors 
night  have  somewhat  of  temptation  for  him  to  prolong  uisstay  with  us, 

fear  that  elsewhere  on  our  stage  now  there  is  little  no  would  care  for. 
lowevcr  much  we  have  improved  things  in  the  last  three  hundred 
cears,  wo  certainly  have  never  exeelled  SIIAKSI'KAKK  in  our  plays.  In 
,tage  effects  and  scenery  wo  miitlit.  ~-hn\v  him  something  new,  and  as 
compared  with  his  dim,  feebly  e;mdl<  lighted  age,  we  might  astonish 
lim  perhaps  by  our  superior  enlightenment.  But  after  all,  one  must 
ulmit.  that  people  go  to  theatres  to  hear  as  well  as  see  ;  and  to  people 
who  have  anything  that  they  can  call  a  mind,  there  is  [ess  enlighten- 
nent  in  gas  and  limelight  moonshine  than  iu  sparkling  fancy,  and 
jrilliancy  of  wit. 

U'ell,  though  we  have  no  second  SHAKSPEABE  we  can  boast  of,  we 
may  at  least  be  thankful  for  the  one  we  have ;  and  we  never  should  lose 
sight  of  his  presence  on  our  stage,  seeing  we  have  little  hope  of  looking 


on  his  like. 


ONE  WHO  PAYS. 


P.S.  I  must  just  say  two  words  for  the  two  smart  new  burlesques 
which  were  brought  out  on  Easter  Monday,  the  one  at  the  Haymarket 
ind  the  other  at  the  Royalty,  which  latter  little  nutshell  of  a  theatre 
s  far  better  than  a  large  one  u  a  place  for  cracking  jokes  in.  Under 
MRS.  SBLBY'S  management,  the  Ro\alty  is  rivalling  the  Bandbox  in  the 
Strand  in  its  repute  for  smart  burlesque!,— smart  in  scenery  and 
costumes  as  in  parodies  and  puns. 


FANCY  BLACK. 

ADVERTISED  in  a  contemporary,  amidst  a  lot  of  other  melancholy 
millinery,  we  find,  "Articles  de  Fantaisie  Pour  Deuil." 

Only  fancy  articles  of  fancy  for  mourning  !  Fancy-mourning ;  fancy- 
weeds  :  how  fanciful !  And  what  are  they  ?— "  Chemisettes,  Tulle 
Sleeves,  Berthes,  Canzons,  Jupons,  Robes  de  Chambres,  Garnitures  des 
Robes,"  &c.  What  sadly  sweet  things  in  mourning !  Elegance  in 
sables!  The  idea  of  fancy  mourning  dress  suggests  that  of  a  fancy 
mourning  dress  ball.  There  is  a  "  Lord  Lovel  Quadrille,"  which  might 
be-danced  on  such  an  occasion,  for  one  thing,  and  some  dance-musical 
genius  might  compose  a  "Coffin  Quadrille"  for  another;  also  a 
" Shroud  Waltz,"  a  "Knell  Polka,"  and  a  Cotillon,  which  might  be 
called  "The  Cemetery."  To  descend  from  the  fashionable  sphere  of 
dancing  to  the  plebeian,  the  more  vivacious  of  the  gay  and  festive 
mourners,  attired  in  articles  defantaisie  pour  devil,  mignt  trip  it  on 
the  light  fantastic  toe  to  an  "  Undertakers  Hornpipe  "  or  a  Mute's 
Ji(j."  Fancy  mourning,  perhaps,  is  meant  to  denote  the  grief  of  the 
heirs  of  rich  old  gentlemen  and  ladies. 


A  NEW  FAMILY. 

IT  appears  by  the  police  reports  that  one  banner  was  missing  from 
the  GARIBALDI  procession,  and  its  absence  is  to  be  deplored.  Some- 
body detained  it  from  the  rightful  owners  until  too  late  for  show.  It 
was  the  banner  of  the  "  Sons  of  Phoenix."  We  particularly  wish  we 
had  seen  this  illustration  of  natural  history,  as  we  have  always  had 
grave  misgivings  touching  our  friend  Phcenix,  and  we  should  much  like 
to  be  introduced  to  his  family.  That  he  is  a  downy  bird  we  never 
doubted,  but  his  sons  appear  to  have  carried  downiness  to  the  point  ol 
softness,  or  they  would  not  have  let  their  flag  be  kept  from  them.  But 
we  are  glad  the  magisterial  Beak  helped  the  poor  honest  fellows,  and 
Mr.  Punch  hereby  makes  up  to  them  the  disappointment.  GARIBAIDI 
might  not  have  seen  their  banner,  he  will  be  sure  to  see  this. 


Aerial  Musicians. 

MACBETH  did  "murder  sleep;"  so  do  the  organ-grinders,  besides 

murdering  BELLINI  and  other  composers.      Owen  Glendoicer  says  to 

his  company  :— 

"  Those  musicians  that  shall  play  to  you 

Hang  iu  the  air  a  thousand  leagues  from  hence." 

MR.  BABBAOE,  and  other  gentlemen  of  tender  ears," would  perhaps  be 
glad  if  the  organ-fiends  who  distract  their  souls  were  hanging  in  the 
air  no  farther  off  than  the  Old  Bailey. 
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WARM    WORK. 

Fly  Fishing  is  a  gentle  Pastime,  exercising  the  Mind  without  fatiguing  the  Body. 
Yet  here  we  have  a  Gentleman  in  a  sad  slate  of  heat  and  flurry  from  merely  setting  up 
this  Young  Lady's  Rod  I 




LOW  TORY  TACTICS. 

As  IKHY,  or  BARNEY,  down  area  below, 

Whereas  he  negotiates  bargain  in  clo', 

Doth  garment  well  worn  search  with  keen  anxious  eye, 

Now  stretching,  now  holding  it  up  to  the  sky. 

Doth  peer  o'er  each  seam,  and  his  whole  mind  devote 

To  see  if  a  hole  he  can  pick  in  the  coat ; 

So  DERBY  and  DIZZY,  who  hungrily  wait 
For  office,  scan  Government  papers  of  state, 
So  in  oversharp  hurry  cry,  "  Hullo,  look  here  ! 
A  rent ! "  where,  examined,  it  doth  not  appear ; 
Then,  humming  and  muttering,  go  on,  and  then 
"Well,  here's  one  !  "  exclaim;  are  mistaken  again! 

As  when  sheriff's  cad  long  and  eagerly  tries 
To  get  into  house  which  his  efforts  defies, 
He  pushes  and  pulls  every  door  he  can  find, 
On  this  side,  on  that  side,  before  and  behind, 
Tents  window  and  casement  with  dogged  fixed  look, 
.Resolved  to  gain  entrance  by  hook  or  by  crook ; 

So  hard  do  those  two,  bent  possession  to  win 
Of  Downing-Street  premises,  try  to  get  in, 
As,  night  alter  night,  they,  with  obstinate  pain, 
Press  questions,  aud  cavil,  and  labour  in  vain, 
And,  good  fruit  at  home  since  wise  policy  bears, 
Find  fault  with  their  betters  in  Foreign  Affairs. 

Who  laughs  not  at  hearing  those  sham  malcontents 
The  Cabinet  blame  for  not  ruling  events  P 
For  not  having  had  those  remonstrances  heeded 
Which  they  themselves  urged;  of  which,  having  succeeded, 
No  doubt  they  would  claim  all  the  credit  and  glory. 
Such  low  politicians  you  can't  call  High  Tory. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

THE  Family  likeness  between  the  Ancient  Roman,  Greek 
and  Modern  English  Languages  is  well  illustrated  by  the 
following  example  : — In  Latin,  the  sea  is  Mare ;  a  very 
pretty  name  of  many  a  very  pretty  lass  in  England.  Good ! 
HOMER  in  the  Greek  word  for  the  same,  and  its  epithet, 
has  curiously  enough  united  the  two  when  speaking  of 
the  ToLLt-pAoisboio 


TALK  FOR  TRAVELLERS. 

TRULY  the  Peripatetic  is  also  among  the  Preachers !  A  thousand 
>ardons  for  having  detained  you  cooling  your  heels  in  the  street.  You 
will  be  crystallised  where  you  stand ;  or,  if  it  be  a  broiling  hot  day  and 
you  wear  goloshes,  your  sole  may  be  sticking  to  the  flagstones;  anima 
tua  adhasit  pavimento.  A  little  exertion !  good !  Let  us  rouse  our- 
selves, like  merry  merry  men  on  a  peculiar  sort  of  day,  (for  further 
>articulars  see  the  popular  Glee  by  the  late  SIR  H.  BISHOP),  and 
>estir !  bestir ! 

To  return. 

He  who  adopts  the  Caroline  or  Charleian  method,  has  great  advan- 
•ages  over  the  man  of  unsettled  plan.  Mrs.  Gamp,  it  occurs  to  me, 
was  a  Professor  of  this  method.  She  never  could  fail  in  a  conversation, 
as  long  as  she  stuck  to  her  Mrs.  Harris.  Make  therefore  for  yourself 
a  Mrs.  Harris.  All  difficulty  vanishes  at  once ;  never  shall  you  falter  in 
,  duologue. 

Thus :  You  make  WIGGINS  your  conversation-peg. 

Good.    You  meet  X :  How  are  you,  &c.,  &c.,  &c. 

"  WIGGINS  asked  after  you  the  other  day,"  you  then  begin.  If 
our  friend  is  taken  aback,  as  he  probably  will  be,  or  does  not  wish  to 
>wn  his  ignorance  of  one,  who  appears  to  have  felt  such  an  interest  in 
lis  welfare,  he  will  say,  as  if  in  pleased  surprise.  "  Did  he  ?  " 

Upon  which  it  is  evident  that  you  have  it  all  your  own  way,  and  can 
ontmue  in  what  strain  you  will.  For  instance, 

"Yes  l^he  says  he  never  sees  you  now."    Here  your  friend  may  feel 


ession :  if  not,  continue :— "  I  should  like  you  two  to  (fine  with  me,  at 
he  Club,  one  of  these  days."    Of  course  he  will  be  delighted  to  meet 
WIGGINS,  and  may  admit  at  this  point,  that  he  can't  call  to  mind  where  he 
ms  become  acquainted  with  WIGGINS,  though,  he  will  inform  you,  the  name 
eems  familiar  to  him.    "  Oh !  "  you  will  answer,  "  he  knows  you,  well 
enough,  by  reputation."    This  will  please  him,  whoever  he  is.     "And 
•ou  must  meet  him.    What  do  you  say  to  one  day  next  week  ?  "    Your 


friend  has  nothing  to  say  to  one  day  next  week,  or  next  month  for  that 
matter;  but  after  some  show  of  consideration,  he  tells  you  that  "he 
shall  be  disengaged  on  certain  days,"  and  then,  looks  at  you,  expecting 
the  invitation  forthwith.  "  Very  good,"  you  reply.  "  Then  I'll  ask 
WIGGINS,  and  find  out  when  he  can  come.  Good  bye.  Don't  forget." 
As  you  move  away,  be  very  particular  on  calling  out,  "Don't  forget ! >: 
it 's  just  as  good,  real,  and  as  hearty  as  if  you  had  given  your  friend  a 
positive  invitation,  date  and  time  fixed.  He  departs,  impressed  with 
the  idea  that  he 's  going  to  dine  with  you,  on  one  day  next  week 
to  meet  WIGGINS,  and  subsequently  accepts  other  bond  fide  invi- 
tations conditionally.  Well,  the  dinner  never  comes  off.  What  of 
that  ?  At  some  future  time  you  two  meet  again.  "  Well,"  says  he, 
quite  seriously,  "  I  suppose  you  couldn't  get  WIGGINS."  You  must  take 
care  that  this  does  not  throw  yon  off  your  guard ;  for  ten  to  one  but 
you  have  forgotten  all  about  the  proposed  Wiggmsian  festivity.  Be 
ready ;  do  not  appear  puzzled—  saying,  "  WIGGINS  !  let  me  see — let  me 


so  busy !  can't  get  away  [for  a  moment !  But  he 's  going  to  take  a 
holiday  very  soon,  and  then — then— my  boy — we'll — "  here,  wink 
knowingly,  or  use  any  action  or  facial  expression,  that  will  best  describe 
the  Indescribable,  without  committing  yourself  to  anything.  And  then  ? 
Well  then, 

Well what  then? 

On  my  word  I  am  disgusted.  I  give  it  'up  as  a  bad  job.  Do  I  not 
well  to  be  angry  ?  After  preaching  for  these  many  weeks  past,  after 
pointing  out  unto  my  fellow-citizens  the  faults  in  their  every-day  street 
conversations,  hang  me  if  they  are  not  just  as  bad  as  ever  they  were ! 

Can  I  struggle  with  the  inevitable  ?  I  am  a  Peripatetic,  and  to  me  is 
not  the  Stoical  patience.  Yet  will  I  make  a  last  attempt  at  a  reforma- 
tion. My  boy  in  buttons  shall  follow  me,  carrying  a  Diogenic  tub. 
something  between  a  caviare  barrel  and  a  five-gallon  cask.  This  shall 
he  place  at  the  corners  of  frequented  streets,  and  I,  mounted  upon  the 
top  of  it  (BUTTONS  will  also  carry  a  pair  of  steps),  will  fulfil  my 
mission. 
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MR.  SPENCEB  POFFINOTON  MAKES  A  MOHNINO  CALL.    HE  WILL  WEAR  AN  EYE-GLASS— AND  SKIPS  LIKE  LORD  DUNDREARY — AND  COMES  10 
QRIEF  OVBB  A  CROQUET  IRON,  TAKINU  A  HEADER  INTO  THE  ABMS  OT  LADY  HONOBIA  BOUNCER  I 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

APRIL  18M,  Monday.  About  five-and-twenty  years  ago,  when  Mr. 
Punch's  hair  was  not  so  dark  as  it  now  is  when  he  lias  had  proper  time 
to  attend  to  liis  toilette,  there  appeared  in  the  J&MKSMT  some  very 
clever  papers  on  Nursery  Rhymes.  It  was  sought  to  prove  that  the 
series  of  apparently  artless  and  not  particularly  coherent  chants  with 
which  mediaeval  Mammas  stilled  the  wails  of  the  babies  of  the  dark  ages, 
really  comprised  the  most  remarkable  prophecies.  Mr.  Punch  remem- 
bers being  much  struck  with  some  of  the  interpretations,  and  they  were 
recalled  to  his  mind  by  the  awful  event  revealed  on  the  Monday  he  is 
mentioning.  The  Examiner  writer  quoted  one  couplet  of  which  he  was 
unable  to  discover  the  secret  meaning.  It  was  this  Nursery  Song : — 

"  Bibble  O,  Bobble  O,  Long  Jack  and  Robin  O, 
Shut  your  eye,  eat  a  pio,  mind  you  pull  the  bobbin,  O." 

It  must  be  admitted  that  the  mystery  of  the  meaning  in  these  lines 
might  puzzle  the  Sphynx  or  DR.  CUMMING.  But  everything  comes  to 
him  wno  knows  how  to  wait.  Monday  revealed  the  secret.  Let  us 
apply  ourselves  calmly  and  dispassionately  to  the  interpretation  of 
prophecy,  and  we  shall  soon  see  how  beautifully  it  fits  into  our 
grooves. 

Bibble  0  is  a  rendering  of  the  Greek  word  signifying  a  book.  Bobble  0 
means  BOB  LOWE.  Long  Jack  is  more  obscure,  but  PAIMERSTON  is 
not  short,  and  his  second  name  is  JOHN — this  is  a  trifle  when  you  are 
at  prophecies.  Robin  0  is  a  touching  reference  to  the  last  "  Inspector" 
of  the  Children  who  were  taken  from  then-  home  on  the  pretence  of 
education,  "  to  be  brought  up  in  fair  London."  Shut  your  eye  is  a 
delicate  allusion  to  a  matter  so  notorious,  and  so  pointedly  alluded  to  in 
the  next  mentioned  debate,  that  there  need  be  no  scruple  about  it. 
"MB.  LOWE  could  not  see  what  was  going  on  in  the  House."  Eat  a 
pie  refers  to  the  pie  of  humility  which  it  was  vainly  sought  to  press 
upon  MR.  LOWE.  Mind  you  pull  the  bobbin,  0,  is  in  other  words,  be 
sure  that  you  have  plenty  of  Red  Tape  at  hand. 

Now,  dear  brethren,  put  all  these  things  together,  and  see  how  the 
nursery  prophecy  enshrined  the  events  of  Monday.  BOB  Low*,, 
charged  witn  mutilating  a  Book,  containing  the  reports  of  the  In- 
spectors of  the  Schools  tor  poor  babes,  was  defended  by  LOKD  PALMER- 
STON, had  been  unable  to  see  the  document  his  foes  were  handing  about 


the  House  on  the  night  of  the  hostile  division,  would  not  eat  humble 
pie,  but  had  to  succumb  to  red  tape  traditions,  and  has  resigned ! 
Why,  if  DR.  CCMMINO  could  get  within  a  mile  of  such  evidence,  he 
would  fix  within  five-and-twenty  minutes  the  time  when  the  next  comet 
is  to  knock  this  world  into  the  middle  of  the  sun.  We  rejoice  to  have 
such  an  opportunity  of  showing  our  own  skill,  and  of  recalling  recol- 
lections of  the  wit  of  our  old  friend  the  Examiner,  who,  by  the  way, 
still  upholds  the  cause  of  scholarly  and  epigrammatic  writing  against 
the  graphic  slipslop  and  gush  of  the  day. 

MR.  BOB  LOWE  is  no  longer  a  member  of  the  Government,  and  Mr. 
Punch  has  something  more  to  say.  MB,  LOWE'S  exculpation  of  himself 
from  the  charge  brought  against  him  was  incomplete  on  the  first  night, 
as  Mr.  Punch  ventured  to  hint,  but  was  so  complete  on  the  second  that 
the  absurd  thing  is  that  he  should  have  resigned.  The  Opposition  have 
ejected  another  good  man,  and  on  another  frivolous  pretence.  It  is 
said  that  the  old  Whig  lot  in  the  Cabinet  were  very  cold  about  the 
matter,  and  did  not  care  to  stand  by  LOWE,  as  he  is  not  one  of  the  blue 
blood.  Had  he  been  a  GREY  or  an  ELLIOTT,  he  would  not  have  been 
sacrificed  in  this  summary  fashion.  However,  that  is  the  Cabinet's 
business,  and  if  it  is  strong  enough  to  throw  away  its  good  cards 
without  equivalent,  let  the  game  go  on.  MR.  H.  BRDCB,  Member  for 
Merthyr  Tydvil,  succeeds  MR.  LOWE,  and  has  been  re-elected.  In  his 
address  to  his  Welsh  constituents  he  showed  with  much  exultation 
that  the  Irish  are  an  awful  deal  wickeder  than  the  Welsh,  numbers  of 
course  duly  allowed  for.  This  is  true ;  but  then  the  Welsh  live  close  to 
a  civilised  nation,  the  English,  and  have  the  benefit  of  the  example  of 
their  neighbours.  We  must  not  be  Pharisaical,  my  Cymry,  although  it 
is  quite  right  to  set  a  proper  value  on  ourselves,  my  bounding  goats  of 
Snowdon. 

To-day.  MR.  DISRAELI,  in  a  strain  of  solemnity  that  might  have 
befitted  the  impeachment  of  LORD  PALMERSTON  for  selling  himself  to 
Tartary  or  Tartarus,  opened  up  the  dreadful  story  of  the  Five  Under- 
secretaries. Let  us  at  once  allay  the  agitation  of  the  country  by 
stating  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  owned  his  crime,  but  charged  the 
other  side  with  being  accomplices,  and  that  the  fearful  danger  to  the 
State  has  been  removed.  Sometimes  it  passes  through  our  minds  that 
MB.  DISRAELI  has  a  noble  ambition  to  be  described  in  some  brilliant 
political  Mvel  of  the  next  century,  as  "LORD  RUNNYMEDB,  the  spark- 
ling sceptic,  who  believed  in  nothing  except  the  British  Constitution, 
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and  chiefly  in  that  because  he  was  its  sole  exponent  in  an  age  when 
men  shuddered  at  first  principles." 

Tuesday.  GARIBALDI  having  decided  on"  ending  his  visit  to  England, 
much  row  arose  among  a  certain  class.  It  was  not  enough  to  tell  them 
that  GARIBALDI,  by  no  means  recovered  from  a  dangerous  wound,  has 
to  take  care  of  himself,  and  that  if  he  is  killed  in  England  he  will  never 
be  able  to  do  anything  more  for  Italy.  They  roared  and  spluttered 
insisted  on  knowing  better  than  the  doctors  or  the  patient  himself, 
passed  resolutions,  forced  themselves  into  his  presence,  and  all  but 
blew  him  up  for  daring  to  have  a  will  of  his  own.  Then  it  was 
set  about  that  the  EMPEROR  or  THE  FRENCH  was  offended  at  GARI- 
BALDI'S  reception,  and  wished  him  sent  away.  LORD  GRANVILLE  and 
LORD  PALMERSTON  having  denied  this,  the  EMPEROR  or  AUSTRIA  was 
next  pitched  upon,  and  the  Conference  was  said  to  be  delayed  because 
that  Emperor  demanded  GARIBALDI'S  extrusion.  This  absurdity  being 
extinguished,  the  Snobs  did  not  know  what  to  do,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE 
finished  them  all  off  by  stating  that  he  and  others  had  advised  GARI- 
BALDI to  visit  only  a  few  of  the  provincial  towns,  but  that  he  did  not 
like  to  niiikc  distinctions,  and  thought  his  best  course  was  to  go  away. 
LORD  SIIAFTESBURY  has  written  to  the  same  effect,  and  it  will  take  a 
good  many  tons  of  Snobbery  to  balance  six  words  from  MR.  GLADSTONE 
and  LORD  SHAFTESISURY.  So  the  hero  departed,  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES 
having  done  himself  honour  and  pleased  the  nation  by  paying  GARI- 
BALDI a  visit  at  Stafford  House.  Mr.  Punch  may  also  mentipn  that 
GARIBALDI  received  a  deputation  from  the  Federals,  declared  himself  a 
Federal,  and  said  that  had  his  sword  been  needed  by  the  North,  it 
should  have  been  drawn  for  MR.  LINCOLN.  It  appears  to  Mr.  Punch 
to  be  needed  excessively,  but  he  is  extraordinarily  glad  that  it  is  not  to 
be  drawn  in  a  quarrel  of  which  the  brave,  good,  but  easily-misled 
GARIBALDI  sees  but  one  phase  only. 

Wednesday.  There  was  debate  on  a  Bill  about  Irish  Grand  Juries,  but 
whatever  it  was,  it  was  thrown  out  by  ISO  to  27,  so  we  need  not  bother 
about  that. 

Thursday.  GARIBALDI  visited  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  but  did  not 
stop  long,  having  to  go  into  the  City,  and  be  made  a  Fishmonger. 
Now  he  is  at  least  as  good  as  the  owner  of  the  Seal  of  the  Fisherman. 
To-night,  while  he  was  in  the  Senate,  LORD  CHELMSFORD  was  affording 
the  CHANCELLOR  an  opportunity  of  expatiating  upon  the  excellence  of 
his  measure  for  cheapening  Conveyancing.  And  there  is  no  doubt  that 
the  Act  is  an  admirable  one,  but  what  can  you  do  if  the  Solicitors  set 
themselves  against  it  ?  And  why  should  not  the  Solicitors  set  them- 
selves against  it,  seeing  that  the  only  way  in  which  a  skilful  gentleman 
of  that  profession  can  get  fairly  paid  for  his  labour  and  brains  is  by 
means  of  long  instead  of  short  deeds]?  A  plan  must  be  devised  for 
remunerating  a  scientific  gentleman  on  some  other  principle  than  that 
of  the  bill  into  which  he  is  forced  to  stick  as  many  foolish  items  as 
possible.  Some  articles  by  Mr.  Punch,  at  the  time  the  subject  was  in 
agitation,  enabled  the  CHANCELLOR  to  carry  his  Bill,  and  it  is  not  im- 
probable that  the  famous  tin  box,  lettered  In  re  FONDLESQUAW,"  may 
contain  something  else  to  the  purpose. 

In  the  Commons,  after  MR.  GLADSTONE'S  GARIBALDI  explanation, 
MB.  SHERIDAN  endeavoured  to  disturb  the  Fire  Assurance  arrange- 
ment proposed  by  the  Budget,  and  was  defeated  by  170  to  117. 
Afterwards  an  insidious  attempt  to  convert  the  Committee  on  MR. 
GLADSTONE'S  Annuities  Bill  into  a  Shelf  for  that  admirable  measure 
was  also  defeated,  after  a  little  plain  English  from  PAM. 

Friday.  LORD  DERBY  is  resolved  upon  doing  something  for  the 
working  classes  who  are  ejected  from  their  homes  by  what  COBBETT 
scoffingly  called  "  warst  Improvements,"  but  which  are  improvements 
for  all  that.  The  Earl  insists  that  railways  shall  provide  cheap  trains 
for  taking  the  labourer  to  and  from  his  work.  This  is  not  much  to 
demand,  when  we  'consider  the  monopoly  conceded  to  the  railways. 
But  the  remedy  will  only  meet  halt  the  grievance.  The  working 
class  want  decent  houses  in  'and  not  out  of  town,  and  the  question  of 
Block  Colonies  will  come  up  sooner  or  later. 

In  a  Chinese  debate,  MR.  LIDDELL  clearly  showed  that  we  had  done 
everything  that  was  wrong,  and  MR.  LAYARD  demonstrated  as  clearly 
that  we  had  done  everything  that  was  right,  after  which  the  topic  got 
into  the  hands  of  ME.  FERBAND,  and  the  House  of  course  yawned  and 
counted  itself  out. 

Saturday.  Mr.  Punch  published  his  Tercentenary  Number  in  honour 
of  SHAKSPEARE,  whose  birthday  this  either  was  or  was  not,  most  likely 
the  latter,  firstly,  because  Babies  are  not  usually  christened  on  the  third 
day>  secondly,  because  New  Style  brings  the  alleged  birthday  to  the  3rd 
>i  May,  and  lastly,  because  there  was  an  east  wind  in  spite  of  the  heat, 
and  Mr.  Punch  had  no  inclination  to  march  in  processions,  or  do  any- 
thing except  contemplate  with  ecstasy  his  own  magnificent  picture  of 
his  own  Shakspearian  procession. 


MEDICAL.— Miss  UVULA  wishes  to  know  if  the  best  writer  upon 
sore  throats  was  DE  QUINSEY  ?  All  we  can  say  is,  as  usual,  consult  a 
Solicitor. 


SHAKSPEAEE'S  BIRTHDAY  AS  IT  WAS  KEPT  IN 
THE    WORKHOUSE. 

"  Is  the  Union  here  1  "—Hamlet. 

SCENE  —  Inside  of  a  Workhouse. 
Enter  BEADLE,  with  Followers,  bringing  in  a  Sirloin  of  Beef  . 

Beadle.  So,  set  it  down.    What  boa,  Warder ! 

ltt  Pauper.  Meat,  by  the  mass  ! 

2nd  Pauper.  Mass,  therein  thou  say'st.   It  is,  indeed,  a  mass  of  meat. 

'&rd  Pauper.  I  marvel  what  manner  of  meat  it  be. 

Beadle.  What  say'st  thou,  sirrah  ?    Beef,  thou  knave ;  ox-beef. 

4M  Pauper.  I  would,  Sir,  I  had  to  my  porridge  all  the  milk  that  ox 
hath  given  in  his  time ;  yea,  in  good  sooth. 

Beadle.  How  now,  mad  wag !— thou  art  malapert.  Thou  wert  best 
keep  thy  breath  to  cool  thy  porridge,  I  warrant  thee,  lest  all  the  por- 
ridge thou  hast  be  skilligolee.  Beef,  I  tell  thee;  beef  at  tenpence- 
halfpenny  a  pound :  and,  mark  you,  there  is  mustard  too. 

Paupers.  O  rare ! 

\st  Pauper.  Faith,  I  have  almost  forgotten  the  taste  of  beef.  I  have 
not  tasted  beef  any  time  this  twenty  year. 

Beadle.  And,  sirrahs,  there  is  plum-pudding  to  follow. 

2nd  Pauper.  Happy  man  be 's  dole !  Prithee,  Sir,  be  not  this  Leap 
Year,  an  it  please  you,  sweet  Sir  ? 

Beadle.  Yea,  sirrah. 

2nd  Pauper.  Then,  belike,  Christmas  Cometh  twice  a- year  this  year, 
Sir,  and  to-day  is  Christmas  Day  in  April  ? 

Beadle.  Thou  art  a  fool.  Knowest  thou  not  whose  birthday  this  is, 
sirrah  P 

Znd  Pauper.  No,  Sir. 

Beadle  (aside].  Truly,  an  it  were  not  for  the  Board  of  Guardians,  I 
had  not  myself  been  much  wiser.  Sirrah,  this  is  SHAKSPEABE'S 
birthday. 

4M  Pauper.  Marry,  Sir,  I  wish  him  many  happy  returns  thereof,  and 
more  of  them  to  ourselves,  Sir. 

Beadle.  Go  to,  go  to. 

Paupers.  We  shall,  Sir,  and  heartily. 

Beadle.  In  faith,  that 's  well  said.  So  now,  fellows,  fall  to ;  and, 
look  you,  here  is  a  pot  of  ale  for  the  nonce,  to  wash  down  your  beef 
and  pudding  withal,  and  drink  the  memory  of  SHAKSPEARE. 

Paupers.  The  memory  of  SHAKSPEABE!  Immortal,  SHAKSPEAKE  ! 
Hooray ! 

(Scene  closes.) 


\ 


TEMPERANCE  SHAKSPEARE. 

DURING  the  course  of  last  Saturday's  festivities,  the  juvenile  mem- 
bers of  the  •  Band  of  Hope  were  entertained  with  a  Shakspearian 
Interlude,  in  which  the  principal  characters  were  personated  by  some 
of  the  leading  mountebanks  belonging  to  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance. 
In  this  piece,  which  is  said  to  be  the  joint  production  of  MESSRS.  SOMES 
and  LAWSON  : — 

Falstaff  abjures  sack,  and  addicts  himself  to  thin  potations. 
Bardolph  is  sent  to  a  hydropathic  establishment  to  undergo  the  water- 
cure  ;  and  does  penance  in  a  wet  sheet. 
Sir  Toby  Belch  drinks  tea  with  Malvolio. 
Christopher  Sly  begs  for  a  cup  of  your  Adam's  Ale. 
Cassia  takes  the  pledge. 

WHAT  is  the  best  thing  to  do  in  a  hurry  ?  Nothing. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.—  APRIL  30,  1864. 


SUSPENSE. 

(WITH  MR.  PUNCH'S  APOLOGIES  TO  SIR  EDWIN  LANDSEER.) 
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FAREWELL   TO   GARIBALDI. 

"  IF  WE  DO  MEET  AGAIN,  WE  'LL  SMILE  INDEED ; 
IF  NOT,  'TIS  TRUE,  THIS  PARTING  WAS  WELL  MADE."-SnAKSPEAHE. 
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BOTTOM'S    DREAM. 

AIR — Routttau'i. 
'  I  will  get  Ptttr  Quince  to  write  a  BalUd  of  this  Dream." 

HIRLINO  mizmazes. 
Sprinkled  with  daisies, 
Where  donkey  grazes ; 

Witch  upon  broom ; 
Horse  upon  rider, 
Mouth  yawning  wider, 
Cobweb  and  spider ; 

Shuttle  and  loom. 

Snout  wildfire  breathing, 
Cat  in  pan  seething, 
Huge  dragon,  wreathing 

Tail  round  the  moon ; 
Meteor  and  comet, 
Beard  of  Mahomet, 
Whale,  that  doth  vomit 

Boat  and  harpoon. 


ory,* 


He-goat,  all  hoary, 
Thief's  Hand  of  QL 
Face  pale  and  gory, 

Ghastly  to  see ; 
Razor,  triangle,   . 
Fetters  that  jangle, 
Noose,  which  doth  dangle 

From  gallows-tree. 

Pig  playing  fiddle, 
Sphinx  with  a  riddle, 
Fool  in  the  middle. 

Fairies  around ; 
Demons  advancing, 
Lord  Bishop  dancing, 
Big  glow-worms  glancing 

Over  the  ground. 

Elf-ships  and  sailors, 
Tinkers  and  tailors, 
Blacksmiths  and  nailers, 
Hammer  and  tongs ; 

•  Magic  candle  in  dead  man's  hand ;  implement  of  mediteral  burglar. 


Joiners  and  weavers. 
Imps  of  brain-fevers, 
Marrowbones,  cleavers, 
Trumpets  and  gongs. 

Phantoms  appalling, 
Goblin  brats  squalling, 
Centipedes  crawling, 

Lizard  and  snake ; 
Thornbush  and  thistle, 
Hedgehogs  that  bristle, 
AVhiTe  the  winds  whistle, 

Under  the  brake. 

Tmages  graven, 
Magpie  and  raven, 
Humble  bee,  shaven 

Friar  in  cowl ; 
Something  between  a 
Fish  and  hysena, 
Bat,  amphisbaena, 

Nightjar  and  owl. 

Snails,  horned  cattle, 
Annies  in  battle, 
Watchdog  with  rattle, 

Corpses  in  shrouds ; 
Skeletons  moeing, 
Peasblossoms  blowing, 
Coming  and  going 

Apes  in  the  clouds. 

Lightning  and  thunder, 
Rocks  reft  asunder, 
Fathomless  wonder, 

Where  nightmares  teem ; 
Pork  chops  are  stated 
One  to  have  sated ; 
He  was  translated : 

He  saw  Bottom's  Dream. 


CURS  AND  CRINOLINE. 

THE  Times  critic  of  the  Cremorne  Dog  Show  says  in  a  judicious 
notice  of  that  interesting  exhibition  : — 

"  The  pugs  with  which  HOOASTH  has  made  us  generally  familiar— the  rage  in  the 
days  of  Queen  Anne  and  hooped  petticoats,  and  which  have  become  fashionable 
again  under  the  congenial  reign  of  crinoline — are  here  in  great  force.  They  are  as 
ugly  as  bulldogs,  and  as  big  as  what  the  fancy  haa  loft  bulldogs  now-a-days,  but  not 
half  so  intelligent." 

It  is  curious  what  a  variety  of  things,  many  of  very  different  kinds, 
are  associated  by  some  mysterious  law  of  affinity.  Some  of  them,  to  be 
sure,  are  visibly  and  sensibly  related,  and  go  naturally  together.  Lamb 
and  mint  sauce,  beans  and  bacon,  ducks  and  green  peas,'  are  intelligible 
combinations,  to  be  accounted  lor  on  gastrouomical  principles.  There 
is  an  obvious  connection  between  a  bulldog  and  a  ruffian  like  BILL 
SJKES.  Some  may  not  see  at  first  sight  any  similar  fitness  in  the  com- 
panionship between  a  pretty  girl  in  hooped  petticoats  and  a  pug ;  but, 
to  an  ffisthetical  eye,  as  is  the  bull-dog  to  the  knee-tights  of  the  burglar, 
so  is  the  pug-dog  to  the  skirts  of  the  oelle,  and  the  same  relation  extends 
to  the  ankle-jacks  of  the  former  and  the  Balmorals  of  the  latter.  Hooped 
petticoats  and  pugs  have  the  common  property  of  absurdity,  and  of  a 
beauty  which  consists  in  ugliness.  Accordingly,  the  ridiculous  fashion 
and  the  grotesque  animals  in  question  came  in  together,  continued 
together,  went  out  together,  and  reappear  together.  Hooped  petti- 
coats are  always  in  the  way,  so  are ,  pug-dogs ;  *  both  agree  not  only  in 
not  being  ornamental,  but  also  in  not  being  useful,  nay,  on  the  contrary, 
in  being  inconvenient.  Pugs  are  subject  to  hydrophobia,  crinolines 
occasion  death  by  fire.  Both,  are  nuisances,  constantly  incurring  the 
execrations  and  maledictions  of  men.  Between  your  worse  than  useless 
crinoline  and  worse  than  useless  cur  there  is  a  singular  concurrence, 
very  significant,  too,  is  the  fact  that  crinoline  finds  its  natural  corre- 
spondence in  creatures  of  the  canine  species ;  for  that  evidently  denotes 
it  to  be  an  excrescence  of  female  puppyism. 

*  Except  one,  a  friend  of  our  Toby.— ED. 


OMITTED  IN  THB  ALMANACK.— Monday,  April  25.  Lion  Hunting 
ends. 


THE  SHAKSPEARE  FLOWER-SHOW. 

POOR  MR.  FLOWER,  the  Mayor  of  Stratford  and  the  manager  of  the 
SHAKSPEARE  fetes,  has  had  an  anything  but  blooming  time  ot  it  of  late. 
He  must  have  wished  himself  transplanted  far  away  from  where  they 
have  potted  him,  for  he  has  clearly  not  been  living  in  a  bed  of  roses. 
First  one  Hamlet  failed  him,  and  then,  alas !  another ;  and  when  he  had 
come  to  terms  with  a  Juliet  in  place  of  them,  alack-a-day !  the  other 
"  leading  lady  "  he  relied  on  sent  in  her  resignation,  and  left  him  in  a 
huff. 

Well,  let  us  trust  that  nevertheless  the  Shakspeare  Flower  Show  will 
succeed  and  bear  abundant  golden  fruit.  One  might  have  hoped  that 
actors,  when  requested  to  do  homage  to  the  memory  of  SHAKSPEARE, 
would  not  have  let  their  private  jealousies  hurt  the  public  cause.  As 
the  Flower  Show  at  Stratford  was  meaut  solely  for  Sweet  William,  it 
was  certainly  unseemly  to  show  any  London  Pnde  at  it.  However,  we 
repeat,  we  hope  it  may  succeed,  and  that  worthy  MR.  FLOWER,  who  is 
the  very  pink  of  courtesy,  will  not  in  any  way  be  knocked  to  pieces  by 
jhe  show,  but  be  in  his  usual  blooming  condition  at  the  end  of  it. 


AN  IRISH  QUESTION. 
IN  the  Parliamentary  Intelligence  of  the  Time»  it  is  thus  printed : — 

"  MR.  SCULLY  wished  to  put  a  question  to  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  ExcaiqriR 
relative  to  the  reply  he  had  just  given  to  the  honourable  Member  for  Perth,  whether 
in  the  course  of  the  conversation  he  had  had  with  GENERAL  GARIBALDI  he  stated  to 
him  that  the  feeling  of  the  Metropolis  of  England  represented  the  feeling  of  tho 
people  of  Ireland  on  this  subject  (laughter),  and  did  he  recommend  him  not  to  go  to 
Ireland?  (continued  laughter).' 

Was  the  honourable  gentleman,  whose  utterly  irrelevant  question, 
addressed  as  above  to  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER,  created 
"  laughter,"  and  "  continued  laughter,"  MR.  VINCENT  SCULLY  or  Ma. 
Nun  SCULL  ?  or  bothj> 

Crrr  INTELLIGENCE.— Should  the  proposed  Asylum  for  decayed  Bill- 
Brokers,  Jobbers,  and  others  on  'Change  be  ultimately  built,  it  will 
probably  be  at  Stock-holm. 
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OTHELLO  ON  CBINOLINE. 

"  IT  is  THE  CAUSE  !    It  is  THE  CAUSE  ! " Othello. 


SINFUL-NESS  OR  SWIPES. 

IN  a  speech  on  the  Burial  Service,  the  REV.  R.  SEYMOUR,  on  his  legs 
in  the  Lower  House  of  Convocation,  is  reported  to  have  cited  the  case 
of  a  clergyman,  the  Vicar  of  St.  Giles,  Cambridge,  who,  some  years  ago, 
had  been  suspended  for  refusing  to  bury  a  parishioner  who  had  been 
found  dead  in  a  ditch  the  morning  after  he  had  been  last  seen  turned 
out  of  a  public-house  in  a  drunken  state.  According  to  the  Post,  the 
reverend  speaker  said,  with  reference  to  this  unfortunate  man— 

"  Let  them  strike  out  all  the  service  but  the  Bible  Lesson  and  the  Lord's  Prayer 
and  even  then  it  would  not  be  a  fit  service  for  such  a  sinner." 

"  Hear !  hear ! "  from  the  assembled  parsons.    Hear  what  ? 

Such  a  sinner?  So  very  great  a  sinner?  How  does  MR.  SEYMOUR 
know  that  ?  Is  he  prepared  to  say  that  the  deceased  died  of  mere 
excess ;  of  drinking  more  than  the  equivalent  of  a  clerical  quantity  of 
sound  port  ?  May  not  the  man  have  been  merely  the  victim  of  bad 
beer?  Can  MR.  SEYMOUR  take  upon  himself  to  say  that  this  same 
sinner  was  not  "more  sinned  against  than  sinning ?  " 

APRIL  GARDENING  TOR  POLICEMEN. 

PROCURE  some  of  the  old-fashioned  Bow  Street  Runners,  and  train 
them  over  your  windows.  A  very  pretty  effect. 

,  CAB-LAW.— If  a  Cabman  or  Organ-grinder  is  impertinent,  you  may 
shut  him  up,"  without  being  liable  to  the  penalties  of  false  imprison- 
ment. 


PUFFING  AND  PLAY  BILLING. 

PLAY-BILL  and  Puff  used  once  to  be  synonymous ;  and  though  we 
hate  reformed  the  practice  in  part,  we  have  not  reformed  it  alto- 
gether. Managers  still  blow  their  own  trumpets  in  their  own  bills 
more  loudly  than  good  taste  justifies.  We  have  not  quite  ceased  to  see 


out  of  bill-fiction  into  treasury-fact  as  "  miserable  miss."  In  short, 
farewell  performances  are  not  the  only  ones  as  to  which  the  bill  of  the 
play  is  not  yet  quite  reliable.  But  besides  being  a  stage  for  managers 
to  blow  their  trumpets  from,  the  play-bill  has  another  function.  It  is 
the  pedestal  for  the  actor — that  unplumed  peacock — to  spread  his  tail 
on,  and  admire  himself,  in  all  the  glory  of  single  lines  and  big  letters. 
Woe  to  the  manager  who  dares  bracket  MR.  BELLOWS,  the  eminent 
tragedian,  with  MR.  SMALL-BONES,  the  walking  gentleman,  or  to  print 
the  name  of  the  great  GRIGSBY,  that  popular  low-comedian,  in  type  no 
larger  than  that  which  sets  out  the  name  of  MR.  FUMBLE,  the  second 
old  man.  Rival  eminences  and  pretensions  in  a  theatre  are  gauged  and 
marked,  ticketted  and  tested  by  primer  and  pica,  and  the  lines  of 
demarcation  between  the  histrionic  upper-ten  and  rag-tag  and  bobtail 
are  drawn  by  "double-leads,"  "rules,"  and  "  spaces." 

Where  manager  and  popular  actor  meet  in  the  same  body,  it  is  no 
wonder  if  the  play-bill  become  too  small  for  these  two  very  great  gen- 
tlemen rolled  into  one  colossus.  And  in  the  exact  proportion  that 
the  name  of  MR.  or  M.  SWAGGER  grows  bigger,  those  of  MR.  or  M. 
SWAGGER'S  unhappy  company  dwindle,  and  grow  less ;  till  the  troupe  is 
reduced  to  the  dimensions  of  the  smallest  possible  rushlights  that 
scarcely  dare  even  to  twinkle  in  the  blaze  of  the  great  central  star.  Of 
course  if  the  rushlights  have  any  power  of  shining  the  central  star 
quietly  appropriates  their  light,  and  revolves  on  his  own  axis  with 
immense  pleasure  to  himself,  though  not  always  with  the  same 
satisfaction  to  his  employes  or  the  public.  But  of  all  odious  forms  in 
which  this  selfish  assumption  has  lately  taken  to  show  itself,  there  is 
one  quite  new,  and  that  puzzles  us.  We  learn  that  on  such  a  night, 
MR.  SWAGGER  will  appear  (in  all  the  distinction  of  large  capitals), 
say,  as  Bottom,  supported  by  MESSRS.  CYPHER,  SMALL,  NOBODY, 
TWOPENNY,  HALFPENNY,  and  MESDAMES  SHY,  STILL,  ASPEN,  and 
QUIVER,  &c.  (all  in  the  humility  of  the  smallest  type). 

H9w  MR.  SWAGGER  comes  to  be  supported  by  actors  so  immeasurably 
inferior  as  his  company  appear  to  be  in  his  eyes,  we  are  at  a  loss  to 
understand,  unless  it  be  that  he  is  supported  by  them  in  the  sense  of 
getting  on  to  their  shoulders,  making  them  pedestals  for  his  own  eleva- 
tion, and  stepping-stones  on  his  own  way  to  success  and  fortune.  Or 
it  may  be  that  MR.  SWAGGER,  in  describing  himself  as  "supported 
by"  MESSRS.  CYPHER,  SMALL  &  Co.,  means  to  confess  that  he  is  kept 
on  his  legs  by  their  services. 

In  whichever  sense  the  word  is  used,  whether  as  an  avowal  of  cool 
assumption  or  humble  demerit,  it  is  too  candid.  We  should  recommend 
our  stage  SWAGGERS  to  trust  more  to  their  plays  and  less  to  their  play- 
bills, more  to  their  theatrical  achievements  and  less  to  their  tricks  of 
type,  more  to  the  voice  of  genuine  criticism  and  less  to  the  sonorous 
blasts  of  their  own  brazen  trumpets.  They  may  be  sure  that  as  "  good 
wine  needs  no  bush,"  so  good  acting  needs  no  puffery ;  and  that  if  their 
art  be  tricky  and  their  triumphs  hollow,  not  all  the  self-laudation  and 
self-assertion  that  can  be  worked  by  forty-bill-sticker  power  will  ward 
off  the  day  of  detection,  or  avert  the  hour  of  downfall. 

The  jackdaw  trill  be  plucked  bare  of  his  peacock's  feathers,  though 
he  spend  twenty  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four  in  contemplation  of  his 
borrowed  tail,  and  have  half  succeeded  in  persuading  himself,  by  dint  of 
assuring  the  public,  that  the  feathers  are  his  own,  and  that  nobody  else 
has  any  right  to  wear  them. 


SHAKSPEARE  AND  SCIENCE. 

ONCE,  when  MR.  BUCKSTONE  was  performing  Lear,  at  Drury  Lane, 
with  MR.  PAUL  BEDFORD  in  the  part  of  Edgar,  on  his  delivery, 
in  his  usually  impressive  style,  of  that  sublime  passage— 

"  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher : — 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder  ?  " 

a  precocious  little  girl,  aged  nine,  the  daughter  of  MRS.  CRAMMER 
HEAD,  exclaimed  to  her  mother,  loud  enough  to  be  heard  all  over  the 
house:— "Dearest  Mamma,  I  can  tell.  It  is  the  vibration  of  the  par- 
ticles of  the  atmosphere  occasioned  by  the  instantaneous  transition  of 
the  electric  fluid."  

Horrible  ! 

AN  Illiterate  Carpenter  was  the  other  day  "arrested  upon  his  own 
written  confession.  In  a  letter  to  his  wife  he  had  said  that,  "  he  'd 
been  to  the  Heastun  Countess  Stashun  to  catsh  a  train,  when  he  had 
saw'd  his  f rend  in  two" 
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ASSES  AT  CANTERBURY. 

How  SiiAKsi'K.MiE  was  commemorated  "at  Canterbury, 
we  don't  know ;  but  the  Kentish  Chronicle  thus  tells  us 
how  he  has  been  slighted  there  :— 

"  TH*  8m  Jon*  FAI-STAFF  INS,  CANTERBURY.  —  Canterbury  baa 
disgraced  itself  in  the  eyes  of  the  literary  world  at  a  time  when  all 
nations  are  preparing  to  do  honour  to  the  name  of  our  immortal 
SHAKSPEARE.  The  Canterbury  Pa vomont  Commliwionera,  by  a  ma- 
jority of  one  1  have  decreed  the  removal  of  Sir  John  Falatan  in  that 
city.  For  nearly  a  century  hu  the  sign  been  suspended  by  hand- 
some iron-work  before  an  inn  at  the  west  entrance  to  the  city,  near 
the  Westgato  towers.  It  is  but  liut  to  say  that  all  the  thinking  and 
intelligent  members  of  the  Court  opposed  Its  removal.  As  a  proof  of 
the  obtuseness  of  one  of  the  Dogberryi  who  voted  for  Its  being  taken 
down,  he  was  heard  to  say  that '  SDAKSPEARE'S  works  were  rubbish.'  '• 

No  doubt  there  are  more  people  who,  like  the.  Dog- 
berry above  alluded  to,  think  that  SHAKSPEARK'S  Works 
arc  rubbish,  than  are  dreamt  of  in  your  philosophy  of 
human  nature.  All  the  Dogfierrys  hate  SHAKSPF.ARE  in 
their  hearts,  from  a  dim  consciousness  of  stupidity  which 
makes  them  dully  sensible  of  having  been  ridiculed  in  the 
characters  of  Dogberry,  and  Verges,  and  Shallow.  The  Can- 
terbury Pavement  Commissioner  who  calls  the  works  of 
SIIAKSPEAHE  "  rubbish,"  has  Dogberry's  wish  fulfilled,  for 
Mr.  Punch  has  the  greatest  pleasure  in  recording  him  as 
the  animal  which  his  prototype  desired  himself  to  be 
written  down— an  ass  as  great  as  any  in  Canterbury,  and 
that  is  saying  something,  and  a  great  deal  more  than  what 
Dogberry  wanted  to  be  Booked. 


\ 


Great  Unrecognised.  "TELL  ME,  HORATIO! — OB  BATHER,  I  SHOULD  SAT,  BILL— 
DON'T  YOU  TUINK  THERE'S  A  GOOD  DBAL  oir  GAMMON  ABOUT  THIS  TERCENTENARY 
AFFAIR?  THIS  WANT  OF  HAMLETS,  TOO.  I  FANCY  I  KNOW  A  PARTV  BETTER  THAN 
ALL  YOUR  KEMBLES,  OR  MAOBEADYS,  OR  FEOHTBBS." 

Sill.  "  HAH  !  AND  I  THINK  I  COULD  TELL  'EM  WHERK  TO  FIND  A  VERY  DIFFERENT 

ROMSO   TO   ANYTHING   THEY   ARK   LIKELY  TO  GBT." 


S1IAKSPEARE  IMPROVED. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 
SIB, 

I  WENT,  the  other  evening,  to  Drury  Lane  to  see 
Henry  IV.,  and  it  struck  me  that  SHAKSPEARE  missed  a 
capital  point  in  that  play,  where  Falstaff,  in  Act  v.,  is  lying 
down,  pretending  to  be  killed,  whilst  Prince  Henry  makes 
a  speech  over  the  body  of  Hotspur.  Addressing  his  slain 
antagonist,  the  Prince  says : — 

"  The  earth,  that  bears  thee  dead, 
Bears  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman." 

Here  I  should  have  introduced  the  following  improvement : 

"FaMaff  (railing  hit  fate,  to  the  audience).  Don't  it,  though  1 " 

But  SH  A  KSI-KARB  was  not  funny. 

I  am, 

AH  Fools'  Day,  1864.      A  TRULT  COMIC  DRAMATIST. 


GREAT    NEWS!    GLORIOUS    NEWS! 

9n  Clijabtthan  fflasquc. 
TOR  THE  TERCENTENARY  OF  SHAKSPEARE. 

The  SCENE  was  *  TIIE  ELYSIAN  FIELDS  set  (hick  with' Asphodel,  shaded  by 
fair  groves,  wherein  birds  sang  sweetly,  and  cooled  by  runnels  of 
bright  water,  while  far  off  was  a  prospect  of  high  hills,  in  the  midst 
whereof  the  two-peaked  Parnassus. 

Therein,  at  the  opening  of  the  Masque,  was  discovered  SHAKSPEAEE  seated 
on  a  mossy  bank,  set  with  violets,  wild  thyme,  eglantine  and  musk-roses  ; 
around  him  a  company  of  the  stage  Poets  of  all  countries  in  their 
proper  habits,  wearing  garlands  of  bays.  These  were  JSscHYLUS, 
SOPHOCLES,  EURIPIDES,  ARISTOPHANES,  MEHANDER,  PLAUTUS, 
TERENCE,  CALDERON,  LOPE  DE  VEGA,  MARLOWE,  BEN  JONSON, 
WEBSTER,  FORD,  PEELE,  GREENE,  MASSINOER,  BEAUMONT  AND 
FLETCHER,  RACINE,  CORNEILLE,  MOLIERE,  CONGREVE,  VAN- 
BRUGH,  FARQUHAR,  GOLDSMITH,  SHERIDAN,  GOETHE,  SCHILLER, 
SCRIBE,  TALFOURD,  KNOWLES,  and  many  others. 

They  gathered  in  ranks  before  SUAKSPEARE,  and  presented  him  with  (his 

HYMN. 
(Full  Oorw.) 

Hail !  thou  in  whom  the  several  graces  join 
Of  us  who  stirred  men's  reverence,  griefs  or  joys ; 
Our  best  brain-metal  minting  into  coin, 
Gold,  silver,  iron,  brass,  ana  their  alloys ; 

*  If  our  readers  ask  why  our  Stage-directions  are  in  the  past  tense,  all  we  can  say 
is,  that  so  were  Rare  BEN  JOSSON'S  in  bis  Masques ;  and  as  Elizabethan  is  the  word, 
we  follow  the  fa>hion. 


Thy  brain  a  continent  all  mines  containing, 

That  breeds  all  metals  without  waste  or  waning, 

Red  gold,  pale  silver,  brave  brass,  iron  strong— 

And,  mixed  these  noblest  elements  among, 

The  dross  of  word-play,  quip  and  crank  and  rhyme — 

The  rude  and  heavy  matrix  of  thy  time— 

The  ore  wherein  thy  bedded  metal  lay, 

As  diamond  in  rock,  or  gold  in  clay. 

We  great  in  one,  thou  great  in  every,  sort ! 
For  terror,  mastering  our  tragic  masters ; 
For  mirth,  beyond  our  chief  lords  of  disport ; 
Microcosm,  rounding  life's  joys  and  disasters ; 
A  central  eye  that  sun-like  looks  en  all. 
And  wakens  life  where'er  it  chance  to  fall ! 

Our  master  SHAKSPEARE  !   At  thy  feet  adown 
We  bow  the  heads,  before  which  others  bow ; 
And  offer  thee  of  all  our  crowns  a  crown, 
And  Lords  ourselves,  thee  for  our  Lord  avow ! 
[Here  they  bowed  reverently,  and  laid  their  crowns  of  bayi 
before  SHAKSPEARE,  who  smiled  graciously,  but  with  a 
pleasant  gesture  waived  their  reverence. 

Shakspeare.  Nay.  nay,  my  masters.  I'll  no  crowns— they  are  but 
sorry  wearing,  be  they  of  gold  or  green-leaves.  I  trow  'twere  hard  to 
say  which  hides  the  more  aching  foreheads. 

[Here  all  with  reverent  act  made  as  they  must  needs  do  him  homage. 

Shakspeare.  But  why  to-day  of  all  days  f  Here  have  I  been  these 
three  hundred  years,  and  have  fared  well  enough  with  no  such  music, 
and  no  such  moppings  and  mowings,  and  no  crowns  neither,  but  this 
bald  one  that  tiles  in  mine  own  brain-pan.  That  never  yet  felt  lack  of 
the  bays,  Heaven  be  thanked,  that  gave  me  an  easy  mind,  and  other 
gear  to  tliink  of  than  mine  own  greatness ! 
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Sea  Jonson.  What  gear,  WILL?— what  gear? 
Shakspeare.  My  plays  and  my  parts,  and  my  shares  and  my  player 
fellows,  first,  MASTEK  BEN, — thou  knowest  there  was  enough  there  for 
the  best  brain  to  carry,  without  thinking  of  what  was  to  come,  when 
the  play  was  over,  the  traverses  drawn,  the  dresses  locked  up  in  the 
tiling-room,  and  the  players  put  away  with  their  bravery,  for  the  worms 
to  work  their  will  of  the  one,  as  the  moths  of  the  other.  And  then, 
when  I  was  well  rid  of  London  and  the  Court,  the  Globe  and  Black- 
friars,  Bank-Side  and  the  Bear-Garden,  the  play-writers  and  players- 
Heaven  be  thanked  for  that  latter  quittance !— and  came  back  to  mine 
own  Stratford,  had  I  not  my  beeves  and  my  wheat,  my  malt  and  my 
wool,  my  crofts  and  my  cropping  to  sec  to,  New-Place  to  order,  my 
wenches  to  guide  and  marry.  m\  "friends  and  neighbours  to  help  and  make 
merry  withal?— to  say  nothing  of  the  two  plays  by  the  year — a  plague 
on  them  !— that  HKMINGE  and  BURBAGE  would  still  have  of  me  ?  Nay, 
I  had  enough  to  do,  I  promise  you,  without  gauging  mine  own  great- 
ness ;  and,  an  I  had  had  leisure,  what  prolit  in  putting  it  to  such  use  ? 
Since  when  was  greatness  the  greater  for  taking  thought  about  it? 

Ben  Jonson.  Ah,  thou  wert  always  a  scatterbrain ;  careless  of  the 
tile ;  and  wouldst  let  what  knave  pleased  mar  thy  verses  with  ill- 
printing.  But  as  thou  wert,  thou  wert  worth  us  all,  brave  heart — ay, 
were  we  ten  times  counted.  Here,  take  my  crown— I  had  not  been  so 
ready  to  give  it  thee,  iu  tlie'days  we  clinked  cans  at  the  "Mermaid." — 
Take  it,  prythee. 


you  honour  cry  out  on  plays,  count  players  Sons  of  Belial,  and  hold 
the  stage  as  the  ante-chamber  to  Topliet. 

Shalcspsafe.  Methinks  I  could  well  spare  such  worshippers.  But 
you  do  still  act  my  plays  among  you  ? 

Punch.  When  they  can  be  made  the  pedestal  for  an  actor's  vanity,  or 
the  pretext  for  a  manager's  sensation-scene,  the  peg  whereon  to  hang  a 
fine  show,  or  the  field  tor  fighting  a  big  battle. 

Shakspeare.  Is  it  even  so !  At  the  Globe  and  Blackfriars  I  could 
draw  the  Court — and  the  groundlings  too — to  my  tragedies,  comedies, 
and  histories,  with  a  scurvy  wardrobe,  a  ragged  curtain,  and  a  half-dozen 


battered  foils. 
of  your  day  . 


And  mine !    There 's  blood  on  it  ...  but  you  '11  pardon 
that  .  .  . 

Goethe.  And  mine ! 

Marlowe.  Yours,  MASTER  GOETHE  !  '.  .  .  (Here  he  looked  angry,  and 
laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger-haj't.)  There  was  a  Fatistus,  I  would  have  you 
remember,  before  the  Court  Theatre  of  Weimar  was  thought  of  ... 

Shakspeare.  Nay  (here  he  interposed,  smiling),  an  it  come  to  stealing, 
let  who  will  guard  his  crown  ...  I  was  an  arrant  thief  ever,  from  the 
days  J  stole  worshipful  SIR  THOMAS  LUCY'S  deer,  down  to  my  latter 
end — Apollo  pardon  me ! — that  I  pillaged  MASTER  NORTH  his  Plutarch 
for  my  Roman  plays.  ...  So  if  every  man  must  to  his  own  again, 
take  my  bays  among  you. 

[Here  he  took  off  his  crown,  as  if  about  to  throw  it  among  them. 
All.  Nay  .  .  .  nay !    Not  yours  to  us,  but  ours  to  you ! 
\Here  they  offered  their  crowns  again,  which  SHAKSPEARE  put  from 
him  with  courteous  gesture.    As  they  entreated  and  he  resisted, 
came  in  MASTER  PUNCH,  habited  as  a  Mercury,  his  baton  wreathed 
with  serpents  for  a  caduceus,  wings  on  his  hump,  before  and 
behind,  and  his  cap  furnished  with  wings  for  apetasus. 
Punch.    Roo-too-it !     Great  news !     Glorious  news ! !     Second   edi- 
tion ! ! !    Great  news !    Glorious  news ! ! 

Ben  Jonson.  What  noisy  varlet  is  this  ?  He  should  be  Mercury  by 
his  habit,  but  his  nose  is  Roman,  or,  by  'r  lady,  Rabelaisian  rather,  and 
for  his  figure  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  'Tis  Master  Punch  ...  I  know  him  well  ...  a  fellow 
of  infinite  jest,  of  most  rare  fancy  .  .  . 
Punch.  Roo-too-it !    Great  news !    Glorious  news  ! 
[Here  he  paused,  and  put  his  fingers  to  his  nose  .  .  .  which  perceiving 

BEN  JONSON  chid  him  angrily. 

Ben  Jonson.  You  filthy  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 
[Whereon  MASTER  PUNCH  took  a  sight  at  RABB  BEN,  and  then  his 
face  settled  into  gravity,  and  he  put  off  his  cap  and  bells,  and 
laid  it  reverently,  with  his  baton,  at  the  feet  of  SHAKSPEARE. 
Punch.  Great  news,  oh  mighty  Master  .  .  .  from  the  upper  world 
and  all  about  you  ! 

Shakspeare.  About  me  !  Have  the  Germans "  ceased  to  find  mare's 
nests  in  my  plays  ? 

Punch.  Certainly  not.  They  are  as  great  in  that  quest  as  ever  and 
are  training  English  hunters  to  the  same  game,   as  Sussex  peasants 
ram  truffle-dogs. 

Shakspeare.  I  am  sorry  for  it.    A  little  more  good  acting  of  my  plays 
and  less  idle  writing  about  them,  were  more  Germane  to  the  matter 
Punch.  But  less  German ! 

Goethe.  Nay,  Master  .  .  .  one  word  for  my  countrymen  .  .  . 
Shakspeare.  Too  many  German  words,  methinks,  MASTER  GOETHE 
already.    [Then  he  turned  to  MASTER  PUNCH.]    But  your  news  ? 
Punch.  England  has  disc9vered  how  great  a  wit  it  has  in  you' 
Shakspeare.  Umph !    If  it  have  taken  England  three  hundred  years 
o  do  tliat  .  .  . 

h.  Better  late  than  never.    Your  countrymen— with  the  excep- 
>n  ot  DEAN  CLOSE— are  bent  on  honouring  your  memory,  on  this  the 
hree-hundredth  anniversary  of  your  birth 

Shakspeare.  But  why  the  three-hundredth,  more  than  the  two  hun- 
red  and  ninety  and  ninth  Master  Punch?    Why  this  year  more  than 
ny  of  the  three  hundred,  for  that  matter  ? 
Punch.  That  I  cannot  say. 


But  for  your  actors  .  .  .  tlie  BURBAGES  and  TAYLORS 
.  are  they  that  act  my  parts  still  followed  ? 
If  they  be  French,  and  fashionable. 
Shukspeare.   1  rench  ?     Your  Monsieur  did  not  use  to  speak  our 
tongue ? 

Punch.  Nor  does  he  now.  But  JOHN  BULL  is  content  to  take  his 
stage-English  broken— nay,  seems  to  love  your  music  best  when  ground 
out  by  a  French  organ. 

Shakspeare.  Out  on  it !  If  thin  be  honouring  of  me !  But  what  say 
the  English  actors  to  such  intrusion  from  over-sea? 

Punch.  The  big  ones  refuse  to  march  in  French  company :  the  little 
ones,  who  must  act  to  eat  ...  cat,  like  your  own  Pistol,  "'eat  and  eke 


swear." 

Shakspeare.  And  so  are  the  players  by  the  ears ! 
They  had  better  have  left  me  quiet. 


Said  I  not  well  ? 


Punch.  But  your  worship  must  look  beyond  the  theatre.  It  is  not 
there  the  reverence  for  SIIAKSPEAIIE  is  to  be  found  now-a-days.  It  is 
our  men  of  letters  who  have  combined  to  pay  you  honour  now  . 

Shakspeare.  And  how  do  they  pay  it  ? 

P*y*.  Even  by  quarrelling  'like  the  actors.  .  .  .  Seven  cities  con- 
tended tor  the  honour  ot  HOMER'S  birth :  two  fight  over  the  honouring 
of  SHAKSPEAKE  's  memory— London  and  Stratford.  Neither  Committee 
has  yet  done  much,  it  is  true :  but  they  have  got  strings  of  great  names 
together,  and  abused  each  other,  that  it  would  do  you  good  to  hear 
them.  All  through  the  length  and  breadth  of  merry  England  your 
memory  is  to  be  drunk  at  dinners  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  "A  custom,— more  honoured  in  the  breach  than  the 
observance."  Go  on — 

Punch.  Celebrated  in  entertainments  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  Over  which  the  actors  go  to  loggerheads,  and  the  con- 
trivers tall  to  fisticuffs.  What  next  ? 

Punch.  Recorded  in  monuments  .  .  . 

Shakspeare.  A  "  fixed  figure  for  the  hand  of  scorn  to  point  his  slow 
unmovmg  finger  at!"  Continue.  Beyond  this  lowest  deep  what 
lower  deep  f 

Punch.  You  are  to  be  immortalised  in'an  ode  by  MASTIN  FAHQUIUR 
TUPPER  ! 

[Here  SHAKSPEARE  shuddered,  and  straightway  fell  into  a  stcound  ; 
the  poets  groaned,  and  covered  their  faces  with  their  hands;  an 
earthquake  shook  Parnassus,  whose  peaks  were  seen  to  collapse 
as  if  in  an  inward  agony  ;  MASTER  PUNCH  stood  melancholy 
'   'ten. 

AND  so  ENDED  THE  MASQUE. 


. 

Shakspeare  I  had  not  discovered  that  my  country's  love  was  lacking 
o  me.  -But  it  were  churlish  to  spurn  honest  respect,  so 'they  show  it 
tly.  Are  they  about  to  act  my  plays  more  than  they  have  done  ? 

ich.  On  the  contrary,  many  of  those  who  are  engaged  in  doing 


BISHOP  OF  LONDON'S  BIRD'S  EYE. 

HEAB,  the  BISHOP  OF  LONDON,   on  the  Judgment  of  the  Privy 

Council  and  the  Oxford  Declaration  :— 

"  We  find  that  even  young  Clergymen  in  the  first  year  of  their  ministry  have 
been  appealed  to  'for  the  love  of  God'  to  protest  against  the  decisions  of  the  highest 
authority  in  Church  and  State,  and  some  uncharitable  and  unchristian  sentiments 
have  been  published  in  the  heat  of  controversy. 

"Wise  men  always  deprecate  such  times  of  agitation.  Leaders  of  questionable 
orthodoxy  are  apt  to  put  themselves  forward,  and  have  their  own  serious  faults 
condoned  as  the  reward  of  their  zeal  for  the  protest  of  the  hour." 

DB.  PUSEY  and  ARCHDEACON  DENISON  are  respectfully  recom- 
mended, each  of  them,  to  put  that  in  his  pipe  and  smoke  it. 


Rhymes  to  Convocation. 

GOOSEY,  goosey,  gander, 
Where  do  you  wander  ? 

Up-stairs, 

Down-stairs, 
In  Jerusalem  Chamber. 

WHO    CAN   SAY? 

ALL  the  world  is  inquiring  why  the  DUKE  OF  SUTHERLAND  is  to  have 
the  vacant  Garter?  Is  it  on  account  of  his  devotion  to  the  Fire 
Brigade  and  the  (Water)-tee  ? 

A  SENTIMENT  TOR  TERCENTENARY  SPEECHIFICATION  (IN  LONDON). 
— Ihe  Swan  of  Avon  and  the  Geese  of  Thames ! 
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LOGIC  AND  LIFE  ASSURANCE. 

AT  a  late  Meeting  of  the  Institute  of  Actuaries,  a 
Paper  on  the  Qorenment  Annuities  Bill,  commending  it 

;is  ;i  \Uiole,  was  read  by  Mn.  M.  N.  AIH.ER,  of  the  Alliance 
Assurance  Company,  a  gentleman  who  may  be  supposed 
to  hii\i:  knmvii  something  <>!'  what  lie  was  talking  aoout. 
Another  gentleman,  a  Mn.  HODGE,  said  :— 

"  Ho  objected  to  the  Bill  on  the  broad  principle  that  the  Govern- 
ment had  no  right  to  interfere  in  such  matters.  .  .  .  Life  AMU- 
rance  was  aa  much  a  business  as  browing,  or  any  other  induntri.il 

'occupation;    and  ho  contended    that,   although  Friendly   8<> 
worked  badly.  Government  had  no  right  to  take  their  business  upon 

|  its  hands,  any  more  than  to  turn  brewers  because  bad  beer  was 

j  brow 

MR.  HODGE  also  made  the  assertion  that  :— 

'*  A0  a  rule  working  men  were  not  provident,  and  they  could  not 
bo  made  so  by  Act  of  P;irli.im>:nt." 

Then,  MR.  HODGE,  they  will  not  insure  in  the  Govern- 
ment Assurance  Office :  and  if  so,  how  will  Governim -nt 
i  interfere  with  the  business  of  Life  Assurance  f  Does  not 
your  confident  argument,  ME.  HODGE,  against  the  mea- 
sure proposed  by  MR.  GLADSTONE,  evince  the  specialty 
of  personal  assurance  rather  than  that  of  knowledge  about 
any  other  ?  You  cannot,  at  any  rate,  insure  contradictory 
premises  against  leading  to  opposite  conclusions. 


VINO    VERITAS." 


Customer.  "  PLEASE,  SIR,  I  WANT  A  BOTTLE  OF  SHILLIN"  PORT." 

Tradesman.  "  MY  DEAU,  WE   HAVE  NOTHING   IN  PORTS  AS  LOW  AS  A  SHILLING  ; 

BUT, — WS'VS  SOUS  DELICIOUS  DAMSON  AT  15^.,  AND  IT'S  MUCH   THE   SAME  THING." 


ACADEMICAL. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

The  Corpora—  These  were  three  Terrible  Sea  Monsters, 
probably  inhabiting  some  spot  in  or  near  the  Oceanic  Isles. 
They  are  described  as  serpent  fleeced  and  of  aspect  hideous 
to  the  beholder.  On  the  decline  of  Heathen  Mythology — 
which  is  now,  of  course,  as  much  your-thology  as  my- 
thology— the  Gorgons  settled  down  in  a  small  fishing  village, 
subsequently  called  Gorgona,  and  gave  themselves  up  to 
the  pfeasant  manufacture  of  the  Celebrated  Anchovies. 

Here  please  insert  advertisement, — which  we  shan't. — Ed. 


PBOFESSOB  KINGSLEY'S  last  collection  of  Lectures  is 
entitled  The  Roman  and  the  Teuton.  His  next  book,  with 
some  general  remarks  on  DR.  NEWMAN,  will  probably  be 
The  Roman  and  the  Tutor. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

April  VM,  Monday.  On  the  previous  Saturday,  birthday  of  the  divine 
WILLIAMS,  certain  working  men  met  at  Primrose  Hill,  to  see  MR. 
PHELPS,  the  tragedian,  confirm  the  plantation  of  an  oak  which  had  been 
taken  from  another  part  of  the  Park,  and  which  was  set  up  in  its  new 
locality  in  honour  of 

"The  rock,  the  Oak  not  to  be  wind-shaken." — Coriolcuius. 

This  having  been  done,  and  some  verses  by  Miss  ELIZA  COOK  having 
been  delivered  by  DR.  WESTLAND  MARSTON,  and  some  water  from  the 
Avon  having  been  splashed  over  the  tree,  and  the  people,  according  to 
the  Committee,  haying  proceeded  to  push  and  poke  and  pat  the  tree,  in 
order  to  promote  its  growth,  the  Divine  WILLIAMS  was  dismissed,  and 
another  meeting  was  held.  This  was  a  meeting  of  wrath.  It  was 
intended  to  signify  the  disapprobation  of  one  BEALES,  a  revising  barris- 
ter, and  some  other  folk,  at  GARIBALDI'S  having  taken  the  liberty  to  go 
away  to  Caprera  sooner  than  was  expected.  But,  unluckily,  general 
instructions  have  been  left  with  the  police  to  the  effect  that  as  the 
Parks  are  places  for  recreation,  party  meetings  are  not  to  be  held  there. 
So,  a  policeman  intimated  to  the  discontented  BEALES  that  he  must  not 
spout  there.  The  hint  was  followed  up  by  the  approach  of  a  strongish 
body  of  Peelers,  and  the  anti-GARiBALDi  demonstration  was  somewhat 
promptly  abbreviated.  To-night,  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  being  inter- 
rogated on  the  subject,  said  that  he  had  known  nothing  about  the 
GARIBALDI  meeting— thought  that,  under  the  circumstances,  BEALES 
&  Co.  might  have  been  allowed  to  say  out  their  say,  but  that  as  a  rule 
the  Parks  were  not  to  be  used  for  such  purposes.  Considering  that  the 
other  Park  was  rendered  inaccessible  to  the  public  the  other  day  by 
reason  of  a  furious  fight  between  the  Catholics  and  the  Garibaldians, 
quiet  folk  have  a  right  to  request  that  folks  will  do  their  politics  some- 
where else.  But  the  Primrose  Hill  grievance  will  be  worked  for  some 
time  to  come. 

The  House  sat  late,  but  the  only  measure  of  interest  was  one  for 
reforming  the  Irish  Court  of  Chancery,  which  is  said  to  be  a  horrible 


Angsean  stable.  Resistance  is  made  to  the  Bill,  and  it  is  thought  that 
to  that  peculiar  invention,  the  Irish  mind,  there  is  something  rather 
plazing  in  the  old  Chancery  system,  that  always  works  by  fits  and 
starts,  never  quite  finishes  anything,  "depends"  so  much  upon 
extraneous  aid,  and  usually  comes  to  an  abrupt  halt  for  want  of  means. 
The  new  plan  is  to  get  rid  of  the  Taxing  Masters,  to  create  a  Vice- 
Chancellor  and  two  Chief  Clerks,  and  to  assimilate  the  practice  to  that 
of  England. 

Tuesday.  SIR  CANNIBAL  TATTOO  gives  us  a  deal  of  trouble.  To-night 
long  speeches  were  made  about  the  war  in  New  Zealand,  and  as  to 
the  way  we  ought  to  treat  the  natives.  The  fact  is,  that  we  are  in  a 
false  position,  and  must  make  the  best  of  it.  The  New  Zealanders  have 
found  out  that  a  small  nation  of  savages  must  be  gradually  improved 
off  the  face  of  the  earth  by  the  settlement  of  white  men  in  the  territory, 
and  instead  of  accepting  the  situation  and  resigning  themselves  to  their 
fate,  which  we  would  make  as  easy  as  we  could  for  them,  if  they  would 
only  be  quiet,  they  revolt,  as  we  call  it,  and  propose  to  expel  us.  As 
this,  of  course,  is  flying  in  the  face  of  Civilisation  and  Progress,  they  at 
once  become  outlaws  and  criminals,  and  in  the  interest  of  humanity  we 
must  bring  them  to  a  proper  sense  of  things.  The  colonists  are  for 
doing  things  very  abruptly,  and  have  passed  a  strong  Confiscation  Bill, 
and  our  gallant  soldiers  are  doing  their  best  to  enlighten  the  New 
Zealand  mind.  The  falsity  of  our  position  will  be  rectified  in  a  few 
years  by  the  absence  of  all  who  should  challenge  it,  but  those  who 
know  the  progress  of  this  colony  will  not  paint  its  early  history  in  very 
glowing  colours. 

MR.  LINDSAY  again  asks  for  Harbours  of  Refuge.  SIR  STAFFORD 
NORTHCOTE  proposes  that  they  should  be  paid  for  by  Tolls  oil  Shipping, 
so  the  mercantile  interest  knows  what  to  expect  from  LORD  DERBY'S 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  The  House  rejected  both  propositions, 
and  it  is  alleged  that  sucll  harbours  would  simply  be  places  of  refuge 
for  "inferior  shipping,"  whose  interests  the  nation  ought  not  to  be 
called  on  to  protect.  We  do  not  think  the  argument  adamantine,  but 
the  country  will  not  pay  for  .more  harbours,  .and  is  grateful  for  any 
colourable  plea  in  support  of  its  resolution. 
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Wednesday.  MR.  NEWDEGATE  tried  to  pass  a  Bill  for  arranging  the 
Church-rate  question.  He  had  taken  a  good  deal  of  pains  with  it,  and 
was  quite  in  runirsi  in  endeavouring  to  settle  the  business,  but  he 
could  get  but  00  adherents,  and  100  Members  voted  against  him. 

8m  J.  HAT,  wl  t  he  Scotch  people  prefer  notes  to  gold, 

had  a  Bill  for  enabling  them  to  h;,ve  more  notes,  but  it  was  opposed  by 

ill  by  KB.  GLADSTONE,  who  enunciated  a  golden  rule  of 

KOHERT  PEEL'S,  \vhieli  we  shall  quote,  as  we  have  heard  little  of 

cunvnry    wi.silom   lately.     "Issue  ought  to  be  the  subject  of  strict 

regulation  by  the  State,  but  the  business  of  banking  should  be  perfectly 

ul  absolutely  on  the  principle  of  competition."     Floored, 

as  by  a  cannon-ball,  the  dead  Bill  was  dragged  out  of  the  House,  like  a 

slain  gladiator,  by  the  heels. 

Then,  as  if  to  remind  the  world  that  one  Sia  ROBERT  PEEL  is  not 

the  other,  the  existing  PEEL  delivered  a  speech  which  was  certainly 

most  comic  thing  Punch  has  heard.    On  a  discussion  touching 

the  Irish  Police,  CAPTAIN  AKCIIIULL  accused  them  of  poaching  when 

they.had  a  chance.    Answered  SIR  ROBERT,  old  SIR  ROBERT'S  son, 

"  He  would  put  it  to  hon.  Members  if  they  bud  not  all  of  them  made  free  witb 
game  in  wild  iiurts  of  the  country  (laughter).  He  confessed  he  had  himself,  when  a 
U>y,  poached  (tovd  laufi/tt<  i-);  :uid  t  hey  were  at  this  moment  en^a^ed  in  the  cele- 
bration of  the  Tercentenary  of  SHAKSPEARE,  who  was  himself  a  poacher." 

The  great  practical  joke  of  keeping  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  in  a  Ministry 
is  the  outlast  tiling  that  even  LORD  PALMEHSTON  ever  perpetrated. 
Talk  of  CALIUTLA,  who  made  his  horse  a  Consul ! 

Thursday.  The  Lords  passed  a  Bill  for  inflicting  the  punishment  of 
whipping  in  the  case  of  certain  miscreants,  LORD  GREY  giving  the 
Judges  another  severe  reprimand.  The  Bill  for  giving  a  canonry  to  the 
Greek  Professor  at  Oxford  was  read  a  Second  Time,  LORD  DERBY 
stating  that  it  was  generally  approved  by  the  University.  Of  course 
it  is,  but  what  can  the  University  do  against  a  rush  of  frantic  country 
parsons,  who  stick  in  the  mud  of  isolation  and  bigotry,  gaining  no  new 
ideas,  and  scarcely  rubbing  up  their  old  ones,  and  who  suddenly  hear  a 
cry  of  "  Orthodoxy,  clubs !  clubs !  "  and  hurry  into  Oxford,  all  pre- 
judice and  perspiration,  to  defeat  the  real  University.  Punch  thinks 
that  there  ought,  on  such  occasions,  to  be  Examining  Chaplains,  who 
should  be  put  at  the  last  station  but  one  on  the  railway,  and  who 
should  be  empowered  to  ascertain  whether  the  reverend  voter  under- 
stands the  question  he  is  coming  to  vote  upou,  and  if,  as  is  most 
Erobable,  he  does  not,  he  should  be  remitted  to  his  parish  to  snarl  at 
is  Dissenters  and  string  his  platitudes  for  Sunday. 
The  Commons  had  a  delightful  evening  over  the  Tuscaloosa.  This 


was  the  Conrad,  Federal  vessel,  taken  by  the  pirate  Alabama,  and  pro- 
tended to  be  converted  from  a  prize  into  a  Confederate  vessel  of  war. 
We  let  her  go  once,  and  the  second  time  detained  her,  but  then  let  her 
go  again.  The  Conservatives,  who  are  nearly  all  on  the  Confederate 
side,  and  who,  if  they  were  in  office,  would  recognise  the  South,  and 
have  us  at  war  with  the  Federals  in  a  fortnight,  let  off  a  quantity  of 
indignation  about  the  wickedness  of  our  Government  in  even  defaming 
the  Tuscaloosa.  Considering  that  the  Alabama  herself  escaped  from 
England  by  a  disgraceful  trick,  which  would  perfectly  warrant  our 
sei/in!?  her  if  we  got  a  chance,  the  coolness  of  complaining  that  we 
inquire  into  the  character  of  her  captures  is  "  rather  rich."  By  219  to 
185  the  Commons  declined  making  cause  with  the  Confederate 
partisans. 

Friday.  But  it  is  quite  clear  that  LORD  DERBY  does  not  intend  to  try 
for  office.  No  man  who  expected  to  be  hampered  with  the  responsibility 
of  administration,  would  have  delivered  himself  of  the  speech  let  off 
to-night  by  the  leader  of  the  Opposition.  It  was  about  the  Seizure  of 
the  Steam  Rams  at  Liverpool,  and,  clever  as  are  many  of  our  lawyers, 
there  is  not  one  of  them  whom  MESSRS.  LAIRD  could  have  retained, 
who  could  have  made  a  cleverer  address  for  his  client,  or  one  which 
savoured  less  of  the  legislator  and  possible  adviser  of  the  Crown.  LORD 
PALMERSTON  would  as  soon  have  thought  of  delivering  such  a  speech, 
when  he  was  supposed  to  be  looking  to  office,  as  of  challenging  the 
speaker  to  a  game  at  leap-frog.  The  Lords  enjoyed  the  clever  display, 
ami  then  LORD  RUSSELL  quietly  tore  the  argument  into  ribbons. 

The  Commons  were  informed  that  the  Conference  had  been  adjourned, 
and  even  the  HOME  SECRETARY  did  not  know  when  it  would  meet 
again.  Hum  !  ha ! 

A  Committee  was'  appointed  to  consider  the  very  hard  case  of 
MR.  BEWICKE  who  was  entrapped  into  firing  a  pistol  over  the  heads 
ot  some  rascally  sheriff's  officers,  and  was  imprisoned  and  ruined  in 
consequence.  The  case  is  one  of  those  exceptionally  hard  ones  which 
seem  to  demand  consideration. 

MR.  DIGBY  SEYMOUR  very  properly  called  attention  to  the  systematic 
violation  of  the  Act  for  prohibiting  the  sending  little  children  up 
chimneys.  The  cruelties  of  the  system  are  too  loathsome  to  be  dwelt 
upon.  Sentimental  and  pious  ladies  prefer  subscribing  to  societies  for 
converting  little  Hottentots  to  using  influence  to  suppress  these 
atrocities  committed  upon  white  little  children  at  home.  Yet  LORD 
SHAFTESBURY  is  interested  in  the  'question— if  the  Exeter  Hall  ladies 
do  not  care  much  about  the  children,  they  will  surely  listen  to  that 
serious  nobleman.  Interference  is  promised. 


A  BEGGING  LETTER  FROM  A  BLUECOAT  BOY. 

PLEASE,  'Sir,  'Mr.  Punch. 
will  you  just  go  in  and 
have  a  shy  at  our  old  Go- 
vernors, and  make  them 
change  our  togs  and  dress 
like  other  fellows,  and  not 
go  about  like  girls  in  those 
old  stupid  stuffy  gowns, 
which  stick  so  to  our  legs 
that  we  have  to  tuck  'em 
up  whenever  we  play  foot- 
ball, and  as  for  fly-the- 
garter,  we  never  can  play 
that,  for  if  you  try  it  with 
a  gown  on,  you  are  safe 
to  come  to  grief.  And 
then  in  summer  time  you 
know  our  gowns  are 
beastly  hot  and  heavy, 
m  cling  about  one  so  that  of  course  one  can't  play  cricket,  even  if  we 
had  a  playground  big  enough  to  play  it  in,  which  you  know  we  haven't, 
or  you  wouldn't  see  so  many  of  us  staring  through  the  railings  and 
looking  awful  wretched,  when  you  pass  our  school. 

I  remember  you  once  made  a  sketch  of  one  of  us  in  Crinoline,  which 
you  thought  the  Governors  perhaps  would  recommend  for  us,  if  they 
meant  that  we  should  dress  more  in  the  style  of  modern  fashions  and 
not  be  togged  out  in  the  uniform  of  centuries  ago.  I  think  if  we  wore 
Crinoline,  our  gowns  would  look  so  foolish  that  the  Governors  would 
let  us  take  to  wearing  coats  and  jackets  the  same  as  other  fellows  and 
then  perhaps  we  might  leave  off  those  bands,  which  make  us  look'  like 
sucking  parsons,  and  those  beastly  yellow  stockings  which  we  all  of  us 
so  hate  Fellows  who  know  SHAKSPEARE  say  he  makes  a  chap  in  some 
play  make  a  big  tool  of  himself  by  wearing  yellow  stockings,  and  as  soon 
as  I  know  Greek  I  mean  to  hunt  that  passage  up  and  turn  it  into 
jambics,  and  send  it  as  a  Valentine  for  our  Governors  to  see  There 
was  a  story put  last  Christmas  that  they  meant  to  change  our  dress  but 
all  they  ve  done  has  been  to  give  us  black  serge  knickerbockers  instead 
of  our  old  corduroy  knee-breeches,  and  they  haven't  even  changed  the 


colour  of  our  stockings,  which  at  least  they  might  have  done.  JUVENAL 
says  that  poverty  makes  chaps  look  ridiculous,  and  if  he  had  but 
seen  our  gowns  and  yellow  stockings,  I  'm  sure  he  would  have  said  that 
charity  does  the  same. 

You  know  they  call  our  big  boys  "  Grecians ; "  and  if  they  'd  let  'em 
dress  like  Greeks,  they'd  look  much  better  than  they  do.  Greek 
fellows  wear  petticoats,  but  these  ain't  hah1'  so  bad  as  gowns,  for  they 
are  ever  so  much  shorter  and  don't  drag  so  at  your  knees.  If  we  were 
togged  like  Greeks  we  should  not  look  a  bit  more  uu-Euglish  than  we 
now  do,  and  a  Greek  costume  is  ever  so  much  handsomer  than  ours  is. 
Besides,  our  Grecians  would  wear  caps  if  they  were  drest  like  Greeks ; 
and^  that  would  be  a  comfort,  if  but  to  keep  one's  head  clean.  One 
don't  a  bit  mind  going  with  one's  head  bare  in  the  country ;  but  one  sees 
such  dust  and  smuts  in  London  that  one  wants  to  have  it  covered ; 
though  I  don't  quite  know  but  what  I  'd  rather  go  bareheaded  than 
wear  those  beastly  chimney-pots  the  Eton  fellows  do. 

So  please,  now,  Mr.  Punch,  do  just  poke  up  our  old  Governors,  and 
make  them  let  us  dress  like  Christians-  and  if  you  put  this  letter  in, 
you  must  print  some  extra  copies,  for  I  mean  to  buy  a  couple,  one  to 
send  to  our  head-master  and  one  to  keep  myself.  So  believe  me  your 
affectionate  young  friend,  AUGUSTUS  BLOBBS. 

P.S.  Couldn't  you  make  a  picture  of  one  of  our  old  Governors  togged 
out  in  our  school  uniform,  and  trying  to  play  leapfrog,  and  so  being 
tripped  up  by  his  gown  and  coming  whack  upon  his  nose  ?  If  you 
could  it  would  be  prime  fun;  only  mind  and  make  him  ugly,  and  with 
awful  skinny  legs. 

P.S.  You  ought  to  have  a  coloured  drawin!*  of  him,  so  as  to  show  his 
yellow  stockings ;  and  if  you  make  him  tumbling  down,  he  should  have 
a  bloody  nose  and  a  jolly  good  black  eye. 


THE   FLOWER   THAT   IS   BORN   TO  BLUSH   UNSEEN." 

NOT  MR.  FLOWER,  Mayor  of  Stratford-on-Avon,  on  the  Tercentenary 
of  the  23rd. 

RIDDLE   FOR  MR.   NEWDEGATE,    M.P. 

TV  IIY  is  the  mouth  of  a  conundrum-utterer  like  a  Nunnery  ? 
Because  it  is  a  Con-vent. 
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HOT  100  MILES  FROM  H  MPT -N   C-RT  P-L-CE. 

TIMB — Sunday  Afternoon. 

WOULD  IT  NOT  APPEAB  AS  IF  THIS  TRUCULENT  FOREIONEB  WAS 
OFFEHING  SOME  DIRE  INDIGNITY  TO  THE  NOBLK  RESIDENT  IN  THE 
P — L — CE,  WHEREAS  HE  HAS  MEBELY  ASKED  HER  TO  INDICATE  ZE  ROUTE 
OF  ZE  MAIZE. 


HORRIBLE  OUTRAGEJBY  HEBREWS. 

REALLY,  MESSRS.  NOSES  &  SUN  (and  if  the  sun  burns  your  noses,  we 
can't  belp  it),  this  is  coming  it  a  little— well,  shall  we  be  elegant,  like 
your  costlmmeth,  and  say  this  is  going  "the  whole  hog?"  Punch 
would  not  have  ventured  on  such  a  similitude  for  the  world,  for  polite- 
ness is  his  essence  and  nature,  but  you  began  it.  Very  properly  taking 
advantage  of  the  Shakspeariomania  to  give  yourselves  a  good  puff,  you 
have  issued  a  not  ill- written  pamphlet,  in  which  the  poet's  mention  of 
various  articles  of  dress  is  made  to  lead  up  to  the  usual  statements  in 
reference  to  your  toggery  warehouses.  But  your  author  has  the  indis- 
cretion to  promulgate  his  and  your  anti-Christian  feelings  in  a  way 
which  is  really  too  much  for  us,  addicted  as  we  are  to  bacon  at  break- 
fast. Speaking  of  SHAKSPEABE'S  name,  you  say : — 

"  What 's  in  a  name  ? — a  rose  by  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet" — but  the 
•world  dot*  see  something  in  a  name,  and  would  be  sorry  to  designate  so  imperial  a 
genius  as  SHAKSPKARE,  by  an  insignificant  or  vulgar  cognomen,  such,  for  Instance, 
as  MB.  Pio,  MK.  HOCSFLK8H,  or  Mn.  DISHCLOUT."  j 

Well,  SHAKSPEAKE  might  have  been  called  MOSES,  and  even  then  we 
should  have  admired  his  works.  But  what  do  you  mean  by  vulgar 
names  ?  Did  you  never  hear  of  LOUD  BACON,  or  of  HOGG  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd,  or  of  HAM  in  David  Copperfifld  ?  But  this  is  not  your  point. 
You  wish  to  display  your  bigoted  hatred  to  us  oppressed  Christians, 
and  we  won't  stand  it.  You  leave  SIIAKSPEABE  alone.  He  never  took 
much  pains  to  say  anything  for  you.  With  his  fine  art,  he  humanised 
Shylock,  in  order  to  make  his  avarice  and  cruelty  come  out  more 
strongly,  but  W.  S.  hasn't  a  good  word  for  you  in  any  of  his  plays,  and 
if  he  never  said  anything  about  MOSES,  lie  took  it  out  in  AARON. 
There's  nothing  vulgar  in  "Pig."  or  "Hogsflesh"  either,  and  if  he  had 
been  called  "  DISHCLOUT,"  the  Commentators  would  have  shown  in  the 
clearest  manner  that  it  was  a  corruption  of  DAISCLOTH,  or  the  embroi- 
dered cloth  laid  on  the  dais,  or  place  of  honour,  and  that  he  was  de- 
scended from  EDWAHD  THE  FOURTH'S  upholsterer,  SIB.  AMOUR  (or 
hammer)  DK  DAISCLOTHE.  We  are  frizzling  in  far  too  furious  a  manner, 
at  your  insult  to  Swine,  to  descend  to  argument,  but  we  beg  to  inform 
you  that  in  seeking  to  depreciate  the  most  delightful  of  our  meats,  you 
got  the  wrong  Pig  by  the  Tail,  and  your  intolerance  shows  how 
unlit  you  are  to  enjoy  the  toleration  conferred  on  you,  in  a  sentimental 
moment,  by 


WHAT  TOBY  THOUGHT  AT  THE   DOOR  OF  THE 
COITFEBENCE-BOOM. 

TOBY  sits  by  the  Conferencc-ioom, 
The  TMa-dmaUafdiplmututf1  doom. 
Toby  sniffs  at  what  runs  on  the  floor, 
From  the  ehmk  below  tin-  Conference-door. 

Toby  doesn't  know  what  to  Hunk: 
It  looks  like  blood,  but  he  hopes  'tis  ink. 
Tuliy  listens,  with  ears  on  the  watch 
The  bland  diplomatists'  whispers  to  catch, 
And  the  pointed  pens  that  the  foolscap  scratch- 
But  somehow  Toby  cannot  hear, 
Such  horrible  sounds  are  in  his  car, 
( >f  booming  cannon  and  bursting  shells 
On  (lie  BcbJeswig  (lords  and  the  N-l.lcswi?  fells; 
And  the  groans  of  i  he  wounded,  left,  to  die  ; 
And  the  wail  of  the  houseless,  forced  to  fly  ; 
And  the  low  of  the  cattle  whose  byre  is  liii 
And -the  mother's  cradle-song  changed  to  mourning: 
For  a  shell  that  goes  up  must  needs  come  down, 
And  'tis  hap-haxard  woik  bombarding  a  town, 
And  sex  and  age  arc  all  one  to  a  splinter, 
And  'tis  ill-brrouaekiag  in  Sehlowi^-wintcr. 
And  Toby  thinks— of  the  party  in  then-, 
Each  in  his  gilt  and  cushioned  chair, 
With  voices  so  soft  and  smiles  so  bland, 
And  never  a  stain  on  ever  a  hand, — 
And  wonders  what  wool  they  have  in  their  ears, 
That  prevents  their  hearing  the  sounds  he  hears ; 
For  if  they  heard,  they  never  could  sit 
So  smooth  of  speech,  and  prompt  of  wit, 
Devising  puzzles  of  war  and  peace, 
Nor  bidding  that  hell  of  sounds  to  cease. 
And  looking  more  close  at  the  wet  on  the  floor, 
That  oozes  and  oozes  under  the  door, 
Toby  sees,  as  it  soaks  in  the  wood. 
That  the  stain  is  not  of  ink,  but  blood ; 
For  blood  may  by  diplomate  pens  be  shed ; 
And  by  protocols  more  than  by  bullets  are  sped  ; 
And  they  that  are  strong  to  save,  yet  stand, 
With  half  of  a  heart,  and  a  hesitant  hand, 
When  the  tiger  springs  on  his  helpless  prey, 
The  tiger  kills  not  more  than  they.— 
And  Toby  thought  about  German  culture, 
And  that,  if  man  will  play  the  vulture, 
Ere  vulture's  folly  he  imitate, 
'Twere  well  to  remember  vulture's  fate ; 
For  vultures,  when  their  feast  they  find, 
Will  gorge  themselves  both  deaf  and  blind, 
Till  the  wings  are  weak  to  lift  the  paunch 
From  its  carrion  perch  on  scull  or  haunch, 
And,  helpless  alike  to  fight  or  fly, 
They  're  knocked  o'  the  head  by  some  sportsman  sly, 
Whose  skill  in  cooking, — ce  n'est  pas  pen, — 
Can  turn  e'en  vulture  to  pot-au-feu. 


More  Celebrations. 

ANOTHER,  Tercentenary  is  announced— this  time  by  the  Serious 
World.  CALVIN  died  in  1564 — just  three  hundred  years  ago.  Now 
here  is  a  celebration  that  may  be  said  to  be  wanted,  at  least  if  the 
memory  of  CALVIN  is  to  be  preserved  at  all,  as  sensible  people  are 
rather  inclining  to  forget  CALVIN  and  a  good  deal  that  he  taught.  The 
affair  may  be  made  yerv  effective,  as  fireworks  can  appropriately  be 
employed  to  an  unlimited  extent,  and  the  affair  may  end  with  a  splendid 
red-fire  business  of  CALVIN  burning  SERVETXTS  for  heresy  in  1533. 
Could  not  some  arrangement  be  made  for  an  amalgamation  of  the 
CALVIN  and  GUY  FAWKES  festivals  ? 


A  Nigger  Nut  to  Crack. 

LOOKEE  yar  you,  MAS--  \  !'.<-.  is,  can  yer  gib  dis  child  an  answer  to 
dis  'riginal  conundricum : — Why  am  MASS.V  CHASE'S  "greenbacks" 
like  de  shoes  wid  pasteboard  soles  which  MASSA  LINCOLN'S  clothiers 
hab  bin  making  for  his  troops  ?  Eh,  Sar  P  Yah !  Yah !  Yah  !  you  gib 
him  up  P  Yah  !  Yah !  Well  den,  Sar,  it 's  cause  dey  both  am  papery- 
ihoes.  Yah !  Yah  !  don't  you  see  him  ?  Well  den,  Sar,  you  see  dey 
both  am  paper-issues.  Yah !  Yah !  Had  yer  dat  time,  Nigger ! 


PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY. — What's  done  catft  be  helped.  Perfectly 
untrue  when  applied  to  a  leg  of  mutton. 


A    TABLE    D'HOTE    AT    PARIS. 

f 

Attentive  Swell  (to  elegant  and  fascinating  American  young  Lady,  who  Iws  been  monopolising  the,  adjacent  Gentlemen  all  through  dinner). 
'LET  ME  GIVE  YOU  SOME  OF  THIS  "  (handing  A  rticU  of  Dessert). 

Belle  Ammcaine.  "No,  THANKS  !— WELL,  THEN,  A  VERT  LITTLE;  FOB  /  GUESS  I'M  PRETTY  CROWDED  NOW." 

[Horror  of  Swells;  triumph  of  neighbouring  Female  British  Contingent. 


THE  TEUTONIC  ORDER  OF  VALOUR. 

FIVE  Pirates,  on  a  Monday  morn, 

In  front  of  Newgate  lately  swung. 
'Mid  yells  of  loathing,  hate,  and  scorn, 

For  some  few  murders  they  were  hung. 
'Tis  thus  that  common  caitiffs  swing, 

Who  do  but  slay  their  two  or  three, 
Whilst  tens  of  thousands  doth  a  King, 

And  goes  unhanged  and  gallows-free. 

The  blood  shed  in  aggressive  war, 

Which  Kings  consent  to,  or  command, 
Think  you  that  Heaven  doth  less  abhor 

Than  that  which  stains  a  cutthroat's  hand  ? 
'Tis  murder  foul  on  either  part, 

As  men  will  own  in  aftertime, 
No  difference,  to  an  honest  heart, 

-Except  the  greatness  of  the  crime. 

Old  dastard,  who  in  selfish  dread 

Of  peril  to  thy  tottering  crown, 
Didst  send  the  troops  thou  durst  not  head 

To  batter  a  defenceless  town. 
A  sea  of  blood,  which  they  have  spilt, 

Against  thee  cries  to  Judgment's  throne  ! 
What  doom  on  earth,  for  all  the  guilt 

Of  Denmark's  ravage,  can  atone  ? 

No,  when  thy  spirit  shall  take  wing, 
Air,  in  thy  boots,  thou  wilt  not  tread, 

But  shrieks  of  mangled  Danes  will  ring, 
In  thy  mind's  ear,  around  thy  bed. 


As  NICHOLAS,  the  cruel  CZAB, 
Unscathed  of  human  justice,  went, 

So  thou  wilt  go  to  yonder  bar, 
Not  as  a  small  assassin's  sent. 

But  take  this  bauble,  mimic  shape, 

In  little,  of  the  Triple  Tree, 
And  Noose,  which  evil  Kings  escape ; 

A  testimonial,  Sire,  to  thee. 
Oh  !  let  it,  as  an  Order,  grace 

Thy  breast,  and  merit,  there  display, 
More  than  would  well  have  earned  a  place 

With  those  men  hanged  the  other  day. 


ARISTOGYMNASTICS. 

"  The  COUNTESS  DE  G"**"  will  have  a  dance  in  Carlton  Gardens  on  the  6th." 

So  says  the  Post,  and  we  do  not  see  the  slightest  reason  why  a  lady 
who  is,  we  hope  and  suppose,  in  the  full  enjoyment  of  health  and  animal 
spirits,  should  not  treat  herself  to  a  little  dance  round  the  gardens  of 
her  residence.  We  trust  that  old  WATEKINGPOTTS,  the  gardener,  will 
take  care  to  have  the  walks  properly  swept  from  leaves,  and  if  there  are 
many  slugs,  he  must  throw  them  into  the  next  garden.  He  has  been 
spoken  to  once  or  twice  about  that  heap  of  litter  near  the  rolling-stone, 
and  we  are  sure  it  will  not  be  necessary  to  mention  it  again.  The  lady's 
maid  must  and  will  be  in  attendance  with  a  shawl,  as,  after  exercise  in 
the  open  air,  a  chill  is  undesirable.  We  trust  that  the  COUNTESS  DE 
G****  will  enjoy  her  little  dance  round  the  garden ;  and  if  she  likes  to 
take  a  skipping-rope,  by  way  of  change,  we  see  no  objection.  As  we 
are  appealed  to  by  the  publication  of  the  paragraph,  common  politeness 
compels  us  to  say  that  we  strongly  approve  of  ladies  taking  al  fresco 
amusement. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— MAY  7,  1864. 
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SERENADE  FOR  SOMES. 

ALL  ye  members,  with  pretence 

To  a  grain  of  common  sense. 
Let  the  killjoys  not  quite  spoil  our  week's  bright  one  day,  0 ! 

Do  not  sillier  silly  SOMES 

To  confine  us  to  our  homes 
By  the  closing  of  all  taverns  on  a  Sunday,  0 ! 

Oh !  how  cruel  and  severe 

To  deprive  us  of  our  beer, 
All  the  interval  from  Saturday  to  Monday,  O ! 

To  deny  a  glass  of  wine, 

To  forbid  us  e'en  to  dine 
At  an  inn  in  an  excursion  on  a  Sunday,  O ! 

Why,  the  French  will  be  more  free, 

Ana  the  Romans  too,  than  we  ; 
Though  the  POPE  may  make  them  fast  on  Hot  Cross  Bun  Day,  0 ! 

Yet  he  lets  them  take  their  case, 

And  their  liquor,  if  they  please, 
In  a  comfortable  cafe  on  a  Sunday,  O  ! 

But,  whatever  SOMES  may  hope, 

We  will  never  stand.SAM  POPE 
And  a  liquor  law  on  any  day,  or  non-day,  O ! 

So,  on  diet  rum  in  law, 

Leave  the  landlord  free  to  draw 
What  his  guests  may  please  to  call  for  on  a  Sunday,  0 ! 


ERECTED   TO   THE   MEMORY 

OF 

THE   LONDON    NATIONAL   TERCENTENARY 

COMMITTEE, 
APRIL    23,   1864, 

BY  THEIR  FRIEND  AND  COUNSELLOR, 
MR.   PUNCH. 


WHO  SHOULD  PAY  THE  BOXKEEPERS  ? 

A  CORRESPONDENT  of  a  penny  paper  complains,  that  at  some  theatres 
the  boxkeepers,  instead  of  being  hired  by  the  management,  have  actually 
to  pay  three  shillings  nightly  for  their  places.  Of  course  this  naturally 
makes  them  importunate  for  fees,  and  greatly  fosters  the  delusion  under 
which  they  mostly  labour,  that  by  virtue,  or  by  vice  rather,  of  their 
situation,  they  are  privileged  to  plague  people  until  what  they  call  "  the 
time-honoured  shilling  "  fee  be  paid. 

Now  this  "time-honoured  shilling"  custom  is  a  custom  honoured 
more  in  the  breach  than  the  observance :  and,  like  many  another  old 
time-honoured  custom,  should,  for  the  public  comfort's  sake,  be  swept 
away  forthwith.  Not  that  we  would  rob  a  poor  boxkeeper  of  his  beer, 
or  of  the  shillings  that  he  buys  it  with ;  but  the  shillings,  we  would 
say,  should  be  paid  by  the  managers,  and  should  not  be  extorted  from 
the  pockets  of  the  public.  If  managers  pretend  that  they  charge  so  low 
for  scats  that  they  cannot  pay  for  servants  to  show  the  public  into 
them,  let  the  prices  be  so  raised  that  the  boxkeepers  may  be  paid  out 
of  the  higher  sums  received.  But  this,  we  apprehend,  there  will  be 
found  small  need  for  doing.  Many  a  person  is  deterred  from  going 


often  to  a  theatre  by  the  dread  of  being  plagued  and  pestered  by  a 
boxkeeper;  and  were  tliis  fear  removed,  doubtless  playgoers  would 
increase,  for  anjthin^  that  tends  to  the  comfort  of  the  audience  must 
surely  tend  to  draw  more  people  to  the  house.  Moreover,  man  may  do 
what  man  has  done,  and  managers  may  do  what  managers  have  done. 
To  his  honour,  be  it  said,  thai  MR.  WKBSTKK  was  the  lirst  to  do  away 
with  the  old  system,  and  Mit.  FK<  IITKII  has  been  wise  enough  to  follow 
his  good  lead.  At  the  Adelphi  ami  Lyceum  you  are  shown  into  your 
seat  by  the  civillest  of  attendants,  who  hand  you  a  neat  playbill,  and 
are  forbidden  by  the  management  to  take  <-i  fee'. for  doing  so.  The  con- 
sequence of  llus  is,  you  are  iu  the  best  of  tempers  when  you  settle  in 
your  scat,  and  are  in  a  thorough  humour  to  enjoy  the  play;  whereas  it, 
when  you  enter,  you  are  pestered  for  a  shilling  which  you  view  as  an 
extortion,  and  grumble  if  you  pay,  you  take  your  seat,  prepared  to 
growl  all  through  the  evening,  and  to  grab  at  any  pretext  for  getting  up 
a  hiss. 

Feeling  sure  that  fees  to  boxkeepers  are  hated  by  the  public,  Punfh 
will  gladly  use  his  influence  to  stop  them,  and  will  most  willingly  make 
known  to  an  applauding  universe  the  name  of  any  manager  who  lias  I  lie 
good  sense  to  distribute  playbills  gratis,  to  allow  no  fees  to  boxkeepers, 
and  thereby  to  attract  the  public  to  his  house. 


A  BREAK-DOWN  IN  THE  ORCHESTRA. 

SUBJOINED  is  a  letter  which  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Orche»tra, 
It  may  be  thought  to  need  no  comment ;  but  some  notes  are  appended 
to  it,  in  order  that  the  joke  which  it  involves  may  be  rendered  intelligible 
to  first-form  schoolboys  of  the  meanest  capacity: — 

"A  CLASSICAL  TERCENTENARY  CELEBRATION. 
"  To  the  Editor  of '  The  Orchestra.' 

"  Sir,— As  the  Tercentenary  of  SH  AKSPEARE'S  birth  is  now  close  at  hand,  it  may 
interest  some  of  your  readers  to  know  how  the  Greeks  and  Koman.i  did  honour  to 
the  memory  of  the  illustrious  dead.  j&cHvuH,1  the  greatest  of  their  tragedians, 
furnishes  the  best  illustration.  He  was  killed,  as  is  well  known,  at  the  Battle  of 
Marathon,'  B.C.  490,  and  was  therefore  regarded  as  a  hero  and  martyr,  as  well  as  a 
poet.  The  tercentenary3  of  his  death  thus  fell  during  the  brief  sovereignty  of 
CASsAwweH.*  who  resolved  to  hold  a  celebration  of  unusual  pomp.  The  Nemean 
Games,*  which,  owing  to  the  troubled  condition  of  the  country,  had  been  discon- 
tinued for  some  years,  wore  revived,  and  a  solemn  procession  was  organised  in  the 
usual  manner,  consisting  first  of  girls  bearing  baskets  (canephone  •),  youths  riding 
on  horseback,  and  bacchantes  with  thyrsi,  concluding  with  the  bust  of  the  great 
dramatist.  Sacrifices  were  offered  and  libations  poured  to  Apollo  and  the  Muses- 
Then  followed  the  chariot  and  horse-races,  and  the  pentathlon,  or  contests  In  wrest, 
ling,  running,  boxing,  and  throwing  the  quoit.  The  proceedings,  which  lasted  five 
days,  terminated  by  the  performance,  in  the  theatre,  of  the  Prometheus  and  Aga- 
memnon, after  which  an  ode  was  recited,  composed  expressly  for  the  occasion. 
The  author's  name  is  unknown,  but  PAUSANIAS  '  tells  us  that  HORACE  has  copied 
this  ode  in  the  opening  of  his  '  Carmen  Steculare  ' ; ' 8  as  the  original,  however,  has 
unfortunately  perished,  we  cannot  tell  if  this  is  the  case. 

"  Any  of  your  readers  who  may  wish  to  learn  more  on  this  subject,  and  to  com- 
pare our  modern  manners  and  customs  with  those  of  the  ancients,  will  find  full 
particulars  iu  the  tith  volume  of  the  Leipsic  series  of  'Byzantine  Historians,'* 
where,  at  page  274,  is  a  valuable  fragment  of  BvAomus,10  giving  a  full  account  of 
the  ceremonies  used.  A  briefer  but  very  spirited  narrative  will  also  be  found  in 
the  2nd  volume  of  CARL  MULLEN'S  '  Dorians,'  u  *u6  voce  'Nemean  Games.' 

"  1  have  the  honour  to  bo,  air,  your  obedient  servant,  "CANTAB." 

So  much  for  a  successful  experiment  on  the  stupidity  of  the  Orchestra. 
The  editor  of  that  severely  critical  publication  will  in  future  think  twice, 
perhaps,  before  he  accuses  of  want  of  education  gentlemen  who  may 
have  at  least  learned  enough  at  school  to  constitute  him  the  victim  of  the 
foregoing  hoax. 

NOTES  BY  MB.  PUNCH. 

I  Died  at  Gela.  in  Sicily,  B.C.  456,  according  to  the  old  story,  of  an  Injury  received 
from  a  tortoise  dropped  by  an  eagle  on  his  bald  crown. 

•  In  which  he  had  fought,  and  "  lived  to  fight  another  day." 
3  Which,  of  course,  occurred  B.c.  156. 

*  One  of  ALEXANDER'S  Generals  and  successors,  died  398  B.C. 
s  Ceased  B.C.  396. 

'  Marriageable  women,  who  officiated  in  the  festivals  of  Bacchus,  or  of  Diana,  at 
Athens. 
'  Historian  and  orator,  author  of  History  of  Greece. 

8  An  invocation  of  Phoebus  and  Diana,  and  other  deities,  to  bless  and  protect  the 
Roman  Empire. 

9  A  number  of  Greek  writers  on  the  revolutions  of  the  Lower  Empire. 

10  1.  An  ecclesiastical  historian ;  nourished  hi  the  sixth  century.   2.  A  monk  and 
theological  writer,  fourth  century. 

II  A  work  of  reference,  which  we  have  not  seen  ;  edited,  we  believe,  by  WALKER. 


Accident  in  the  Honey  Market. 

THE  funds  always  fall  when  there  appears  to  be  any  probability  of 
war.  No  bones  are  broken  by  a  fall  in  the  funds,  which  may  portend, 
but  cannot  occasion,  broken  bones. 


"  WHEN  IS  A  DOOB,"  ETC. 

THE  oldest  Riddle  on  record  was  given  up  last  Tuesday  by  one  of  the 
most  eminent  Physicians  in  London.  We  hope  never  to  hear  of  it 
again. 

{(HAIRDRESSER'S  MOTTO. — Two  Heads  (of  Hair)  are  better  than  one. 
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FIRST    OF    MAY.-THE    RIVALS. 


A  HINT  FROM  HAMLET  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 

LET  the  KING  OP  PRUSSIA,  who  approves  of  the  policy 
signalised  in  the  bombardment  of  Sonderborg,  and  the 
slaughter  of  women  and  children,  as  well  as  soldiers,  make 
a  note  of  the  circumstance  thus  stated  by  the  Times'  Cor- 
respondent with  the  Danish  army  :— 

"  A  poor  soldier  passed  under  our  windows,  both  whose  legs  had 
been  shot  away,  and  the  anguish  of  his  writhing  stumps  wrung  from 
him  heartrending  screams  not  to  be  forgotten  by  any  one  who  heard 
them ,  an  unusual  occurrence  among  these  enduring  Northerners,  who 
for  the  most  part  die  without  a  groan." 

SHAKSPEARE,  apropos  of  Danes,  makes  Laertes  in  Hamlet 
say  to  the  priest  who  superintends  the  "  maimed  rites  "  of 
Ophelia's  burial : — 

"  I'toll  thee,  churUsh'priest, 
A  ministering:  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 
Whilst  thou  liest  howling." 

Has  his  Majesty  of  Prussia  any  conception  of  what  the 
Poet  of  this  world  and  the  next  means  oy  "howling"  in 
the  foregoing  passage?  If  he  has  he  must  experience 
qualms.  Whom  does  KING  WILLIAM  suppose  to  be,  in 
the  first  instance  responsible  for  the  anguish  of  the 
"  writhing  stumps "  of  that  poor  soldier  whose  legs  were 
shot  off  by  Prussian  artillery  ?  Doubtless  the  "  heartrend- 
ing screams"  which  that  poor  fellow's  torments  "wrung 
from  him,"  will  never  "  be  forgotten  by  any  one  who  heard 
them."  The  hearers  of  them,  were  not,  perhaps,  limited  to 
the  Times'  Correspondent,  and  other  persons  within  the 
radius  of  a  mile.  Does  the  KING  OP  PRUSSIA  know  to 
what  ears  blood  wantonly  and  cruelly  shed  crieth  from  the 
ground  ?  Has  he  no  fear  that  the  screams  of  that  tortured 
Dane,  and  other  tortured  Danes,  were  loud  enough  to  reach 
them  ?  Then  let  him  lay  his  head  on  his  pillow,  and  sleep 
in  peace. 

Theatrical. 

WHEN  it  is  announced  that  an  Actor  will  be  supported 
by  the  Entire  Company,  it  is  not  thereby  meant,  that,  the 
said  professional  is  sustained  in  his  arduous  part  solely  by 
draughts  of  BARCLAY,  PERKINS  &  Co. 


TALK  FOR  TRAVELLERS. 

SIRS,  I  was  walking  down  St.  James's  Street,  observant :  from  afar 
off,  I  noted  a  gentleman  walking  towards  me,  with  whom  I  have  more 
than  a  slight  acquaintance.  "  Now,"  said  I  unto  myself,  "  here  comes 
one  who  will  have  something  to  say  for  himself, — one  who,  as  Falstaff 
hath  it,  will '  Talk  wisely,  and  in  the  street,  top ; '  whose  senses  will  not 
be  scattered  before  the  breath  of  my  salutation,  like  chaff  before  the 
wind."  I  knew  him  to  be  a  careful  student  of  his  Punch ;  and  at  a 
recent  dinner-party  he  had  entertained  me  with  his  highly  instructive 
and  interesting  conversation.  Intending  that  my  own  form  of  saluta- 
tion, and  his  direct  answer  to  it,  should  be  a  model  for  all  passers-by, 
I  stopped  him,  and  greeted  him  in  a  loud  tone,  thus  :— 

"  Ah !  my  dear  MISTER  GUZZLE  !    How  do  you  do  ?  " 

To  which  he  should  have  replied, 

"Quite  well,"  or  "Far  from  well,  I  thank  you,  my  dear  MISTER 
PERIPATETIC." 

But,  alas !  for  this  great  creature — this  man  of  science — this  brilliant 
dinner-conversationalist ! — he  was — how  can  I  express  it  ? — he  was 
flabbergasted !  I  am  not  sure  of  the  exact  meaning  of  the  word,  but 
I  am  interiorly  convinced  of  its  sense,  and  do  here  affirm  that  if  ever  a 
man  was  flabbergasted,  GUZZLE  was  that  flabbergasted  individual. 
He  said,  with  an  idiotic  smile,  too,  that  meant  nothing,  "  Ah !  How 
d'ye  do?" 

Oh,  contemptible  Conventionalism !  enchaining  even  the  spirits  most 
impatient  of  control !  \  pitied,  and  gave  him  another  chance — 

"  Thank  you,"  said  I,  with  much  emphasis,  "  /  am  very  well." 

This  method,  you  will  observe,  was  adopted  by  me,  in  order  to  show 
him,  that,  though  his  question,  coming,  as  it  did,  in  the  second  place,  had 
been  courteously  met,  mine,  put  first,  still  remained  unanswered. 

He  lost  his  opportunity :  he  took  no  heed  of  the  opening  thus  afforded 
to  him.  It  was  his  turn  to  speak,  so  I  held  my  tongue,  wisely,  and  my 
breath,  anxiously.  The  words  came  at  last — 

"  Well,",  said  he,  "  how  do  these  East  winds  suit  you,  eh  ?  " 

Oh,  heavens !  Had  I  not  already  told  him  that  I  was  Quite  Well  ? 
If  it  had  not  been  so,  why  should  I  have  lied  unto  him  ?  If  the  East  winds 
had  done  me  injury,  I  should,  in  my  answer  to  his  first  question,  have 
made  it  my  theme. 

Thus,  then,  I  silenced  him ;  reading  him  a  lesson  which  I  sincerely 


hope  he  will  never  forget : — "  Sir,"  I  answered,  in  a  Johnsonian  style 
(my  friends  tell  me  that  I  resemble  the  great  Doctor— specially  at 
dinner) :  this  by  the  way.  "  Sir,  had  the  meteorological "  (I  can  say 
this  word  very  effectively,  dividing  it  into  well-enunciated  syllables), 
"  had  the  meteo-ro-l9gical  "—take  your  meteo  short  and  crisp,  ro  very 
long,  finishing  up  with  a  very  rapid  logical,  as  if  your  pronouncing 
machinery  had  got  wrong,  and  was  running  down  with  a  whizzle — •"  Sir, 
had  the  meteo-ro-l&glcal  fluctuations  of  this  variable  climate  in  any 
degree  affected  my  general  state  of  salubrity  "  (here  I  took  breath),  "  I 
should  have  made  you  acquainted  with  the  interesting  fact,  when  reply- 
ing satisfactorily"  (this  word  must  be  given  with  two  I's,  if  you're  to 
make  anything  of  it  at  all— thus,  satis/ac-torilly)  "  to  the  question,  which 
you  have  already  thought  proper  to  put  to  me.  Sir,  you  have  not  given 
me  any  answer  to  my  question,  as  to  the  state  of  your  own  healthy  I 
must  therefore  suppose,  that,  you  either  have  '  no  health  to  speak  of,'  or 
that  you  consider  any  inquiry  of  this  kind,  upon  my  part,  as  an  instance 
of  such  unwarrantable  curiosity,  as  has  not  its  parallel  in  the  history  of 
created  man.  I  regret,  Sir,  that  your  disdainful  conduct  has  necessitated 
these  observations,  and  I  now  leave  you,  trusting  that  my  words  may 
not  be  entirely  thrown  away  upon  you.  Fare  you  well !  " 

With  that,  I,  lifting  up  my  hat  towards  high  Heaven,  with  stately 
gait  pursued  my  onward  course,  and  left  him  quailing  where  he  stood. 

Proudly  wayfaring,  I  proceeded  Pall-Mallwards.  At  this  point  I  hide 
my  face  in  my  hands — I  weep  bitter  tears  of  humiliation.  I  have 
fallen !  Mea  culpa  !  'Mea  maxima  culpa  !  I  fell,  in  the  street ;  on 
that  pavement  of  which  I  was  the  strutting  Chanticleer ! 

My  fall  was  moral.  In  the  ears  of  two  sentinels  guarding  British 
Art,  in  the  ears  of  certain  members  of  the  Oxford  and  Cambridge  Club — 
not  to  mention  nursery-maids,  nondescript  loungers,  a  commissionnaire, 
a  War  Office  clerk,  and  an  intelligent  policeman,  who  had  overheard 
my  previous  exhortation,  and  had  followed  me  from  St.  James's  Street, 
bent  upon  instruction — yes !  in  their  hearing  I  fell  with  a  great  ruin, 
and,  to  the  honour  of  their  charity,  be  it  spoken,  they  did  not  point  the 
fingers  of  scorn  at  me. 

I  will  tell  all.  To  me,  conscious  of  rectitude,  there  came  a  jaunty 
young  fellow,  who,  by  profession,  is  a  barrister,  but  by  practice  is  not. 
He  seized  my  hand—"  How  d'  ye  do  ?  How  d'  ye  do  ?  How  d'  ye  do  ?  " 
said  he. 

"  Ah  ! "  said  I,  "  How  ARE  YOU  ?  " 
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1  lied— past  the  sentinels, 


Flying  words  !   Irrevocable  ! 

Fiendish  laughter  rang  in  my  ears, 
through  St.  James's  Park,  to  the  ducks— 

"  Quack !  quack !  quack !  " 

Oh,  horrid  chorus!  cruel  imputation!  I  sped  onward,  onwardcr, 
onwardest. 

"Hallo!  old  fellow!"  cried  Young  SUMWUN,  in  a  last  Hansom, 
"  How  AKB  YOU  ?  " 

Gracious  Powers!  I  had  not  even  a  second  given  to  me  to  frame  a 
reply.    He  was  gone — gone,  perhaps,  for  ever !  and  his  question  stdl 
unanswered.    I  jumped  into  a  cab,  imploring  the  driver  to  pursue  that 
rapid  Hansom.    I  was  determined  that  I  would  retrieve  the  miserable  | 
past,  and  answer  his  question  at  all  hazards.   We  dashed  after  him.   We  j 
had  gone  nigh  to  catch  him,  when  there  met  us  a  four-wheeler,  with 
luggage  on  the  top,  likewise  being  driven  furiously.    "  Hallo ! "  cries 
DOODLE,  from  within,  "  How  ARE  you ! " 

The  answer  stuck  in  my  throat,  like  Amen  in  Macbeth' s.     Should  I j 
turn  back?    No.  my  boundeii  duty  was  to  answer  in  order,  beginning 
of  course  with  Young  SUMWUN,  who  was  number  one. 

And  yet — at  this  moment  an  omnibus  stopped  the  way.  "Ah  !  "  cries 
a  voice  from  the  knife-board,  where  NOODLE  was  seated,  like  a  sweet 
little  cherub  aloft,  "  How  ARE  YOU  ?  " 

I  thank  my  stars!  Humbly,  heartily,' do  I  thank  my  stars,  that  I 
was  able  to  answer  him. 

"  1  am  fur  from  well,  I  thank  you,  NOODLE  !  "  said  I,  loudly,  yet 
modulating  my  voice  with  a  bass,  as  it  were,  of  melancholy. 

The  omnibus  ceased  to  obstruct  our  passage,  and  our  conversation 
was  thus  abruptly  terminated.  I  had  been  permitted  to  redeem  the 
past,  and  as  further  pursuit  of  the  Hansom  would  have  been  expensive, 
I  paid  the  Cabman,  and  hurried  to  my  own  sanctum. 


do,  and  bustling  out  and  in  again  whenever  there 's  a  chance.  Wit.h 
Faust  upou  the  stage  and  Punch  between  the  acts,  the  Opera  would 
really  be  a  rational  amusement,  and  for  their  own  sakes  we  may  hope 
that  MESSIEURS  GVK  AND  MAI-LESON  will  act  on  our  kind  hint. 


MR.  PUNCH  AND  THE  NEW  TENOR. 

HAVE  you  Tieard  the  man  of 

late 
Engaged  to  sing  by  GYE  the 

BreatP 

A  voice  so  high,  the  critics 
state, 
Has  rarely  been  heard 

in  this  Island, 
His  name 's  WACHTEL,  and 

all  agree 
With  ease  he  singeth  a  high 

chest  C, 
A  note  that  is  far  above  you 

or  me, 
E'en  on  our  tiptoes  tho'  we 

be, 
Some  say  his  tone  is  hard  as 

bricks, 
And  that  with  soft  notes  he 

plays  sad  tricks, 
But  ne'er  in  his  throat  the 
high  C  sticks, 
So  he  carries  the  house 
with  a  high  hand. 

In  speaking  of  a  singer, 
it  seems  only  natural  to 
break  into  song ;  so  instead 
of  furnishing  a  critical  ac- 
count of  the  new  tenor,  which,  if  written  in  the  style  peculiar  to  critics, 
would  be  completely  unintelligible  to  less  instructed  readers,  we  prefer 
to  say  our  say  of  him  in  this  elegant  little  poem,  and  MR.  GYE  has  our 
permission  to  buy  as  many  copies  of  it  as  he  pleases,  and  present  them 
to  each  person  entering  his  theatre  each  evening  it  is  open,  until  the 
season  ends. 

This  suggests  to  us  the  notion  that  Punch  is  quite  as  much  an 
essential  thing  to  have  with  you  when  visiting  the  Opera,  as  a  white  tie 
or  an  opera-glass  or  a  swallow-tailed  dress-coat.    Only  think,  dear  boy, 
what  an  immense  boon  it  would  be  to  all  frequenters  of  the  Opera,  were  i 
Punch  put  in  their  hands  on  entering  the  house  !    The  Swells  would  \ 
then  have  something  pleasant  to  amuse  themselves  withal  in  the  inter-  j 
vals  between  the  acts,  and  need  not  moon  about  the  lobbies  and  saloons  j 
as  they  now  do,  seeking  feeble  recreation  in  exchanging  howd'yedah's, 
and  perusing  the  dull  telegrams  that  come  up  from  the  House.  Besides, 
if  every  one  had  Punch  to  read  between  the  acts,  people  in  the  stalls 
perhaps  would  sit  still  in  their  seats  until  the  Opera  was  over,  and 
would  not  worry  other  people  by  treading  on  their  toes,  or  whisking 
their  big  flounces  en  passant  in  their  face.     This  is  the  usual  nuisance 
now  at  the  end  of  every  act,  and,  of  course,  if  folk  were  properly  intent 
upon  their  Punch,  they  would  not  be  jumping  up  and  down  as  they  now 


ENGAGEMENT  TO  MISS  TAITHFULL. 

TITERE  are  many  poor  girls  too  good  and  too  noble  to  marry  for 
money,  fated  to  meet  with  no  men  whom  they  would  be  trilling  t" 
marry,  and  who  would  be  willing,  and  likewise  able,  to  marry  them. 
Many  an  excellent  girl  is  there  whose  face  is  her  fortune,  and  a  fortune 
not  handsome  CMOUI:|I  to  procure  her  a  husband.  Here  and  there  is  a 
thinking  girl,  who  does  not  believe  in  domestic  happiness,  or  any  other 
in  this  world,  and  had  rather  not  marry  at  all.  Her  intention  is  the 
same  as  that  expressed  by  the  rustic  maiden,  who  says,  in  the  ballad  of 
Cupid's  Garden: — 

"  For  I  moans  to  live  a  vargeaut  and  still  the  laurel  wear." 

Well ;  she  who  ever  wears  the  laurel  will  never  wear'the  willow,  nor 
the  weeds.  But,  say  that  she  is  portionless,  how  is  she  to  afford  wear- 
ing the  laurel  ?  There  is  no  nunnery  for  her,  and  if  there  were  one  she 
would  not  go  into  it ;  would  rather  pursue  her  maiden  meditation  fancy 
free ;  not  behind  the  bars  of  a  grate :  would  not  much  prefer  a  Lady 
Superior  to  a  lord  and  master.  Then  there  is  the  not  perhaps  very 
exceptional  case  of  the  young  widow,  left  destitute,  whose  affections  arc 
in  the  other  world,  and  who  does  not  like  to  constitute  herself  a  second 
hand  wife.  But  how  are  all  these  women  to  live  ?  Their  lot  is  starvation 
or  industry,  and  who  shall  rescue  them  from  the  alternative  of  starva- 
tion ?  Miss  EMILY  FAITHFULL  will,  as  many  of  them  as  she  can  employ 
in  her  Printing-Office.  She  has  set  up  a  Printing-Office  for  the  express 
purpose  of  affording  women  employment,  and  it  has  been  in  operation 
now  for  several  years.  Not  a  few  girls  are  there  whom,  perhaps,  hick 
of  means  would  enforce  to  evil,  worse  evil,  if  possible,  than  even  mer- 
cenary marriage,  if  they  were  not  supphed  with  the  opportunity  of 
performing  some  use  by  the  intelligent  benevolence  of  Miss  FAITHFULL. 

For  one  of  various  means  designed  to  provide  women  with  woik, 
Miss  FAITHFULL  some  time  ago  started  the  Victoria  Magazine,  respect- 
ing which  we  extract  the  subjoined  statement  from  the  Daily  News  of 
the  19th  ult.  :— 

"  The  rictma.  Magazine  was  established  In  the  ipring  of  1863,  and  premise*, 
intended  as  a  publishing  office  for  it,  were  opened  at  No.  14,  Princes  Street,  Hanover 
Square ;  but  fur  the  purpose  of  distributing  the  magazine  among  the  bookselling 
trade,  and  promoting  its  sale,  it  has  been  found  desirable  to  transfer  the  publishing 
department  to  a  wholesale  City  house,  the  editing  and  printing  of  the  Mazarine 
remaining  in  Miss  PAITHFOLL'S  hands.  The  premises  in  Princes  Street  have  been, 
converted  into  a  bookseller's  and  stationer  s  shop,  in  which  Miss  FAITHFULL  seek* 
to  promote,  both  directly  and  indirectly,  the  object  she  has  at  heart— the  employ- 
ment of  her  own  sex.  This  she  purposes  to  do  by  using,  as  far  as  possible,  the 
services  of  female  assistants,  and  by  engaging  in  the  various  processes  connected 
with  the  stationery  trade — such  as  book-binding,  envelope-making,  black-bordering, 
stamping  from  dies,  Ac.— «s  much  female  labour  as  possible." 

Miss  FAITHFULL  is  entitled  to  the  gratitude  not  only  of  her  own  sex 
for  her  endeavours  to  afford  penniless  girls  a  refuge  from  famine  or 
matrimony.  She  also  deserves  the  thanks  of  many  a  young  fellow  and 
old  fellow  too,  who,  under  infatuation,  might  make  an  offer  of  marriage, 
which  would  be  accepted  by  some  girl  who  did  not  care  about  him,  if, 
in  the  Printing-Office  of  the  Victoria  Magazine,  or  Miss  FAITHFULL'S 
shop  at  14.  Princes  Street,  Hanover  Square,  she  had  not  found  something 
better  to  do  than  constituting  herself  a  life-encumbrance  to  an  unhappy 


man. 


HIGHLY  PROPER. 

THE  Churchwardens  of  a  Church  in  Hull  send  us  the  Easter  Balance 
Sheet  of  the  sacred  edfice  in  question,  and  we  are  very  much  pleased 
with  the  following  item : — 

"  Cleaning  the  Church,  Ac.  Washing  Surplices,  Vergers,  Ringers,  Ac.,  £X9  2».  W." 
We  are  very  glad  that  the  Reverend  the  Vicar  and  the  Churchwardens 
wash  the  vergers  and  ringers.  Such  attention  to  the  cleanliness  of  the 
inferior  officials  is  most  laudable,  and  we  know  to  what  cleanliness  is 
next.  We  have  often  seen  vergers  who  were  far  from  clean,  and  ringers 
are  notoriously  beery  and  dirty.  Mr.  Punch  hopes  that  the  example 
of  this  Hull  Church  will  be  followed  by  the  Church  of  England 
generally.  ——-——==== 

Scotch  and  Shakspeariana. 

D'YE  ken  why  ma  Neck-handkerchief  is  like  one  of  MASTER  SHAK- 
SPEARE'S  plays  ? 

Hoot  toit.     Ye  dinna  ken  ? 

Varra  weel :  then  I  '11  just  tell  ye :  ma  neckhandkerchief  is  like  one  of 
his  plays,  because  it 's  a  'Ke-mon. 

PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY. — A  Person  who  wastes  money  on  ^  stone 
fruit  may  be  described  aa  "  one  who  gives  two  bobs  for  a  cherry." 
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Frederick.  "  HARK  !  WHAT  's  THAT,  NOW,  LUCY  ? " 

Miss  Lucy.  "  OH  !  FREDERICK,  IT  's  THAT  DARLING  NIGHTINGALE  ;  HOW  PULL  OP  TENDER  MELANCHOLY  ARE  ITS  DELICIOUS  WARM, 

Frederick.  "UNCOMMONLY  LIKE  HERR  VON  JOEL— TO  BE  SURE!" 


WHY    DID    GARIBALDI    LEAVE    SO    SOON? 

IN  order  to  set  at  rest  for  ever  the  above  vexed  question,  which  seems 
to  be  perturbing  a  good  many  people,  and  causing  them  to  emit  the 
most  ridiculous  guesses  and  objurgations,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  offer,  at 
one  view,  all  the  reasons  which  induced  the  gallant  GARIBALDI  to  leave 
this  country  without  allowing  the  provincials  an  opportunity  of  wringing 
his  hand  off. 

1st.  Because  he  will  want  his  hand  to  plant  the  banner  of  Italy  on 
j  the  fortifications  of  Venice,  and  also  of  Rome. 

2nd.  Because  he  heard  that  MR.  TCPPER  was  coming  after  him  to 
'  recite  an  Ode  in  his  honour. 

3rd.  Because  LORD  PALMERSTON  begged  him  to  go,  lest  he  might 
excite  democratic  feelings,  and  thereby  compel  the  Ministry  to  bring  in 
a  Reform  Bill. 

4th.  Because  the  most  Illustrious  Personage  believed  that  he  had 
designs  upon  the  Crown  of  England. — N.B.  The  PRINCE  OP  WALES'S 
visit\was  for  the  purpose  of  requesting  him  not  to  stir  up  a  revolution. 

5th.  Because  the  National  Shakspearian  Committee,  having  concluded 
their  work,  wished'to  organise  a  movement  for  a  GARIBALDI  memorial. 

6th.  Because  the  younger  GARIBALDI  had  fallen  so  desperately  in 
love  with  a  lady  member  of  the  Royal  Family,  that  it  was  necessary  to 
crush  that  sentiment  in  the  early  bud. 

7th.  Because  it  was  not  certain  that  MR.  CHARLES  KEAN  might  not 
be  coming  back  suddenly,  in  which  case  influence  would  be  used  to  get 
GARIBALDI  to  see  that  gentleman  in  Hamlet. 

8th.  Because  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  had  blessed  seventeen  bludgeons, 
and  given  them  to  as  many  stalwart  Irishmen,  previously  absolved, 
with  orders  to  demolish  GARIBALDI,  and  give  MR.  SEELY  a  great 
beating. 

9th.  Because  the  Cockneys  who  insisted  on  riding  in  his  carriage 
spoke  such  atrocious  Hinglish  that  it  grated  upon  the  delicate  Italian 
organisation,  and  he  was  especially  annoyed  at  peing  called  a  Nero  of  a 
nunderd  fights  and  a  most  magnaiiinimous  Hexile. 

10th.  Because  the  idiotic  British  Washerwomen  made  such  exceed- 


ingly bad  work  with  his  red  shirts,  starching  them  in  the  wrong  places, 
as  they  do  with  the  linen  of  their  countrymen. 

llth.  Because  he  had  a  telegram  announcing  that  the  Pope  was 
going  to  send  a  brigand  expedition  to  Caprera,  with  orders  to  eat 
GARIBALDI'S  cook  and  housekeeper. 

12th.  Because  the  Englishwomen  bothered  his  very  life  out  for  auto- 
graphs, and  he  had  sent  away  the  insides  of  at  least  three  mattrasses,  as 
locks  of  his  hair,  to  the  inconsiderate  daughters  of  Albion. 

There  now !    There  are  a  dozen  good  reasons  why  he  went  away,  and 
each  is  as  good  as  the  other.    We  now  hope  that  the  subject  will  be 
'  dropped. 

A  CALL  FOR  A  JEWISH  SONG. 

THE  Prussian  authorities,  under  the  paternallGovernment  of  WILLIAMT 
THE  FIRST,  in  their  treatment  of  Posen,  are  emulating  those  atrocities 
which  the  satraps  of  the  CZAR  inflict  on  a  larger  part  of  Poland,  by 
flogging  and  otherwise  torturing  the  inhabitants,  on  the  most  frivolous 
or  groundless  pretences,  with  diabolical  malice.  Amongst  other  victims, 
a  Jew  was  almost  beaten  to  death  by  Prussian  soldiers,  "  because  he 
refused  to  sing  a  Jewish  song."  The  Israelite  might  have  complied 
with  the  request  of  the  miscreants  in  KING  WILLIAM'S  pay,  and  sung 
them  one  of  the  Psalms  of  David,  say  the  109th,  in  Hebrew,  without 
any  fear  that  they  would  have  understood  it,  and  comprehended  that, 
in  the  mouth  of  the  singer,  it  was  an  imprecation  of  divine  vengeance 
on  a  br  utal  tyrant.  • 

Meteorology  by  a  Murphy. 

(To  the  Editor  of  "  Punch") 

SIR, — The  month  just  past  has  been  distinguished  by  an  unusual 
absence  of  the  customary  rainfall  The  April  Showers  this  year  may.be 
expected  in  May. 

Hill  of  Howth  Observatory,  April,  1864.  l  am>  &c.,?M. 
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One  of  the  Finest  Pisanlry  (in  Custody,  having  had  a  Shillelagh  difference  witfi  a  fellow-countryman). 

AFP  B'  THE  THRAIN,   SORB  ?  " 


•  SHURB  !    MAY.N'T  Oi  SEE  ME  FEIND 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  2«</,  Monday.  Government  has  no  intention  of  interfering 
between  the  Irish  landlord  and  the  Irish  tenant.  The  present  system 
seems  to  work  very  well ;  the  tenant  objects  to  paying  his  rent,  and  the 
landlord  objects  to  paying  his  debts,  and  the  Encumbered  Estates 
Court  and  the  blunderbuss  smooth  down  any  little  irregularities  which 
interfere  with  general  harmony. 

Although  the  Scotch  are  stated  to  prefer  notes  to  gold,  because  the 
former  are  more  easily  hidden  away  in  the  "  big  Ha'  Bible"  and  in  vast 
snuffboxes,  MB.  GLADSTONE  gives  up  his  plan  for  increasing  the  issue 
of  bank-notes.  We  suspect,  that  being  a  gentleman  of  refined  taste,  he 
has  been  shocked  at  the  dreadful  dirtiness  of  the  paper  sent  up  as  con- 
science-money by  penitent  Scots,  and  that  he  lacks  the  Vespasian 
philosophy. 

"  A  loud  and  general  cheer  "  followed  LORD  CLARENCE  FACET'S 
statement  that  the  Channel  squadron  was  in  the  Downs,  that  the  stores 
were  nearly  completed,  and  that  the  fleet  would  be  ready  to  sail  any- 
where in  twenty-four  hours. 

"  All  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  Is  moored, 

The  steamers  smoking:  in  the  wind  ; 
Brave  ADMIRAL  DACRES  is  on  board. 

And  hopes  a  German  foe  to  find. 
Tell  us,  our  jovial  sailors,  tell  us  true, 
Won't  you  rejoice  the  Burglars'  Ships  to  view?" 

When  a  young  lady  wants  to  be  married  (and  she  is  quite  right  to 
umrry  if  the  young  gentleman  is  old  enough  to  know  his  own  mind, 
is  cheerful  but  steady,  and  reads  his  Punch),  and  her  lover  has  no 
money  except  his  income,  he  usually  assures  his  life,  and  settles  the 
amount  on  her  und  the  probable  babies.  Would  you  believe  it,  young 
ladies  engaged  or  only  hoping  to  be,  MB.  GLADSTONE  levies  a  duty  on 
the  document  which  secures  the  money?  He  docs;  and  though  124> 
nice  gentlemen,  in  the  ladies'  interest,  to-night  begged  him  to  take  off 
the  unkind  tax,  he  got  161  horrible  curmudgeons  and  lady,  haters  to 
help  him  to  keep  it  on.  And  yet  that  man  speaks  beautifully  at  a 
wedding-breakfast,  gushes  like  the  champagne,  and  sparkles  like  the 
iced-cake.  What  a  world  it  is  !  However,  do  not  let  his  cruelly  pre- 
vent your  accepting  eligible  offers.  Your  husbands  will  undertake  so 


many  duties  that  this  little  one  isn't  worth  making  a  fuss  about.  In 
Supply  we  had  a  great  fight  about  the  Dockyard  at  Malta,  and  we 
passed  the  Penal  Servitude  Act.  Thieves  at  a  distance  (who  may  keep 
there)  will  please  accept  this  intimation.  No  Cards,  if  they  once  mis- 
behave. 

Tuesday.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  stated  that  Austrian  ships  had  arrived 
j  in  the  Downs,  but  that  the  Austrian  Government  had  solemnly  declared 
that  For  The  Present,  the  only  order  given  to  the  commander  was 
to  protect  German  commerce  in  the  North  Sea,  and  to  prevent  the 
blockade  of  the  Elbe  and  the  Weser.  Our  Admiral  was  watching,  but 
the  Minister  declined  to  say  what  orders  he  had  in  the  event  of  the 
Austrians  receiving  any  other  orders.  This  reticence  was  proper,  of 
course,  and  JOHN  BULL  is  an  excellent  policeman  and  a  strict  disci- 
plinarian. While  folks  are  off  his  beat,  lie  does  not  touch  them,  but 
just  let  them  come  on  it. 

The  Sioux  Indians  are  cruel  savages,  who  murder  women  and  child- 
ren, and  escape  into  our  territory  to  avoid  the  vengeance  of  the  Ameri- 
can soldiery.  Leave  having  been  asked  to  pursue  them  over  the 
frontier,  our  Governor  at  the  Red  River  has  of  course  granted  it, 
stipulating  that  the  miscreants  shall  not  be  extirpated  upon  the  pre- 
mises of  our  settlers.  MR.  HENNESSY  spoke  in  a  tone  of  remonstrance 
on  the  subject.  He  probably  thought  that  these  savages  had  the  same 
claim  to  tenderness  as  the  cannibal  brigands  sent  out  by  the  Holy  See. 
So  do  we,  and  so  d9es  the  COLONIAL  SECRETARY. 

MR.  SOMES,  anti-beerman,  stated  that  he  proposed  to  let  public- 
houses  be  open  on  Sundays  from  one  to  two,  ana  from  eight  to  nine. 
Mr.  Punch  proposes  to  strike  out  all  the  words  after  the  first  "  to,"  and 
for  "nine"  to  substitute  "eleven."  But  he  is  ready  to  enact  that 
drunkenness  shall  not  be  accepted  as  an  extenuation  ot  other  offences, 
but  on  the  contrary,  that  it  shall  be  separately  and  severely  punished. 

MR.  EWAKT  then  brought  on  a  debate  on  Capital  Punishments,  and 
a  very  important  step  was  taken  in  reference  to  an  important  subject. 
The  usual  exchange  of  assertion  was  made,  one  party  alleging  that 
hanging  was  inhuman,  and  did  not  prevent  crime,  the  other  party  de- 
claring that  it  was  the  only  punishment  which  produced  an  effect  upon 
the  dangerous  classes,  and  deterred  them  from  crime.  Much  stress  was 
laid  upon  the  frequent  escape  of  scoundrels,  who  would  have  been 
doomed  to  penal  servitude,  but  whom  juries  could  not  agree  to  hang. 
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Royal  Commission  is  to  issue  for  the  purpose  of  taking  evidence  as  to 
the  nature  and  operation  of  the  law,  and  the  manner  of  the  inaction  of 
he  death  punishment,  and  to  report,  whrlher  any  alteration  is  desirable 
Whatever  may  be  the  report  of  this  Commission, . it  is  certain  that 
pubhe  opinion  demands  a  graduated  scate  of  punishment  and ^that 
crimes,  so  different  in  character  and  atrocity  as  those  of  WRIG  T  the 
woman-slayer,  and  of  PALMER,  the  poisoner,  should  not  be  called  by 
the  same  indiscriminating  name,  and  treated  accordingly-. 

SIB  GEOKOE  GKEY  makes  an  attempt  to  diminish  the  nuisance  , 
Is  Hit  Houses  bv  closing  them  from  one  to  four  in  the  morning.  Ihose 
who  "  make  night  hideous  "  at  these  disreputable  haunts  are  not  mem- 
bers of  the  humbler  class,  nor  will  much  suppression  be  effected  until 
they  are  invited  to  recover  from  the  excitement  of  their  amiable  orgies 
bv  spendiu"  a  couple  of  days  of  calm  seclusion,  improved  by  the  un- 
adorned eloquence  of  a  solitary  cell.  It  would  be  a  pity,  by  a  fine,  to 
deprive  them  of  the  money  which  they  turn  to  so  good  an  account. 

MR.  BASS  introduced  a  meritorious  Bill  for  the  better  regulation  of 
street  music  within  the  metropolitan  district.  He  proposes  to  define 
for  what  "  reasonable  cause  "  a  housekeeper  may  send  away  the  Italian 
posts.  We  observe  that  certain  metropolitan  Members  are  inclined,  for 
the  sake  of  mob-popularity,  to  oppose  this  measure.  If  they  do,  it  will 
be  for  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest  of  civilisation,  to  examine,  from  time  to 
time,  how  far  they  themselves  may  be  liable  to  come  into  the  list  of 
persons  to  be  dismissed  for  reasonable  cause.  At  present,  if  one's  child 
is  dying,  and  a  policeman  cannot  be  found  (as  is  nearly  certain  to  be  the 
case),  there  is  nothing  to  prevent  a  scoundrel  from  grinding  a  nigger 
melody  for  an  hour  under  the  window,  and  an  indignant  parent  who 
shall  thrash  the  vermin  away,  may  be  dragged  to  a  police-court  on  the 
day  of  the  funeral 

A  Bill  for  making  Little  Bankrupts  was  read  a  Second  Time.  It 
is  for  extending  the  benefit  of  the  bankrupt  law  to  pers9ns  committed 
by  the  County  Courts.  Observe  LORD  WESTBURY  s  Bill,  introduced 
on  the  Friday.  Considering  the  uncommonly  rough  justice  adminis- 
tered at  these  places,  where  the  plaintiff  is  regarded  as  an  injured  angel, 
and  the  defendant  as  a  swindling  miscreant,  something  like  fair  play 
should  be  accorded.  On  the  other  hand,  some  Members  think  that  such 
a  measure  will  tend  to  curtail  the  credit  the  humbler  class  now  get  from 
shopkeepers.  If  it  should  ruin  the  tallyman's  trade,  every  sensible 
person  will  rejoice,  and  in  fact  that  object  should  be  attained  by  a  more 
direct  process — that  of  making  it  penal  in  a  tallyman  to  sell  anything  to 
a  wife  except  in  the  actual  presence  of  the  husband.  A  good  many 
tallymen  would  go  to  gaol  for  perjury,  at  first,  but.  that  misfortune 
might  be  endured. 

The  useful  Partnership  Amendment  Law  ought  to  have  made  pro- 

§-ess,  but.  after  a  debate,  the  House  was  counted.  MR.  THOMAS 
AKING  objects  to  the  Bill,  and  thinks  that  capitalists  might  lend 
money,  without  interest,  to  worthy  young  men.  On  reading  this,  we 
immediately  sent  off  a  note  to  MR.  BARING,  asking  for  ten  or  twelve 
thousand  pounds  on  the  terms  he  advocates,  but  the  messenger,  had 
not  returned  with  the  money  up  to  our  going  to  press. 

Wednesday.  Dulness  carries  it,  the  Metric'  System  is  effectually 
opposed,  and  all  that  is  to  be  done  at  present  is  to  legalise  contracts  in 
which  the  weights  or  measures  mentioned  are  metric  weights  and  mea- 
sures. Dreadful  nonsense  was  talked,  and  some  Members  evidently 
thought  that  the  metres  meant  poetical  metres,  and  that  MR.  EWART 
wished  to  compel  us  to  talk  over  the  counter  in  rhyme— e.  g., 


be  recoverable.  And  there  is  a  dab  in  the  eye  for  greedy  attorneys, 
who  are  not  to  bring  actions  in  the  Superior  Courts  for  matters  which 
ought  to  come  before  the  County  Courts,  as  the  sharks  now  do  for  the 
sake,  of  course,  of  extra  plunder. 

Most  unsatisfactory  answers  in  the  Commons  about  the  Conference 
and  the  ships,  but  we  screwed  out  that  the  Aurora  is  gone  to  look  after 

A  most  interesting  debate  on  the  Public  School  System.  Yet  the 
House,  which  will  crowd,  and  cram,  and  listen  like  mice,  when  any 
twopenny  personal  quarrel  or  scandal  is  up,  was  in  a  hurry  to  "cut,"  as 
MR.  GRANT  DUFF  said,  one  of  the  most  important  topics.  Our  Public 

I  School  System  is  being  overhauled,  and  much  good  will  result,  as  the 
various  elements  which  tend  to  produce  manly,  self-reliant,  governing 

1  men  will  be  purified  from  the  brutalities  and  corruptions  that  nave  been 
fostered  by  prejudice  and  bigotry.  Mu.  GRANT  DUFF  spoke  up  for  the 
modern  languages  and  lighter  accomplishments,  and  MR.  GLADSTONE, 

'  as  became  an  Oxonian,  admitted  their  value,  but  could  not  allow  them 

|  to  be  named  with  classical  training. 

MR.  SOMES'S  Anti-beer  Bill  was  refused  even  a  First  Reading.  SIR 
G.  GKEY  declined  to  allow  the  usual  caurtesy  to  such  a  measure.  The 
hardship  of  having  to  do  right  in  certain  company  was  illustrated  by  a 
most  coarse  and  vulgar  speech  from  MR.  ROEBUCK,  who  "  spat  at  the 
Bill,"  and  declared  the  million  or  so  who  had  petitioned  for  it  "  canting 
hypocrites,"  but  the  right  thing  was  done,  aud  the  partial  and  oppres- 
sive measure  was  rejected  by  123  to  87. 


or  thus, — 
or  thus, — 


'*  No,  Miss,  that  isn't  what  I  mean, 
Cut  me  three  yards  of  bombazine.'' 

"  My  children  are  suoh  greedy  imps, 
I  want  another  pint  of  shrimps." 


"jSome  friends  have  come  the  country  from, 
Draw  me  a  quart  of  Ancient  Tom." 


at  least,  if  they  did  not  think  so,  they  spoke  so  ridiculously  about  the 
impossibility  of  obtaining  an  accurate  metre  that  the  above  suggestions 
would  have  been  more  rational.  We  do  not  wonder  that  even  MR. 
COBDEN,  who  thoroughly  comprehends  the  question,  was  moved  to 
laush  at  his  friend,  MH.  MILNER  GIBSON.  They  will  also  laugh  at  us 
in  France,  and,  for  once,  their  epigrams  will  be  pointed  by  justice. 

Thursday.  Supply— ridicule  of  the  Yeomanry,  who,  however,  got  their 
money — and  much  talk  about  smooth  bores  and  Armstrongs. 

Friday.  The  CHANCELLOR  brought  in  a  Bill  for  the  relief  of  debtors 
of  the  humbler  class.  At  present  the  County  Courts  send  them  to 
gaol  by  the  thousand  for  debts  of  two  shillings,  half-a-crown,  and  the 
like.  In  future  there  is  to  be  no  imprisonment,  except  in  cases  of 
fraud,  creditors  may  be  arranged  with,  and  no  beer-house  bill  is  to 


ALL   IN   THE   DOWNS. 

(New  Words  to  the  old  Air.) 

ALL  in  the  Downs  the  fleet  is  moored, 
The  powder  shipped,  the  guns  on  board ; 

Long  has  BRITANNIA  endured, 
Ere  she  would  give  the  awful  word — 

"  Go  in,  my  hearts  of  oak,  so  tough  and  true, 

And  lick  sweet  FREDERICK- WILLIAM  black  and  blue." 

Sweet  FREDERICK-WILLIAM  on  his  guard 

Has  cheap  and  nasty  laurels  flung ; 
While  by  Court-toady  and  Court-bard 

Sonderborg's  massacre  is  sung. 
The  Dutchies"  crown  he  grasps  with  thievish  hands  - 
And  though  detected  all  unblushing  stands  ! 

Soon  from  the  Downs  the  fleet  unmoored 

May  to  the  Baltic  shape  its  course : 
Then  comes  the  shock,  that  ne'er  endured, 

Of  Right  and  Might  'gainst  Fraud  and  Force. 
And  King  and  Kaiser  yet  may  vail  their  pride 
To  Strength  with  Justice  once  again  allied ! 


A  JOKE  ABOUT  A  JUDGE. 

Is  the  alleged  fact,  stated  in  this  extract  from  a  Parliamentary 
summary,  credible? — 

"  SIR  G.  GREY  said,  in  reply  to  MR.  H.  BERKELEY,  that  the  convict  HUTCHINSON, 
sentenced  to  four  years'  penal  servitude  for  perjury  in  the  case  of  MH.  BSWICKE,  of 
Threepwood  Hall.  Northumberland,  had  been  released  on  a  ticket-of-leave  after 
eighteen  months'  imprisonment,  upon  the  recommendation  of  the  Judge  who  had 
tried  him." 

Released  on  a  ticket-of-leave  ?  Why  was  not  the  poor  man  released 
with  a  free  pardon  if  he  was  discovered  to  have  been  innocent  of  the 
perjury  of  which  he  had  been  found  guilty  ?  His  evidence,  whether  true 
or  false,  with  that  of  others,  had  caused  MB.  BEWICKE  to  be  convicted  of 
felony,  to  be  adjudged  to  penal  servitude,  to  incur  forfeiture  of  goods, 
and  ruin  of  health  as  wefl  as  of  estate.  HUTCHISSON  deserved  to  be 
hanged  as  much  as  any  murderer,  or  he  did  not  deserve  any  punishment 
at  afl ;  and  if,  at  the  instance  of  any  Judge,  he  has  obtained  a  ticket  of- 
leave,  that  most  unjust  and  foolish  Judge,  whoever  he  is,  has  either 
made  a  most  imperfect  reparation  to  an  injured  man,  or  else  has  been 
instrumental  in  turning  loose  upon  Society  a  scoundrel  who  will  perhaps 
one  of  those  dark  nights  garotte  him ;  and  serve  him  right. 


Nasty. 

THE  last  advices  from— well,  we  will  not  mention  the  name  of  the 
place,  it  can  be  seen  any  of  these  fine  mornings  in  the  Times  —have 
stated,  that,  in  that  part  of  the  world,  the  "  shirtings  are  unchanged." 
The  shirtings  of  this  people  have  been  in  this  state  for  several  weeks ! 

Disgusting ! 

FASBIONABLE  FOOD  FOR  HORSES.— Hay  a  la  MOWED. 
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SHAKSFEARE  c.msn  TO  CELEBRATE  HIS  BIRTH- 
DAY WITH  AN  ANCESTOR  or  Mit.  PUNCH. 


A    PILGRIMAGE    TO    STRATFORD. 

.My  IIKAK  IVxcn,  • 

You  haven't  inch  a  thing 
as  a  rhinoceros  about  you  ? 

eh  y  If  you  have,  perhaps 
you  may  arrive  at  some  idea 
of  what  it  is  to  be  thick- 
skinned,  and  [  beg  1< 
observe  that  in  the  thickness 
of  my  cuticle  I  resemble  a 
rhinoceros.  So  don't  attempt 
to  dart  your  shafts  of  ridicule 
at  me,  if  I  confess  I  li;ive 
been  making  a  pilgrimage  to 
Stratford.  I  would  call  him 
n  who  never  in  his 
life  had  done  a  thing  more 
foolish  than  go  to  pay  his 
homage  at  the  shrine  of 

SllAKSI'KAllE.        Amu 

names  scratched  on  the  ceil- 
ing of  the  room  where  lie 
was  born  you  may  see  file- 
name of  one  whom  England 
mourned  last  Christinas,  and 
you  will  hardly  care  to  laugh 
at  me  for  following  his  foot- 
steps. 

Many  pilgrims  lately  have 
been  visiting  the  shrine,  and 
many  relics  of  St.  Shakspeare 
have  been  publicly  on  view 
there  to  excite  their  veneration.  Among  the  other  show-things,  they 
beheld  the  Shakspeare  goblet  from  which  DAVID  GARIUCK  drank,  and 
the  Shakspeare  snuff-box,  which  KEMBLE  may  have  sneezed  from. 
They  saw  a  fragment  of  the  mulberry -tree  that  SHAKSPEAKE  us< 
under,  and  they  were  shown,  moreover,  the  veritable  cane  which  SHAK- 
SPEAKE used  to  carry  walking,  and  possibly  belabour  the  street-boys  wit  hal 
who  chaffed  him.  They  saw  a  score  or  more  of  portraits,  supposed  to 
have  been  cut  from  signboards  of  the  period,  which  may  have  adorned 
the  hostelry  yclept  "the  Shakspeare  Head;"  and  they  beheld  the 
bran-new  cast  in  plaster  of  his  face,  and  were  requested  to  hobserve 
the  'airs  still  sticking  in  it,  which  are  a  satisfying  proof  that  the  relic  is 
quite  genuine,  although  nobody  has  heard  of  its  existence  until  now. 
As  an  imposing  and  appropriate  climax  to  the  show,  they  beheld  the 
Shakspeare  shield  and  other  handsome  bits  of  plate,  which  were  giver 
to  that  eminent  tragedian,  MR.  KEAN,  who  being  in  Australia,  could 
not  himself  be  personally  present  at  the  show.  They  might  drop  a  tear 
or  not  as  they  gazed  upon  these  relics,  and  endeavour  to  look  interested, 
while  they  possibly  felt  bored ;  and  having  duly  "  done  "  the  relics, 
they  might  go  home  to  their  families,  and  might  roll  their  poet's  eye 
with  the  fine  frenzy  of  a  CLOSE,  as  they  mused  on  all  the  marvels 
which  as  pilgrims  they  had  seen. 

With  relies,  then,  the  shrine  was  most  abundantly  endowed;  bu1 
shall  I  shock  you  very  much  if  I  confess  I  scarcely  looked  at' them  1 
Will  you  regard  me  as  a  Monster  if  I  own  that  SHAKSPBAKE'S  walking 
stick  had  but  little  more  effect  upon  my  bump  of  veneration  than  (nnti 
the  Pope  lays  hold  of  me)  would  St.  Goutus's  big  toe,  or  the  eyeglass 
of  St.  Squiiitus.    Leaving  others  to  the  relics,  my  aim  was  to  see  the 
House,  and  it  pleased  me  very  greatly  to  find  that  it  is  carefully  anc 
reverently  kept,  and  that  the  butcher's  scales  and  flesh-hooks  have  been 
cast  out  of  the  temple.    But  twenty  years  ago  the  House  of  SHAK 
SPEAHE  was  regarded  with  but  little  more  esteem  than  the  house  o 
SNOOKS  or  SMITH,  and  at  the  lowly  doorway  where  the  Poet  of  all  tim< 
was  dandled  when  a  baby,  the  shopkeepers  of  Stratford  bought  thei 
steaks  and  mutton-chops.    But  offended  Punch  stepped  in  and  bade  the 
nation  buy  the  house,  and  the  nation  did  his  bidding,  as  it  usually  does 
So  now  the  house  is  placed  in  proper  care  and  keeping,  free  from  dam 
as  well  as  damage  by  the  penknives  of  the  pilgrims,  who,  if  permitted 
long  ago  would  have  chipped  it  up  for  snuffboxes,  and  put  it  in  their 
pockets. 

Yet  had  the  object  of  my  pilgrimage  but  been  to  see  the  House, 
might  have  saved  myself  the  journey  by  just  going  down  to  Sydenham 
The  SiiAKsi'KAKE  house  is  there,  as  everybody  knows,  and  they  wh 
cannot  make  a  pilgrimage  to  Stratlbrd-upon-Avon,  should  go  and  se 
the  slice  of  it  now  in  the  Crystal  Palace.    But  1  wished  to  see  the 
neighbourhood,  and  to  walk  where  SHAKSPEARE  walked,  and  view  the 
scenes  where  Nature  filled  him  with  her  poetry.    So,  after  seeing  As 
Yon  Like  It  very  creditably  played,  I  strolled  to  Charlecote  Park,  and 
sat  "  under  the  greenwood  tree "  that  haply  may  have  sprouted  from 
the  one  which  SIIAKSFEAKE  had  in  his  mind's  eye  the  while  he  wrote : 
and  there  the  herd  of  deer  I  saw  were  haply  some  of  them  descendants 
of  the  "poor  sequestered  stag,"  and  the  "  fat  and  greasy  citizens," 
whereof  he  makes  his  Jaqves  so  eloquently  speak.    But  before  this  I 


ad  walked,  as  SHAKSPEARE  often  walked,  to  Shottery,  where  his  sweet- 
eart  used  to  live.  "  Prithee,  friend,"  mioth  I,  to  a  rustic  I  encoun- 

ered,  "wilt  direct  my  pilgrim  feet,  to  MISTHESS  HATIIAW  n,  hercot- 
a.L'r?"  "  \i.a.  /.ur,  that  a  carnt,"  quod  he,  "  four  <  )i  'm  a  strarnger 
t,  an'  Oi  dunt  knaw  where  she  do  live."  Yes,  beshrew  me,  he 
aid,  "do."  So,  in  terror,  I  forcbore  from  the  interchange  of  further 
>arlcy  with  him,  lest,  may  be,  I  should  learn  that  he  knew  no  more. 

But  what  about  the  banquet,  good  pilgrim,  and  the  ball,  and  all  the 
jlher  revelries  that  graced  the  Ten  .  ntenarj  ':     Nay,  friend,  ask  me  not 
i)  write  aiii-nt.  these  matters,     \\licn  1  donned  mj  pilgrim's  shoon — 
mean  my  stoutest  pair  of  boots— and  grasp  :im's  staff- 

mean  my  best  umbrella  I  whispered  to  mjsr!f,  "  Pilgrim,  thou  carest 
imight  for  the  vain  pleasures  of  the  crowd.  It  delights  thce  not  to 
istcn  to  dull  after-dinner  speeches,  or  to  prank  thjseli'  in  spangled  and 
aneiful  attire,  that  therein  thou  mayest  caper  to  the  twangingsof  a 
iddle,  or  a  flute.  Let.  others  feast  and  111: 

••y  lief;  ami  Uncy,  if  they, please,  that   by  .so  doing  f 

e   shrine   where  they  are    me'.      I'.e  it    thine  to  take  thine 

•asc  (il'thon  canst  lind  it )  at  1;  -iy  train, 

.•mother  cup  of  ale  for  thy  healt:  'lord  ale  is  a 

ipple,  and,  were  SHAKSI-KAKK  living  now,  it  might   tempt   him  to 

brget   nimeelf,  as   the  h  :eud  saith  he  did  when  fuddling  with  the 

Sippers  of 

"  Piping  Pcliworth,  dancinjr  Manton, 
IIimnt<'«l  1  liilhMr«>n:.'h,  turnery  <•> 
Uudging  Kxkall,  Papist  Wiek'i 
Iteggarly  lifoulu  and  drunken  Itcdlord." 

While  such  brave  beer  is  brewed  there,  it  needs  no  Tercentenary  to 
«mpt  a  man  to  Stratford ;  and,  when  in  its  normal  quiet,  he  will  see 
he  town  far  liker  what  it  was  when  8KAX8EKABE  lived  in  it,  than  when 
)lal ant  with  brass  bauds,  and  fluttering  with  flags,  and  flaunting  with 
lie  lincry  of  jubilee  processions. 

Recommending  Stratford  heartily  as  a  place  to  pass  a  day  in,  be  it 
jut  to  see  the  pleasantest  of  little  towns  and  the  prettiest  of  country 
churches,  I  remain,  my  dear  Ponck,  yonrs  with  reverence, 

VAGABUKDUS. 

SIIAKSPEARIAN  NOTE. 

SUCH  was  the  inclement  state  of  the  weather  in  the  days  of  QUEEN 
BESS,  that  the  crops  could  not  be  got  in  after  the  usual  fashion.  To 
:his  SHAKSPEARE  has  feelingly  alluded,  in  the  refrain  of  the  Clown' t  song 
at  the  end  of  Twelfth  Night  .— 

"  With  a  hay,  hoe,  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day." 

The  use  of  a  hoe,  in  connection  with  hay,  is,  we  take  it,  unprecedented 
in  any  agricultural  annals.  If  the  second,  line  gives  us  a  true  view  of 
that  time,  then  for  the  change  of  our  climate  we  ought  to  be  truly 
thankful.  This  we  believe,  escaped  the  attention  of  the  erudite  and 
laborious  DB.  FARMER. 

A  NATIONAL  DEMONSTRATION. 

THE  attention  of  Parliament  will  have  been  called  to  the  subjoined 
announcement  in  the  Times : — 

"  A  VERY  QUESTIONABLE  HONOUR. — On  Sunday  the  KINO  OF  PRUSSIA  conferred 
the  Order  of  the  Black  Eagle  on  his  Royal  Ilighuess  FRIXCK  AURICD." 

Before  these  words  appear  in  print  an  honourable  Member  till  of 
course  have  moved  that  an  humble  address  be  presented  to  HER  MAJESTY 
praying  that  a  gift,  the  acceptance  of  which,  at  the  hands  of  a  potentate 
engaged  in  an  unjustifiable  war  conducted  with  shameful  barbarity,  is 
derogatory  to  the  honour  of  the  British  Sovereign  and  People,  may  be 
immediately  retumed._ 

Boxing  their  Mitres. 

THE  Bishop-Maker  flew  into  a  passion  with  his  bishops  the  other 
day.  Out  of  the  twenty-four,  said  LORD  SmrrESBURY,  not  one  had 
condescended  to  come  and  talk  at  the  meeting  of  the  Society  for  Con- 
verting Jews.  "It  was  a  gross  neglect  of  duty."  Rather  strong 
language  for  a  lavman  to  use  in  regard  to  the  hierarchy,  but  we  are 
glad  to  see  that  the  Head  of  the  Church  asserts  his  mastership.  The 
only  excuse  that  we  can  think  of  for  the  naughty  bishops  is  in  the  fact, 
that  if  you  divide  the  income  of  the  Society  by  the  number  of  Jews  it 
annually  converts,  you  find  that  it  costs  about  £760  to  make  an  indif- 
ferent Christian,  and  the  bishops  very  properly  discourage  extravagance. 


The  Member  for  Sugar. 

THE  House  of  Commons  lately  has  occupied  itself  a  good  deal  with 
the  question  of  the  Sugar  Duties.  Its  views  of  that  question  do  not 
appear  to  be  so  much  influenced  as  one  would  think  they  might  be  by 
the  opinions  of  an  honourable  Member  who  may  be  supposed  to  be  an 
authority  on  the  subject  of  sugar— MR.  Du  CASE. 
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A    CASE    FOR    MR.  BANTING. 

Driver  (of  Ike  Herring  Mould  to  Party  inclining  to  embonpoint).  "  HOLLO,  BILL  !    How  MANY  SACKS  o'  PERTATERS  AND  HOGSHEADS 

o'  SUGAR  'AVB  TEB  GOT  THERE  ? " 


TAKE  BACK  THY  ORDER. 

TAKE  back,  and  in  thy  dastard's  face, 

As  hard  as  England's  might  can  fling, 
Thy  badge  that  would  a  dog  disgrace,  , 

Thou  caitiff  that  art  named  a  King : 
Thy  brow  is  crimson  with  a  brand 

Outglaring  CAIN'S  ;  he  slew  but  one. 
Durst  thou  stretch  forth  thy  red  right  hand 

To  decorate  VICTORIA'S  son  ? 

Keep  thy  Black  Eagle  for  thine  own, 

Meet  emblem,  sign  of  blood  and  prey, 
Apt  symbol  for  a  felon's  throne, 

Hence  with  that  type  of  crime,  away ! 
Foul  thing !  our  Prince  as  well  might  wear 

A  halter  round  his  royal  neck, 
As  on  his  breast  that  bauble  bear 

None  but  a  scoundrel's  fit  to  deck. 

Not  ALFRED'S  breast ;  another  place 

Is  where  thine  Eagle  should  be  spread, 
Mid  kites  and  crows,  among  the  race 

Of  vermin,  nailed  on  barn  or  shed. 
And  structures  if  there  were  to  choose 

The  vilest  of  them  would,  before 
All  others,  be  the  one  to  use, 

Sticking  thy  Order  on  its  door. 

Black  Eagle,  murder's  proper  meed ! 

Well  doth  its  colour  match  the  stain 
Of  guilt,  that  dyes  that  coward's  deed 

Who  female  slew  and  infant  Dane, 
Black  Eagles  are  for  blackguards  right, 

White  feather  who  with  black  combine. 
No  English  Prince  shall  be  a  Knight 

Of  such  black  Chivalry  as  thine. 


A  WORD  WITH  SPAIN. 
SPAIN  is  waking  up  in  earnest.    Hear  the  last  news  : 

"  It  is  proposed  to  construct  on  Spanish  soil  a  maritime  canal,  to  supersede  the 
Straits  of  Gibraltar." 

We  call  this  mean.  After  the  trouble  we  took  to  get  (no,  not  much 
to  get,  but)  to  keep,  Gibraltar,  we  really  consider  the  proposed  trick 
unworthy  of  a  chivalrous  nation.  However,  the  world  is  becoming 
very  vulgar  and  mercantile;  and  it  is  of  no  use  complaining.  One 
would  like  to  know  the  particulars,  and  how  our  flank  is  to  be  turned. 
Perhaps  the  new  canal  is  to  begin  at  the  mouth  of  the  Giddle-kee-veer, 
(written  Guadalquiver,  and  rhymed  to  gentle  river  in  young  ladies' 
songs)  and  come  out  at  Malaga,  a  very  good  hundred  miles  of  cutting 
as  the  crow  cuts,  with  some  nice  tunnelling  in  the  way.  The  Spaniards, 
of  course,  can't  do  it ;  and  if  it  is  to  be  done,  the  decent  thing  would  be 
to  offer  the  job  to  an  English  company,  whom  Mr.  Punch  will  back  to 
be  through  before  LESSEPS  has  done  Suez.  But  why  not  be  econo- 
mical, gentlemen  Spaniards— why  not  buy  Gibraltar  of  us  ?  We  '11  sell 
it  very  cheap.  Spam  to  turn  Protestant,  and  England  to  have  all  the 
Port  for  twenty  years ;  or  we  '11  say  the  Port  and  never  mind  the  Pro- 
testantism. Come,  that  will  be  cheaper  than  the  canal.  You  had 
better  make  a  bargain,  or  we  may  happen  to  sell  the  place  at  Tangier, 
and  bring  the  Moors  back  into  Europe.  Remember,  England  is  a 
Mahometan  power,  and  with  a  little  reinforcement  from  India,  could 
easily  restore  the  crescent  in  Spain.  We  don't  wish  to  put  on  the 
screw,  but  this  Gibraltar  notion  is  so  very  mean  that  we  are  obliged  to 
speak  out.  But  the  Spaniards  are  mean.  Didn't  their  great  poet, 
QUINTANA,  write  a  great  poem  on  the  battle  of  Trafalgar,  and  omit  all 
mention  of  the  French  ?  He  did. 


Business  on  an  Odd  Night. 

PETITIONS  for  the  Abolition  of  Punishment  were  presented  by  MR. 
WALKER  from  the  inmates  of  all  her  Majesty's  Gaols  and  Houses  of 
Correction  in  the  United  Kingdom. 
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THE    AGGRAVATED   POLICEMAN. 

JOHN  BULL,  A  1.   "YOU'RE  NOT  ON  MY  BEAT,  YOU  SCAMPS,  OR  I'D  LET  YOU  SEE!" 
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iTHE    COMPLETE  LETTER  WRITER'S  REFLECTIONS. 


(In  the.  Fortiffn  Office.} 

WELL,  really,  I  think  when  one  looks  about  Europe 
One  may  say  that  matters  are  going  on  swimmingly 

For  a  party  wlio  likes  to  give  fools  and  knaves  due  rope. 
And  then  seize  the  opening  to  lecture  them  trimmingly. 

Not  to  speak  of  the  numerous  tempests  in  tea-cups — 

As,  the  state  of  row  normal  in  China,  Japan, 
New  Zealand,  or  Athens,  where  Greek  against  Greek  ups 

And  ats  it,  in  spite  of  KINO  GEORGE,  poor  young  man !  — 

In  Turkey  there 's  ABDUL-AS-IZ  looking  sickly, 

And  like  to  be  AIIDUL-AS-WAS  if  his  vassals 
Go  on  setting  their  backs  up  like  porcupines  prickly 

'Gainst  MAHOUND  and  the  Moslem,  his  Cadis  and  Castles. 

To  Roumans  and  Turks,  spite  of  snubs,  sneers,  and  scornings, 
The  despatches  I  've  penned  (if  they  knew  how  to  read) ! 

The  valu'ble  lectures,  and  lessons,  and  warnings, 
I  've  fired  at  the  Russians  (who  paid  them  no  heed) ! 

There  was  Tartar  oppression  and  Polish  prostration 
Gave  a  chance  for  a  lecture  on  duties  and  rights, 

And  I  think  I  may  say  I  improved  the  occasion— 
If  no  other  improvement  my  labour  requites. 

Hhope  that  my  language  was  all  that  it  should  be : 
That  I  trod,  witli  due  pressure,  on  Russia's  corns : 

And  you  '11  own,  nothing  neater  or  more  nimble  could  be 
Than  the  way,  when  she  growled,  that  I  drew  in  my  horns. 

America,  too,  has  afforded  an  opening 
For  some  very  complete  letter-writing  indeed : 

And  I  '11  back  my  transitions  from  snarling  to  soap'ning 
For  neatness  'gainst  most  things  you  're  likely  to  read. 

But  of  alTthe  magnificent  chances  for  writing 

That  ever  a  torn  despatch-writer  befell, 
The  best 's  German's  quarrel  with  Dane :  while  they  're  fighting, 

I.sit  in  my  office,  and  give  it  both  well. 

Where  they  're  both  hi  the  wrong  I  demonstrate  astutely, 

What  both  ought  to  do  I  distinctly  lay  down ; 
Recommend  calm  to  Denmark,  while  suffering  acutely, 

And  justice  to  Prussia,  while  'cribbing  a  crown. 

For  foul  deeds  I  can  find  words  still  fairer  and  more  fair : 
As  for  fighting— it 's  always  a  hazardous  game : 

And  if  apprehension  of  war  should  breed  warfare, 
We  must  plead  our  intentions,  and  pocket  the  blame. 

Talk 's  the  thing  I  prefer,  if  I  "m  cut  off  my  writing : 
And  a  Conf 'rence  may  lead  to  despatches  again : 

There's  only  one  course  that  I  deprecate— fighting— 
And  such  stuff  as  "  BRITANNIA  ruling  the  main." 

If  we're  cuffed  on  the  right  cheek,  our  duty  (we  're  told  it) 

Is  to  offer  the  left  cheek  for  cuff  number  two : 
We  've  a  great  deal  of  cheek  yet  uncuffed— so  let 's  hold  it 

For  Prussia  and  Austria  to  cuff  black  and  blue. 

It  is  true  one  still  talks  of  the  old  British  Lion : 

But  the  animal  now  is  the  sign  of  a  shop : 
As  a  nation  of  tradesmen,  on  business  relying, 

We  must  stick  to  despatches,  and  armaments  drop. 

It  is  true  we  are  strong,  that  our  strength  might  be  mighty 
To  protect  right  and  weakness  from  brute-force  and  wrong ; 

But  business  it  business :  such  notions  are  nighty, 
Helping  weakness  don't  pay :  better  side  with  the  strong. 

If  one 's  forced  to  protest,  inst  to  keep  up  appearances, 
We  '11  protest  in  strong  language,  for  words  are  but  wind. 

As  for  action — just  think  of  our  cargoes  and  clearances ! 
Leave  those  to  draw  swords  who  nave  no  shops  to  mind. 


De  Lunatico. 


THE  Annual  Tercentenary  Festival  will  be,  as  usual,  held  in  the 
grounds  of  Colney  Hatch,  during  this  present  season  of  Wits-untied. 

Blindman's  Cricket,  Hide  Frog,  Leap  Buff,  and  other  exhilarating 
games  will  be  played.  During  the  festivities  a  Band  will  attend,  without 
their  instruments.  Admission  to  any  part  half-price.  Babies  in  arms 
only  admitted. 


PAWS  OFF! 

MK.  PUNCH  criticises  critics  and  everybody  else.  His  infallibility 
claims  right  to  supervise  all  things.  If  he  habitually  lets  "  the  best 
imblic  instructors  "  alone  rather  severely,  it  is  chiefly  because  they, 
habitually,  write  a  set  of  stereotype  platitudes  which  offer  no  point  for 
comment.  Their  grand  aim  is  to  "  give  no  offence,"  especially  to  managers 
(for  reasons  which,  as  no  critic  is  also  a  dramatic  author,  Mr.  Punch 
never  could  fathom)  and  to  use  as  many  adjectives  and  superlatives  as 
can  conveniently  be  enlisted  into  the  service  of  MR.  Purr,  never  so 
dominant  as  now.  But  when  Mr.  Punch,  who  reads  everything,  per- 
ceives a  disposition  towards  better  thinjrs,  lie  is  not  slow  to  recognise 
the  exception  to  the  general  and  humiliating  rule.  Last  week  In- 
observed  in  his  faithful  friend  and  inteiiM-  admirer,  the  Uorning  Mar,  a 
notice  of  a  new  adaptation  from  the  French,  a  piece  culled  Dariii 
Garrick,  and  the  criticism  is  a  very  just  and  proper  one.  Indeed,  the 
theatrical  critic  for  the  Star,  though  somewhat  prone  to  discover  ex- 
quisite perfection,  sparkling  wit,  ''  gems,"  and  the  like,  in  the  inferior 
drama,  as  presented  at  inferior  theatres,  has  evidently  a  sense  of  the 
tit-ness  of  things  theatrical,  and  if  he  would  treat  of  those  thing*  in  the 
interest  of  the  public,  and  without  the  slightest  care  about  anybody  but 
the  public,  might  speak  his  mind  with  advantage  to  the  drama. 

In  this  new  piece,  taken  from  a  play  of  M.  DE  MELLEYILLE,  called 
Sullivan,  the  character  of  Dacid  Garrick  has  been  very  objectionably 
dealt  with.  The  French  author  took  no  sucli  liberty,  perhaps  remem- 
bering that  the  great  actor  was  from  the  French  family  named  GARUIQUE. 
It  was  reserved  for  the  English  adapter  to  depict  nun  in  an  unworthy 
manner,  and  to  falsify  his  history.  GARRICK  had  his  faults,  who  but 
Mr.  Punch  has  none,  but  the  worst  was  an  elaborate  vanity.  He  w»s  a 
gentleman  and  a  scholar,  the  intimate  friend  of  JOHNSON,  REYNOLDS, 
BURKE,  and  GOLDSMITH,  his  art  was  of  the  highest  order,  he  was  the 
admiration  of  his  age,  and  he  was  held  worthy  of  a  place  in  Westminster 
Abbey.  That  is  not  the  kind  of  name  that  should  oe  used 

"  To  point  a  Playbill,  or  adorn  a  Farce." 

Furthermore,  everybody  knows  that  he  married  a  most  estimable  and 
loveable  lady,  EVA-MARIA  VIOLETTA,  or  VEIGAL,  and  the  touching 
record  that  we  have  of  her  long  widowed  life  should  have  prevented  a 
sham  love  affair  and  a  sham  marriage  from  being  presented  as  part  of 
the  history  of  her  husband,  presented  within  a  stone's  throw  from  the 
house  which  we  daily  look  at  with  interest  from  its  having  been  the 
home  of  the  Garricks. 

Wherefore,  we  read  with  real  satisfaction,  the  following  protest  in 
the  Morning  Star : — 

"  Qanrick  in  the  new  play  refuses  a  proffered  annuity,  but  agrees  to  behave  in 
such  a  manner  as  shall  induce  a  young  lady  to  regard  him  with  ineffable  disgust, 
and  in  compliance  with  this  engagement,  being  invited  to  dinner,  he  pretends  to 
be  drunk,  and  behaves  so  disreputably  that  the  young  lady  who  was  enamoured  of 
him  herself  orders  him  to  leare  the  house.  Now,  if  ever  there  was  an  actor  who 
had  a  reverence  for  his  art,  and  a  regard  for  the  character  of  its  professors,  that  mam 
was  DAVID  GARBIUK.  It  was  quite  natural  that  he  should  counsel  tha  father  of  a 
lore-sick  girl,  who  had  been  smitten  by  seeing  him  as  Romeo,  to  disenchant  her  by 
showing  him  to  her  in  a  repulsive  character  ;  but  to  impute  to  him  the  deliberate 
degradation  of  his  vocation  in  the  eyes  of  those  who  already  held  it  in  no  high 
esteem  by  mumming  bestiality  for  the  mere  satisfaction  of  a  stranger's  wish  which 
ho  was  in  uo  wise  bound  to  respect,  is  a  foul  libel  on  his  memory,  and,  as  suoh, 
should  be  resented  and  denounced.  But  this  is  not  the  only  liberty  which  the 
aflapter  takes  with  biographical  veracity.  He  makes  Carrie*  desperately  in  lore 
with  Ada,  Ingot,  and  marries  him  to  her  at  the  end  of  the  third  act,  leaving  it  to 
be  supposed  that  their  wedded  life  was  a  short  if  not  a  merry  one,  and  that  she 
disappeared  from  this  mortal  sphere  in  time  to  allow  OAHRICK  to  marry  MDI.I.C 
VIOLETTB  seven  years  afterwards,  and  disappeared  so  thoroughly  that  contemporary 
history  gives  no  hint  of  her  existence.  The  piece  in  which  the  greatest  of  English 
actors  is  thus  scandalously  misrepresented,"  &c. 

Mr.  Punch  cordially  endorses  this  protest.  Where  is  the  system  of 
mangling  and  disfiguring  biography  to  stop  ?  MRS.  GARRICK  died  so 
recently  as  1822,  so  that  a  lapse  of  forty  years  entitles  a  dramatist  to 
break  into  a  reverenced  house,  upset  the  old  Lares  and  Penates,  and 
substitute  plaster  images  of  his  own.  The  families  of  later  actors  than 
GAKRICK  had  better  look  out,  or  we  may  have  the  noble  figure  of 
CHARLES  KEMBLE  introduced  upon  the  stage,  and  see  him  marry,  not 
Miss  DE  CAMP,  but  some  gouty  alderman's  daughter  of  the  Regency 
period — nay,  why  stop  at  gentlemen — could  not  MKS.  SIDDONS  be  fitted 
with  a  farce-scene  and  a  second  match  P  "  Hast  no  reverence  F  "  By 
the  way,  what  is  a  Licenser  for  ?  Had  the  profaned  character  been  the 
grandfather  of  one  of  our  Dukes,  or  even  the  Marquis  of  Steyne.  the 
piece  would  have  been  promptly  ordered  into  dock  for  refitting.  Ha ! 


Nursery  Rhyme, 

Formed  >y><m  on  old  Model,  and  dedicated  to  any  Dyspeptic  Anti-l}*.im«o  of  the 
Lii'ery  of  the  City -of  London. 

'Tis  the  voice  of  the  glutton, 

I  hear  him  complain, 
My  waistcoat  unbutton, 

I'll  eat  once  again. 
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THE    REJECTED    OF    THE    ACADEMY. 

SIR,— Leaving  to  such  of  your 
critics  as  like  to  paint  rehned  i 
gold  and  gild  the  lily,  the  work ' 
of  dilating  upon  the  merits  of  the  • 
artists  wuo  have  attained  fame, 
and  whose  pictures  are  this  year  j 


exhibited,  let  me  rather  console 
the  unfortunate  by  noticing  a  few 
of  the  Rejected  Works.  I  have 
made  a  pilgrimage  through  the 
f,  haunts  of  the  meritorious  but 
L  unsuccessful  painters,  and  have 
made  in  some  cases  slight  sketches 
of  the  paintings.  My  own  pri- 
vate opinion  is,  that  there  is  an 
immense  deal  of  unrecognised 
talent  in  this  country,  and  when 
the  new  and  vast  Halls  of  Art  at 
BurlingtouHouse  shall  be  opened, 
and  the  malevolent  Academicians 
shall  be  deprived  of  their  only  | 
excuse  f9r  rejecting  the  works  of  i 
young  rivals,  you  will  see  how 
cruelly  rising  genius  has  been 
dealt  with. 

For  instance,  Sir,  here  is  young  SYLVAN  BLUGGERBY'S  picture.    He 
simply  calls  it,  Vice.    How  would  the  conventional  artist  have  treated  | 
it  ?    Most  likely  in  an  objectionable  manner.    We  might  have  had  vice  . 
rendered  fascinating,  and  the  temptatons  of  St.  Antony  might  have 
been  reproduced,  really  with  a  demoralising  purpose,  though  under  the 
pretence  of  moral  teaching.    Look  above,  Sir.  at  BLUGGERBY'S  way  ot 
presenting  Vice.    Is  there  anvthine  demoralisii  '  there  ?   Is  that  in  the 
ETTY  or  FROST     .  .        , 

Observe 


The  old  place  is  by  the  sea,  as  you  may  notice  by  the  gulls  flying  and 
the  artist  subtly  hints,  with  the  poet,  that  Love  (the  Old,  Old  Story) 
"  still  hath  something  of  the  sea,  from  whence  his  mother  rose, 
wish  you  could  see  the  light  upon  the  falling  shutter,  aerial  perspective 
has  never  been  carried  to  such  perfection. 


VICE. 


Is  there  anything  demoralis 
style  ?    No,  Sir ;  Clapham 
And  yet  look  at  the  subtle  moral, 
screw,  and  see  how,  after 
one   twist,  this  Vice  will 
hold  its  victim  in  an  iron 
clutch.    Who  would  be  vi- 
cious after  gazing  on  this  ? 
And  yet  this  was  rejected. 
Is  the  Hanging  Committee 
truly  virtuous  ? 

Now,  Sir,  we  come  to  a 
sea-piece.  I  know  that  a 
good  deal  is  said  about 
MK.  STANMELD'S  wonderful 
waves,  and  the  deep  cool 
sea-green  of  MR.  HOOK. 
But  look  at  this  painting, 
by  JAMES  DOLLOPPS,  of  The 
Chops  of  the  Channel.  The 
composition  is  beautiful,  the 
pyramidal  or  School  of 
Athens  form  is  classically 

adhered  to,  and  there  is  a  movement  about  the  whole  which  shows 
true  inspiration.  The  flesh  tints  are  exquisite,  and  so  is  the  contrast 
between  the  meatiness  of  the  chops  and  the  transparency  of  the  water. 
Any  one  who  has  ever  seen  a  similar  scene  can  testify  to  its  fidelity. 

Then,  Mr.  Punch,  I  present  to  you  an  outline  of  a  work  by  SAM 


THE  CHOPS  OF  THE  CHANNEL. 


THE  MILL  RACE. 

This  is,  again,  a  rural  scene,  by  EDWARD  SMACKER,  and  is  called 
The  Mill  Race.  When  the  Mill  on  the  Floss,  or  any  other  sporting 
story,  requires  illustration,  here  is  the  artist.  Look  at  the  vigour  of 
the  figure  a  little  in  the  rear,  but  soon  to  be  first.  MICHAEL  ANGELO 
never  drew  anything  like  that  hind  leg.  The  work  was  originally  called 
I)on  Quixote's  Dream,  but  the  home- 
lier name  was  preferred. 

This  grand,  yet  simple  work  is 
called,  after  an  interesting  work  on 
the  lower  orders, — The  Missing  Link. 
The  artist,  the  young  and  accom- 
plished SNAPPERTON,  had  intended 
to  call  it  Thais,  but  the  absence  of 
explanatory  figures  seemed  to  make 
;his  less  desirable.  MR.  B.USKIN 
writes  eloquently  upon  the  way  in 
which  you  should  first  do  your  pic- 
ture, and  then  stick  in  a  bit  of  red, 
"  and  all  is  in  a  flame,"  and  I  hope  he 
will  call  and  see  the  bit  of  red  at  the 
nd  of  this  link.  It  is  marvellous. 
So,  in  its  way,  is  SCRUMBLEBOY'S  pic- 
ture from  Macbeth,  "  This  is  a  sorry 
Sight !  "  The  vigorous  drawing,  and 
the  profound  knowledge  of  anatomy 
displayed  here,  speak  for  themselves ; 
and  truly  artistic  is  the  reticence 
with  which  the  face  of  Macbeth  is 
kept  in  the  side-ground,  so  that  the 
idea  of  shrinking  and  terror  may  be 
maintained.  Let  me  next  ask  you  to 
examine  Miss  ASTRAGAL'S  lovely 

and  poetical  Venus  Rising  from  the  Sea.    Here,  a  subject  which  is  betti 
let  alone  is  let  alone,  and  in  place  of  an  undraped  coquette  staring  at 
sea-monsters,  we  have  a  sparkling  planet  ascending  trom  the  waves. 
In  the  original  the  natural  eflect  of  the  water  dropping  off  the  rays 
of  the  star,  which  is  still  wet,  is  given  with  a  fairy  brilliancy,    lue 


IrT 


THE  MISSING  LIXK. 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STORY. 

BLIBE.  It  bears  the  same  title  as  one  of  F.  STONE'S  pictures,  but  is 
treated  far  more  poetically.  Anybody  can  draw  a  sentimental  boy  and 
girl,  but  look  at  this,  The  Old,  Old  Story.  Is  there  not  poetry  there  ? 


THIS  is  A  SORRY  SIGHT  1 l: 


clouds  have  a  roundness  of  intense  truthfulness.  I  have  only  time  and 
space  to  introduce  one  more.  It  is  painted  to  illustrate  a  remark- 
able series  of  papers  contributed  by  MR.  B.USKIN  to  the  Cornhill 
Magazine,  and  intended  to  show  (I  cordially  approve  the  doctrine,  not 
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THE  BRITISH  WORKMAN'S  FRIENDLY  IMPROVIDENT 
SOCIETY. 

THIS  excellent  Society  has  been  established  solely  to  relieve  the 


_.      ___  were 

called  "Unto  this  Lait,"  and 
the  painter,   BUNYAN  COR- 
—  (T4  NEY,  has  preserved  the  title 
3=1        For    faithful    rendering    ot   jv»tfi««   ,,«.«....««    ~.  —  —  — - — *f- 

nature  this  picture  is  un-.  wages,  with  the  view  to  lay  it  by  for  times  of  sickness  or  old  age. 
equalled  Avoiding  the  con- '  In  order  most  effectually  to  guarantee  that  this  relief  shall  be  with 
ventional  and  even  the  Pre- !  certainty  secured,  the  Improvident  Society  will  always  hod  its  meet. 
Raphaelite,  it  shows  you  ings  at  a  public-house,  and  the  following  regulations  will  be  rigidly 
what  the  article  is,  yet  does  !  observed  :— 


.       ..«..-  v,.™.-™..  — , — ,  - — . 

For    faithful    rendering    of  British  Workman-of  afl  the  money  he  can  weekly  save  out  of  1m 


not    give   every   knot 
scratch    in   the  wood ; 


and 

yet 

the  juncture-lines  are  marked   tui   su  uuius  uj  ^_s  „ , 

in  a  way  that  tells  how  re-   porter  aie  or  „[„  or  other  alcoholic  liquor,  on  the  day  on  which  he  first 
yercntlv  the  artist  has   sat   J    Ueg  to  be  a  member. 
himself  down  before  the  last, !     fo«.»  TT    Ti,»t  *\,  , 


RULE  I.  That  every  British  Workman  who  entertains  a  wish  to  join 
the  Improvident  Society  shall,  as  a  preliminary  step,  show  hi*  fitness 
for  so  doing  by  spending  at  the  very  least  a  clear  half  of  his  wages  in 

i      °     ."      r  i.    i     ir_  i- _  11. _  j [,„  *:....« 


VKNUB  UIBIKO  FROM  TBK  S«*. 


and  received  lessons  at  the 
feet  of  nature,  like  GAHA 


for  Academy  or  purcliaser,  I  for  one  refuse  to  believe  in  the  deca- 
dence of  British  art,  and  1  am  proud  to  subjoin  myself 


Athenaum  Club. 


Your  respectful 


ART-CRITIC. 


HMTO  THI»  IOJT." 


RESTAURATIO  MAGNA. 

BATH  Abbey  is  to  be  restored.    This  is  well,  for  it  has  great  and 
singular  merits,  besides  containing  an  enormous  array  of  epitaphs 

"  That  show  how  well  Bath  waUra  lay  the  dust." 


verently  the  artist  has 

-  i     RULE  II.  That  six  weeks  shall  elapse  between  his  application  and 
e  I  the  day  of  his  election,  and  that,  as  a  further  test  of  his  fitness  for  the 
'  i  membership,  the  candidate  shall  nightly,  during  his  probation,  attend 
the  public-house  where  the  Improvident*'  assemble,  and  spend  not  less 
Sir,  with  such  works  ready  ,  than  tenpence  before  he  goes  to  I. 

RULE  111.  Thai  on  the  night  of  his  election  the  candidate  shall  stand 
at  least  a  pot  of  beer  to  every  member  of  the  Society  who  is  present  at 
the  meeting,  and  a  shillingsworth  of  spirits  to  the  treasurer  and  secretary 
and  each  of  t  lie  t  rustees,  who  will  therein  drink  his  health  on  his 
admission  to  the  Club. 

RULE  IV.  That  all  the  members  shall  assemble  every  Friday  and 
Saturday  at  eight  o'clock  at  night,  those  being  the  evenings  on  which 
wages  are  now  paid ;  and  that  every  member  who,  from  any  cause,  is 
absent  on  either  of  those  evenings  shall  be  fined  a  shilling  for  each  night 
of  his  absence,  which  sum  shall  be  demanded  of  him  when  he  next  ; 
attends,  and  shall  be  spent  in  beer  or  other  alcoholic  liquor  by  the  . 
members  of  the  Club. 

RULE  V.  That  a  subscription  of  one  shilling  shall  weekly  be  paid  in 
by  every  Improvident ;  and  that,  at  the  time  of  his  paying  his  subscrip- 
tion, he"  shall  drink  a  pot  of  beer  and  smoke  not  fewer  than  six  pipes. 

RULE  VI.  That  when  any  claim  is  made  on  the  Society  for  any 
illness,  accident,  or  death  of  any  member,  it  shall  be  lawful  for  the 
treasurer  to  call  a  special  meeting  to  investigate  the  claim,  when  a 
special  pot  of  beer  shall  be  served  to  every  member  out  of  the  Club 
funds. 

RULE  VII.  That,  if  the  claim  be  sanctioned,  another  special  meeting 
shall  be  convened  for  payment  of  the  sum  awarded,  when  another  pot 
of  beer  shall,  in  like  manner,  be  served  to  every  member  who  attends ; 
and  the  secretary,  treasurer,  and  trustees  of  the  Club  shall  be  allowed  a 
bottle  of  wine  a-head  out  of  the  Club  funds,  or  if  they  prefer  it,  a  bowl 
a-piece  of  punch. 

RULB  VIII.  That  when  any  death  occurs  in  the  Society,  all  the 
members  shall  assemble  to  attend  the  funeral,  and,  to  show  their  grief 
becomingly,  shall  spend  the  evening  afterwards  at  their  usual  public- 
house. 

RULE  IX.  That  the  funds  of  the  Society  be  confided  to  the  keeping 
of  not  less  than  four  trustees,  who  shall  not  be  held  responsible  for  any 
misappropriation,  shortcoming,  or  misuse. 

RULE  X.  That  it  shall  be  lawful  for  the  trustees,  whenever  they 


But  we  cannot  think  that  the  excellent  Bishop,  LORD  AUCKLAND,  who 

has  just  made  an  appeal  to  the  public  for  funds,  was  quite  justified  in       ^  ___  __    __  „  ____________  ___  ________ 

one  statement.  He  said  that  "  they  had  got  MR.  GEORGE  GILBERT  '  think  fit,  to  break  up  the  Society,  without  assigning  to  the  members 
SCOTT,  who  was  himself  a  Tower  of  Strength."  This  may  be,  but  to  any  reason  for  so  doing,  and  without  bcinjj  requimf  to  exhibit  their 
expect  that  MR.  SCOTT  will  abandon  his  profession,  and  let  himself  be  i  accounts,  or  to  surrender  any  money  remaining  in  their  hands. 
built  into  Bath  Abbey,  is  rather  too  much.  We  know  his  honourable  I  w;th  h  admirable  ruies  to  provide  for  its  safe  working,  it  is 
devotion  to  cathedral  architecture  but  tins  u  too  Pointed  a  Style  of  ;  impossible  to  douht  that  the  Improvident  Society  will  prove  a  spiendid 
address  to  him,  and  savours  of  the  days  of  the  Early  English  who  b  £  t  worki  man  ^  joins  it  Clearjy  the 


buried  people  in  walls.  Even  an  old  Gothic  architect  would  not  have 
been  so  self-sacrificing,  but  perhaps  the  Bishop  thinks  Quod  non  Oothi. 
hoc  Scon.  But  we  want  ME.  SCOTT  ourselves,  to  restore  several 
things,  and  especially  to  restore  our  peace  of  mind  about  Salisbury 
Spire,  said  to  be  tottering.  If  meddlers  bring  that  down,  Punch  pledges 
himself  to  turn  Dissenter. 


joins  it     Cleary  the   stablishment  of 


Touching  Scene  in  the  French  Legislature. 


societies  will  "prove  how  needless  and  uncalled-for,  not  to  say 
tyrannical  and  wickedly  unjust,  is  the  threatened  interference  in  the 
matter  by  the  Government,  who,  by  their  proposed  measure,  have  been 
seen  in  their  true  colours  as  the  violent  oppressors  of  the  British 
working-man.  Through  the  wisdom  of  the  rules  by  which  it  will  be 
regulated,  the  Improvident  Society  will  very  clearly  demonstrate  what 
good  habits  are  engendered  by  clubs  held  at  public-houses,  and  with 
what  absolute  security  the  working-classes  may  entrust  their  hard- 
earned  weekly  savings  to  the  friendly  hands  held  out  to  relieve  them— 
of  their  coin. 


M.  JULES  FAVRE,  ("with  eyes  overflowing  with  tean,  goes  to  wring  the 
hand  of  M.  EMILE  OLLIVIER,  who  is  being  converted  to  Imperialism  ".) 
Your  hand  !  3^,,  j^a  Names. 

M.  EMILE  OLLFVIEE.    No,  Sir1    (Turns  away,  but  presently  softer]  .  . 

sentiments  enter  and  possess  his  soul,  and,  "  with  tearful  eyes  and  his  voice       THERE  are  two  names  that  we  should  rejoice  to  see  in  the  list  ot 
'  probably'  clioked  with  sots".)  Yes.  there  is  my  hand.  bankrupts.    One  is — 

M.  JULES  FAVRE.  C'est  trop  tard,  Monsieur.     (Turns  away.    Sensa-  HOIIENZOLLBRN,  lutcher,  Berlin. 

tion.     Pocket  handkerchiefs.     General  emotion.     Private  laugh  from  '  And  the  other  is — 
M.  DE  MORNY.)  HAPSBURO,  ditto,  Vienna. 


GEOGRAPHICAL. — One  of  the  Counties  of  England  remains  to  this  day  ( 
in  au  imperfect  condition.    In  the  next,  corrected  and  revised  Map  of 
England,  we  hope  to  see  another  Half  added  to  this  incomplete  county, 
making  JPtfok-fordshire  out  of  .ffij^-fordshire. 


ALFRED   IN   THE  DANISH   CAMP. 

THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  (and  like  his  impudence)  has  givem  PBINCB 
ALFRED  the  Order  of  the  Black  Eagle.  The  young  Sailor  intimated 
that  he  should  like  to  reciprocate  with  the  Order  of  the  Black  Bye. 
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SERVANTGALISM    IN    AUSTRALIA.-A    FACT. 

Domestic.  "!F  YOU  PLEASE,  'M,  I  HAVE  AN  HOUR  TO  SPARE,  AND  I'M  A-GOIN'  TO  TRY  MY  NEW  'ORSE!" 


POOR  OLD  DEARS ! 

OUR  dear  old  friends,  Mesdames  Gamp  and  Harris,  continue  to  scold 
us  in  the  most  outrageous  manner ;  and  though  we  assure  these  ladies, 
with  tears  in  our  fine  eyes,  that  nothing  from  them  can  make  us  angry 
— we  owe  them  too  much— we  cannot  help  feeling  their  unkyindness. 
But  for  Mr.  Punch,  who  would  know  that  such  organs  of  the  Great 
Conservative  Party  were  in  existence  ?  When  the  very  chiefs  of  the 
G.  C.  Party  repudiate  the  poor  old  women,  simply  because  they  have 
grown  aged  and  a  little  discursive,  is  it  not  chivalrous  in  Mr.  Punch  to 
uphold  the  bewildered  matrons,  and  to  insist  upon  honour  being  shown 
to  their  grey  hairs  ?  Dear  Gamp  and  Harris,  you  do  not  know  what 
pains  Punch  takes  for  you.  He  has  repeatedly,  in  private  (for  he  is 
very  intimate  with  all  clever  folk),  reproached  some  of  the  best  of  the 
Conservative  lot  for  the  scorn  or  neglect  with  which  they  treat  the 
Conservative  press ;  and  what  is  the  constant  answer  ?  "  Hold  your 
tongue,  you  cynic,  won't  you  !  We  can't  get  any  clever  fellows  to  go 
the  whole  hog  with  us,  and  what 's  the  use  of  these  twaddling,  emo- 
tional, Sword-of-Gideon  beggars  ?  "  The  language  is  not  refined,  but  a 
certain  licence  is  permitted  to  the  angry.  Mr.  Punch  has  replied, 
sweetly,  that  a  Party  claiming  half  the  Commons,  and  two-thirds  of  the 
Lords,  and  no  end  of  parsons,  squires,  and  beadles,  ought  to  have  an 
Organ,  and  that  organ  should  play  authorised  music.  Fresh  abuse,  too 
painful  to  set  down,  has  been  the  result,  and  Mr.  Punch  has  even  been 
informed  that  he  takes  an  unfair  political  advantage  in  attacking  the 
Tories  for  anything  that  Gamp  and  Harris  may  "  cackle."  Yes,  cackle 
was  the  coarse  word;  and  when  LORD  *«*'***  reads  this,  let  him 
blush.  But  Mr.  Punch  does  not  mean  to  desert  his  dear  old  women. 
"  What — an  old  woman  must  not  be  cast  away,"  says  DRYDEN.  And 
for  the  dear  angry  old  souls'  complaint  that  Mr.  "Punch  makes  "  no 
fun"  out  of  the  "  humiliated  honour  of  England,"  and  the  British  Lion 
crouching  miserably  at  the  heels  of  the  French  poodle,  all  he  answers 
is,  Wait  a  bit.  Wait  till  the  Tories  come  in,  and  then  we  will  have  fun 
enough  and  to  spare.  Mr.  Punch  has  put,  them  out  twice  within  the 
last  ten  years,  but  the  way  he  will  do  it  when  they  come  in  again  shall 
even  make  Mrs.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Harris  crack  their  old  staylaces  and 
sneeze  themselves  into  fits  of  laughter.  Bless  the  old  dears ! 


THE  SEVEN  SLEEPERS  IN  TROUBLE. 

THAT  England  is  the  land  of  liberty,  what  foreigner  will  doubt  who- 
reads  the  subjoined  paragraph  from  the  Times  ? — 

"  A  NEW  CRIME. — On  Tuesday  morning  seven  gipsies  were  charged,  before  the 
REV.  URIAH  TONKIN,  at  Hayle  (Cornwall),  with  sleeping  under  tents,  and  were  each- 
committed  to  21  days'  imprisonment  in  the  county  gaol,  with  hard  labour.  The 
party  consisted  of  mother  and  six  children,  aged  20,  16,  15,  13, 10,  and  8  years." 

The  punishment  of  twenty-one  days'  imprisonment  and  hard  labour 
is  one  which  is  very  terrible  to  evil-doers.  A  thief  would  much  rather 
"  have  three  months."  An  imprisonment  of  twenty-one  days,  with  hard 
labour,  is  also  imprisonment  with  hard  fare — imprisonment  on  a  diet  so 
low  as  to  be  insufficient  to  support  life  for  a  much  longer  period.  Such 
a  punishment  as  this  is  well  calculated  to  impress  upon  gipsies,  and 
especially  gipsies  of  ten  and  eight  years  of  age,  tne  illegality  of  sleeping 
under  tents,  if  that  repose  is  illegal,  which  it  must  be,  or  else  the  REV. 
URIAH  TONKIN  had  better  be  relieved  of  the  office  of  administering 
what  he  imagines  to  be  justice.  Let  us  hope  that  the  incarceration,  by 
the  fiat  of  that  worshipful  and  reverend  gentleman,  of  a  mother  and  her 
six  offending  children,  for  taking  the  liberty  of  passing  the  night  after 
the  manner  of  the  patriarch  ABRAHAM  and  his  family,  will  operate  as  a 
salutary  example  on  unthinking  persons  of  the  better  orders  who  do  not 
mind  what  they  are  about  when  engaged  in  a  pic-nic  under  the  shelter 
afforded  by  MESSRS.  EDGINGTON. 


The  King  of  Prussia's  Triumphal  Song. 

(Adapted  from  North-Country  rhyme.) 

THERE  's  Germany,  FRANCIS,  and  I, 

Three  great  lusty  men, 
We  've  wholloped  a  poor  little  bairn 

Till  it  couldn't  get  up  of  its  sen. 


SAID  AT  THE  ACADEMY. — Punch  doesn't  care  who  said  it.  It  was 
extremely  rude  to  call  the  Commission  on  Capital  Punishments  the 
Hanging  Committee. 
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THE    STICKLEBACK    POACHERS    DETECTED. 

A  SKETCH  ON  TUB  SERPENTINE. 

(Mem. — WE  THOUGHT  IT  WOCLD  HAVB  BREX  BETTER  IF  THE  PARK-KEEPER  HAD 
LOOKED  AFTER  THE  ROUGHS  AND  THEIR  YELPING  DOGS,  WHO  RUSH  AFTER  THE 
HORSES  IN  THE  RIDE,  INSTEAD  OP  INTERFERING  WITH  THESE  POOR  LITTLE  ANGLERS.) 


TALLYHO  THE  GRINDER; 

OR,  LORD  WKSTBURY'S  COUNTY  COURTS'  BfLL 

THE  Tallyman  has.  heretofore, 

Than  greedy  wolf  unkinder, 
With  legal  engine  ground  the  poor, 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

A  wife  would  run  a  man  in  debt 

Who  didn't  duly  mind  her  ; 
Then  he  was  in  the  huckster's  net : 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

In  County  Court  the  victim,  sued, 

Of  justice  not  a  finder, 
1 1  ul  out  of  him  the  money  screwed : 
Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

But  now  is  WESTBURY'S  new  Bill 

For  Tallymen  a  binder 
From  screwing  so  poor  people  still : 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 

'Twill  strike  a  heavy  blow  at  tick, 

A  stunner  and  a  blinder, 
And  disappoint  the  tally  trick, 

Sing,  Tallyho  the  Grinder  ! 

To  tempt  a  wife,  then,  with  a  gown, 
Trust  not  the  spouse  behind  her ; 

The  word 's  "  Cash  up  and  stumpy  down  !  ' 
Sin?,  Tallyho  the  Grinder ! 


Agricultural  Distress. 

IN  the  Agricultural  districts  there  has  lately  been  much 
distress,  arising  from  the  inability  of  large  farmers  to 
resolve  the  following  problem  :— 

Q.  If  a  man,  having  one  Dairy,  found  that  the  building 
another  was  of  vital  consequence  to  the  pecuniary  interests 
of  his  milk-trade,  why  ought  the  erection  of  such  house, 
as  aforesaid,  to  be  a  matter  of  but  minor  importance  ? 

The  answer  to  this  is : — Because  such  a  building  as 
above-mentioned  would  be,  from  its  very  nature,  only  a 
Second-dairy  Consideration. 


AN  ANSWER  REQUIRED. — DK.  CCLLEN  sajs  the  back- 
bone of  Ireland  has  gone  to  America.  He  omitted  to  state 
when  the  jawbone  was  to  follow. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  11.  Monday.  Yes,  only  the  eleventh  of  May,  but  the  public 
will  be  happy  to  hear  that  the  Session  is  already  considered  as  virtually 
over.  "  Its  neck  is  understood  to  be  broken,"  says  the  Timet,  and  the 
CHANCELLOR  this  week  spoke  of  the  impending  "massacre  of  the 
innocents."  This  is  truly  delightful,  and  who  knows  but  that  some  of 
these  days  it  may  not  be  discovered  that  the  sun  can  rise,  and  men  can 
dine,  and  the  young  can  marry  and  be  given  in  marriage,  and  under- 
takers can  prosper,  and  all  in  the  absence  of  Parliaments.  We  are 
horribly  in  advance  of  our  age,  we  know  ;  but  every  year  some 
superstition  is  vanishing,  and  why  should  not  MR.  LEFEVRE'S  wig 
fly  up  to  the  stars  and  shine  with  Berenice's  hair. 

LORD  CAMPBELL  tried  to  get  up  a  Polish  demonstration,  and  LORD 
RUSSELL  replied  to  him  in  so  exquisitely  Whiggish  a  way  that  it  ought 
not  to  be  forgotten.  "  Poland's  true  policy  is  to  wait  until  the  Russian 
Liberal  Party  shall  come  into  power."  The  dear  little  old  man  thinks 
but  of  lobbies,  and  divisions,  and  party  cheers  at  four  in  the  morning, 
and  fancies  that  he  hears  PRINCE  SUWARROFF,  and  DUKE  CONSTANTINE, 
and  'BARON  KNOUTEMALL  announcing  that  they  merely  hold  their 
places  until  His  Constitutional  Maiesty  the  EMPEROR  shall  be  pleased 
to  nominate  their  successors.  Russian  heads  must  be  punched 
considerably  in  the  meantime.  As  a  burlesque  writer  would  probably 
say  — 

"A  Russian  Speaker  now  were  out  of  place, 
Czars  must  nap  pepper  ere  they  give  the  Mace. " 

IiUlie  Commons  there  was  a  curious  scene.  It  was  announced  that 
the  Conference  had  arranged  an  armistice,  for  a  month,  between  the 
Danes  and  the  Germans.  A  few  minutes  later  a  telegram  was  read, 
stating  that  three  Danish  vessels  had  engaged  five  Austrian  vessels  near 
Heligoland,  that  the  Danes  were  victorious,  and  the  Austrians  were 
hurrying  away  for  Heligoland,  so  as  to  be  in  English  waters.  The 
House  of  Commons  rang  with  cheering. 


We  had  a  long  Supply  debate,  with  a  little  infusion  of  Catholic  and 
Protestant  rancour  (a  school  question)  to  make  it  endurable— the  Part- 
nership Bill  was  much  mangled,  and  will  probably  be  withdrawn,  and 
FKED  PEEL  brought  in  a  Bill  enablingthe  QUEEN  to  grant  a  lease  for  999 
years  of  the  College  of  Physicians,  in  Pall  Mali  East.  Ah!  Long  before 
that  lease  shall  be  out  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  world  will  have  learned 
to  do  without  physicians,  of  any  kind. 

Tuesday.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  withdrew  his  Bill  for  establishing  a 
sort  of  Council  to  revise  Capital  Sentences,  the  Government  having 
assented  to  the  appointment  of  a  "  Hanging  Committee."  LORD  REDES- 
DALE  expressed  his  dislike  of  "extenuating  circumstances."  They  never 
were  so  ingeniously  pleaded,  in  MR.  PUNCH'S  recollection,  as  when  a 
Frenchman,  who  had  murdered  his  father,  and  also  his  mother,  hoped 
that  the  Court  would  have  mercy  on  a  poor  Orphan. 

MR.  WHITE,  of  Brighton,  objected  to  pur  present  system  of  taxation. 
MR.  GLADSTONE  admitted  that  it  had  objectionable  points,  but  said  that 
the  question  was  not  how  to  do  what  was  best  in  theory,  but  how  to 
get  the  money  out  of  people's  pockets.  The  House  was  Counted  Out. 

Wednesday.  This  day  was  rather  remarkable.  It  may  be  mentioned 
in  history  with  the  days  on  which  &ESAR  crossed  the  Rubicon,  MARIO 
went  over  to  the  Covent  Garden  Opera,  and  LORD  DERBY  abandoned  the 
Reform  Ministers.  MR.  BAINES  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  his  Bill 
for  lowering  the  suffrage  in  boroughs  to  £6.  This  is  avowedly  a  Radical 
measure.  The  Conservatives  have  always  opposed  it  on  their  own 
grounds.  The  Liberals  (since  they  have  been  in  office)  have  met  such 
proposals  by  objecting  that  they  were  made  at  a  wrong  time ;  that  the 
public  did  not  care  about  the  matter ;  that  the  franchise  might  properly 
be  lowered,  but  that  the  amount  proposed  was  not  a  wise  one ;  that  the 
scheme  was  only  fragmentary;  that  the  Government  ought  to  have 
charge  of  such  measure,  and  so  lorth;  and  this  sort  of  thing  was 
expected  from  the  Minister  who  might  have  to  speak  to-day.  But  MK. 
CAVE  having  moved  the  previous  question,  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  TBJE 
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,•  1  er  were  admitted,  they 


,  and  that  there 


SXwTWC^^^^W1^  ?e 

rurortedytfe  Bul,andp;un:doir  n,  its  favour  with ,  MR.  LEVER,  who 
MR.  WHITKSIDE  expressed 


sunuuin-u  MIC  .I'm,  »*»*«.  MW»-  .  . 

was  against  it.  MR.  WHITESIDE  expressed  his 
wished  that  LORD  PALMBRSTON  had  been  present 
proved  to  his  refractory  Chancellor  tlm  .«ioU  »J01 


as  he  would  have 
ought  not  to  pass. 


clumsy  sea-officer  (with  high  friends)  who  had  smashed  one  of  our  ships 
on  a  roek.and  wanted  compensation' for  the  loss  of  his  own  outfit,  it  would 
have  been  instantly  and  fully  accorded,  with  a  severe  rebuke  to  any  low- 
minded  economist  who  would  add  to  the  sufferings  of  a  gallant  officer 
bv  refusing  to  buy  him  a  new  dressing-case.  How  "  the  Services  " 
would  have  started  up  and  borae  tribute  to  the  clumsy  man's  merits. 
But  here  was  only  a  painter  who  has  done  a  work  that  will  live  when 
every  name  in  both  the  Army  and  Navy  Lists  shall  be  utterly  forgotten. 

We  finished  the  week  with  an  American  dispute.  That  is  to  say, 
MR.  THOMAS  BAKING,  Conservative,  is  scandalised  that  the  pirate 
Georgia,  which  was  got  away  from  England  by  false  pretences,  and  has 
since  been  devastating  Federal  commerce,  should  now  be  in  Liverpool, 

.i  __i  _  _i  u-  ,.:..»j    TI._  ATTORNEY-GENERAL  had  to  justify  our  non- 


io  rwrflelorv  V  nanceiivir  tin'  ?u^u  a  _LF»H  uu0.»v  ..       -~  , —       -  .      ,— 
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and  we  advise  him  to  go  down  u>  wimimauuwwuu,  «u»  ^             .  ^7^-- -aud°smiles  :on  all  that  is  free  and  enlightened,  w~ould 

D.OJi.                                                                                                      |  triumph  orer  those  savage,  disloyal,  ferocious  rebels,  those  stealers  and 

Thursday   Yankee  agents  are  very  active  in  kidnapping  poor  ignorant !  flOggers  of  men  and  women;  those  ruffians,  assassins,  and  what  not,  we 

Irishry  anil  the  like,  pretending  to  engage  them  for  railway  work,  but  s|louu  ^now  wl,at  to  do.     But  if  that  resolute  and  gallant  band  of 

rcallv  catching  them  lor  t  lie  Federal  army.     LORD  RUSSELL  promises  Confederated  gentlemen,  who  have  withdrawn  from  the   vulgar  and 

to' remonstrate,  but  he  will  do  no  good,  the  temptation  to  smuggle  the  tyrannical  Yankees,   and,  aided   by  their    faithful   coloured    vassals, 

•irticle  Irishman  is  too  high.     We  can  only  enter  these  grievances  in  an  nave  maiutained  so  noble   a  resistance   against   the  loafers,  jobbers, 

account  to  be  set  against  the  demand  with  which  we  are  threatened  miscreants,  scum  and  spawn  of  the  North— if  these  Southern  patriots 

for  compensation  for  the  damage  done  by  the  vessels  we  have  allowed   snoul(1  ^aMidi  their  independence— why . 

the  Southerners  to  steal  out  of  our  dockyards.  Therefore,  you  see,  the  crisis  demands  the  greatest  amount  of  talk 

Are  we  never  to  hear  the  last  of  the  Education  squabbles?        R  alld  the  least  amount  of  action ;  so  we  had  an  awful  long  talk,  and  then 

GEORGE  GREY  and  the  Government  have  found  out,  after  a  month,  that  we  Counted  Out. 
their  honour  is  wounded  by  the  vote  which  caused  MR.  LOWE  to  resign. 
So  they  demand  a  Committee  to  inquire  into  their  conduct.  MR. 
BERNVL  OSBORNE  took  an  opportunity  of  giving  some  very  hard  words 
to  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  and  his  party,  in  reference  to  their  charges 
against  MR.  LOWB,  and  was  in  no  way  daunted  by  the  threat  that  hi 


SILENCE  THOSE  STREET   ORGANS. 


THE  name  of  MR.  BA.SS  is  announced  as  tkat  of  the  author  of  a 
Bill  for  the  abatement  of  the  Organ-nuisance,  thus  epitomised  in  the 


words  "should"  be  taken  down.     On  the  Mowing  night,  MR.  LOWB 

himself  had  something  rather  severe  to  say  about  Members  who  avail  ;  Tunes  .— 

themselves  of  information  supplied  by  disloyal  or  discharged  servants  of  ;     «  STUB*!  Moaio.—  MR.  BASS'S  Bill  is  Tery  short. 

Government     Touching  which,  there  is  much  to  be  said  9n  both  sides.  !  as  inmOdMl  for  the  protection  of  househoi 

One  hates  a  man  who  is  not  true  to  his  employers  and  his  "  salt  "  but 

just  as  our  allegiance  to  the  QUEEN  over-rides  all  smaller  ties  and  obli- 

gations it  mavbe  that  a  duty  to  the  nation  may  interfere  with  technical 

devotion  to  a  certain  office  and  set  of  head  clerks.     »"  «""•>'  "<"""•  m"«f 


It  describes  the  existing  law 

Tou'chill"-"whicTr"thcre  is  much  to  be  said" on  both  sides,  i  as  mmOMM*  for  the  protection  of  householders  'from  annoyance  by  street  musi- 

"M-  __i „  „„,}   1,;=  "  oolf  »  V,,,f  :  cians,  and  it  p-op  ,sei  to  enact  that  any  householder,  personally  or  by  his  servant 

or  by  a  Police  Constable,  may  require  any  street  musician  or  singer  to  depart  from 
the  neighbourhood  of  the  house  ;  and  a  penalty  up  to  40s.  ii  imposed  on  every  one 
who,  after  being  so  required  to  depart,  sounds  or  plays  upon  any  musical  instrument 
or  sings  in  any  thoroughfare  near  such  house.  It  is  to  be  lawful  for  a  Police  Con- 
stable to  take  the  offender  into  custody  without  a  warrant.  The  Bill  extends  only 
to  the  metropolitan  police  district.  The  second  reading  is  fixed  for  the  Sth  of  June." 


All  such  cases  must 


be  judged  separately,  and  on  their  own  merits,  and  in  the  present  case, 
though  MR.  LOWE  is  a  loss,  it  is  quite  clear  that  a  most  objectionable 
system  of  suppression  has  been  brought  to  light  through  the  spite  ot  his 


enemies. 


We  had  rather  an  amusing  debate,  in  Supply,  abont  the  Parks. 
Regent's  Park  costs  about  £10,000  a-year,  though  we  have  no  idea  how 


May  the  manly  voice  of  BASS  prove  effectual  when  raised  in  Parlia- 
ment against  the  childish  treble  of  the  dissonant  pipes  of  those  grinding 
organs  which  delight  none  but  idle  nursemaids  and  their  squalling 
charges.  If  MR.  BASS  carries  his  much-required  measure,  we  shall  have  a 

i  •     i  .*_        .  r  i  *  .      .11.  _    •  .    _    1 •    1  _x,  -  _C  -_1, ..- 
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the  money  can  go  unless  it  is  in  lozenges  for  the  men  who  make  night  higher  opinion  of  him  than  ever ;  and  he  is  a  legislator  ot  whom  we  have 
hideous  by  bellowing  frantically  "  All  out,"  until  they  get  frightfully  |  never  thought  small  beer.  The  interests  of  beer,  it  must  be  rernem- 
hoarse.  It  is  not  spent  in  cleansing  the  Ornamental  Water,  the  odour  bered,  are  deeply  concerned  in  the  suppression  of  barrel  organs.  The 

—  :.  :L j. :_  i : j —  beer  which  MR.  BASS  is  famous  for  brewing  will  keep  in  any  climate  as 


from  which  is  at  times  simply  poisonous,  nor  is  it  spent  in  keeping  order 
in  the  Park,  and  preventing  great  coarse  louts  from  insulting  nurse- 
maids, knocking  down  children,  and  beating  their  remonstrant  little 
brothers.  In  fact,  llcgent's  Park  is  the  worst  kept  of  all  the  Parks,  and 


long  as  nobody  drinks  it ;  but  even  BASS'S  beer  is  liable  to  be  turned 
sour  by  organ-grinding.  Should  his  Bill  for  the  protection  of  house- 
holders' ears  become  law,  we  shall  have  no  hesitation  in  recommending 

»  i  ii  t  !•  j  •  TTT  .       .   1_        II 


the  representations  and  complaints  made  to  Mr.  Punch  upon  the  sub- ,  his  beer  as  safe  to  remain  sound  under  all  external  conditions.     We  shall 
ject  are  awful.  a'so  propose  that  the  relief  from  organ-grinders  obtained  by  Mil.  BASS 


Friday.  While  the  armistice  lasts,  the  German  robbers  are  to  desis  t 
from  robbing  the  Jutlanders.    Louis  NAPOLEON,  our  dear,  do  you  so 


j  shall  be  commemorated  by  a  monument  inclusive  of  a  Basso  rilievo. 

There  will  be  time  enough  between  this  and  the  8th  of  June  to 
rectify  any  portion  of  the  wording  of  the  Bill  which  may  be  capable  ol 


very  much  want  that  German  frontier  r1  We  are  not  desirous  to  spoil  any  latitude'of  construction.  Let  it  distinctly  provide  that  the  organ- 
our  maps,  but  if  your  heart  is*  so  very  deeply  set  upon  it—"  we  will  grinders,  singers,  and  bands,  shall,  when  required,  be  obliged  to  go 
speak  further  of  this  business."  entirely  out  of  hearing,  and  make  themselves  altogether  scarce,  and  no 

LORD  WESTBURY'S  plan  for  doing  justice  to  PROFESSOR  JOWETI  has  !  mistake, 
not  met  with  the  approval  of  the  Lords,  who  incline  to  try  whether  the  ' 
University  itself  cannot  be  brought  to  do  what  is  right.    The  hard  thing 
is  that,  if  the  matter  were  left  to  the  University  itself,  justice  would  be 
dpue  at  once;  but  it  is  the  outlying  parsons,  saturated  with  the  preju- 


dices of  stagnant  parishes,  who  rush  perspiring  into  Oxford  and  neutra- 
lise the  votes  of  the  m.-n  who  think,  and  who  are  really  interested  in 
the  question.  The  Bill  stands  over,  LORD  WESTBURY  not  forgetting  to 
say  a  sharp  thing  or  two  about  " hollow  pretences."  It  came  out  the 
same  night,  in  the  Commons,  that  the  Ai<cm;isiiui'  or  (UxTEiU)URY  has 
the  right  of  conferring  the  degree  of  M.I).  Let  him  exercise  it  in  favour 
of  MR.  JOWETT,  and  order  him  to  bleed  and  sliave  the  he-ads  of  the  frantic 
majority  that  is  bringing  the  Church  into  contempt  by  bigotry. 

Here  we  would  mention,  that  twice  this  week  there  was  interesting 
debate  touching  MR.  HERBERT,  the  painter,  and  the  glorious  fresco 
which  he  has  set  up  in  the  New  Palace  of  Westminster.  Let  us  record 
a  generous  tribute  paid  to  the  work  by  MR.  BRISIIT,  who  was  for  a  large 
vote  in  reward  for  so  noble  a  creation.  The  unanimous  homage  of  the 
ll'mse  was  liberally  paid  to  MR.  HERBERT,  and  yet  it  was  impossible 
to  extort  from  Government  more  than  a  promise  that  the  mean  pay 
already  Mil.  HERBERT'S  by  right  should  be,  in  some,  muddling  and 
unexpkined  way,  somewhat  increased.  Had  it  been  a  case  of  some 


The  Great  Well  Paid. 


AT  the  annual  Ascension  Dinner  at  Lambeth  Palace,  given  by  the 
ARCBBISHOP  OP  CANTERBURY  to  the  Bishops,  the  four  Archbishops  ol 
England  and  Ireland  were  present,  together  with  the  BISHOM  u.' 
LONDOS,  DURHAM,  WINCHESTER,  ST.  ASAPH,  CHICITESTER,  OXFOHO, 
BANGOR,  LLANDATF,  GLOUCESTER,  SALISBURY,  ELY,  CARLISLE,  WOR- 
CESTER, LICHFIELD,  ST.  DAVID'S,  DOWN  AND  CONNOR,  aud  LINCOLN. 
Then:  united  incomes  amounted  to  a  considerable  sum. 


MOTTO   I'Oll   WlOSi'lSGTUS   Oi'   JDiST-STOCK   COMPANY. 

"  The  earth  h-ith  hubbies  asp  the  water  hath, 
And  thU  is  of  thjm." 


Natural  Science. 

STOUT,  Porter,  or  other  B,;er,  is  the  most  proper  tipple  with  oysters; 
sine,'  Nature  herself  often  skows  us  the  Oyster  and  the  Purl,  coexisting 
in  the  same  shell. 
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GREENBACKS    FOR    THE    GREEN. 

TABLE  Ame- 
rican paper,  or ! 
perhaps,  to  speak 
more  exactly,  the 
respect  able  Ameri- 
can paper,  the  New  i 

Times,  thus 
announces  anil  ex- 
plains an  act  of 
•;  y  which  has 
just  hceu  goat- 
milled  bythe  Stale 
Legislature : — 

"  BREAI  H  or  STATB 
KAITII  —It  appear*  to 

the  Asueml.ly  that  the 

mi    tliu   Stilts 
mil    tic    paid   to  i 

1  ureififn  holders  as  well  • 

paper  and  not  in  coin. 
In  Mher  wordn,  a 
foroi'srrKT  who  pur- 
chased our  bonda  in 
the  belief  that  he 
would  receive  six  per 
cent  in  the  standard 
currency  of  the  world, 
namely,  gold  or  silver, 
or  its  oqnivHlcnt,  will 
1lj  iw  year  receive  about 
f"tir  per  cent.,  aad  pos- 
sibly only  three. 

As    a,      or 

respectable  Ameri- 
can paper,  the  Nrv; 
York  Tares  indig- 
nantly repudiates  this  act  of  partial  repudiation,  instead  of  glorying  in 
it.  In  thus  expressing  an  honest  opinion  that  journal  has  distiniuished 
itself  by  an  act  of  courage  which,  let  us  hope,  has  not  caused  its  office 
to  be  demolished  by  the,  public  of  New  York. 

Our  own  Times,  m  its  American  correspondence,  contains,  besides  an 
account  of  the  roguery  above  related,  the  statement  following : — 

"  New  York,  however,  docs  not  stand  alone  in  its  dishonesty.    The  State  of  Ohio, 

which  had  a  reserve  in  gold  sufficient  to  discharge  the  interest  of  the  debt  due  to 

|   its  domestic  and  foreign  creditors,  had  the  meanness  to  sell  at  a  high  premium  the 

I   gold  which  it  held  in  reserve  to  meet  its  liabilities,  to  pay  its  creditor*  in  greenbacks 

at  par,  and  to  pocket  the  difference." 

The  sufferers  by  the  financial  dodges  above  specified  will  of  course  be 
exclusively  foreigners.  What  Yankee  would  ever  lend  money  to  his 
own  State  ?  The  greenness  of  the  greenhorns  who  have  sunk  their  eash 
in  the  New  York  and  Ohio  securities,  falsely  so  called,  is  suitably  repaid 
in  greenbacks.  There  are  probably  not  a  few  of  these  unfortunate 
yokels.  The  world  has  grown  but  little  if  any  wiser  than  it  was  when 
SYDNEY  SMITH  said  that  he  had  invested  in  Pennsylvania!!  bonds  in 
common  "  with  many  other  unwise  people."  The  cheated  creditors  of 
Ohio  and  New  York,  to  be  sure,  may  say  that  they  were  never  such 
fools  as  to  expect  that  those  States  would  be  restrained  from  cheating 
them  by  any  moral  considerations.  They  perhaps  relied  only  on  the 
assurance  that  the  greatest  rogues  will  pay  just  interest  if  it  is  their 
interest  so  to  do,  as  it  may  be  supposed  to  be  if  they  wish  ever  to  be 
t rusted  again.  But  Yankees  take  a  short-sighted  view  of  their  own , 
interest,  which  for  the  present  lies  iu  cheating  other  people  out  of  theirs.  ' 
If  they  look  further,  they  speculate  on  the  forgetfulness  of  mankind, 
and  the  ignorance,  or  disregard,  on  the  part  of  fools,  of  the  warnings 
afforded  by  the  fate  of  other  fools. 


Another  Case  of  Starvation. 

"LADT  Mrvro's   first  dinner  Is  fixed  for  Monday,  May  31st."—  7ide  JEKKJSS'S 
FtuhionoMc  In 


HER  first  dinner  !  poor  thing  !  How  old  is  she  ?  and  why  has  sue 
not  been  Fed  before  this  year  of  "  grace  before  meat,"  1864?  There  will 
doubtless  be  a  great  concourse  of  people  to  see  this  gentle  creature 
ravenously  devour  the  dainty  morsels.  In  any  case  this  "  giving  out  " 
concerning  the  dinner  will  end  in  a  "take  in." 


THE  THREE  CROWNED  LIBERTIXKS. 

Solo—  ALEXANDER. 

I  b:  HE  are  we, 
Sovereigns  three, 

•  -traint,  our  hands  are  free, 
For  none  can  get  at  you  and  mr. 


Trio—  ALK  UJI.UAM, 

With  a  whack  and  a  crack,  Hick  and  knout  tear  back, 

Till  the  wretch1!  rilis  arc  Imre; 
Let  the  great  guns  (lash  and  the  V  ,-rash, 

And  the  blazing  h<>  \  hire; 

They  may  scold  and  preach,  bnt  we  're  out  of  reach  ; 

We  are  sai'r,  and  so  dun':  care. 


—  Al.KVANMHl. 

Mark,  liow  I  crush  the  Pol"*, 
Their  bodies  and  their  souls  ! 
Their  hamlets  waste  I  lay. 
With  stripes  their  ladies'  flay, 
Flog,  hang,  shoot,  right,  ami  left, 
And  banisli  the  bereft 
Amid  Siberia's  snow 
TCI  howl  in  life-long  woe. 
Hurrah  !  the  skies'  are  deaf; 
Hear  not  their  cries  and  groans, 
And  curses,  in  wild  tones, 
Invoked  OH  me  and  my  MouRA 
Cbnu.  With  a  Whack,  &c. 

Solo  —  WILLUUI. 

smitten  the  Danes  with  the  hand  of  the  strong, 
A\  ilh  the  might  that  is  right,  aoid  can  never  be  wro 
My  men  picked  off  their  brave  with  our  sure  needle-gam, 
And  we  slaughtered  their  dngbton  as  well  as  their  ROM, 
In  Sonderborg,  liaticred  till  strong  Duppc.l  fell, 
And  we  smashed  their  young  fry  where  we  pitched  the  live  shell  ; 
So  I  turn  up  my  eyes  and  go  down  on  my  knees, 
And  give  thanks  that  I'm  able  to  do  as  I  please.     • 
Chorus.  With  a  whack,  &c. 

Solo  —  FRAXCIS-JOSEPH. 

I  helped  those  Danes  to  smite  ; 

We  durst  not  go  alone, 
But  did  combine  to  fight  ; 

So  they  were  overthrown. 
There's  Hungary  under  my  thumb, 

There  's  Venice  beneath  my  sole  ; 
Where  the  Western  Powers  can't  come, 

I  trample  without  control. 

So  let  us  join  our  hands, 

And  trip  it  round  and  round. 
To  do  our  worst  commands 

As  long  as  slaves  are  found, 
We  '11  work  our  omnipotent  will, 

We'll  torture  and  burn,  and  slay. 
Let  but  England  and  France  keep  still, 

And  a  fig  for  what  they  say  ! 
Chorus.  With  a  whack,  &c. 


FASHIONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.— A  New  Club,  composed  entirely  of 
Aristocratic  Literary  Ladies,  is  in  course  of  formation  :  it  is  to  be  called 
"  The  Blue  Lights." 

PROPHECY  TOR  TUB  DRBBY.— The,  hatching  of  rooks  this  season 
partaking  of  the  general  backwardness,  pigeon-pies  for  the  Derby-day 
will  be  unprecedented!}-  scarce. 


"  DEBTOR  AND  CREDITOR." 

(See  " Titiiei"  lately.) 

SIR, — I  looks  towards  you  as  a  Light  on  any  subject.  Lest  the 
Rushlight,  general  Candle,  and  Wax  trade  should  snuffer,  I  mean 
suffer,  from  the  statemunts  regarding  them  "  Tally  men  "  as  goes  about 
deluging  the  soft  sex  among  the  Country  laborers  better  halfs  with 
their  trickery  trumpary  finerry,  made  by  (I  mean  the  statemnnts  not 
the  finerry}  his  Lordship's  Honour  the  Judge  of  the  County  Court  in  a 
digditch  of  South  Wales,  I  beg  to  say  that  tee  of  our  bisuniss  have  no 
connection  with  any  Tally  man,  tho  I  sigluis  myself 

A  TALLY  CHANDLER. 

P.S.  /  say,  let  'em  be  hunted  out  of  the  Country,  with  a  pack  at 
their  back,  and  a  Tally  Ho  ! 

PP.S.  Or,  Sir,  if  the  Drama  is  to  hold  the  Candle  up  to  Nature,  see 
SHAKSPEER,  let  us  have  a  Play  in  which  the  villain  should  be  the  Tally 
man.  This  Light  might  be  thrown  on  the  System,  from  my  favurite 
Theayter,  the  Wick,  New  Cut. 
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ANOTHER    PRETTY    LITTLE    AMERICANISM. 

Englishman  (to  Fair  New-Yorker).  "  MAY  I  HAYB  THE  PLEASURE  OF  DANCING  WITH  YOU?" 

Darling.  "  I  GUESS  YOU  MAY— FOE  I  CALO'LATE  THAT  IF  I  SIT  MUCH  LONGER  HERE,  /  SHALL  BE  TAKiao  ROOT  !' 


POLICE    REPORT    EXTRAORDINARY. 

Two  ruffianly-looking  personages  of  foreign  appearance,  and  speaking 


broken  English,  who  gave  their  names  as  FREDERICK-WILLIAM  Louis 
HOHENZOLLERN,  and  FRANCIS  JOSEPH  HAPSBURG,  were  charged  before  P      ^ss]1 
MR.  BULL,  the  sitting  Magistrate,  with  an  aggravated  assault  and  high-  u 
way  robbery,  accompanied  by  brutal  and  unnecessary  violence,  on  a 
poor  little  Dane,  CHRISTIAN  GLUCKSBOURG. 

The  complainant  presented  a  frightful  spectacle.    His  head  was  enve- 
loped in  surgical  bandages,  one  of  his  arms  in  a  sling,  the  hand  of  the 


ownership  of  some  parcels  of  which — more  particularly  the  last—  there 
had  been  long  disputes  and  much  litigation  in  the  time  of  the 
former  owner.  The  prisoners  at  the  bar  appear  in  the  first  instance 


to  have  gone  to  this  land,  of  which  the  complainant  had  just  taken 
possession,  under  cover  of  a  regular  writ  of  ejectment,  which  they 
insisted  on  serving,  as  agents  of  certain  claimants.  But  whether 
this  claim  rested  on  an  alleged  title  as  heirs-at-law,  or  as  mortgagees, 
by  virtue  of  a  failure  of  covenant,  or  what  its  exact  character  wass  we 
found  it  impossible  to  make  out,  from  the  very  confused  account  ot  the 
complainant,  the  constant  interruption  of  the  prisoners,  and  the 


loped  in  surgical  bandages,  one  of  his  arms  in  a  sling,  the  hand  of  the   u  m?«   ™  <*  "»'"  ul, 

other  strapped  with  adhesive  plaster,  and  he  seemed  unable  to  crawl  extremely  imperfect    efforts  of  several  .volunteer    i  iteipreters    w 

utr«>™  ™      ™  l  6  ' 


except  with  the  support  of  two  sticks.  When  offered  a  seat  on  the 
bench  by  the  worthy  Magistrate,  he  seemed  so  affected  by  the  brutal 
treatment  he  had  so  evidently  received,  as  at  first  to  distrust  even  the 
worthy  Magistrate's  kindness,  declaring  in  broken  English,  with  a 
strong  North  German  accent  and  much  angrv  vehemence,  that  England 
was  a  verdammter  deceiving  place — that  he  had  suffered  from  trusting 
Englishmen :  how  did  he  know  the  officers  might  not  pull  away  the 
chair  from  under  him,  and  let  him  down  suddenly ;  he  had  oeen  let  down 


worthy  Magistrate  got  a  little  impatient,  and  said  "he  was  not  sittin 
there  to  try  a  nice  question  of  title  ;  a  brutal  assault  had  evidently  been 
committed.    You  had  only  to  look  at  the  unfortunate  object  in  the 
witness-box  to  see  that." 

Here  the  older  and  more  plausible  prisoner,  HOHENZOLLERN,  inter- 
rupted with  great  vehemence: — "GLUCKSBOURG  was  a  bully  and  a 
tyrant ;  he  had  behaved  shamefully  to  his  (prisoner's)  relations,  and  all 


UUCUA     »1  \J1L1  lUlUVfJ.     Ill  1 11.  (IHU.    1Gb    1111 II  \4\l  VT  II    aU.UU.dllV    .     ll\j    ililtl    UCCU  ItU  UVJ  V*  11          J      ~ J      -__-__-.  „      -  -  --     \t.-  f  • 

once  too  often  already ;  how  did  he  know  they  weren't  all  in  league  he  (prisoner)  had  done  was  to  protect  his  relations  from  the  complam- 
with  those  wretches,  pointing  to  the  prisoners ;  and  a  great  deal  more  ant's  violence.  This  gentleman  (pointing  to  the  other  prisoner)  had 
to  the  same  effect ;  showing  great  obstinacy  in  his  asseverations,  and  Sone  wlttl  ulm  to  N?  ulm- 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said,  "  Surely,  it  did  not  require  two  great 
hulking  fellows,  like  the  prisoners,  to  deal  with  one  small  and  weakly 


resisting  every  attempt  of  the  worthy  Magistrate  to  stop  him,  or  to 
obtain  explanation  of  the  particulars  of  the  assault.     The  worthy 


Magistrate  at  last  interposed,  and  begged  the  complainant  to  compose 
himself.  He  was  among  friends  there,  and  need  not  be  afraid  either  of 
being  taken  in,  or  made  the  subject  of  practical  jokes  or  ill-treatment. 
He  (MR.  B.)  sat  there  in  the  Court  of  public  opinion,  to  administer  the 
law,  and  inflict  summary  punishment,  and.  he  would  take  care  the 
complainant  had  full  justice. 

The  complainant  on  this  became  calmer,  and  as  well  as  his  fearful 
injuries  and  imperfect  knowledge  of  the  English  language  would  allow 
him,  went  on  to  state  that  he  had  recently  succeeded  to  a  consider- 
able, though  rather  embarrassed,  Estate  in  Copenhagen,  including 
some  outlying  laud  in  Jutland,  Schleswig  and  Ilolstein,  as  to  the 


person,  like  complainant,  even  if  they  had,  any  legal  rights,  or  good 
ground  of  grievance  against  him." 

The  complainant  protested  "  he  had  never  ill-used  prisoners'  rela- 
tions; he  only  wanted  his  rights,  of  which  the  prisoners  and  their 
relations  had  ousted  him."  He  then  stated  that  on  going  down  to 
take  possession  of  his  property,  prisoners,  who  had  collected  an  armed 
posse  of  followers  just  outside  the  gate,  declared,  with  very  bad  lan- 
guage, that  they  would  be  the  death  of  him  if  he  dared  to  set  foot  on 
the  land.  Complainant  remonstrated,  and  offered  to  go  into  the  papers 
with  them,  and  to  make  an  appointment  for  the  earliest  day  possible 
with  his  men  of  business  for  the  purpose.  The  prisoners  said  "  that 
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was  all  stuff  and  nonsense :  that  they  'd  been  humbugged  long  enough ; 

they  'd  be if  they  'd  stand  any  more  palaver ;  they  meant  to  have 

the  land  then  and  there ;  they  were  twenty  to  his  one :  if  he  resisted, 
it  would  be  the  worse  for  him. " 

Complainant  told  them  he  wasn't  to  be  bullied,  and  warned  them  off 
at  their  peril :  "  If  he  was  weak,  he  'd  friends  who  wouldn't  see  him  ill- 
treated  and  robbed  " — (here  the  complainant  became  much  affected) ; 
"  he  thought  he  might  say  that :  had  had  friends  who  had  promised  to 
stand  by  Turn  and  see  him  through  it — they  hadn't  kept  their  word : 
he  would  rather  not  say  who  those  friends  were." 

The  prisoners  replied  that  "  he  aud  his  friends  might  be ."  Was 

it  necessary  to  repeat  the  exact  language  P 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  it  was  not  necessary. 

"  Prisoners  then  advanced,  threateningly,  to  the  gate.  He  tried  to 
hold  it,  with  the  help  of  two  farm-servants,  and  a  woman  who  was 
weeding,  and  a  small  boy  who  had  been  fetched  from  crow-keeping  in 
the  neighbouring  fields,  but  the  prisoners  and  their  followers,  who 
carried  fire-arms,  had  forced  the  gate,  nearly — if  not  quite — murdered 
the  complainant's  servants — he  saw  the  men  on  the  ground,  a  huge 
fellow  running  after  the  boy  with  a  jack-knife,  and  several  men 
kicking  the  woman,  before  he  lost  his  own  senses— then  knocked 
down  complainant,  beat  and  cut  him  fearfully,  firing  several 
shots  into  him  as  he  lay  on  the  ground,  jumped  on  him  with  heavy 
boots,  tied  his  hands  and  feet,  tore  the  clothes  off  his  back,  took  ail 
his  money  and  papers,  and  would  no  doubt  have  finished  him  outright, 
but  for  the  arrival  of  a  strong  body  of  the  European  police-force,  who 
had  been  drawn  to  the  spot  by  the  disturbance." 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  it  was!  very  extraordinary  there  never 
seemed  to  be  any  lack  of  policemen  after  an  outrage.  He  only  wished 
they  were  as  active  in  preventing  rows  and  assaults,  as  they  were  ready 
to  make  their  appearance  in  that  Court,  and  talk  about  them  after  they 
were  over. 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  "  hoped  the  worthy  Magistrate  didn't  mean  the 
police  neglected  their  duty ;  because  if  suen  a  statement  was  published 
by  the  reporters  with  the  worthy  Magistrate's  name  to  give- it  weight—" 

Ms.  B.  "  could  only  say  that  he  wished  the  police  would  now  and 
then  try  the  plan  of  locking  the,  stable  -door  before  the  steed  was  stolen." 
—Laughter  in  Court,  winch  was  instantly  suppressed  by  the  worthy 


I  Magistrate:  "He  would  clear  the  Court  if  that  was  repeated.  This 
was  a  very  serious  ease  ;  a  poor  muii  had  been  brutally  ill-treated,  robbed, 
and  beaten  within  au  inch  of  Ins  life — if  he  ever  got  orer  it."  Here 
the  complainant  became  very  faint,  and  was  supplied  by  the  Usher  with 
a  glass  of  inter,  which  revived  him. 

The  prisoners,  on  being  called  upon  for  their  defence,  made  a  rambling 
and  contradictory  statement,  to  the  effect  that  they  had  only  been 
acting  for  their  relatives,  t  he  real  owners  of  the  property,  who  had  been 
kept  out  of  their  rights  by  the  complainant  and  the  owner  hvflhimed 
under ;  his  legal  title  was  bad.  Didn't  remember  that  they  had  once 
recognised  his  title  and  signed  a  paper  to  that  effect.  (On  being  shown 
the  paper. )  I  lad  no  doubt  they  dm  ;  but  that  was  in  consideration  of 
promises  that  hadn't  been  kept.  Always  kept  their  own  promises.  The 
prisoner,  though  he  looked  small  and  weakly,  was  really  a  Terr  violent, 
harsh,  tyrannical,  and  bullying  person.  Prisoners  were  hard  working 
men,  who  paid  their  way,  respected  other  people's  rights,  and  only 
wished  to  do  as  they'd  be  done  by.  They  had  been  called  in  by  their 
rclat  ions,  who  required  protection  from  complainant.  They  were  very 
fond  of  their  relations— quite  a  happy  family.  Their  relations  were 
not  now  in  possession— quite  the  reverse.  They  (prisoners)  were,  and 
meant  to  remain  so — in  trust  for  their  relations.  Their  feelings  were 
outraged  ;  they  might  have  used  a  little  more  violence  than  was  neces- 
sary, but  it  was  all  the  prisoner's  fault.  Hoped  the  Magistrate  wouldn't 
be  hard  on  them.  They  were  willing  to  own  the  prisoner's  title  now, 
and  to  make  it  square  with  him  if  they  had  a  chance." 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  "  he  would  remand  the  case  for  a  mouth, 
and  the  prisoners  had  better  try  to  settle  matters  with  the  complainant 
in  the  meantime.  It  was  one  of  the  most  brutal  outrages  he  ever 
remembered ;  and  if  a  satisfactory  arrangement  were  not  made,  with 
ample  compensation  to  the  complainant  for  his  sufferings  and  losses, 
he  (the  Magistrate)  would  promise  the.  prisoners  the  heaviest  punish- 
ment he  was  empowered  to  inflict." 

These  observations  were  followed  by  applause  from  the  bystanders, 
which  was  instantly  suppressed  by  the  Magistrate.  It  was  *tated  in 
the  Court  that  the  complainant  is  a  most  quiet  ami  inoffensive  person, 
and  that  he  has  a  daughter  very  respectably  married  in  this  country, 
We  condole  with  her  sincerely  on  the  abominable  usage  which  her  father 
has  experienced. 


SIR    GIOVANNI    FALSTAFF. 

i4Ess  thee,  Bottom,  bless  thee! 
tliou  art  translated  !  " — 

But  whether  into  High 
Dutch,  Portuguese,  French, 
Feejee,  or  Italian,  Peter 
Quince  doth  not  inform  us. 
Still  we  really  should  not 
wonder  if,  some  evening  at 
the  Opera,  we  be  intro- 
duced to  //  Dolce  Bravo 
Bottom.  That  certainly 
would  scarce  soundstranger 
in  our  ears  than  Sir  Gio- 
vanni Falstaff.  Imagine 
Slain  Jack  Faktaff  being 
ubbed  SIB  GIOVANNI  ! 
Conceive  lus  being  spoken 
of  as  questo  grasso  Cava- 
liere!  Fancy  hearing  him 
complaining  of  the  scurvy 
trick  played  on  him  by  le 
Mogli  Sckerzanti,  and  bis 
describing  in  a  recitative 
how  they  had  half  smothered 
him  net  cesto  del  tueato; 
and  then  only  think  of  his 
calling  to  the  tapsters,"  Ola 
da  her  p&rtale  —  don'  e'l 
mio  sack  ?  " 

Assuredly  "  plump  Jack" 
is  one  of  the  last  persons 
we  should  have  ever 
dreamed  of  seeing  appear 
as  an  Italian,  and  Warning 

a  duet.  But  yiiAKsi'EARK  has  been  acted  everywhere  of  late,  and  one 
can  surely  no  more  wonder  to  find  him  at  Her  Majesty's  than  to  see 
him  at  the  Vic. 

As  presented  at  Her  Majesty's,  the  weakest  part  in  Falstaff  is  Sir 
John  himself.  O  that  LABLACHE  the  Great  had  lived  to  play  the 
character!  "VVlmt  a  jollity  would  he  have  thrown  into  the  part,  and, 
even  wit  hnul,  padding,  how  well  he  would  have  looked  it !  Still  lahtaff 
(barring  Falstaff)  is  most  creditably  "executed,''  as  the  slang  phrase 
goes,  and  a  special  word  of  praise  is  due  to  FfiAULKiN  TIETJKNS,  who 


is  the  chief  executioner.  They  who  have  heard  her  best  in  tragedy— say 
as  Norma  or  Lucrezia— might  doubt  if  she  could  play  one  of  the  sprightly 
Merry  Wives.  But  let  them  go  and  see,  and  then  if  they  have  any  eyes 
they  will  soon  see  that  she  can ;  and  if  they  have  any  ears'than  what  // 
Dolce  Bravo  Bottom  possessed  in  his  translation,  they  will  certainly 
discover  that  she  can  sing  her  part  as  sweetly  as^she  sprightly  performs 
it.  The  other  Moglie  Scnerzaute  too  is  .really  vastly  pleasant ;  and, 
thanks  to  good  SIGNOR  ARDITI,  who  does  not  drown  the  voices  to  show 
how  fine  his  band  is,  the  music  of  Sir  Giovanni  can  be  heard  throughout 
with  pleasure,  though  Giovanni,  Sir,  in  spite  of  his  rotundity,  has  not 
such  solid  stuff  in  him  as  Giovanni,  Don. 


INTENSELY  SYMBOLICAL. 

WE  have  a  friend  who  is  great  in  mathematics.  In  fact  he  is  so 
wrapt  up  in  them  that  he  converses  solely  in  mathematical  language. 
He  addresses  communications  to  his  cousin,  ENSIGN  A.,  of  the  Fifth, 
"  »  sin  'a."  He  is  equally  precise  in  other  matters.  Finding  him  one 
morning  deeply  immersed  in  Lunar  Theory  under  the  inspiration  of  the 
fragrant  weed,  we  asked  him  how  he  could  possibly  read  and  smoke ;  to 
which  we  received  answer,  "  That  he  was  one  of  those  men  who  con- 
sidered that  the  pipe  and  cymbals  (symbols)  harmonised."  Speaking 
to  him  of  the  fate  of  HKNRY  TUB  EIGHTH'S  wives,  he  observed, 
that  with  regard  to  ANNE  BOLEVN  and  CATHERINE  HOWARD,  it  was 
certainly  a  case  of  "  oblique  axes."  Since  which  we  haye  quite 
despaired  of  reforming  the  "excentric  Angle." 


A  Barbarous  Name. 
Ei  a  letter  from  St.  Petersburg  we  are  informed  that  — 

"  The  GRAND  DtiKi  MICHAEL,  brother  of  the  EMPEBQB,  Lieutenant  of  his  Majcwty 
in  the  Caucasus,  and  Commandant  of  the  troops  stationed  there,  will  for  the  future 
bear  the  title  of  Commander-tn-CbJef  (glavuocomandouyoustchy). " 

The  sound  of  "glavnocomandonyoustchy"  may  be  laughable,  bnt  its 
sense  is  no  joke.  To  us  "  glavnocomandouyoustchy  "  seems  only  a  hard 
word,  but  the  unhappy  people  who  are  subject  to  the  satrap  so  denomi- 
nated probably  find  his  tyranny  hard  lines. 


THE   BEST  NEWS   FOR  MANY   A  DAT. 

Tire  combined  flotilla  of  the  EMPEKOR  OF  AUSTRIA  and  the  KING 
OF  PRUSSIA  has  been  defeat!  .1 
So  have  the  troops  of  the  KING  op  DAHOMKY. 
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Customer.  "A  SLIGHT  MOUBNING  HAT-BAND,  IP  TOU  PLEASE." 

Hatter.  "WHAT  RELATION,  SIB?" 

Customer.  "WIFE'S  UNCLE." 

flatter.  "FAVOURITE  UNCLE,  SIR?" 

Customer.  "  'Ux— WELL,  YES." 

Hatter.  "MAT  I  ASK,  SIR,  ARE  you  MENTIONED  IN  THE  WILL?' 

Customer.  "  No  SUCH  LDCK." 

Hatter  (to  his  Assistant,  briskly}.  " COUPLE  o'  INCHES,  JOHN  !" 


BRAYVO,  BASS ! 

(A  Song  for  San-Foices,  but  not  for  Barrel-Organs.} 

IP  I  met  an  Organ-man,  wot  wouldn't  go, 

D'ye  think  I  'd  wallop  him  ?— No,  no,  no. 

For  who  knows  what  the  beak  who  applies  the  laws 

Jdight  be  pleased  to  admit  was  "  reas'nable  cause  ?  " 

There  are  beaks  with  heads  so  uncommon  thick, 
They  defy  you  sense  into  'em  to  stick  • 
And  some  with  skulls  so  uncommon  thin, 
They  won't  hold  sense,  when  it 's  been  got  in. 

There  are  beaks  who  can  see  no  "  reason  "  at  all 
For  stopping  an  organ's  catterwaul, 
Unless  there  be  one  in  the  house  so  ill, 
That  the  organ's  grind  is  likely  to  kill. 

The  grinning  rascals  who  organs  grind, 
More  sympathy  oft  from  such  beaks  will  find, 
Than  the  scholar  whose  brain  o'er  his  volumes  reels, 
Or  a  BABBAGE  abstracted  among  his  wheels, 

Or  the  artist  whose  fancy,  on  wings  of  wind, 
Flees  from  the  demd  perpetual  grind, 
Or  the  weary  watcher  whose  hard-earned  rest 
Is  snatched  as  he  can — not  as  likes  him  best. 

But  BASS  proposes  to  ask  the  law, 
Definition  of  "  reas'nable  cause  "  to  draw ; 
And  as  law  will  be  law,  though  the  beak  be  an  ass, 
Mister  Punch  his  cry  is  "  Brayvo,  BASS  ! " 

Not  BASS'S  bitterest  barrel  of  beer, 

Is  bitter  as  are  these  barrels  I  hear. 

E'en  good  music  on  them  drives  me  mad  .  .  . 

Then  think  what  it  is  when  the  music  's  bad ! 

A  barrel-organ  'mongst  those  that  brew 
Is  BASS  from  China  unto  Peru  ; 
But  a  barrel-organ  the  throat  that  cheers, 
Not  a  barrel-organ  that  racks  the  ears. 

When  BASS'S  Bill  into  law  is  past, 
The  organ-grinder  has  ground  his  last ; 
And  my  days  untortured  shall  quiet  pass 
In  a  constant  blessing  on  MB..  BASS. 

And  when  MR.  BASS  after  ailing  long, 
Is  received  the  biassed  brewers  among  .  .  . 
I'll  his  epitaph  write,  " MB.  BASS  lies  here, 
Who  brought  organ-pests  to  their  bitter  bier ! " 


A    SCENE    OF    HIGH    COMEDY. 

LAST  week  a  deputation  waited  upon  the  CHANCELLOR  or  THE 
EXCHEQUER  in  order  to  call  him  to  account  for  his  real  or  supposed 
share  in  causing  the  departure  of  GARIBALDI  at  an  earlier  date  than 
was  pleasing  to  divers  persons  who  had  intended  to  hook  themselves  on 
to  the  Italian  Liberator  during  the  progress  he  had  originally  designed 
to  make  through  the  provinces.  The  deputation  consisted  of  persons 
whose  names  are  nearly  all  unknown  to  Mr.  Punch  and  to  the  public, 
but  MR.  GLADSTONE  received  his  visitors  with  the  most  preternatural 
affability,  and  the  following  is  a  slightly  condensed  report  of  the 
interview : — 

A  MR.  BEALES.  We  thought  that  you  wanted  to  see  us. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Well,  no,  that  is  not  it.  But  you  may  ask  me  any 
questions  you  like,  and  I  may  mention  that  I  have  read  a  speech  by  one 
of  you,  called  SHAEN,  which  coatains  statements  that  are  untrue. 

MR.  BEALES.  He  says  they  are  not. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Really.  But  as  nobody  but  GARIBALDI  and  myself 
were  present  at  the  interview  MR.  SHAEN  pretends  to  describe,  I  don't 
know  how  he  means  to  support  his  allegations. 

A  MR.  SHAEN  (of  the  Irish  persuasion)  then  made  a  statement. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  explained  what  had  really  occurred,  and  declared  the 
rest  of  the  story  to  be  "  absolute  invention."  He,  on  the  part  of  eight 
gentlemen,  had  told  GARIBALDI  that  he  had  undertaken  wnat  would  be 
perilous  to  his  health. 

MR.  SHAEN  believed  that  the  General  believed  that  pressure  had 
been  put  upon  him. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  had  told  GARIBALDI  that  fables  were  abroad,  and 
therefore  had  made  an  explanation  in  the  House  of  Commons. 

MR.  SHAEN  said  that  people  were  under  an  impression. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  People  should  not  get  under  impressions.    There 


was  such  a  thing  as  being  too  clever  and  outwitting  oneself.  1  LORD 
ABERDEEN  used  to  say,  that  he  had  a  habit  of  believing  people,  and  it 
was  a  very  good  habit.  He,  MR.  GLADSTONE,  detested  an  atmosphere 
of  suspicion. 

A  MR.  ODGERS.  The  working  class  are  not  satisfied.  They  had 
nothing  to  do  with  his  keeping  bad  hours,  as  they  always  wanted  to  see 
him  between  six  and  nine  m  the  morning. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Why  couldn't  you  leave  him  to  rest  in  bed  ? 

MR.  ODGERS.  He  said  he  was  well  enough. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  can't  go  into  the  question  of  his  health,  but 
there  is  DR.  FERGUSSON'S  letter. 

A  MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  Being  in  the  Medical  Profession  myself, 
I  consider  that  letter  unprofessional. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Dear  me,  are  you,  and  do  you  ?  But  I  really 
cannot  go  into  that  subject. 

MR.  BEALES.  The  excitement  was  pleasureable. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Do  you  think  so  ? 

MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  The  people  think  that  you  have  been  made 
a  tool  of. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  Really.  Well,  now,  I  think  GARIBALDI  did  right 
to  forego  the  tour.  No  man,  not  even  LOKD  PALMEKSTON,  could  have 
gone  through  the  proposed  work. 

MR.  SHAEN.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY  was  told  by  GARIBALDI  that  he 
hoped  it  was  not  expected  that  he  should  tell  a  lie. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  know  nothing  about  that. 

MR.  BAXTER  LANGLEY.  The  QUEEN'S  name  has  been  mixed  up  in 
the  matter,  and  reports  are  about  tending  to  diminish  the  popularity  of 
the  PRINCE  AND  PRINCESS  OF  WALES. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  People  might  be  considerate  enough  to  remember 
that  the  Prince  and  Princess  are  not  so  happy  as  I  am,  and  cannot  meet 
estimable  deputations  and  defend  themselves. 

MR.  BEALES.  Well,  on  the  whole,  we  think  that  you  have  been  explicit. 
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MR  GLADSTONE.  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  you  say  so.  I  am  exceedingly 
happy'  to  hear  you  say  so.  It  will  be  the  pride  and  joy  of  my  heart  to 
recollect  that  you  have  said  so.  If  my  friend  the  ATTORNEY-GENERAL 
were  here,  I  would  ask  him  to  lend  me  his  hymn  book  that  I  might  sing 
a  little  hymn  of  rejoicing  to  hear  you  say  so.  Going?  Must  you  go  P 
Well  if  you  must.  (  A'/'/.'/v.)  Door,  Sxu Mi's.  Good  bye— May,  1  must 
shake  hands  with  all  of  you— you.  and  >ou,  SHAKN,  and  you,  LANGLEY 
(never  mind  pulling  your  glove  off),  and  you,  BODGERS, — 

ODGERS.— ODGEUS. 

MR.  GLADSTONE.  I  beg  your  pardon,  ODGBHS— I  know  it  rhymed  to 
codgers— good  bye— mind  the  stairs.  You  don't  know  how  happy  you 
have  made  me.  "**  the  Deputatwn. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  (solus).  Well,  if  there  wart  a  secret,  1  think  one 
might  almost  manage  to  be  a  :-  and  keep  it,  at  the  risk  of 

losing  the  good  opinion  of  that  sort  of  people.  Popultts  me  si&ilat,  and 
so  forth.  Are  they  gone.  Sv 

SHUKPS.  Yes,  Sir.  The  Irishman  wanted  to  make  a  speech  to 
BLOBUS  the  hall-porter,  but  Buuiii.s  didn't  seem  to  understand,  and 
said  he  had  nothing  for  him. 

MR.  GLADSTONE  Ha!  ha!  Open  the  windows,  SWUMPS,  and  give 
me  that  volume  of  PLATO — thanks. 


TALK    FOR    TRAVELLERS. 


SHOULD  we  not.   toueh    uuou 
^-A  j*        Equestrian  dinlogu.es,  having 

^^         doni:  with  Pedestrians? 

The  Horse  presents  at  once 
a  subject  for  remark,  and  re- 
moves all  difficulty  in  opening 
a  street  conversation.  Whe- 
ther you  understand  a  horse's 
points,  or  not,  is  of  no  conse- 
quence. A.  is  on  horseback, 
and  B.  is  on  foot.  If  botli 
were  pedestrians  they  would 
be  at  a  loss  for  a  topic,  merely  repeating  some  few  of  the  inanities, 
which  have  been,  in  these  papers,  so  often  reprobated..  As  it  is,  B.  is 
the  first  to  speak,  and  either  placing  his  hand  on  the  horse's  mane, 
if  near  enough  to  the:  kerb,  or  critically  examining  his  hoofs,  he  says, 
"  That 's  a  nice  animal  you  've  got  there." 

B.  calls  him  an  animal,  as  if  uncertain  whether  it  is  a  cow,  a  pig,  or  a 
buffalo  that  his  friend  is  bestriding. 

"  Yes,"  replies  A.,  slightly  stooping  forward,  and  patting  the  horse  ; 
"  he 's  not  bad." 

"  A  very  nice  nag,"  says  B.,  who  will  not  commit  himself  to  parti- 
cularising, by  calling  k  a  mare,  or  a  horse.  He  would  probably  like  to 
venture  upon  saying  something  about  a  cob  or  a  filly ;  but  as  names  of  this 
sort  are  likely  to  lead  the  user  of  them  into  the  difficulties  of  an  un- 
known country,  he  adopts  the  safer  course  of  generalising. 

"  Have  you  had  it  any  time  ? "  lie  inquires.  Observe  that  B.  does 
not  venture  upon  saying  Him  or  Her.  Of  course  it  is  perfectly  imma- 
terial to  him  whether  the  horse  has  belonged  to  A.  tor  one,  seven, 
fourteen,  twenty-one,  or  any  other  term  of  years. 

"  Yes,"  says  A.  vaguely,  being  quite  aware  that  whatever  information 
he  Tuay  give  is  a  matter  ot  not  the  slightest  interest  to  his  interrogator  ; 
I  've  hail  him  some  time."    He  then  adds  in  an  off-hand  manner, 
"  He  suits  me  very  well." 

This  is  to  give  B.  to  understand  that  kit  opinion,  whatever  it  may 
be,  will  have  not  the  slightest  weight  with  A.,  and  therefore  B.  need  not 
trouble  himself  to  form  one. 

"  Yes,"  returns  B.,  "  he  looks  a  good,  useful, — er — sort  of — er — " 
B.  has  some  difficulty  in  finishing  the  sentence  :  he  doesn't  like  the 
sound  of  "  horse."    Mare,  from  his  friend's  conversation,  is  evidently 
not  the  word  ;  and  it  sounds  insulting  to  call  him  a  beast. 

So,  after  a  tew  seconds  of  er-er-erring,  during  which  he  eyes  the  hind 
quarters,  he  happily  hits  upon  a  way  out  of  his  muddle. 

"  Yes,"  says  he.  making  a  sort  of  corrected  copy  of  his  speech,  "  a 
very  useful  sort  of  creature." 

I  only  hack  him,"  observes  A. 

"  Ah  ! "  returns  B.,  as  if  this  was  exactly  what  he  had  expected. 
"  You  don't  ride  much  yourself,  eh  ?  "  asks  A.,  feeling  that  it  is  his 
turn  to  start  afresh. 

Mark  what  an  absurd  form  of  question  this  is.    B.  either  rides  or  he 
does  not.    If  he  rides,  he  rides,  himself;  whether  much  or  little  is  not 
to  the  purpose.    It  is  himself  who  rides,  when  he  does  ride. 
"  No,  not  much  now"  answers  B. 

By  this  B.  would  imply,  that,  at  one  time,  he  used  to  keep  six  horses 
at  least,  and  ride  every  day  and  all  day. 
"  Going  into  the  Parkf  "  asks  B. 

"  Yes,  I  think  so,"  answers  A.,  hereby  implying  that  his  frieud  can't 
suggest  any  better  destination  for  an  equestrian. 
-  Well,"  says  B.     "  Good  bye." 
Tke  horseman  only  nods  a  farewell,  and  so  they  part  company. 


The  above  dialogue,  translated  for  general  use,  will  run  as  follows, 
and  .should  be  learnt,  by  all  K<iuepedestrian  Conversationalists: — 

B.  I  see  you  are  on  horseback  and  1  'm  afoot  ;  but  you're  not  a  bit 
the  better  for  all  that.  I  ;  lo  you  becan-r  1  rat  her  like  to  be  seen 

talking  to  a  man  showily  mounted. 

A.  1  permit  >  ml  talk  to  me,  because  I  feel  some  sort  of 
|iil>  for  \oiir  Mtnaiion  on  the 

B.  I  don't  know  anything  about  a  horse,  but  it's  not  worth  while 
abusing  it,  so  I  ma\  as  well  say  it's  a  nice  animal. 

A.  My  dear  I!.,  1  don't  c.ire  a  ir  opinion  one  way  or  the 
other,  but,  as  you  say  it  i:<  a  niec  animal,  I  do  not  mind  informing  you 
that  >oii  are  riiHit. 

B.  1  should  like  to  tiud  fault  with  him  it  I  could,  and,  I  'TC  no  doubt 
but  that  a  horscdeakr  would  tell  you  the  brut.'  isn't  worth  skjn 

\et,  as  ii.  m  no  v.  I   repent  that  it  seems  a  Tery  useful 

sort  of  creature. 

A.  Yes,  and  yon  would  b  i  to  have  such  an  one  yourself. 

I  don't  think  >on  can  yu  can't  afford  to  keep, 

or  hire,  but  I  Ml  jntt  Holier  jou,  mypoor  u-1 low,  by  asking  you  if  von 
ride  much  yourself  r  [  '11  -  ir  auswcr  merely  out  of  indolent 

politeness,  onh  f  -  will  give  it  as  quickly  as  possible,  because 

ll've  ivalh  had  quite  enough  of  you. 

Ji.  i  I  with  my  means,  and  tor  aught  you  know, 

I  can  '  ii  as  1  lik>  Ou  have  never,  to  my  know- 

ledge, see-  mounted,  it  will  be  as  well  to  answer  that  I  don't 

ride  impertinent  fellow  like  you,  may  ask 

certain  otherne  -.Hi's.-,,  but  imeomi'M-iabli:,  questions,  I  will  suggest  your 
pursuing  your  road  immediately,  by  asking  if  you're  going  into  the 
Park. 

A.  1  am,  because  that 's  wlmt  1  came  out  for ;  but  I  shall  mot  say  so 
for  re  on  '11  make  a  point  of  following  and  nodding 

to  me  in  I:  eoruer  of  the  Drive. 

Ta-ta  my  poor  B.,  I  Equestrian 

Fellow-Swaggerers  ;  for  an-lit  I  care,  while  I  wave  my  hand  and  smile 
ehceringly  upon  you,  you  may  go  to  the  blank.  Ta-ta. 

Mv  Mission  is  accomplished.  Henceforth  I  will  be  silent;  oyster- 
wise.  Dumb  until,  tl  >od  Lutinity,  rlmnb,  dum  the  voice  of 
necessity  evokes  a  I'rnphet  and  Keprover. 

Farewell,  my  P  of  Piccadilly.  RemamW  my  lessons,  short 

and  easy.  Give  to  every  man,  as  his  due,  such  answer  as  befitteth  his 
question. 

Farewell  my  Equestrians! 

Forget  not,  my  Riders,  my  propositions.  Ye  mounted  ones  in  Hyde 
Park,  know  that  Society  is  llotten  at  the  Roe. 

Farewell ! 

The  voice  of  the  Peripatetic  dieth  away. 

His  heart  is  full :  so,  soon  shall  his  mouth  be. 

Lo !  he  dineth. 

.Peace  to  his  Hashes.    Tact! 


THE  LUCK  OF  MR.  SPURGEON. 

UNDER  the  heading  of  "A  Valuable  Dead  Letter,"  a  newspaper 
paragraph,  the  other  day,  related  a  good  story  about  Ma.  SPURGBON, 
to  the  effect  following.  MR.  SPURGBON,  like  a  sensible  man,  is  in  the 
habit  of  declining  to  take  in  letters  which  are  not  prepaid.  One 
amongst  the  epistles  rejected  by  the  reverend  gentleman  having  been 
opened  at  the  Dead  Letter  Office,  was  remitted  to  him  with  a  state- 
ment that,  being  anonymous,  it  could  not  be  returned  to  the  sender, 
and  that  it  contained  something  valuable.  On  this  hint,  SFDRGEON 
accepted  the  letter  on  the  usual  terms.  It  enclosed  a  £20  note.  He 
will  probably  take  care  hi  future  how  he  turns  away  any  note  from  his 
door,  and  at  any  rate  we  shall  ever  observe  that  caution.  Now, 
here  is  a  chance  for  any  person  really  gifted  with  clairvoyance.  Whoso- 
ever can  engage  to  tell,  by  that  faculty,  whether  an  unopened  letter 
contains  a  Danknote,  may  be  assured  of  lucrative  employment  at  85, 
Fleet  Street.  The  clairvoyant  shall  receive  half  the  amount  of  every 
note  so  discerned  in  any  unstamped  envelope  that  may  be  sent  to  Pwtch. 


Court   Fashions. 

Head-Dreis. — With  a  view  to  making  this  present  season  one  of 
unusual  brilliancy,  ladies  should  adopt  the  style  of  head-dress  recently 
worn  at  Her  Majesty's  Concert  by  H.R.H.  the  Duchess  of  Meddlinburg- 
Seidlitz.  which  was  composed  entirely  of  Jets.  Arrangements  for  the 
use  of  this  novel  ornament  cau  be  entered  into  with  any  Gas  Company. 


ROYAL  OFFENDERS.— The  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  and  the  BMTBROR.  or 
AUSTRIA  have  had  a  month  given  them.    We  wish  it  was  six  months. 


TUB  ANCIBKTS  OUTDONE.— Talk  of  Dadalus  and  Icarus  !    A  mm 
made  wings  to  his  house,  and  had  a  fly  in  it ' 
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FRIGHTFUL    LEVITY. 


Bus-Driver.  "  HULLO,  Gov'xotm;  GOT  ANT  BOOM?" 
Policeman,  Driving  Van  (tinth  great  want  of  Self-respect). 
Bus-Driver.  "WHAT'S  TER  FARE?" 
Policeman.  "  BREAD  AND  WATER  ;  SAME  AS  Ton  HAD  AFOEE  !  " 


JUST  ROOM  FOB  ONE;  SAVED  A  PLACE  A  PURPOSE  FOR  TOU,  Siu." 


THE  DEFRAUDED  OF  DELHI. 

DELHI  will  have  fallen  seven  years  ago  come  next  July.  Will  the 
captors  of  Delhi  have  been  by  that  time  paid  the  prize  -money  which  is  due 
to  some  3,000  of  them  ?  As  yet  they  have  received  only  the  first  instal- 
ment of  it,  and  nothing  whatever  subsequently  to  the  payment  of  that, 
one  year  and  eight  mouths  since.  The  interval  has  been  occupied  by  the 
Government  with  an  inquiry  into  what  it  calls  "  contingent  claims." 
So  much  is  stated  by  one  of  those  who,  on  this  pretence,  have  been  kept 
out  of  their  money.  According  to  this  complainant,  who  writes  to  the 
Times  under  the  signature  of  "  THE  FATHEK  OP  ONE  WHO  TELL," 
the  soldiers,  whose  valour  is  rewarded  by  protracted  delay  in  rendering 
them  their  portion  of  its  fruits,  are  getting  impatient  of  the  treatment 
which  they  thus  experience  at  the  hands  of  the  nonsolvent  authorities. 
He  says  that  "  More  than  one  regiment  has  threatened  that,  if  called 
out  for  active  service,  they  would  protest  against  going  till  its  claim 
was  satisfied."  The  Government  perhaps  thinks  it  a  good  joke  to 
recompense  the  troops  who  quelled  a  mutiny  by  driving  them  to  the 
verge  of  mutiny  themselves.  The  following  extract  from  the  letter 
above-quoted  will  show  how  the  Delhi  prize-money  is  paid,  when  any  of 
it  is  paid  at  all : —  i 

"  On  behalf  of  a  son  who  fell  in  the  July  of  the  siege  I,  last  year  received  £8  12s. 
at  Chelsea  College,  but  before  I  could  do  so  had  to  walk  eight  journeys  of  seven 
miles  each.  Two  policemen  were  stationed  at  the  door,  and  every  man  who  could 
offer  them  a  small  bribe  was  first  admitted,  while  those  who  had  no  cash  to  spare 
were  obliged  to  wait." 

To  give  a  man  the  trouble  of  going  seven  miles  eight  times  to  get 
£8  125.  is  to  do  what  is  calculated  to  discourage  him  from  continuing 
to  go  for  the  money.  If  this  persevering  person  had  not  perseyereo!, 
had  stopped  at  the  seventh  journey,  and,  instead  of  going  the  eighth, 
had  given  up  his  demand  as  a  bad  job,  he  would  have  done  that  which 
those  who  gave  him  all  that  trouble  apparently  wished  to  make  him  do. 
He  was  fubbed  off  and  fubbed  off,  like  Dame  Quickly  by  Falstaff,  and, 
for  all  that  is  visible,  with  equal  honesty.  It  is  inconceivable  how  the 


redtapism,  "  contingent  claims,"  can  be  any  other  than  a  shuffling 
excuse.  If  contingent  claims  did  not  prevent  a  first  instalment  of  the 
Delhi  Prize  Money  from  being  paid,  in  what  way  do  they  prevent  the 
payment  of  another,  or  the  whole  ?  Why  is  the  money  to  be  paid  at 
long  intervals,  as  a  dividend  is  declared  out  of  a  bankrupt's  estate  ? 
Does  Downing  Street  do  business  after  the  manner  of  Basinghall  Street  ? 
If  Downing  Street  is  not  the  quarter  infamous  for  not  paying  the 
soldiers,  what  is  that  which  is?  Is  it  Whitehall,  or  do  Whitehall  and 
Downing  Street  divide  the  infamy  ?  Base  are  the  knaves  who  do  not 
pay  what  they  owe,  and  whv  are  the  rogues  who  retain  the  money  -they 
are  bound  to  administer  like  a  musical  instrument  ?  Because  they  are 
double-base.  And  who  are  they  who  retain  the  Dellii  Prize  Money  ? 
Some  gentleman  in  the  House  of  Commons  will  perhaps  ask  the 
SECRETARY  FOR  INDIA.  Let  the  accountable  parties  be  immediately 
called  to  account,  and  not  suffered  to  get  off  by  pretending  that  they 
are  bad  hands  at  accounts,  and  have  not  chalk  heads  sufficient  to  settle 
"  contingent  claims." 

Sporting  Intelligence. 

Starters  for  the  Derby.— There  will  be. a  great  number  of  Starters  this 
year,  chiefly  from  the  Metropolis,  weather  permitting,  and  we  hope 
they  '11  get  down  to  Epsom  safely. 

(By  Electric  Telegraph.) 

There  will  be  only  One  Starter  for  the  Derby.  MR.  — -,  we  forget 
the  name,  but  he  carries  a  flag.  He  will  not  start  Himself. 


Court   Mourning. 

THE  KING  or  DAHOMEY,  who  had  set  out  upon  a  murdering  and 
plundering  expedition  into  the  country  of  an  unoffending  neighbour, 
has  been  defeated,  and  one  thousand  of  his  soldiers  have  been  killed, 
and  many  wounded.  The  Courts  of  Berlin  and  Vienna  have,  in  conse- 
quence, gone  into  mourning,  out  of  compliment  to  their  royal  brother. 
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THE  City  article  of  the  Times  is  to  lie  illus- 
trated in  Futon  by  lively  woodcuts,  appropriate 
to' the  several  items  of  iateUigeaee. 

Some  forcible  represent  at  ions  have  been 
made  for  this  purpose  by  eminent  merchants 
who  desire  to  impart  a  genial  interest  to  the 
mass  of  figures  now  so  painfully  correct  and 
stiff,  and  which,  in  their  deportment,  really 
ought,  to  be  allowed  a  little  play.  This  hiero- 
glyphic news  will  be  more  read  than  the  present 
prosy  sentences,  and  while  one  glance  at  the 
sketches  will  suffice,  for  the  busy  merchant,  con- 
tinual amusement  will  be  afforded  by  them  to 
his  junior  clerks. 

A  specimen  of  this  improved  money  column, 
with  the  meaning  of  each  sketeh,  will  show  at 
once  how  pleasant  it  will  be  to  look  at  the 
Illustrated  Article. 

FOTIEIGN  INTELLIGENCE. 
The  Bourse  opened  flat, 


But  assumed  a  more  lively  appearance  after 
business  hours. 


DRAWN     FROM    THE    BANK. 

Leather  Market. — Hides  active,  but  with  a 
downward  tendency. 


demand.  Tallow,  yielding.  Lard,  lively.  Paper, 
10  news.     Rags,  »  >\ el-ing  remittance, 

'or  rent--,     ('half,  no  end  of. 


Iron  Market. — Pigs  dull. 


Cotton  Market. — Stripes  tending    np%ards- 
Grey   shirtings   still    unchanged.      Soap,    no 


Foreign  Stock*. — A  shade  higher,  and  gold 
advaiii 


Confederate       Bond*.  — 
still  on  hand  are  not 
so  tight  as  formerly. 

Among  the  new  com- 
panies lately  formed  (which 
will  soon  oe  enonu'li  for 
an  administrative  battalion) 
is  t he  "Butcher's  Beefsteak 
Association  (Limited)." 
This  is  a  joint-stock  con- 
cern. 


NEWS  FROM  SYDENHAM. 

GODFATHER  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  having  in  that  capacity  care- 
fully tended  it  from  the  erection  of  the  first  iron  to  the  end  of  tne  last 
concert,  and  being  moreover  on  the  whole  tolerably  well  satisfied  with 
his  god-child,  Mr.  Punch  has  received,  not  without  emotion,  a  circular 
upon  one  subject  which  has  always  given  him  pain.  I 

There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Refreshment  Department  at  the  Palace 
has  been  the  Blot  on  the  Transparent  Escutcheon.  No  civilised  person 
ever  thinks  of  dining  there.  Yet  it  would  be  the  pleasantest  place  near 
London  for  the  great  business  of  life,  could  that  business  be  per- 
formed with  befitting  rites.  How  delightful  it  were,  to  the  husband 
whose  occupation  keeps  him  in  town  during  the  day,  to  appoint  a 
meeting  at  seven,  at  the  Rosery,  with  her  whom  he  has  sworn  not  only 
to  cherish  but  to  nourish,  and  with  whom,  sweetly  smiling  at  his  punc- 
tuality, he  might  proceed  to  the  brilliant  saloon,  or  the  quiet  cabinet, 
feast,  tastefully,  yet  not  extravagantly,  and  then,  emerging  into  SIB 
JOSEPH'S  lovely  gardens,  send  up  the  only  cloud  that  should  come  over 
the  happiness  of  good-tempered  persons  in  easy  circumstances.  How 
pleasant  for  the  father  of  a  couple  or  a  leash  of  bright-eyed  daughters — 
For  the  manly  and  kindly-bantering  son  of  an  attached  mother— for  the 
attentive  nephew  of  two  not  unendowed  and  non-evangelical  aunts — for 
the  lover  of  a  graceful  maiden  and  (for  the  time)  of  her  placid  Mamma — 
to  finish  a  charming  promenade  in  that  Palace  with  either  a  merry,  calm, 
or  sentimental  repast,  according  to  idiosyncrasy.  But  hitherto  the  thing 
has  been  impossible. 

Not,  Mr.  Punch  repeats,  without  emotion,  has  he  received  a  touching 
Circular  or  Communication,  stating  that  a  new  era  has  commenced! 
Two  new  Men  appear  upon  the  scene.  He  knows  nothing,  literally 
nothing  of  them,  but  their  names  are  of  good  omen.  One  is  called 
BERTRAM,  a  name  dear  to  the  admirers  of  Robert  le  Diatle,  and  the 
other  is  called,  not  Robert,  but  ROBERTS,  a  name  that  hath  been  borne 
by  many  good  men,  and  by  no  bad  men  that  we  remember.  Let  us 
overhaul  their  manifesto. 

They  promise  Important  Improvements.  Mr.  Punch  assures  them 
that  the  field  is  almost  unlimited. 

New  Dining  Saloons,  adapted  for  from  four  to  thirty  people.  Thirty 
be  hanged,  but  a  room  for  four  will  hold  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Punch,  and  he 
often  wants  a  room  that  will  hold  eight,  and  never  sits  down  with  more. 

ROBERTS  is,  personally,  to  superintend  the  cvifine.  We  like  the 
word  "  personally."  It  would  be  pleasant  to  us  to  know  that  he  had 


kicked  a  cook,  pour  encourager  let  autres.  Let  him  be  stern,  and  never 
make  an  excuse  for  a  cook  under  any  circumstances  whatever,  except 
the  non-punctuality  of  guests,  whom,  under  such  circumstances,  we 
hereby  authorise  him  to  insult,  blandly.  A  cook  is  the  slave  of  Time, 
and  owes  his  chief  allegiance  there.  In  any  other  case  of  complaint, 
let  the  cook's  second  offence  be  his  last. 

The  Tariff  will  be  arranged  with  Moderation.    All  very  well,  but 

cheapness  is  dearness  if  nastiness  be  present.    Charge  reasonably  for 

;ood  viands.    We  do  not  want  a  slap-bang  on  Sydenham  Hill,  neither 

lo  we  want  to  pay  as  at  Richmond,  where  a  season  hath  three  months 

only.    We  will  dine  with  you  all  the  year  round  if  you  will  make  it 

worth  our  while. 

"  The  Wines  have  been  selected  from  the  best  cellars."  We  shall 
take  the  liberty  of  testing  this  statement  before  we  offer  a  remark, 
beyond  saying  that  we  have  drunk, — at  least  tasted— wine — at  least 
fluid— whereof  we  can  only  say  that  we  have  no  doubt  that  it  was 
selected  from  the  best  cellars,  to  be  got  rid  of,  as  we  select  weeds  from 
gardens. 

"  ALLSOPP'S  Pale  Ale.  BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS'S  Porter."  These 
be  good  words  ;  pace  MR.  BANTING. 

"  The  Refreshment  Counters  will  present  'an  increased  display  ol 
light  refreshments."  Well,  an  improvement  on  dry  sandwiches  and 
stale  sponge  cakes  is  conceivable.  "  There  will  be  greater  quickness 
of  attendance."  Hitherto,  so  far  as  Mr.  Punch  has  observed,  the 
waiters  either  quarrel  frightfully,  or  converse  confidentially,  and  in 
neither  case  is  the  public  a  gainer.  "  The  Tea  and  Coffee  will  be  of  the 
highest  character."  We  never  tried  the  tea,  but,  urged  by  unwise 
women,  have  three  or  four  times  ordered  what  was  called  coffee,  and 
though  it  might  be  good  enough  for  ladies  at  the  Crystal  Palace,  no 
high-minded  gentleman  at  penal  servitude  would  praise  it.  Mr.  1*1- 
/ imer  would  have  said  that  it  did  him  good  to  be  tried  with  the  coffee 
of  affliction,  and  Mr.  Uriah  Heep  would  have  said  that  it  was  'umble 
stuff  and  we  ought  to  be  'umble.  When  one  thinks  of  the  coffee  in 
Paris— BSm! 

Well,  Punch  is  true  to  his  god-child,  and  gladly  gives  it  this  one  more 
chance  in  regard  to  Refreshments.  It  is  the  most  important  question 
connected  with  the  well-doing  of  the  Palace.  Make  the  CRYSTAL 
DINNEE  a  London  feature.  We  shall  be  down,  incog,  one  of  these  fine 
days,  and  our  report  of  the  proceedings  shall  be  as  frank  and  outspoken 
as  has  been  our  welcome  of  the  promise.  Shall  we  not  take  our  ease  in 
our  Crystal? 
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Cousin  Florence.  "  WELL,  TOMMY,  AND  so  YOU  LIKE  YOUR  LITTLE  FRIEND  PHILIP) 

DO  YOU ;  AND  HOW  OLD  DO  YOU  THINK  HE  IS  ?  " 

Tommy.  "  WELL,  I  DON'T  EXACTLY  KNOW;  BUI  I  SHOULD  THINK  HE  WAS  RATHER 
OLD,  FOR  HB  BLOWS  HIS  OWN  Noss  !" 


COURTSHIP  A":LA  MODE. 
Lover  and  rich  Mistress  walking  in  garden. 

i.~)  My  lady 's  cheeks  are  like  the  rose 

(The  yellow  rose,  I  mean) ; 
My  lady's  eyes  are,  like  the  sloes 

(When  they  are  very  green)  ;    ' 
My  lady's  lips  are  like  the  cherry 

"(The  white  ones — not  the  red) ; 
My  lady  is  a  diamond 

(Ay— diamond  black  lead). 
My  lady's  teeth  are  sets  of  pearls 

(But  then  they  're  not  her  own)  ; 
My  lady  is  a  rich'ripe  peach 

(Because  her  heart's  a  itone) ; 
My  lady  is  a  spring  bouquet 

(When  it  is  very  old) ; 
My  lady  is  the  queen  of  flowers 

(She  is  my  Man-Gold). 


"  ASKING  FOR  MORE." 

THE  poor  Custom  House  officials  are  clamouring  for 
more  pay,  and  no  wonder,  when  their  salaries  have  re- 
mained unimproved  for  twenty  years.  Mr.  Punch  feels 
that  the  time  has  come  when  we  should  mend  our  Customs, 
our  Manners  having  advanced  with  the  age.  The  Custom 
House  clerks  ask  to  be  put  on  a  footing  with  their 
brethren  of  the  Inland  Revenue,  and  why  should  they  not  ? 
It  is  by  no  means  the  custom  of  Mr.  Punch  to  underpay 
any  of  his  Civil  Servants  who  do  their  work  well,  and  he 
hopes  the  Government  will  listen  to  the  unanimous  and 
forcible  petitions  which  have  been  presented  in  shoals  to 
Parliament,  and  that  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER 
will  loosen  the  strings  of  the  public  purse,  and  enable  the 
deserving  and  hardworking  Customs'  officials  to  live  in  a 
decent  and  respectable  way.  Those  collecting  twenty- 
four  millions  of  money  must  feel  the  tortures  of  Tantalus, 
when  they  see  "Money,  money,  everywhere,  but  almost 
none  for  them ;"  whilst  their  more  fortunate  confreres  in 
the  squandering  departments  of  the  Civil  Service  receive 
respectable  salaries. 


THE    RECRUITING    SURGEON. 

Wz  are  not  as  yet  at  war,  so  that  there  is  no  extraordinary  number 
of  legs  and  arms  in  the  Army  requiring  amputation,  nor  do  any  bullets 
need  to  be  extracted  from  the  bodies  of  any  British  soldiers,  except 
those  engaged  in  fighting  the  Maories,  not  to  mention  the  blackamoors 
of  Ashantee,  who  fight  shy.  What  is  there,  then,  to  account  for  this 
advertisement,  which  has  appeared  in  the  Times  ? — 

ARMY  MEDICAL  DEPARTMENT,  6,  WHITEHALL  YARD,  22nd  April,  1864. 

ACTING  ASSISTANT-SURGEONS  being  REQUIRED,  for  temporary 
service  with  the  Army  in  the  United  Kingdom,  gentlemen  duly  registered  to 
practise  medicine  and  surgery  under  the  Medical  Act  of  1858,  and  desirous  of 
obtaining  such  appointments,  may  apply  immediately  to  the  Director-General  for 
the  printed  form  required  to  be  filled  up  by  every  Candidate  previous  to  employ- 
ment. They  will  receive  pay  at  the  rate  of  10*.  a-dfty,  and  allowances  equal  to  those 
of  a  Staff  Assistant-Surgeon.  Gentlemen  are  not  eligible  for  these  appointments 
whose  age  exceeds  forty  years. 

J.  B.  GIBSON,  M.D.,  Director-General. 

Whence  the  pressing  demand  for  Army  Surgeons,  manifested  by  the 
foregoing  notice  ?  Simply,  from  the  revocation,  at  Head  Quarters,  of 
the  Royal  Warrant  of  1858,  which  assured  Surgeons  in  the  Army  of 
suitable  relative  rank,  proper  precedence,  and  the  social  position  due  to 
gentlemen.  The  faith  thus  pledged  was  coolly  broken  by  certain  other 
orders  called  the  Queen's  Regulations,  issued  in  1859,  which  rescinded 
the  QUEEN'S  Warrant  of  1858  with  a  dishonesty  most  derogatory  to 
HER  MAJESTY'S  name,  audaciously  connected  with  them.  These  new 
arrangements,  dictated  at  the  instance  of  the  so-called  "combatant" 
officers,  provided  that  the  medical  officers  should  rank  as  civilians,  and 
be  treated  as  snobs.  The  consequence  is  what  has  necessitated  the 
above  advertisement.  There  is  a  surgeon-famine  in  the  Army.  Men  of 
education  refuse  an  office  which  subordinates  them  to  a  lad  who  is  pos- 
sibly a  contemptible  puppy.  Service  in  the  Army,  instead  of  being  sought 
through  the  ordeal  of  a  competitive  examination  by  spirited  young 
Surgeons,  has  to  be  importunately  tendered  to  practitioners  of  the  ma- 
ture age  of  forty.  Their  practice  must  be  very  unprofitable  if  they  can 
gain  anything  by  exchanging  it  for  temporary  employment  in  the  Army. 


When  the  gallant  combatant  officer,  who  insists  that  his  Surgeon  shall 
be  a  snob,  comes  to  have  his  leg  removed,  or  a  bullet  extracted  from  his 
hip-joint,  he  will  perhaps  lament  that  the  operation  has  to  be  performed 
by  an  operator  for  whom  DB.  GIBSON,  the  Director-General,  was  reduced 
to  advertise,  in  his  capacity  of  Recruiting  Medical  Officer. 

COLONEL  Noii.m,.in  a  late  debate  on  the  Estimates,  stated  that  there, 
were  two  hundred  vacancies  for  Army  Surgeons  the  other  day,  and  that 
only  six  candidates  presented  themselves  for  examination.  If  war 
ensue,  and  the  DUKE  or  CAMBRIDGE,  in  action,  should  unfortunately 
receive  any  injury  needing  surgical  aid,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  Surgeon 
who  shall  render  that  aid  to  his  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  will  be  one  of  those 
six.  In  the  meanwhile,  perhaps,  the  restitution  of  the  Royal  Warrant 
of  1858  will  relieve  DB.  GIBSON  of  the  necessity  of  touting  for  surgeons 
to  job  the  Army.  

PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  19.  Thursday.  It  seems  hardly  worth  mentioning,  but  a  form  is 
a  form,  as  the  boy  said  when  he  knocked  his  shins  against  one, 
and  the  Berkleian  usher  said  it  was  no  matter.  The  Commons 
re-assembled  after  the  Whitsuntide  holidays,  and  then  did  a  much  more 
sensible  thing — they  adjourned  almost  immediately. 

Friday.  Again  the  Commons  met,  and  LOBD  PALMERSTON  appeared 
among  them  after  his  illness,  and  was  received  with  all  acclamation. 
Some  talk  on  foreign  politics  elicited  the  facts  that  the  Government  do 
not  intend  to  interfere  in  China — unless  it  seems  expedient  so  to  do— 
and  that  the  very  objectionable  Ashantee  war  is  to  be  concluded.  This 
latter  news  is  satisfactory. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

•  (By  a  Cockney.) 

WHY  should  not  DR.  WATTS'  Poems  be  read  by  youth  ? 
Because  they  contain  Hymn-morality. 
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OOB  FRIBND,  BOB  SNYFFLETON,  GOES  IN  FOR  BEING  A  CHEAT  SWELL.  Hs  HAS  BEEN  WALKING  WITH  THIS  COUNTRY  COUSIN,  AND 
TAKING  HIM  IN  "TO  BIOHTS,"  BOWING  TO  EVERY  WELL-APPOINTED  CARRIAGE,  AND  DROPPING  PLAIN  CARDS  AT  THE  BIGGEST  HOUSES  IN 
MAT-FAIR  AND  BELGHAVIA. 


AN  ADVENTURE   WITH  THE  PAPAL  BRIGANDS. 

His  HOLINESS  THE  POPE,  the  other  day,  gave  utterance  to  some 
very  fine  sentiments  touching  the  atrocities  committed  by  order  of  the 
EMPEROR  OP  RUSSIA  on  the  insurgent  Poles.  The  subjoined  state- 
ment, however,  in  a  letter  from  the  Times'  Correspondent  at  Naples, 
would  seem  to  show  that  the  Holy  Father  shines  much  less  brightly  in 
practice  than  he  does  in  preaching  with  regard  to  nationalities  asserting 
their  independence : — 

"  It  is  a  very  speaking  comment  on  the  evil  influence  which  Rome  exercises  in 
this  province,  that  brigandage  is  now  confined  almost  exclusively  to  the  Basilicata 
and  Terra  di  Lavoro,  which  latter  district  borders  on  the  Papal  States.  Here  fresh 
bands  are  reported  continually,  while  in  the  Basilicata,  under  the  direction  of 
GENERAL  PALLAVICINI,  they  are  exterminated," 

Torture  and  murder,  to  say  nothing  of  cannibalism,  as  practised  by 
ST.  CIPRIANO  DI  GALA  and  his  companions  in  bonds  under  sentence  of 
martyrdom,  appear  to  be,  in  the  estimation  of  his  Holiness,  one  thing 
when  perpetrated  in  the  service  of  the  schismatic  CZAB,  and  another 
when  performed  in  that  of  the  faithful  EX-KINO  OF  NAPLES.  However^ 
be  that  as  it  may,  the  POPE'S  privileged  robbers  are  not  so  much  more 
brutal  than  savage  beasts  as  to  be  incapable  of  being  mollified  by  the 
charms  of  music.  So,  at  least,  it  appears  from  the  sequel  of  the  fore- 
going statement : — 

"  A  curious  story  is  told  of  the  capture  of  a  tenor  named  GUOLIELMI,  when  on  his 
road  to  Potcnza,  to  sing  in  the  theatre  of  that  city  during  the  Carnival.  Full  of 
apprehension,  he  resolved  on  trying  the  effect  of  his  voice,  and  sang  a  romanza  of 
VKKDI.  The  band  were  delighted,  treated  him  with  great  attention,  and  made  him 
rich  presents  ;  but  it  was  not  till  after  a  captivity  of  two  months  that  he  obtained 
his  liberty,  and  then  his  hair  was  white,  although  ho  was  only  twenty-five  years 
of  age." 

Here  is  a  safe  plot  for  an  Opera.  All  the  regular  elements  of  a 
popular  lyrical  drama  are  present.  You  have  an  adventure  among 
bnsrands,  the  hero  of  which  is  himself  a  singer.  He  mollifies  the 
ruffians  into  whose  hands  he  has  fallen  by  the  charms  of  song.  The 
action  takes  place  amid  Italian  scenery.  A  dance  of  the  bandits  with 
their  female  associates  absolutely  introduces  itself.  So  does  a  drinking 


chorus  with  a  burden  of  tric-trac,  or  snick-snack,  or  something  equally 
sensible,  and  a  peasant  girl's  ballad,  with  as  wise  a  refrain  of  tra  lira  la. 
A  vesper  hymn,  illustrative  of  the  piety  of  the  papal  freebooters,  is 
equally  a  matter  of  course.  The  author  of  the  libretto  will  only  have  to 
provide  the  hero  with  a  heroine,  whom  he  ultimately  marries,  his 
whitened  hair  having  been  completely  restored  to  its  previous  colour  by 
ROWLANDS'  "  Incomparable  Macassar."  The  Opera  might  be  entitled 
The  Tenor  among  Thieves,  and,  out  of  compliment  to  the  patron  of 
MESSES.  LA  GALA  &  Co.,  it  should  be  dedicated  to  the  POPE. 


BUSINESS  IS  BUSINESS. 

REMARKING  on  the  PRINCE  OF  WAXES'S  graceful  address  at  the 
Literary  Fund  dinner,  a  daily  contemporary  says — 

"  A  dedication  to  some  illustrious  personage  will  no  longer  sell  a  dull  volume ; 
and  the  compliments  of  My  Lnrd  or  his  Grace  would  l»  wholly  inefficacious  to 
induce  MESSRS.  LONGMAN  or  BBADBURT  AND  EVANS  to  become  the  publishers  of  a 
work  which  had  not  its  own  merits  to  recommend  it" 

We  are  not  in  possession  of  authority  to  make  any  statement  on 
behalf  of  MESSRS.  LONGMAN,  but  we  are  sure  that  in  all  transactions 
they  would  be  guided  by  their  accustomed  good  judgment.  But 
Mr.  Punch  may  possibly  have  had  some  slight  glimpses  into  the  minds 
of  the  gentlemen  last  mentioned,  and  may  be  justified  in  saying  that 
"  compliments  "  is  a  word  of  elastic  meaning,  and  that  if  that  word 
accompanied  a  manuscript  transmitted  to  those  parties  by  a  real 
nobleman,  they  would  not  think  of  insulting  the  aristocracy  by  limiting 
the  significance  of  the  syllables.  They  would  be  held  to  mean  that  his 
Grace  guaranteed  the  entire  expenses  of  the  work,  and  a  sale  to  himself, 
if  not  to  the  public,  of  at  least  50,000  copies.  If  a  work  were  entirely 
unobjectionable,  therefore,  the  "  compliments  "  of  a  nobleman  would 
certainly  procure  its  publication  in  Whitelriars,  and  Mr.  Pv*ch  may 
mention  this,  on  the  part  of  his  friends,  as  a  modest  aristocracy  may  at 
present  be  debarred  from  publishing  much  which  would  appear  were  the 
exact  cost  ascertainable. 


"YES  THERE  WAS  NO  ESCAPE  FOB  IT;  THEBB  WAS  ADOLPHUS  MUFFYNS,  OF  THE 
EXTERNAL  AMALGAMATION   OFFICE,   ON  THE   OUTSIDE  OF  A  HORNSEY   Buss,  IN  A 

LOCK   ON  LUDGATB    HlLL,    JUST    OVER  MBS.  SwELLINOTOH's    BAROUCHE.    —  (Extract 

from  an  unpublished  US.) 


PLAY   IN   PUBLIC   OFFICES. 

THE  attention  of  the  Ministry  is  hereby  directed  to  the  expediency  of  immediately 
supplying  the  Government  offices  with  billiard-tables.  A  painful  shock  has  been 
inflicted  on  the  feelings  of  all  who  sympathise  with  the  right  sort  of  people,  by 
LORD  DE  GREY'S  dismissal  and  degradation  of  the  clerks  in  the  Accountant- 
General's  Office  for  playing  at  chicken-hazard  during  office-hours. 

LORD  DE  GREY,  however,  can  hardly  be  much  blamed  for  this  act  of  severity 
It  was  almost  if  not  quite  necessary,  for  doubtless  the  gambling  in  the  Accountant- 
General's  Office  would  have  come  to  the  bwwledge  of  the  Opposition,  and  then, 
unless  the  parties  implicated  in  it  had  important  Conservative  connections 
the  EARL  OF  DERBY  in  the  House  of  Lords,  and  MB.  DISRAELI  in  the  House 
of  Commons,  would  of  course  have  made  a  fuss  about  it  in  order  to  damage  the 
Government. 

It  must  be  admitted  that  chicken-hazard,  blind-hookey,  and  pitch-and-toss  are  noi 
exactly  fit  kind  of  games  to  amuse  the  leisure  of  gentlemen  in  public  offices.  Bui 
that  leisure  is  very  abundant.  In  the  Accountant-General's  Office,  for  instance,  thej 
have  nothing  more  to  do  than  to  examine  slightly  voluminous  accounts  from  al 
parts  of  the  world  relative  to  stores,  pay,  and  allowances  of  all  kinds ;  to  check 
arithmetically,  the  expenditure  of  the  fifteen  millions  which  the  country  has  to  pay 
for  its  military  establishments. 

Therefore,  it  is  a  mere  vulgar  error  to  suppose  that  the  business  of  the  nation 
is  neglected  by  Government  clerks  when  they  amuse  themselves  with  games  o 
chance.  Nobody  but  a  Snob  suspects  that  the  delay  in  settling  "contingen 
accounts,"  and  distributing  the  Delhi  Prize-money,  can  have  arisen  from  any  sue 
cause  as  chicken-hazard.  The  hours  between  ten  and  four  must  necessarily  be  mos 
of  them  vacant  hours,  unless  employed  somehow  otherwise  than  in  official  labour 
It  is  not  every  clerk  who  has  the  inclination  or  the  ability  to  devote  those  vacan 
hours  either  to  the  study  or  the  augmentation  of  his  country's  literature,  or  to  an 
other  profitable  pursuit.  The  nails  of  clerks  employed  under  Government  do  no 
grow  so  fast  that  those  gentlemen  can  find  a  constant  resource  in  paring  them.  So 
to  keep  idle  hands  out  of  that  mischief  which,  according  to  DK.  WAITS,  th 
Personage  who  is  now  at  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA'S  elbow  ever  finds  for  them  t 
do,  the  Government  has  no  choice  but  to  furnish  its  officials  with  the  means  c 
innocent  recreation,  such  as  billiards,  except  the  option  of  providing  them  wit 
work  instead  of  play. 


MAY  GROANS. 

(From  a  Sensitive  Londoner,  with  a  tendency  to  Dyspepsia, 
and  a  hatred  of  Conventionalism,  Poetry,  and  other 
Hum/juff.) 

OH,  May  is  here !    Yes- May  is  here— 
It 's  called  "  sweet  spring-time  of  the  year   — 
And  asses  one  knows  are  going  about, 
Remarking  "  the  chestnuts  at  Bushy  are  out  — 
If  they  had  their  own  way,  I  haven't  a  doubt 
They  'd  see  London  somethinged  before  they  d  blow 
To  serve  the  Cockney  snobs  for  a  show. 
I  can't  say  I've  known  much  that  was  sweet 
In  the  Mays  I  've  passed  in  our  "  quiet  street." 
It 's  either  been  sultry  and  stifling  and  steaming— 
(Oh,  Lord!  there's  that  baby  next  door  screaming)— 
Thermometer  eighty  in  the  shade- 
Such  weather  may  suit  the  baking  trade— 
With  the  flags  red-hot  to  one's  wretched  soles, 
And  one's  butter  melting  without  hot  rolls ; 
And  one's  meat  getting  high  as  one's  spirits  get  low  — 
And  even  one's     sky-blue  "  on  the  go- 
That  's  what  most  idiote  mean  when  they  say, 
"  I  call  this  a  most  delightful  May ! " 

I  admit  'tisn't  often  one  has  to  complain 
Of  the  want  of  cold,  and  wind,  and  rain ; 
For  most  of  our  merry  months  of  May 
Are  wretched  in  just  the  other  way. 
Frost  at  nights,  with  hot  sun  and  east  -wind  by  day— 
A  nice  state  of  things  for  people  like  me, 
To  whom  an  east  wind  is  misery ! 
I  certainly  do  remember  Mays 
That  were  wretched  in  very  various  ways ; 
But  a  May  that  answers  the  poet's  description, 
As  far  as  /  know,  is  absolute  fiction. 
Besides,  leaving  weather  out  of  the  question, 
And  all  its  effects  on  health  and  digestion- 
Supposing  rheumatism  not  to  exist, 
And  lumbago  not  there  with  its  twinge  and  twist, 
And  bile  and  bronchitis,  and  cold  and  catarrh, 
'Mong  the  things  that  were,  not  the  things  that  are — 
I  ask  you  what  are  the  joys  of  May, 
As  known  to  London,  at  this  time  o"  day  ? 

Is 't  in  the  May  Meetings  at  Exeter  Hall, 
Where  fanatics  snuffle,  and  brag,  and  bawl, 
And  strait-laced  Christians  pitch  into  each  other, 
About  some  humbugging  scheme  or  another  ? 
Or,  leaving  saints,  and  turning  to  sinners, 
Is  the  joy  of  the  month  in  its  public  dinners  ?— 
With  their  poisonous  wine  and  their  horrible  dishes, 
Their  dish- water  soups  and  their  flabby  fishes, 
Stale  entrees,  and  roasts  half  cold,  half  raw, 
And  pastry  that  should  be  forbidden  by  law, — 
Their  forced  subscriptions,— licensed  robbery, — 
Their  long-winded  speeches,— ^organised  snobbery,— 
Their  puffy  toast-masters,  oniony  waiters — 
Exasperating  exasperators, — 
The  steam  and  the  smell,  and  the  hurry  and  heat,— 
The  stuff  you  must  hear,  and  the  stuff  you  must  cat ! 
It  may  well  be  the  "  merry  month  of  May  " 
With  a  public  dinner  every  day ! 

Or  is  it  because  the  London  Season 

This  month  attains  its  height  of  unreason  .  .  . 

Its  balls,  where  there 's  no  room  for  dancing, 

Its  Rotten  How,  too  crowded  for  prancing — 

Its  routs  where  your  best  luck 's  to  stick  in  the  door ; 

Its  Operas  and  Concerts,  where  music 's  a  bore ; 

Its  Derby  drags,  with  their  cargoes  dreary 

Of  dupes  and  demireps,  brazen  and  beery ; 

Its  stuck-up  dinners,  that  set  you  gaping, 

Where  every  snob  his  betters  is  aping ; 

As  if  a  la  Russe  could  excuse  or  explain 

Green-grocers  and  gooseberry  champagne, 

Or  the  sin  of  bad  dishes,  at  undue  hours, 

Were  the  less  for  being  disguised  in  flowers. 

For  which  of  all  these  pleasures,  say, 

Must  I  hail  the  "  merry  month  of  May  ?  " 

Perhaps  in  the  country  there  'may  be  Mays ' 
With  a  better  right  to  the  poet's  praise  : 
But  what  to  me  are  the  birds  elsewhere, 
Who  hear  tile  organs  in  street  and  square : 
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Whose  flowers  in  the  coster's  basket  grow, 
And  are  offered  in  barter  for  "  any  old  clo' " : — 
Whose  laburnums  and  lilacs  must  fight  to  the  death 
'Gainst  the  granite-dust  and  the  millions'  breath : 
Whose  May-day  garlands  are  those  one  meets 
Hawked  for  pence  through  the  reeking  streets ; 
Whose  May-day  blossoms,  if  ever  seen, 
Are  the  paper  ones  tacked  to  a  Jack-in-the-Green  ? 

No,  no !  of  all  the  humbugs  I  know — 

And  they  're  pretty  abundant  as  times  go — 

The  greatest  humbug,  I  beg  to  say, 

Is  the  humbug  'bout  "  merry  "  mouths  of  May ! 


OUR    DRAMATIC    CORRESPONDENT. 

¥    DEAR  1'OXCII,— 

IK  managers  run 
pieces  only  while 
they  draw,  and  if 
the  merits  of  a  play 
have  anything  to  do 
witli  its  attractive- 
ness to  playgoers,  I 
doubt  if  the  two 
Comedies  which 
have  lately  been  pro- 
duced will  be  found 
to  hold  the  stage 
f  or  many  hundred 
nights.  It  charmed 
me  as  a  playgoer  to 
hear  that  two  new 
pieces  were  about 
to  be  made  visible  ; 
but  the  gloss  went 
off  the  charm  when 
I  learned  that  they 
were  both  of  them 
adapted  from  the 
French,  and  more- 
over were  adapted 
both  from  the  same 
play.  I  had  smacked 
my  lips  beforehand 

to  think  what  doubled  relish  I  should  have  for  the  two  novelties ;  but 
alackaday !  the  entrees  were  stale  and  rechauffeei,  and  there  was  the 
same  flavour  at  the  bottom  of  them  both.  Of  the  one  served  at  the 
Haymarket,  Punch  hath  already  spoken,  and  with  justice,  in  dispraise 


armed  with  a  cane.  •  So  although  it  may  be  true  that  SIIAKSPEAKE  never 
went  to  school,  yet  there  are  ample  reasons  why  a  school  with 
SH  AKSPKARE'S  name  to  back  it  should  be  started,  for  the  good  of  the 
prolusion  to  which  himself  belonged.  The  project  has  been  fairly  set 
afoot  by  Mu.  U'EHSTBR,  and  it  remains  now  tor  the  public  to  make  it  a 
success.  Subscription  lists  are  open  for  this  new  public  school,  which 
will  diner  from  the  old  ones  in  so  far  that  it  will  give  a  gratis  education 
only  to  the  children  of  those  living  by  the  stage.  Actors,  as  a  rule, 
have  many  claims  upon  their  pockets,  and  can't  afford  to  send  their  sons 
to  Charterhouse  or  Harrow,  where  they  would  not  be  cold-shouldered, 
as  the  chance  is  they  may  be  at  "  little  snivelling  private  schools."  So 
1  hope  the  Shakspearc  Eton  will  flourish  and  succeed ;  and  assuredly 
the  mimes  (the  Provost  of  Eton  foremost;  that  appear  in  the  Committee 
list,  are  a  sufficient  guarantee  that  the  scheme  deserves  success. 

ONE  WHO  PAYS. 

P.S.  I  must  just  add  one  word  to  say  that  people  who  remember  how 
charmingly  PIUSCILLA  HOHTON  used  to  act  the  dainty  Ariel,  and  to 
warble  "  Where  the  bee  sucks"  may  once  again  hear  her  sweet  voice  in 
it  at  the  tiiilk-ry  of  Illustration,  where  slir  and  MR.  HKKD  now  have 
some  pleasant  Shakspcare  music  alter  their  return  J'rom  Egypt  every 
evening,  and  before  dear  Mrs.  Roseleaf  gives  her  charming  "little 
party." 

"  PAPER— PA-P^&" 

^  ON  Saturday  last  the  Inaugural  Dinner  of  the  Newspaper  Press 
Fund  took  place  at  the  Freemasons  Hall,  and  the  Chairman  was  LORD 
HOUGHTON,  whom,  ui  connection  with  literature,  we  prefer  to  call 
MR.  MOXCK.TON  MILNES.  His  speech  was  in  admirable,  taste.  The 
Fund  needs  no  recommendation,  but  everybody  who  reads  a  paper 
ought  to  send  a  contribution,  and  the  names  of  all  the  best  men  of 
what  MR.  CAELTLE  calls  "the  writing  sort,''  are  guarantees  for  the 
due  administration  of  the  institution.  Mr.  Punch  will  only  say,  that 
to  those  who  do  not  support  this  association,  and  have  not 
real  aud  valid  excuse  (not  an  Income-Tax  excuse,  but  one  satis- 
factory to  the  conscience),  he  wishes  all  sorts  of  newspaper  evils. 
For  instance.  .May  their  paper  be  late,  or  not  come  at  all,  wlu-n 
chere  is  most  interesting  news.  When  they  have  been  presented  at 
Court,  may  their  names  be  left  out  by  mistake,  or  may  an  error 
nake  the  world  believe  that  it  is  their  hateful  cousins  and  not 
themselves  who  have  been  honoured.  If  any  of  their  family  get  into  a 
scrape  and  come  before  a  Magistrate,  may  the  case  be  reported  in  full, 
and  if  the  wrong-doer  should  be  in  the  family  of  some  very  dear  and 
particular  friend,  may  the  report  be  omitted.  May  any  marriage  they 
put  in  be  printed  wrongly,  and  SMIDJTIIE  be  reduced  to  plain  SMITH. 
May  Supplements  often  come  to  them  instead  of  the  inside  sheets.  If 
they  live  in  the  country,  may  the  local  postmaster  always  steal  their 


paper  to  amuse  his  Sunday.    May  their  contributions  to  charities  be 
published  in  shillings  instead  of  pounds,  and  when  they  write  complaining 

...._,...„, .w  v,  .  w..v..  !.«,..  IMIKMUJ  o^wnAyu,  WUVA  »iivu  juo.in.,  UL  uiaptcuov.,  letters  jibuul  anything,  may  the  Editor  either  omit  them,  or  put  in  a 
and  I  need  but  add  a  word  to  hint  that  DAVID  GARRICK,  even  if  he  did  jeering  title  to  the  letter,  and,  by  mistake,  the  real  name  and  address 
get  tipsy,  was  too  much^ot  a  gentleman  to  stumble  against  ladies  and  There— cordially  wishing  them  all  this  if  they  do  not  support  the 

Newspaper  Press  Fund,  we  cordially  wish  them  the  exact  reverses  if 


against 

tumble  on  their  laps.  Of  the  piece  at  the  St.  Jamess — which  is  less 
obnoxious  in  some  sense  than  the  other,  as  the  name  of  a  great  actor 
is  not  taken  in  vain  in  it — I  cannot  say  I  think  the  reputation  of  its 
author  is  advantaged  much  by  having  this  "  new "  Comedy  of  his 
dragged  out  of  the  obscurity  where  it  has  been  hidden  for  some  half -a- 
score  of  years.  As  a  critic  who  writes  anything  that  is  not  compli- 
mentary, will  soon  be  as  rare  a  creature  as  a  Dodo  or  a  Phoenix,  I  beg 
to  prove  that  such  an  animal  is  not  yet  quite  extinct,  by  quoting 
what  the  Morning  Advertiser  says— and  very  sensibly  withal— anent  the 
Foxchase : — 

"  Such  a  play  ia  of  the  stage  most  stagey;  and  MR.  BOUCICAULT  has  shown  bis 
utter  contempt  for  anything  but  getting  a  laugh  at  his  generally  smart  dialogue,  or 
exciting  by  some  surprising  sensation.  Actual  character,  human  probability, 
natural  coherence  of  conduct,  he  seems  to  consider  as  antique  and  pedantic  requi- 
sites of  a  drama.  To  push  along  and  keep  moving,  and  if  possible  to  excite,  are  the 
aims  he  thinks  it  the  duty  of  the  dramatic  muse  to  pursue." 

SHAKSPEARE— pray  don't  be  alarmed :  I  am  not  going  to  speechify 
about  his  Tercentenary ;  that 's  all  over,  thank  goodness !  and  his  birth- 
day may  be  kept  for  another  hundred  years  without  a  blare  of  penny 
trumpets  and  a  blaze  of  fireworks — SUAKSPEARE  was  no  scholar,  so 
his  friend  BEN  JONSON  tells  us ;  and  it  may  indeed  be  doubted  it  he 
ever  went  to  school.  His  "  small  Latin  and  less  Greek  "  he  picked  up 
nobody  knows  where :  and  perhaps  to  read  and  write  in  his  case  "  came 
by  nature."  But  then  SHAKSPEARE  was  a  genius,*  and  a  genius  can 
do  things  that  a  common  mortal  can't.  I  fear  young  LUBBERLYE  for 
instance,  would  never  find  much  Greek  or  Latin  come  to  him  b/instinct, 
while  as  for  that  dunce  GOGGLEION,  he  never  would  have  learned  so 
much  as  Anna  virumque  ca/ta,  had  it  not  been  for  the  teaching  of  a  man 

•  Sole.  Bravo  MR.  CRESWICK  !  for  the  way  wherein  at  Stratford  you  dwelt  upon 
this  fact.  Said  you: — "To  a  reflecting  mind  it  appeared  strange  that  the  Urcat 
Creator  should  have  inspired  the  jrreatest  genius,  humanly  speaking,  not  to  counsel 
them  from  the  senate,  not  to  judge  them  from  the  bench,  not  to  admonish  them 
from  the  pulpit,  but  to  teach,  move,  soften,  mould,  and  instruct  them  from  the 
stage." 


they  do. 


A  FRAGMENT  BY  MR.  R.  BROWNING  AND  THE 
PRINTERS. 

THE  Observer,  the  other  day,  rebuked  MESSRS.  CLOWES  AND  Sons, 
Printers  of  the  Royal  Academy  Catalogue,  on  the  liberties  taken  by 
them  with  the  metre  and  punctuation  of  ME.  ROBEKT  BROWNING'S 
Fragment,  descriptive  of  LEIGIITON'S  picture  of  Orpheus  and  Eurydice, 
which,  thanks  to  the  Printers,  or  MB.  BROWNING,  is  as  follows  :  — 

"  But  give  them  me  —  the  mouth,  the  eyes,  the  brow.  Let  them  once  more  absorb 
me  1  One  look  now  will  lap  me  round  for  ever,  not  to  pass  out  of  its  light,  though 
darkness  lie  beyond  1  Hold  me  but  safe  again  within  the  bond  of  one  immortal 
look  !  All  woe  that  was  forgotten,  and  all  terror  that  may  be  defied  ;  no  put  it 
mine,  no  future  !  look  at  me  1  " 

"  Look  at  me,"  indeed  !  We  looked  at  the  fragment  until  we  became 
quite  dizzy.  The  darkness  certainly  does  not  "lie  beyond  us"  at 
present,  is  it  Orpheus,  or  is  it  Eurydice,  who  requests  the  loan  of  the 
other's  mouth,  eyes,  and  brow  ?  To  be  absorbed  in  a  mouth  is  simply 
suggestive  of  cannibalism  !  And  although  we  ourselves  have  ere  this, 
had  many  nice  girls  in  our  eye,  we  should  object  to  the  absorption  of 
the  bodily  presence  of  the  brawny  Orpheus  "  in  that  precious  sense." 
Can  any  lawyer  of  our  acquaintance  frame  a  Bond  of  an  immortal  look 
for  us  '(  We  are  anxious  to  see  the  party  without  my  past  or  future, 
aud  would,  out  of  charity,  give  him  a  present  to  console  him.  If  the 
printers  are  to  blame,  surely  MR.  BROWNING  will  avenge  himself  by 
giving  them,  "  one  look  that  will  lap  them  round  for  ever." 


THE  CHINESE  NAVY. — When 
they  salt  their  Junk  and  eat  it. 


Chinese  Sailors  are  short  of  food, 
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THREE   CHEERS   FOR   BASS  AND   HIS   BARREL   OF   BEER,   AND   OUT  WITH   THE   FOREIGN 

RUFFIAN    AND    HIS    BARREL-ORGAN! 


THE  FALSE  START. 
From  our  Political  Turf-reporter. 

I  HAVE  only  time  for  a  line  about  that  false  start  of-  GLADSTONE'S, 
which  has  caused  so  much  talk.  The  fact  is  that  this  jockey  is  nearly 
the  cleverest  fellow  out,  and  as  you  know,  he  's  quite  up  to  the  Greeks 
u  n?*i  to  done  wllen  tin's  in  qfestion-  Nobody  rides  neater  and" 
though  he  keeps  the  whip  pretty  quiet,  he  makes  it  felt  when  he  does 
use  it.  But  there  are  wheels  within  wheels,  and  on  that  Wednesday 
when  the  New  Franchise  Stakes  were  run  for,  it  was  expected  that  he 
would  ride  Procrastination,  and  make  a  waiting  race  of  it,  lo  and  behold 
there  he  was  on  Democracy.  I  suppose  it  had  been  squared  among  the 
nobs,  but  nobody  thought  that  GLADSTONE,  of  all  jockeys,  would  let  a 
horse  bolt  with  him.  Bolt  he  did  though,  and  all  the  shouting  in  the 
world  was  no  good  ;  he  never  got  the  nag's  head  round  till  he'd  past 
the  U.S.  (universal  suffrage)  post,  when  he  pulled  up.  I  need  not 
say  the  BAINES  lot  were  radiant  at  getting  GLADSTONE  into  their 
colours  but  though  he  showed  his  horse's  points  he  did  no  more  and 
when  the  struggle  came,  Democracy  was  pumped  out,  and  Previous 
Q*e**>o»  ;  came  in  previously  by  many  lengths.  GLADSTONE.  has  been 
blamed  by  some  who  have  the  pluck  to  cheek  him,  which  everybody 
hasn  t,  but  he  says  he  knows  what  he  's  about,  and  does  not  keep  all  his 
eggs  m  one  basket  He  adds  that  one  of  these  days  he  '11  show  some 
folks  the  way  to  take  the  lead  and  keep  it,  and  I  dare  say  he  will. 


Clear  Enough. 

*?  "'  "  We  ?bserve  that  some  Scotch  writers 
w     strec  -org?ns,  which  are  found  such  a  nuisance  in 

Can"     und?rstand,  tllis-"    Our  provincial  friend  is 
^^ 


dull 


FROM  A  GRATIFIED  SWELL. 

DEAH  PUNCH,  Conservative  Club. 

JL  DON  T  often  wnte  letters,  or  bore  myself  in  any  way  more 
than  I  can  help,  but  I  must  say  that  I  think  a  great  benefit  has  been 
conferred  upon  good  society.  I  mean  by  the  way  the  Times  has  to-day 
adopted  with  the  names  in  the  Births,  Marriages,  and  Deaths  column. 
I  hat  printing  the  leading  names  in  big  letters,  don't  you  know  P 

Declare  to  you  I  haven't  looked  down  that  column  for  years.  The 
class  of  folks  that,  because  they  have  the  half  guinea,  or  whatever  it  is, 
to  pay  for  the  printing  their  names,  have  been  pleased  to  advertise  their 
domestic  arrangements,  have  made  the  list  perfectly  offensive.  Swear 
to  you,  a  fellow  read  out  at  breakfast  the  other  morning  that  the  land- 
lord at  the  Pig  and  Whistle  "  had  married  the  barmaid  from  the 

Cow  and  Cucumber."  What  the  deuce  right  have  such  canaille  to 
compel  me  to  take  notice  of  their  concerns,  just  because  I  want  to  see 
whether  anybody  I  know  has  been  and  died  or  anything  ? 

Times  don't  go  half  far  enough,  and  ought  to  exercise  a  censorship 
about  these  notices,  and  not  send  all  over  the  civilised  world  the 
important  information  that  an  attorney's  clerk's  lady  has  presented  him 
with  an  attorneylet,  or  that  a  butcher  respected  in  the  parish  (is  that 
K.  I.  P.  ?)  has  transmitted  the  chopping  block  to  his  successor.  Or  they 
might  put  this  sort  of  thing  by  itself,  and  keep  a  separate  part— conse- 
crated ground— for  us.  But  it 's  something  to  print  the  names  in  big 
fetters,  as  one  learns  to  skim  them,  like  a  butterfly,  and  miss  the  in- 
fernal hollyhocks  and  cabbage  roses,  and  settle  on  the  tulips  and 
camellias— pretty  image  that,  old  fellow.  I  tried  it  in  a  quadrille  and  it 
went  no  end. 

Can't  help  thinking  that  your  notion  for  a  fourth  column,  for  Divorces, 
ought  to  be  taken  up,  for  a  fellow  never  knows  who  he 's  talking  to  in 
these  days  but  all  in  good  time.  I  've  a  right  to  be  glad  of  this  approach 
to  retorm,  tor  the  Ames  that  had  my  marriage  with  LADT  ANNABELLA 
in  it  put  us  between  the  marriage  of  my  tailor  and  that  of  her  mother's 
upholsterer,  and  we  nearly  had  a  row  at  Windermere  because  she 
thought  it  was  my  fault.  Knows  better  than  to  make  any  rows  now. 
but  the  moral 's  the  same.  ., 

May  ISM,  1SG4.  Always  yours,  ALGERNON  SANGBLEW. 
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PUNCH'S    DERBY    PROPHECY. 

ALWAYS  ready  with  a  I'rophocy,  my  bloaters,  when  the  Derby  day  comeii  ruund 
likewise  when  it  cornea  square,  :us  I  hope  it  will  to  all  of  you,  and  as  1  'm  aura  it  wil 
to  such  of  you  as  put  your  trust  aud  confidence  ill  your  only  truo  and  lawful  profile 
one  and  indivisible,  like  tho  French  Empire,  except  that  that  'a  divided  into  tw< 
parts,  Paris  and  Franco,  ell,  M.  tho  Minister  of  Lost  Elections  ?  Hut  never  mind  tlui 
at  the  Derby— LORD   DERBY  has  lost  elections  before  now  and  behind  then,  am 
yet  I'll  bet  MAI.MKSKI  HY'S  Knglisli  to  JOHNNY  Kl'SSELL's  French,  that  my  LOUD 
RUPEHT  never  sulked  over  it.     Heienons  a  noa  moutvng,  which  means  let  us  come  oil 
to  our  horses.     Birch-Broom  turns  up  first.     Of  course  he  is  good  in  a  Sweep,  (ha  1 
but  a  birch  to  be  of  any  good,  must  come  behind  other  things.     New  brooms  sweep 
clean,  and  I  have  no  doubt  of  many  pockets  being  swept  with  the  utmost  cleauli 
ne«s.    Next  comes  Coa.it  Guard.     Now,  the  business  of  that  personage  is  not  BO  much 
running  with  spirit  us  preventing  spirits  beiiij^  rim,  but  then  we  don't  always  ,il 
mind  our  own  business,  or  everybody's  business  would  be  minded,  and  tho  Golden 
Ago  would  come  back  and  Austria  Redux  and  all  that.     And  a  Coast  Guard  is 
always  ready  at  a  signal.    On  we  goes  to  Paris.    How  do  you  do,  our  American  friend, 
ami  how  are  your  light  heart  and  ten  pair  of — ycH.-S^-.     N'n.vyew  calculate  aa  a 
Yankee  razor,  sharpened  in  Paris,  will  just  shave  All  En^Und,  you  guess.     Wall — 
only  dun't  knock  your  head  agin  it,  and  then  say  it  was  me.     llurayuh  is  an  often. 
Mively  obscure  name,  and  c»mi s  inmi  tho  savages  who  uso  boomerangs,  but  when 
tho  bell  rings  he  may  bo  thought  a  btl  Savage.      On  Ely  I  see  tho  odds  taken  /r«-ly. 
M».  CAHTWBIOUI'S  name  is  a  good  ona  for  a  dentist,  but  does  the  horse  under 
stand  Stopping  ?     Now  for  B'.air  Alhol.      ULAUI'S  Sermons  are  stupefying,  so  Is 
Athol  brose,  but  that  doesn't  make  no  odds,  you  fool,  as  the  ghost  politely  re- 
marked to  the  young  laiiy  who  objected  to  be  buried  on  tho  frivolous  ground  that 
she  wasn't  dead.     Well,  bloaters,  Blair  Athol,  like  my  heart,  is  in  the  Highlands, 
but  you  see  these  are  Epsom  Downs.     Jfec  timothy  nee  temmery  be  your  motto. 
<'»innhi<;iin  was  peppered  by  NELSON,  and  also  carried  WELLINGTON  very  well  at 
Waterloo,  but  is  now  getting  old.    However,  he  comes  out  of  the  Daues'bury  stable, 
which  is  consistent  in  him,  and  he  is  half  bred,  and  a  half  bred  is  better  than  no 
loaf,  my  loafci  M.    what 's  a  Ilulli/.j'ox—a.  sly  cove  who  gets  in  all  his  Christmas  invita- 
tions and  chooses  the  best,  or  is  it  Yorkshire  for  Halifax  ?    I  can't  find  it  in  MR. 
CHAHLKS  KNIGHT'S  EnyUth  Cyclopadia,  and  anything  that  isn't  there,  isn't  worth 
knowing.  He  belongs  to  VALENTINE,  so  we  '11  see  whether  the  Derby  Day  in  future 
shall  be  called  Valentine's  Day.    If  so,  won't  the  Falmoulh  bella  ring,  uiy  dear  lord 
of  Trogothnau  1    Historian  is  a  good  name,  and  historians  are  long-winded,  though 
they  don't  get  over  thejjround  quick.     Prince  Arthur  came  to  grief  over  a  wall — 
mightn't  have  done  so  over  a  hedge— don't  you.     King  John,  was  in  the  list,  and  if 
ho  had  run,  Prtnce  Arthur  would,  I  should  think,  haTe  douo  all  he  knew  to  got  away 
from  his  sauguinolent  uncle,  but  uncle  's  scratched,  and  nephew  lacks  the  domestic 
stimulus.    As  for  forager,  I  was  challenged  by  a  rival  poet  to  make  a  rhyme  to  his 
name.    I  shut  up  the  pump  in  a  minute ;  for  says  I,  "  If  tho  brute  will  not  start,  1 
mean  Forager,  call  some  eminent  counsel— don't  scoff ;  SERJEANT  BALLANTINE,  shrewd 
MR.  OBHIDUIC  or,  SERJEAST  PARRY  will  soou»<(  him.  off."  There 's  rhyme,  no  extra 
charge.   laaak  Walton  won't  get  me  in  a  line,  and  .Ben-mouse  may  roll  up.  Then  Idler, 
well,  duke  tit— to  be  an  idler— in  loco,  but  there 's  a  motive  to  be  locomotive  at  Kpsoiu. 
I  don't  seem  to  see  him  in  front.  If  you  ask  mo  what  Ackworth  it,  I  reply  to  you  with 
Ihe  utmost  frankness,  a  place  in  Yorkshire,  and  too  far  north  for  yours  truly.  Strafford 
may  do  something  if  the  jockey  will  behave  better  to  him  than  KINO  CHARLES  did, 
and  only  let  him  have  his  head  ;  but  though  Valiant's  friends  may  put  on  the  pot, 
I  don't  like  pot-valiant  people.     Listen,  listen,  Mary  mine,  To  the  whisper  of  the 
Apenniue,  says  SUCLLEY  ;  but  shelling  out  on  him 's  another  matter;  and  though 
the  racing  folks  insist  on  spelling  him  with  two  p'i,  ho  may  not  be  as  right  as  two 
~~se.    However,  A^ipenine  comes  of  a  good  stock,  though  clearly  not  an  Alpen- 
stock.    I  shall  look  at  Planet  through  my  telescope,  and  may  find  him  near  the 
Polo.    Master  Kichctrd't  mamma  is  called  Energy,  and  I  think  he  will  show  himself 
1  lively  little  boy.    A  word  in  your  private  ear— notice  Privatter.    Then  there 's  a 
tiorso  called  H'ii,d/MM.     This  is  such  a  common  name  now  that  they  might  as  well 
have  called  him  Smith.     His  mother  was  a  Fright ;   but  he  may  be  a  beauty. 
It'amar,   if  like  his  nautical   namesake,  can't  be   selected  as  a  cockboat;    and 
as  ho  belongs  to  a  nobleman  called  BATEMAN,  I  hope  he'll  run  as  well  as  Ltah. 
American  associations   naturally   lead  me    to  Wathint/ton.  (there  is  a  Southern 
American  Association,  called  an  army,  which  may,  spite  appearances,  lead  GK.NL- 
HAL  LEE  there  one  of  these  days),   and  he  is  the  son  of   Charleston,   and,  like 
another  Charleston,  finds  "no  takers."      I  next  name  Saw  Change,  who  may 
.cuve  his  friends'  pockets  so.     Dancing  out  of  Franco  into  Spain,  like  DOCTOB 
'iSTBK'a  pupils  when  they  had  been  whipped,  I  perceive  Guerilla,  but  if  you 'd 
called  him  Gorilla,  I  shouldn't  put  a  monkey  on  him.     Major  and  Miner  may  pair 
off  together,  and  bo  blowed,  or,  if  you  insist  ona  complete  syllogism,  my  third  propo- 
sition is  that  we  should  now  liquor.    That 's  better,  and  having  wiped  my  mouth 
with  cambric,  I  take  up  Surat,  merely  to  say  that  I  don't  cotton  to  him.     He  was 
formerly  called  Rthoboam,  who  was  tho  sou  of  SOLOMON,  who  is  not  in  the  race 
though  Solon  is,  a  horse  from  the  isle  of  wisdom,  need  I  name  Oirelaud  1    If  ho 
jives  much  law  ho  '11  lose,  even  if  he  gives  it  to  Outlaw,  who  will  be  proclaimed  any- 
thing but  winner.     He  must  bo  rather  a  pirate  than  an  outlaw,  for  he  carries  a 
n.    .%,u>(),«.rt  will  not,  I  think,  be  seen  at  the  post;  Jtajipcl't  name  certainly 
implies  beating,  but  for  his  mamma's  lovely  name,  HetperUhuta  (I  shall  call  my 
next  daughter  so),  I  wish  him  luck.    Take  ofl  your  hate,  for  here  are  Citlhedral  and 
Eatt  Mintter  (what's   that  about  Nave's-miro,  knave  1),  but  I  am  not  one  of  the 
choristers  who  sing  about  tho  former,  and  as  for  the  latter.    As  1  was  going  over 
West-Jliustcr  Bridge,  I  met  a  West  Minster  scholar;   He  pulled  off  his  hat,  And- 
Drew  off  his  glove,  and  wished  me  a  very  good  morrow,  and  you  may  apply  the 
"erse,  and  ask  your  children  his  name,  which  you  have  told  them  in  the  affable 
ittle  recitation.     Regarding  Watdance,  my  dancing  days  are  over  (though  I  should 
'-.ke  to  make  COLONEL  WAUOH  dance  to  an  accompaniment  of  my  own  performance)  ; 


but  this  Indian  dance  was  usually  executed  around  the  stake  of  a  victim, 
and  Yittim  was  Wardance't  dam,  and  he  may  got  the  stake  if  he  can.  Peon,  pro- 
nounced puna,  has  also  Indian  proclivities  ;  but  I  fear  this  poor  Indian  has  .an 
untutored  mind,  and  through  Epsom  mints  will  not  »oe  much  behind.  Touching 
Atjthetu  —  well,  e'etait  frimilivcuunt  u/i  cltaucur,  says  M.  (JCICIIKKAT,  and  ho  must  go 
at  a  quicker  rate  than  1  think  he  will  if  he  ii  not  sttll  found  following  something 
else.  Jack  Frost  is  out  of  place  in  May,  and  won't  be  in  a  place  at  tho  finish,  and 
the  Knight  of  Snmedon,  who  is  one  of  (Wx:  lot,  will  also,  I  fear  be 

a  Roderick  Doo.  Then  there  is  an  anonymous  article,  the  lleney  filly,  but  I 
fear  this  ilUl  dlleruy  will  not  bo  In  groat  demand  among  tho  horsophagi. 
Now,  my  beloved  bloaters,  what  shall  wo  say  to  Scottilk  Chie/f  Is  hit  heart 
in  the  Highlands  too,  or  is  yours  hi  your  highlowst  Tis  good  to  be  Merry 
and  wise,  To  got  of  tho  raco  a  good  view,  'Tis  good  to  eat  FORTNUM'S 
game  pies,  And  drink  hock,  if  you're  asked  so  to  do.  Still  remember,  tho 
ScottU/t  Chie/i  was  written  by  Miss  PORTER,  and  tome  persons  may  miss  porter 
and  find  only  small  beer.  The  difficulty  as  regards  Vamtnuean  is  that  CIIAUCIH 
accents  the  last  syllable,  and  MILTON  tho  second,  and  are  wo  to  follow  JOHNNY  or 
GEOFFREY.  No  consequence  T  Why,  you  everlasting  outrageous  insensate  owl  and 
hippopotamus,  are  we  not  speaking  of  a  horse,  and  is  a  question  of  feet  of  no  con- 
sequence? By  Jove  I  By  Thor  I  By  Seeva  !  By  Buddha  I  Cainbuscau  may 
ihymo  with  Tuscan,  or  Cambuscau  may  rhyme  with  MARY  ANN,  and  I  had  rather 
rhyme  than  reason  with  MARY  ANN,  or  any  other  of  her  delightful  gender.  But, 
not  to  Leave  untold  The  Story  of  Cambuscau  bold,  I  think  he  will  win  if  a  certain 
obstacle  does  not  prevent  him.  Lastly  there  is  General  Peel,  in  honour  of  wh.,m 
pull  off  your  coats,  and  in  fact  have  a  general  peel.  For  let  me  tell  you,  and  indeed 
I  will  tell  you  whether  you  will  let  mo  or  not,  that  when  SIIAKSPIARE  made 
Thtrtitet  observe  "  Did  not  The  General  run  then,"  SUAKSI-EAUK  (who  knew  PEELE 
well)  knew  what  he  was  writing  about.  After  what  I  have  said,  my  bloaters,  you 
would  be  nothing  better  than  herrings,  mere  soldiers,  heavy  dragoons,  if  you  wanted 
any  plainer  indication  of  the  winner  of  tho  Derby  for  18M,  but  I  will  just  add  that, 
as  you  see,  his  name  is  In  fact  the  same  as  that  of  yours  perpetually, 


THE  EXCELSIOR  BILL. 

TUB  well-known  song,  Excelsior,  always  reminds  us  of  a  climbing  boy, 
though  with  this  difference,  that,  whereas  its  hero  reaches  the  mountain 
top,  the  sweep  is  likely  to  be  stifled  half-way  up  the  chimney.  But 
Excelsior  ought  not  to  remind  us  of  climbing  boys,  at  any  rate  of  those 
who  climb  chimneys,  as  the  employment  of  such  chimney-sweeps  was 
prohibited  by  Act  of  Parliament  twenty  years  ago.  This  Act  has,  how- 
ever, come  to  be  evaded  to  such  an  extent,  that  more  than  three 
thousand  children  are  still  kept  at  labour  in  the  filthy  and  unhealthy 
slavery  of  chimney-climbing.  The  kidnapping  of  little  boys  for  that 
servitude  has  even  been  revived,  and  it  appears  that  the  children  used 
in  sweeping  chimneys  are  not  boys  only.  At  a  meeting,  lately  held  at 
York,  with  a  view  to  the  suppression  of  this  cruel  usage,  or  abuse,  of 
infants,  the  following  agreement  was  signed  by  the  assembled  Sweeps  :— 

"  We,  the  undersigned  Master  Sweeps  of  the  City  of  York,  mutually  agree,  from 
and  after  this  date,  not  to  employ  Climbing  Boys  and  Girls  in  our  business  ;  that 
the  Act  of  Parliament  on  their  behalf  made  should  be  strictly  complied  with  ;  and 
that  we  ought  no  longer  to  risk  the  heavy  penalties  it  prescribes,  both  against  house- 
holders and  ourselves." 

It  thus  appears  that,  in  York  at  least,  the  employment  of  climbing  girls 
las  become  almost  or  quite  as  common  as  that  of  climbing  boys.  It  is 
enough  to  say  against  chimney-climbing  that,  besides  its  nastmess,  and 
ts  obvious  cruelty,  it  is  the  cause  of  a  malignant  disease  —  for  which  see 
DOOMSK'S  Suryical  Dictionary  under  the  head  of  Cancer.  Well,  then, 
,he  EAJIL  OF  SHA*TESBUKY  has  introduced  into  the  House  of  Lords  a 
Bill  for  the  effectual  protection  of  children  from  Master  Uhiinney-Sweeps. 
Amongst  other  provisions  well,  calculated  to  accomplish  this  purpose 
.here  is  one  whereby  — 

"  A  chimney-sweeper  convicted  of  compelling,  or  knowingly  allowing,  a  person 
under  21  to  ascend  a  chimney,  or  enter  a  Hue  for  sweeping  it,  or  extinguishing  fire, 
may  be  sent  to  prison  for  a  term  not  exceeding  six  mouths,  with  or  without  hard 

~ibour." 

With  hard  labour,  by  all  means.  This  clause,  if  enforced,  will  prac- 
.ically  do  pretty  well,  as  there  are  very  few  adults  of  the  dimensions  of 
TOM  THUMB,  and  those  few  possess  so  great  a  fortune  in  their  own 
ittleness,  that  they  can  be  under  no  temptation  to  climb  chimneys  for 
t  living.  Of  course  Parliament  will  take  care  to  pass  the  above-quoted 

l  :  and  then  the  Excelsior  movement  will  have  to  be  practised  by  no 
Sweep  except  Master  Sweeps,  offending  against  the  statute  enacted  to 
restrain  their  brutality.  They,  indeed,  will  practise  the  movement, 
without  making  the  ascent,  which  "  Excelsior  "  implies,  on  the  treadmill. 


A  Fat  Angel. 

A  CRITIC  in  the  Morning  Star  says  that  he  has  always  been  accus- 
omed  to  regard  Sir  John  Valstaff  as— what  do  you  think  ?  "A  kind 

of  fallen  Archangel."     Well,  that  did  not  occur  to  us.  even  when  we 

saw  Mn.  PHEIO-S  lying  on  the  ground  after  Shrewsbury  fight.  But 
here  is  authority,  t'alstaff't  own,  for  the  idea.  "  Your  ill  Angel  is  light 

— he  that  looks  on  me  may  take  me  without  weighing."    Still,  a  fallen 

Archangel !    However,  a  fallen  Star  should  know. 
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AMERICAN    LITERARY    INTELLIGENCE. 

"  Born  when  the  United  States  and  Great  Britain  were  under  the  same  Govern- 
ment and  fi&g,  of  course  SIIAKSPKAHK  can  be  claimed  as  an  American." — New?  York 
Herald,  April  18. 


LONDON'S  UNMUSICAL  SEASON. 

THE  following  arrangements  will  be  carried  out  in  the  course  of  the 
present  Season,  which,  we  hear,  owing  to  MR.  BASS'S  most  salutary 
Bill,  will  be  the  last  of  the  Great  Unmusical  Seasons  of  London.  The 
subjoined  plan  will  be  only  wholly  and  duly  observed  in  the  most  quiet 
streets  of  the  Metropolis ;  but  persons  inhabiting  Squares,  or  ihorough- 
fares  possessing  ample  accommodation  for  itinerant  musicians  on  the 
pavement,  will  be  gratified  by  the  occasional  performance  of  portions  of 
the  entertainment.  Perhaps  they  would  be  more  gratified  by  the  per- 
formance of  no  part  of  the  programme  whatever. 

PROGRAMME  FOR  QUIET  STREET  MUSICAL  PERFORMANCE 
During  the  London  Season. 

Time  of  day.  9  A.M.— German  boy  and  girl,  solo  and  duet,  accom- 
panying themselves  on  double  bass  and  guitar.  Introduction— Tuning 
for  ten  minutes :  during  this  time,  the  educated  amateur  will  have  much 
pleasure  in  noticing  the  laudable  efforts  made  by  the  double  bass  to  get 
into  the  same  cleff  with  the  guitar.  Despairing  of  ultimate  success, 
and  unwilling  to  keep  their  audience  waiting  any  longer,  they  play  as 
follows : — 

. . .       -•-  •       •  Probably  the  un- 

Guitar.  '£-„— 4-t-jrjZ^:Fzpzj — t_»_a4_^==rr^gi:  finished  compo- 

sition  of  some 
great  original 
genius. 


.,  &C.,  ad 
libitum. 


Double 
Bass.   ,_ 

In  any  time,  according 

to  the  fancy  of  the         lluw- 
performer. 

This  performance  will  last  until  9'45,  after  which— 
10  A.M.— Full  German  Band,  with  music-stands  and  a  conductor, 

Overture Guglielmo  Tell. 

Thislast  piece,  though  very  fairly  executed,  at  all  events  by  comparison 


with  other  itinerant  performances,  frightens  several  horses. 
concludes  at  10'30. 
;  From  10  A.M.  until  1  P.M.  will  be  heard,  at  intervals,  clearly  or  faintly, 
according  to  the  thickness  of  the  walls,  the  two  young  ladies  in  the 
next  house,  practising  scales,  SCHUBERT'S  variations,  operatic  music 
arranged  as  waltzes,  galops,  &c. 

11  A.M.—  Man  with  Organ.  \ 

Air        ......    La,  mia  Letitzia.  ' 

played  very  slowly,  with  whistling  accompaniment,  out  of  tune. 

12  A.M.  —  Man/without^Organ,  but  with  monkey. 

Air,  performed  by  monkey,  on  cymbals  .        .     Vague. 
Firing1  gun  by  monkey,   shouting  by  man,  and  other  performances, 
including  a  broad-sword  combat  between  Man  and  Monkey. 

12'45  P.M.  —  Combination  of  talent.  Man  with  organ  and  moukey. 
Tradesmen's  boys  cat-calling,  and  whistling  reminiscences  of  popular 
airs. 

1'15  P.M.  —  During  luncheon,  organ  with  donkey.  Seated  cripple, 
charitably  supposed  to  be  deaf,  turning  the  handle,  and  old  woman, 
who  collects  money,  and  shakes  tambourine.  This  Organ  is  equal  to 
three  entire  brass  orchestras  of  fifty  performers,  drums,  cymbals  and 
triangles  included. 

2  P.M.  —  The  Infant  German  band,  composed  of  small  dirty  boys 
evidently  learning  their  notes. 

Overture    .    .    (supposed  (o  be)   .    .    Guglielmo  Tell. 
2'30  P.M.  —  Indian  musician  with  his  turn  turn  turn. 

3  P.M.—  Niggers,  accompanied  by  admiring  crowd. 

3'30.—  Solo        .     (Flage9let)    Home  Sweet  Home.  '  (New  version.) 
Street-boys  whistling  reminiscences  as  before. 

4  P.M.—  More  niggers,  in  costume,  with  kettle-drums,  a  man  with  a 
false  nose,  and  a  female  singer. 

Balcony  Stalls  (area  railings)      .......  IjcJ. 

Pit  (pavement)        ..........  Jrf. 

Dress  Circle  (door  step)       ........  2d. 

Private  Boxes  (upper  windows,  well  filled  with  servants)  . 

5  P.M.-  Dancing  Pony.    Whip  smacking.   "Hi! 
Volunteer  band  in  distance,  marching  out  to  drill. 

5  '30   P.M.  —  Itinerant   vocalists,    distressed  weavers,  with    singing 
children. 

Solo  and  Chorus        .    I'm  Leaving  Thee  in  Sorrow,  Annie. 

6  P.M.—  Solo,  violin. 

7  P.M.  —  Grand  Finale.    Organ  corner  of  street.    Niggers,  new  set. 
with  two  extra  voices,  and  a  Leader,  who  squeaks  shrilly.    Oratorio  kind 
of  organ  opposite  corner  of  slreet.    Volunteer  band  in  the  distance, 
marching  home  after  drill. 

The  entire  Concert  concludes  punctually  at  7'40. 

8  P.M.  —  A  POLICEMAN  is  seen  slowly  passing  before  the  dining- 
room  window  ;  and  all  is  still. 

10  P.M.  —  Somebody  going  home  playing  accordion. 
10'30  P.M.—  Somebody  else,  whistling. 

11  P.M.—  Cats. 

Such  arc  the  delights  of  the  Great  London  Unmusical  Season  ! 


. 
ad.  Kb. 

Hi!"    "Hoop!" 


"  Peace,  Cousin  Percy,  you  will  make  'em  Mad." 

THE  great  Metallurgist,  need  we  name  DR.  JOHN  PERCY,  has  aroused 
a  revolution  in  the  Mining  Districts.  He  has  thrown  a  thundering 
Bomb,  with  fatal  precision,  and  the  explosion  has  shattered  a  "  system  " 
which  sadly  wanted  shattering.  The  demolished  interests  are  frantic, 
but  the  sufferers  by  the  system,  who  have  more  than  a  -pecuniary 
concern  in  the  prevention  or  catastrophes,  nail  the  great  doctor  as  a 
Liberator.  We  expect  detailed  news,  meantime  the  telegram  quotes 
Henry  IF.,  and  declares — 

"  The  Land  is  burning,  PERCY  stands  on  high," 

while  the  acidulated  authorities"  mutter,  classically,  Percycoi  odi  pure 
Apparatus. 

FROM  OUR  GENERAL  THEATRICAL  FUND. 

WHY  would  'a  good-natured  Dramatic  Critic  be  a  valuable  specimen 
in  an  Anatomical  Museum  ?  Because  he  takes  to  Pieces  easily. 


ORNITHOLOGY  FOR  SMALL  HOUSES. 

A  STUFFED  Duck,  placed  under  a  glass  case,  on  a  table  in  the  space 
'twixt  the  front  door  and  the  parlour,  cannot  be  called  a  Bird  of  Passage. 


MOTTO  FOR  A  TAILOR  WHO  MAKES  COATS  OF  THE  BEST  ENDURING 
CLOTH.— -Fuimus  ;  i.  e.  We  wear. 
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UNDERGROUND    RAILWAY. 

Old  Lady.  "  WELL,  I'M  SURE  NO  WOMAN  WITH  THE  LEAST  SENSE  OF  DBCENCT  WOULD  THINK  OF  GOING  DOWN  THAT  WAT  TO  IT.' 


MORE  MA.TLOCK  CODICILS. 

(By  Special  Erpress  Telegraph.) 

Mattock,  Monday,  12  a.m. 

IN  addition  to  the  new  Codicil  that  tumbled  out  of  the  bed,  which,  by 
a  remarkably  lucky  coincidence,  was  purchased  by  MR.  ELSB'S  brother- 
in-law,  another  has  just  been  found  in  an  old  bird  cage  which  used  to 
contain  a  favourite  canary  of  the  late  MB.  NUTTALL'S.  It  bequeaths 
£150,000  to  MK.  ELSE,  who  is  to  look  for  it  till  he  finds  it. 

Half -past  lour. 

Another  Codicil  has  been  discovered.  A  farmer's  boy,  going  home 
after  work,  went  bird-nesting,  and  fell  down  a  disused  mine-shaft,  at  the 
bottom  of  which  lie  found  a  warming-pan,  containing  a  new  Codicil,  in 
which  MB.  NUTTALL  bequeaths  the  Peak,  Derbyshire,  with  all  the 
Satanic  scenery,  to  MB.  ELSE.  The  poor  boy  is  very  little  injured,  as 
the  depth  was  only  eighty  yards. 

Quarter-past  Nine. 

•m  p  Codicil  has  turned  up.  Some  men  digging  in  a  field  near 
MB.  ELSE'S,  found  an  enormous  large  turnip,  which  they  wantonly  split 
across  with  their  spades,  and  out  came  a  bottle,  containing  a  Codicil, 
by  which  MR.  NUTTALL  bequeaths  Chatsworth  to  MR.  ELSE  for  life, 
remainder  to  the  DUKE  OF  DEVONSHIRE.  An  ejectment  has  been  served 
on  his  Grace. 

Half-past  Twelve. 

mders  will  never  cease !    A  heavy  shower  of  rain  choked  up  the 

tters  of  a  house  next  door  to  MB.  ELSE'S,  and  a  man  went  up  to 

s  the  obstruction.    In  doing  so,  he  found  an  abandoned  nest  of  a 

magpie,  and  in  it  a  brass  tobacco-box,  covered  with  bladder,  and  on 

tins  being  opened,  there  were  found  nine  fourpenny  pieces,  and  a  Codicil 

lying  MR  ELSE  eighteen  houses  in  Sheffield,  and  a  sack  of  potatoes 

said  to  be  lying  at  a  pawnbroker's  in  that  town. 

,     .  Quarter  to  Three. 

M     ^'n  a,cc1lde,nt  nas  contributed  to  justice.    A  female  cottager  near 

i    '  i     i*isi-       comP'ained  of  severe  pains  in  her  inside,  and  thought 

she  should  like  some  warm  beer.    Expressing  this  wish  in  the  hearing 

f  MB.  ELSE'S  cook,  the  latter  kindly  fetched  an  old  sauce-pan  to  warm 


the  beer  in.  On  opening  this,  a  Codicil  was  found,  enfolding  some 
poor  man's  plaister,  also  some  corn-plaisters,  all  of  which  are  devised  to 
MR.  ELSE  for  life,  with  cross-remainders  over  to  the  most  deserving 
inmates  of  the  Matlock  Union. 

Half  pott  Seven. 

No  more  Codicils  have  been  found  up  to  this  hour,  but  public  opinion 
is  strongly  in  favour  of  further  discoveries. 

Quarter  to  Eleven  (night). 

A  most  singular  and  almost  melodramatic  discovery  has  been  made. 
Evening  Service  had  been  held  at  Matlock  church,  and  a  young  woman 
fell  asleep  in  one  of  the  pews,  and  was  locked  in.  There  are  ghosts  in 
her  family,  so  she  was  not  frightened,  but  made  herself  a  comfortable 
bed  in  the  churchwarden's  pew,  with  the  cushions.  Under  one  which 
she  removed,  she  found  a  Codicil,  which  she  hastily  read  by  moonlight, 
and  immediately  rang  the  bells,  and  on  the  astounded  sexton  opening 
the  door,  she  rushed -over  him  and  out  of  the  edifice.  He  is  likely  to 
recover,  and  so  is  MB.  ELSE,  for  the  new  Codicil  gives  him  one  side  of 
the  principal  street  in  Derby,  and  all  the  onions  in  the  testator's 
hayloft. 

Seven  (morning). 

There  are  rumours  of  more  Codicils,  especially  of  one  which  is  said  to 
have  been  found  in  a  washing-stand  drawer,  and  which  is  reported  to 
contain  sixteen  hundred  spade  guineas  and  a  tooth-brush,  but  1  abstain 
from  sending  particulars  until  I  can  verify  them. 
(More  in  a  later  Edition.) 


A  CARD. 

A  POLITICAL  organ  declares  with  a  sigh 

That  reformers  are  rightly  for  indolence  blamed, 
And  that  what  we  all  want  is  A  VERY  GOOD  CRY 

OF  WHICH  NO   CLASS  OF   CITIZEN   NEED   BE   ASHAMED. 

Mr.  Punch  has  observed  the  appeal,  and  would  state 
That  the  article  wanted  has  come  from  Judfea ; 

And  now  may  be  had  every  night,  about  VIII, 
Of  his  gifted  young  friend,  Miss  KATE  JOSEPHINE  LEAR. 
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THE   JOINT-STOCK  BUBBLE  COMPANIES   BURSTING- 
UP  ASSOCIATION. 

PRELIMINARY  Meeting  of  this 
excellent  Society  was  held 
t  he  other  morning  at  Phillis's 


the  sea  bv  means  of  gaslamps  placed  in  it  a  hundred  yards  apart,  just 
fancy  all  over  the  world.  (Titters.)  This  scheme  succeeded  only  m 
makin"  li"ht  the  purses  of  those  who  were  investors  m  it,  and  now  her 
husband  was  so  poor  that,  as  they  saw,  his  wile  was  scarce  nt  to  be 
Been  (Sensation  and  a  shrill  Voice,  "  No,  she  really  unt.  ) 

MRS  GREYHARE  said  her  husband  never  speculated.  (Cheering  and 
criei  of  "  What  a  darling  duck  !  ")     She  should  like  to  catch  him  at  it. 

(laughter).     If  she  did  so,  he  might  rest  assured  that  he  would  have  no 

Rooms,  for  the  purpose  of  ,)e.ice  untjl  ne  desisted.  Thank  goodness,  she  had  a  strong  mind,  and 
electing  a  working  Com-  S]1C  would  take  good  care  she  wasn't  ruined  by  his  weak  one.  ('T/infx 
mittee  and,  of  determining  |  figU,  dear!")  She  thought  that  married  ladies  had  the  power  in  their 
t  lir  mode  by  which  the  cuds  hands  or  rather  in  their  tongues,  to  keep  their  precious  husbands  out 
of  the  Society  might  best  Or  speculative  messes.  A  course  of  curtain  lectures,  if  properly 
rried  out.  As  many  administered,  would  in  most  cases  be  found  to  act  as  a  deterrent ;  and, 


as  one  hundred  and  eleven 
ladies  were  present,  the  ma- 
jority of  whom  were  recog- 
nised as  being  the  sisters, 
wives  and  daughters  of  gen- 
tlemen well  known  to  be  of 
speculative  temperament, 
and  who  may  be  regarded 
as  flic  principal  supporters 
of  new  joint-stock  bubble 
schemes.  After  a  discussion 
of  some  matters  not  quite 
relevant  to  the  objects  of 


when  a  husband  had  been  making  a  great  donkey  of  himself  m  some 
fine  bubble  speculation,  she  would  recommend  his  wife  to  treat  him 
•with  her  sourest  and  sulkiest  of  looks,  and  to  lose  no  opportunity  of 
saying  something  stinging,  especially  in  company.  (Hear.)  In  this  way, 
husbands  might  be  taught  to  spend  their  money  on  their  wives,  as  by 
rights  they  ought  to  do  (applause),  and  not  to  waste  it  in  imprudent 
and  reckless  speculation. 

Miss  PEACOCK,  who  was  most  extravagantly  dressed,  and  wore  a 
crinoline  of  quite  a  score  of  yards  in  its  circumference,  said  that  really 
nobody  could  tell  what  she  had  suffered  from  these  horrid  bubble  com- 
panies. Her  Pa  at  one  time  used  to  give  her  a^  new  bonnet  once  a 
Quarter  and  a  new  frock  everv  month  (A  Voice,  "  Oh  my  .'  how  delight- 
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bonnets,  MRS.  PRUDENCE 
SMYTHE  was  voted  to  the 
chair,  and  in  opening  the 
business  proceedings  of  the 

meeting,  the  Chairwoman  observed  that  the  aim  of  the  Society  was  to 
promote  the  bursting-up  of  joint-stock  bubble  companies.  (Hear)  She 
need  hardly  tell  the  ladies  whom  she  saw  before  her  that  the  production 
of  these  bubbles  was  daily  on  the  increase.  Nearly  every  lady  present , 


knew  that  the  first  thing  their  pas  and  husbands  looked  at,  or  asked  to 
have  read  out  to  them,  was  that  odious  dry  stuff  about  the  City  and  the 
Money  Market.  (Sighs  and  groans.)  Instead  of  reading  about  the 
Court,  and  what  the  PRINCE  OP  WALES  did  yesterday,  and  matters 
which  a  lady  would  consider  of  chief  interest,  what  their  pas  and 
husbands  wanted  was  to  hear  about  the  funds,  and  to  know  if  things 
were  "  getting  easier  "  or  not,  and  whether  such  and  such  a  bank  had 


.  .  f,,l  I  "),'and  when  she  wanted  a  new  ball-dress  she  only  had  to  ask  for  it. 

the    meeting,  such   as   the  j  (Sensation,  and  cries  of  "Gracious  me!  how  nice!")    But  since  he 
Cryst  all'alaee  Flower  Show    :ome(j  some  dreadful  company  (she  forgot  its  odious  name),  he  had 
and  the  last   new  shape  tor    ->ei,avcd  in  an  atrociously  mean  and  stingy  manner.     Her  bonnet,  as 
hey  saw,  was  trimmed  with  only  ribbon,  and  not  one  scrap  of  lace  (a 
7oice,  "  Poor  dear .'  so  it  is  !  "),  and  she  had  actually  to  exist  sometimes 
or  seven  weeks  together  without  getting  a  new  dress.     (Great  com- 
liberation,  and  cries  of  "  Oh,  how  dreadful  !") 
MRS.  FI.ASIILEY  said  her  case  was  worse  even  than' Miss  PEACOCK'S. 
Question.)      Yes,  she  who,   ladies  might  remember,  always   used  to 
iride  herself  on  dressing  in  the  fashion,  had  now,  as  they  perceived,  to 
vear  a  bonnet  made  last  season  and  a  mantle  two  years  old.  ("Dear, 
dear,  how  truly  terrible!")     And  all  this  misery  was  owing  to  those 
vretehcd  bubble  companies,  which  it  was  the  bounden  duty,  she  con- 
ceived, of  every  lady  to  discourage  and  suppress.  _("  We  will .'  we  will !") 
A.  year  ago  her  husband  possessed  a  certain  income  of  some  £3000 
i-year,  which,  as  ladies  knew,  was  little  enough  to  live  upon  (a  Voice, 
'  'Yes,  I  should  think  so"),  and  in  the  hope  of  getting  a  larger  interest  for 
lis  money,  he  had  embarked  in  speculation  which  had  very  nearly 
ruined  him.    At  the  instance  of  a  friend,  who  was  one  of  the  directors, 
le  first  of  all  invested  in  the  North  and  South  Pole  Junction  Atmo- 


beeu  "  going  up  or  down,"  and  what  was  the  last  price  that  so  and  so 
was  "  quoted  at."  (Titters.)  Some  ladies  might  smile  at  this  masculine 
propensity,  but  she  (the  Chairwoman)  considered  it  to  be  no  laughing 
matter.  They  might  depend  on  it  that  men  who  seemed  so  anxious 
about  money  had  not  much  to  spare  of  it,  and,  when  a  husband  appeared 
nervous  about  the  price  of  shares,  his  wife  might  feel  assured  that  he 
had  made  a  bad  investment.  (Nods  of  assent,  and  a  Voice,  "  Quite  true, 
dear!")  Now  the  aim  of  the  Society  was  to  discourage  speculation, 
and  restrain  papas  and  husbands  from  blindly  running  into  it.  She  felt 
sure  that  female  influence,  if  properly  directed,  might  do  much  towards 
this  object,  and,  by  dissuading  gentlemen  from  venturing  their  money 
in  insecure  "  securities,"  might  by  degrees  relieve  the  country  from 
the  speculative  schemes  winch  persons  without  principle  now  found  it 
to  their  interest  to  endeavour  to  promote.  (Murmurs  of  applause  and 
much  tapping  of  the  floor  with  the  sticks  of  parasols.) 

MRS.  ASPENNE  said  she  trembled  to  think  what  would  become  of  her, 
if  something  were  not  done  to  keep  her  husband  from  the  City,  where 
she  knew  he  must  be  losing  mints  and  mints  of  money  every  time  he 
went  to  it.  (Sensation)  Her  nerves  were  in  good  order  before  he 
took  to  speculating,  but  now  the  slightest  thing  would  put  her  in  a 
quiver,  and  every  day  at  breakfast  time  she  really  shook  all  over  when 
she  handed  him  the  Times.  (Great  sympathy,  and  several  cries  of  "  Oft, 
poor  dear  !  ")  She  had  observed  that  he  looked  pale  whenever  certain 
names  (which  she  believed  were'those  of  some  atrocious  bubble  schemes) 
were  mentioned  in  his  presence,  and  she  had  heard  him  cry  "  confound 
it ! "  on  several  occasions  when  he  looked  into  the  newspaper,  and  once 
he  used  so  violent  and  terrible  an  expression  that  it  very  nearly  threw 
her  into  a  fit.  (Cries  of  "  Oh,  the  brute  ! ") 

MRS.  SEEDIE  said  they  sa\v  in  her  a  victim  of  imprudent  speculation. 
Her  husband  when  he  married,  had  a  tolerable  income,  or  she  woulc 
not  have  had  him.  (A  Voice,  "  Quite  right,  clear  ;  I  wouldn't.")  In  an 
evil  hour,  however,  he  was  tempted  by  a  friend  to  put  some  money  ii 
the  Sunbeams  out  of  Snowballs  Steam  Extraction  Company,  in  whicl: 
his  money  as  quickly  melted  as  the  snowballs  would  have  done.  To 
retrieve  his  loss,  he  joined  the  Chickweed  and  Groundsel  Sub-Sea  Cul 
tivation  Company,  and  when  this  had  likewise  failed,  he  rashly  placec 
the  small  remainder  of  his  property  in  the  General  Oceanic  Highway 
Lighting  Company,  which  was  started  for  the  purpose  of  lighting  u] 


spheric  Railway  Company ;  and,  when  this  bubble  had  burst,  instead 
of  taking  warning  by  the  loss  he  had  sustained,  he  actually  took  some 
shares  in  the  Popgun  and  Pegtop  Foreign  Manufacture  Company,  and 
allowed  his  name  to  appear  as  a  director  of  the  Submarine  Anemone 
Steam  Propagation  Company,  both  which  bubble  speculations  had,  if 
she  might  be  permitted  the  masculine  expression,  come  rapidly  to  grief. 
(Sensation,.)  That  was  what  she  and  her  family  were  coming  to,  slid 
mew,  and  it  would  be  a  mercy  soon  if  they  'd  so  much  as  common 
n-ead  and  meat  to  live  upon.  Last  autumn,  instead  of  going  down  the 
Rlnne,  she  had  .actually  to  take  her  darling  girls  to  Ramsgate ;  and  she 
expected  soon  her  pin-money  would  so  much  be  reduced  that  she  would 
scarce  be  able  to  buy  a  bit  of  ribbon  with  it,  much  less  a  silk  dress. 
(General  consternation,  and  a,  chorus  of  "  Oh,  poor  thing  !") 

The  Chairwoman  then  rose  and  moved  a  resolution  to  the  effect  that 
speculation  was  terribly  destructive  to  the  interests. of  the  ladies, 
because  it  tempted  men  to  waste  in  it  what  they  might  spend  upon 
their  wives.  The  resolution  being  carried  with  considerable  clamour^ 
and  the  meeting  having  pledged  itself  to  support  the  Joint-Stock: 
Bubble  Companies  Burstiug-Up  Association,  lunch  was  ordered  in, 
and  further  business  was  postponed  until  the  middle  of  next  week. 


A  Pun  for  Potter. 
THE  BISHOP  OF  LONDON,  in  the  course  of  a  sensible  speech,  deli 
vered  the  other  day  at  the  Whittington  Club,  on  the  subject  of  Working 
Men's  Clubs,  observed  that  "the  Working  Men's  Clubs  must  be  made 
to  take  in  all  classes  of  working  men."  As  yet  this  object  has  beer 
accomplished  by  Working  Men's  Clubs  only  in  a  sense  not  contemplated 
by  the  BISHOP  OF  LONDON.  The  Benefit  Clubs  are  Working  Men  s 
Clubs,  and  some  of  them  have  taken  in  the  working  men  shamelully. 


WEATHER  AND   SPORT. 

IP  "the"  Derby  Day,  on  which  Mr.  Punch  comes  out, 'and  prett; 
strongly  too,  is  anything  like  102°  in  the  shade,  there  will  be,  besides  thi 
races  marked  on  the  C'rrect  Card,  a  Great  Heat  and  a  very  large 
number  of  Runners. 
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THE    DRILL    COMPETITION. 

Captain  of  <nir  May  Fair  [Company  that  u-on  the  Badge.  "  YES,  rr  's  A  GREAT 
TRIUMPH  TOR  us;  so  LUCKY  THOSE  OTHER  COMPANIES  WERE  SHORT  OP  MEN,  EH? 
EOT  MY  FELLOWS  ARE  OBLIGED  TO  GO  A  GOOD  DEAL  INTO  'SOCIETY,'  YOU  KNOW. 
CAN'T  EXPECT  'EM  TO  DRILL  MUCH  DURING  THE  SEASON  ! " 


"  THOROUGH."— ArMuhep  la** 

WHEN  you  do  a  thing,  do  it  thoroughly.  When  you 
break  up  an  establishment,  dismiss  everybody.  We  are 
glad  to  see  that  the  following  advertiser  is  a  root-and-branch 
man,  and  on  abandoning  housekeeping,  not  only  gets  rid  of 
his  wife,  but  suggests  a  satisfactory  arrangement  for  the 
lady's  future  Lie : — , 

A    GENTLEMAN,  who  is  breaking  up  his  establishment, 
il  has  very  great  pleasure  in  nECOMMKNIUNc;  M-,  CO.M  1IMAN, 
and  WIl'K  ;  the  former  to  take  charge  of  the  utablo  anddn 
tbo  latter  as  Dairy  woman,  or  to  take  charge  of  poultry,  or  both  duties 
combined.    Address,  &c. 

Except  that  if  he  were  really  a  gentleman  he  would  have 
mentioned  the  lady  before  the  menial,  we  think  this  adver- 
tiser a  model  of  thoughtfuluess. 


"NOT  DEAD  YET." 

GARIBALDI  has  published  a  letter,  in  Turin,  wherein  he 
warmly  thanks  the  English  nation  for  its  hospitality,  and 
adds,  "  I  withdrew  when  I  saw  fit  to  do  so,  without  ceding 
to  instigation  of  any  kind."  We  hear  that  BEALES  &  Co. 
(of  Primrose  Hill)  have  chartered  a  steamer,  and  are  going 
out  to  Caprera  to  examine  the  Liberator,  and  to  ask  him, 
first,  whether  the  above  statement  is  true,  and,  secondly, 
what  he  means  by  making  them  look  like  the  greatest  fools 
who  ever  earned  notoriety  by  hooking  little  names  on  to  a 
big  name?  We  admit  that  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
GARIBALDI  has  done  an  unkind  thing.  But  patience  has  its 
limits,  though  folly  has  none. 


A  Trifle  Too  Meek. 

OCK  dear  Bishops  are  not  brave.  Should  another  JAMES 
THE  SECOND  arise,  we  fear  that  there  are  no  Seven  to  give 
a  new  MACAULAY  the  chance  of  writing  another  such 
immortal  chapter  as  that  which  describes  the  Trial.  The 
EARL'  OF  SHAFTESBURY  has  charged  the  whole  bench  with 
"  a  gross  breach  of  duty,"  and  not  one  of  them  has  dared 
to  call  him  to  account  in  the  House  of  Lords.  Yet  he  is 
thought  to  represent  the  Exeter  Hall  mind.  Either  the 
Bishops  despise  Exeter  Hall,  and  its  "  brav  "  or  they  are 
sadly  deficient  in  the  courage  which  should  characterise 
noblemen.  Does  a  spiritual  peer  mean  a  peer  without 
spirit  ? 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  Wrd.  Monday.  LORD  PALMERSTON  having  remembered  that 
Tuesday  was  the  QUEEN'S  birthday,  and  Wednesday  the  Derby  Day, 
mentioned  those  facts  to  the  House,  and  proposed  that  both  anniver- 
saries should  be  observed  as  holidays.  His  proposition  was  received 
in  the  most  cheerful  manner.  Nothing  else,  of  the  slightest  conse- 
quence, was  said. 

Tuesday.  HER  MAJESTY  completed  her  Forty-fifth  year. 
Wednesday.  Blair  Athol  won  the  Derby. 

Thursday.  In  the  House  of  Lords  there  was  debate  upon  the  conduct 
of  the  Prussians  in  Jutland,  who  are  revenging  themselves,  by  plunder 
on  land,  for  their  losses  at  sea.  LORD  RUSSELL  spoke  of  arrangements 
and  promises  which  are  clearly  violated.  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH  hoped 
that  the  Sovereign  imitated  GEORGE  III.,  and  did  not  allow  German 
connections  to  influence  her  conduct.  LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  what- 
ever Ministers  proposed  to  the  QUEEN,  Her  Majesty  assented  to,  an 
answer  which  was  unfair  to  his  Royal  Mistress,  because  it  was  a  mere 
evasion,  whereas  he  might  have  given  a  frank  and  complete  reply. 

Then  the  DUKE  OF  BUCCLEUCH  proposed  to  let  Scotch  Episcopal 
clergymen  into  the  Church  of  England,  whereat  the  Bishops  had  a  good 
deal  to  say,  and  the  Bill  goes  to  a  Committee. 

In  the  Commons  MR.  HENNESSY  originated  a  debate  about  Poland, 
and  wished  the  House  to  resolve  that  Russia  had  violated  her  engage- 
ments, and  therefore  had  forfeited  her  sovereignty  in  that  country. 
LOUD  PALMERSTON  spoke  at  some  length,  and  agreed  that  Russia  had 
behaved  tyrannically,  but  he  thought  that  it  would  be  below  the 
dignity  of  the  House  to  pass  a  resolution  which  it  was  not  intended  to 
follow  by  any  action. 

Friday.  The  Lords  (and  we  are  bound  to  say  that  all  idea  of  legisla- 
tion being:  abandoned  in  both  Houses,  and  a  scries  of  conversazione 
being  instituted  instead,  the  conversations  in  the  Upper  House  are  far 
the  most  piquant  and  interesting)  had  a  pleasant  discussion  on  Educa- 


tion as  practised  at  our  Public  Schools.  LORD  STANHOPE  expressed 
himself  with  much  grace  and  good  sense.  He  would  not  hear  of  the 
abolition  of  the  study  of  Latin,  wherein  he  is  right,  for  graphic  and 
slip-slop  writing  is  far  too  prevalent,  and  it  is  desirable  to  keep  up 
something  like  purity,  besides,  the  interchange  of  a  few  words  from 
HORACE  is  a  freemasonic  sign  between  gentlemen  previously  strangers, 
and  at  once  does  away  with  any  apprehension  of  dropped  aitches  or 
pocketpicking.  But  he  thinks  that  a  great  deal  too  much  Greek  is 
taught,  and  here  he  is  right  again,  because  there  are  but  two  Greek 
words  that  anybody  need  understand,  kudos  and  nous,  and  most  young 
ladies,  even,  are  now  aware  of  the  meaning  of  both.  Further,  he  con- 
siders that  everybody  should  know  French,  and  for  the  third  time  we 
have  much  pleasure  in  endorsing  his  opinion,  for  otherwise  people 
could  not  read  the  Parisian  letter  in  the  Realm,  which  declines  to  translate 
its  French  correspondent.  But  as  regards  the  accomplishments  which 
LORD  STANHOPE  iavours,  we  are  not  39  sure.  Music  certainly  keeps'a 
good  many  young  persons  out  of  mischief,  and  if  not  very  bad,  is  almost 
tolerable  under  certain  restrictions,  and  drawing  has  the  same  merit, 
with  the  additional  one  of  being  quieter ;  but  we  incline  to  agree  with  the 
Times  that  the  great  object  of  education  is  to  teach  a  young  fellow  that 
he  must  grapple  with  matters  which  are  hard  to  master,  even  though  he 
thoroughly  dislikes  them,  and  they  give  him  the  headache.  LORD 
CLARENDON  had  something  to  urge  in  reply,  and  defended  the  recom- 
mendations of  the  Commissioners  on  Education,  who  represented  that 
at  Public  Schools  lads  were  not;thoroughly  grounded  even  in  what  it  was 
professed  to  teach,  and  were  not  able  to  stand  the  gentlest  College 
examination  without  coaching.  Our  Schools  he  thought  behind  the 
age,  and  though  it  was  not  proposed  to  legislate  for  them,  he  hoped 
that  the  authorities  would  take  the  hint.  This  kind  of  chat  occupied 
the  hour  before  dinner,  which  was  announced  at  a  quarter-past  seven. 

The  Commons  made  a  long  evening  of  it,  having  some  eighteen  mat- 
ters to  talk  over,  but  most  of  them  were  bores.  Complaint  was  made 
by  some  Irish  gentlemen  that  the  Law  Life  Assurance  Company  has 
acquired  a  good  deal  of  property  in  Connemara,  and  manages  it  in  a 
cold-blooded  Saxon  way,  'making  •  the  poor  tenants  pay  tneir  rents, 
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turning  them  out  if  they  fail  to  comply  with  that  tyrannical  arrangement, 
and  generally  going  on'  in  ;i  style  not  understood  in  Oirelaud.  It  was 
humbly  Ugea  tin-  the  Company  that  it  Lad  advanced  very  large  sums  on 
mortgage  of  this  oppressed  property,  and  had  been  obliged  to  take  to  it, 
and  on  the  whole  the  Government  did  not  see  that  the  Company  could 
be  committed  to  prison  and  their  laud  handed  over  to  the  peasantry. 

The  question  of  Meetings  in  the  Parks  came  up  again,  and  SIR 
GEORGE  (iiiKv,  with  some  snow  of  surprise  at  the  ignorance  of  certain 
Members,  stated  that  the  Parks  belong  to  the  QUEEN,  and  that  no 
meetings  can  be  held  there  without  her  permission,  signified  through 
her  advisers.  But  Primrose  Hill  is  in  a  different  category,  and  is  under 
ME.  COWFEK,  and  it  is  not  probable  that  he  will  interfere  with,  any  rea- 
sonably decent  and  orderly  assemblage  that  may  be  idiotic  enough  to 
prefer  listening  to  bad  speeches  to  lying  about  on  the  grass  and  smoking 
the  pipe  of  peace. 

MR.  SCULLY,  snubbed  for  talking  too  much,  .explained  that  he  had 
supposed  that  on  Friday  nights  everybody  was  to  speak  on  every 
subject.  The  imaginary  rule  might  be  inconvenient,  as  he  will  see,  if 
he  will  multiply  the  IS  topics  of  the  night  by  the  C5S  Members. 


THE    CRYSTAL    PALACE    OPERA. 

BEING  blessed  with  what  is 
called  "  a  good  ear  for  music," 
(though  which  ear  is  the  good 
one  we  can't  precisely  specify), 
we  never  miss  a  chance  of  going 
to  the  Opera.  We  rejoice 
therefore  to  hear  that  a  new 
Opera  is  open  to  us,  and  that, 
as  it  will  be  open  only  in  the 
afternoon,  it  will  not  interfere 
with  our  visits  to  the  old  ones. 
We  have  an  Opera  in  a  Hay- 
market  and  an  Opera  in  a 
Garden  (to  wit,  the  one  called 
Covent),  and  this  Season  we 
have  also  an  Opera  in  a  Green- 
house. At  the  Crystal  Palace 
Concerts  Opera  music  is  per- 
formed by  the  best  of  foreign 
artists  (if  we  were  a  critic,  we 
of  course  should  say  artistes), 
and  performed  as  well  as  either 
in  the  Garden  or  the  Hay- 
market.  At  these  pleasant 
Concerts,  too,  you  sit  in  cool 
fresh  air,  and  not  in  heat  and 
gaslight,  and  you  have  greenery 
to  look  at,  (if  you  have  not 
scenery.  In  many  scenes, 
moreover,  the  Crystal  Palace 
greenery  is  all  that  can  be 

wished.    There  are  real  flowers  there  for  the  fgarden  scene  in  Faust, 
nd  that  is  more  than  you  will  see  upon  the  stage  of  MR.  GYE.  or 

that  of  MR.  MAPLESON. 
Thus  at  the  Crystal  Palace  Opera  there  is  pleasure  for  your  nose  as 

well  as  for  your  ears  and  eyes ;   and  you  hear  the  sweetest  airs  of 

DONIZETTI  or  MOZAHT,— 

"  While  gales  of  roses  round  you  rise," 

as  MR.  THOMAS  MOORE  affirms  they  did  around  ANACREON. 

So  thank  you,  MR.  BOWLEY,  for  your  Opera  at  Sydenham,  where  one 
may  pleasantly  employ  one's  ears  and  eyes  and  nose  from  lunch-time 
until  dinner ;  after  which,  if  one  so  liketh,  one  may  take  them  in  the 
evening  to  the  Opera  in  London. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  DAY. 

(General,  Political,  Polemical,  Moral,  Social.) 

IT  is  a  long  time  since  I  treated  you  to  a  general  article  on  the  cur- 
rent events  of  the  day..  I  then  told  you,  if  you  will  refer  to  the  Number 
(which  it  is,  I  forget),  that  I  was  blessed,  or  otherwise,  with  the  very 
shortest  memory  ot  man,  which  seems  always  to  be  running  to  the  con- 
trary. I  hat  is  a  legal  phrase,  you  know,  and  exactly  expresses  my  case, 
ialkmg  of  cases,  I  must  say  a  few  words  about  America.  Of  course, 
one  has  to  converse  on  this  unhappy  subject  continually ;  but  although 
I  manage  very  fairly,  I  have  never  thoroughly  mastered  the  events. 
ine  other  day  I  came  into  my  club,  and  anxiously  inquired  for  the 
second  Edition  of  the  Times.  1  generally  do  this  as  early  as  possible  in 
the  afternoon,  and  then  somebody  is  sure  to  say,  "Eh !  what  ?  Second 
Edition  f  Any  important  Telegrams  from  America  ?  " 


I  confine  myself  to  replying  ominously,  "  Yes,  expected." 
U'liile  deploring  the  miserable  state  of  Transatlantic  matters  at  a 
dinner-party,  a  lady  says  to  me,  "Oh!  MR.  MUDDLE,  you  can  tell  me. 
What  is  the  American  War  about?" 

Everybody  at  table  was  silent,  in  order  to  hear  my  exposition. 

I  'd  have  given  anything  for  a  tooth-ache,  or  a  summons  on  business 
that  would  have  taken  me  out  of  the  room. 

Here  was  a  question  with  a  vengeance !  "  What  is  the  American 
War  about?" 

I  attempted  to  pai 
using  a  very  old  form 
father,  and  preserved 
me  with,  "No,  MB,  MUDDLE,  I  mean  what  is  the  Cause  of  the  War? 

Had  I  been  asked  the  Origin  of  Evil,  I  could  have  spoken  well, 
knowing  that  others  knew  little  more  on  the  subject  than  I.  But  on 
the  Cause  of  the  American  War !  that  was  quite  another  thing. 

"  Well,  Miss  VIVID,"  I  said  (she's  a  maiden  kdv,  affecting  a  girlish 
carelessness  regarding  everything,  but— ahem !),  "  Well,  Miss  VIVID," 
I  said,  sententiously,  "You  see  the  North  and  South"  (I  was  safe  so 
far},  "  The  North  and  South  are— in  fact — flghting,(with  one  another,  in 
order,  ahem— to  see  which  will  get  the  mastery."  This  was  all  very 
safe,  and  would  have  historically  suited  the  Romans  and  Carthaginians, 
Jews  and  Philistines,  English  and  Maoris,  SAYERS  and  HEENAN,  or 
any  other  combatants. 

"  But,"  persisted  the  intelligent  female,  "  which  are  the  Confederates, 
and  which  the  Federals  ?  " 

Now  this  is  precisely  the  point  that  has  invariably  puzzled  me.  How 
many  times  I  have  got  the  fact  by  heart,  I'm  afraid  to  say;  but  I've 
always  forgotten  it  again.  I  wisely  answered  her  thus— 

"  The  Confederates  are  those  who  confederate  together— from  two 
Latin  words,  con  and  federate :  and  the  Federals  are  those  who  don't 
con-federate,  but  are  bound  by  a  Fsedus  or  treaty." 

"  Yes,"  said  she,  "  but  are  the  Northerners  the  Confederates,  or  the 
Southerners?" 

The  eyes  of  the  dinner-party  were  upon  me. 

"  I  must  do  something  to  save  my  character,"  I  said  to  myself 

Boldly  assuming  an  air  of  incredulity— "  What !  "  I  exclaimed,  "  You 
do^not  mean  to  say  that  you  don't  know  ?  " 

"Well,"  she  began,  apologetically 

Directly  she  fell  into  this  strain,  'the  game  was  mine.  She  was  a 
weak  soul,  and  I  triumphed.  Sir,  I  refused  to  give  her  the  required 
information,  on  the  score  that  she  ought  to  ascertain  it  for  herself  from 
the  Papers.  At  this  moment,  an  old  gentleman  stepped  in  good- 
naturedly,  and  said 

But  I  beg  your  pardon— this  is  not  what  he  said,  but  what  /say— my 
intention  was  to  have  given  you  a  general  article  on  social,  political, 
polemical,  and  moral  subjects. 

Sir,  if  my  memory  serves  me  fairly,  I  will  write  to  you  upon  the  very 
first  opportunity. 


OITS    DERBY    PROPHECY. 

POOH,  pooh,  no  thanks  —  there,  take  your  hands  out  of  your  pockets,  I  want  no 
"trifle  of  your  Winnings,"  dear  bloaters.  When  I  give  you  a  piece  of  sporting 
information  I  do  it  out  of  sheer  generosity  and  good-nature,  and  not  for  the  sake  of 
any  wretched  commission.  Only,  as  you  certainly  will  have  to  pay  no  other 
prophet  this  time,  for  the  whole  boiling  was  about  as  floundering  and  helpless  as 
so  many  porpoises  on  dry  land,  you  may  send  subscriptions  to  the  Newspaper  Press 
Fund,  in  gratitude  for  the  capital  accounts  of  the  Derby  Day.  If  you  think  it's 
easy  to  write  such  things,  just  try,  that's  all.  Difficile  est  communia  dicere,  PINDAR 
tells  you,  and  so  does  Punch.  So  it  wasn't  the  Knight  of  Snowdon  but  the  day  of 
Snowdon,  eh  ?  There,  don't  shake  a  fellow's  hand  off,  if  you  can  help  it.  I  told  you 
that  Blair  Athol  would  win,  and  that  General  Peel  was  a  very  good  horse,  and  would 
run  well,  and  that  Scottish  Cltief  would  turn  out  small  boer.  You  know  how  they 
were  placed.  I  said,  "Blair  Athol,  like  my  heart,  is  in  the  Highlands,  (meaning, 
of  course,  bloaters,  that  the  beautiful  place  whence  ho  takes  name  is  there,)  but 
that  it  was  upon  Epsom  Downs  that  the  horse  would  run."  And  did  he  not?  And, 
says  I,  nee  timothy  nee  temmery,  and  if  you  did  not  understand  what  two  necks  meant 
you  are  not  fit  to  read  my  writings.  But  I  also  said,  by  way  of  making  assurance 
a  double  sewer  (like  the  high  and  low  level  drainage),  that  the  name  of  the  winner 
was,  in  fact,  the  same  as  my  own.  Well,  so  it  is.  What  am  I  but  the  greatest  thin 
out,  under  Snowdon  f  Very  like  whales,  that,  isn't  it?  But  you  are  sold  again, 
and  I  have  bought  a  ninepenny  cigar  with  the  money  and  eight-pence  farthing 
added  by  myself,  for  I  meant  that  I  am  often  what  Blair  Athol  was,  "  Caviar 
to  The  General,"  and  that  I  am  always  ahead  in  the  course  followed  by  PEEL,  tho 
Second.  Yah! 


Change  of  Name. 


IN  consequence  of  the  notoriety  of  one  of  the  persons  interested  in 
the  Great  Nuttall  Will  Case,  he  who 


known  as  Somebody  ELSE. 


i  was  nobody  at  all,  will  now  be 


HAGIOLOGY.— The  Patron  of  Accountants  and   Sporting  Men  is 
St.  Ledger. 
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MY    BUTLER. 

A  TALE  OF  PRIDE  AND  PUNISHMENT. 


PART   I.— PRIDE. 

Now  if  there  be,  as  I  believe, 

Foul  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  grin  to  see  us  mortals  grieve, 

And  dunce  at  our  despair, 

They  must  have  had  a  special  treat, 
And  shrieked  with  prescient  fun, 

\\lien,  in  a  somewhat  obscure  street, 
I  sought  for  Mus.  GB.UN- 

DY'S  ofiie.e,  where,  my  Paper  said, 

1  could  not  fail  to  liml 
Servants,  in  every  virtue  bred, 

Both  male  and  wonumkiud. 

And  when  "come  in"  my  rat-tat-tat 

Evoked  at  73, 
There  in  a  pleasant  parlour  sat 

DAME  GIUJNDT  at  her  tea. 

Ah,  never,  since,  in  days  long  fled, 

My  boyhood  did  perspire, 
Applying  surreptitious  bread 

To  unpermitted  fire, — 

Never  such  toast  my  wistful  eyes 

Had  lit  with  hunger's  glow, 
And,  in  my  gladness  and  surprise, 

I  told  DAME  GRUNJJY  so ! 

"  Might  she  presume P  "    "Oh,  surely,  yes, 

Nor  formal  words  begin ; 
One  sniff  of  buttered  toast  like  this 

Doth  make  the  whole  world  kin." 

She  pointed  to  a  cushioned  chair, 

And  from  her  mantel-shelf 
She  took,  and  wiped  with  dainty  care 

A  cup  of  shining  delf. 

There,  in  a  cozy  corner  snug, 

I  gave  myself  to  tea, 
Till,  like  the  cat  upon  her  rug, 

I  purred  with  pletho-ry. 

And  then  to  business— first  we  had 

A  plaint  of  dole  and  woe, 
Of  servants  going  to  the  bad 

As  fast  as  they  could  go. 

So  changed,  so  lapsed  to  foul  disgrace 

Since  that  more  virtuous  age, 
When  no  one  ever  left  their  place, 

And  rather  liked  low  wage. 


We  spoke  of  butlers  who  had  passed 

Their  lives  in  one  pan-try, 
And  left  their  little  all  at  last 

To  the  Infirma-ry. 

Of  cooks,  high-principled,  whom  gay 

Butchers  could  ne'er  allure ; 
Who  weighed  each  joint,  and  gave  away 

Their  dripping  to  the  poor. 

Cooks,  who  ne'er  scowled  with  sullen  ire, 
When  friends  to  dine  dropped  in, 

But  smiled,  their  "  faces  all  afire 
U'ith  labour,"  not  with  gin. 

Of  happy  housemaids,  passing  fair, 

Hut  as  eold  Dian  chaste, 
Who  nor  by  lads  nor  laces  were 

Compressed  about  the  waist. 

No  charm  from  Nature's  lovely  lines 

They  ever  sought  to  rob ; 
Nor  added  to  what  she  defines, 

Save  that  sweet  cap,  called  "  Moh." 

And  then  from  those  pure  halcyon  days 
In  which  DAME  GKUNDY  served, 

To  modern  servants'  wicked  ways 
Our  conversation  swerved. 

I  spoke  of  Ladies-maids  I  'd  met 

On  other  peoples'  stairs, 
And  bowed  to  them  as  of  "  our  set," 

They  gave  themselves  such  airs. 

I  quoted  "  Pux'-h : "— what  pencil  could 

Oil  "  FluH/ceyana  "  preach — 
Sermons  in  stones,  or  rather  wood, 

Like  thine,  delicious  LEECH  ! 

But  when  I  asked,  "  Was  Virtue  dead, 

And  whether  GRUKDY  knew 
Of  ann  honest  folk  ?  "  she  said, 

"  Well  yes,  there  was  a  few. 

"  There  was  a  few,  and  though,  perhaps, 

She  didn't  ought  to  say, 
And  meant  no  nasty  sneers  nor  snaps 

At  SMITH'S  across  the  way — 

"  But  fax  was  fax,  which  scorn  she  should 

A  gentleman  deceive, 
And,  asking  parding,  hoped  I  would  : 

A  widdy's  word  believe, 

That  of  all  servants,  most  renowned 
For  conduct  and  good  looks, 
The  names  and  ages  would  be  found 
In  MARTHA  GRUNDY'S  books." 


What  joyous  news  !  my  tongue,  inspired 

(i  By  trustfulness  and  tea, 

"  Could  she  then  find,"  at  once  inquired, 

"  A  butler  fit  for  mur" 

"  Fust,  would  I  kindly  please  to  state 

What  wages  there  was  guv  ? 
For"  (with  a  smile,  said  GIU/XDY'S  mate) 

"  The  best  won't  sarvc  for  luv." 

A  transitory  smile,  for  when 

Of  "  Forty  Pounds  "  1  spake, 
Her  lineaments  relapsed,  and  then 

She  gave  them  all  a  shake. 

"  Nothink  fust-rate,"  she,  pitying,  sighed, 

"  Which  well  beknown  it  is, 
Could  at  that  feure  he,  supplied, 

So  salaries  was  riz." 

"  She  did  know  one,  perhaps  I  might 

At  fifty  pounds  engage, 
A  tip-top  man,  a  treasure  quite,      • 

She  'd  knowed  him  from  a  page. 

'  Knowed  him  as  footman,  valet,  in 

The  best  of  fami-lies ; 
An  under-butler  hist  he  'd  bin, 
RIGHT  HON.  THE  EARL  Of  G.'s." 

Ah,  woefraught  words  !  for  one  of  those 

Grim  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  love  to  gaze  upon  our  throes, 

And  dance  at  our  despair, 

Heard  them,  and  stooped  with  fiendish  hate, 

To  whisper  in  mine  ear ; 
"  You  'd  like  to  have  a  man  to  wait, 

Who  'd  waited  on  a  Peer." 

"  You  'd  like  to  see  your  table  set, 

And  envious  friends  to  view, 
With  novel  taste,  reserved  as  yet 

For  noblemen  and  you. 

"  You  'd  like  your  buckskins  soft  and  white, 

Instead  of  hard  and  stained ; 
You  'd  like  your  '  tops '  to  gleam  as  bright 

As  laurels  when  it  rained. 

"  You'd  like  all  offices  performed,  • 

As  for  la  haute  noblesse, 
Your  champagne  iced,  your  claret  warmed, 

Your  '  things '  put  out  to  dress. 

"  You  'd  like,"  he  paused :  the  Angler  saw, 

His  float  to  bob  and  dip — 
His  bait  was  in  my  wretched  maw, 

His  hook  was  in  my  lip  ! 


EYES  RIGHT,  VOLUNTEERS ! 

IT  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that  the  gallantry  of  our  brave  Volunteers 
does  not,  for  the  present,  expose  them  to  personal  danger.  A  letter  in 
the  Times  from  "A  SURGEON  10  A  LONDON  HOSPITAL,"  pointing  out 
the  mischief  done  by  cheap  percussion  caps  in  putting  out  the  eyes  of 
the  bovs,  and  likewise  and  otherwise  injuring  the  Cockney  sportsmen 
and  all  who  are  accustomed  to  use  them,  has  received,  in  the  same 
journal,  the  following  corroboratiou  from  a  witness  who  signs  himself 
"  A  VOLUNTEER  : " — ' 

"  The  percussion  caps  supplied  with  the  ball  cartridges  issued  the  last  two  years 
to  Volunteer  corps  on  exploding,  are  attended  with  exactly  similar  results  as  the 
rappoaed  cheap  caps  described  by  your  correspondent.  Instead  of,  as  formerly, 
expanding  only  upon  explosion,  the  caps  now  fly  into  two  or  three  and  even  five 
1  was  standing  a  few  days  since  about  three  yards  to  the  right  of  a  friend 
while  firing  kneeling,  and  was  struck  by  a  piece  of  an  exploded  cap,  which  cut 
through  my  trousers  and  fetched  blood.  I  found  the  piece  adhering  to  the  cloth. 
i  hi  another  owtsinn  I  saw  a  man  struck  twice  in  the  course  of  an  hour  in  the  face 
while  firing,  laying  his  check  open." 

The  caps  denounced  in  the  Surgeon's  letter  to  the  Times,  instead  of 
being  made  of  good  copper,  are  composed  of  a  cheap  alloy,  which  is 
brittle,  and,  when  the  cap  explodes,  flies  about.  That  such  caps  should 
be  supplied  to  the  public  by  manufacturing  scoundrels  is  too  much  of  a 
piece  with  the  reckless  rascality  prevalent  amongst  the  present  race  of 
commercial  men  to  excite  any  wonder.  But  it  is  astonishing  that  the 
Officiate  employed  by  Government  to  supply  the  Volunteers  with  proper 
ammunition  are  not  more  careful  or  competent  than  to  supply  them 


with  percussion  caps  by  which  they  run  an  imminent  risk  of  having 
their  eyes  destroyed  every  time  they  use  them.  We  should  like  to 
know  whether  the  issue  of  these  cheap  and  bad  caps  is  the  result  of 
beggarly  economy  somewhere,  or  villanous  fraud.  If,  as  is  likely,  a 
long  time  elapses  before  this  evil  is  reformed,  Volunteers,  if  they  value 
their  eyesight,  will  in  the  meanwhile  buy  their  own  caps,  and  save  that 
sight  without  which  there  is  no  use  in  sighting  their  rifles. 


Salmon  or  Whitebait? 

A  CoiraT  of  Aldermen  will  shortly  be  called  to  take  into  serious 
consideration  the  question  whether  or  no  it  is  expedient  to  promote  the 
breeding  of  Salmon  in  the  Thames.  It  will  be  recollected  that  some 
weeks  ago  a  Salmon  taken  about  the  mouth  of  that  river  was  found  to 
be  full  of  whitebait,  which  were  supposed  to  have  attracted  him  thither. 
Now  if,  in  case  there  are  Salmon  in  the  Thames,  the  Salmon  will  eat  up 
the  Whitebait,  the  question  will  be  between  Salmon  'and  Whitebait, 
and  this  is  the  momentous  one  which  their.  Worships  will  have  to  decide 

COUBT  DRESS. 

GENTLEMEN  should  go  to  Court  in  knee-breeches.  If  you  have 
any  conscientious  scruples  on  this  matter,  a  compromise  may  be 
effected  by  tucking  up  your  trousers.  This  is  not  perhaps  generally 
known. 
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YET   ANOTHER   AMERICANISM. 

"  HEBE,  MABIA,  HOLD  MY  CLOAK  WHILE  I  HAVE  A  FLING  WITH  STRANGER  ! " 


REVERSING  THE  PROVERB. 

A  FABLE,   BY  JOHN   (PUNCH)    GAY. 

THAT  oysters  may  be  crossed  in  love 
Is,  well  we  know,  the  law  of  Jove, 
But  hear  the  poet,  and  you  '11  find, 
They  're  also  troubled  in  their  mind. 

Bold  BETHELL,  now  a  noble  Peer, 
Of  brow  serene  and  tongue  severe, 
Had  ordered  lunch,  and  at  his  wish 
A  dozen  natives  graced  the  dish  : 
Fat,  juicy  bivalves,  fresh  and  white, 
Fit  for  a  Judge's  tosthsome  bite, 
The  ale  was  pale,  the  bread  was  new, 
The  butter  delicate  of  hue, 
A  slight  but  nourishing  refection, 
Not  interfering  with  reflection, 
But  formed  to  silence  inward  groans 
While  plaintiff's  counsel  bores  and  drones. 

Withdrawn  to  his  retiring  room, 
Erst  used  by  ELDON,  LYNDHURST,  BKOUGHAM, 
His  Lordship  cast  his  robe  aside, 
And  with  content  his  luncheon  eyed. 
"  Here  's  my  .Refresher  in  the  cause, 
And  better  earned  than  JABBER  JAW'S." 

He  said,  the  tiny  trident  reared, 
And  the  first  fish  had  all  but  speared, 
When,  vertical  upon  the  board, 
An  Oyster  thus  addressed  my  Lord, 
Not  in  a  whistling  timid  key, 
Eut  in  a  voice  well-trained  at  sea.. 

"  Ho !    Equity's  great  guard  and  friend ! 
Attention  and  assistance  lend." 


Unblanched  as  was  Pelides'  cheek 
When  his  own  horse  began  to  speak, 
Was  BETHELL'S  face.    He  slightly  backed : 
"  Move,  but  confine  yourself  to  fact." 

"  My  Lord,"  the  Oyster  said  again, 
(Edging  away  from  the  Cayenne) 
"  We  ask  relief,  nor  singly  come, 
But  in  the  name  of  Oysterdom. 
Too  long,  my  Lord,  a  proverb  old 
Links  us  with  justice  missed,  or  sold, 
Too  long  we  've  been  the  ribald  type 
Of  all  who  'd  give  the  law  a  wipe, 
And  now  we  hold  it  fitting  time 
That  you  should  quite  reverse  the  rhyme. 
Why  should  an  Oyster's  fate  recal 
Two  suitors  cheated  of  their  all  ? 
Why  should  dull  fools  the  Oyster  quote 
As  tumbling  down  the  lawyer's  throat  ? 
My  Lord,  our  state  is  one  of  trouble, 
We  heave,  we  hiss,  we  spit,  we  bubble, 
That  we,  aristocrats  of  food, 
Should  always  suffer  jeers  so  rude, 
So  beg  that  you,  whose  powerful  hand 
Protects  all  Natives  of  the  land, 
(And  land,  as  well  your  Lordship  knows, 
Is  where  the  ocean  ebbs  and  flows,) 
Will  take  some  measures  to  abate 
The  nuisance  of  our  grievous  fate, 
And  cancel  the  injurious  saw 
Which  thus  describes  the  end  of  law : — 
'  A  shell  for  him,  a  shell  for  thee, 
The  Oyster  is  the  lawyer's  fee.' 
So  make  your  OrStor  your  debtor. 
Orator,  if  you  like  it  better." 

He  ceased,  arranged  his  beardy  fringe, 
And  sank  upon  his  widowed  hinge. 
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The  Keeper  of  the  Conscience  smiled : 
Paused,  aud^replied,  in  accents  inild : — 

"  From  many  a  Silk  and  Stuff  in  there, 
Prom  many  a  politician  rare, 
From  many  a  Lord,  profane,  divine, 
I've  heard  much  worse  harangues  than  thine. 
The  only  drawback  I  would  state 
Is  that  your  rhetoric 's  rather  late. 
Of  two  greats  blots  I  've  sought  to  purge 
The  law.  and  meet  the  views  you  urge. 
The  Rich  I  've  helped  with  measures  bold, 
And  land  is  cheaply  bought  and  sold : 
The  grim  Conveyancer  is  crushed, 
His  dusty  webs  away  I  've  brushed, 
And  those  who  '11  learn  my  simple  rules, 
May  save  large  costs — who  won't,  are  Fools. 


The  Poor  are  now  my  earnest  care, 
The  workman  hulli  <;iiniii,'li  to  hear, 
Nor  scoundrel  tallymen  shall  j'lin 
With  bailiffs  for  his  hard-earned  r 
And  low  Attorneys,  long  his  dread, 
Shall  now  beg  coarse  but  LOIH-M.  b 
Henceforth  the  rhyme  that  carries  smart 
To  my  poor  Oyster's  oozy  heart, 
Shall  in  another  fashion  run, 
And  thus  be  passed  by  sire  to  son  : 
'  The  Oyster  where  it  ought  to  be, 
And  shell  and  shell  the  lawyer's  fee.'  " 

Again  he  smiled,  so  says  the  fable, 
And  drew  his  chair  up  near  the  table, 
When  all  the  Oysters,  seen  and  hid, 
Cried,  "  Eat,  and  welcome."    And  he  did. 


•LTHE    STREET-NUISANCE    REMOVAL    BILL. 

AKE  NOTICE, — Gentlemen  of 
the  House  of  Commons, 
next  year  there  will  be  a 
General  Election,  and  such 
of  you  as  entertain  a  wish 
to  keep  your  seats,  had 
better  take  good  care  to  be 
found  in  them  next  Wed- 
nesday, that  you  may  help 
to  pass  the  Bill  which  Ma. 
BASS  has  introduced  to 
relieve  us  from  the  misery 
inflicted  by  street-music. 

Haply  mere  be  some  of 
you  who,  living  in  the 
country,  where  a  street 
band  or  a  banjo  is  a  plea- 
surable excitement,  or  else 
studying  and  sleeping,  (the 
words  are  oftentimes  syno- 
nymous) at  the  back  of  a 
town  house  so  big  that 
no  street-noise  is  heard 
through  it — there  be  some 
of  you,  I  say,  who  may 
doubt  if  a  mere  hand-organ 
can  ever  prove  a  nuisance. 
Indeed  some  of  you, 
perhaps,  may  entertain  a  doubt  if  street-musicians  still  exist,  since  you 
yourselves  so  rarely  hear  them.  To  guard  against  your  being  misguided 
by  these  doublings  into  giving  a  wrong  vote,  Mr.  Punch  begs  to  inform 
you  that  fifty  street  tormentors  were  met  the  other  morning  ia  but 
naif  an  hour's  walk,  within  a  very  little  distance  from  his  own  official 
residence.  Mr.  Punch  knows  an  eye-witness  who  will  (if  he  be  asked 
politely)  make  'affidavit  of  this  fact,*  and  MR.  BASS,  may  make  what 
use  of  the  intelligence  he  pleases,  when  he  moves  the  second  reading 
of  his  Bill. 

vSo,  Gentlemen,  now's  your  time  to  secure  your  next  election;  and 
here 's  a  little  song  which  you  may  sing  next  week  in  chorus,  when  you 
go  into  the  lobby  to  vote  for  MB.  BASS  : — 

Here 's  to  the  Member  whose  Bill  Punch  hath  seen, 

And  its  purport  most  thoroughly  sifted : 
'Twill  surely  receive  the  assent  of  the  QUEEN, 
When  through  Commons  and  Lords  it  hath  drifted. 
Let  the  Bill  pass, 
Vote  for  brave  BASS, 
The  man  who  'd  encourage  street-music 's  an  ass. 

*  Deposition  taken  before  worthy  Mr.  Punch  in  the  Court  of  St.  Bride : — On 
Tuesday,  May  the  Seventeenth,  w'-iile  walking  from  the  Elephant  and  Castle  over 
Blaekfriars  Bridge  to  the  foot  of  Ludgate  Hill,  at  eight  o'clock,  A.M.,  I  met  the 
following  band-itti,  viz.  ;— 

39  Barrel  Organs. 
1  Monster  ditto,  drawn  by  pony. 

Dirty  little  whistling  boys,  each  with  a  white  mouse. 
1  Fiends  with  hurdygurdies  ;  and 

6  Italian  Piflerari,  whoin  their  scarecrow  clothing  looked  anything  but  spiffy-rari. 
To  the  truth  of  this  statement  I  am  ready  to  swear. 

(Signed)  I.  WITNESS. 


A  Pint  in  Question. 

THEY  are  talking  of  giving  beer  to  cattle.  Let  'em  put  some  spirits 
into  'em,— say  gin.  Well,  say  you,  what  kind  of  gin  ?  Why,  say  I,  as 
it 's  for  Cattle,  try  Oxy-gin. 


THE  BOBBERS  IN  JUTLAND. 

THE  subjoined,  as  given  by  Renter's  Express,  is  part  of  the  proclama- 
tion issued  by  GENERAL  FALKENSTEIX,  the  Second  Robber  of  the  KING 
OF  PRUSSIA'S  gang  of  marauders  in  Jutland,  otherwise  called  Com- 
mander-iii-Chiet  of  his  Prussian  Majesty's  troops  there,  by  order  of 
the  First  Robber,  alias,  his  Excellency  Field  Marshal  FREIHERS  VON 
WRANGEL.  It  is  a  statement  of  the  scale  of  contributions  to  be  levied 
on  Danish.landlords  for  the  supply  of  the  Prussian  thieves : — 

"1.  To  Officers. — For  breakfast :  coff  ao,  with  acceworiea.  For  dinner:  soup,  meat, 
and  vegetables,  roast  and  sweets,  butter  and  cheese,  and  a  bottle  of  wins.  For 
lupper :  tea,  bread  and  butter,  and  meat.  Eight  cigars  par  roan  daily. 

*' 2.  To  Men. — For  breakfast :  coffee  and  at-  <r  dinner :  soup,  1  pound 

of  meat  and  vegetables,  broad  and  cheose,  a  buttle  of  beer,  an  eighth  of  a  pound  of 
tobacco,  or  ten  cigars  per  man. 

"  3.  To  Hones. — Four  measures  of  oats,  S  pounds  of  hay,  and  the  necessary 
straw." 

Well  now,  really,  the  liberality  of  these  allowances  for  Prussian  felons 
and  cutthroats  is  extreme.  It  beats  even  the  dietary  profusion  on 
which  convicts  were  until  lately,  if  they  are  not  still,  regaled  in  British 
prisons.  In  the  most  luxurious  of  all  pur  gaols,  criminals,  we  believe, 
were  never  indulged  with  cigars,  if  with  any  tobacco  at  all ;  certainly 
none  "of  them  have  ever  been  allowed  so  many  cigars  as  from  eight  to 
ten,  or  as  much  tobacco  as  an  eighth  of  a  pound  a-day  apiece. 

Some  one  may  say  that  it  is  not  fair  to  compare  .the  Prussian  soldiers 
occupying  Jutland  to  the  malefactors  who  occupy  our  gaols.  There  are 
differences  between  them.  The  principal  one  is  that  the  Prussian 
soldiery  are  out  of  gaol,  whereas  the  British  felonry  are  in  gaol.  The 
other  is  that  whilst  the  latter  depredators  are  spontaneous,  the  former 
are  compelled  to  plunder  their  neighbours.  But  though  the  Prussian 
soldiery  in  Jutland  are  out  of  gaol,  they  are  maintained  equally  with  the 
British  felonry  at  the  expense  of  the  public  with  whom  they  are  at  war. 
And,  notwithstanding  that  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA'S  forces  are  plun- 
derers Jby  command  of  his  Majesty,  they  do  his  Majesty's  will  nothing 
loath. 

In  the'  foregoing  extracts  from  GENERAL  'FALKENSTEIN'S  villanous 
edict,  it  will  be  observed  that  for  breakfast,  both  officers  and  men  are 
allowed  "  coffee  with  accessories."  Doubtless,  "  accessories "  mean 
bread-and-butter,  sugar,  milk  and  cream,  eggs,  ham,  and  whatever  else 
the  brigands  may  please  to  call  for.  The  word  "  accessories  "  suggests 
a  question.  If  the  principals  in  the  murder  of  the  Danes  at  Sonderborg 
and  elsewhere  deserve  to  De  hanged,  what  do  the  accessories  before  and 
after  the  fact  deserve  ? 

FAIKENSTEIN  !  The  name  reminds  us  of  WALLENSTEIN  ;  no  doubt 
by  a  natural  association  with  The  Bobbers. 

The  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  and  HERR  VON  BISMARCK,  in  ordering  the 
plunder  and  slaughter  of  the  Danes,  have,  to  borrow  the  words  of  an 
author  said  to  be  known  in  Prussia,  though  his  writings  have  not 
exerted  any  moral  influence  there,  but  taught  bloody  instructions, 
which  may  one  of^these  days  return  to  plague  the  inventors,  if  the 
inventors  are  in  the'land  of  the  living,  not  in  a  worse.  They Jiave  thrown 
away  all  regard  to  the  rules  of  civilised  warfare,  and  in  any  war  in  which 
they  may  hereafter  be  engaged  with  any  nation,  both  sides  are  to  be  as 
barbarous 'as  they  please.  Any  enemy  invading  Prussia  will,  by  Prussia's 
own  precedent,  be  justified  in  ravaging  Prussia  with  the  most  merciless 
cruelty,  and  will  be  encouraged  in  so  doing  by  the  applause  of  all  honest 
Europe.  

A  Protest. 

WE  observe  an  incessant  announcement  of  a  fact  of  limited  interest. 
We  perpetually  read  "  Janita's  Cross."  Of  the  lady  we  have  no  know- 
ledge, and  of  course  know  nothing  of  the  reasons  former  crossness,  but 
be  she  and  they  what  they  may,  we  think  her  friends  act  harshly  in  publicly 
recording  what  is  really  a  private  affair,  especially  as  her  temper  may 
be  attributable  to  the  eccentric  weather.  We  have  often  reprehended 
these  invasions  of  the  sanctity  of  domestic  life. 
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little  Gent  (indignantly).   "  REASONABLE  !    WHAT  !  7s.  6d.  A-HEAD  FOB  HALF  A 

SOLE,  A   COTLET,  AND  RHUBARB  TAUT  ?      WELL,  IT  AIN'T  MY  IDEA." 

Head  Waiter  (blandly).    "  HOH,  SIR,  IP  YOU  'D   A"  SPOKEN  BEFOBE'AND,  WE  'D 
'ATE  PEBWIDED  A  DINNER  MORE  SUITED  TO  A  STYLE  OF  GENTEEL  HINDIGENCE." 


A  GOOD  COOKE. 

QUIBBLE,  a  cab-driver  (the  ifame  is  from  the  police 
report)  summons  a  fare.  Apparent  misunderstanding- 
claim  allowed.  Two  other  points.  MB.  COOKE,  Magistrate, 
reprobates,  most  strongly,  the  practice  indulged  in,  by 
snobs,  of  "  treating  cabby."  The  custom  is  a  vulgar  relic 
of  the  old  coach  time,  when  bottle-nosed  rumans  were 
propitiated  by  donated  liquor.  And  if  "cabby  "gets  treated 
too  much,  and  a  subsequent  fare  is  ill-treated,  who«e  to 
blame  ?  We  trust  that  all  Magistrates  will  instantly  con- 
sider any  case  proved  as  against  any  treater.  Next,  MR. 
COOKE,  Magistrate,  strongly  reprobated  the  practice  in- 
dulged in  by  cabmen  of  saying,  "I  '11  leave  it  to  you,  Sir." 
It  plainly  means,  as  ME.  COOKE  says,  extortion.  But  this 
can  easily  be  remedied.  The  moment  a  cabman  has  said 
that,  the  law  of  fares  is  suspended.  Let  the  rider  pay  six- 
pence, and  let  the  Magistrate  refuse  all  further  redress. 
MR.  COOKE,  however,  deserves  thanks  for  his  judicial  and 
judicious  lesson. 


"  TRAVELLERS  DO  STRANGE  THINGS." 

"  THOUGHT  is  free,"  savs  a  singer  in  the  Tempest,  and  so 
for  that  matter  is  dress.  Yet,  without  the  slightest  idea  of 
infringing  upon  sumptuary  liberties,  is  not — eh — well — but 
is  not  this  rather — you  understand — an  odd  costume  for  a 
person  engaged  in  commercial  pursuits.  He  says, — 

ffOWN  TRAVELLER.— Has  Travelled  Eight  Years  in 
-L  skirts,  stays,  under-clothing,  and  millinery.  First-class  refe- 
rences.— Address  *  *,  Shepherdess  Walk. 

The  address  makes  the  affair  quite  Arcadian,  but  as  the 
advertiser  has  first-class  references,  we  shall  ride  second- 
class  should  we  see  him  in  the  train,  for  fear  of  being 
provoked  into  the  rudeness  of  smiling.  That 's  all. 


A  'Hint. 

THE  Telegrams  from  Germany  say  that  "  the  prospects 
of  the  DUKE  OF  AUGUSTENBURG  have  greatly  improved." 
When  a  swaggering  lodger,  who  established  himself  on 
the  first-floor,  is  sent  up  to  the  attics,  he  usually  ob- 
tains an  improved  prospect,  but  seldom  boasts  much 
about  it. 


UNIVERSAL   HERO-WORSHIP    COMPANY  (LIMITED). 

INCORPORATED  UNDER  THE  COMPANIES'  ACT,  1S62. 

[By  operation  of  which  the  liability  of  each  shareholder  will  be 
limited  to  the  amount  of  cheers,  or  other  manifestations  of  enthusiasm 
(including  banners,  dinners,  subscriptions  to  memorials,  &c.)  invested.] 


ABRIDGED  PROSPECTUS. 

The  Company  has  been  formed  to  supply  a  want  severely  felt  in 
these  days  of  general  enlightenment,  keen  appetite  for  sensation,  and 
singularly  demonstrative  enthusiasm. 

Every  sharp-sighted  person  must  have  remarked,  with  regret,  the 
great  waste  of  popular  and  productive  enthusiasm,  on  occasions  like  the 
late  visit  of  GENERAL  GARIBALDI,  the  Shakspeare  Tercentenary,  the 
BURNS  and  HANDEL  Festivals,  &c.  &c.,  owing  to  the  want  of  a  proper 
organisation  for  employing  these  manifestations  in  a  remunerative 
manner,  on  the  great  principle  of  co-operative  capital  which  seems 
destined  to  be  the  regenerator  of  industry  in  the  present  day.  How 
productive  popular  enthusiasm  may  he  made  is  sufficiently  shown  by  the 
enormous  profits  realised  by  enterprising  individuals,  or  Associations — 
as  the  Directors  of  the  Royal  and  Italian  Opera,  the  Crystal  Palace,  and 
principal  Railway  Companies — by  judicious  operations  in  the  wide- 
spread excitement  on  the  subject  of  GENERAL  GARIBALDI,  the  memory 
of  SHAKSPEARE,  and  similar  investments  of  Hero- Worship. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  point  out  that  co-operation  and  combination 
would  have  enormously  increased  even  these  large  receipts,  and  secured 
to  a  gigantic  Association,  such  as  that  now  brought  forward,  the  returns 
hitherto  monopolised  by  individuals  or  small  Companies.  The  Directors 
have  introduced  this  Company  with  a  view  to  extend  to  the  wide,  and 
hitherto  only  imperfectly  worked  field  of  Hero- Worship,  the  principles 
on  which  are  founded  the  Credit  Mobilier  and  Credit  Fonder  in  Prance, 
and  the  influential  Companies  lately  formed  in  imitation  of  them  amon, 
ourselves.    As  these  Associations  gather  into  a  mountain  of  aggregate 
capital  myriads  of  pecuniary  molehills,  so  the  Directors  propose  to  fuse 


into  an  overwhelming  general  excitement  the  small  individual  enthu- 
siasms now  unproductive,  or  productive  to  particular  speculators 
only. 

The  money  returns  of  the  undertaking  they  have  every  reason  to 
believe  will  be  enormous. 

In  furtherance  of  their  object  the  Directors  propose  that  the  Company 
should  enter  into  arrangements  with  GENERAL  GARIBALDI  for  a  pro- 
longed residence,  and  widely  extended  series  of  progresses,  in  this 
country  (having  first  taken  all  necessary  precautions  for  the  fortification 
of  his  health),  and  this  they  have  reason  to  think  may  be  effected  on 
terms  which,  while  they  will  defray  the  General's  expenses  on  the 
most  liberal  scale,  will  yet,  owing  to  the  simple  habits  of  the  General, 
be  insignificant  in  comparison  with  the  returns  to  be  expected  by  the 
Company. 

They  have  also  entered  into  negotiations  with  several  leaders  of 
fashion,  and  persons  high  in  the  official  world,  on  terms  highly  advan- 
tageous to  the  Company,— it  having  been  found  that  publicity  and 
notoriety  (which  the  Company  will  be  in  a  position  to  secure  in  their 
most  imposing  form)  are  of  greater  weight  with  these  classes  than  pecu- 
niary remuneration. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  Directors,  in  all  cases,  to  work,  in  the  first 
instance,  all  the  metropolitan  sources  of  admiration  and  sympathy. 
When  these  are  exhausted,  their  operations  will  be  transferred  to 
the  provincial  field  of  supply. 

They  have  already  entered  into  preliminary  arrangements  with 
former  objects  of  hero-worship,  now  thrown  into  the  shade,  but  which 
only  require  a  little  judicious  treatment,  and  a  course  of  well-directed 
newspaper  articles — for  which  the  Directors  need  only  say  that  they 
command  the  most  eligible  channels — to  be  again  made  productive. 

The  operations  of  the  Company  will  gain  greatly  by  being  systematic, 
as  the  various  veins  of  enthusiasm  will  be  judiciously  tapped  in  a  care- 
fully-planned order,  based  on  the  soundest  calculation  of  the  love  of 
variety  and  sensation  among  the  masses,  high  and  low.  Thus  a  course  of 
patriots  will  be  followed  by  one  of  C9ntinental  sovereigns,  with  occa- 
sional intervals  of  popular  pugilists,  high-rope  performers,  and  literary 
lions,  alive  and  dead. 
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As  the  best  means  of  ensuring  brilliancy  and  effect  for  their  operations, 
the  Directors  are  happy  to  say  tliat  they  have  all  but  concluded  nego- 
tiations with  Mu.  E.  T.  SMITH,  MR.  COOKE,  and  MK.SSKS.  HOWES  AND 
GUSHING  lor  the  use  of  the  banners  and  scenic  resources  of  the 
and  the  equestrian  studs,  performing  elephants,  and  four-legged  lions  of 
the  latter.  The  best  results  arc  anticipated  from  the  artful  combination 
of  the  quadrupeds  and  bipeds  of  the  genus  Leo,  which  has  hitherto 
neglected.  They  have  also  made  a  liberal  offer — now  under  favourable 
consideration  at  Her  Majesty's  Office  of  Works— for  the  funeral-car  of 
the  late  DUKK  OF  WlLLI5GTOjr,  which  they  propose  to  turn  to  account 
in  the  celebration  of  deceased  worthies.  Mil.  MARTIN  FAIUII 
TUPPER  has  accepted,  provisionally,  the  arduous  office  of  bard  to  the 
Company,  and  ncgnt  iat  inns  are  in  progress  with  POET  (not  ARCHDEA 
CLOSE,  to  relieve  Mu.  Ti  ITEB  on  the  rare  occasions  when  he  requires 
time  to  think,  or  his  Pegasus  to  recover  his  wind.  DR.  CUMMIV,  has 
kindly  agreed  to  accept  the  office  of  Clerical  Enthusiast  and  Millenarian 
Trumpeter  to  the  Company:  and  MESSRS.  WASHINGTON  WII.KS  and 
G.  F.  TKAIN  have  been  applied  to,  to  act  as  Standing  Orators  when  no 
enthusiastic  nobleman  is  available  to  take  the  chair  at  the  demonstra- 
tions which  it  is  one  main  object  of  the  Company  to  organise  through- 
out the  length  and  breadth  of  the  land. 

Extensive  arrangements  will  be  made  with  Keepers  and  Showmen 
of  Lions,  alive  or  dead;  and  Proprietors  of  llelies,  Hero-worship-Pro- 
moters, Anniversary-Organisers,  and  owners  of  Moral-Engines  for  the 
Production  of  Enthusiasm  at  high-pressure,  will  be  treated  with  on 
liberal  terms  and  in  the  strictest  confidence, 

JSanftcrs. 

MESSRS.  HORNBLOWER  AND  FROTH,  Green  Court,  Threadneedlo  Street. 

Solicitors. 

IK  LONDON  :— 9KINDEEP  AND  STRUTT,  Swallow  Street. 
Is  PARIS:— GOI3EMOUCIIE  BLATANT  ET  COMPAGNIE,  Ruo  Veauquitette. 

Directors. 

(To  be  Announced  in  a  future  Prospectus.) 

GENERAL  MAIUGER  OF  MANIFESTATIONS,  ORGANISER  OF  OVATIOSS,  A»JD 
SECRETARY,  pro  tern, 

3.  B.  BARNUM,  New  York. 
(  With  power  to  adit  to  hit  number.} 


THE    ROYAL    VISIT    TO    CAMBRIDGE. 

MR.  PUNCH  comes  out  just  in  time  to  assist  the  University  authorities, 
in  tins  trying  season  of  Rejoicing  and  Gaiety,  by  publishing  clear  and 
lucid  directions  for  those  ladies  and  gentlemen,  who  are  assisting  at  the 
Academical  Ceremonies. 

CONFERRING  DEGREES  IN  THE  SENATE  HOUSE  ON  THURSDAY,  JUNE  2. 

1.  Ladies  with  blue  tickets  .will  enter  by  the  right  hand  door  on  the 
other  side;  taking  care  to  come  round  the  corner  quietly,  and  sitting 
down  in  the  order  of  seniority,  respectively.     All  disputes  concerning 
age  to  be  referred  to  the  Senior  Proctor. 

2.  Ladies  with  pink  tickets,  may  exchange  with  ladies  with  blue 
tickets,  by  applying  to  the  Vice-Chancellor,  on  or  before  ten  o'clock  in 
the  morning.    They  will  pay  their  visit  in  caps  and  gowns.    They  will 
come  in,  in  any  case,  on  the  left  hand  side,  unless  they  can  get  in  before 
the  ladies  with  blue  tickets,  when  they  will  enter  by  the  main  door. 
Each  lady  must  present  the  Registrar  with  a  certificate  of  baptism,  and 
no  ready  to  state  the  names  of  her  Godfathers  and  Godmothers.     M.  or 
w.,  as  the  case  may  be,  will,  in  no  instance,  be  received  as  a  satisfactory 
answer.    Orders  not  admitted  after  11  A.M. 

3.  Ladies  with  •white  tickets  will  enter  by  the  opposite  door. 

4.  Gentlemen  on  horseback,  will  dismount  before  reaching  the  Gallery, 
hich  will  be  entirely  and  solely  appropriated  to  the  use  of  under- 
graduates, and  anyone  who  can  get  a  place  in  it.    Umbrellas,  walking- 
sticks,  parasols,  and  crinolines  to  be  left  at  the  door. 

5.  The  Proctors'   Bands  will  perform  several   beautiful  pieces  of 
music  during  the  ceremony.    The  Vice-Chancellor  may,  by  a  Grace  of 
;he  Senate,  call  upon  any  Member  of  the  University  for  a  song  or  a 
sentiment ;  but  he  will  not  be  expected  to  join  in  chorus. 

6.  The  Undergraduates  are  expected  to  cap  all  the  Vice-Chancellor's 
okes. 

7.  .Smoking  will  be  permitted  in  all  parts  of  the  building.    The  pro- 
ceedings will  commence  with  a  request  from  DR.  WHEWELL,  that  all 
orders  may  be  given  while  the  waiters  are  in  the  room.    The  Provost 

if  King's  will  then,  weather  permitting,  start  the  key-note  of  Number 
Jv  mety-nine  in  the  Books,  on  a  tuning  fork. 

8.  The  Public  Orator  will  deliver  a  speech  in  Latin,  which  the  ladies 
will  consider  very  clever,  and  the  gentlemen  applaud  whenever  MR. 

LAKKE  cither  pauses  to  take  breath,  or  pronounces  some  familiar  word. 

9.  The  Belles  of  St.  Mary's  will  attend  in  full  dress.    Hair  in  ringlets, 
luey  will  be  ushered  in  by  SIR  ROBERT  PEEL. 

10.  After  the  honorary  degrees  have  been  conferred,  MR.  BANTING 
will  be  duly  appointed  as  a  Tutor  of  Corpus. 


11.  A  few  modulations  will  then  be  played  on  the  Organ  by  the 
Master  of  Keys  (Caim). 

12.  The  public  is  informed,  that  the  performers  will  not  be  allowed  to 
respond  to  encores.    The  proceedings  will  terminate  with  a  dance  in  the 
Fkzwilliam  Mnseum.    Vouchers  for  anything  can  be  obtained  from  the 
University  Dragsman,  and  the  Junior  Bulldogs. 

13.  Professor  (if  Modern    Ili-i»ry    will   di-roiirse  on  Muscularity, 
finishing  up  with  a  set-to  with  MR.  JACKSON,  Professor  of  the  Noble 
Art. 

14.  Fireworks  in  the  evening.     Squibs  objected  to. 

15.  On  Friday  morning,  there  will  be  leap-frog  over  the  backs  of  the 
Colleges.     (Children  in  arms  cannot  be  admitted  within  the  Senate 
House,  except  by  Special    Grace.     This  does  not  apply  to  young 
Volunteers.) 

16.  The  Boat  Procession,  in  balloons,  will  be  up  Trinity  Street  to 
Downing  College;  if  tin-  si  ale  of  the  roads  render  it  feasible. 

17.  On  Saturday  everybody  will  stop  in  bed  all  day.    Vouchers  not 
required. 


EVEN  THE   DBAGON  ON  THE  CHTJBCH   SPIKE    GETS  TIEED   0»  THIS 
EVERLASTING  BAST  WIND. 


Note  from  the  MS.  Diary  of  an  Intelligent  Foreigner 
Visiting  England. 

"  THE  Clergy  of  the  Anglican  Established  Church  dress  in  black 
coats,  black  waistcoats  showing  a  fair  amount  of  shirt  front,  and  white 
cravats  tied  in  bows.  They  are  very  humble.  I  have  seen  them  in-  this 
dress  fulfilling  the  most  menial  offices:  waiting  at  the  tables  of  the 
rich ;  and  either  driving,  sitting  by  the  coachman,  or  perched  up  behind 
the  carriages  of  the  wealthy." 

Cruel  Practical  Joke. 

IN  anticipation  of  a  General  Election  at  no  distant  date,  some  wag  at 
Oxford,  supposed  to  be  a  Conservative  Doctor  of  Divinity,  has  placarded 
the  walls  of  all  the  Colleges  with  :— "  GLADSTONE,  the  Working  Man's 
Friend,"  "  GLADSTONE,  Freedom  and  Equality,"  /( Vote  for  GLADSTONE 
and  Manhood  Suffrage." 

"  BID  THE  MERRY  BELLS  BING." 

Blair  AthoFs  triumphant  arrival  at  the  Winning  Post  last  Wednesday 
was  instantly  followed  by  a  General  Peal. 


RULE  IN  ARITHMETIC  TO  BE   REMEMBERED  BY  GERMANY  AND 
PRUSSIA. — Two  into  one !  you  can't ! 
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OUB  CAPTAIN  is  ONB  OF  THB  GAUNTEST  FELLOWS  IN  THE  SERVICE  (R.V.),  BUT  HE  CANNOT  FACB  H.M.'s  GUARDS  IN  THE  STREETS. 

HE  GENERALLY  TAKES  REFUGE  IN  A  HANSOM. 


TRIBUTE  TO  THE  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE. 

His  ROYAL  HIGHNESS  THE  DUKE  OP  CAMBRIDGE,  at  a  banquet 
deservedly  given  to  him  by  the  Sailers'  Company,  in  responding  to 
the  toast  of  His  Royal  Highness's  name  associated  with  that  of 
"  The  Army,  Navy,  and  Volunteers,"  made  a  remark  which  may,  with 
special  propriety,  be  transferred  to  these  columns.  Said  the  COM- 
MANDEB-IN-CHIEF  to  the  Worshipful  Salters  :— 

*'  The  way  to  make  your  moral  influence  bear  on  the  affairs  of  the  world  is  by 
keeping  your  physical  power  so  efficient,  that  should  the  moral  influence  break 
down,  a  ready  resort  can  be  made  to  the  physical.  (Cheers  and  a  Laugh.)" 

We  congratulate  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  on  the  foregoing  obser- 
vation, which,  being  an  extremely  sensible  one,  of  course  created  a 
laugh.  An  extremely  sensible  observation  generally  does.  A  very  wise 
saying  produces  just  the  same  effect  as  a  very  foolish  one.  The  wisdom 
of  the  ancient  jester  afforded  as  much  amusement  as  his  folly.  Perhaps 
the  former  was  sometimes  mistaken  for  the  latter  by  those  who  called 
the  jester  their  "  fool."  In  the  sense  in  which  they  probably  used  the 
word,  we  may  be  permitted  to  say  that  the  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE,  at 
the  dinner  that  was  given  to  him  by  the  Salters'  Company,  in  pro- 
pounding a  maxim  the  truth  of  which  is  so  strikingly  illustrated  by  the 
conduct  of  all  foreign  powers,  and  especially  just  now  by  that  of  Austria 
and  Prussia,  made  a  very  great  fool  of  himself.  His  Royal  Highness 
deserves  to  be  crowned  with  our  own  cap  and  bells. 


Notes  and  Queries. 

ALGEBRAIST  wants  to  know  where  X  Square  is  in  London  ? 
(It  is  out  of  London ;  not  far  from  Kew.— ED.) 

MAMMOTH  asks  whence  the  following  quotation  comes : — 

"  Beware  of  jealousy,  it  is  a  Green  Eyed  Monster, 
It  blesses  him  that  gives  and  him  that  takes, 
And  being  gone  he  is  a  man  ag.tiu. " 

(We  can't  call  the  passage  to  mind  at  this  moment.     Consult 
Solicitor.) 


PROFESSORS  IN  A  PASSION. 

LET  dogs  delight  to  quarrel  over  their  bones ;  but,  Members  of  the 
Ethnological  Society,  do  not  fall  out  over  yours.  Cannot  skulls  be  dis- 
cussed by  philosophers  without  the  interchange  of  abuse  ?  You  should 
not  let  sucn  angry  passions  rise  as  you  did  one  evening  last  week,  at  a 
meeting  of  your  learned  Association,  when  a  Paper  was  read  by  DR. 
DONOVAN,  "  On  Empirical  and  Scientific  Physiognomy ; "  the  system 
of  LAVATER  in  contrast  with  that  of  GALL  and  SPURZITEIM.  In  the 
course  of  his  observations  on  that  subject,  DR.  DONOVAN  is  reported  to 
lave  "  made  fun  "  of  some  remarks  of  SIR  DAVID  BREWSTER  respecting 
it.  He  thereby  fairly  laid  his  own  open  to  be  made  fun  of  likewise  by 
any  ethnologist  present  capable  of  making  fun.  Instead  of  that,  his 
opponents  made  use  of  strong  language.  PROFESSOR  BUSK  is  stated  to 
have  denounced  his  paper  as  a  "  farrago  of  nonsense,"  and  his  jocosity 
in  regard  to  BREWSTER  as  "  disgraceful  to  a  scientific  meeting." 
HUNT  is  represented  as  having  declared  that  it  "  ought  not  to  be  read, 
and  another  gentleman,  wo  are  told,  said  that  a  work  of  COMBE  s  on 
Phrenology,  quoted  by  DR.  DONOVAN,  was  "  one  of  the  most^  trashy 
publications  on  a  scientific  subject  which  had  ever  appeared." 
DONOVAN,  in  reply,  expressed  the  gratification  he  felt  in  having  trotted 
the  antiphrenologists  out." 

Mr.  Punch  is  a  decided  phrenologist,  because  he  has  himself  such  a 
fine  forehead.  He  believes  that  when  an  antiphrenologist  is  a  violent 
antiphrenologistj  it  ..is  simply  because  that  antiphrenologist  has  a  bad 
one. 

After-Derby  Prosody. 

Synalapha  is  the  cutting  off  a  vowel  at  the  end  of  a  word  before 
another  at  the  beginning  of  a  word :  as,  "  'Ishaway  w'have  in  th'army." 

Ec.thlipsis  is  the  cutting  off  the  letter  M  before  another  word :  as, 
"  We  won't  goho'fll  marling." 

Crasis  is  the  contraction  of  two  syllables  into  one :  as,  "  Til  d'ligM 
doesKpear" 

Diaresis  is  the  resolving  one  syllable  into  two :  as,  "  F'he'sha  jo- 
jolly  good  fuf -fellow." 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  hi  the  P 
Whitelriara,  City  of  London,  Printers,  at  their  Office  in  '  • — w— '  "  — 
of  Ixjndon.— S  ATURB  AT,  June  4,  1864. 
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1st  Navvy.  "  'A  TB  SIN  A  DAWQ  ABOOT  TEAR,  TEAR  'ALP,  TWO  YEAR  OLD,  TAIL  INCH,  INCH  'ALP,  TWO  INCH  LONG  ? " 

2nd  Navvy.  "  Oi,  SIN  'IM  ABOUT  HOUR,  HOUB  AN'  'ALP,  TWO  HOURS  AGONE,  MILE,  MILE  AN'  'ALP,  TWO  MILS  DUN  T'  ROAD  ! " 

[Exit  1st  Navvy,  whistling. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

MAY  26M.  Monday.  A  nation  with  a  virtue  which  all  nations  admire, 
bravery,  and  doubtless  with  other  virtues  which  are  not  so  apparent  to 
the  eye  of  JOHN  BULL,  with  his  constable,  taxes-paying,  and  general  de- 
corum ideas,  as  they  might  seem  to  a  less  rational  person,  is  in  course  of 
extermination.  There  were,  a  few  years  ago,  100,000  Maoris  in  New 
Zealand,  there  are  now  about  50,000.  In  a  few  more  years  there  will 
be  none,  and  against  this  loss  are  to  be  set  two  items,  the  comfort  of 
the  colonists,  who  covet  quiet  possession  of  the  Maori  lands,  and  the 
extinction  of  LORD  MACAULAY'S  abominable  New  Zealander.  LORD 
LYTTLETON,  speaking  to-night,  considered  that  we  had  not  behaved 

j  altogether  humanely  to  these  aborigines,  with.whom  we  are  now  waging 
a  warfare  that  means  something  as  like  extermination  as  the  usages  of 
pohte  war  will  permit.  As  nobody  knows  anything  about  the  colonies, 

!  it  may  not  be  superfluous  to  mention  that  while  England  ruled  the  New 
Zealand  settlers,  the  natives  got  tolerably  fair  play,  but  now  that  we 
have  given  the  settlers  a  Constitution,  they  not  only  seek  to  have  the 
Maoris  put  down  altogether  (and  it  is  very  natural  that  they  should) 
but  they  make  English  folks  carry  on  and  pay  for  the  war.  In  Punch's 
spirit  of  the  most  impartial  justice  he  ought  to  add,  that  there  are  many 
Volunteers,  among  the  colonists,  who  are  extremely  ready  to  aid  in 
serving  out  the  New  Zealanders,  and  that  the  latter  war  after  a  fashion 
which  they  think  fair,  but  wlu'ch  we  call  murder.  This  was  the  subject 
ni  the  Monday  night  conversation  iu  the  Lords,  and  the  Government 
Mad  not  much  to  say,  but  thought  that  the  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to 
subjugate  the  natives.  This  work  the  gallant  GENERAL  C  \MERON  is 
doing  with  all  desirable  vigour. 

Those  Liverpool  Steam-Rams,  which  of  course  were  not  built  for  the 
Confederates,  but  for  the  French,  also  for  the  Bey  of  Tunis,  likewise 
lor  the  Pacha  of  Egypt,  are  delivered  from  law,  for  the  Government  has 
bought  them  for  the  nation,  for  £220,000.  As  the  Confederates  had 

i  nothing  to  do  with  them— did  not  the  builders  say  so  ?— it  is  very  strange 

that  Confederate  organs  should  express  irritation  at  this  purchase   but 

there  are  some  things  that  no  fellah,  not  even  an  Egyptian.  Fellah   can 

be  expected  to  understand. 

The  Volunteer  Review,  before  the  PRINCE  AND  PRINCESS  OF  WALES, 


was  a  glorious  sight.  As  glorious,  in  its  way,  was  the  muddle  about 
tickets  to  behold  it.  Red  Tape  was  once  more  in  all  its  glory.  People 
who  ought  to  have  had  cards  nad  none,  and  people  who  had  no  riijht  to 
any  had  lots,  a  state  of  things  which  was  alleviated  by  tickets  being  of 
no  use,  because  the  police  let  anybody  who  liked  take  the  places.  The 
mess  is  between  the  War  Office,  the  Police,  and  the  Works,  and  it  may 
be  illustrated  by  the  fact  that  tickets  were  thrust  into  the  hands  of 
Volunteers  as  .they  were  marching  to  the  ground,  when  such  things 
must  have  been  singularly  useful.  "  System  is  not  dead,  and  we  shall 
have  another  Crimean  business  one  of  these  days,  unless  we  establish  a 
Volunteer  War  Office.  An  official  of  pur  sang  would  far  rather  a 
regiment  went  to  battle  without  cartridges  than  that  they  should  be 
given  out  before  all  possible  letters  had  been  written,  all  possible  entries 
made  in  ledgers,  and  all  possible  red  tape  expended.  It  did  not  much 
matter  in  the  Park,  but  it  will  matter  a  great  deal  in  Prussia,  or 
wherever  the  next  war  may  be. 

Parliament  ascended  to  semi-practical  joking,  and  a  debate  on  the 
Spirit  Duties  was  linked  to  one  on  MR.  HOME  and  his  Spirits,  and  his 
expulsion  from  Rome.  WHITESIDE  was  for  cheapening  the  alcohol, 
and  ROEBUCK  for  avenging  the  Spirit-rapper.  Government  triumphed 
on  the  first  point,  and  common  sense  on  the  second.  SIR,  EDWIN'S 
Lions  were  again  promised — one  this  year. 

Tuesday.  LORD  GRANVILLE,  answering  LORD  CHELMSFORD  on  a 
matter  of  no  consequence,  accused  the  good-natured,  but  rather  talkative 
ex-Chancellor  of  being  still  actuated  by  a  rule  dear  to  young  barristers, 
namely,  that  "  it  is  unprofessional  to  refuse  any  brief.  Slightly  imper- 
tinent, but  not  so  bad.  The  Penal  Servitude  Bill  was  read  a  Second 
Time,  LORD  GREY  thinking  it  not  severe  enough.  Some  Peers  saw 
objections  to  the  proposed  police  surveillance  over  the  ticket-holders. 
It  would  be  well  if  the  police  had  also  surveillance  over  the  ticket-sellers, 
who  establish  mock  box-offices  to  cheat  Opera-going  provincials,  who 
deserve  it,  however,  because  they  will  not  go  to  the  rightplace. 

A  great  Chinese  debate  in  the  Commons,  but  as  MR.  COBDEN  justly 
said  that  a  man  would  sleep  more  soundly  if  he  knew  the  whole  Chinese 
Empire,  of  300,000.000  souls,  were  to  be  destroyed  in  the  night,  than  if 
he  had  arranged  to  have  a  tooth  pulledbut  in  the  morning,  we  shall  merely 
say  that  British  interference  in  China  was  deprecated  and  defended,  and 
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!  ,„  will  be  much  more  in  crested  in  learui ig  that  ALDERMAN 

OH  brought  in  a  Bill  for  doing  away  with  Tolls  on  our  Bru Iges. 

the  way    how  a  cabman  hates  to  hear  the  instant  "right,'  irom 

u.m'at  Waterloo.  It  shows  that  you  had  your  twopence  ready- 

,u  know  London-Wfl  that  you  know  the  hire 

,,   .     ;        i  inn"  debate  onthe  formation  pt  the  Committee 

-   '.u-riiment  has  discovered  is  necessary  to  clear  its  honourm 

„  KT  LOWE  and  Document-Mutilation  business.     MR  CLAI  hit 

i  R,,BKKT  CECIL  very  hard  for  hi*  sharp  practice  m  handing  about 

which  he  knew  MK.  Low K  was  physically  meapable  ot  seeing. 

.  a  Committee  of  Five,  with  two  non-voting  odtetHn,  was  ap- 

|.     Who  cares? 

-,!av    The  Bill  for  doing  away  with  the  Tests  at  Oxford. 
«  arm  debate— the  fires  ot  theology  do  warm  people  especially 
nrs  of  that  pursuit.    LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  declared  that  no  man 
i  be  a  good  Churchman  who  was  not  a  good  Conservative,  whereto 
.<;E  GREY  demurred.    MR.  LEATHAM'S  speech  was  tar  the 
i  le  is  a  Dissenter.    Of  course  he  supported  the  Bill,  but  said 
1 1  is  fear  was  lest  young  Dissenters,  going  to  Oxford,  should  yield  to  [ 
loci,  and  become  Churchmen.    AR<  IIIHSHOP  PUNCH  sees  no 
objection  to  this.    His  Bishops  tell  him  that  the  new  clergy  daily  tall , 
er  and  shorter  of  the  desired  standard,  and  judging  by  his  own 
experience,  he  can  well  believe  it.     Why  not  let  m  the  fresh,  acute,  I 
s  young  Dissenters  ?    They  want  to  be  Scholars  and  Gentlemen 
erects   beautiful  Gothic  churches  that  shame   the  wretched 
•-built  barns  of  Evangelical  architects,  and  as  for  social  status, 
the  KK.VKKEND  MR.  JAY,  a  Star  of  Nonconformity,   has  left,  as  his 
part  in-  legacy  to  the  rising  sectarians,  advice  to  marry  rich  girls,     even 
not  endowed  with  personal  advantages."    Is  not  that  clergy- 
i.ianly  '•!    The  Bill  triumphed,  on  this  stage,  by  236  to  226 

Thursday.   Inspired  by  Mr.  Punch's  Cartoon  of  last  week,  LORD 
CLANKICARDE  brought  in  a  Bill  in  favour  of  the  British  Oyster.  During 
June,  oysters  are  not  in  (except  in  the  celebrated  picture  of  the 
"  Chelsea  Pensioners  hearing  the  News  of  Waterloo "),  and  we  shall 
therefore  examine  MESSRS.  PIMM,  LYNN,  RULE,  HARVEY,  and  other 
eminent  oyster-merchants,  who  have  now  plenty  of  leisure  and  lobsters. 
With  deep  regret,  and  some  shame,  Mr.  Punch  states  that  he  has  ' 
again  been  a  heavy  sufferer  from  his  unfortunate  habit  of  hearing  both  j 
sides  before  a  rush  into  gush.    He  is  convinced  that  the  best  course 
is  instantly  to  accept  a  police  report,  or  a  provincial  paragraph,  and . 
dash  into  indignation.    Having  foolishly  waited  for  explanations,  in 
reference  to  a  case  of  primd  Jacie  hardship,  and  an  apparently  severe  j 
sentence  by  MR.  PAYNE,  the  Magistrate,  Mr.  Punch  is  done.    SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  stated  to-night  that  the  culprit  had  lied  awfully,  and  was 
a  confirmed  rogue,  and  that  there  was  nothing  to  find  fault  with  in  the 
sentence.    In  future,  Mr.  Punch  intends  to  imitate  some  of  his  coutem- 1 
•poraries,  and  to  attack  Judges  and  Magistrates  on  the  statements  of 
prisoners,  or  his  poetry  and  enthusiasm  will  be  chilled. 

An  Education  Wrangle,  and  Irish  Chancery.  We  shall  not  insult 
readers  by  adding  a  word. 

A  Bill  called  the  Married  Women's  Acknowledgment  Bill  was  read 
a  Second  Time.  But  why  useless  legislation  ?  Everybody  knows  how 
prompt  a  married  woman  is  to  acknowledge  anything  that  her  husband 
does  in  the  hope  of  pleasing  her.  How,  if  the  husband  makes  her  a 
present,  she  would  die  (or  own  she  dyed)  sooner  than  criticise  it 
unkindly,  or  say  that  he  had  better  give  her  money  instead  of  wasting 
it  on  rubbish,  and  then  she  could  buy  what  she  really  wanted,  and  had ' 
begged  and  prayed  for  so  often.  How  instantly  she  makes  acknow- 
ledgment if  she  is  in  the  wrong,  or  thinks  it  would  please  you  to  be 
told  so.  We  deprecate  all  needless  law-making,  and  hope  that  the 
Lords,  who  are  the  husbands  of  Ladies,  will  throw  this  measure  out. 

Friday.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY  earnestly  advocated  the  Bill  for  pro- 
hibiting the  employment  of  boys  in  sweeping  chimneys.  That  after 
nearly  1864  years  of  Christianity  such  a  measure  should  be  necessary  is 
very  horrible,  and  also  very  suggestive.  The  details  which  the  Earl 
brought  forward  are  too  shocking  for  reproduction  here,  but  tine  ladies 
who  mew  over  the  sorrows  of  the  Circassians,  and  devout  ladies  who 
send  missionaries  to  the  Chinese,  had  better  know  what  is  done  in  then- 
own  houses,  and  within  a  few  feet  of  their  own  beds,  with  the  children 
of  white  English  folk. 

New  Minister  CHILDERS  explained  that  Greenwich  Hospital  is  to  be 
reformed.  The  building  is  to  be  kept  for  the  infirm,  and  the  other  old 
salts  are  to  have  their  allowances,  and  spend  them  where  they  like.  At 
present,  the  Hospital  has  £150,000  a-year,  and  wastes  £80,000. 

The  Scotchmen  actually  had  a  debate,  but  it  ended  in  the  decision 
I  hat  Seotland  manages  her  legislation  very  quietly  and  well,  and  that  no 
alteration  in  the  system  is  wauled. 


ABBEOKUTA    AND    DYBBOL. 

On  the  KING  OP  DAHOMEY'S  infuriate  ire 
Against  Abbeokuta  breathed  slaughter  and  fire  ! 
He  went  forth  with  his  men  and  his  women  of  might, 
To  assault  it,  and  sack  it,  and  raze  it  outright. 

He  led  on  his  black  bands  in  their  battle  array, 

All  at  hirst  for  the  bloodshed,  all  keen  for  the  prey: 

And  they  grinned  and  they  glared,  males  and  temales  as  well, 

Urhilst  they  tramped  to  the  tomtom  with  warwhoop  and  yell. 

But  the  Egbas,  forewarned,  had  long  kept  a  look-out, 

And  their  walls  had  well  mounted  and  manned  rouud  about, 

By  their  brave  Abashorun  prepared  to  abide 

All  the  onslaught  of  BADAHUXG'S  rapine  and  pride. 

Thrice  one  thousand  armed  savages  rush  on  the  wall, 
But  the  battlements  blaze,  and  the  miscreants  fall, 
Some  sprawl  biting  the  dust,  these  are  shot  right  down,  those 
Are  dragged  over  the  ramparts  and  slain  by  their  foes. 

Lo,  to  scale  the  wall  striving,  the  Amazons'  band, 
One  the  parapet  grasped— off  was  chopped  her  right  hand. 
Then  she  fired  with  her  left,  but  a  sabre's  edge  smote 
Her  down  dead,  and  the  Fury  fell  back  in  the  moat. 

Of  ten  thousand  black  rascals  one  thousand  were  slain, 
Besides  many  more  wounded ;  two  thousand  were  ta'en. 
With  the  Egbas  behind  them  the  rest  of  them  fled, 
And  the  firs't  ran  away  with  their  King  at  their  head. 

0  that  right  could  at  Dybbol,  too,  thus  have  prevailed, 
And  the  savage  attack  upon  Souderborg  failed ! 
Yes,  and  0  that  KING  WILLIAM,  KING  BADAHUNG'S  peer, 
Had  been  thus  chased  away  with  a  flea  in  his  ear ! 

But  this  difference  there  is  'tween  Dahomey's  dark  sons, 
And  your  Prussians ;  the  negroes  have  no  needle-guns, 
Or  those  thieves  might  have  seized  on  their  neighbours'  domains, 
And  the  fate  of  the  Egbas  been  that  of  the  Danes. 

Great  and  grave  is  the  peril  wherein  the  world  stands, 
From  the  weapons  of  science  in  savages'  hands. 
Let  us  look  to  our  arms,  that,  in  coming  to  blows, 
We  may  lick,  like  the  Egbas,  the  like  of  their  foes. 


Advertisement. 


LAW  INTELLIGENCE. 

".We  need  hardly  say  how  great  is  our  respect  for  the  intelligence  ot 
the  Law :  in  fact,  it  is  only  out  of  regard  for  the  maintenance  of  its  due 
dignity,  that  we  feel  compelled  to  draw  the  attention  of  the  members  of 
the  Learned  Profession  to  the  system  of  flagrant  puffing  adopted  in  the 
legal  announcements  of  the  newspapers.  We  allude  especially  to  the 
notices  relating  to  the  Bankruptcy  Court.  Thus,  may  be  seen  in  one 
single  staring  fine — 

"MR.  REGISTRAR  ROCHE  is  the  Registrar  of  the  day." 
A  very  excellent  gentleman  and  most  admirable  Registrar.  But 
to  say  that  he  is  "  The  Registrar  of  the  Day !  "—that  is,  the  Regis- 
trar par  excellence—^  rather  hard  upon  Ma.  HAZLITT,  who  is,  we  are 
sure,  no  whit  behind  MR.  ROCHE  in  the  skill  with  which  he  discharges 
his  professional  duties.  It 'sail  very  well  for  MESSRS.  NOSES  &  SON, 
or  BUY'EM  &  Co.,  to  placard  the  town  with  flaring  posters  to  the  effect 
that  he  (that  is,  either  one  or  the  other)  is  the  The  Snip  of  the  Day ; 
but  it  is  a  step  or  two  down  the  ladder  for  MR.  REGISTRAR  ROCHE  to 
be  a  party  to  such  an  arrogant  assertion  as  that  of  which  we  complain. 

While  upon  this  subject,  we  would  draw  attention  to  the  ropde  in 
which  Public  Business  in  transacted  by  some  of  our  principal  Legal 
Functionaries.  Among  the  arrangements  we  find : — 

"  Before  MR.  COMMISSIONER  HOLROYD. 

"  BEALES,  Audit,  at  11." 

Good  gracious !    Everyone  knows  what  "  Audit "  is. "  It  is  the  cele 
brated  powerful  Ale  brewed  at  Trinity  College,  Cambridge.     Strong  ale 
at  eleven  o'clock  i'  the  morning !    For  what  is  Mr.  Commissioner  fit 
for  the  rest  of  the  day  ?    Let  us  ask  him  what  does  he  take  at  One  ? 
What  is  his  tipple  at  Three  ?   And— shade  of  COKE  upon  LITTLETON  !— 
what  can  his  Nightcap  be  ! 
And  then  they  call  Law  a  dry  study.    Yes,  we  should  think  it  was. 


(For  a  Suburb  rr<:i>ri<for.) 

A  SEA-PIECE. 

TO  VOLUNTEER  DRUMMERS.— DO  YOU  BEAT  YOUR  RE-   „    .   -,.  .  .   „ 

THKAT.-  ;    ll  •>,  (0  t"  SomiTs'  Tuwn  ;   SMITH'S  "  RETREAT"  can't  be  beaten  I       WHEN  _  IS  a  1  ishmg  Boat   1U  danger  ot  Sinking  • 
,  fto.    Aflniis.sii.il,  A-.C.  |  jlssure  in  it. 


When  it  has  got  a 
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I'll 


FOUR    GEMS    IN    ONE    SETTING. 


ays    of   business-men    are 
inscrutable,    as   irucrutabl 
their  jarsron.     But  we  have  all 
a  right  to  use  our  reason  and 
common-sense,  when  cxa 
ing  anything  that  is  set  before 
\\  e  distinctly  declare,  in 
defiance  of  all  the  dogmatism 
of  business. men,  that,  we  do  not 
believe  in  the  reason  assigned, . 
in  the  following  Yo 
vcrtisfincnt,  I'urllic  prosperity 
of  the  concern  which  it  is  pro- 
posed to  part  with  : — 

TO    LET,  a  Brewery,  now 

-*•  doing  a  good  business  in  conse- 
quence of  iunifnea.  Anyone  taking 
it  111  .  the  art  of  Brewing. 

Address   •  •  •  Hull. 

How  can  a  Brewery,  by  any 
natural  or  non-natural  inter- 
pretation of  language,  be 
affected  with  lameness  ?  Does 
the  advertiser  mean  that  the 
Hull  folk  know  good  beer  from 
bad,  and  that  he  is  obliged  to 
do  too  much  Hop  ?  Without 
pausing  for  a  reply,  we  cross 
the  sea,  and  proceed  to  an  1  risli 
stable : — 

T?  OR  SALE,  at  No.  **Leinster 
Rood,  a  Bay  Horse,  nearly 
thorough-bred,  perfectly  gentle,  it 
good  roadster,  Ac.  ;  goes  in  harness, 
and  stands  lii  fat .  Apply  to  •" 
as  above. 


of  monsters,  here  are  evidences  of  the  most  brutal  cruelty 
us?   a  class   which   we  bdirud   was    beeominir  more 
humane  and  ciuLsed.     This  is  from  canny  .Newcastle: — 

H'ANTKI),  AT  TIIK  KKi.UMJ  COLLIEUY,  a  MAN  as 
•  '       KU'KKlt.      Mtwt  be  able  to  Write   v.  mta. 

•  cnoiiully,  with  i  uuommendatioius  at  •  •  •  -,  Newc;u>tl<;. 

Felling  and  kicking.  \\  as  ever  such  ferocity  publicly 
proclaimed  ':  Keep  accounts,  indeed  !  The  savage  who  fells 
liis  fellow-creator  •  u  kirks  th  I'  to 

be  accounted  for   in    the   paL'es  of  the  .\i-;r,,<//i'   t',-1  ailar. 
iiineiida'iojis  !     They    should    come    iV'.in    ii,r    King, 
surely,  and  \ct  our  ['.•  >  rs  nruT  kick  a 

felled  him.  Wilhuglv  turnini:  from  Mich  a 
revolting  subject,  we  come  to  as  Lideous  a  notification,  put 
forth  in  a  Iiondoi. 

'l'0  CONKKITI'iNKKS.— WANTED,  a    MAX,  to  BOIL, 

-1-     two  or  threo  days  a  week.— Ajujly  to  l>.  KKKU  c  IN',  ic.  &c. 

SKELTOX.  indeed !  Skeleton  must  surely  be  the  horrid 
name.  A  Confectioner  boils  a  man  two  or  three  time*  » 
week.  Times  h:ive  altered.  A  Cook  (and  Confecti 

lily)  was  boiled  in  Smithiicld,  in  the  dark  ages,  for 
uing  an  entire  family  in  soup,  and  his  recipe,  with 
slight  modification,  is  evidently  in  the  possession  of  several 
cheap  eating-bones;  and  this  wholesale  boiling  of  one's 
fellow-creatures  shows  that  we  are  relapsii:::  into  Simmerian 
darkness.  We  can  write  no  more.  Confectioner,  Jam  satis. 


Some  Irishmen  are  affable, 
some  are  haughty,  but  we  did 

not  expect  to  hear  of  any  Hibernian  gentleman  ridingthe  high  horse  to  this  extent. 
A  horse  more  than  five  yards  high  would  suit  the  Irish  Giant  who  has  taken  off 
his  flesh  and  stands,  for  coolness,  in  his  bones  (as  we  should  have  been  glad  to  do 
just  before  the  East  wind  came)  in  Surgeons'  Hall.  It  is  to  England's  advantage 
that  Oireland  should  emigrate,  if  she  produces  such  monsters.  But,  talking 


Dictionary  Made  Easy. 

"  REVINDICATE,"  said  MAKU,  as  her  blue  eyes  fell  upon 
a  leading  article  the  other  day.  "  What  a  pretty  word  ;  out 
what  does  it  mean,  Cn  \ui.i.s?  "  "Ask  me  to  kiss  you," 
said  her  Cousin.  "  Well,  I'm  sure,"  rep  .,"and 

what  do  you  please  to  mean  by  tie  n-nce,  Sir?" 

"  (July  that  it  would  be  revendicating" — said  the  arch 
CHARLES,  "that  is,  claiming  back  something  that  was 
taken  from  you."  "  You  're  a  great  story,  Sir,  "said  MARIA, 
boxing  his  ears. 

PICKED   VI'  AT   EPSOM   (AFTER  THE   EVESl). 

WHY  should  three  Scotchmen  have  had  the  first  three 
horses  ? 
Because  none  of  them  were  scratched. 


A  ROAR  FROM  A  LION. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

I  AM  a  Lion ;  in  fact,  I  am  the  Lion  whose  cast,  if  you  live 
long  enough,  you  may  live  to  see  adorning  the  completed  Nelson 
Column.  My  great-grandfather  first  sat  as  a  model  for  the  work,  and 
the  honour  that  thus  reached  him  has  through  succeeding  generations 
descended  upon  me.  Both  my  grandfather  and  father  spent  their  lives 
in  the  same  service,  and  as  I  inherit  a  likeness  to  the  family,  Sis  EDWIN 
next  did  me  the  honour  to  select  me  for  the  work.  Of  course,  I  thought 
it  a  great  compliment,  and  have  tried  to  look  my  best.  But  I've  been 
sitting  such-a  time  now  that  I  'm  getting  rather  tired  of  it,  and  I  'm 
afraid  that  my  expression  is  not  quite  wnat  it  was.  Besides,  I  don't 
mind  telling  you  that  my  hair  is  falling  off,  and  my  tail  is  sadly  bare 
from  being  so  much  sat  upon.  I  don't  want  to  whine  about  my  per- 
sonal disfigurement,  or  to  growl  because  my  patience  is  pretty  nigh 
worn  out.  I  know  Sin  EDWIN  would  not  have  kept  me  so  long  sitting, 
but  that  he  wished  to  take  the  greatest  pains  about  the  correctness  of 
his  cast.  Still  I  wish  you  would  just  hint  to  him  that  time  is  of  im- 
portance at  my  somewhat  advanced  age,  and  that  he  had  best  complete 
my  likeness  before  I  get  quite  bald,  and  altogether  lose  my  pristine 
elegance  of  figure. 

If  you  chance  to  come  my  way,  I  hope  you  will  look  in,  and  if  it  be 
feeding  time,  come  and  pick  a  bone  with  me.  The  tiger  says  I  am  so 
aged  that  you  would  hardly  know  me.  But  any  ot  the  keepers  will 
direct  you  to  my  den,  and  1  shall  be  delighted  to  shake  you  by  the  paw, 
and  thank  you  for  your  kind  insertion  of  this  letter. 

\\  ith  a  roar  of  admiration  at  the  way  in  which  my  family  are  always 
drawn  in  Punch,  I  beg  leave  to  subscribe  myself, 

Yours  faithfully, 

THE  LION. 

P.S.  If  you  come  I  hope  you  will  bring  Toby,  as  I  know  some  little 
cubs  who  would  revel  in  a  romp  with  him. 


HAGIOLOGT.— Patron  of  a  FMtuarkei.—St.  Poly-carp. 


A  GRATEFUL  COUNTRY. 

IN  commenting,  the  other  day,  on  the  Volunteer  Review,  then  in 
prospect,  a  contemporary  remarks  that : — 

"  Every  man  who  is  on  tbe  ground  deserves  well  of  England,  and  England  is  not 
wont  to  be  ungrateful  to  her  sons  wbo  render  her  good  service." 

Most  true.  As  the  Army  and  Navy  Gazelle  observes,  in  an  article 
relative  to  a  certain  gallant  body  of  forces  : — 

"  Any  one  who  chooses  may  employ  one  of  the  finest  soldiers  wbo  ever  faced  an 
enemy — whoso  breast  is  covered  with  medals  and  ribands,  amid  which  hangs  thut 
<  f  the  Victoria  Cross — to  run  of  errands  for  him  for  threepence  a  mile,  and  the  m&u 
who  belonged  to  this  very  battalion  of  which  we  spook  U  glad  to  gut  it." 

A  Commissiqnnaire  with  the  Order  of  Valour  on  his  breast,  and  an 
empty  sleeve  pinned  by  the  cuff  beside  it,  running  an  errand  for  three- 
pence, and  glad  to  get  the  money,  presents  a  tine  example  of  England's 
gratitude  to  her  sous  who  render  her  good  service,  and  lose  a  limb  in 
doing  so.  A  still  finer  example  is  presented  by  a  winner  of  the  Victoria 
Cross  who  has  lost  his  legs,  and  cannot  run,  and  will  be  very  much 
obliged  to  you  if  you  will  give  him  a  halfpenny. 


"Black  Loses." 

AT  a  critical  point  in  the  Hyde  Park  Review, 
A  "  Devil's  Own"  Company  parted  in  two  : 
Accept  the  good  omen,  rejoice  one  and  all ! 
When  AULD  CLOOTIE  's  "  divided,"  he 's  going  to  fall. 
Tabernacle.  C.  H.  SPUKGKON. 

Military  Administration. 

AT  the  Volunteer  Review  in  Hyde  Park,  particular  attention  was 
attracted  by  a  battalion  in  scarlet.  This  was  the  1st  Administi 
Battalion,  Derbyshire  Rifle  Volunteers.  We  have  no  doubt  that  tbe 
Derbyshire,  and,  indeed,  every  otlicr  Administrative  Battalion,  if  ever 
it  comes  to  be  engaged  with  anything  like  equal  numbers  of  an  enemy, 
will  administer  to  its  adversaries  a  sound  drubbing. 


242 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JUNE  11,  1864. 


A    SCENE    IN    BELGRAVIA-AND    A    FACT,    TOO. 

YOUNG  LADY  GOING  OUT  FOB  A  RIDE— ORGAN-GRINDER  STRIKES  up— PONY  REABS— CHILD  NEARLY  FRIGHTENED   TO  I>EATH— NOT  A  CASE 
OF  ILLNESS  !— CAN'T  INTERFERE— DIRTY  RUFFIAN  PLATS  ON,  WHILE  POLICEMAN  EATS  ORANGE. 


THE  EXIT  OF  PRIVATE  LIFE. 

PERSONS  who  are  nervous,  and  persons  who  wish  to  be  thought 
smart,  find  a  difficulty  in  getting  out  of  a  room.  lor  their  comfort, 
Mr.  Punch  has  compiled  a  variety  of  LIGHT  EXITS  (to  use  the  stage 
phrase)  by  the  aid  of  which  a  member  of  either  class  may  promote  the 
comfort  of  the  company  by  departing  with  grace  and  promptitude.  Let 
him  watch  his  opportunity,  and  then  introduce  any  of  the  following 
little  speeches ; — 

"  I  was  glad  to  see  that  HER  MAJESTY  walked  yesterday 
on  the  Slopes ;  and,  talking  of  that,  I  must  slope  "  .  .  .  Exit. 

"  Do  you  think  it 's  going  to  rain  ?  I  hope  not ;  but  weather 
or  no,  I  must  mizzle  " Exit. 

"  Your  fire  requires  looking  to,  MRS.  BROWN,  or  it  will  be 
going  out— as,  indeed,  I  must  be  " Exit. 

"  A  beautiful  geranium,  indeed,  MRS.  JONES,  and  raised,  I 
suppose,  from  a  cutting — ha !  ha !  I  must  be  a  cutting,  too  "  .  Exit. 

"  A.  very  interesting  auction  at  CHRISTIE'S  yesterday,  and  it 
was  curious  to  see  how  the  things  were  going— like  me  "  .  .  Exit, 

"  The  concert  was  very  brilliant.  I  never  heard  Miss  POOLE 
sing  that  song  better,  '  0  don't  you  remember  Sweet  Alice,  Ben 
Bolt  '—and  I  must  bolt " Exit. 

"  It  would  have  been  a  foolish  match,  my  dear  lady.  She 
had  notliing,  and  a  squint,  and  he  had  nothing,  and  his  debts. 
It 's  off,  and  so  am  I " Exit. 

"  Hastings  is  pleasant,  but  there  is  so  much  boat-building  that, 
go  where  yon  will,  you  smell  Tar,  which  I  must  now  say  "  (kisses 
fingers  and) Exit. 

"  Cow  PER  said  something  in  the  House  about  the  dirty  state 
of  the  Fountains,  and  said  that  he  must  look  to  the  source,  in 
in  fact,  au  reservoir  " Exit. 

"  Angling  has  just  begun  at  Hampton  and  the  other  Thames 
places,  but  I  prefer  sea-fishing,  for  there,  when  a  fish  bites,  you 
are  sure  to  hook  it ;  as  I  beg  to  do "  .  .  .  .  .  Exit. 


"  Do  not,  my  darling  ARABELLA,  walk  out  too  early  in  the 
day,  for  you  are  delicate,  and  at  that  time  the  grass  is  covered 
with  what  I  must  now  say— a  dew  " Exit. 

"  Some  Americanisms  are  exceedingly  quaint  and  humorous. 
To  say  '  I  go,'  is  to  say  nothing,  but  anyone  must  laugh  to  hear 
a  person  say  '  I  absquotulate '  " Exit. 

(Ingenious  variations  and  additions  suggested,  as  the  fashionable  amuse 
ment  of  the  season.) 

CURIOUS. HISTORICAL  PARALLEL. 


"  A  STUPENDOUS  national  cala- 
mity, however,  was  averted  by 
LORD  COODLE'S  making  the  timely 
discovery  that  if  in  the  heat  of 
debate  he  had  said  that  he  scorned 
and  despised  the  whole  ignoble 
career  of  SIR  THOMAS  DOODLE,  he 
had  merely  meant  to  say  that  party 
differences  should  never  induce  him 
to  withhold  from  it  the  tribute  of 
his  warmest  admiration." — Bleak 
House. 


"  A  STRANGE  national  agitation, 
however,  was  allayed  by  MR. 
GLADSTONE'S  making  and  printing 
the  timely  discovery,  that  if  in  the 
heat  of  debate  he  had  said  that  he 
scorned  the  allegation  that  any 
class  of  men  was  not  entitled  to 
the  suffrage,  he  had  merely  meant 
to  say  that  theoretical  belief  should 
never  induce  him  to  disturb  the 
balance  of  representation." — House 
of  Commons. 


From  a  Twaddling  Old  Cynical  Fidget 
WE  say  "  posting  a  letter."    Our  combative  cousins  across  the  sea 


say,  "  mailing  a  letter."  They  arc  nearest  right.  Post  is  a  meaningless 
word  now — except  when  a  letter  is  put  into  a  pillar.  But  mails  still 
exist.  Without  further  critical  remark,  we  will  add  that  mailing  a  letter 
is  a  much  safer  course  than  femaling  one ;  for  a  gentleman  to  whom  you 
confide  your  despatch  has  some  idea  of  the  desirability  of  early  posting, 
whereas  a  lady  thinks  any  time  will  do — except  when  the  letter  is  to 
ask  MR.  WEBSTER  or  MR.  FECHTEK  for  stalls. 
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A    GROWL    FROM    A    BRITISH    FLAT. 

W ELI— here  I  am— laid  up  against  the  wall  of  the  Lyceum  scene- 
dock,  werry  bad  in  my  distemper,  and  my  size  as  much  redopced  as  if 
I  'd  been  kep  on  BANTING'S  system  for  a  twelvemonth.  Wish  I  had. 
It's  a  deal  wuss  than  .that.  I 'm  kid  oif,  bless  ye.  Flats  ain't  nowise  in 
this  here  theayter  now,  leastways  not  behind  the  scenes;  they've  no 
objection  to  'em  in  front,  I  '11  be  bound.  We  're  on  the  French  system, 
tee  are :  our  scenes  is  worked  under  the  stage— all  ground  and  set-pieces, 
and  no  wings  nor  borders  nor  grooves,  nor  not  hinur  as  it  used  to  be. 
Well,  they  may  say  what  they  like,  'taint  English.  English  scenes,  ever 
since  I  knowed  a.  theayter— and  I  was  primed  sixty  year  ago  under  Old 
GREENWOOD  at  the  Lane — has  been  worked  fair  and  above  board,  unless 
it  was  a  sink  now  and  then,  or  a  pantermiue  scene,  or  some  such  low-lived 
Christmas  or  Easter  rubbidge,  that  was  painted  for  the  lower  borders, ! 
and  lodged  on  the  mazarine-floor,  which  it  'a  much  the  same  thing  i  i 
theayter  as  the  airy  or  cellars  in  an  "onse.  But  the  real  respectable 
cloths  and  flats— them  as  did  the  reg'lar  stock  business,  and  worked  the 
season — we  'd  a'  seen  a  stage-manager  far  enough  if  he  'd  tried  it  on,  j 
lowering  m  to  the  mazarine  floor.  We  was  down  to  the  legitimate 
business,  we  was— the  sides  and  crossing  and  pints  that's  been  good 
for  three  rounds  ever  since  BETTERTON'S  time,  and  GARRICK'S  and ' 
KEMBLE'S,  and  old  KEAN'S.  We  know'd  'ow  a  play  should  be  got  up, 


British  flat  that  respects  hisself  as  a  flat  in  a  London  theayter  ought  tu, 
that  wouldn't  have  stuck  in  his  groove  agin  all  the  scene-men  that  ever 
shoved,  sooner  than  'ave  let  hisself  be  run  on  to  back  an  'Amlet  in  a 
flaxen  wig,  and  without  his  left  stockin'  rolled  down  to  show  the 
ileshins. 

But  it 's  all  of  a  piece.  Bless  yon,  turns  atony  cTumgy  too  slar  as  we 
say  in  this  theayter.  We  upsets  the  old  pints,  pitches  wenerable  old 
scene  flats  to  blazes,  tramples  on  the  Tested  rights  of  properties  that 's 
been  in  the  theayter  since  old  Nosey  led  the  music,  kicks  O.P.  and  P.S. 
about  the  prompt-book,  as  if  they  was  no  better  nor  supers  or  bally-  j 
gals,  picks  the  stock  to  pieces,  and  bundles  put  'ard  working  old  shirts 
and  shapes,  robes  and  fleshins  to  take  their  chance  among  the  Jews 
and  the  rag-shops,  as  if  they  'adn't  'arned  a  right  to  be  wore,  as  long  as 
they  could  'ang  together. 

But  the  scenery]  Naturally  that 's  what  /  feel  most.  All  our  fam'ly 
that 's  allowed  in  the  place  is  sent  down-stairs— we  ain't  to  be  seen  on  I 
the  fust  floor — oh  dear  no!  "We're  low,  we  are  .  .  .  we  must  be  kep' 
dark,  and  do  our  work,  like  servants  in  swell  fam'lies,  without  bein* 
seen.  They  said  we  wasn't  to  be  heard  neither.  But  we  showed  'em 
the  difference.  Blest  if  ever  /  hear  such  a  row,  as  in  these  here  'Amlet 
sets.  The  Guv'nor  will  make  a  tidy  thing  of  it,  if  the  public  makes  as 
much  noise  about  the  rewiwal  as  his  set-pieces  does.  And  I  don't 
wonder  at  'em  .  .  .  knockin'  their  'eads  together  in  the  dark,  poor 
things,  down  in  that  nasty  mazarine.  It  may  do  for  French  flats : 
I  dare  say  they  're  used  to  it,  as  they  is  to  frog-size,  and  scene-shifters 
in  wooden  shoes  ;  but  it  don't  soot  British  battens,  canwas  that 's  got 
relations  in  Her  Majesty's  navy,  and  colours  that  ain't  got  no  call 
whatsumever  to  the  tricolor.  So,  if  set-pieces  does  run  rusty,  and 
flats  won't  be  druv",  and  flaps  strike  work,  and  objects  to  play,  and 
sinks  sulks,  and  flies  'angs  fire,  it's  only  nateral,  put  down  as  they  is, 
and  trampled  on,  and  the  werry  size  in  their  weins  set  on  the  bile,  at 
being  ordered  about  by  a  Frenchman ! 

And  what  does  it  all  come  to  ?  What  does  he  get  out  on  it,  arter  all  ? 
A  front  scene  jammed  down  agin  the  float,  and  a  big  set  at  the  back, 
the  last  so  far  back,  it 's  ruination  in  cloths  and  supers,  and  the  first  so 
far  forrard,  that  actin  's  impossible,  and  effect 's  out  of  the  question. 
I  defy  the  best  scene  that  ever  old  STANNY  knocked  off  at  the  Lane  or 
such  as  TELBIN  hisself  turns  out,  to  do  its  work  with  pleasure  to  itself 
and  satisfaction  to  its  employers  within  eight  foot  of  the  float. 

I  fancy  /  see  myself  offered  such  a  situation,  when  I  was  took  off 
the  frame.  Flats  has  their  feelings.  I  was  rayther  nuts  on  myself,  I 
can  tell  ye,  when  I  was  a  young  'un.  Bein'  a  Gothic  Castle,  with  a 

fructicable  door  and  sloats  and  scruto-work  about  me,  it's  only  nat'ral 
should  have  some  fam'ly  pride.  Many  and  many 's  the  night  I  've 
been  run  on  for  the  platform  of  the  Castle  of  Elsinoor.  I  wouldn't,  like 
to  say  how  often  poor  JEM  WARD  's  walked  afore  me  as  the  G host  at  the 
Lane.  JEM  had  a  feelin'  for  his  line  o'  business.  He  'd  a'  stood  none 
of  your  parley-voos. 

*  >«  somever,  if  this  sort  of  thing  goes  on,  the  company  will  be  runnin' 
as  rusty  as  the  scenery,  that 's  one  comfort.  The  Guv'nor  's  a  takin 
in  out  on  'em,  and  sarves  'em  right  too.  There 's  his  name  in  the  street 
posters  a  good  hinch  longer  nor  any  o'  theirs,  and  all  theirs,  from  the 
King  down  to  Bernardo  and  Marcellus,  the  same  size  to  a  nail.  They  'II 
like,  that,  uncommon  !  The  Guv'nor  a'nt  no  mercy  on 'em,  and  I'm 
on  it.  A  party  as  can  treat  scenery  as  he's  done  ain't  to  be 
expected  to  think  much  of  his  company. 

About  the  actin'  ?— Well  I  like  the  Guv'nor  in  'Amlet  better  than  I 
thought  1  should.  He 's  gettiu'  into  a  pint  or  two,  'ere  and  there ;  and, 
if  he  goes  on  another  twelvemonth,  he'll  know  something  about  the 


pronounciation  of  the  English  language — that  is,  if  he  "11  only  take  time, 
and  mind  his  stops,  and  i  ihusis  right.  The  worst  on  it  is. 

that,  he  do  slip  about  dreadful  when  he  gets  excited,  and  makes  an  awful 
'ash  of  the  dialect.  About  the  make-up;  well,  p'raps  you'll  say  there 
ain't  no  'arm  in  a  flaxen  wig— mind,  /  don't  think  so— but  I  'ope  you  '11 
allow  there  ain't  no  reason  'Amlet  should  wear  that  'ere  black  crape 
widder's  cap  'atop  on  it ;  it  do  make  him  look  uncommon  top-'ravy. 
And  I'd  like  to  know  if  'Amlet  hadn't  ought  to  look  a  lecttle  out  of 
sorts,  arter  he  seen  the  ghost.  If  the  Guv'nor  won't  turndown  his 
stockin's,  at  least  he  might  'ave  a  leettle  of  the  front  cur!  took  out  of 
his  wig,  or  something  or  other.  But  he  look  as  band-boxy  in  the  third 
and  filth  acts  as  he  do  in  the  first.  Blest  if  that  can  he  ri<;ht . 

About  the  rest  ?  Well,  for  a  scratch  lot,  they  're  not  bad.  Mind,  I 
don't  see  why  the  Guv'nor's  name  should  be  in  snch  uncommon  big 
letters.  The  wust  on 'em  all  is  that,  they've  kdched  the  way  of  the 
place,  and  gone  in  agin'  the  old  busi 

There's  that  EMERY  now — I  remember  his  father  in  Tfte.  He's  a 
clever  young  man,  but  he  ai  '  remember  the  King.  ll<  ', 

more  like  the  picture  of  Danish  Km;'-  ilut.  our  property  man  was 
showin'  the  other  day  out  of  the  Ill/titrated  Ilis/m-ii  «/'  Kngland,  and  he 
seem  to  make  the  points  pretty  much  as  lie  likes  wit liout,  caring  much 
for  the  old  ways.  His  father  wouldn't  a'  stood  that.  And  there's 
JOHX  BROUGHAM'S  Polonius — why  he  make  him  quite  a  respectable 
old  gentleman — hasn't  none  of  the  old  gags ;  didn't  get  six  good 
laughs  in  all  his  nine  lengths.  Why,  old  UOWTON  had  "em  in  a  roar 
all  through.  His  Poloniux  was  a'most  as  great  as  his  Major  Sturgeon. 
Ah — that  was  something  like  an  actor.  No,  I  was  fairly  ashamed  o" 
BROUGHAM.  What  ?  Polonins  was  an  old  gentleman  .  .  .  ?  Trusted 
by  the  King  and  Queen  and  the  rest  of  the  Royal  Family  P  a  sort  of 
Prime  Minister !  much  such  as  PALJCERSTON  is  now  ?  Well !  wonders 
will  never  cease.  There  's  nothing  like  new  lights.  Tlie  old  'uns  was 
enough  for  me.  The  Poloniuses  in  my  time  went  in  for  the  laughs  and 
the  gags. 

About  the  Ophelia!  Well,  I  dunnow.  I  remember 'em  all— from 
MRS.  JORDAN  and  Miss  O'NEIL  downards.  .  .  There  was  PRISSY 
HORTON  too,  in  MAC'S  time  at  the  Garden  ....  and  the  Lane 
arterwards  !  She  was  a  good  un.  I  didn't  think  there  was  a  gal  on 
the  stage  now  could  a'  got  a  new  rise  out  of  the  part.  But  that  there 
little  TERRT — I  don't  mind  tellin'  yon — she  give  me  a  reg'lar  turn.  I '  ve 
knowed  her  since  she  was  a  mite  at  the  Princesses.  A  good,  quiet, 
clever,  'ard-working,  little  thing  as  ever  took  her  pound  a  week  home 
to  her  family.  She  d  a  pleasant  smile  for  everybody,  and  everybody 
had  a  kind  word  for  her.  We  was  all  quite  fond  on  her  somehow. 
Some  said  she'd  do  great  things.  I  didn't.  I've  seen  lots  of  these 
young  'uns.  They  are  mostly  like  forced  mushrooms — werry  well  early 
in  the  season,  but  not  worth  much  when  the  reglar-grow'd  ones  comes 
in.  But  this  here  little  girl— she  've  growed  somehow,  since  they  give 
over  forcing  on  her.  Mind  I  won't  say  she  were  the  old  style.  She 
didn't  come  the  Elocution,  as  I  've  heerd  some  on  'em ;  and  she  don't 
give  herself  the  airs  of  a  first  juvenile  lady,  and  take  the  stage,  and  eye 
the  audience  over,  as  ranch  as  to  say,  "Here  I  am,  won't  you  give 
me  a  round  ?  "  She  've  a  good  deal  'to  learn,  I  should  say,  afore  she 
makes  the  most  of  herself.  But  somehow  she  looked  so  good  and 
sweet,  and  innocent ;  and  she  spoke  so  pretty  in  that  scene  with 
Laertes,  and  seemed  so  sad  when  they  all  keeps  a  snubbin'  on  her 
about  young  'Amlet,  and  then  when  she  give  'Amlet  hack  his  presents 
.  .  altogether,  somehow — mind  it  warn't  actin'  as  I've  seed  it,  and 
been  taught  it  ought  to  be— but  still  it  brought  my  'art  into  my  prac- 
ticable door,  and  set  my  old  water-colour  a  runnin' — /  say  it 's  the 
damp,  when  any  o'  these  here  new-fangled  set-pieces  on  the  mazarine 
floor  pokes  their  fun  at  me.  In  short,  it  give  me  a  regular  turn. 

I  can't  say  more  than  that.    The  mad  scene  ?    Well,  I  can't  tell  you ; 


whether  it 's  actin'  or  not.  Leastways  it 's  werry  affectin"  .  .  .  but  mind 
it  ain't  the  old  style.  PRISSY  HORTON,  perhaps,  she  warn't  old  style 
neither,  bless  her  heart.  I  often  thinks  I'll  ask  TEI.BIN  if  he  can't  get 
me  a  turn  at  the  Gallery  of  Illustration  along  with  PRISSY.  But  I  feel 
I  'd  like  to  have  a  night  or  two  more  of  little  KATE  TERRY'S  Ophelia 
first. 
I  know  I'm  on'y  an  old  flat— but  them 's  my  feelins. 


Biters  Bit. 

"AxM.P."  corroborated  by  "An  Ex-M.P.,"  writing  to  the  Times, 
complains  of  having  been  pestered  with  a  telegram  which  turned  out  to 
be  the  puffing  advertisement  of  a  firm  of  dentists,  from  their  name 
apparently  Semitic.  Dentists,  who  resort  to  the  means  adopted  by 
these  persons  to  obtain  publicity  and  custom,  must  be  supposed  to  deal 
in  teeth  which  may  be  expected  to  bite. 


WHY  is  MR.  BASS  like  a  Dentist  ?   Because  he 's  going  to  remove 
the  grinders. 
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EQUAL    TO    THE    OCCASION. 

Undergraduate  (who  will  buy  straw-stem  Wine-glasses  and  curiously-cut  Decaliters,  tiumgh  they  arc  always  coming  to  griff).   "  HALLO, 

PlBQUIZZIT,   WHY   WHAT  IN  THE  NAME  OF,"   &C.,   &C. 

Intemperate  Gyp  (recently  engaged  in  "  washing  up  "  on  the  landing  above).  "  WHY,  SIR — THESE  YER — GLASSES  o'  YOUBN — THET  WON'— 
STAN*  THE  'Or  WATER." 


;  HOME  AND  ROME. 

THOUGH  pleasures  the  Tnileries  yield  him.  yet  Rome, 
Howe'er  he  may  grumble,  is  no  place  for  HOME. 
The  POPE  and  the  Cardinals  sternly  decfare 
That  he  must  be  off,  and  no  longer  stay  there. 

HOME,  HOME,  Medium  HOME, 

Where'er  you  may  wander,  you  can't  stay-in  Rome. 

Those  spirits  of  yours  Pio  Nouo  can't  stand ; 
The  spirits  you  deal  in  he  calls  contraband. 
There 's  only  one  sort  that  he  thinks  genuine ; 
All  others  he  deems  the  reverse  of  divine, 
HOME,  HOME,  &c. 

Oh !  HOME,  Medium  HOME,  if  you  only  would  get 
Up  some  apparition  like  that  of  SaJette,    ', 
Or  cause  a  Madonna  to  wink,  MB.  HOME, 
Your  spirits  and  you  might  continue  in  Rome. 
HOME,  HOME,  &c. 


Railways. 

THERE  is,  we  believe,  a  scheme  on  foot  to  form  a  junction  between  the 
subterranean  Metropolitan  and  the  Charing  Cross-the- Thames  Railways. 
The  "  Chatham  and  Dover  "  having  been  found  a  taking  title  for  adver- 
isements,  the  proposed  Line,  in  consequence  of  the  route  being  first 
hrough  tunnel  then  across  the  Bridge,  will  be  called,  "  The  Under-and- 

"W*»i»  T.inn  3> 


SlB, 


THE  LATITUDE  OF  LADIES. 


Over  Line.': 


TELEGRAM. 


from  Hussia.—fbe  EMPEROR  has  purchased  a  magnificent  parrot, 
t  has  already  learned  to  cry,  "  Scratch  a  Pole." 


IN  the  House  of  Commons  I  find  MR.  COWPEE  making  the 
subjoined  observation  relative  to  the  fact  that,  at  the  Volunteer  Review, 
many  persons,  regardless  of  the  notice  printed  on  the  cards  of  admission, 
which  reserved  the  first  three  rows  of  chairs  for  ladies,  took  the  front 
seats  for  themselves,  and  refused  to  give  them  up  to  those  whom  they 
were  intended  for : —  , 

"  It  was  a  source  of  great  regret  to  him  that  Englishmen  should  have  disgraced 
themselves,  as  he  thought  they  had  done,  on  Saturday  afternoon,  by  retaining 
seats  while  ladies  were  standing  by." 

Sir,  I  am  not  the  person  to  advocate  want  of  gallantry,  and  proper 
behaviour  towards  ladies.  But  what  I  say,  is,  if  they  want  to  have 
that  consideration  shown  them  which  they  have  been  accustomed  to 
receive,  and  still  think  themselves  entitled  to  expect— they  had  better 
give  up  Crinoline.  Ladies,  however,  naturally  attractive  and  agreeable, 
are  not  to  suppose  that  they  can  create  interest,  and  also  an  obstruction. 

I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  Servant,  SMELI'UNGUS. 

P.S.  Place  aux  dames  is  all  very  well,  but  I  do  not  like  to  be  thrust 
off  the  pavement  into  the  gutter,  Sir.  Neither  do  I  relish  having  the 
accumulations  of  the  pavement  wiped  off  on  my  knees,  whenever  I  ride 
ir.  an  omnibus. 


S.  T.  P.  for  Cork. 

CONSIDERING  the  wonderful  erudition  in  the  science  of  Divinity  dis-  . 
played  the  other  day  in  the  House  of  Commons  by  the  Hon.  Member  I 
tor  Cork  in  his  remarks  about  the  Athanasian  Creed  and  other  subjects  ! 
therewith  connected,  we  have   much  pleasure  in  nominating  MB.  V. 
SCULLY  Professor  of  Theology. 


MONEY  MARKET. — Shares,  in  Ascension  Island  Company,  going  up. 
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ORGAN-GRINDING    AT    HIGHBURY. 

PECULIAR  kind  of  case,  one 
of  a  class,  quite  a  generic 
instance  c.i  ^rind- 

ing nuisance,   came  before 
KT  one  day 

last  week.  The  complain- 
ant was  the  I 
MEADOWS  ROD  WELL,  of 
Highbury  New  Park,  a 
-yman  of  the  Churcli 
of  Knihind,  the  defendant 
an  Italian  organ-grinder 
named  VALENTINE.  This 
fellow  had  disturbed  tlie 
studies  of  the  reverend 
gentleman,  who  is  eniagrd 
m  the  translation  of  M 
Oriental  works  in  so  many 
languages,  by  playing  in 
the  front  court  of  the 
of  an  opposite  neighbour,  a 
,Mu.  HALLK,  who  i> 
thins  iu  the  City,  lie  had 
been  engaged  to  play  there 
by  MR.  Jl  ALLY'S  wife. 
Thence  lie  refused  to  move, 
and  the  HALLKS  insisted 
on  keeping  him  there.  Re- 
monstrance with  MR.  HALLE  only  occasioned  him  to  rush  into  the  house  of  the  complainant, 
and,  according  to  the  lattcr's  statement,  behave  himself  in  a  very  offensive  manner.  There 
was  no  remedy  for  the  annoyance  thus  caused  by  discord  encouraged  by  vulgarity.  The 
Italian  wretch  had  a  legal  right  to  remain  where  he  was  stationed  by  his  patrons  to  the  injury 
of  his  neighbour.  MB.  HALLE'S  ignorance  of  his  duty  towards  his  neighbour,  appeared  so  great 
to  the  Magistrate,  that  he  charitably  sent  an  officer  to  instruct  him  therein.  It  is  to  be  feared 


that  the  messenger  experienced  a  no  more  kindly 
receptioi  party  whom  he  was  dispatched 

to  enlighten,  than  the  ]>rn|iliets  of  old  ci 
those  who  stoned  them,  and  1o  whose  ) 
many  lovers  of  barrel  orL-anmn-ie  aj;; 

The  case  ai  mused  is,  a- 

M-.     Who,  living  in   '  res  and 

other  regions  of  London  which  are  inhabited  by 
a  certain  class  of  civic  people,  is  not  familiar 
with  the  unnojaiire  occasioned  by  an  onran- 
grinder  patronised  by  a  bouneeable  woman,  of 
tawdry  exterior  and  violent  deportment,  whose 
husband,  as  well  has  connexions  in 

Houndsditch.  When  remonstrated  with  by  any 
gentleman  who  has  the  misfortune  to  live  near 
Dim,  on  the  distmi  ionedbyhis  wife's 

musical  proclivities,  he  becomes  insolent  and 
abusive.  Who  does  not  recognise  this  sort  of 
man  as  one  of  a  tribe  : 

1'ray,  Mit.  ll.vss.  take  care  that  your  Bill  for 
the  abatement,  of  the  organ-grinding  nuisance 
shall  effectually  prevent  anybody  from  doing 
his  duty  Iowa1 .  ibour  in  such  wise  as  that 

duty  vaa done  towards  the  REV.  MR.  KODWELL 
by  MR.  HALI.K,  in  a  manner  that  could  hardly 
be  sanctioned  by  the  Law  of  MOSES. 


Give  him  Rope  Enough. 

THE  Correspondent  of  a  contemporary  says. 
"  I  think  that  a  surprise  may  be  expected,  and 
that  the  Austrian,  with  one  single  step,  wiil  raise 
If  to  a  tremendous  height."  We  have  no 
objection  to  sec  any  burglar  imitate  the  last  act 
of  HAJUX,  but  we  think  that  he  will  require 
sereral  steps. 


SKETCHES  FROM  SOME  SCHOOLS. 

THERE  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  male  young  of  the  human  species 
give  their  elders  much  trouble.  As  MRS.  GERMAN  REED  asserts 
nightly : — 

"  The  Essence  of  all  Bother 
Is  bottled  in  a  Boy." 

If  we  send  him  to  a  public  school,  he  is  most  unreasonably  dissatisfied 
with  his.  treatment.  He  states,  truly  enough,  that  his  blanket  is  taken 
away  on  a  cold  night  to  warm  a  bigger  lad ;  that  he  is  perpetually 
licked  with  sticks  or  cricket  stumps ;  that  he  is  tumbled  over  walls  to 
smuggle  forbidden  drinks  in,  is  flogged  by  his  senior  if  he  does  not  go, 
and  by  his  master  if  he  does ;  has  to  lay  his  hand  on  the  table  that  his 
tyrant  may  cut  at  his  fingers  with  the  edge  of  a  college  cap ;  that  he  is 
brutally  lucked ;  that  he  has  little  sleep  and  always  wakes  in  a  fright ; 
that  six  cuts  over  the  calf  of  his  leg  with  a  racket  is  liis  senior's  way  of 
hinting  displeasure ;  that  he  has  to  perform  the  united  menial  offices  of 
a  scullion  and  a  shoeblack ;  and  that  after  a  few  months  of  fagging  he 
is  no  longer  fit  for  the  athletic  exercises  in  which  he  formerly  excelled. 

This,  ladies,  and  especially  mothers,  is  all  proved,  and  solemnly 
written  down,  as  evidence  taken  before  Parliamentary  Commissioners 
who  were  ordered  to  inquire  into  our  Public  School  system.  You  may 
read  it,  and  much  more,  which  you  will  not  find  such  pleasant  reading 
as  a  sensation  novel.  Well,  as  we  have  said,  boys  complain,  and  some 
parents  take  them  out  of  what  the  foolish  children  are  pleased  to  call 
'misery" some  don't. 

But  when  you  have  taken  your  troublesome  child  out  of  his  "  misery," 
you  must  do  something  with"  him.  You  try  a  Private  School.  If  you 
are  fortunate,  that  is,  if  you  make  proper  inquiries,  and  become 
acquainted  with  the  master,  and  do  not  choose  a  teacher  with  less  care 
than  you  use  in  choosing  a  butler,  you  will  probably  discover  a  worthy 
guide,  philosopher,  and  friend  for  your  son ;  and  happily  there  are 
hundreds  of  such  men,  now  at  work  for  the  England  ot  the  Future. 
But  you  mav  as  well  be  careful,  or  you  may  have  more  bother. 

Last  week,  at  the  Bromley  Petty  Sessions,  the  Magistrates  had  to 
deal  with  a  M  u.  KIIGAB  GLENNIE  SMITH,  who  keeps  a  private  school 
at  Beekenham.  The  parents  of  two  little  boys,  one  ten,  the  other  eight, 
placed  them  with  MR.  E.  G.  SMITH,  and  as  the  terms  were  £150  a-year, 
the  establishment  must  have  been  considered  respectable.  The  little 
buy  had  been  delicate,  "and,"  said  SERJEANT  BALLANTINE  (corrobo- 
rated by  the  mother  on  oath)  :— 

'  The  boys  wero  sent  to  tho  school  on  the  express  understanding  that  no  per- 

s  to  be  administered,  their  mother  having  pointed  out  that 

:md  subject  to  glandular  swellings,  t*d  it  was  upon  the 

•l   -Mn   Su.ni  tlwtliu  uiod  persuasion  and  endeavoured  to  win  the  love 

I  the  boys,  and  never  resorted  to  personal  violence,  that  she  consented  to  leave  her 


boys  under  his  care,  believing  that  she  had  found  them  a  home.  But  the  course 
pursued  by  the  defendant  with  regard  to  the  younger  boy  was  such  as  rendered  him 
unfit  to  have  the  charge  oi  boys.  Tho  boy  was  sat  to  learn  lessons,  and  because  he 
did  not  accomplish  them  to  the  defendant's  satisfaction,  he  '  flew '  upon  him,  and 
beat  him  about  the  head  and  face  in  a  most  unmerciful  manner,  by  which  his 
nervous  system  suffered  so  great  a  shock  that  it  was  some  days  before  he  recovered. 
The  poor  child's  head,  face,  and  ears  were  all  bruised,  and  although  the  assault 
complained  of  happened  some  seventeen  days  ago,  the  marks  about  his  head  and 
cheeks  were  still  visible.  D«.  JEFFERSON,  who  was  the  medical  adviser  of  the 
family,  and  who  was  called  in  to  see  the  boy,  would  tell  them  that  if  such  treatment 
had  been  continued  it  would  have  been  at  the  risk  of  the  child's  life." 


The  case  was  heard  at  great  length  and  very  fairly ;  counsel's  state- 
ment was  certainly  made  out,  though  another  boy  tried  to  soften  the 
case,  "  but  admitted  that  MR.  E.  G.  SMITH  had  told  him  what  to  say," 
and  though  a  housemaid,  called  JOWELL — it  should  have  been  JEWEL — 
with  the  most  loyal  alacrity  swore  that  the  child  was  "even  more 
sprightly  and  cheerful  after  the  punishment  than  before."  The  magis- 
trates deliberated,  and  then  fined  MR.  EDGAR  G.  SMITH,  Five  Pounds. 

Such  are  some  Public  and  some  Private  Schools ;  and  really  it  is  im- 
possible not  to  feel  irritated  at  the  trouble  one  has  to  dispose  satisfac- 
torily of  the  creature  called  a  Boy.  However,  as  he  must  have  been 
created  for  some  wise  reason,  we  must  try  and  do  our  duty  by  him, 
bother  as  he  is ;  and  certainly  we  scarcely  think  that  duty  fulfilled  by 
sending  him  to  Schools,  Public  or  Private,  like  those  wliich  have  been 
illustrated  in  the  Parliamentary  evidence,  or  in  the  case  of  Ma.  EDGAR 
G.  SMITH  of  Beekenham.  We  are  afraid  parents,  and  especially 
mothers,  that  you  must  really  take  the  trouble  of  making  a  good  many 
inquiries  before  you  delegate  your  duties ;  and  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest 
of  the  risen  ana  rising  generations  will  aid  you  so  far  as  he  can,  by 
giving  you  any  information  he  may  possess  as  to  where  not  to  send  the 
latter.  We  want  another  COWFER  and  another  TIROCINIUM. 


| 


A  HERCULES  ON  THE  FIDDLE. 

WONDERFUL  are  the  words  of  writers  upon  music.  For  instance,  see 
this  scrap  from  a  recent  report  of  a  Philharmonic  Concert  :— 

"  The  next  instrumental  piece— BKETHOVEX'S  violin  concerto,  a  colossus,  to 
grapple  with  which  successfully  demands  no  less  than  the  grasp  aud  vigour  of  a 
Hercules  on  the  fiddle— took  us  into  another  world." 

A  Hercules  on  the  fiddle  !  That 's  rather  a  strong  phrase.  We-  sup- 
pose we  next  shall  hear  of  a  Jupiter  on  the  trombone,  or  a  Mars  upon 
the  drum.  And  fancy  a  bit  of  fiddling  that  can  carry  away  a  critic 
"  into  another, world !  "  Why  it  really  almost  beats  MR.  HOME  and 
his  accordion.  Perhaps  the  critic  when  he  got,  there  heard  the  music  of 
the  spheres,  or  Pan  upon  his  pipes  playing  The  Ruler  of  the  Spirits.  If 
so,  he  might  as  well  have  written  a  report  of  the  performance. 
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NOTHING    LIKE    DOING    IT    THOROUGHLY. 

Mrs.  Suncher  Greens.   " DON'T  TALK  TO  ME  ABOUT  GOING  TO  HEPSOM;  IT  AIN'T  A  FIT   PLACE  FOB  FEMALES.    GIVE    ME  HASCOT,  IN 
TEK  OWN  CARBIDGI." 

Mr  £.  G    "WELL,  I  TELL  YEB  WHAT  IT  is,  SARER— YOU  MCST   TRIM  THE  BARKER  A  BIT,  OR  YOU'LL  NEVER  BE  IN  TIME  FOR  THE 

COP  ! "  " 


THE  EOYAL  VISIT  TO  CAMBRIDGE. 

SOUND  the  Crumpets,  beat  the  Drums !  Pardon,  the  allusion ;  I  write 
this  immediately  after  breakfast. 

The  Reserves  of  the  Al  Division  of  Police,  looking,  in  their  new 
helmets,  like  amateur  firemen,  are  forming  a  line  in  Trinity  Street. 
They  are  preventing  the  crowd — the  hoi  Polloi,  as  the  Public  Orator 
calls  them  (clever  fellow,  the  Public  Orator !)— from  mobbing  the  Royal 
Carriage. 

Three  cheers  for  the  Royal  Carriage  !    There  is  nobody  in  it. 

These  towering  ruffians  of  the  Civil  Exeeutive  Department — Police- 
firemen  !  Why  can't  they  let  the  poor  people  enjoy  themselves  ? 

From  a  comfortable  situation  aloft  1  cheer  the  crowd.  A  policeman 
will  not  allow  a  butcher  to  pass.  Butcher  grapples  with  the  minion  of 
the  Law. 

"Don't  stand  that.  Butcher!"  I  cry,  impulsively,  siding  with  the 
Million  against  the  Minion. 

An  official  calls  at  the  house  to  remove  me  for  inciting  the  mob  to 
riot.  1  explain.  My  meaning  has  been  misunderstood.  I  said  "  Don't 
stand  there ! "  that  is, I  meant  so  to  express  myself.  Perfectly  satisfactory. 

I  go  down  into  the  crowd,  and  am  hustled  by  [greasy  vagabonds.  A 
member  of  the  A  1  Division  rescues  and  protects  me. 

Gallant  fellows  these  Policemen !  Noble  defenders !  Worthy  lovers 
of  order !  1  cling  to  them  in  the  hour  of  need. 

I  abominate  and  detest  a  crowd.  Knock  that  butcher  on  the  head, 
my  gallant  A  1. 

The  Prince  has  bowed  one  thousand  eight  hundred  and  seventy-six 
times  to-day  (Thursday). 

The  Princess  (bless  her!)  has  smiled  indefatigably  ever  since  her 
arrival. 

Huzzas !  Huzzas !  as  ALEXANDRA  or  DENMARK  proceeds  gloriously 
from  Trinity  College  to  the  Senate  House.  Not  only  Huzzas,  but  the 
Duke  of  Manchester's  Light  Horse  troop  also,  escort  Her  Royal 
Highness. 

Lime-lights  atop  of  St.  Mary's  !  Bells  ringing !  Guns  firing !  Ball 
at  the  Fitzwilliam  Museum,  where  all  the  specimens  had  a  holiday. 


For  several  days  previous  to  the  Royal  Visit  the  Stewards  of  the 
Ball,  and  the  President  and  Secretary,  with  other  officials  belonging  to 
the  A.D.C.,  had  been  practising  walking  backwards,  without  turning 
to  look  behind  them,  in  order  that  they  might  be  at  their  ease  in 
receiving  Royalty. 

Flower  Sliows,  Boat  Processions,  Amateur  Performance,  up  and 
down  the  Royal  Road,  in  and  out  the  College,  that  's  the  way  the 
Money  goes,  Special  Services,  Dinner  Services,  whirligig,  whizzling 
excitement. 

The  Trinity  Ball  is  grand  :  Lighted  Cloisters,  Tent  in  the  Old,  Old 
Court.  The  Master—  splendid  figure—  looming  in  the  distance. 

A  rush  !  It  is  whispered  that  The  Master  is  about  to  dance  a  fan- 
dango by  himself.  He  has  refused—  positively  refused,  and  is  sulking 
over  a  strawberry  ice  in  the  corner.  The  report  is  not  even,  founded  on 
fact.  The  last  light  in  Trinity  is  being  put  out.  , 

The  Visit  has  been  a  Great  Success. 

Nothing  can  exceed  the  popularity  of  their  H.R.H.s  among  the 
University  men,  past  and  present. 


,  . 

Isn't  it  a  pleasant  thing  to  see  a  fine  young  Prince  shaking  hands 
ith  his  old  young  friends  who  were  "up"  in  his  time:1    ALBERT 
EDWAHD,  Sir,  is  to  quote  the  immortal  Poet  :— 

"  A  Jolly  Good  Fellow, 
And  so  say  all  of  us." 

Farewell  !  as  Nurse  says  to  little  Ticksywicksy  when  the'sugarstick  has 
been  judiciously  secreted,  "  All  Gone  !    All  Gone  !  " 

[The  reader's  kind  indulgence  is  requested  for  our  elated  Contri- 
butor. —  Ed.]  _  __ 

Public  School  Commission. 

THE  Public  School  Commissioners  thinking  it  advisable  to  reduce 
all  Headmasters'  and  Sub-master's  fees,  propose  amalgamating  them- 
selves under  the  title  of  the  New  Dock  Company. 

THE  RIGHT  CONSTABLE  IN  THE  RIGHT  PLACE.—  Policeman  K  9 
(Canine)  at  the  Islington  Dog  Show. 
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RATHER    BEHIND    HIS    TIME. 

Policeman.  "HADN'T  YOU  BETTER  BE  GETTING  HOME,  YOUNG  MAN?" 
Wanderer.  "  WHA'  FOH  ?  TERSH'NT'ERERY  AIN'T  OVER  YET?  Y'  KNOW  1 " 


LAWSON'S  LOST  LIQUOR  BILL. 
The  Lament  qf  the  United  Kingdom  Allianee. 

11  MID  linos,  to  be  refused  permission, 
But  to  impose  a  prohibition 
I'Yom  drinking  spirits,  wine,  and  beer, 
On  other  folks !    1'oor  we !     Oh  dear  ! 

Pipe,  Ebenezer,  pipe  thine  eve ; 
Alouru,  Salem,  Little  Bethel,  cry. 
UVrp,  O  ye  Jumpers,  and  lament, 
Ye  congregations  of  Dissent ! 

Condole  with  us,  ye  Sunday  Schools, 

Derided  as  ollicions  fools, 

We've  had :  Liquor  Bill  kicked  out ; 

Still  to  be  sold  are  ale  and  stout. 

Content  we  must,  meanwhile,  remain 
Ourselves  from  liquors  to  abstain ; 
Can't  make  our  neighbours  do  so  too ; 
How  cruel!     What  a  shame  !    Boohoo  ! 


THE  DIGNITY  OF  THE  FRENCH  LEGISLATURE. 

WHAT  a  people  the  French  are !  The  Session  of  the 
Corps  LegisLati?  was  closed  with  a  speech  from  the  Presi- 
dent, the  Dec  DE  MORNY.  According  to  telegram : — 

"  M.  DE  MoRjrr's  speech  was  received  with  great  applause.  The 
deputies  then  separated  with  cries  of  '  Vive  I'Empen 

Fancy  Parliament  prorogued  with  the  customary  speech 
from  the  Throne,  read  by  LORD  WESTBUKY,  and  then 
separating  with  cries  of  "  Long  live  the  QUEEX  !  "  Only 
conceive  the  EARL  OF  DERBY  and  EARL  RUSSELL,  LORDS 
ELLENBOROUGH  and  GRANVILLE,  LORD  PALMERSTON  and 
MR.  DISRAELI,  SIR  STAFFORD  NORTHCOTE  and  MR.  GLAD- 
STONE, SIR  GEORGE  GREY  and  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTOX, 
MR.  LAYARD,  MR.  BRIGHT,  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  MR. 
COBDEN  and  MR.  ROEBUCK,  one  and  all  taking  leave  of 
each  other  with  that  loyal  vociferation,  and  going  away  for 
the  Parliamentary  vacation,  shouting  and  bawling  like  boys 
breaking  up  for  the  holidays. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  bth.  Monday.  The  hero  of  the  week,  and  of  all  weeks  in  which 
letters  are  delivered,  SIR  ROWLAND  HILL,  is  to  receive  £20,000  as  a 
present  from  the  Government,  to  which  directly  and  indirectly,  he  will 
nave  presented  millions,  with  advantage  and  contentment,  moreover, 
to  the  contributors  to  the  revenue.  The  gift  was  recommended,  in  the 
Lords  to-night,  by  the  CHANCELLOR  in  the  name  of  the  QUEEN.  On 
the  following  Wednesday,  in  the  Sheldonian  theatre  at  Oxford. 
Mr.  Punch  had  the  pleasure  and  glory  of  seeing  his  distinguished  friend 
receive  the  degree  of  D.C.L.,  which  may,  pro  Me  vice,  be  interpreted, 
Donor  of  Cheap  Letters. 

The  nuisance  of  Park  Lane,  the  narrowest  and  most  dangerous  street 
in  civilised  London,  was  assailed  by  LORD  LUCAN,  LORD  MALMES- 
BORY,  and  the  COMMANDER-IN-CHIEF.  Of  course,  the  authorities  shift 
the  responsibility ;  somebody  says  that  it  is  the  business  of  St.  George's 
vestry,  somebody  else  that  it  is  the  Government  business,  and  a  third 
somebody  that  it  is  the  business  of  THWAITES,  and  among  them  all 
,  people  are  knocked  down  and  nearly  killed,  or  the  traffic  is  closely 
blocked,  fifty  times  a  day.  Why  not  break  through  Hamilton  Place 
without  asking  anybody's  leave,  and  then  get  an  Act  of  Indemnity  ? 
Are  we  always  to  be  the  slaves  to  red  tape  and  vested  interests  P  There 
is  a  corn-chandler,  too,  who  has  the  fiendish  wickedness  and  demoniacal 
effrontery  to  let  carts,  containing  his  goods,  be  loaded  and  unloaded  at 
his  door,  to  the  hindrance  of  carriages  ?  Why  is  he  not  hanged  ? 
These  are  specimens  of  all  tire  arguments  on  the  subject.  But  some- 
thing ought  to  be  done,  for  Mr.  Punch  himself,  who  is  royal  in  his  love 
lor  punctuality,  was  actually  late  at  a  party  in  Eaton  Square  last 
Wednesday,  owing  to  the  Park  Lane  block,  and  to  his  having  let  his 
outriders  go  to  chapel. 

An  interesting  conversation  on  Public  School  Education"  elicited  the 
important  fact  that  when  WILLIAM  LENNOX  LASCELLES  FITZGERALD 
DE  Ros,  Baron,  was  a  little  boy  at  school,  he  was  fag  to  the  present 
I  ARCHBISHOP  OF  CANTERBURY,  cleaned  his  shoes,  and  doesn't  seem  to 
have  been  much  wallopped  by  his  Grace  (or  the  marks  have  gone  away), 
for  LORD  DE  Ros  declared  to-night  that  fagging  was  a  g9od  institution. 
Mr.  Punch  declares  it  to  be  nothing  of  the  kind,  but  an  institution  that 


makes  a  weak  boy  a  sneak,  and  a  strong  boy  a  tyrant.  The  BISHOP  OF 
LONDON,  as  usu al,  spoke  wisely,  deprecated  leaving  things  as  they  are, 
and  strongly  advocated  the  teaching  French.  So  do  we;  not  that 
French  is  worth  learning,  for  itself,  for  it  is  a  wretched  language,  but 
as  (and  possibly  by  reason  of  this  last  fact)  the  majority  of  people  un- 
derstand it,  French  is  one  of  the  disagreeable  necessities  of  the  time. 
You  do  not  learn  French  in  order  to  study  poetry  or  eloquence,  but  in 
order  to  be  able  to  vituperate  French  cooks,  and  assure  the  various 
French  ladies  whom  you  meet  that  you  have  been,  for  the  first  time  in 
your  life,  inspired  by  each  of  them  with  a  passion  which  will  be  enclosed 
with  you  in  the  tomb.  Therefore,  we  quite  agree  with  the  Bishop. 
LORD  DERBY  said  that  Grammar  could  not  be  taught  at  Public  Schools. 
We  can't  say  how  this  may  be,  but  it  never  is.  The  Archbishop 
thought  that  "  French  ought  to  be  made  imperative,"  and  our  friend 
the  Elected  of  the  Millions  will  doubtless  concur  with  the  Protestant 
hierarch. 

There  has  been  a  great  powder  explosion  at  Corfu,  but  LORD  HAR- 
TINGTON  was  happy  to  say  that,  as  it  had  occurred  since  our  troops  left, 
it  was  only  Greeks  that  had  been  blown  up. 

LADY  ELGIN,  widow  of  one  of  the  best  and  ablest  noblemen  who  ever 
preferred  serving  his  country  to  living  an  idle  and  foolish  life,  is,  most 
properly,  to  have  a  pension  of  £1000  a  year,  in  testimony  of  our  sense 
of  the  'merits  of  her  illustrious  husband.  We  trust  that  she  may  long 
be  reminded  of  a  nation's  gratitude. 

Then  we  had  a  lively  row.  The  Conference  was  the  theme,  and  MR. 
DISRAELI  made  what  PAM  called  "  a  magnificent  display  cf  virtuous 
indignation."  He  abused  the  Government  for  telling  nothing,  also  for 
having  no  policy,  also  for  abandoning  the  policy  which  LORD  PALMER- 
STON  Lad  vigorously  announced  a  few  weeks  back.  The  PREMIER  com- 
plained of  being  attacked  when  he  could  not  defend  himself,  demanded 
what  policy  the  Opposition  wanted,  and  refused  further  explanations. 
LORD  ROBERT  CECIL  accused  him  of  making  an  experiment  on  the 
patience  of  the  House,  and  of  betraying  Denmark  under  the  pretext  of 
serving  her.  MR.  KINGLAKE  rather  agreed,  generally,  with  MB, 
DISRAELI,  but  thought  the  Government  might  be  right  in  backing  out 
of  an  untenable  position. 

Then  we  had  a  still  livelier  row.  The  National  Gallery  was  the 
theme,  and  MR.  COWPER  asked  for  £10,000  towards  the  erection  of  a 
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MANSERS  beat  the  Govemme  majority,   jj^££ 

,  '  arguments 

Tutsdav  MR  CAIRD  made  an  able  speech  in  favour  of  his  proposal   the  Party- 
for the  collecting  and  publishing  Agricultural  Statistics.    The  subject  ' 
extreme  Iv  important,  and  perfectly  uninteresting,  except  to     he 
producers  of  t he  nation's  food,  and  to  smart  London  men,  who 
str7neth  of  havin"  taken  villas  a  fi-w  miles  out  of  town,  cock  tin 
in  tin"  most  profound  manner  at  the  fields  they  pass  m  the  tram,  ami 
talk  about  "poor  soil"  aud  "  thin  crops"  as  solemnly  as  it  six  mouths 
1  "iev  knew  wheat  from  barley.    Government  res.sted  the  proposal, 
and  MR/CAIRD  beat  the  Government  by  <1  to  Oi. 

Wednesday  MR.  LAWSON'S  Bill  for  robbing  a  poor  man  of  his  beer 

"  cu"ta  ."*:,  Tr;  i  .      U.-i.    *!,„    .*»]»«*    tnnmif&  ic  rivnTtpr 


^  to  come  into  office-they  use  much  wealer 
for   the   delight  of  the  dowagers    and    the   donkeys  of 


. 

wa-we  don't  like  strong  language,  but  the  vulgar  tongue  is  proper 
mon  prayer  demands  strong  action-kicked  out  by  ar 
House,  the  numbers  being,  kickers  292,  friends  of  the  kicked 
That  was  all  right.  M,:  /V,,M  hates  intoxication  almost  as 


MISCONDUCT  TO  THE  MAYOB,  OF  WINDSOR. 

BEHOLD  a  prodigy  till  now  unheard  of  and  unknown, 

I  or  repulsed  from  showing  Ms  devotion  to  the  Throne  ; 
A  tliiiig  'tis  to  wide  ope  the  eyes  and  bristle  up  the  hah- ! 
The  thought  of  such  indignity  inflicted  on  a  Mayor  ! 


when  common  prayer  ucuuuma  om^i*  •"'"•"••  ,~"~A —  pVi 
indi-nant  House,  the  numbers  being,  kickers  292,  friends  of  the  kicked 
Bill  35  That  was  all  right.  Mr.  Punch  hates  intoxication  almost  as 
much  as  he  hates  tyranny,  and  will  add,  that  while  rejoicing  that  a  partial 
and  oppressive  measure  has  been  defeated,  he  desires  .to  see  drunken- 
ness much  more  severely  punished  than  at  present,  instead  ot  its  being 
accepted  as  any  sort  of  extenuation  of  the  crimes  it  generates. 

Thursday  LORD  WESTBUHY  has  a  new  plan  for  giving  attorneys 
their  due.  He  promised  to  explain  it  at  a  later  date.  We  deem  it  right 
to  mention  that  we  are  opposed  to  corporal  punishments,  and  tneretore 
trust  that  these  will  not  form  part  of  liis  scheme. 

Federal  enlistment  in  this  kingdom  still  annoys  sundry  Peers,  but 
LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  it  was  effected,  not  by  MR.  LINCOLN  s 
Government,  but  by  private  speculators,  and  added  consolingly,  that 
"  only  Irishmen  could  be  credulous  enough  to  be  so  deluded. 

LORD  RUSSELL  also  said,  in  reference  to.the  American  struggle,  that 
"  he  wished  the  North  could  see  the  inconsistency  of  attempting,  by 
war,  to  prevent  five  or  six  millions  of  their  former  fellow-subjects  from 
putting  into  action  the  principle  of  independence  which,  on  every 
4th  of  "July,  they  met  in  New  England  to  celebrate."  MESSRS.  LINCOLN  ' 
&  DATIS  will  please  to  take  notice  that  these  are  the  EARL'S  own  words, 
addressed  to  the  Peers  of  England,  and  that  the  report  is  no  forgery. 
Are  we  apprehended  ? 

LORD  PALMERSTON  stated  that,  by  agreement  of  Lonterence,  the 
German  burglars  were  not  to  resume  their  course  of  crime  for  a  fort- 
night after  the  expiration  of  the  armistice. 

MR.  GLADSTONE,  ever  eager  for  the  better  collection  of  taxes,  moved 

i  his  Bill  for  making  his  machinery  more  effective.    It  was  a  good 


The  QUEEN,  returned  from  Scotland,  was  at  Windsor  Station  due, 
And  1  went  to  greet  my  Sovereign,  like  a  Mayor  and  liegeman  true, 
As  sure  I  was  in  duty  bound  to  dance  attendance  there : 
Such,  on  all  such  occasions,  is  the  place  of  every  Mayor. 

We — I  and  Mr.  Alderman,  my  worthy  brother,  BLUXT— 
Did  thither  march,  HER  MAJESTY  with  welcome  to  confront ; 
There  followed  in  our  retinue  a  train  of  ladies  fair, 
Who,  by  accustomed  privilege,  accompanied  the  Mayor. 

But  when  we  reached  the  Station— I  can  hardly  tell  my  tale— 
I  pant,  I  gasp,  I  gulch,  I  choke;  my  stifled  accents  fail— 
Railway  policemen  barred  the  door,  and  did,  yes  they  did  dare, 
Deny  me  entrance— me,  I  say— me,  me  myself,  the  Mayor  ! 

"  Strict  orders  from  the  platform's  view  the  public  to  exclude  ? 
Why,  fellows,  what !    We  are  the  Mayor  and  not  the  multitude. 
Knaves,  look  at  me !  How !  Don't  you  see  the  robes  and  chain  I  wear?  " 
"  You  can't  have  no  admission  here  for  all  you  are  the  Mayor." 

Who  ever  read,  or  heard,  or  thought,  or  dreamt  of  such  a  scene  ? 
Policemen  telling  their  own  Mayor  he  can't  approach  his  Queen ! 
Ill  if  in  England  monarchy  can  ever  come  to  fare, 
It  will  if  Jacks  in  Office  stand  between  it  and  the  Mayor. 


A  LIFT  FOR  A  LADIES'  SCHOOL. 


LIKE  every  true  gentleman,  Mr.  Punch  loves  the  ladies ;  and  being  a 
man  of  mind,  he  specially  loves  such  of  them  as  mentally  are  loveable. 

„  _  „         Mr.  Punch's  love  is  vast,  and  embraces  all  womanity :  but,  provided  they 

If  we^are  to  be  plundered,  at  least  do  not  |  be  equally  devoted  and  attached  to  him,  he  must  own  that  he  prefers  a 

'  pretty  woman  who  has  brains  to  a  pretty  one  without  them.     So  Mr. 


deal  opposed,  but  unwisely. 

let  the  plunder  be  wasted  in  transitu.  ^ j r j  — 

The  Street  Music  Bill  came  on  for  Second  Reading,  and  MR.  BASS  punck  is  ever  ready  to  encourage  with  his  smile  any  scheme  which 
showed  that  the  present  law  was,  as  SIR  RICHABD  MAYNE  complained, '  tends  to  show  that  there  are  ladies  in  existence  who  not  merely  have 
wholly  inefficient  to  prevent  a  cruel  nuisance.  SIR  RICHARD  said  that  brains,  but  are  learning  how  to  use  them :  and  as  the  Female  School  of 
unless  a  person  could  declare  that  he  was  actually  dying,  the  police  had  :  ^  appears  adapted  to  this  end,  Mr.  Punch  thinks  it  deserving  that 
no  power  to  remove  a  grinding  ruffian  who  might  seek  to  extort  pay  he  should  say  a  word  for  it. 

from  the  friends  of  the  sick  man.  MR.  LAWSON  said  that  the  publicans  •  «  Xo  make  this  institution  permanent  and  self-supporting,"  the  Corn- 
chiefly  maintain  the  musicians,  as  it  is  good  policy  to  hire  the  brutes  to  '  m;ttee  say  they  want  more  scholars  and  more  school-rooms.  Whether 
amuse  drinkers  into  sotting  themselves.  Here,  by  the  way,  licensing  the  afj  scholars  all  wear  crinoline  or  not,  the  Committee  do  not  state. 
Magistrates  have  a  good  pull  on  the  Bungs.  MR.  AYKTON  and  Haply  some  of  them  have  brains  enough  to  counsel  its  rejection;  or 
MR.  ADDERLEY  supported  the  Second  Reading.  MB.  BUTT,  as  might  perhaps  it  is  a  rule 'that  the  scholars  hang  their  hoops  up  when  they 
be  expected  from  his  name,  went  on  the  Bung  side,  and  as  might  be  enter  school,  and  by  sitting  with  limp  skirts,  take  up  as  little  space  as 


would  appear,  on  courting  popularity  among  those  wliose  applause  is   vided  that  the  rest  of  it  "be  raised  by  other  means."    Among  these 

not  usually  coveted  by  educated  men.    However,  his  colleague,  SIR   other  means,  a  bazaar  is  to  be  held  on  the  Twenty-third  of  June,  and 

GEORGE  GREY,  who  is  too  proud  to  stoop  for  such  p  audit,  spoke  m  people  who  like  walking  in  the  Gardens  at  South  Kensington  had  better 

favour  of  the  repression  of  a  nuisance  which  especially  assails  those   wai]£  there  then.    The  PRINCE  OF  WALES  is  going,   and  so  is  the 

on  whom  MR.  GLADSTONE  is  ever  ready  to  pile  taxation,  though  he  will ,  pBINCESS  and  so  too  is  PRINCE  PUNCH.    Not  a  word  more  need  be 

not  help  to  relieve  them  from  annoyances  that  do  much  to  prevent  their  :  said  to  show  that  everybody  who  is  anybodv,  will  be  present  at  the 

earning  the  income  he  mulcts.    SIR  ROBERT  PEEL  also  delivered  him-  fgte  anti  ;f  you  woul(j  not  be  thought  a  nobody,  you  had  best  not  keep 

self  in  manly  fashion,  m  favour  ot  the  Bill,  and  ridiculed  MR.  GLAD-  i  awav  from  it. 

STONE'S  crotchet  that  there  was  any  wish  to  hinder  the  people  of  j  ===^^=^= 

amusement,  the  object  being  to  send  the  musicians  where  they  arc 

liked,   instead  of  permitting  them  to  get  hush  money  out  ot   the  SOBER  AND  DISORDERLY. 

tormented  folks  by  whom  they  are  hated.    We  are  happy  to  add  that 

an  attempt  to  defeat  the  Bill  was  itself  defeated  by  a  majority  of  37,       AT  a  meeting  held  on  Monday  last  week,  in  Exeter  Hall,  under  the 

and  the  Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time.  auspices  of  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance  for  the  Suppression  ot  the 

Ffiday.  It  seems  that  it  is  the  Danes  who  will  not  hear  of  a  longer  !  Traffic  in  Intoxicating  Liquors,  the  first  of  a  string  of  resolutions  in 
armistice  than  the  one  above  mentioned.  They  are  full  of  fight,  and  !  favour  ot  MR.  LAWSON'S  now  rejected  Permissive  Bill,  having  been  put 
they  object  to  the  German  burglars  having  time  to  settle  and  strengthen  :  by  the  Chairman,  was  carried  almost  but  not  quite  unanimously,  one 
themselves  in  the  districts  which  they  have  violated.  ]  unfortunate  person  near  the  door,"  says  the  Times,  holding  up  fiis 

A  plan  of  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL'S  for  saving  trouble  to  the  Parlia-  llan(i  against  it."  Of  course  you  would  think  that  the  wretch  was 
mentary  Committees  was  discussed,  but  not  approved.  As  if  most  of  treated  by  an  assembly  convened  for  the  purpose  of  enforcing  sobriety 
the  Parliament  men  did  not  privately  enjoy  the  dignity  and  fuss  of  w'th  silent  contempt.  Oh,  dear,  no  !- 
sitting  on  Committees.  Besides,  they  are  an  excuse  for  avoiding 
flower  shows,  garden  parties,  fetes,  concerts,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
afflicting  follies  of  fashionable  life. 


Of  course,  a  really  interesting  debate  on  the  subject  of  a  Gold  Coinage   perance' ! 


"  This  was  the  signal  for  a  tremendous  uproar,  which  was  with  great  difficulty 
quelled  by  the  Chairman." 

Such,  as  exliibited  by  an  assembly  of  agitating  teetotallers,  is  tern- 
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Colossal  Old  Lady  (politely).    "  You  NEEDN'T  MOVE,  SIB. 
SOON  SHAKE  DOWN." 


I   SHALL 


TALLYHO  THE  OHGAN-GRINDER ! 

DEAR  PUNCH, 

You  know  everything,  from  talking  in  Chaldee  to  playing 
knurr-and-spell  (if  I  could  think  of  anything  more  difficult  I  'd  mention 
it),  so  of  course  vou  know  that  there's  a  comic  song  extant  called 
Tallyho  the  Grinder!  I  never  heard  the  song  myself,  and  I  don't 
desire  to  hear  it,  for  I  detest  all  singing,  save  the  singing  of  a  tea- 
kettle. Still,  I  really  wish  that  one  01  your  young  poets  would  just 
parody  this  song,  and  adapt  it  to  the  use  of  those  who  hate  street 
music.  Tallyho  the  Grinder!  would  be  a  famous  song  to  sing  while 
hunting  down  an  organ-man  ;  and  I  will  give  you  some  idea  of  how  I 
think  it  should  be  sung.  I  would  suggest  that  the  first  verse  should 
be  written  as  a  solo  for  the  infuriated  householder,  who,  being  tortured 
past  endurance  by  the  grinding  of  a  hand-organ,  at  length  rushes  forth 
resolved  to  tallyho  the  grinder,  and  hunt  him  from  the  street.  A  duet 
might  next  ensue  for  him  and  the  policeman,  whom  he  luckily  encoun- 
ters just  outside  his  doorstep,  and  by  a  bit  of  silver  suasion  gets  to  join 
him  in  the  chace.  The  "varmint"  having  "stolen  away"  the  chorus, 
Tallyho  the  Grinder  !  might  be  sung  by  all  the  pack  of  idle  dogs  who 
are  about,  and  who  are  ever  ready  to  give  tongue  in  a  pursuit.  When 
the  chorus  flags,  the  burden  oi  the  song  might  be  kept  up  by  the 
policemen,  each  one  in  rotation  when  the  beast  comes  on  his  beat. 

Were  some  such  hunting  song  as  this  adapted  for  the  sport,  the  chace 
of  organ-grinders  might  oecome  a  most  exciting  and  most  popular 
pursuit,  and  our  streets  might  soon  be  cleared  from  the  varmints  that 
infest  them ;  for  after  every  hunt,  of  course,  the  organ  should  be  broken 
up  and  thrown  among  the  pack. 

Trusting  some  of  your  young  TENNYSONS  may  carry  out  my  notion, 
and  compose  a  rattling  good  organ-hunting  song,  believe  me,  with  much 
sympathy  for  all  enraged  by  street  musicians,  yours  constantly, 

I.  RATDS. 

P.S.  If  a  subscription  pack  be  started  to  hunt  down  street  mu- 
sicians, I  know  a  lot  of  would-be  quiet  fellows,  like  myself,  who  would 
willingly  subscribe  to  it. 


Notes  and  Queries. 

Query.  It  might  have  been  the  Ettrick  Shepherd  who  said,  after 
sleeping  out  all  night  on  the  Grampians,  that  they  ought  to  be  called 
the  Crampy'un  Hills. 


PUBLIC  SCHOOL  COMMISSIONS. 

Proposed  Alterations  in  The  Eton  Sy*t,,,i :    I,,  I.,-  ,,<!i,/,r,<l  in  1SG5;  »» 
order  to  preccitt  any  lloi/x  fium  "Ituri/,*/  Elu,t,  in  such  a  itate  t>f 
»rattce  as  reflect*  nit  credit  upon  the  School." 

6  A.M.— Kise.  Get  two  propositions  of  Euclid  by  heart  while  washing, 
and  solve  two  algebraic  equations,  settled  overnight,  while  dressing. 

0  150.—  Leave  yrmr  I  lame's  or  Tutor's,  and  go  into  school.  "Saying 
lesson,"  VIKGIL,  Ho.MKit,  or  (Mm.  No  boy  to  say  less  than  thirty  lines, 
an. I  only  to  be  prompted  once.  He  will  be'  i  r  tin- 

book,  if  he  can,  and  bo  prepared  to  1;-:  n0a  No  petua 

to  be  under  one  hundred  uud  twenty  lines,  Greek,  or  one  hundred  and 
sixty,  Latin. 

71.";.  —  School  over.    Back  to  Tutor's  or  Dame's.     I  "sson, 

Seiiptores  ;  ripi..  Jlniiiaiii,  I  en  pages,  for  next  school.     Kvery 

word  to  be  looked  out  conscientiously ,  tin-re  being  monitors  (Harrow 
fashion)  appoint!  :;  \vlnlewalkingfrom 

room  to  room,  monitors  will  take  their  break 

8. — Every  boy  to  breakfast  in  his  own  room,  and  while  eating,  he  will, 
in  order  to  acquire  a  thorough  knowledge  of  art,  draw  his  teapot,  rolls, 
butler,  &e.  The  teapot  draw. 

810.— Every  boy  will  sing  a  Latin  grace,  accompanying  himself  on 
some  musical  instrument. 

8'15. — Write  out  a  theme  in  German,  on  the  Political  Economy  of 
the  Cherokces,  or  some  such  comprehensive  subject. 
^  9. — Pupil  room.     Construe  lesson,  previously  prepared,  to  tutor. 
Forty  derivations  to  be  fairly  written  out  by  each  boy. 

'•>  1-5.— Drawing  Fortifications  in  the  .Mathematical  School-room. 
Painting  the  same. 

10  30.— Exercises  in  French,  Italian,  Russian  and  Sclavonic  Dialect. 

11.—  School.    Construe,  lesson  prepared  at  71 •"> . 

11'4;5.— Out  of  school.  Playtin  ;'nr  boys  who  have  to  write 

out  punishments,  be  flogged,  or  have  to  lag  for  upper  boys.  Cricket 
for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Boating  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Five 
minutes  being  allowed  to  get  to  the  river  from  the  playing  fields.  While 
fagging  out,  each  boy  will  be  learning  a  passage  of  BOLIJJGBHOKB, 
BUKKE,  SHERIDAN  or  BACON,  as  his  tutor  may  see  fit. 

12'20.— Going  in  to  prepare  Greek  Grammar  for  three  o'clock  school. 

12'35. — Singing  Lesson  in  Upper  School. 

12'45.— Pupil  room.  Take  down  "  sense  for  verses,"  and  commence 
working  at  them. 

2.— Absence.    Attend  in  the  School  yard  to  answer  to  your  names. 
2'5. — Dinner,  except  for  those  boys  who  have  to  write  out  punish- 
ments. 

2'30. — Prepare  Lesson  for  five  o'clock  school. 

3.— School.    Lesson  prepared  at  12'20. 

3'45. — Prepare  Lesson  for  six  o'clock  school  next  day. 

4'30. — Pupil-room.  English  Composition.  Writing  from  dictation ; 
unless  writing  out  punishments. 

5 '15. — School.    Take  in  Lesson  prepared  at  2'30. 

6. — Tea,  to  be  taken  during  a  Lecture  on  Natural  Science,  open  to 
all  boys  who  are  not  writing  out  punishments  given  at  five,  or  finishing 
others  which  have  been  increased  in  consequence  of  not  having  been 
shown  up  in  due  time. 

6'30.— Prepare  "  Private  Business  "  for  tutor. 

7. — Private  Business  in  tutor's  Pupil-room. 

8.— Take  down  "  sense  "  for,  and  work  at,  Greek  Iambics,  under  the 
supervision  of  tutor. 

9.— Chemistry.  Botany.  Astronomy.  Geology.  Write  out  and 
learn  questions  and  answers  on  all  three  subjects. 

10.— Bed.  Or  write  out  punishments  given  by  tutor,  or  finish  any 
other  extra  work. 

The  Boys,  as  parties  chiefly  interested,  are  now  forming  themselves 
into  a  Committee  to  take  the  above  proposed  alterations  into  serious 
consideration. 

TELEGRAM. 

Slough,  Wednesday,  June  lath,  10  A.M. 
Proposal  negatived  by  GOO  to  1. 

„   LATEST. 

Slough,  Wednesday,  June  15M,  1015  A.JT. 

The  minority  has  been  kicked.  He  now  votes  with  the  majority. 
They  have  no  power  to  unkick  him. 

The  proceedings  terminated  with  a  vote  of  thanks  to  LORD 
STANHOPE.  • 
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Inquiring  Youth.  "  PLEASE,  MAMMA,  WHY  is  UNCLE'S  HORSE  CALLED  A  Cos  ? " 

Mamma. ,"  OH,  JIT  DEAB  !    BECAUSE— BECAUSE — WHY  BECAUSE  HE  HAS  A  THICK  BODY  AND  SHORT  LEGS! 

Inquiring  Youth.  "  WHAT,  LIKE  YOU,  MAMMA  ?  " 


POLICE     CASE     EXTRAORDINARY. 

PROCEEDINGS  ON  REMAND,  BEFORE  MR.  BULL. 

(From  our  own  Reporter]. 

THE  two  disreputable  foreigners,  FRANCIS-JOSEPH  CHARLES  HAPS- 
BUBG,  and  FREDERICK- WILLIAM  Louis  HOHENZOLLERN,*  were  brought 
up  ou  remand  on  the  charge  of  assault  and  highway  robbery  wit'u 
violence,  preferred  against  them  by  a  weakly  and  undersized  Dane, 
CHRISTIAN  GLUCKSBOURG.  We  (have  already  described  the  deplorable 
condition  of  the  Complainant.  He  appeared  somewhat  recovered  from 
the  effects  of  the  ruffianly  treatment  which  he  had  experienced  from  the 
Prisoners,  though  he  was  still  unable  to  move  without  crutches,  and 
complained  of  severe  internal  injuries,  causing  serious  intestinal  derange- 
ment. His  face  showed  several  ghastly  scars,  and  his  right  arm  was 
still  bandaged.  His  doctors  are  understood  to  have  recommended 
amputation,  but  to  this  the  sufferer  very  naturally  objects. 

In  answer  to  the  worthy  Magistrate's  inquiries,  Complainant  said  that 
"  he  still  felt  very  weak  and  ill ;  doubted  if  he  should  ever  get  over  the 
El-treatment  of  the  Prisoners,  but  hadn't  lost  his  pluck  for  all  that.  If 
he  couldn't  get  back  the  property  that  had  been  taken  from  him,  and 
obtain  security  against  future  violence,  he  'd  stick  to  the  prosecution, 
though  it  cost  him  the  coat  off  his  back  and  the  shoes  off  his  feet.  He 
had  been  violently  threatened  by  the  Prisoners'  associates  since  the 
former  proceedings  in  this  Court.  They  wished  him  to  compromise 
the  case  and  make  an  agreement  with  the  Prisoners,  leaving  the 
plunder  in  their  hands,  and  declared  if  he  refused  to  agree  to  this,  they 
would  have  his  life.  But  he  was  determined  to  have  his  rights — if  he 
died  for  it." 

The  plucky  manner  in  which  the  Complainant  expressed  this  deter- 
mination, in  spite  of  the  contrast  between  his  weakly  and  disabled 
appearance,  and  the  embodiment  of  brute  force  in  the  brawny,  hulking 
prisoners,  produced  a  burst  of  applause  in  the  Court,  which  was 
instantly  suppressed  by  the  worthy  Magistrate,  who  said  that  "  much 

"  See  our  "  Police  Report  Extraordinary,"  page  210. 


as  he  admired  pluck — and  certainly  the  Complainant  appeared  a  person 
of  great  courage — this  was  a  Court  of  Justice,  in  which  such  expressions 
of  feeling  could  not  be  tolerated." 

He  wished  to  know  whether,  since  he  had  remanded  the  case,  the 
Complainant  had  been  able  to  come  to  any  fair  terms  with  the 
Prisoners.  He  could  not  approve  of  anything  like  compounding  of 
felony;  but  here  there  certainly  had  been  some  dispute  about  title, 
which  just  renwved  the  case  from  the  category  of  ordinary  highway 
robbery  with  violence,  and  justiiied  a  remand  with  a  view  to  arrange- 
ment between  the  parties. 

GLUCKSBOURG  said  that  he  had  not  been  able  to  come  to  any  terms. 
The  Prisoners'  agents  had  been  in  occupation  of  the  house,  which 
formed  part  of  the  property  in  dispute,  ever  since  the  assault  upon 
him,  and  had  been  eating  and  drinking,  as  he  understood,  in  the  most 
wasteful  and  expensive  manner,  at  his  expense ;  they  had  killed  his 
C9ws,  calves,  sheep,  pigs,  and  fowls ;  broken,  into  his  cellar,  and  smoked 
his  tobacco.  Then  they  had  kissed  his  maid-servants  repeatedly.  .  .  . 

The  worthy  Magistrate  inquired  if  the  maid-servants  had  lodged  any 
complaint  of  that  abominable  outrage. 

GLUCKSBOURG  said  he  was  not  aware  that  they  had  actually  applied 
for  warrants  against  the  offenders,  but  they  were  understood  to  have 
complained  ....  they  did  not  like  being  kissed  ....  not  by  the 
Prisoners'  men ;  they  were  plain,  wore  beards,  smelt  strong  of  tobacco 
and  garlic,  and  had  an  objection  to  soap  and  water  ....  in  fact,  they 
were  pigs,  hounds,  and  schelmen,  (a  German  term  of  abuse  and 
contempt  as  we  understood  from  M.  ALBERT,  the  intelligent  inter- 
preter). 

The  [Prisoners  here  interposed,  and  asked  if  this  sort  of  language 
was  to  be  permitted  ....  It  was  very  painful  to  their  feelings. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  (severely)  he  should  have  had  more 
consideration  for  the  Prisoners'  feelings  if  they  had  had  a  little  more 
consideration"  for  the  Complainant's  bones  and  pockets.  (Laughter  in 
Court,  in  which  the  Complainant  joined.)  Still,  he  would  recommend 
the  Complainant  to  avoid  abusive  language. 

Complainant  said  he  did  not  complain  so  much  of  their  kissing  the 
maids,  nor  even  of  the  havoc  they  had  made  in  his  larder  and  cellar,  as 
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of  their  continued  occupation  of  the  property.  They  had  absolutely 
refused  to  stir,  and  now  declared  it  was  their  intention  to  remain  in 
possession,  in  defiance  of  the  European  Police.  He  wished  to  know  if 
this  was  to  be  put  up  with.  He  had  asked  INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  to 
make  a  representation  to  the  Prisoners'  agents  .... 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  said  he  had  made  a  representation— several 
representations  ....  had  done  nothing  but  make  represcntatons  for 
the  hist  month,  but  as  yet  without  effect :  they  were  representations  in 
writing.  He  had  copies  with  him  which  he  would  be  glad  to  read  to 
the  worthy  Magistrate  .... 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  he  had  much  rather  not.  There  was  a 
good  deal  too  much  representation  in  writing,  he  thought,  went  on  in 
the  Inspector's  Office.  He  thought  persons  employed  in  a  Police 
Station  would  do  well  to  busy  themselves  less  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
and  more  with  their  bulls'-eyes,  truncheons,  and  handcuffs,  and  with 
looking  slurp  after  suspicious  characters  and  notorious  offenders.  What 
had  the  Inspector  to  say  as  to  the  reception  of  his  representations  by 
the  Prisoners'  agents? 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  said  he  could  not  say  anything  very  pleasant 
....  indeed,  if  the  worthy  Magistrate  would  allow  him  he  would 
rather  not  say  anything  at  present  ....  he  was  still  making  repre- 
sentations .... 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  he  took  that  for  granted. 

Inspector  still  hoped  that  the  Prisoners  and  their  friends  might  be 
brought  to  reason.  Had  reason  to  think  that  the  Prisoners  had  some 
shadow  of  a  ground  of  complaint  against  GLUCKSBOURG. 

The  Prisoners  here  burst  into  loud  asseverations  that  they  were  the 
most  innocent,  injured,  and  ill-used  of  men :  a  declaration  which  called 
forth  an  irrepressible  burst  of  hissing  and  hooting  among  the  crowd  in 
Court,  which  the  worthy  Magistrate  in  vain  endeavoured  to  suppress. 

The  Complainant  here  muttered  something  about  a  Cross— about  the 
Police  being  in  league  with  the  Prisoners. 

INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  said  he  protested  against  such  an  insinuation. 
He  had  made  a  suggestion  to  the  Prisoners  to  give  up  a  considerable 
part  of  the  property  in  dispute ;  in  which  case  he  thought  they  were  not 
likely  to  dispute  Complainant's  possession  of  the  remainder.  Considered 
it  was  part  of  his  duty  to  make  such  suggestions— in  writing  of  course ; 
might  have  put  it  disagreeably  for  Complainant,  but  didn't  mean  to 


do  so.  Hoped  the  Magistrate  was  satisfied  of  that,  and  approved  of 
what  he  had  done. 

The  worthy  Magistrate  said  that  might  have  been  all  very  well  before 
the  Prisoners  had  committed  such  a  brutal  assault.  But  he  must  say, 
he  thought  the  Inspector  had  t';iiled  grossly  in  his  duty,  in  not  pre- 
venting the  outrage.  He  owned  he  saw  the  beginning  of  the  fray  :  In; 
had  been  in  communication  with  the  1'risoners ;  he  had  been  appealed 
to  for  protection  by  the  Complainant,  and  seemed  to  have  promised  it. 

The  Inspector  said  he  only  did  so  conditionally. 

The  Magistrate  did  not  wish  to  go  into  that.  He  wished  to  know 
why  he  had  not  prevented  the  assault  ? 

The  Inspector  said  he  had  only  a  very  small  force  at  his  command, 
and  was  afraid,  it'  lie  interfered,  the  row  would  spread  itself  further, 
as  much  excitement  prevailed  in  the  neighbourhood.  Had  generally 
found  that  his  interference  made  matters  worse. 

to  said  he  could  not  wonder  at  it,  if  it  was 

the  sort  of  interference  he  seemed  to  have  such  a  taste  for — inter- 
ference in  writing.  It  was  the  duty  of  the  Police  to  prevent  the  be- 
ginning of  these  outrages  at  any  hazard.  What  were  tlie  Police  for  but 
to  keep  the  peace  ?  They  carried  their  truncheons  for  no  other  pur- 
pose, and  if,  in  the  fulfilment 'of  their  duty  of  keeping  the  peace,  it 
became  necessary  to  break  the  heads  of  ruffians  uke  the  Prisoners, 
it  might  be  a  disagreeable  duty— particularly  to  the  Prisoners— but  it 
must  oe  done.  As  to  the  offer  that  had  been  made  to  the  Complainant, 
and  which  INSPECTOR  RUSSELL  seemed  to  liave  taken  upon  himself  to 
pronounce  reasonable— he  had  no  sufficient  evidence  how  that  might 
be,  and  would  at  present  offer  no  opinion ;  but  he  would  remand 
the  Prisoners  for  another  fortnight,  that  Complainant  might  hare 
time  to  turn  round  and  think  it  over.  At  the j  same  time  he  must 
warn  the  Prisoners,  that  if  they,  or  their  agents,  threatened,  or  other- 
wise bullied,  or  assaulted  the  Complainant,  it  would  be  the  worse  for 
them. 

Complainant,  who  protested  vehemently  against  the  arrangement 

Eroppsed  under  the  sanction  of  the  Inspector,  was  led  out  of  Court 
y  his  daughter,  a  very  interesting  young  lady,  who  had  stood  near  her 
father  during  the  proceedings,  showing  him  the  most  filial  attentions. 
The  worthy  Magistrate  bowed  to  her  on  her  leaving  the  Court,  and 
the  crowd  gave  her  three  cheers. 


THE    PUBLIC    TIME. 

(A»  After-Dinner  Letter) 

O  OLD  PUNCH, 

I  'M  just  come 
back  from  Green- 
wich, and  write  this 
while  I  think  of  it. 
Bot  her  stops  and  all 
that.  Had  a  first- 
clss  dinner  at  the 
Ship  and  wishyoud- 
beenthre.  Funny 
word  thatlooks.  ?  on 
paper :,  Nevrmind 
Stops. 

I  shall  get  nother 
fler  to  write,  this, 
for  me  as  pen  sobad 
and  can't  write  bad 
pen  know.  ;,!?.: 
nevermind  stops  — 
:,/•?/!  !:  !  f;- 
lots  of  stops,  put 
'em  where  you  luce. 
Jolly  good  fler. 
Who?  Don't  know. 
Never  mind. 

What  was  going 
to  say  was  thish.  f 
this : ! 

Letshee.  No  Lets 
see. 

(In  another  hand.) 

Sir,  at  this  point 
my  friend  lays  down 
Ins  pen  and  requests 
me  to  acquaint  you 
with  the  fact  of  the  Public  Time  being  wasted  on  the  Greenwich  Line, 
i.e.  from  Charing  Cross  to  Greenwich. 

The  case  is  this.    The  Trains  start  from  London  every  quarter  of  an 
hour ;  and  they  arrive  every  twenty  minutes. 
Now,  Sir,  what  becomes  of  the  missing  five  minutes  ?  that  is,  of  the 


missing  quarter  in  each  hour  ?  or  roundly,  of  the  missing  sixty  quarters, 
no  I  mean  twenty-four  hours,  I  should  say  sixty-four  quarters  in  every 
day? 

I  have  not  got  this  calculation  quite  right :  'tis  too  late  to  stop  over 
it  now.  But  we  all  agreed  after  dinner  that  there  was  a  great  Waste  of 
Tune  Somewhere. 

Tours  truly, 

WHYTE  BATES. 
(In  tame  hand  as  the  frit.) 

P.S.  Jolly  fler  wrote  this,  unstands  what  says.  Hoorray?  :  !  : 
never  mind  stops.  Going  to  dine  gain  Gridge  come  dine  at  Gridge  ?  r  !  ; 
Nevermiatops. 

V  The  rest  of  this  important  correspondence  is,  let  regret  to  toy, 
utterly  illegible. 

THE  DESERTS  OF  ARMY  DOCTORS. 

IT  appears  that  there  is  a  great  dearth  of  Surgeons  in  the  Army, 
particularly  in  the  Indian  branch  of  it.  No  Assistant-Surgeon  has  been 
gazetted  for  the  Indian  service  since  1861.  Such  is  the  statement  of 
'  X  "  in  the  Morning  Post,  and  according  to  "  A  SUFFERER,"  writing 
in  the  same  paper,  Government  has  adopted  a  singularly  likely  measure 
to  remedy  the  surgeon -famine  amongst  Her  Majesty's  forces  in 
India  :— 

"  The  pay  and  allowances  havo  always  hitherto  been  equal  to  £1,200  a-yoar,  but 
are  now  reduced  to  £800,  so  that  at  one  sweep  every  Regimental  Surgeon  in  India 
is  at  once  deprived  of  £400  a-year  of  this  hard-earned  Income." 

As  we  tell  the  plundered  Danes,  half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread, 
and  £300  to  £1,200  is  as  more  than  half  a  loaf,  according  to  COCKER, 
or  COLENSO,  who  is  an  authority  at  any  rate  on  this  sort  of  numbers. 
But  the  expenses  of  living  in  India  leave  an  officer  little  to  bless  himself 
with  out  of  an  income  of  £800 ;  so  that  there  is  moderation  in  "  A 
SUFFERER'S  "  remark  that  :— 

"  After  this,  if  medical  men  can  still  be  found  to  enter  the  Army,  then,  I  say 
they  richly  deserve  all  they  get." 

Certainly  they  do ;  and  very  much  more. 


Mr.  Bass's  Bill. 

FOR  the  removal  of  Street  Nuisances,  we  do  not  want  the  "  Law  as 
it  Stands  ;  "  but  we  require  it  to  be  put  in  motion  against  all  Organ 
Grinders  and  other  unmusical  wretches,  with  one  great  sweeping  order 
to  "Move  on! " 
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LATEST    FROM    ASCOT. 

Cad.  "  I  SAT,  CRUSHER  !  SBEN  OUR  KERRIDGE  ? " 

Inspector.  "  No,  I  AIN'T  ;  BUT  MINE'S  JUST  ROUND  THE  CORNER,  AND  I  SHALL  GIVE 
TOU  A  LIFT  UP  TO  TOWN  BEFORE  NIGHT,  I  DESSAY."         [Cads  shut  up,  and  exeunt. 


ARCADIA  ON  THE  SURREY  SIDE. 

You  have  heard  of  a  rus  in  urbe ;  did  you  ever  bear 
of  a  rus  in  municipio  ?  If  not,  you  will  apprehend  a  novelty 
ia  hearing  that  the  Borough  of  Southwark  is  a  municipium 
in  which  there  is  a  rus,  or  rather  wherein  there  are  rum. 
For  a  vacancy  has  occurred  in  the  rural  deanery  of  South- 
wark, and  the  BISHOP  OP  WINCHESTER  has  divided  it  into 
three  rural  deaneries ;  now,  to  enable  him  to  do  this,  the 
rurality  of  Southwark  should  be  spacious.  So  much  so,  in 
fact,  is  it,  as  to  have  enabled  DR.  SUMNER,  out  of  the 
original  rural  deanery  of  Southwark,  to  constitute  the  new 
rural  deaneries  of  Lambeth,  Southwark,  and  Streatham. 
The  last  named  rural  deanery  may  be  somewhat  rural  in  a 
bucolic,  and  agricultural  sense,  but  what  extent  of  pastoral 
scenery,  and  now  many  shepherds  and  shepherdesses,  or 
herdsmen,  except  drovers  and  swains  of  that  sort,  are  to 
be  found  about  the  New  Cut,  or  the  vicinity  of  MESSES. 
BARCLAY  AND  PERKINS'S  Brewery  ? 


OCCASIONAL  POETRY. 

BT  A  SMALL  HOUSEHOLDER. 

Composed  on  an  Alteration  made  on  the  Premises. 

MY  Landlord  he  have  sunk  the  well 

Beneath  my  scullery  floor : 
The  water-rate  they  can't  compel 

Me  for  to  pay  no  more. 

When  the  Collector  calls,  to  claim 

The  payment  of  his  due, 
I  wish  as  he  may  get  the  same. 

He 's  werry  likely  to  ! 

For  now  I  've  got  the  means  to  wipe 
Out  all  arrears  that 's  owed ; 

And  they,  if  they  cuts  off  our  pipe, 
May  do  it,  and  be  bio  wed  ! 


PROVERBIAL  PHILOSOPHY. — There  is  no  place  like  Home. 
Fallacious.  If  your  home  be  in  a  row  of  houses,  it  is 
probable  that  the  homes  of  your  neighbours  will  be  very 
like  yours. 


OUR  OWN  ON  OXFORD. 

[We  are  bound  to  say  that  nothing  but  the  absolute  fitness  of  publishing  some 
sort  of  account  of  the  Oxford  Commemoration  should  induce  us  to  insert  the  fol- 
lowing wild  narrative.  We  thought  that  our  Cambridge  Special  had  gone  nearly  as 
distracted  as  a  gentleman  should  go  under  any  provocation,  but  the  Correspondent 
whom  we  dispatched,  with  some  confidence,  to  the  other  Eye  of  England,  has 
transcended  the  insanity  of  his  predecessor.  However,  the  article  must  appear. — 
Ed.  Punch.] 

HERE  we  go  round  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mul- 
berry Bush— difficult  quadrille,  this  Lancers,  with  the  great  rotatory 
figure—  set  to  her,  0,  ah,  thanks—  hope  I  didn't  tread  upon  your  dress — 
yes,  awfully  jolly,  and  not  so  hot  as  a  ball-room  usually  is — ha !  ha  !  we 
notice  these  things  when  we  get  to  five  or  six-and-thirty — now  you  are 
not  to  laugh,  Miss  AMARANTH,  because  I  am  all  that,  and  I  remember 
the  QUEEN'S  Coronation  distinctly — good  band  that  of  JULLIEN'S,  isn't 
it  ?  That 's  Here 's  to  the  Maiden,  of  Bashful  Fifteen—  not  many  of  them 
here,  are  there — severe,  no,  how  can  you  say  so  ?  Two  or  three  widows 
of  fifty,  though, — well,  it 's  JULLIEN  s  fault,  putting  the  words  in  my 
head,  I  didn't  make  them.  Can  I  make  songs — ah,  under  some  inspira- 
tion, perhaps — now,  ladies,  all  round  us— here  we  go  round  the  Mulberry 
Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush,  the  Mulberry  Bush.  You  can't  think  how 
pretty  you  all  look  from  the  gallery  when  you  make  that  deep  slow 
curtsey.  Why  didn't  I  stay  in  the  gallery,  then,  if  I  liked  it  so  much  ? 
Because  I  liked  better  to  be  down  here,  dancing  with  somebody  who 
doesn't  appreciate  my  feelings.  Let 's  go  and  have  some  ice.  Not  yet, 
very  well.  That— yes,  that  is  LORD  MORN.  Looks  as  pleasant  as  his 
name  ?  Very  neat— I'll  tell  him  what  you  say.  How  well  the  Masons 
look  to-night  with  their  collars  and  stars  and  badges  ?  Am  I  a 
Mason — of  course  I  am,  and  your  Brother,  so  you  may  tell  me  any- 
thing. Will  I  tell  you  the  secret— well,  I  might  be  induced  t9  do 
that,  but  not  while  I  am  unappreciated.  Pretty — no,  but  her  hair  is, 
and  the  flowers  are  very  graceful.  Not  flowers — 0— I  thought  they 
were — no,  it  does  not  show  how  little  notice  I  take  of  the  ladies, 
but  how  much  1  take  of  one  of  them — that 's  the  DUKE  OF  THREE- 
DUKES,  handsome  young  fellow— no,  I  didn't  say  it  slightingly,  but 
at  two  or  three-and-thirty  one  thinks  such  young  fellows  mere  boys. 


That's  a  Knight  Templar,  with  the  white  mantle  and  red  cross  on  it. 
Yes,  a  very  handsome  dress.  Why  don't  I  have  one  ?  Because  I  have 

only  chambers  in  the  Temple.    But  I  will,  if .    Don't  let 's  dance 

this  square  dance,  but  have  some  ice.  Engaged,  never  mind,  he  won't 
find  you,  and  he 's  no  loss.  How  do  I  know  that — why,  didn't  I  hear 
him  begin  to  talk  about  the  weather  ?  Didn't  understand,  didn't  I, 
and  perhaps  he  meant  something  about  to-morrow  and  St.  John's 
Gardens— artful  little  man.  Not  so  little?  Yes,  he  is,  and  you 
shouldn't  dance  with  the  pigmies.  Pleasanter  for  waltzing,  O  ?  As  if 
you  cared  about  the  mere  dancing.  Care  very  much  indeed,  do  you. 
Then  you  are  happy  in  your  present  partner.  Auburn,  indeed,  she 's 
red ;  r,  e,  d,  three  letters,  no  less  and  no  more.  That  slight,  melan- 
choly-looking man?  That's  MR.  EPICURUS  ROTUNDUS,  the  author 
and  moralist,  but  he  is  not,  I  believe,  so  unhappy  as  he  looks.  His 
novels  are  charming  f  Glad  you  think  so,  indeed  we  seem  to  think 
alike  on  most  subjects.  Not  to  flatter  myself?  May  I  flatter  you? 
No,  I  don't  think  I  could — one  never  flatters  when — Mamma  looking  at 
us  as  if  you  ought  to  sit  down— not  the  least,  you  don't  understand  the 
expression  in  her  eye,  it  means  go  and  take  some  refreshment.  You 
must  be  obedient  ?  Of  course  you  must.  Strawberry,  yanille,  lemon, 
which  I  shall  get  you  ?  Here 's  a  chair.  A  wafer  ?  Give  me  a  piece 
and  I  will  keep  it  as  a  consecrated  wafer.  No  harm  in  that,  I'm  sure. 
A  little  more  out  of  the  draught.  The  procession  of  boats,  yes,  I  saw 
it,  and  the  crew  that  capsized  on  purpose — very  good-natured  to  make 
fun  for  us.  but  that  sort  of  thing  would  not  be  in  my  way.  Yes,  I  was 
at  the  New  College  flower-show,  and  looked  for  you  everywhere. 
Couldn't  have  looked  long?  Two  hours  at  least.  Beauty?  Yes, 
certainly,  a  great  deal.  Where  ?  Well,  in  the  flowers.  Do  you  know 
your  Mamma  has  asked  me  to  lunch  after  Commemoration  to-morrow  ? 
Asks  all  sorts  of  people,  does  she  ?  I  am  coming,  though,  for  all  that. 
You  are  going  with  LADY  SWANSNEST  somewhere  else?  You  can't 
break  my  heart  that  way,  because  she 's  going  away  in  the  morning, 
for  BLANCHE  CYGNET  told  me  so.  I  have  a  good  deal  of  Miss 
CYGNET'S  confidence?  Well,  she  has  a  little  to  spare,  you  know. 
Haven't  told  you  the  Masons'  secret  P  Let  me  tell  you  another  first. 
Square  dance  over  ?  Never  mind.  But  you  do  mind  ?  Then  we  '11  go 
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back,  but  I  take  you  in  to  supper,  and  I  have  numbers  13,  15,  and  17, 
yes,  look  at  your  card,  and  you'll  be  at  St.  John's  to-morrow.  Answer 
all  that  ? — yes,  and  something  else 

(There  are  five  sides  more  of  this  nonsense,  which  means,— we  conceive  after  some 
consideration,  may  mean— that  the  writer  was  at  the  Masonic  ball.  Wedaro  say  that 
ho  talked  nono  of  the  absurdity  which  he  has  written,  but  if  he  did,  we  beg  to 
;i] tpriso  the  young  lady  that  five  or  six-and-thirty,  which  we  observe  dwindled  to 
two  nr  three-ami  thirty,  Miould  have  been  forty,  bitn  tonnt?,  and  that  our  Corre- 
spondent is  subject  to  an  occasional  attack,  which  he  is  pleased  to  call  lameness,  but 
which  we  happen  to  know  is  treated  with  colchlcum. — Ed.  Punch.'] 

MEMS,  for  article  for  Old  P.  \unch].  Oxford  handsomest  place 
in  the  world.  Gardens  glorious.  Buy  a  Guide,  they  are  capital. 
Fudge  up  the  architecture  and  all  that.  BURGESS  is  going  to  do 
Worcester  Chapel,  MILLAIS  to  design  stained  windows.  Use  the  word 
Carfax,  it  sounds  well,  and  mem,,  the  bishops  weren't  martyred  where 
the  memorial  is,  nor  yet  where  the  maik  is  in  the  street,  but  in  the  old 
ditch.  WREN  built  the  theatre.  University  don't  mean  college,  but 
all  the  colleges  make  University.  Responsions  is  the  same  as  little  go. 
Say  go  down  when  you  mean  go  away  Irom  Oxford.  Say  Maudlin,  and 
perhaps  tell  story  of  man  reading  it  so  in  second  lesson  in  chapel. 
Mi'in.,  jolly  Bath  chairs  for  sixpence,  used  instead  of  cabs.  Don't 
believe  there 's  a  good  cigar  sold  in  Oxford — all  the  men  who  know  get 
from  town.  Beestly  railway  entrance  to  O,  write  blazingly  about  the 
beautiful  coach  entrance  over  bridge.  Torpids  mean  second  boats. 
Jesus  College,  green,  Welsh,  mem.  leeks.  Speak  of  Show  Sunday, 
folks  go  to  Broad  Walk,  dressed  no  end.  Get  some  bits  of  Latin  out 
of  BUKTON,  looks  well  in  an  article  on  a  scholastic  place. 

[Our  correspondent,  evidently  under  some  unexplained  influences,  has  enclosed 
the  above,  instead  of  what  is  probably  an  elegantly  written  paper,  now,  of  course, 
useless.  The  only  paragraph  which  he  has  forwarded  is  as  follows.— Sd.  Punch.] 

The  merry  undergraduates  had  early  crowded  the  upper  gallery  of 
SIR  CHRISTOPHER'S  beautiful  theatre,  and  their  shouts  could  be  heard 
long  before  you  reached  the  famous  edifice.  Entering,  you  beheld  a 
brilliant  array  of  ladies  in  what  may  be  called  the  dress  circle,  while  a 


miscellaneous  mass  of  masculine  humanity  filled  the  pit.  The_cheers 
and  jokes  of  the  students  occupied  an  hour,  and  then  the  organ"  spoke 
out,  the  anthem  was  heard,  the  great  doors  opened,  a  lane  was  formed 
through  the  crowd,  and  an  awful  procession  of  Dons  entered,  and 
ascended  to  the  scats  of  dignity,  the  VICE-CHANCELLOR  himself  taking 
the  chair  of  LORD  DKUBY.  Small  reverence  had  the  high  blooded  youth 
of  England,  on  this  dav,  for  those  dread  Dons,  and  chaff  was  poured  out 
like  hail.  The  VICE-CHANCELLOR  vainly  tried  to  be  heard,  and  looked 
rather  more  angry  than  was  necessary.  But  the  forms  were  observed, 
and  at  length  the  red-gowned  candidates  (we  do  not  forget  the 
meaning  of  candidate)  for  the  honours  of  the  day  were  intro- 
duced. A  tall  and  stately  BERESFORD,  Archbishop,  a  closely  shaven 
and  gentlemanly  French  historian,  THIKRRY,  the  t  lioughtful  presence 
of  ABTIII  R  HKLPS,  were  noted  with  approbation,  Ireland  was  honoured 
in  LORD  BANDON,  and  Money  in  LORD  OVERSTOXE.  But  the  cheers 
(jf  ihe  undergraduates  were  few,  and  somewhat  cynical,  until  one 
man  ascended,  and  stood  by  TRAMPS  Twiss.  As  soon  as  the  name 
was  known,  a  shout  arose  that  miaht  almost  have  been  heard  at  the 
;tl  Post  Oliice.  Sin  HowLASi)  HILL  came  to  receive  his  crowning 
honour— the  Man  of  Letters  in  the  Home  of  Learning.  Again  and 
again  came  the  cheering,  in  a  storm,  and  had  the  grateful  under- 
graduates known  that  an  earnest  and  thoughtful  face,  with  white  hair 

I  around  it,  on  the  VICE-CHANCELLOR'S  right,  was  that  of  a  brother  who 
had  come  to  see  his  brother  receive  his  guerdon,  another  cheer  would 

•have  gone  out  for  MATTHKW  I) \YKNI-OHT  HILL.  The  new  D.C.L. 
took  his  seat  amid  renewed  plaudits,  and  the  theatre  has  never  echoed 
to  cheers  bestowed  more  worthily  than  by  Oxford  of  1864  npon  the 
great  civilizer  of  the  day. 

[Cordially  approved.  0  ti  ric  ornnia !  We  have  only  to  add  that  oar  Correspondent, 
having  certainly  done  his  duty  in  recording  the  above  gratifying  event,  appears  to 
have  taken  himself  off  to  St.  John's  College,  to  the  file  mentioned  in  lib  first 
rigmarole,  and  somewhat  later,  to  have  secretly  departed  in  company  with  a  lovely 
heiress,  to  whom  ho  was  next  day  united,  as  may  b»  seen  in  the  Time*  of  Saturday. 
Our  young  men  are  always  marrying  heiresses,  and  it  is  a  very  Inconvenient  practice. 
We  consider  ourselves  lucky  in  getting  even  the  above  article,  under  the  circum- 
stances.— Bd.  Punch.] 


CECIL    AGAINST    PALMERSTON. 

HE    high- 
minded- 
ness    and 
purity   of 
motive, 
actuating 
the  Oppo- 
sition to  her  Majesty's  Govern- 
ment, shine  out  with  dazzling  bril- 
liancy in  the  subjoined  remarks 
reported  as  those  of  LORD  R. 
CECIL  on  a  reply  b^  LORD  PAL- 
MERSTON to  a  question  from  MR. 
BERNAL  OSBORNE  touching  the 
progress  of  the  Conference  :— 

"  The  noble  Lord  had  told  the  House 
calmly  to  reflect  upon  the  motives  of 
Her  Majesty's  Government.  He  had 
done  his  best  calmly  to  reflect  upon 
them,  and  he  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  the  answer  to  that  appeal 
was  that  they  had  now  arrived  at  the 
6th  of  June.  (A  Laugh}  The  noble 
Lord  knew  that  if  by  answers  such  as 
he  had  just  given,  he  could  veil  himself 
behind  his  position  of  a  negotiator— it 
he  could  put  off  from  day  to  day  the 
necessity  of  giving  the  House  of  Com- 
mons the  account  which  he  was  bound 
to  render — if  he  could  put  off  any  ex- 
planation until  the  summer  was  so  far 
advanced  that  he  could  not  be  called  to 
serious  question,  his  Government  would 
be  safe  at  least  for  the  present  year 
(Chem.)  And  to  the  noble  Lord  and 
those  who  sat  with  him  the  welfare  of 
Denmark,  the  maintenance  of  treaties, 
and  the  upholding  of  the  pledged 
word  of  England  were  trifles  compared 
with  that  which  was  paramount  in 
their  minds — the  advanced  state  of  the 
Session.  (Cheers,  and  ma  of  '  Oh  !  ).' 

This  is  plain  speaking,  as  plain  as  speaking  can  be  to  be  parliamentary. 
It  imputes  to  LORD  PAIMERSTON  conduct  which;  out  of  Parliament, 
might,  in  language  not  at  all  too  strong  to  be  applicable,  be  called  that 
ol  a  traitor  and  a  scoundrel. 

But  how  can  we  sufficiently  express  our  admiration  for  a  statesman, 
whether  rising  or  risen,  whose  conscience  will  permit  him,  and  whose 
confidence  will  enable  him,  to  accuse  LORD  PALMERSTON  to  his  face  of 
sacrificing  the  righteous  cause,  and  his  country's  faith  and  honour,  to  a 
base  desire  to  retain  office  ?  Of  course  the  statesman  who  can  dare  to 


bring  such  an  accusation  against  such  a  man.  must  feel  strong  in  the 
consciousness  of  belonging  to  a  party  whose  leaders  not  only  never  ask 
questions  tending  to  hinder  the  public  service,  in  the  hope  of  damaging 
the  Government  which  they  wish  to  supplant,  but  also  never  make 
common  cause  with  a  Liberal  placehunter  who  does  ask  questions  of 
that  kind  from  displeasure  at  being  out  of  place.  "  What  stronger 
breastplate  than  a  heart  untainted  ?  "  The  statesman,  who  feels  tnat 
under  his  ribs,  is  thrice  armed,  or  rather  four  times,  for  around  his 
breast  there  are  robur  et  ae»  triplex ;  not  only  the  robur,  British  oak,  the 
symbol  of  Conservative  principles,  but  also 'the  te.i  triplex:  which 
appears  to  fortify  the  brow  if  not  the  bosom  of  LORD  R.  CECIL. 


DRAMATIC  JUSTICE  TO  IRELAND. 

MR,  PUNCH,— SIR, 

WHY  does  not  MB.  FECHTER  restore  that  effective  scene  in 
Hamlet,  in  which  occurs  the  celebrated  speech  beginning  with : — 

"  Now  I  might  do  it,  Pat ;  now  he  it  praying  1 " 

Which  would  give  him  the  opportunity  of  introducing  an  Irishman,  in 
the  part  of  what  you  call  a  muta  persona,  and  woula  be^considerea  a 
mighty  great  compliment  by  the  sons  of  Erin.  Good  luck  to  you,  Sir. 

I  am,  your  continual  reader, 

DENNIS. 
F.S.  I  'in  thinking  the  Irishman  might  be  a  Souper. 


Paulo  Post  Futurum. 

THE  Mbxilettr,  in  an  announcement  relative  to  the  insurrection  in 
Algeria,  says : — 

"  GENERAL  DELIGKT  foresees  the  time  approaching  when  the  insurrectionists 
will  be  obliged  to  disperse." 

Does  he  ?  Then  GENERAL  DELTXWT  docs  not  see  that  the  time  when 
the  insurrectionists  will  have  to  disperse  has  as  yet  arrived.  The  irony 
of  the  Moaiteur  is  reassuring. 


Latest  from  Longchamps. 

THERE  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  the  EMPEROR  OP  THE  FRENCH 
has  become  a  Member  of  the  Ethnological  Society.  The  mistake  arose, 
apparently  from  the  fact  that  his  Imperial  Majesty  has  lately  taken  a 
great  interest  in  the  study  of  races. 


A  QUESTION  FOB^HE  COXFEREXCE. 

WHAT  is  that  which  destroys  a  town,  and  makes  a  martyr  ? 
Canonisation. 
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EXTENSION    MOTIONS. 

"  HAT   THE  WORD   '  TOW  '   HINCLINK  THK  BOOT  FORWABD,  HUNTIL  THE  FINGERS   TOUCHES  THE  TOES,  KEEPIN*  THE  *ED  BKTWEEK  THE  HARMS. 

Tow! !  1 "  [Foreigner  of  distinction,  who  is  witnessing  our  Volunteer  Drill,  is  under  the  impression  that  he  is  receiving  a  general  salute. 


A  YORKSHIRE  SHEPHERD. 

AMONGST  contemporary  events  which  ought  to  be  commemorated, 
may  be  noticed  the  retirement  from  the  service  of  his  employers,  of  a 
very  meritorious  Shepherd.  This  is  MR.  E.  SHEPHERD,  six  years 
Assistant-Governor,  and  then  thirty-two  years  Governor  of  the  West 
Riding  Prison.  He  retires  on  account  of  the  exigences  of  his  health. 

MR.  SHIPHIBD  introduced  the  Silent  System  into  the  prison  discipline 
of  England  in  1833.  Though  the  silent  system  has  made  much  noise, 
many  people  will  now  first  know  to  whom  the  country  is  indebted  for 
that  Pythagorean  improvement  in  penal  probation. 

The  management  of  the  West  Riding  Prison,  as  conducted  by  MR. 
SHEPHERD,  saves  the  West  Riding  about  £7000  per  annum.  He  has 
rendered  it  ip  a  great  measure  self-supporting,  as  a  House  of  Correction 
which  is  at  the  same  time  a  manufactory  of  goods  in  cocoa-nut  fibre. 
The  sum  of  £7000  a-year  is  somewhat  preferable  to  the  results  of  unpro- 
ductive labour,  isn't  it  ? 

Ma.  SHEPHERD  has  also  estabjished  a  successful  Reformatory  Insti- 
tution, an  "  Industrial  Home,"  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  Wakefield 
Prison.  It  pays  its  own  expenses,  and  has  300  reformed  rogues,  out  of 
734  rogues,  to  show  as  the  fruits  of  its  working.  So  that  this  SHEPHERD 
has  actually  contrived  to  whiten  some  of  those  black  sheep  that  have 
constituted  the  flocks  committed  to  his  custody. 

The  facts  above  specified  are  stated  in  a  memorial  addressed  by  MR. 
SHEPHERD  to  the  Magistrates  whom  he  has  served  so  long,  and  they 
have  done  themselves  the  honour  to  refer  to  the  Visiting  Justices  "  the 
consideration  of  a  retiring  pension  to  be  granted  to  MR.  SHEPHERD  to 
the  full  extent  allowed  by  law,"  which  he  will  get,  of  course.  In 
justice  to  the  Justices  of  the  West  Riding  it  is  necessary  to  remark 
that  the  liberality  which  handsomely  remunerates  long  and  faithful 
services  is  particularly  creditable  to  those  who  are  themselves  the 
"  Great  Unpaid."  

SHAKSPEARIAB  AND   GHOSTLY. 

NEW  Reading  from  SHAKSPEARJ  by  PROFESSOR  PEPPER  : — ] 

"  Is  that  DIRCKS  that  I  see  before  me?" 


PEACE  OFFERINGS  AT  THE  PALACE. 

THERE  are  so  many  pretty  things  to  look  at  in  the  Crystal  Palace 
that,  even  if  you  were  an  Argus,  you,  with  all  your  hundred  eyes,  might 
miss  seeing  one  hajf  of  them  when  you  spend  an  afternoon  there.  Some 
of  the  prettiest  things,  however,  you  will  find  in  the  Art-Union  Court, 
and  if  you  have  not  seen  them  you  had  better  go  next  Saturday,  and 
get  presented  at  this  court,  for  which,  you  may  as  well  be  warned,  a 
court  suit  is  not  necessary.  You  will  find  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES  and  his 
Princess  at  the  court,  and  when  you  leave  it,  if  you  like,  you  may  put 
them  in  your  pocket.  To  this  privilege,  however,  you  will  only  be 
entitled  by  becoming  a  Subscriber  to  the  Crystal  Palace  Art  Union, 
which  you  may  do  by  merely  paying  one,  two,  three,  or  five  guineas, 
as  may  suit  your  income  and  your  inclination.  Besides  the  Prince  and 
Princess,  you  will  also  be  permitted  to  put  SHAKSPEARE  in  your 
pocket,  if  four  guineas  be  paid ;  and  as  he  (at  the  Crystal  Palace)  is 
only  thirteen  inches  high,  his  presence  in  your  coat-tail  will  not  much 
incommode  you. 

If  you  wish  to  make  your  wife  a  present  for  her  drawing-room  (and 
this,  after  the  Derby  Day,  you  perhaps  may  think  expedient),  you  will 
fiud  in  this  Art  Union  many  articles  of  vertu  which  will  atone  for  any 
vice  you  may,  in  her  opinion,  have  committed  on  that  day.  Moreover, 
for  each  guinea  you  subscribe  you  get  a  chance  of  winning  something 
in  the  Prize  Distribution ;  and  if  you  chance  to  have  been  born  beneath 
a  lucky  star,  you  may  get  a  prize  of  very  much  more  value  than  you  ever 
gained  at  school.  So,  after  the  next  concert,  go  and  be  presented  at 
the  Art-Union  Court;  and  when  you  have  appeased  your  wife  and 
enriched  her  drawing-room,  be  grateful  to  your  Punch  for  teaching  you 
how  to  do  so.  

Sir  James  Wilde's  Last. 

WHAT  is  the  difference  between  a  Correspondent  and  a  Co-respondent? 
One  is  a  gentleman  what  does  write,  the  other  is  a  gentleman  what 
does  wrong. 

AN~EXAMPLE~OF  ALLITERATION.— GLADSTONE  and  Grinding  Organs. 
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MISTAKEN    IDENTITY. 

INTENSE  DELIGHT  OF   LITTLE   MONTAGUE   HUFKINS  AT  HEARING  A  5555  TELL  A 
COUNTRY  PARTY  THAT  THAT   GENT  CROSSING  THE  COURSE  WITH  THK  WHITE  HAT 

AND  CIGAR  IK  HIS  HAND  is  THE  CELEBRATED  SPORTING  PEER,  LORD 

[N.  B.  Thai,  Nobkmaris  shadow  occupies  the  foreground  of  the  picture. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  13M.  Monday.  We  like  the  persistence  of  the  Yorkshire  men,  who  are  not 
inclined  to  say  die  about  the  removal  of  the  Assizes  to  dirty,  smoky,  crowdy 
Leeds.  It  is  true  that  the  Order  in  Council  has  been  made,  that  JUDGES  'BLACK- 
BURN and  KEATING  have  made  an  appointment  for  interviews  with  gentlemen 
who  are  to  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  of  twelve  of  their  countrymen,' and 
that  the  Leeds  folk  have  been  artfully  incurring  expenses  to  prepare  Courts,  in 
order  to  be  able  to  talk  about  good  faith  and  all  that.  The  sturdy  men  who  desire 
that  Wakefield  should  be  the  place  don't  care  for  all  this,  they  have  a  good  case 
(which  they  should  have  beenprompter  to  press)  and  LORD  WHARNCLIFFE  fought 
their  battle  to-night  in  the  Lords,  carrying,  by  80  to  54,  an  address  for  recon- 
sidering the  decision,  and  MR.  ESTCOURT  has  given  notice  of  a  similar  motion  in 
the  Commons.  At  the  end  of  the  week  the  QUEEN  sent  word  that  the  above 
appointment  must  stand,  but  that  the  subject  was  quite  open  to  re-consideration  as 
regards  subsequent  Assizes.  Now,  Yorkshire,  stick  to  your  work. 

More  Public  Schools  talk  in  the  Lords,  and  it  appears  that  LORD  GRANVILLE, 
speaking  of  the  merits  of  some  of  the  Christ  Church  men,  let  out  something  which 
one  of  the  Examiners  writes  to  say  his  Lordship  had  no  right  to  tell,  and  also  told 
inaccurately.  Later  in  the  week  the  Bill,  on  which  so  much  has  been  said,  passed, 
after  an  eulogium  by  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIFFE  on  the  English  Schools. 
We  dare  say  that  they  are  better  than  those  in  Turkey,  though  the  Turks  do  not 
torture  little  boys,  nor  take  away  their  blankets  on  a  cold  night,  to  warm  bigger 
boys.  LORD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLIFFE  states  that  these  Schools  form  character. 
This  is  a  safe  statement,  as  proof  and  disproof  are  alike  impossible,  and  we  must 
accept  the  declaration  that  the  Public  Boys  are  like  the  Welshman's  Owl,  and  that 
if  they  can't  talk  (especially  French)  they  are  beggars  to  think. 

A  Bill  about  fishing  at  Herne  Bay  was  read  a  Second  Time  in  the  Commons. 
We  have  not  seen  this  measure,  but  hope  that  it  does  not  propose  to  interdict  the 
harmless  amusement  of  trying  to  catch  white  salmon  from  on  the  long  pier,  because, 
as  one  never  catches  anything  but  cold  and  chaff,  it  is  hard  to  say  that  vested  in- 
terests are  injured  by  the  process.  Has  the  one  policeman  been  examined.  If  not, 
we  shall  have  the  Bill  sent  to  a  Select  Committee,  for  the  sake  of  the  tradesmen 
who  let  on  lease  the  most  remarkable  fishing-rods  that  ever  amused  the  congregation 
of  St.  Antony. 


Government,  having  been  compelled  to  keep  the  present 
National  Gallery,  means  to  make  us  feel  what  we  have  been 
about.  MR.  COWPER  proposes  to  enlarge  the  place  at  an 
expense  of  £300,000.  Moreover,  he  will  not  say  that  lie 
intends  to  give  the  Academicians  immediate  notice  to  quit. 
We  are  open  to  a  bet  that  unless  the  Ministry  go  out,  the 
Lion-column  will  be  finished  long  before  the  improved  Gal- 
lery, and  that  all  complaints  will  be  met  by  a  taunt  about 
Burlington  House.  The  official  mind  is  obstinate  and 
slightly  spiteful. 

Three  times  this  week  has  LORD  PALMKR.STON  declared, 
with  emphasis,  that  he  knew  nothing  about  what  was  suing 
on  in  the  Conference.  Once  he  answered,  tartly,  thai  lie 
was  not  a  member  of  that  body,  and  therefore  could  give 
no  information.  It  is  rumoured  that  he  is  discontented 
with  the  non-proceedinus,  but  we  shall  hear  all  about  it 
some  time  or  other.  The  House  takes  his  replies  very 
good-humouredly. 

We  had  a  debate  on  the  case  of  AZEEM  JAH,  who  claims 
the  title  of  Nawab  of  the  Carnatie.  We  have  some  idea 
what  the  last  word  means,  because  a  poet  (the  poets  are 
your  best  embalmers)  once  told  us  to  beware  of  Kussia, 
and  that — 

"  By  Allah  the  Awful,  if  late  by  a  sun, 
The  Carnatic  will  stable  the  steeds  of  the  Don." 

But  about  his  Highness,  J AH,  who  is  alleged  to  have  been 
wronged  by  the  East  India  Company,  we  own  to  having 
known  little  until  MR.  SMOLLETT  recited  his  History.  MR. 
LOWE  said  that  the  Nawabs  had  been  traitors,  and  though 
our  transactions  had  not  been  such  as  we  [need  to  be  par- 
ticularly proud  of,  there  was  no  use  in  reviving  such 
stories,  and  so  thought  the  House.  We  had,  however, 
some  sharp  words,  for  the  Attorney-General  had  been  rude 
enough  to  laugh,  and  no  Member  of  the  Government  had 
spoken.  SIR  ROUNDELL,  (who  is  not  a  laughing  man,  but 
may  have  been  put  into  a  merry  mood  by  a  certain  task 
which  he  was  daily  performing,  that  of  editing  a  Family 
Library  edition  of  some  difficult  love-letters,  for  the  Peers 
of  England)  explained  his  laugh,  and  PAH  said  that  Minis- 
ters would  not  reply  in  debate,  if  they  are  not  allowed  to 
finish  discussions,  instead  of  being  replied  upon.  This  must 
have  amused  MR.  DISRAELI. 

We  guaranteed  a  New  Zealand  loan,  and  were  told  that 
GENERAL  CAMERON  was  pounding  SIR  CANNIBAL  TATTOO 
in  great  style. 

Tuesday.  The  Lords  united  in  a  tribute  of  praise  to  SIR 
ROWLAND  HILL,  and  in  the  grant  of  £20,000  to  that  illus- 
trious D.C.L.  LORD  BROUGHAM  spoke  out  warmly  touch- 
ing the  incalculable  advantages  which  the  middle  and 
lower  classes  had  derived  from  the  facilities  afforded  for 
correspondence.  The  upper  classes  are  not  much  of  the 
"  writing  sort."  as  MR.  CAKLYLE  says,  but  education  and 
reformed  public  schools  will  in  time  make  those  classes 
also  aware  of  the  utility  of  letters. 

Many  thousands  of  children  are  overworked,  but  other- 
wise shamefully  neglected,  in  various  Factories,  and  an 
excellent  Bill,  for  bringing  the  poor  little  creatures  under 
the  provisions  of  the  Factory  Acts,  was  read  a  Second 
Time.  Its  chief  promoter  is  MR.  AUSTIN  HENRY  BRUCE, 
Under-Secretary  for  the  Home  Department,  and  the  chil- 
dren should  be  told  the  name  of  this  worthy  Welshman. 

MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITHS  does  not  see  why  the  Post- 
master-General should  be  a  Peer.  Nor  does  3fr.  Punch, 
and  he  intends  to  be  in  his  place  when  MR.  GRIFFITHS 
extorts  from  some  Minister  the  red  tape  reasons  for  the 
existing  custom. 

An  Income-Tax  debate  arose.  MR.  HUBBARD,  the  inde- 
fatigable, once  more  attacking  the  present  unjust  and  cruel 
tax.  His  objections  to  it  are,  however,  somewhat  better 
than  the  system  he  would  substitute,  and  of  course  MR. 
GLADSTONE  was  ready  with  a  reply.  MR.  BOVILL  said — 
and  let  it  be  recorded  to  his  honour — that  "  nothing  could 
justify  taxing  flesh  and  blood,  brains  and  intellect,  at  the 
same  rate  as  realised  property."  MR.  HUBBARD  expressed 
his  confidence  in  the  ultimate  triumph  of  the  principles 
he  advocated.  They  will  triumph  some  day,  but  not  until 
millions  of  money  shall  have  been  wickedly  exacted  from 
the  class  which,  from  its  love  of  industry  and  order,  is  the 
easy  victim  of  clumsy  financiers.  But  some  day  the  middle 
class  will  put  out  its  strength,  and  then  terrified  Chan- 
cellors of  Exchequer  will  begin  disgorging  like  leeches 
when  you  salt  them. 

Then  we  debated  on  Irish  Education.  Protestantism  is 
indignant  at  the  support  given  to  Conventual  schools.  But 


VOL.  XLVI. 


DD 


260 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[JUNE  25,  1864. 


if  yon  cannot  get  children  sent  to  the  best  school,  as  is  the  case  where 
the  priests  have  power,  surely  any  education  is  better  than  none  at  all. 
We  must  take  the  Irish  nation  as  it  is,  and  as  MR.  O  HAGAN  well  said, 
not  with  rigorous  logic  or  in  the  spirit  of  a  doctrinaire. 

No  one  forgets  the  awful  disaster  at  Shefteld.  But  were  there  any 
danger  of  its  being  forgotten,  the  Waterworks  people  are  resolved  that 
i  he  Sheffield  locality  shall  remember  it,  for  they  are  obtaining  leave  from 
Parliament  to  increase  the  water-charge  upon  the  inhabitants  of  the 
district.  The  arrangement  seems  a  cool  one,  so  far  as  we  can  under- 
stand it,  but  if  Sheffield  has  no  objection,  it  is  not  for  us  to  make  any. 

JTedtiesday.  Felons'  goods  are  forfeit  to  the  Crown.  MR.  C.  FORSTER 
thinks  the  system  barbarous,  inasmuch  as  it  punishes  the  innocent. 
Sin  RorxDKLL  PALMER  was  not  for  doing  it  entirely  away,  as  felons 
orteu  acquire  large  property  by  dishonest  means,  and  the  Crown  lias 
nun  tin'  power  of  restoring  it  to  the  owners.  MR.  HUNT  thought  that 
as  :i  rich  man  bail  facilities  for  evading  justice,  he  ought  to  be  restrained 
from  crime  by  the  reflection  that  if  convicted  he  would  be  beggared. 
MR.  WHITESIDE  thought  that  hanging  a  man  was  almost  enough 
punishment.  MR.  FORSTER'S  Bill  was  read  a  Second  Time. 

Thursday.  Some  time  this  Session  we  are  to  have  the  Lords'  Report 
on  the  system  of  over-working  Milliners  and  Dressmakers.  Of  course 
such  creatures  can  wait,  though  their  employers'  customers  can't. 

A  good  hearing  in  the  Commons.  Ships  are  off  to  fetch  away  the 
troops  who  have  been  engaged  in  the  Ashantee  War.  But  there  was 
a  frightful  story  told  next  night,  and  a  catastrophe,  which  red  tape 
thought  much  more  frightful,  nearly  followed. 

What  is  to  be  said  to  the  blatant  FERRAND,  -who  burst  on  the  Com- 
mons to-night  with  one  of  his  choicest  orations  against  the  Charity 
Inspectors  ?  There  was  much  truth,  of  the  most  disagreeable  kind,  in 
what  he  said,  and  no  doubt  the  Whigs  have  grabbed  all  the  patronage 
in  the  most  unblushing  manner,  and  the  antecedents  of  some  of  the 
folks  whom  they  have  appointed  are  not  brilliant.  That  was  just  the 
sort  of  case  for  MR.  FERRAND,  and  he  revelled  in  it.  The  Minister 
said  that  there  was  no  objection  to  inquiry,  but  that  MR.  FERRAND'S 
language  was  so  offensive  that  there  could  be  no  acceding  to  his  propo- 
sition, and  MR.  J.  A.  SMITH  reminded  the  House  that  in  1844  the 
Commons  had  branded  MR.  FERRAND  with  a  charge  of  calumny.  By 
116  to  40  his  motion  was  rejected.  But  if  some  gentleman  would  bring 
the  matter  on,  the  result  might  be  different. 

Then  we  had  a  long  Supply  debate,  and  some  good  fun  about  the 
POPE  and  MR.  ODD  RUSSELL  (who  privately  talks  to  his  Holiness  about 
England,  because,  as  we  will  not  receive  an  ecclesiastical  envoy — 
Jupiter  knows  why  ! — we  cannot  have  regular  relations  with  Rome), 
and  LOUD  PALMERSTON  defended  the  tone  that  had  been  taken, 
"  because  the  House  was  in  a  merry  humour."  Why  should  it  not  be 
merry,  when  voting  away  thousands  of  sovereigns?  The  Moniteur, 
speaking  of  M.  RENAN,  says  that  "men  of  intellect  always  display  irri- 
tation  when  you  talk  to  them  of  so  low  a  thing  as  money."  The  House 
of  Commons  was  not  irritated,  though  the  subject  was  much  pressed 
upon  it,  but  we  would  by  no  means  draw  an  impertinent  conclusion. 

Friday.  The  small  trader  (who  has  a  vote)  is  too  strong,  at  present, 
for  the  working  man,  and  the  CHANCELLOR  has  withdrawn  his  County 
Courts  Bill,  for  the  relief  of  the  latter,  as  he  believed  that  the  measure 
would  not  pass  in  the  Commons. 

LORD  ELLENBOROUGH,  with  a  view  to  intervention  in  behalf  of 
Denmark,  demanded  whether  our  fleet  were  equal  at  once  to  the 
blockade  of  the  German  ports  and  the  defence  of  the  Danish  islands. 
LORD  RUSSELL,  guarding  himself  in  a  generality,  said  that  the  fleet  was 
prepared  for  any  service  it  might  be  called  on  to  render.  LORD  DERBY 
said  that  if  the  Conference  led  to  no  definite  issue  Parliament  would  no 
longer  allow  its  voice  to  be  stifled.  The  Government  organs  give  very 
significant  hints  to  the  Germans  that  England  may  fight,  and  the  French 
organs  say  that  if  the  war  be  resumed,  she  must. 

LORD  GAGE  is  unhappy  because  chapters  from  the  Apocrypha  are 
sometimes  read  in  church,  and  so  is  LORD  EBURY,  because,  he  says, 
that  work  contains  things  which  it  is  "  unpleasant  to  read  in  the 
presence  of  ladies."  LORD  LYTTLETON  reminded  the  delicate  nobles 
that  the  same  remark  applies,  with  greatly  increased  force,  to  the  Jewish 
Scriptures.  The  BISHOPS  OP  LONDON  and  OXFORD  stated  that  there 
were  very  noble  passages  in  the  Apocrypha,  and  the  latter  Bishop  said 
;hat  LORD  EBURY,  by  reading  them,  would  become,  not  a  sadder  but  a 
wiser  man.  LORD  GAGE'S  anti- Apocryphal  Bill  was  withdrawn,  but  we  have 
no  objection  to  console  him  with  a  new  title,  that  of  LORD  GREENGAGE. 

But  in  the  Commons  the  Government  was  all  but  killed.  The 
proceedings  were  curious.  A  debate  on  the  Ashantee  war  was  opened 
by  SIR  JOHN  HAY,  who  lost  a  brother  in  the  expedition,  and  afl  but 
avenged  him  by  destroying  the  Government.  After  a  long  and  earnest 
discussion,  closed  by  a  fiery  encounter  between  the  PREMIER  and  the 
Opposition  leader,  there  was  a  division  on  SIR  JOHN'S  motion,  which 
was  practically  a  vote  of  censure  in  respect  to  the  Ashantee  affair.  The 
numbers  were  233  to  226,  the  Government  getting  a  majority  of  seven 
only,  in  a  House  of  459  Members.  The  Opposition  cheering  was 
thunderous  for  about  three  minutes.  So  this  week  the  Parliamentary 
squib  finished  with  a  good  bang. 


WHAT    DO    YOU    WANT? 

OB,  THE  HOUSEKEEPER'S  CONSTANT  COMPANION. 

OBTAINING  everything  that 
a  Housekeeper  ought  to 
know,  and  a  good  deal  that 
she  oughtn't  to  know,  with 
hints  tor  every  day  in  the 
week,  maxims  tor  the  month, 
receipts,  songs,  light  litera- 
ture, dark  sayings,  rules  for 
lines  of  conduct,  gardening, 
farming,  pharmacy,  stories 
of  the  beau  moude,  toxopho- 
litical  anecdotes  or  some- 
thing about  the  bow-and- 
arrow  monde,  and  a  variety 
of  entertaining  and  instruc- 
tive matter  not  to  be  found 
in  any  publication  of  this 
sort  hitherto  attempted. 

OPINIONS  OP  THE 

PRESS. 

The  following  opinions,  hav- 
ing been  written  be/ore  the 
printing  of  the  work,  are 
of  a  most  unbiassed  cha- 
racter. 

"  A  Real  Treasure  to  Ladles." 
— Musical  Qazttte. 

"  No  recently  married  young 
couple  ougM  to  be  without  this  admirable  work." — Morning  Star. 

"  invaluable  ]  " — Ladies'  Newspaper. 

"  It  was  once  told  of  DEAN  SWIFT,  Ac.,  Ac.  But  we  would  place  this  Companion 
in  everybody's  hands." — Daily  Telegraph. 

*•  We  cannot  bestow  sufficient  praise  upon  this  excellent  Vade  Mecum." — John 
Bull. 

"  Equally  suited  to  the  Boudoir,  the  Study,  the  Drawing-Room,  or  the  Kitchen, 
no  gentleman's  table  should  be  unprovided  with  this  (  What  do  you  Want?  '  " — The 
Economist. 

"  Calculated  to  reform  the  entire  system  of  Housekeeping." — Press. 

"  Supplies  a  long  felt  want." — Lloyd's  Weekly. 

"  A  great  desideratum  in  the  world  of  Letters." — The  Leeds  Diurnal  Perambulator. 

"  The  Working  Classes  have  at  length  got  what  they  desired." — Mining  Journal. 

We  commence  in  this  present  month  of  June : — 

General  Remarks. — June  is  sometimes  one  of  the  summer  months  in 
London.  There  is  no  certainty  about  the  matter. 

Housekeeper's  Tablet. — Peculiar  mode  of  preparing  Salmon  for  Dinner. 
— Purchase  a  Salmon  alive.  Let  it  go  without  anything  to  eat  for 
four-and-twenty  hours,  it  will  then  be  thoroughly  prepared  for  dinner. 

Whitebait  are  really  young  whales.  To  the  taste  for  this  delicacy, 
providentially,  as  says  MR.  QUATREMAIN,  implanted  in  our  countrymen's 
gullets,  do  we  owe  it  that  the  sea  is  still  navigable. 

Domestic. — When  your  husband  brings  home  a  friend  to  dinner 
unexpectedly,  overwhelm  the  guest  with  continued]  apologies  for  the 
scantiness  of  the  meal.  Frown  at  your  husband,  and  do  not  permit  him 
to  take  twice  of  any  dish. 

The  most  Economical  Method  of  getting  a  nice  little  cold  Dinner  for 
Four. — Order  it  to  be  hot  for  One. 

Bad  Day. — The  22nd  of  June  is  a  bad  day  for  lending  anyone  £100. 
This  may  be  very  generally  applied  throughout  the  year. 

Advice. — In  June  and  July  avoid  mad  dogs. 

Fishing.— Glitter  attracts  mackerel.  Nearly  all  fish  may  be  taken 
with  tin.  Try  the  experiment  at  any  fishmonger's,  who  will  tell  you  the 
quantity  of  tin  required. 


TO  COLNEY-HATCHERS  AND  OTHERS. 

[ADVERTISEMENT.] 

A  GENTLEMAN,  who  wishes  to  change  his  mind,  would  be  glad  to 
-£*•  hear  of  some  one  in  a  similar  position,  willing  to  accommodate  him.  The 
Advertiser  will  be  ready  to  go  out  of  his  mind  at  the  shortest  notice. 


LOST. — A  Head,  belonging  to  a  Country  Gentleman.    It  was  unfor- 
tunately lost  while  visiting  the  top  of  the  Monument. 


UOUND. — A  Person,  name  unknown,  has  recently  been  found  in  Tea 
J-    and  Sugar.     She  is  still  living.    Apply  at  Bow  Street  Police  Station. 

FOUND.— A  Body  in  some  fine  old  Crusted  Port.     Apply  to  MESSRS. 
BLACKING  &  Co.,  Sloe  Lane. 


FINAL  DECISION  OP  THE  CONFERENCE. — "  We  must  draw  the  Line 
Somewhere." 

ME.  BANTING'S  MOTTO.— Casvs  Belli. 


i 
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MY    BUTLER. 

A  TALE  OF  PKIDE  AND  PUNISHMENT. 


PART  H. 

PUNISHMENT. 

I  HAVE  a  cart,  a  homely  cart, 

Which  carries  to  ana  fro 
My  servants,  when  they  come,  depart,' 

Or  on  a  visit  go. 

For  my  new  man  I  sent  that  same, 
And  sore  perplexed  was  I, 

When  piled  with  luggage,  baek  it  camp, 
But  he  came  in  a  lly  ! 

I  went  to  scold,  hut  when  I  met 

My  butler,  courteous,  bland, 
Obsequiously  polite,  and  yet 

Extinguishiugly  grand. 

More  calm,  more  self-possessed,  more  neat 
From  boot  to  well-brushed  hair, 

Than  cert<oiu  of  my  giiesls  he'd  meet, 
And  wait  behind  their  chair. 

And  when  he  bowed  and  spoke  to  me 

(A.  voice  to  calm  and  soothe) 
'  To-day's  Times  would  I  please  to  see  ? " 
Just  ironed,  dry  aud  smooth. 

I  could  not  chide,  perhaps  I  'd  best 

At  once  the  trick  declare, 
And  own.  a  coward  fool  contest, 

To  chide  I  did  not  dare ! 

No  !  from  the  very  first  he  took 

Me  as  his  lawful  prize ; 
And  though  my  slave  in  tone  and  look, 

Began  to  patronise. 

In  tone :  yet  something  in  mine  ear 

Still  said,  with  quiet  ease, 
"  Of  course  you  will  not  interfere ; 

1  'm  from  the  EARL  OF  G.'s." 


In  look :  yet  did  I  qfttimes  see 

The  question  in  his  face, 
"How  fould  you  bring  a  man  like  me 

To  such  a  poky  place.?  " 

The  way  he  moved,  his" stately  tread, 
Made  all  my  rooms  look  small : 

I  could  have  punched  that  builder's  head 
Who  planned  my  narrow  hall. 

I  showed  him  o'er  my  cellars,  stocked 

AViili  wines  and  eau  de  vie, 
And  when  we  left,  he  calmly  locked 

The  door,  and  kept  the  key. 

He  "  puts  out "  what  he  likes,  each  day 

My  best  Lafitte  doth  flow, 
And  yet  1  dare  not  say  him  nay, 

My  LORD  oj  G.  does  so. 

I  have  two  suits  of  evening  clothes, 

The  one  for  common  wear, 
And  one,  by  POOLE,  which  only  goes 

Out,  on  occasions  rare. 

Or  rather  used  to  go,  for  now 

It  comes  out  every  day, — 
"  The  worn-out  blacKs  "  he  told  me  how 

"  Of  course  he  'd  put  away." 

My  "  tops,"  't  is  true,  are  white  as  snow, 
My  boots  like  Scarborough  jet, 

My  buckskins  all  I  wish,  but  oh! 
The  bills  for  paste  I  get. 

*  *  #  #  # 

In  every  country  neighbourhood 
Presides  some  gorgeous  swell. 

Who  doth  by  wealth  or  noble  blood 
All  meaner  folk  excel. 

Oar  grandees  are  exalted  high 
From  their  abundant  means ; 

In  house,  dress,  equipage,  none  vie 
With  the  DE  WTNTON  GREENES. 

Such  glass,  such  crockery,  and  plate ! 

A  menu  so  refined ! 
My  cook  for  days  I  seem  to  hate 

When  with  the  GREENES  I  've  dined. 


And  when,  with  condescension  sweet, 

They  come  to  dine  with  us, 
These  potentates  we  ever  treat 

With  great  parade  and  fuss. 

And  knowing  the  great  love  they  bear 

To  their  high-sounding  name, 
Our  butlers  we  instruct  with  care 

How  to  give  out  the  same. 

They  came  one  night,  begemmed  and  flounced, 

And  grand  as  kings  and  queens,  — 
"  MR.  and  M  i.  -."  '  /»-  umonnced) 

"  And  two  Miss  WI.STKK 


And  though  with  sham  simplicity 
And  moel.  \vas  done; 

The  tiulh  blill  twinkled  in  his  eye. 
-  I  II  rile  (,hese  snobs  for  funl  '' 

And  then  to  see,  all  dinner  through, 

The  supercilious  stare 
With  wlneli  my  butler  deigned  to  view 

The  other  servants  there  : 

Gazing  with  calm  disdain,  as  though 
He  said,  "  'Twixt  you  and  me 

There  's  no  resemblance—  union  —  no 
Sutler's  Analogy." 

As  for  the  REVEREND  JONES'S  man, 
A  fresh-caught,  country  lout, 

Before  the  second  course  began, 
He  coolly  turned  him  out. 

I  marked  in  REVEREND  JONES'S  mien 

A  change  ;  —  I  saw  him  wince  ;  — 
And  on  our  friendship  there  has  been 
'  A  chillness  ever  since. 

***** 

Oh,  if  there  be,  as  I  believe, 

Grim  spirits  in  the  air, 
Who  love  to  see  us  mortals  grieve, 

And  dance  at  our  despair  — 

How  must  they  chuckle  to  proclaim, 

And  glory  to  deride, 
The  anguish,  punishment,  and  shame 

Of  my  poor  fallen  pride  ! 


MR.  GLADSTONE'S  MORNING  CONCERT. 

A  CONCERT  was  given  yesterday  morning  to  the  Right  Hon.  the 
CHANCELLOR  OP  THE  EXCHEQUER,  in  front  of  his  private,  residence  at 
Carlton  Terrace.  The  entertainment  commenced  by  a  vocal  and 
instrumental  performance  of  nigger-minstrels,  who  executed  a  variety 
of  national  airs.  The  programme  included  :  — 

"  Polly  Perkins  "    .......  SNOBSON. 

March  from  Faust       .......  GOONOD. 

"  The  Young  Man  from  the  Country  ".       .        .  GEN-THINS. 

"  The  Dark  Girl  Dressed  in  Blue  "  ....  BEEST. 

"  Still  so  Gently  "  .......  BELUKI. 

Sestet—  "  We  'vo  got  no  Work  to  do  "       .       .    .  CADGERS. 

Fantasia  on  Violin  .......  BLOKE. 

Recitative—"  My  Christian  Friend*  "      .        .    .  MDMPEB. 
Pot-Pourri      .        .       . 


The  first  five  pieces  of  the  foregoing  list  were  performed  on  the 
grinding  organ  by  SIGNOR  SPORCHINI,  of  Genoa  and  Saffron  Hill,  who 
encored  himself  several  times.  CADGERS'S  popular  invocation  of  public 
charity  was  characteristically  rendered  by  a  party  of  singers  in  white 
aprons,  who  personated  mechanics  out  of  employ  ;  a  lot  well  known  to 
the  police.  The  fantasia  of  that  obscure  composer,  BLOKE,  was  inter- 
preted by  MR.  MiLBANK  in  his  usual  style  ;  and  the  blindman's  Appeal, 
"  My  Christian,  Friends."  was  effectively  delivered  by  BAMFIELD.  A 
German  band  performed  LANDLAUFER'S  medley  of  polkas,  waltzes,  and 
overtures,  and  did,  in  every  respect,  full  justice  to  the  composer's  name. 

The  effect  produced  on  MR.  GLADSTONE,  by  the  performances  above 
specified,  in  regard  to  street  music,  was,  it  is  said,  a  determination  to 
support  instead  of  opposing  MR.  BASS'S  Bill  for  the  abatement  of  that 
nuisance. 


AN  ETON  PAG. — No,  child,  majors  eanamus  does  not  mean  "let  us 
cane  the  bigger  boys,"  but  we  could  expect  no  better  scholarship  from 
you,  and  we  appreciate  the  wish  that  was  father  to  the  translation. 


THE  LEGAL  GAME  OF  FORFEITS. 

TB3  House  of  Commons  has  been  behaving  itself  pretty  well  lately. 
It  has  kicked  out  Somss's  Bill  and  LAWSON'S  Bill,  and  it  is  going  to 
give  a  Second  Reading  to  MR..CHARLES  FORSTER'S  Forfeiture  of  Lands 
and  Goods  Bill.  As  the  law  is,  anybody  convicted  of  the  slightest 
offence  which  may  be  nominally  a  felony,  forfeits  hud  and  goods ; 
whereas  a  villain  found  guilty  of  the  grossest  crime,  if  it  be  legally  only 
a  misdemeanor,  forfeits  nothing.  Manslaughter  by  misfortune,  for 
which  a  just  judge  would  award  five  minutes'  imprisonment,  entails 
forfeiture.  Thus  a  British  and  brutish  jury  may  be  enabled  to  ruin  a 
poor  doctor,  for  example,  who  has  had  the  ill-luck  to  kill  a  patient 
in  endeavouring  to  save  his  life. 

By  forfeiture  of  land  and  goods  the  innocent  family  of  a  felon  is 
punished  as  well  as  himself,  It  he  is  hanged  or  transported  for  life,  it 
touches  them  alone. 

These  wrongs  considered,  can  it  be  conceived  that  any  Member  of 
Parliament  could  have  been  capable  of  opposing  MR.  FORSTBR'S  measure 
designed  to  right  them?  That  measure  was,  however,  opposed  by 
MR.  W.  HUNT,  the  representative  of  North  Northamptonshire.  What 
manner  of  men  must  the  men  of  North  Northamptonshire  be  ?  Shall 
you  not  think  that  .the  majority  of  them,  with  respect  to  legislation, 
have  the  intelligence  of  asses  and  the  moral  sense  of  pigs,  if  they  re-elect 
MR.  W.^HuNT  I1  

Ecclesiastical. 

A  TRAVELLER  on  the  Eastern  Counties  Line  wishes  to  know  when 
Bishop  Stortford  was  C9nsecrated  ? 

We  can  not  inform  him. 

It  is  rumoured  that  SIGNOR  TAMBERLIK  is  to  be  created  an  Italian 
Bishop,  with  &  see  malt. 

LEAH. — The  Great  Leah  BATEMAN  has  left  us :  let  us  console  our- 
selves with  a  Greenwich  dinner,  and  the  little  White  Bait,  niaa. 


262 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


25,  1864. 


Fare  (who  Jtasdrivcn  rathera  hard  bargain  Mid  is  settling).  "Bui  WHY,  Mr  GOOD  MAN,  DO  TOD  PUT  THAT  CLOTH  OVER  THE  HORSE'S  HEAD  f " 
Cab-Driver.  "  SHURE,  TER  HONOUR,  THIN— I  SHOULDN'T  LIKE  HIM  TO  SEE  HOW  LITTLE  YH  PAY  FOR  SUCH  A  HARD  DAY'S  WORRK  !  " 


CONTINENTAL  TOURISTS'  COMPANY   (LIMITED). 

ABBREVIATED  PKOSPECTUS. 

THIS  Company  has  been  formed  in  order  to  supply  a  long-felt  want. 
This  want  is,  solely  and  only,  of  money  in  the  pockets  of  the  Promoters 
and  Directors. 

It  must  be  evident  to  every  one  who  has  been  in  any  way  interested 
in  the  statistics  of  our  vast  and  increasing  population,  that  there  are 
thousands  among  us,  who,  either  from  want  of  means,  time,  or  oppor- 
tunity, are  totally  unable  to  quit  their  own  native  country  aud  inspect 
for  themselves  the  beauties  of  Foreign  Lands.  In  the  first  of  these 
just  mentioned  positions  have  been  placed  for  many  years  the  present 
Promoters  and  Directors  of  this  Company.  They  now  propose  to 
remove  these  existing  disabilities,  and  to  afford  themselves  ample  means 
for  visiting  the  most  distant  parts  of  the  habitable  Globe. 

Arrangements  have  already  been  made  by  which  the  best  rooms  in 
the  first-class  Continental  Hotels  can  be  secured  for  the  Travelling 
Directors,  who  will  spare  no  expense  in  the  interests  of  the  Share- 
holders. 

The  practical  control  of  affairs  will  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  a 
Manager,  who  is  a  gentleman  of  sound  experience,  and  who  has  passed, 
during  the  greater  part  of  his  life,  from  city  to  town,  from  town  to 
village,  from  village  to  mere  encampments,  adopting  the  most  econo- 
mical principles. 

With  a  view  to  purchasing  a  Special  Private  Hotel,  there  will  be  an 
additional  Deposit  made  upon  the  Shares,  and  the  Directors  will  take 
a  Site. 

Further  particulars,  with  a  Form  of  Application  for  Shares,  &c.,  &c., 
will  be  shortly  issued. 


At  the  Opera. 

"  OH,  that  dear  duck,  MAKIO,  how  like  a  nightingale  he  sings ! " 
exclaimed  a  gushing  girl  the  other  night  to  Lord  Dundreary,  "  W-well, 
no,  I  c-can't  see  that  p-p-precisely."  said;his  Lordship,  "  if  any  fella's 
like  a  n-n-nightingale,  it  must  be  JUG-JTJG-LISI  !  " 


THE  FRITH  OF  FROME. 

THERE  is  a  place  called  Frome,  which  elects  LOUD  EDWAKD  THYNNE, 
as  it  has  a  perfect  right  to  do.  and  which  has  just  had  a  Conservative 
banquet,  to  which,  if  the  Mechanics,  in  whose  Hall  it  took  place,  have 
no  objection,  we  have  none.  The  two  LOEDS  THTNNE  were  the  aris- 
tocracy at  this  feast,  and  it  might  seem  that  the  Committee  were  hard 
up  for  speakers,  as  a  martial  parson  had  to  propose  the  health  of  the 
Army,  Navy,  Yeomanry,  and  Volunteers.  Another  parson  made  a  little 
speech,  which  has  caught  the  REV.  MB.  PUNCH'S  eye  :— 

"  The  REV.  B.  C.  FRITH  in  the  course  of  his  remarks,  said  that  though  ho  could 
not  quite  agree  with  what  was  said  in  the  House  of  Commons  the  other  day,  that 
every  Churchman  must  necessarily  be  a  Conservative,  still  he  thought  the  propo- 
sition might  be  inverted,  and  that  it  might  be  said,  every  good  Churchman  should 
be  a  Conservative." 

MR,.  FKITH  is  no  doubt  a  good  man,  but  if  his  sermons  are  framed  on 
the  model  of  the  above  sentence,  we  should  prefer  attending  his 
church  when  he  didn't  preach.  It  really  is  not  "  inverting  "  BOBBY 
CECIL'S  nonsense  to  prefix  "  good  "  to  Churchman,  and  to  substitute 
for  the  verb  of  necessity  the  preterite  of  shall,  as  an  auxiliary  verb 
denoting  obligation.  Is  this  Conservative  grammar  ?  If  so,  no  wonder 
that  the  party  forgets  its  antecedents  and  quarrels  with  its  relatives. 


Pleasant  American  News. 

(For  Once.) 

IN  the  interest  of  all  the  playgoers,  Mr.  Punch  contradicts,  (on  au- 
thority) the  statement  that  Miss  BATEMAN  "is  about  to  leave  the 
Stage,  and  marry  a  gallant  officer  in  Her  Majesty's  Service."  Miss 
BATEMAN  is  not  going  to  leave  the  Stage,  nor  to  marry  any  officer, 
gallant  or  otherwise.  It]  is  true,  however,  that  she  is  engaged,  and  it 
is  to  ME.  WEBSTER,  and  will  fulfil  her  vow  by  appearing  at  his  theatre 
early  in  the  new  year.  Public  writers  have  no  business  to  rend  our 
bosoms  with  false  tidings,  and  those  who  spread  perturbing  reports 
ought  to  be  made  to  pay  for  the  cab  we  took  to  ascertain  the  fact,  and 
the  champagne  we  had  to  drink  before  we  could  allay  our  agitation. 
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ST  STEPHEN'S    ACADEMY 


NEXT  HALF. 

MRS.  GAMP.  "WHERE'S  YOUR  SPEERIT?    BAR  'IM  OUT  I    SMASH  'IS  WINDERS!    DO  SUMMUT!1 
MASTER  DIZZY.  "OF  COURSE  WE  SHALL— NEXT  HALF!" 


ABBEOHUTA  and  Dybhol,  240) 
Acciujf  upon  Suggestions,  72 
Ad  Clerum,  W 
Address  M.  Flower,  123 
Advertisements  on  Railway  Invasion,  27 
Adventure  with  the  Papal  Brigands  (An), 

•219 

Advertising  a  New  Article,  139 
Advice  to  Federal  America,  47 
After-Derby  Prosody,  238 
Agricultural  Distress,  207 
All  in  the  Downs,  198 
Ambi-ocular,  173 
American  Valour,  23 
Another  Anniversary,  29 
Another  ShakspearUn,  63 
Answer  from  Miss  Ellen  Lyttle'Humbug,8 
Answers  to  Correspondent*,  60,  1UO,  123 
Anti-Sausage  League  (The).  14 
Apology  to  Sbakspeare  (An),  60 
Arcadia  on  the  Surrey  Bide,  256 
Aristogymnaatics,  11)0 
"  As  he  has  made  his  Bed,"  48 
"Asking  fur  More,"  218 
Asses  at  Canterbury,  1*5 
AihfntKurn  on  the  Early  Christiana  (The),78 
Austrian  Barbarism,  78 
Aw;i',  Wigs,  Awa',  43 
"  BABY'S  Name,"  49 
Badge  of  Bravery  (A),  81 
Ballooning  Extraordinary,  47 
Banting  Code  (The),  115 
Barbarous  Name  (A),  218 
Beershop  Beer,  173 

Begging  Letter  from  a  Bluecoat  Boy,  188 
Betwixt  and  Between  were  Better  for 

Both,  n.-. 

Bishop  of  London's  Bird's  Eye,  186 
"  Black  Loses,"  241 
Bores  in  Frost,  £0 
Bottom's  Dream,  183 
Boxing  their  Mitres,  199 
Brace  of  Dictators,  33 
Brayvo,  Bass  1  211 

Break-Down  in  tne  Orchestra  (A),  198 
British  Workman's  Friendly  Improvident 

Society  (The),  205 
Brummagem  Loyalty,  32 
Bumbledom's  Old  Bogie,  114 
Buoy  the  Life- Boat,  140 
Burglary  on  the  Baltic  (The),  142 
Business  i»  Business,  211) 
By  Permission  of  Mr.  Bonj.  Webster,  20 
CABBY  under  a  Mistake,  140 
Cackle  from  a  Correspondent  (A),  18 
Call  for  a  Jewish  Song  (A),  196 
Cambridge  Prize  Poem  (The),  69 
Canards,  113 
Card  (A),  227 

Cecil  against  Palmerston,  257 
"  Chambers  (not)  Let  Off,"  9 
Charity  and  Shaksueare,  119 
Children  and  their  Tormentors,  83 
Circular  Bore  ( TheX  133 
Cobden  Court  Martial  (The),  S 
Colney  Hatch  Quadrilles,  (W 
Commg  Election  ( 1  he),  38 
Complete  Letter-Writer's  Reflections,  203 
"  Compliments  Pauses  when  Gentlefolks 

mteta,"  28 

Compliments  of  the  Season,  1 
Continental  Tourists'  Company,  262 
Contraband  spirits  at  Rums,  81 
Cook's  Oracle  (A),  161 


Coolness  Parsoniaed,  173 

Courtship  a  la  Mode,  218 

Crime  its  owu  Excuse,  13 

urystal  Palace  Opera  (The),  230 

Curious  Historical  Parallel,  242 

Curs  and  Crinoline,  183 

Customers  for  Steam  Rams,  119 

"  DEBTOR  and  Creditor,"  209 

Defrauded  of  Delhi  (The),  216 

Degradation  of  the  Franchise,  110 

Demand  for  an  Execution  (A),  2 

Deserts  of  Army  Doctor*  (TheX  255 

Dictionary  made  Easy,  241 

Dignified  Clergyman  (AX  129 

Dignity  of  the  French  Legislature,  249 

Dinners  for  Poor  Children  Wanted,  24 

Directions    for    making    Parliamentary 

Fireworks  (a  la  DisraeliX  103 
Disinterested  Opposition,  91 
Dogberry  in  Print,  13 
Domestic  Demons,  52 
Dramatic  Justice  to  Ireland,  257 
Drawn  from  the  Bank,  217 
"  Drinking  the  Shameful,"  141 
Dressing  the  Window,  54 
Drop  and  What  Next  (TheX  63 
Drop  under  the  Microscope  (The),  71 
Duck  Dished  (A),  38 
Unpin  and  his  Dupes,  88 
EASTER-Offering  to  Lord  Russell  (An),  135 
Ecclesiastical,  34 
Ecclesiastical  Auctioneer  (An),  59 
Economy  in  Fuel,  131 
"  Eh?  Mother,"  131 
Engagement  to  Mies  Faithfull,  195 
English  Extra-  Buperline,  167 
Englishman's  House  is  his  Castle  (An),  10 
English  Piays  and  French  Critics,  63 
Envy  of  the  World  (The),  71 
Etiquette,  164 
European  Row  (A),  171 
Excelsior  Bill  (The),  225 
Excessively  Indiscreet,  174 
Eiit  of  Private  Life  (TheX  242 
Eyes  Right,  Volunteers  1  281 
FABLES  of  the  French,  112 
*'  Facilis  Descensus  Averui,"  52 
Falso  Start  (The),  J22 
Fancy  Black,  175 
Fashionable  Intelligence,  47 
Fawcett  and  Brighton,  83 
Fechter  Farces  ( i  he),  17 
Fire,  Again  (TheX  47 
For  the  Use  of  Schools,  53,  176,  187,  Ac. 
Four  Gems  in  One  Setting,  241 
Fragment  by  Mr.  R.  Browning  and  the 

Printers  (A),  2-21 
Fraudulent  Faces,  19 
French  Profession  and  English  Practico,67 
Frith  of  Frome  (The),  262 
Frog  he  would  a- Writing  go,  13 
From  a  Gratified  Swell,  222 
From  a  Lady  Correspondent,  151 
From  an  Old  Boss,  61  • 
From  a  Twaddling  Old  Cynical  Fidget, 242 
Frustration  of  Foreign  Policy,  141 
Furious  Driving,  87 
GARIBALDI'S  Swell  Guide,  146 
Genuine  Irish  Grievance  (AX  145 
Ghost-Dog  (AX  165 
Ghoht  of  a  Compliment  (The),  90 
Good  Cooke  (A),  23« 
Good  Ha'porth  (A).  59 
Grateful  Country  (A),  241 


Great  Boat  Race  (TheX  131 

Great  News  1  Glorious  Newt  1  185 

Greenbacks  lor  the  Green,  209 

Gross  Ignorance  of  Hebrew,  114 

Growl  from  a  British  Flat  (AX  245 

UAHPSTEAD  Heath  to  th.i  Rescue,  164 

Hants  on  Schleswlg-Holstein,  90 

Hard  Labour  in  Store,  151 

Harry  vergus  Harris,  93 

Haunted  House  (AX  99 

Hemp  for  Hemp,  88 

Hercules  on  the  Fiddle  (AX  247 

Highly  Probable,  63 

Highly  Proper,  195 

Hiut,  (A),  236 

Hint  from  Hamlet  Prince  of  Denmark,194 

Histrio  Anglicanus,  9 

Home  and  Rome,  246 

Horrible  Outrage  by  Hebrews,  189 

Householders  to  the  Rescue,  2 

Householder's  Voice  Conductor  (The),  11 

How  the  World  Wagged,  &c.,  154 

i  lu-.v  to  Honour  Shakspeare,  SJ 

How  to  Use  your  Morloys,  122 

How  the  Old  Parties  Settled  the  New 

Ministry,  146 
IDLK  Hands,  111 
Imperial  Dynasty  (TheX  153 
Inhumanity  in  Man,  74 
luuiskilliugs  and  the  Lilleyklllings,  34 
Inquiring  Wife  to  Learned  Husband,  104 
In  Re  Jowett  I  116 
Intensely  Symbolical,  213 
Interesting  intelligence,  121 
Irish  Question  (An),  183 
Italy,  68 

"  it  is  an  Ancient  Mariner,1*  42 
JoiNT-Stock  Bubble  Companies  Bursting- 

up  Association  (The),  228 
Joke  about  a  Judge  (AX  198 
Joke  from  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy 

(A),  88 

Justices'  Mercy,  14 
Justice  to  Ireland,  21 
Juvenile  Noluu  Asylum,  28  [ 
Kixo   Christmas   Discourses    the    New 

Year,  4 

King  of  Prussia's  Triumphal  Song,  206 
Knotty  Point  in  Question  (A),  109 
Knox  et  Prajteria  Nihil  I  11 
LADIES  who  are  the  most  Presentable  in 

America,  144 

Lady  on  Schleswig-Holsteiu  (A),  50 
Latest  from  Elysium,  77 
Latest  Shakspearian  News,  162 
Latitude  of  Ladies  (The),  246 
Law  Intelligence,  240 
Law  of  Divorce,  43 
Lawson's  Lost  Liquor  Bill,  249 
Lay  of  Don  Pemudo  (The),  110 
Legal  Game  of  Forfeits  (The),  261 
Letter  irom  Mr.  Gladstone,  18 
Lift  for  a  Lailies'  School  (AX  210 
Lines  on  a  Snob,  172 
Liquor  Bill  Legislators,  140 
Literary  Smashers,  63 
Logic  and  Life  Assurance,  187 
London  and  Suburban   Iron  and   Mud 

Miners'  Company  (TheX  41 
London's  Unmusical  Season,  226 
Longest  Joke  on  Hecord  (The),  40 
Low  Tory  Tactics,  176 
Luck  .if  Mr.  Spurgeon  (TheX  215 
HAD  Wond  (AX  101 


Malicious  Interference,  42 

Man  and  a  "  Brother  "  (AX  100 

Masque  of  Paris  (The),  79 

Matrimony  under  the  Mistletoe,  20 

Matter  of  Fact  Verdict  (A),  4l> 

May  Groans,  2;o 

Measures,  not  Men,  153 

Mechanical  Donkey  (A),  33 

Metropolitan  Railway,  102 

Misconduct  to  the  Mayor  of  Windsor,  850 

Miss  Ellen  Lyttle  Humbug,  102 

Mistaken  in  uis  Vocation,  1 

Model  Review,  129 

Modern  Sam  Hall  (TheX  31 

Monkeys  of  St.  Benedict  (TheX  110 

More  Celebrations,  189 

More  Matlook  Codicils,  227 

More  Shakspeariauity,  49 

Mottoes  ol  the  Aristocracy,  129 

Mr.  Bull  upon  the  Danish  Question,  91 

Mr.  Gladstone's  Morning  Concert,  261 

Mr.  John  Thomas  to  his  Sweetheart,  78 

Mr.  Milton  Modernised,  43 

Mr.  Punch  and  the  New  Tenor,  196 

Mrs.  Durdeu  on  Foreign  Politics,  52 

Mrs.  Gamp  and  Mrs.  Harris  on  the  Situ- 
ation, 163 

MuU  by  Max  MlUler  (A),  90 

Mullers  and  Meddlers,  84 

Multum  in  Parvo,  77 

Musical  Manslaughter,  72 

My  Butler,  231,  261 

NATIONAL  Demonstration  (AX  199 

.National  Bhikspeare  Committee  (TheX 
80,  40,  60 

Ne  Sutor  Ultra  Orepidam,  12 

New  Baby  (TheX  21 

New  fact  in  Electric  Science,  68 

New  Family  (A),  176 

New  Play  by  Shakspeare  (AX  140 

New  Notices  of  Motion,  69 

Newest  Lord  (TheX  80 

News  from  Brazil,  111 

News  from  Sydenbam,  217 

News  of  the  World,  112 

New  bhakspearian  Reading,  19 

New  Tneatrical  Difficulty,  88 

New  Venion  of  the  Popular  Air,  the  Kiel 
Bow  (A),  21 

Noble  Chaff.  61 

Not  a  Bad  Idea  of  King  William,  44 

"  Not  Dead  Yet,"  229 

Notes  and  Queries,  238,  251 

Notices  for  the  Coming  Session,  48 

Novel  Temperance  Movement  (A),  69 

Nursery  Rhyme,  203 

OCCASIONAL  Poetry,  256 

••  oh  Dhar  1  What  can  the  Matter  be  t "  83 

Old  Abe"s  Penultimate,  51 

Old  Harry  to  John  Bull,  165 

Old  World  Tales,  or  Pastime  for  the 
Present,  59 

On  a  Late  Catastrophe  In  Pall  Mall,  166 

One  of  the  Greatest  "  Mysteries  of  Paris," 
61 

Open- Air  Concerts,  172 

Opposition  Sailing  Directions,  151 

Organ-Grinder's  Echo  (TheX  27 

Organ-Grinding  at  Highbury,  247 

Our  Dramatic  Correspondent,  58, 115,  die. 

Our  Law  Courts,  67 

Our  Own  Jo  Miller,  133 

Our  Own  on  Oxiord,  266 

Our  Precious  Liberty  of  the  Press,  2 


266 


INDEX. 


[JUNE  25,  1864. 


Our  Railway  Kings  and  Common!,  63 
Oxford  Declaration  made  Easy  (The),  142 


PAfKK'8  Vobiscum  !"  72 
Painful  Jietlcction  (AX  151 
Paint-Pot  Advertin'ineuts,  19 

Pair  of  Foots  (A).  I'.'O 

Pantomime  Medley  (A),  11 

Pantomime*  of  the  World,  8 

Pantomimic  Atrocities  in  186*,  83 

"Paper—  Pa-pur,"  221 

Pa-pers  1  94 

Patron  of  the  Public  House  (A),  SO 

Paws  Off  I  203 

Payne  versus  Pater,  142 

"  Peace,  Cousin  Percy,"  Ac  ,  2'_>fi 

Peace  Offering*  at  the  Palace,  258 

Pecuniary  Test  (ThoX  130 

Peril  of  Petty  Tyranny,  115 

Pictorial  Prophecies,  157 

Pilgrimace  to  Stratford  (A),  199 

Play  in  Public  Offices,  220 

Pleasant  American  News,  262 

Pleasures  of  a  Prison  (The),  23 

Plebeian  Grievance  (A),  67 

Poet  in  a  Pet  (AX  101 

Poetry  of  Railways  (The),  72 

Police  Case  Extraordinary,  252 

Police  Notice  for  Church  Doors,  122 

Police  Report  Extraordinary,  210 

Political  Pluck,  43 

Poor  Old  Dews  !  206 

President's  English,  19 

Pretty  Exhibition  (A),  125 

Prize  Kiddle,  ISO 

Professors  in  a  Passion,  233 

'rofiuble  Engagement  (A),  82 

Protection  for  Gateposts,  33 

*ublic  School  Commissions,  251 
Public  Time  (The),  265 

'uffing  and  Play  Billing,  184 
Puff  Poetical  (The),  53 
Pull  at  a  Rose  (A),  18 
Punch,  144 

'unch's  Derby  Prophecy,  225,  230 

•unch  in  the  Wilderness,  13 

'unch's  Esseuceof  Parliament, C2, 73,  &c. 

fUACKERY  Crying  Out,  89 

luestion  of  Good  Breeding  (A),  87 
"Quis   Tulerit    Gracchos    de    Seditione 

Querentes?"  125 

RAILWAY  Aggression  on  London,  40 
Railway  Exclusiven>'8s,  30 
Rather  Significant,  54 
Rating  for  the  Bank  Raters  (A),  43 
Really  Necessary  Lines,  44 
Real  Railway  Advantages,  67 
Real  Ruffian  (A),  104 
Recruiting  Surgeon  (TheX  218 
Rejected  of  the  Academy  (The),  204 
Reply  to  a  Pink  Note  (A),  173 
Report  of  a  Meeting  of  the  Amateur  Ce- 

Jibacy  Society,  Junior  Branch,  162 
Restauratio  Magna,  205 
Reversing  the  Proverb,  232 
Roar  from  a  Lion  (A),  241 
Robbers  in  Jutland  (The),  235 
Borne :  Naples  :  London,  168 
Row  of  the  Rotunda  (The),  97 
Boyal  Visit  to  Cambridge  (The).  237,  248 
Russian  Game  of  Jxck  Ketch  (The),  19 
BALMOH  or  Whitebait?  231 
Same  Concern  (The),  42 
Scene  of  High  Comedy  (A),  214 
fchleswig-Holstein,  31 
Scotch  and  Shakspeariana,  195 
Scottish  Economy,  87 
Seasonable  Glee  (AX  28 
Sensation  Cousus,  92 
Serenade  for  Somes,  193 
Serious  Fighting  or  None,  87 
Seven  Sleepers  in  Trouble  (The),  206 
Severe  Caution  to  Word  Mongers,  88 
Sbakspeare  and  his  Assailants  93 
Shakspeare  and  Science,  184 
Shakspeare  Flower  Show"  (The),  183 
Shakspeare  Incapables  (The),  61 
Shakspeare  Improved,  H5 
Shakspeare  Monument  (The),  174 
Shakspearian  Note,  199 
Bhakspeare's  Birthday  as  it  was  kept  in 

the  Workhouse,  178 
Shakspearian  Sculpture,  134] 
Shipley  Swine's  Feast,  135 
shutting  'em  Up,  68 
Shutting  up  our  Sundays,  111 
Silenco  those  Street  Organs  208 
Sinfuluess  or  Swipes,  184 
Singing  by  Deputy,  167 
Singing  in  the  Kitchen,  28 
Sir  Giovanni  Falstaff  213 
Sketch  in  Scotland  (A),  42 
Sketches  from  Some  Schools  247 
Slavery  in  Scotland,  89 
Slaughtering  and  Sleighing,  69 
Sober  and  Disorderly  250 
locial  Police  Case  (ii  109,  132 
fiong  of  the  Prussian  Savages,  165 


Spades  and  Clubi,  123 
Spirits  in  the  Coal-Holo,  8J 


Spiritual  Extravagance,  13 
"  Spoken  by  a  Dancer,"  b7 
Squabble  about  the  Nile  (The),  42 
Stafl  College  (The),  93 
SUr  in  the  Ice  (AX  21 
"Starvation  Parties."  32 
Stocks  at  St.  Ives  (The),  97 
Street-Nuisance  Removal  Bill  (The),  235 

Stromness  Schottische  (TheX  71 

Subterranean  Poetry,  22 

Suggestion  from  Bhakspeare  (A),  57 

Surprising  Abuse  of  England,  I'D 

TAKE  Back  thy  Order,  WO 

Talk  for  Travellers,  111),  129,  135,  4c. 

Tally.hol  58 

Tullyho  the  Grinder,  207 

Tall;  ho  the  Organ-Grinder  !  251 

Tattoo  and  tlje  'I  rumpet  (TheX  131 

Te'egrams  with  Notes,  69 

Temperance  Shaksptare,  178 

Tercentenary.  113 

Teucer,  Assailed  by  Hector,  is  Sheltered 
by  Ajax,  126 

Teutonic  Order  of  Valour  (The),  100 

Thame  County-Court  Law,  139 

Theatres  for  Londoneis,  Ifil 

Theatrical  Intelligence,  122,  144 

Theatrical  Realities.  79 

This  Year's  Pictures,  162 

"  Thorough, "  229 

Thoughts  on  the  New  Tear,  10 

Three  Crowned  Libertines  (TheX  2C9 

Tiddy  Pratt,  51 

"  Timeo  Dauaos,"  162 

Toasts  Buttered  a  I'Jrlanilaitt,  48 

To  Colney  Hatchers  and  Others,  200 

To  Coirespondents,  7 

To  Ecclesiastical  Correspondents,  113 
To  Mr.  Gladstone,  after hisBuduet  Speed: 

158 

To  our  Jewish  Friends,  17 
Topics  of  the  Day,  230 
Topics  with  Tea,  33 
To  Posterity.    A  Card.  57 
Tragedy  of  William  1.  (The),  143 
Trap  to  Catch  a  Pickpocket  (A),  155 
"  Travellers  <7o  btrange  Things,"  236 
Tribute  to  the  Duke  of  Cambridge  238 
Trifle  from  Inrtja  (A),  23 
Trifle  too  Mci  k(  A),  229 
Trotting  out  the  Hubbies,  C4 
Truly  Awful,  t) 
Turk, Iv3 

Two  Dromios  (The),  31 
Two  Messages  (The),  9 
Two  Views  oi  one  Subject,  22 
Typographical  Secrets,  51 
UNCONSCIOUS  Retort,  154 
Universal  Hero- Worship  Company,  236 
University  Intelligence,  3 
University  of  Beer  (The),  49 
Unseasonable  Festivities,  8 
Unthinking  Beggars,  39 
Use  of  Army  Chaplains  (The),  89 
VERMIN  Famine  (TheX  18 
Very  Pleasant  News,  100 


Volunteers  and  Victims.  13 

WAR  and  Peace  Tax  (The),  68 

Wayside  Inn  (The),  59 

Way  the  Cat  Jumps  (The),  132 

Welcome  to  the  Baby  Prince  (A),  34 

What  do  JOU  Want?  260 

What  it  is  Coming  to,  37 

What  Toby  Thought  at  the  Door  of  the 

Cunference-Room,  189 
When  to  Shut  the  Stable  Door,  2 
Who  Should  Pay  the  Boxkecpers,  101) 
Who  will  Say  a  Word  for  them  ?  93,  163 
Why  did  Garibaldi  leave  so  Soon  ?  196 
Wicked  Work  at  Dybbol,  157 
William  Makepeace  Thackeray,  1,  17 
Word  with  Spain  (A),  200 
Worse  than  Welsh,  158 
YORKSHIRE  Shepherd  (A),  258 
Your  Friend  Potter,  115 


LARGE  ENGRAVINGS  :— 

AGGRAVATED  Policeman  (The),  201 

Bark  and  No  Bite,  106 

Beadle  and  the  Dane  (TheX  263 

Bru  tal  Assault— Re  mandedfora  Monti 
211 

Dressing  the  Window,  55 

English  Assassin  Painted  by  France,  10 

English  Beef,  French  Wine,  and  Ger 
man  Sausages,  15 

False  Start  (TheX  223 

Farewell  to  Garibaldi,  181 

Friendly  Advice,  137 

Goody  Oladttone's  Gifts,  159 

Idle  Gossips  (The).  148 

John  ill  a  Mess,  85 

Leap  Year — Liberty   under   the    Mis 
tletoe,  5 

Miranda  and  Prospero,  95 
Moses  Starting  for  the  Conference  Fair 
169 

Nemesis,  75 

Next  Half,  263 

Our  Danisn  Difficulty,  65 

Out  of  the  Race,  243 

Papers  1  Papers  !  Papers  1  95 

Beversing  the  Proverb,  233 

Bewardof(De)Merit(Thc),  191 

Shakspeare  and  the  Pigmies,  45 

Sir  Rowland  le  Grand,  117 

Suspense,  180 

Teucer,  Assailed  by  Hector,  is  Protecte 

by  the  Shield  of  Ajax,  127 
"This  is  the  Noblest  Roman  of  them 

All!"  149 
What  the  Nation  Hopes  Soon  to  See,  35 


SMALL  ENGRAVINGS  :- 

AMERICAN  Literary  Intelligence,  226 
Anecdote  of  the  Frost,  71 
Another  Pretty  Little  Americanism,  210 
Artist  and  hisHypocoudriacalFriend,6] 
Awful  Apparition  of  the  Bard  at  Mrs 
Scrimmage's  Tea-Fight,  60 


LONDON: 
BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  PRINTERS,  WHITEPTUARS. 


Awkward  Position  of  Adolphus  Muf- 

fyns,  220 
Billiards.  116 
Biter  Bit  (The),  24 
Case  for  Mr.  Banting  (A),  200 
Cause  and  Effect,  123 
Colossal  Old  I  ady  in  Omnibus,  261 
Complimentary,  74 
Compliments  of  the  Season,  58 
Compliment  to  the  Navy  (A),  109 
Conductor  and  Stout  Passenger,  174 
Country  Clergyman  and  Clerk,  11 
Cousin  Florence  and  Tommy,  218 
Demoralising  Effact  of  the  Review,  144 
Doing  a  Little  Business,  64 
Drill  Competition  (The),  229 
Equal  to  the  Occasion,  246 
Express,  08 

Extension  Motions,  258 
Feats  on  the  Ice,  21 
First  of  May— the  Rivals,  194 
Fluukeiana,  40 

Frederick  and  Miss  Lucy,  196 
Frightful  Levity,  216 
Frozen-out  Fox-Uunter  (The),  100 
Generosity  Unparalleled,  80 
Good  Excuse  (A ),  28 
Grandpapa  and  Little  Darling,  SO 
Hair  Dressing  in  1803,  4 
Hibernian  Swell  and  Young  Ensign,103 
Hint  for  Tailors  (A),  172 
Hiut  to  Jobmasters  (A),  54 
Idle  Gossips  Again  (The),  153 
Illuminated  Advertisements.  91 
Indignant  Little  Gent  and  Waiter,  236 
Inebriated  Swell  and  Milkwoman,  130 
Inquiring  Youth  and  Mamma,  252 
Introduction  of  Private  Tufton  to  his 

Colonel,  111 
"  In  Vino  Veritas,"  187 
Irish  Cab-Driver  and  Fare,  262 
Juvenile  Party  (ThoX  44,  84 
Lady  and  Cook,  126 
Latest  from  Aldershot  (The),  133 
Latest  from  Ascot,  256 
Lowest  Depth  (The),  155 
Maitre  d'Armes  and  Cornet,  132 
Missing  Dawg  and  Navvies  (The),  239 
Mistaken  Identity,  259 
Morning  After  (The),  12 
"  Mr.  Nibbs,  I  believe  ?  "  145 
Mr.  Spencer  Poffingtou  makes  a  Morn- 
ing Call,  177 

Neglected  Actors  (The),  185 
New  Telescope  Sight  (TheX  122 
Noble  Lord  aud  his  Grooni,  Iti5 
Noisy  Burglar,  or  the  Cat  and  the  Milk- 
Jug,  153 
Not  a  Hundred  Miles  from  H-mpt  n 

C-rt  P-l-ce,  ls» 
Nothing  like  a  Mechanical  Turn  (for 

Hair-brushing),  41 

Nothing  like  Doing  it  Thoroughly,  248 
One  of  the  Finest  Pisantry  in  Custody, 

197 

Othello  on  Crinoline,  184 
Our  Colossus  of  Roads,  120 
Our  dear  Old  Friend  Briggs  Again,  04 
Our  Friend,  Bob  Snyffleton,  219 
Our  Gallant  Captain  taking  Refuge,  238 
Papa  and  Lucy,  168 
Perilous  Position  of  our  Turncock,  38 
Picture  Dealer  and  Artist,  110 
Poor  Cousin  Charles,  14 
Railway  Grievance,  51 
Rather  Behind  his  Time,  249 
Keal  Difficulty  (A),  152 
Recollections  of  the  Review,  164 
Riding  Habit  to  be  Adopted  Shortly 

(A),  136 

Scene  in  a  Hatter's  Shop,  214 
Scene  in  a  Tunnel,  20 
Scene  in  Belgravia— and  a  Fact,  too,  242 
Servantgalism  in  Australia,  206 
Shoeburyness,  10 
Short-Sighted      Captain     and     Dirty 

Private,  50 
Sporting  Recollections— ScienceAj'plicd 

to  Deer  Stalking,  70 
Stickleback  Poachers  Detected  (The),  207 
St.  Patrick's  Day,  125 
Street  Boys,  81 

Swell  and  Corpulent  Cabby,  142 
Swell  to  his  Juvenile  Partner,  30 
Table  d'H6te  at  Paris  (A),  I'll) 
Three  Cheers  for  Bass  and  his  Barrel  of 

Beer,  &c.,  222 
Toil-Bar  Nuisance  (The),  34 
To  the  Memory  of  the  Tercentenary 

Committee,  193 
Trifle  from  America  (A),  162 
Underground  Railway,  227 
Volunteer's    Advice   to    Nervous   Old 

Gentleman,  81 

Volunteer  Movement  (The),  113 
Warm  Work,  176 
Yet  Another  Americanism,  232 


PUNCH! PEEPSHOW 


LOOK  INSIDE  My  LITTLE  DEA! 
AND  YOU  SHALL  SEE 
WHAT  you  SHALL  SEE 


LONDON : 
PUBLISHED     AT    THE    OFFICE,     85,     FLEET    STREET, 


AND   SOLD  BT  ALL   BOOKSELLERS. 
1864. 


LOHDO2I 

BRADBURY   AND   EVAKR,    PRINTERS,    WHITPFRIARS. 


IMN'CH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— DECEMBER  31,  1864. 


ME.  PUNCH  is  in  his  Library,  smoking.     Mus.  PUNCH  in  an  arm-chair,  knitting  a  Counterpane. 

announces  "  THE  EABL  OF  DERBY." 


The  faitliful  Toby 


1\TK.  PUNCH.  Admit  him  to  The  Presence.     Don't  go,  JUDINA.    The  Earl  is  a  very  delightful  person. 
^•*-       Mrs.  P.  No,  dear,  I  am  not  dressed, — and  look  at  my  hair. 

Mr.  P.  Since  I  was  first  tangled  in  its  meshes,  I  never  saw  it  looking  prettier. 

Mrs.  P.  Nonsense,  you  great  goose.  [Exit. 

Enter  LOBD  DEBBY,  with  two  books. 

Lord  D.  (whose  quick  eye  catches  sight  of  a  crinoline  and  graceful  head  vanishing  through  a  bookcase  door.)  Good 
morning,  MB.  PUNCH.  But — I  fear  I  have  disturbed  a  pleasanter  interview. 

Mr.  P.  I  was  merely  checking  the  washing-bill  for  the  week,  my  deat  Lord.  Take  the  chair  vacated  by  my 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer. 

Lord  D.  (seats  himself).  Some  people  say  that  there  is  a  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  ready  to  take  another  chair 
when  vacated. 

Mr.  P.  Do  they  ?    I  know  nothing  about  politics.     (Hands  cigar-case.) 

Lord  D.  That  's  a  little  too  strong. 

Mr.  P.  I  assure  you  no.    It  is  quite  mild. 

Lord  D.  I  didn't  mean  the  cigar,  but  the  assertion.  You,  who  know  every  move  on  the  board,  and  could  play 
the  game — or  six  games — blindfolded. 

Mr.  P.  Only  one — Blindman's  Buff.  I  like  that  nt  Christwas,  because  it  compels  one  to  feel  for  one's  fellow- 
creatures. 

Lord  D.  Very  good,  very  good. 

Mr.  P.  Praise  from  Sin  HUBEET — that  is,  from  EDWABD — STANLEY,  is — and  so  forth.  And  what  have  you  got 
there  ?  I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  are  not  too  great  a  man  to  carry  things  for  yourself. 

Lord  D.  (winks.)  I  can't  always  carry  everything  I  should  like  to  carry.  But  as  for  books,  a  great  Oxford  Don 
told  me,  in  my  youth,  that  there  were  three  things  any  gentleman  might  have  under  his  arm — a  book,  a  gold-headed  cane, 
and  a  handsome  woman.  Apropos  of  the  latter,  I  again  apologise  for  having  sent  MBS.  PUNCH  out  of  the  room. 

Mr.  P.  I  scorn  to  repay  your  courtesy,  my  dear  DEEBY,  by  remarking  that  Conservatives  have  not  always  been  so 
scrupulous  about  turning  out  women. 
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Lord  D.  Ha  !  ha !     I  despise  a  man  who  would  stop  a  good  thing  because  it  might  annoy  a  friend. 
Mr.  p.  You  are  right.     It  is  easier  to  make  new  friends  than  new  jokes.    And  what  is  that  handsome  book, 
bound,  I  can  see  at  this  distance,  by  HAYDAY  ?    Don't  make  a  joke  about  hey-day,  please. 
Lord  D.  Wasn't  going  to.     This  is  a  copy  of  my  Homer,  and  I  beg  you  to  accept  it. 

Mr.  P.  "  Kings  begged  of  a  beggar."     Beggar  as  I  am  in  thanks,  I  thank  you.     I  have  also  to  thank  you  for  the 
pleasure  I  have  already  received  from  a  careful  perusal  of  the  volumes. 
Lord  D.  Have  you  really  found  time  ?     How  do  you  manage  ? 
Mr.  P.  By  the  simple  process  of  neglecting  a  duty  when  I  am  offered  a  pleasure. 
Lord  D.  I  would  not  hear  your  enemy — if  you  have  one — say  so. 

Mr.  P.  I  am  sure  that  you  will  never  have  the  opportunity,  as  you  do  not  keep  company  with  my  only  enemies, 
knaves  and  fools.  Let  me  just  say  that  I  consider  your  Homer  a  masterly  performance,  honourable  to  you,  and  valuable 
to  your  countrymen,  and  I  hope  you  like  the  cigar? 

Lord  D.  So  well  that  I  shall  ask  you  to  fill  my  case— a  very  fine  brand  indeed.  Talking  of  BBAND  reminds  mo. 
Shall  we  go  in  for  a  division  ? 

Mr.  P.  What  says  the  tailor  ? 

Lord  D.  Well,  if  he  counted  for  nine,  we  could  do  the  thing  comfortably. 
Mr.  P.  Till  he  does,  stick  as  you  be. 
Lord  D.  Ah !    But  you  talk  PAM. 

Mr.  P.  By  JOTB,  or  shall  I  say  by  ZEUS,  (you  are  quite  right,  by  the  way,  not  to  G-reekify  the  names — I  can't 
read  LAKE'S  Arabian  Niglits,  because  he  hadn't  your  good  sense).  I  don't  talk  PAM  half  as  much  as  every  Conservative 
who  oft'ers  himself.  The  first  thing  your  men  do  at  the  hustings  is  to  declare  PALHEESTON  the  national  favourite.  In 
the  face  of  that  fact  divide — and  conquer. 

Lord  D.  Of  course  Jsee  that,  but  then  I  wear  spectacles. 

Mr.  P.  Order  a  gross  for  your  friends—green  ones,  if  you  like.  But  bother  politics,  I  tell  you  I  don't  care  about 
them.  I  am  very  glad  that  you  have  been  turning  to  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new.  Isn't  ACHILLES  pleasanter  comnanv 
than  the  Angel  ? 

Lord  D.  ME.  BISBAELI  is  extremely  pleasant  company,  ME.  PUNCH.  And  he  is  more  like  ACHILLES  than  you 
remember,  for  he  records  that  in  earlier  life  he  "  stood  on  the  plains  of  Troy,  and  cursed  his  destiny." 

Mr.  P.  Well  he  might,  considering  that  it  was  to  lead  politicians  whose  talk  is  of  bullocks,  and  to  win  the  odd 
trick  with  politicians  whose  talk  is  bulls.  There,  don't  be  angry  ! 

Lord  D.  I  was  never  angry  in  my  life — but  we  're  a  big  Party. 

Mr.  P.  Granted ;  but  the  nation 's  a  bigger.  Going  ?  Well,  one  thing  more.  That  is  a  beautiful  bit  in  your 
translation  where  GLAUCUS  and  DIOMED  change  armour. 

Lord  D.  Glad  you  like  it.  I  have  at  least  given  back  the  sense,  which  POPE  perverted,  and  have  made  JUPITER 
deprive  GLAUCUS  of  his  judgment  before  he  made  the  bad  bargain. 

Mr.  P.  In  exchange  for  DIOMED'S  brass  armour,  price  nine  oxen,  GLAUCUS  gives  him  a  golden  suit  price  a 
hundred.  I  will  be  GLAUCUS,  pro  Me  vice.  I  have  not  lost  my  judgment,  but,  as  you  have  given  me  your  Homer  I  [rive 
you  (smiles  sweetly)  my 
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TUNE  20M.  Monday.  Really,  in  the  best  of  the  Season,  it  is  not  the 
thing  to  expect  the  gay  young  VISCOUNT  PUNCH  to  be  attending 
Parliament.  He  has  enough  to  do  in  what  is  philosophically  called  the 
"  reflex  of  energy,"  namely,  the  pursuit  of  pleasure.  And  though  he 
cordially  agrees  with  the  late  SIR  G.  C.  LEWIS,  who  said,  inimitably, 
that  "  life  would  be  very  tolerable,  but  for  its  pleasures,"  the  ladies 
have  claims  upon  him  which  he  is  not  the  nobleman  to  ignore.  What 
with  his  flower-shows,  his  morning-concerts  (you  dear  Gaisi,  you  are 
worth  all  the  young  ones,  yet),  his  garden-parties,  his  felts,  his  horti- 
cultural bazaars,  his  Alexandra  Park,  his  botanic  gardens,  nis  dinners 
at  Grinnage  and  the  Etoile  et  Jarrctiere,  his  operas,  his  balls,  , 

"  Hastati  potius,  Gyrusque,  et  Polka — supremua 
Sub  matttun&  luce,  Rogerus  Eques." 

td  say  nothing  of  PADDY  GREEK'S,  of  which,  however,  he  could  say 
much  that  would  be  acceptable  to  many  a  "  dear  fellow,"  the  Viscount 
finds  little  time  for  his  senatorial  duties.  However,  be  looks  into 
Parliament  when  he  remembers  it,  and  happens  to  be  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. Indeed,  his  determination  to  study  and  thoroughly  compre- 
hend the  magnificent  "  MOSES."  with  which  MR.  HERBERT  has  adorned 
the  Palace  of  Westminster,  has  taken  the  Viscount  to  that  edifice 
pretty  regularly  of  late. 

To-day  there  was  a  dramatic  entrance  in  the  Commons,  where  as  a 
rnle  a  member's  exit  is  more  pleasant  to  behold  and  see.  Everybody, 
naturally  .^desired  a  Ministerial  statement  about  the  Conference,  and  as 
to  what  England  was  going  to  do,  and  MR.  DISRAELI  led  off  with  three 
solemn  questions  on  the  subject.  MR.  GLADSTONE  told  him  to  put  his 
queries  on  the  paper  for  next  day.  "  Oh  !  "  cried  Members.  MR. 
DISRAELI  said  that  such  questions  might  properly  be  put  without 
notice.  "  Hear ! "  cried  the  House.  MR.  OSBORNE  wished  to  know 
what  LORD  RUSSELL  meant  by  saying  that  the)  British  Fleet  was  pre- 
pared for  any  service.  MR.  GLADSTONE  objected  to  further  questions 
in  the  absence  of  LORD  PALMERSTON.  MR.  FITZGERALD  said  that 
every  Minister  must  know  all  about  the  matter,  and  hoped  that  answers 
would  be  insisted  on.  MR.  DAEBY  GRIFFITH,  received  as  nsnal  with 

much  laughter,"  nevertheless  told  a  home  truth,  for  he  said  that  the 
jovcrnment  was  notoriously  divided  on  the  Danish  question.  More- 
over, he  hoped  that  if  the  Conference  did  not  arrange  matters  satisfac- 


torily, England  would  put  forth  her  Naval  Strength.  "  Hear,  hear ! " 
cried  a  great  many  voices.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  said  that  it  was  the 
duty  of  LORD  PALMERSTON  to  be  in  his  place 

Enter  LORD  PALMEBSTON.    Loud  cheer». 

LORD  JOHN  MANNERS  and  Ma.  OSBORNE  instantly  set  upon  him  for 
information. 

VISCOUNT  PALMERSTON  said  that  when  LORD  RUSSELL  replied  that 
the  fleet  was  ready  to  go  anywhere,  he  meant  that  it  was  prepared  for 
any  service,  and  so  it  was.  He  declined  giving  any  further  explanations, 
except  that  when  the  armistice  should  be  over,  the  war  would  recom- 
mence, unless  an  arrangement  were  made. 

MR.  BRIGHT,  in  a  very  sweet  manner,  said  that  he  never  asked 
questions,  nor  would  he  do  so  then,  but  he  thought  that  LORD 
PALHERSTON  would  get  on  better  if  he  would  tell  all  he  could. 

LOUD  PALMERSTON  regretted  to  be  obliged  to  repeat,  that  for  the 
present  his  Tongue  was  Tied. 

Later  in  the  week,  when  every  one  knew  that  the  Conference  could 
or  would  settle  nothing,  it  was  announced  that  the  untying  the  tongues 
of  the  PREMIER  and  the  FOREIGN  SECRETARY  should  be  performed  on 
the  following  Monday.  LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  the  recommencement 
of  the  War  was  the  most  probable  event. 

The  Gladstonian  Bill  for  giving  the  Working  Man  a  safe  Assurance 
was  passed,  and  very  justifiable  congratulations  were  exchanged  upon 
the  enactment  of  a  law  calculated  to  do  so  much  good  to  the  humbler 
classes.  Mr.  Punch  hereby  credits  MR.  GLADSTONE  with  a  large  item 
of  honour  for  his  wisdom  and  courage  in  this  matter,  in  fact  begs  him 
to  receive  the  Assurance,  &c. 

Having  seen  to  the  interests  of  good  men,  we'next  took  the  bad  men 
in  hand,  and  by  a  majority  of  116  to  49  we  read  the  Gaols  Bill  a  Second 
Time.  The  Government  was  warmly  supported  by  SLR  JOHN  PAKING- 
TON,  a  Conservative^  who  understands  the  subject.  MR.  WHALLEY 
talked  some  anti-Catholic  nonsense,  but  the  Brummagem  Spooner  was, 
of  course,  not  heeded.  The  Criminal  class  will  discover,  when  this  Bill 
becomes  law,  that  "doing  that  lot  upon  my  head"  will  be  a  difficult 
feat  in  gymnastics. 

After"  so  much  smooth  sailing  came  a  storm.  The  Third  Bill  was  like 
the  third  wave,  in  classic  reading.  MR.  GLADSTONE'S  measure  for 
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improving  the  machinery  of  tax-collecting  was  adjudged  by  the 
House  to  be  no  improvement  at  all,  and  moreover,  to  be  a  partial 
measure  London  being  excluded  from  its  operation.  So,  although  we 
had  come  to  Third  Sending,  and  although  Mi:.  GuBBTOHB  made  a 
gallant  defence,  we  threw  out  the  measure,  defeating  the  Ministry  by 

Then  we  threw  out,  by  -10  to  21,  a  little  Bill  for  making  all  the  Irish 
railways  run  Sunday  trains.  The  Opposition  was  not  Sabbatarian  but 
financial,  it  being  contended  that  certain  companies  could  not  afford  to 
perform  the  additional  journeys.  The  decision  seems  just,  for  it  would 
be  in  the  interest  of  an  English  traveller  only  that  the  extra  trains  could  ! 
be  wanted,  as  time  ami  dale  are  no  object,  to  the  Hibernian  mind,  so  an 
Irishman  can  just  as  well  journey  on  Saturday,  or  Monday,  or  next 
week,  aud  Scotchmen  think  it  wicked  to  travel  or  whistle  on  Sunday. 

Tuesday.  The  recent  row  at  a  Romish  Reformatory  in  Lincolnshire, 
was  discussed  by  tlie  fe\v  Lords  who  think  it  worth  while  to  utteud 
debates  (Punch  will  have  something  to  say  to  Your  Lordships  about 
this  contempt  of  the  High  Court  of  Parliament  one  of  these  days,  and  , 
he  is  collecting  photographs  of  the  absentee  Peerage,  not,  in  the  first  • 
instance,  for  MHS.  PUNCH'S  album,)  and  LORD  ARUNDEL  of  \Vr ardour 
denied  that  the  institution  in  question  was  entirely  managed  by  monks,  ' 
which  LORD  DERBY  was  very  glad  to  hear.    It  seems,  however,  that 
it  was  necessary  to  hand  it  over,  for  a  time,  to  the  Order  of  the 
Flagellants. 

N  avigators  (we  do  not  mean  navvies,  though  the  services  of  the  latter 
might  be  useful  in  the  case)  will  take  notice  that  we  are  not  going  to 
blast  Daunt's  Rock,  but  only  to  put  a  bell-buoy  on  it.    We  hope  that 
he  will  be  attentive,  and  ring  his  bell  like  a  good  bell-boy  whenever  he 
sees  a  ship  coming.    We  might  have  mentioned  this  last  week,  but  it 
seems  more  in  keeping  with  the  careless  way  such  matters  are  dealt 
with  by  the  authorities,  to  note  it  on  a  day  when  nothing  was  said  j 
about  it.    Most  English  people  think  that  Daunt's  Rock  is  some  cele-  j 
brated  kind  of  Dublin  toffy,  but  nobody  can  know  everything.    MR.  i 
MAGUIRE  deserves  much  applause  for  getting  anything   done  to  a 
dangerous  nuisance,  which  the  United  Kingdom  ought  to  blow  to 
Smithereens,  wherever  that  locality  may  be. 

Another  Irish  complication,  which  we  shall  certainly  not  unravel. 
The  Bill  for  improving  Irish  Chancery  is  disliked  by  MR.  WHITESIDE, 
who  abused  it  tor  two  hours  and  a  half,  and  then,  by  one  vote,  beat  the 
Government,  and  referred  the  Bill  to  a  Select  Committee.  But  then 
it  turned  out  that  the  proceedings  had  been  irregular,  and  also  that 
somebody  had  voted  against  his  intention,  and— but  what  on  earth  does 
it  matter  ? 

C  Australia  sadly  wants  a  ROWLAND  HILL.  On  the  plea  that  the 
present  rate  of  postage  to  that  region  does  not  pay,  the  Post  Office  has 
raised  the  charge  from  sixpence  to  one  shilling,  but  it  is  to  be  fourpence 
by  private  ship.  Mr.  Punch,  in  the  interest  both  of  this  country  and 
the  noble  colony,  denounces  the  proceeding  as  being  unjust,  and  based 
on  a  false  economy.  Intercourse  between  us  and  the  colonists  should  , 
be  encouraged  to  the  utmost,  and  the  requisite  money  should  be  taken  j 
out  of  the  large  profits  made  on  home  postage.  If  anybody  in  England, 
except  Mr.  Punch,  knew  anything  about  Australia,  such  an  oppressive 
and  ridiculous  arrangement  would  not  be  permitted,  but  most  people, 
and  everybody  at  the  Colonial  Office,  believe  that  Hobart  Town  is  in 
New  Holland,  Melbourne  in  South  Australia,  Adelaide  in  New  South 
Wales,  and  Australia  somewhere  in  the  Atlantic. 

BERKELEY  and  123  begged  Ballot.    PAM  and  212  preferred  Publicity. 

MR.  HENNESSY  lamented  the  increase  of  Irish  Emigration,  and 
wished  something  done  to  stop  it.  He  was  stopped,  after  being  told 
there  was  nothing  to  lament  about,  by  the  carrying  of  the  previous 
question  by  80  to  52. 

Wednesday.  MR.  HEBBARD'S  Bill  for  permitting  folks  to  use  the 
Metric  System  went  through  Committee.  It  lies  before  Mr.  Punch. 
It  is  a  very  little  Bill,  but  there  are  some  stunning  long  words  in  the 
Schedule.  Omitting  Dismals,  ladies,  we  may  inform  you  that  a 
Myriametre  is  not  the  metre  in  which  MIRIAM,  the  Hebrew  songstress, 
composed,  but  6  miles  and  370  yards,  that  the  word  Are  is  not  part  of 
a  verb,  but  119  square  yards ;  that  when  you  send  nurse  to  the  public 
house  for  a  pint  of  porter  (such  things  are)  you  are  lawfully  at  liberty 
to  tell  her  to  ask  for  a  Dekalitre,  and  that  when  the  witch  in  Macbeth 
was  buying  "  three  ounces  of  a  red  haired  wench,"  the  old  wretch  might, 
had  this  Bill  then  been  Scotch  law,  have  demanded  a  Hectogram. 

Then,  apropos  of  Scotch  law,  we  defeated  a  Bill  for  allowing  English 
Bank  notes  to  circulate  in  Scotland,  [t  seems  that  the  natives  love 
that  exceeding  dirty  old  rag,  called  a  Scotch  note,  and  disloyally  prefer 
it  to  a  sovereign.  We  do  not  think  that  it  would  be  right  to  interfere 
with  a  harmless  provincial  prejudice,  but,  considering  that  English 
tourists  invented  Scotland  and  support  it,  some  arrangement  might  be 
made  for  the  receipt,  from  such  persons,  of  the  coins  and  paper  of 
civilisation. 

A  remark,  in  a  similar  spirit,  will  apply  to  a  proposal  to  make  the. 
Royal  Court,  of  Jersey  act  justly  and  rationally.     The  Jerseyites  are 
frantic  at  such  an  attempt  and  in  the  extremity  of  their  despair  have 
promised  to  do  the  work  themselves.    It'  they  do  not,  it  will  simply  be  \ 
necessary  to  enact  that  no  Enjrlii.li  person  \vho  may  visit  the  beautiful ' 


island,  shall  be  liable  to  its  ludicrous  laws.  Jersey  would  be  a  delightful 
place,  but  for  the  Jerseyites. 

Thursday.  Welcome  to  work,  indefatigable  old  friend,  HENRY 
BROUGHAM.  A  Bill  for  preventing  bribery,  eh  ?  How  ?  By  making 
imprisonment  the  penalty.  Very  good.  But  do  you  thiuk— do  you 
now — that  the  .attorneys  will  allow  their  subjects  in  the  Commons  to 
vote  for  suqh  a  measure  ?  Never  mind,  we  are  rejoiced  to  see  you  in 
the  field  again,  old  Giantkiller. 

The  BISUOP  OP  OXFORD  has  a  Bill  allowing  the  masters  of  Collegiate 
Schools  to  read  prayers  to  the  boys.  The  Primate  supported  it,  DR. 
TAIT  approved  it,  aiid  the  thing  is  done  at  Harrow  and  the  other  great, 
Schools.  But  the  Bill  frightened  the  CHANCELLOR,  and  actually, 
LORD  SiiAfiESBURY  on  "  parochial "  grounds.  DR.  WILBERFORC'E 
"  could  not  understand  the  pious  zeal"  of  LOUD  WESTBURY.  But,  as 
EARL  RUSSELL  didn't  like  the  measure,  it  stands  over  for  future  dis- 
cussion. We  regret  to  add  that  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  fell  from  his 
horse  in  going  home  after  endeavouring  to  promote  so  very  reasonable 
an  object,  but  we  hope  that  he  will  soon  recover.  The  Lords  can  ill 
spare  a  crack  debater. 

On  the  previous  Sunday  morning,  the  Federal  frigate,  the  Kearsarge, 
sank  the  Confederate  frigate,  the  Alabama,  near  Cherbourg,  when  one 
man  covered  himself  with  honour  which  no  one  will  contest,  the  brave 
DATID  LLEWELLYN,  the  Surgeon  of  the  vanquished  ship. 
"  Down  to  the  deeps,  in  doing  well,  he  went." 

He  might  have  been  saved,  but  he  refused  to  imperil  his  wounded  by 
increasing  the  number  in  their  boat.  It  is  not  to  the  Wiltshire  clergy- 
man, the  father,  who 'must  be  so  proud  amid  bis  grief,  that  Englishmen 
should  leave  the  duty  of  erecting  a  memorial  to  a  true  hero.  His  name 
should  have  been  mentioned  to-night  by  a  speaker  who  has  himself 
done  brave  things,  SIR  JOHN  HAY,  when  asking  CLARENCE  PAGET 
whether  Government  had  noted  the  artillery  lesson  to  be  learned  from 
the  fight  off  Cherbourg.  It  should  be  mentioned  whenever  there  is  talk 
of  braver  death  than  that  met  in  the  heat  of  battle. 

A  long  partisan  debate  on  Irish  Education  again  brought  out  bitter- 
ness from  some  who  would  rather  see  children  untaught  than  taught  by 
Catholics. 

Friday.  The  Lords  talked  for  a  short  time  about  the  Royal  Academy 
and  this  is  a  pleasant  way  of  spending  an  hour.  The  Commons  had  a 
Malt- tax  .battle,  in  which  MR.  GLADSTONE  conquered,  preventing  a 
resolution  condemnatory  of  the  tax,  but  the  attendance  was  not  large, 
considering  the  fuss  that  is  made  on  the  subject. 

We  conclude  the  chronicle  by  stating  that  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR 
has  revealed  the  mode  in  which  he  proposes  to  deal  with  Attorneys. 
The  client  is  to  make  a  bargain  with  the  Lawyer.  In  mediseval  legends 
men  are  said  to  have  made  bargains  with  such  beings,  and  to  have 
escaped,  but  it  has  usually  been  by  the  intervention  of  some  saint,  and 
you  might  now  as  reasonably  expect  to  find  a  policeman  as  a  saint  in 
your  hour  of  need.  Such  compacts  are  perilous,  if  not  absolutely 
wicked. 

GOBLIN  CHILD  WITH  .THE  RAT'S-TAIL  HAIR. 

LITTLE  Girl,  thou  shears  dost  lack, 
With  thy  hair  all  down  thy  back 
Loose,  and  streaming  on  th«  gale, 
Like  a  rod,  or  comet's  tail, 
Or  the  tails  which  creatures  wear  ; 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair ! 

'Tis  a  wonder,  little  Pet, 
How  thy  parents  thee  can  let 
Go  about  so ;  such  a  fright, 
Looking  like  an  elfin  sprite, 
Dressed  out  with  fantastic  care, 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair  ! 

Thou  wert,  if  of  peasant  birth, 
Posted  in  the  fields,  much  worth. 
'Mid  the  corn,  thou  tiny  Guy, 
How  thou  'dst  make  the  sparrows  fly ! 
Then  might  swains  the  small  birds  spare, 
Goblin  Child  with  the  rat's-tail  hair ! 


Ingenuity  Thrown  Away. 

WE  read  that  "  a  machine  for  washing  dishes  has  lately  been  patented 
in  America."  If  the  war  continues  much  longer,  this  invention  will  be 
completely  useless,  for  the  simple  reason  that  provisions  will  be  so  dear, 
that  it  will  be  impossible  to  put,  any  on  the  dishes,  consequently  the 
latter  will  require  no  washing.  In  this  sense.  War  may  be  said  to  make 
clean  work  ot  it. 


JULY  2,  1864.] 


PI  NCII,    OR   THE   LONDON    CIMK1VAR1. 


LAWSON    AND    LIQUORS. 


DMIEED  PUNCH,  This  world  affords 
me  no  enjoyment  much  greater 
than  that  of  a  glass  of  strong  beer, 
imbibed  in  the  course  of  a  good 
long  walk,  at  the  bar  of  a  decent 
well-conducted  public-house.  In  an  establishment  of  this  description,  • 
the  other  day,  on  such  an  occasion,  whilst  I  was  recruiting  my  frame 
with  that  refreshment,  a  member  of  the  working  classes  excited  my 
curiosity  by  asking  the  landlord  officiating  at  the  tap  for  a  go  of  "  LAW- 
SON  ; "  whereupon  mine  host  served  him  with  a  quantity  of  some  kind 
of  spirit.  "  LAWSON  ! "  I  exclaimed ;  "  dear  me,  what  is  LAWSON  ? ' 
The  working  man  grinned,  and  the  landlord  replied :— "  Gin,  Sir.  They 
calls  gin  '  LAWSON  '  now.  Sir.  'cept  o"  Sundays,  and  then  they  calls 
it  '  SOMES.'  Brandy  they  calls  '  TREVELYAN,'  and  rum  '  HARVEY,' 
and  whiskey  they  calls  '  POPE  ; '  Irish  whiskey :  and  Scotch,  '  FORBES 
MACKENZIE.'  Then  there's  different  kinds  o'  beer  Sir-  Burton 
they  calls  '  Band  of  Hope,"  and  Kennet  '  United  Kingdom  Alliance."' 
"  Well  to  be  sure  ! "  said  I,  "  and  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  they  were, 
by-and-by,  to  call  sherry -cobler  '  HARRINGTON,'  and  mint-julep  '  HEY- 
WORTII/  and  brandy-smash  '  JABEZ  BURNS,"  and  timber-doodle  '  CANON 
JENKINS,'  after  the  names  of  the  Alliance's  leading  members."  "  Yes, 
Sir,"  said  the  landlord,  "and  werry  likely  they'll  give  the  name  of 
'DEAN  CLOSE'  to  punch."  "Indeed,"  I  replied,  *I  think  that  ex- 
tremely probable ;  or  perhaps  they  '11  make  the  Dean  a  Bishop ;  and  it 
appears  to  me  a  subject  of  regret  that  the  industrious  orders  should 
be  provoked,  by  injudicious  agitation,  to  associate,  out  of  bravado, 
respectable  and  reverend  names  with  liquors,  which,  however  salubrious 
in  moderate  quantities,  are,  when  partaken  of  in  excess,  intoxicating." 
"-'Tis  werry  lamentable,  Sir,"  said  the  landlord,  "  isn't  it  ?  " 

Yours  affectionately,  AMBULATOR. 


CROQUET. 

i. 

AWAKE,  my  Judy  !  leave  all  meaner  things, 

And  come  to  Croquet,  sport  for  Queens  and  Kings  ; 

Don  your  thick  boots  that  would  have  shocked  a  Hoby, 

So  may  you  tread  the  Lawn  with  me  and  Toby  ; 

Let  us— that 's  you  and  your  devoted  Punch — 

Since  there  is  yet  some  time  before  we  lunch, 

Consider  what  was  the  immediate  cause 

What  the  design,  and  what  the  guiding  laws 

Of  Croquet,  now  the  fashionable  game, 

Which  being  absent  country  life  is  tame. 

Come,  take  your  mallet,  Judikins,  and  stoop, 

Strike— Get  out,  Toby,  don't  obstruct  the  Hoop; 

Ah  !  >  would  you  ?    You  come  here,  Sir,  when  I  call, 

Don't  let  me  catch  you  chiveying  the  ball, 

Or  with  us  interfering ;  if  you  do, 

I  shall  be  forced— but  that''s  'twixt  me  and  you. 


I. ic  down,  my  dog !  now,  Judikins,  fro  in, 
And  do  the  very  best,  you  know  to  win. 
Lftditt  !  pi  '-, ,  or  we  pa  i. 

\'»i  ;  .  love  to  r/«?o/. 

-trictest  rales  shall  govern  us  to  day, 
Haiiii'd  be  the  mode  in  whie 

Fair  when  they  must,  and  cheating  when  they  em, 
Una  is  the  way  that  woman  plays  with  man. 

ir. 

Whence  Croquet  sprang  to  benefit  the  earth, 
What  happy  garden  gave  the  pastime  birth, 
U  hat  cunning  craftsmM  e,  ctful  tools, 

\\  hose  oral  tear  ,,(-s, 

SiiiL'.  .1  \n<  KS.  tbou  apostle  of  the  game  ! 

.liable  is  t!,  iame  ; 

Or  if,  as  Frenchilic.l,  it  is  but  one, 
By  saying,  "  Sing,  JOHN  .1  \tyi.-K.s !  "  the  trick  is  done. 
Mysti  ke  my  "Little  Star" 

l  M  infancy,  "  I  wonder  what  you  are  r  " 
Owning  MO  parent,  yet  herein  no  shame. 
Where  all  the  honour  would  so  gladly  claim, 
May  be  that,  Thou  didst  give  to  mortals  joy, 
When  winged  Time  was  yet  a  fled 
See  sport inL'  NIUKOD  corning  fro,' 
L-iys  down  the  spear  and  the  gay  mallet  wields  ; 
A  Pre-Noachian  Croquet  might  "have  then 
Jken  the  delight  of  Patriarchal  men. 
As  on  Assyrian  (,'ourtwalls,  figure-frangbt, 
Scholars  see  something,  where  the  boys  meant  naught, 
^we,  upon  these  walla,  (from  bias  freed,) 
May  the  antiquity  of  Croquet  read. 
Can  Cricket  tliat  excludes  the  softer  sex, 
Tennis,  that  doth  the  looker-on  perplex. 
Or  Bowls,  that  Tory  Parsons  us«d  to  ; 
Or  Skittles  when  each  sharper  has  hi*  way, 
Can  these,  or  any  other,  to  us  known, 
Delight  both  sexes  like,  this  game  alone  ? 
Cricket  is  modern.    When  the  earliest  match, 
A\  hen  the  first  skyer  fell  to  the  first  catch  ; 
When  first  the  term  was  used  of  "  keeping  wicket," 
Who  the  inventor,  who  first  played  at  Cricket, 
Who  gave  the  names  to  creases,  stumps  and  bats  ; 
To  short  leg,  longstop,  point,  etcefra—  that 's 
A  knowledge  every  one  can  get  by  heart. 
Not  so  with  Croquet,  let  the  curious  start 
With  book  and  plan  to  trace  its  wandering  course, 
Like  SPEKE  and  GRANT  the  Nile,  up  to  its  source, 
Its  streams  run  back  until  you  end  the  chace, 
And  stand  amazed  upon  the  brink  of  space. 
Some  think  when  NBWTON  viewed  the  planets  roll, 
A  thought  of  Croquet  glanced  athwart  lus  soul : 
lu  Jupiter  the  Blue,  in  Mars  the  Red, 
He  saw,  while  Croque'd  comets  madly  sped. 
If  so,  I  wish  the  Master  of  the  Mint 
Had  taken  Thyme  to  put  his  thought  in  print. 

in. 

The  QrouaJ. 

For  playing  Croquet  the  best  grounds  that  be, 
Are  those  on  which  'tis  played  by  you  and  me ; 
Because  'tis  exercise  nor  rude  nor  rough, 
Because,  in  short,  we  like  it,— that 's  enough. 
Whoever  will  play  Croquet,  must  first  see 
The  Ground  well  chosen ;  and  the  Ground  should  be 
A  Paradox  wherein  your  sophists  revel, 
At  once  a  lively  Ground,  and  a  dead  level. 
No  undulating  surface  must  be  found, 
Where  busy  ants  raise  up  their  mighty  mound ; 
So  then  to  flatten  every  heap  of  mould, 
The  grass-plat  should  diurnally  be  rolled. 
Sing,  sing,  my  Muse  ! 

She  will  not  even  squeak, 
Well,  sulky  maid,  an  reservoir  next  week. 


Safe  Supply  of  Infantry. 

Ix  a  sensible  letter  in  the  Timet  on  the  subject  of  recruiting,  A 
Sergeant-Major  very  justly  observes  that : — 

"  By  allowing  the  ten  years'  men  a  wife,  with  a  small  pecuniary  allowance,  with 
rations,  you  nut  only  retain  him,  who  is  worth  a  half-duzen  recruits,  but  you  alao 
1  providu  a  nursery  for  a  future  army." 

To  be  sure  you  do,  and  a  nursery  likely  to  be  well  stocked  with 

babies. 


OR   THE   LONDON    CHARTVART. 


[JULY  2,  1864. 


Captain  of  Company.  "  YOUR  POUCH  is  VERY  DIRTY,  SIR  !  " 

Private  Jones.  "  No,  SIR  !  " 

Captain  of  Company.  "  BUT  I  SAY  IT  is,  SIR  !    RIGHT  ABOUT  FACE,  AND  LOOK  AT  : 


HONOUR    TO    THE    BRAVE! 

BEFORE  us  is  a  very  sensible  letter,  signed  "  BEDFORD  PIM,  Com- 
mander R.N.,  Hon.  Secretary,"  and  dated  from  the  Junior  United 
Service  Club.  It  announces,  as  information  "  which  will  doubtless 
gratify  the  admirers  of  the  gallantry  displayed  by  the  officers  and  crew 
of  the  renowned  Alabama  in  the  late  action  off  Cherbourg,"  the  fact 
"  that  it  has  been  determined  to  present  CAPTAIN  SEMMES  with  a  hand- 
some sword  to  replace  that  which  he  has  buried  with  his  sinking  ship." 
Further,  this  judicious  notification  requests  that  "  Gentlemen  wishing 
to  participate  iu  this  testimony  to  unflinching  patriotism  and  naval 
daring  will  be  good  enough  to  communicate  with  the  chairman  of  the 
committee,  ADMIRAL  ANSON,  United  Service  Club,  Pall-mall ; "  or  with 
the  writer  himself.  Lastly,  a  postscript  preceded  with  "  N.B."  inti- 
mates that,  "  In  order  to  give  a  larger  number  of  friends  the  opportu- 
nity of  contributing,  the  subscription  is  limited  to  one  guinea  each." 
This  invocation  will  of  course  be  sufficient  to  draw  down  upon  the  trea- 
surer of  the  committee  above  referred  to  a  golden  shower,  considerably 
heavier  than  that  which  descended  on  Daniie. 

It  is  not  for  a  moment  to  be  supposed  that  the  measure  of  presenting 
a  sword  to  CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  of  the  Alabama,  is,  on  the  part  of  officers 
in  Her  Majesty's  Service,  any  the  least  violation  of  that  neutrality  in 
regard  to  the  American  belligerents  which  has  been  enjoined  by  the 
QUEEN'S  Proclamation.  In  arming  the  Captain  of  the  Alabama,  no 
offence  will  be  given  like  that  which  was  taken  at  the  supply  of  arms  to 
the  Alabama  herself.  If  the  Captain  of  the  Kearsarge  had  been  in 
CAPTAIN  SEMMES'S  place,  that  is  to  say,  had  lie  fought  till  Ms  ship  sank 
under  him,  after  having  eluded  all  the  Confederate  cruisers,  and  de- 
stroyed a  great  many  Confederate  merchant  vessels,  which  may  be 
supposed,  ne  doubt  those  gentlemen  who  are  going  to  give  SEMMES  a 
sword  for  his  mere  gallantry,  would  be  equally  in  a  hurry  to  present  one 
on  the  same  account  to  SEMMES'S  antagonist,  CAPTAIN  .  WINSLOW. 

Should  the  Prussians  and  their  King  drag  us  into  war  with  them,  and 
a  Prussian  privateer,  fitted  out  at  New  York  and  manned  with  Yankees, 
after  having  under  the  command  of  a  German  Captain  swept  a  great 
part  of  our  commerce  from  the  seas,  get  sunk  by  a  British  sloop  off 
Boston,  and  should  that  Captain  be  picked  up  by  the  owner  of  an 
American  yacht,  and  taken  ashore,  and  hailed  and  made  much  of  by 
officers  of  the  United  States  Navy,  and  should  they  present  him, 
amongst  them,  with  a  sword  of  honour,  of  course  we  shall,  with  that 


magnanimity  which  is  ever  characteristic  of  the  British  Public,  only 
applaud  their  generous  recognition  of  the  valour  and  hardihood  ot  our 
brave  though  mischievous  and  deadly  enemy. 

In  the  prospect  of  imminent  war  with  Prussia  and  Germany,  not 
only  is  a  demonstration  of  sympathy  with  the  commander  of  a  Con- 
federate privateer  highly  seasonable,  but,  being  made  m  the  conndent 
assurance  that  it  will  be  liberally  construed  by  those  who  would  hang 
CAPTAIN  SEMMES  if  they  could  catch  him,  it  implies  a  delicate  compli- 
ment to  the  people  of  the  United  States.  We  may  assure  ourselves 
that  they  will  take  it  as  such,  and  that  those  who  intend  to  be  parties 
to  it  had  not  much  better  mind  their  own  business. 


A  TRAP  LAID  FOR  A  HUSBAND. 

PEOPLE  sometimes  wonder  why  it  is  that  other  people  do  not  marry  ; 
and  there  is  certainly  small  lack  of  ladies  in  the  world,  if  gentlemen 
would  only  make  up  their  minds  to  have  them.  Various  are  the  ways 
wherein  a  woman  sets  her  cap  at  you ;  and  here  is  one  which,  it  there 
be  any  truth  in  an  advertisement,  seems  well  nigh  irresistible  :— 

HOUSEKEEPER  TO  A  WIDOWER,  Elderly  Lady  or  Gentleman, 
or  Cheerful  Companion  to  an  Invalid.- Music,  perfect  French,  Millinery,  Dress- 
making, and  a  thousand  and  one  other  qualities,  with  the  highest  reference. 

Music,  cheerfulness  and  Trench,  a  good  knowledge  of  housekeeping, 
and  a  thorough  taste  in  dress,  what  can  man  want  more  m  wife,  it  ne 
be  invalid  or  elderly  ?  What  her  "  thousand  and  one  other  qualities 
may  be  whether  good,  bad  or  indifferent,  he  need  surely  not  inquire. 
But  what  if  this  Scheherazade  be  given  to  curtain-lecturing,  and  keep 
him  awake  by  the  narration  of  her  qualities  for  a  thousand  and  one 
nights  ?  Well,  bowstringing  in  England  is  not  yet  allowed  by  law ;  but 
SIB  J.  P.  WILDE  is  ready  to  give  sufferers  relief.  Clearly  the  lady 
wants  to  catch  a  husband ;  but  who  of  all  her  references  will  say  how 
she  will  treat  him,  after  he  is  caught  ? 

USEFUL  KNOWLEDGE.— Brimstone.  Any  stone  found  on  the  edge 
of  an  artificial  pond  is  Brim-stone. 

ANOTHER  FOR  BANTING.—"  Small  by  degrees  and  beautifully  less." 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JULY  2,  18G4. 


JACK   ON   THE    CRISIS. 


"BLOW  IT,  BILL!   WE  CAN'T  BE  EXPECTED  TO  WIGHT  A  LOT  0'  LUBBERLY  SWABS  LIKE  HIM.     WE'LL 

KICK  'EM,  IF  THAT'LL  DO." 


JOLT  2,  1864.] 


1TXCII,    OR    THE    LONDON    (Ml  \}\  I V  \1U. 


PUNCH'S    NOTES   AND    QUERIES: 

i.  SHAMELESS  PIRACY  UPON  UUK  HONOURED  AITO  INESTIMABLE  FiUEND  N.  AXL  Q 


CURIOUS   LEGAL   CUSTOM. — Can  any  of  your   readers  .  inform   me 

r  the  following  custom  obtains  in  any  other  pluct:  itatt  Little 

Tiddleywinks.     When  a  person  owes  money  to  another,  and  will  not 

pay,  the  latter  consults  an  attorney,  who  sends  the  former  what  is  called 

A  Lwyer's  Letter."  It  is  not  an  amiable  practice,  and  1  should  be 
glad  to  hear  that  it  is  local  only.  IMPECOKIOSU.S. 

QUAINT  SAYING. — What  is  the  origin  of  the  phrase  "  Sat  upon,"  as 
applied  to  a  discomfited  person?  I  h  lines  thought  that  it 

may  come  from  mtin  (enough),  but  1  have  cuielly  hr,;  •  tm-i' 

1111:11,  miliury  oflL-ers,  and  others  seldom  rightly  suspected  of  classical 
proclivities.  Asm  SLANG. 

WANTED,  A  QUOTATION. — I  am  a  youug  author,  and  having  just 
completed  a  work,  I  want  a  gooJ  ige,  and  L 

dare  say  that  some  of  the  well-read  contributors  to  "  N  \  Q.''  ran  aid 
me,  and  I  shall  be  much  obliged  by  any  one  doing  so.  My  work  is  on 
the  advantages  9f  Industry,  and  1  desire  a  motto,  in  verse  preferred, 
making  aii  allusion  to  the  Bee,  and  its  habit  of  improving  time,  and 
stocking  its  cells  from  aiiy  available  lloral  source.  JUVENIS. 

CUSTOMS  IN  SOCIETY. — When  the  ladies  retire  after  dinner,  why 
does  the  master  of  the  house  flick  his  table  napkin  after  his  wife,  who 
leaves  the  room  last  ?  Is  it  a  superstition  ?  And  why  does  he  take 
her  place  at  the  .table,  and  say  "  Now,  then,"  as  if  the  enjoyment  of 
the  evening  were  really  going  to  commence  ?  And  why  does  the  gen- 
tleman who  has  hitherto  been  the  most  stupid  and  dismal,  suddenly 
begin  to  grin,  and  proceed  to  rattle  out  jokes  wliich  certainly  require 
the  absence  of  ladies— and  of  gentlemen.  As  I  ami  preparing  a  work 
on  etiquette,  I  shall  be  glad  of  any  eulicUMOBKtvn  these  points. 

A  Norms  m  THE  WORLD. 


To  LADY-COMMENTATORS.—  In  the  Circulating  Library  at  Southend, 
Essex,  is  a  copy  of  Sir  Bulwer  Lyl ton's  beautiful. romance,  Zanoni. 
There  is  a  manuscript  note  in  the  margin  of  the  page  which  describes 
the  Apparition  of  the  Dreadful  Eyes  and  the  Manifestation  of  the  Unut- 
terable Horror,  and  the  words,  written  by  a  graceful  female  pen,  are 
"  Truly  hawful."  As  I  think  I  recognise  a  kindred  spirit  in  the  anno- 
tation, I  should  be  very  glad  if  she  would  send  her  address  to  me,  under 
cover  to  your  office.  SPIRIT-SAPPER. 

A  CLASSICAL  QUERY.— Do  the  best  authorities  at  Oxford,  (or 
Cambridge,  if  anything  about  Latin  is  known  there)  consider  that 
HORACE'S  phrase  celeri  saucius  implies  that  the  ancients  were  acquainted 
with  celery  sauce  ?  GEYFFYD. 

PEDIGREE  OF  THE  SMITHS.— I  am  endeavouring  to  trace  the  pedigree 
of  the  Smiths  of  Tottenham  Court  Road.  I  have  certificates  as  far  back 
as  John  Smith,  fruiterer,  who  lived  in  Holborn  in  1815,  but  beyond  this 
I  cannot  get.  Can  any  of  your  correspondents  aid  me  ?  We  have  a 
tradition  that  a  Smith  was  knocked  down  in  the  Lord  George  Gordon 
riots,  and  an  aged  member  of  the  family,  resident  in  almshouses  at 
ite,  thinks  that  either  a  Smith  ("a  smart  young  dandy")  whom 
she  knew  in  youth,  or  his  friend  Brown  ("  who  went  up  in  a  balloon  ") 
came  home  very  tipsy  after  the  fireworks  in  honour  of  the  Allied 
Sovereigns,  and  these  tacts  may  serve  as  clues.  I  shall  be  glad  of  an 
early  reply,  for  a  visitor  to  the  house  lately  remarked  that  she  would 
not  wonder  if  Mr.  Smith  got  knighted  one  of  these  fine  days,  and  it 
may  be  well  to  be  prepared  for  Heralds'  College. 

SAMUEL  TRADDLES,  (Solicitor). 

ANIMOSITY  TOWARDS  SPIDERS. — Can  any  of  the  correspondents  of 
"  N.  &  Q."  inform  me  what  is  thought  to  be  the  origin  of  this  feeling  ? 
I  have  recently  married,  and  my  bachelor  study  was  rather  profusely 
adorned  with  hangings  produced  by  the  industrious  ami  indefatigable 
•  >1.  To  my  surprise,  during  my  absence  one  day,  my  wife  and  the 
housemaid  cleared  them  all  away,  and  in  answer  to  my  astonished 
inquiries,  I  could  get  no  explanation  from  the  former,  except  that  I  was 
a  pig.  I  suppose  that  there  is  some  female  superstition  on  the  subject, 
and  should  be  glad  to  be  informed  what,  having  no  animosity  myself 
towards  a  creature  that  sets  authors  so  good  an  example  of  the  poet's 
golden  rule,  Nulla  dies  sine  lined.  DOMINIE  SAMPSON. 

EXPLANATION  OF  A  POEM.— Dr.  Watts  is  usually  a  model  of  good 
sense.  But  why  does  he,  in  his  moral  song  about  ants,  make  the  fol- 
lowing complaint  ? 

"  These  emmets,  how  little  they  are  in  our  eyes !  " 

Would  one  not  rather  wish  that  they  should  not  be  in  our  eyes  at  all, 
than  announce  that  they  very  seldom  get  there?    Perhaps  the  learned 
1 !  -neral,  who  edits  our  hymns  39  admirably,  would  explain 
the  passage.    It  would  not  be  beneath  his  dignity,  for  I  see  with  plea- 
sure Hint  the  learned  Solicitor-General  exhibits  a  picture  in  this  year's 
•ny,  and  I  am  glad  to  see  that  great  persons  grow  so  affable. 

MBUS  OCULT/S. 


FOLK   I/»i;r.      Ui  I   ,                    in  the  K-,fu''s    Park,  and    having 

little  dilCculty  with  my  hor-  >  were  watching 

us  with  evident  Sir."  1  do  not 
know  whether  they  wen-  advising  mo  to  take  the  horsr  within  th'- 

enclosure,  bin  1  should  thin  -\n[,  and  I 

am  in  °  i  -u  of  the  quaint 

and  time-honoured  "chaff'1  of  the  hu  es.    Have  any  ot  your 

correspondents  an  idea  of  its  meai.  COCKKBY. 

NUMEKY  RHYMES.— Tli-  iteration  is  grateful  to  you  for 

allowing  your  correspondents  to  record  tin:  inl en-sting  evidences  of 
inmost!  •  playfulness,  and  in  tin-  lie  now  to 

many  uurseriva,  1  srml  it.     I   lirst,  heard  it  'trse  who,  1 

think,  had  in  girl-hood  been  in  s  •  situation  in  the  family 

of  L:>rd  Ivdon.  Hence,  perhaps,  the  allusion  t->  tin-  wig,  though  it  is 
hardly  probable  that  domestics  would  allow  tfcuwelves  to  jest  about 
the  attire  of  their  noble  employer : — 

"  There  was  a  little  pig, 
And  he  wore  u  little  wij;, 
And  ho  »!  i  hind  lofls, 

And  daucod  u  little  jig."  A.DELGITHA. 

In  a  fine  tall  copy  of  the  third  folio  of  ShdbqMn,  now  in  my  pos- 
session, the  exclamations  of  lLi>n!et,  who  has  seen  the  Okott,  and 
summons  his  colleagues,  are  printed  thus  : — 

"  Hollo  !  oho  !  ho  !  boy ;  come,  Bird,  oome."^ 

Addressed  to  Marcellus,  the  word  "bird"  would  be  absurd,  unless 
Hamlet's  madness  were  breaking  out  very  early  indeed,  and  we  cannot 
••••Be  that  the  elegant  Hamlet  would  use  a  term  equivalent  to  the 
"  old  cock  "  of  the  colloquial  life  of  our  time.  But  I  see  ome  "  Birde  " 
•Mtioncd  as  among  the  players  in  tin-  Globe  company.  Was  he  the 
original  Marcellus,  and  was  Luis  merely  a  note  in  the  prompt  copy,  to 
remind  him  of  his  entrance  ?  VKTERABM:  BEDE,  M.A. 

[We  think  the  criticism  futile.  Hamlet  may  well  call  his  friend  a  bird,  when 
ho  calls  his  father  >m  old  mole,  his  venerable  friend  a  fishmonger,  and  the  players 
gentlemen.— Bit.  Punch' j  N.  <t  Q .] 

SOCIAL  FREEMASONRY.— At  a  dancing  party  the  other  night,  I  had 
no  partner,  so  I  went  down  alone  to  supper.  I  obtained  a  plate,  and 
by  some  management  got  two  wings  of  a  fowl,  three  slices  of  tongue, 
and  a  help  of  lobster  salad,  with  some  good  pieces,  and  roe.  I  was 
retiring  to  eat  it  in  a  corner,  when  a  tall  "  swell ,  in  a  very  affable 
manner,  took  the  plate  from  me,  saying,  "  Just  wnat  a  lady  wants." 
Then  I  saw  him  eating  it  himself.  I  am  not  much  used  to  society.  Is 
the  phrase  a  sort  of  pass-word,  to  be  accepted  Eke  a  freemason's  Sign. 
And  if  so,  what  is  its  origin  ?  SIMON  Son. 

TAKING  A  SIGHT.— A  more  vulgar  and  offensive  gesture  than  what 
is  known  as  "  taking  a  sight "  can  hardly  be,  and  I  am  glad  to  say  that 
it  is  used  now  only  by  the  aristocracy  in  clubs  and  by  the  lowest  cads 
at  the  doors  of  public-houses.  Yet  it  had  once  a  grave  significance,  and 
was  practised  by  the  highest  persons,  for  Lord  Bacon  says,  that  my 
Ld  Walsinghame,  being  stirred  to  erect  unto  himself  a  'mansion,  was 
asked  by  the  Queen's  Maj°  how  his  house  prospered.  '  Alack,  most 
dread  Sovereign,'  he  said,  '  I  lack  a  spot  to  build  it  upon.'  The 
Queen,  pointing  through  the  casement  to  a  fair  domain  (none  of  her 
Grace's)  did  reply,  finger  to  note, '  My  lord,  take  a  site.'  " 

A  Dram?  ARCHITECT. 

PAWNBROKERS. — 1  am  informed  by  a  menial  that  the  lower  orders 
speak  of  a  pawnbroker  (a  person  who  lends  money  on  pledges)  by  the 
name  of  "  My  Uncle."  The  habits  of  the  inferior  creation  have  some 
interest  for  an  observer  of  nature,  and  should  the  circumstances  be 
known  to  any  gentleman  who  reads  "  N.  &  Q.,"  he  will  perhaps  favour 
me  with  an  explanation.  Is  this  a  ludicrous  effort  on  the  part  of  the 
canaille  to  get  some  fragment  of  a  pedigree  ? 

DE  LA  MoxTMORENcr-BtGGS. 

A  DODGE  DEFEATED. — In  a  beautiful  and  exciting  novel  which  is 
now  the  rage  in  Society,  and  which  is  called  Emerald,  or  the  Pardonable 
Parricide,  1  find  the  following  allusion.  "  Dashing  his  fair  bride  from 
him,  he  gazed  on  her  in  horror,  as  did  Lycus  the  Centaur  at  the  ser- 
pentine incarnation."  Pray,  who  was  Lycus  the  Centaur  ? 

AMBULATOR. 

[  i  olenw  person,  not  to  bo  done.  Wo  raw  tell  you  of  another,  who  saw  that  your 
letter  was  an  artful  puff  for  your  rubbishing  book,  so  he  altered  the  title  you  gare. 
Ha  1  Is  Ambulator  Latin  for  Walker  I—Ed.  Punch' t  If.  <t  Q.  ] 

SEAL  MOTTO  WANTED. — There  is  in  my  possession  a  very  curious 
seal,  the  date  of  the  engraving  of  which  I  cannot  determine,  but  I  shall 
be  happy  to  show  it  to  any  one  who  will  come  into  Cornwall,  and  call 
on  me.  It  is  mounted  in  brass,  the  engraved  substance  is  glass,  and 
the  device  is  a  ship  at  sea,  with  the  motto,  (a  corner  chipped  off  and  a 
letter  or  two  lost)  pen  is  LIFK.  Could  any  contributor  helpme  to  a 
conjectural  restoration  of  the  legend  P  PIIOCA. 
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IT'S    A    WAY    WE    HAVE    IN    THE    ARMY. 

Mild  Civilian  to  Military  Fellow  Traveller.  "  Know  THAT  OFFICEK  JUST  GOT  OUT,  SIB?    SEEMS  TO  HAVE  SEEN  AN 
IMMENSITY  OF  SERVICE." 
Hilitary  Fellow  Traveller.  "  DON'T  KNOW,  I  'M  SHAW  ;  B'LONGS  TO  THE  OTHER  BWANCH  OF  THE  SAWVICE,  PWABABLY." 


[N.B.  M.F.T.  belongs  to  the  Mounted  Branch,    out  of  Some  area. 


DECEIT  IN  THE 
WASH-TUB. 

"  I  HAVE  given1  up 
(says  a  poor,  meek,  help- 
less husband)  buying 
expensive  handkerchiefs 
for  some  time  past. 
Once,  I  used  to  buy 
nothing  but  the  finest 
French  cambric,  but 
somehow  or  other  my 
wife  used  always,  the 
next  week,  when  they 
came  home  from  the 
wash,  to  claim  them  as 
her  own,  and  if  I  doubted 
her  word,  she  would 
triumphantly  point  to  the 
initials  in  the  corner,  and 
which  f  must  say  corre- 
sponded exactly  with  her 
own.  What  was  I  to 
do  ?  Could  I  refute  irre- 
fragable evidence  ?  I  was 
compelled  to  submit  to 
the  ingenious  imposition, 
even  though  I  was  con- 
scious that  I  was  paying 
through  the  nose  for  it. 
However,  ever  since 
then,  I  have  made  a  prac- 
tice of  contenting  myself 
with  the  very  commonest 
Scotch  lawn— and  I  must 
say  that  I  find  I  do  not 
by  any  means  lose  so 
many  pocket  -  handker- 
chiefs as  I  did  before." 


POLICE  ! — When  is  a 
Policeman  like  a  Samari- 
tan ?  When  he  comes 


THE  CENTENARY  INSURANCE  COMPANr. 

WE  understand  that  with  this  title  it  is  proposed  to  start  a  Company 
whose  object  will  be  to  insure  to  all  the  persons  who  subscribe  to  it  a 
commemorative  festival  upon  their  hundredth  birthday,  if  they  then  be  j 
dead.  It  is  generally  acknowledged  that  everybody  nowadays  must 
have  a  Centenary,  and  people  who  have  any  fear  that  they  may  escape 
having  one  may,  by  insuring  in  this  Company,  relieve  their  minds  at 
once  from  such  a  painful  apprehension,  and  rest  assured  their  hundredth 
birthday  will,  if  they  die  before  it,  be  borne  publicly  in  mind. 

The  chief  object,  however,  of  the  Company  will  be  to  provide  work 
for  the  people  who  like  getting  up  Centenaries,  and  by  celebrating 
others  try  to  celebrate  themselves.  As  the  daisy  may  feel  proud  that,  if  < 
not  the  rose  itself,  it  has  lived  near  to  the  rose,  and  become  in  some 
degree  ennobled  by  the  neighbourhood,  so  small  promoters  of  Cente- 
naries may  derive  reflected  greatness  from  the  greater  men  they  glorify. 
Poets,  whose  poetic  feet  are  very  much  too  weak  to  climb  Parnassus 
without  help,  try  to  raise  themselves  by  clinging  to  some  stronger 
cumber's  skirts.  The  being  named  in  the  same  breath  with  greater 
men  of  letters,  may  be  thought  by  some  to  magnify  a  name  of  little 
note ;  and  so  when  a  Centenary  is  purposed  to  be  kept,  there  is  never 
any  lack  of  men  to  act  on  the  Committee,  and  have  their  names  paraded 
publicly  in  print. 

Another  hardly  less  important  object  of  the  Company  is  to  keep  up 
the  supply  of  birthdays  to  be  celebrated,  which,  it  is  feared,  might 
otherwise  ere  long  become  exhausted.  It  is  not  every  day  that  one  can 
catch  a  SHAKSPEARE  or  a  BUBNS  to  be  centenarified,  and,  for  want  of 
some  one  better,  one  will  soon  have  to  fall  back  upon  a  TOMKINS  or  a 
SMITH.  Whether  the  prospect  of  being  held  in  popular  remembrance 
upon  one's  hundredth  birthday  would  act  as  an  incentive  to  the  writing 
ot  good  poetry,  or  the  doing  of  good  deeds,  is  a  question  which  this 
Company  perhaps  may  help  to  answer ;  and  if  the  answer  be  affirmative, 
we  may  well  wish  that  the  Company  may  meet  with  all  success. 


DREADFUL  MORAL  DUNCES. 


IMPERTINENT. — Amongst  our  miscellaneous  reading,  we  fell  over  a 
copy  of  a  French  paper,  called  Le  Progres  de  Lyons.  We  instantly 
dispatched  it,  with  our  compliments,  to  SIR  EDWIN  LANDSEER. 


THE  Select  Committee  appointed  to  consider  the  case  of  MR. 
BEWICKS,  who  suffered  penal  servitude  on  conviction  through  perjury, 
state,  in  their  report  denying  his  claim  to  redress  for  that  infliction, 
that  :— 

"  They  are  unable  to  accede  to  the  proposition  that  persons  who  havo  been  con- 
victed in  due  course  of  law  by  evidence  subsequently  proved  to  be  false  are  entitled 
to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse." 

Are  these  gentlemen  able  to  accede  to  the  proposition  that  anybody 
whosoever,  who  has  suffered  any  conceivable  outrage,  is  entitled  to  any 
compensation  at  all  ?  If  a  person  injured  by  the  mistake  of  a  Judge 
and  jury  is  not  entitled  to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse,  how 
can  anybody  accidentally  injured  by  the  agents  of  an  individual  be 
entitled  to  any  compensation  out  of  a  private  purse  ?  What  difference, 
as  to  claim  for  compensation,  is  there  between  being  crushed  by  the 
error  of  a  court  of  law,  and  being  driven  over  by  a  blundering  coachman  ? 
The  legislators  who  are  "  unable  to  accede  to  the  proposition,"  self- 
evident  to  anybody  endowed  with  any  conscientiousness,  "  that  persons 
who  have  been  convicted  in  due  course  of  law  by  evidence  subsequently 
proved  to  be  false  are  entitled  to  compensation  out  of  the  public  purse," 
would  probably  have  that  inability  removed  by  an  unmerited  subjection 
for  a  very  limited  period  to  the  discipline  of  a  felon's  gaol,  which,  for 
the  stimulation  of  their  stupid  moral  sense,  might  advantageously 
include  several  whippings. 

Something  like  Piracy. 
A  TELEGRAM  from  New  York  announces  that : — 

"  The  Steamer  Tristram  Shandy  has  been  captured." 

Doubtless,  that  was  because  she  had  no  STEB.SE  chasers. 


TRYING  WORK. 


THE  C9urts  w  Law  at  Westminster  are  so  inconvenient  that  the 
causes  tried  in  them  undergo  not  half  so  thorough  a  trial  as  the 
Judges  do. 


JULY  2,  1861] 
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WHAT    DO    YOU    WANT? 

OR,   THE    HOUSEKEEPER'S   CONSTANT  COMPA 

NSTRUCTIVE  Origin  of  the  Curfew 
in  the  Eisex  feat.—  I n  the 
of  WILLIAM  THE  ('oxquEiiou, 
a  Norman  Baron  having  lost 
his  way  in  the  fens,  was  guided 
to  a  place  of  safety  by  the 
ringing  of  a  bell  in  a  neigh- 
bouring village.  On  departing 
this  life,  he  endowed  a  Church, 
on  condition  that  a  bell  should 
be  rung  every  evening  at  dusk ; 
and  further  endowed  a  man  to 
be  lost  every  year  in  the  fens, 
in  order  to  keep  up  the  illusion. 
Thus  in  the  course  of  succeed- 
in?  generations  the  inhabit 
of  ti:  have  all  been 

lost,  the  Church  is  in  ruins, 
and  the  case  will  in  time  be  set- 
tled by  the  Court  of  Chancery. 
Shoes.— The  History  of  Shoes 
is  very  curious.  There  was 
once  a  person  who  hadn't  any 
shoes,  so  he  went  and  got 
some. 

The  best  way  of  Eating  An- 
ctocies. — After  much  considera- 
tion, and  lengthened  discussion 
with  distinguished  epicures,  we 
have  come  to  the  conclusion, 
that  the  best  way  of  eating  an- 
chovies is  to  put  them  in  your 
mouth,  and  proceed  as  with 
mutton  chops. 

Old  Saying  for  June  and  My. 
— "  Very  warm,  isn't  it  ? " 

Cellar  Account. — The  easiest 
mode  of  keeping  a  cellar  account,  is  to  arrange  it  after  the  fashion  of  a  Bank 
Book,  substituting  for  "Debtor"  and  "Creditor,"  the  terms  "Buyer."  •>"•* 
"Cellar." 

Vine-Key. — If  you  give  your  Butler  the  wine-key  in  order  to  save  yourself  trouble, 
always  accompany  him  yourself,  or  watch  his  movements  through  the  keyhole, 
occasionally  crying  out  I  'm  a  looking  at  you,"  so  that  be  may  not  be  able  to 
complain  of  meanness. 

Hin. — Directly  a  Bin  is  empty,  mark  it  down  thus : — "Bin  and  gone  and  done  it." 
Coal  Cellar. — It  is  not  absolutely  necessary  to  go  to  the  Coal  Cellar  every  time 
a  fresh  scuttle-full  is  required.    But  you  should  decidedly  count  the  lumps  when 
they  first  come  in,  and  check  them  off  as  they  're  brought  up-stairs. 

Hales  for  EC  ery  Day  in  the  Week.— Early  Rising.  Take  care  to  rise  in  the  morning 
when  you  get  out  of  bed.  In  performing  your  ablutions  use  soap  and  water. 

Self-Creation. — Social  Science  has  at  length  discovered  this  stupendous  secret  of 
nature.  Bears'  grease,  bread,  butter  and  various  preserves  can  be  made  at  home. 
With  a  very  little  trouble  to  yourself,  and  by  giving  a  certain  amount  of  it  to 
others,  you  can  always  make  yovrtelf  at  hone. 

The  Irish  Erpretiiou  "  Broth  of  a  boy  "  is,  as  may  be  easily  imagined,  a  relic  of 
the  most  atrocious  cannibalism. 

Servants.— Give  your  servants  a  holiday  whenever  they  require  one ;  but  inva- 
riably accompany  them  yoursejf ;  thus  you  exhibit  your  absence  of  pride,  your  affa- 
bility, and  ensure  punctuality  in  their  return. 
Good  Game  for  the  Evening.— Cold  Roast  Partridge,  at  supper. 
Drawing.  —  Exercise  in  crayons ;   for  this  you  require   no   master,  but   every 
morning  before  breakfast  make  a  point  of  walking  your  chalks. 
How  to  get  rid  of  Siaiiu.— Go  to  Windsor. 

Statistical. — It  is  calculated  that  there  are  more  than  three  thousand  people  every 
year  in  the  Lower  Orkneys,  who  write  for  periodical  literature.  They  receive  no 
remuneration  for  their  work,  which  at  the  expiration  of  every  three  years, 
is  collected  together  in  so  many  MSS.  volumes  and  burnt  by  the  common 
•nan.  This  interesting  ceremony  generally  takes  place  on  the  thirty-first  of 
September. 

Historical.— It  was  CHBISTOPIIEK  COLUMBUS  who  discovered  the  New  World 
which  we  arc  now  inhabiting.  The  old  one  was  sold  by  Government  to  pay  the 
expenses  of  the  Reformation. 


. 

hyrapkic  and  Vegetarian—  The  plural  of  Onion  or  Tnion,  as  is  the  more  correct 
form,  is  Iain  (Ji/«»).    The  best  specimens  are  grown  in  deep  pits  or  abysses 
dug  m  that  part  of  the  world,  which  is,  from  this  ancient  garden-practice,  known 
s  Abyss-ima.    The  Abyss-inions  are  very  fine  fellows. 
IMief  Dremei.- Gofer  work.     When  you  want  a  dress,  go  for  it. 

nn  Bread.— Dampers  are  cakes  with  which  the  appetite  is  leketled 
How  to  dtttntf  Grease  Spots.—  Take  the  grease  out  and  throw  the  greaae  pots 
out  of  t],e  aitic  window. 
How  to  frighten  Slackbeelles  ateay.—Sny  you  're  going  to  send  for  a  crusher. 


SONG  OF  THE  PRUSSIAN  SI..', 
a  Klfjttc  Xiggrr  ffldato. 

AIR  — "  So  Early  in  Hit  Morninf." 

How  bold  was  we  not  long  ago  ! 

Our  mind  we  let  dc  Sohbereiirn  know  ; 

li'illy,  what  a  <li 

L'eoj 

il  Freedom  dawning, 
80  bright  seemed  Fre  i,ing, 

So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning, 
But  j is  de  oder  day. 

We  went  agin  de  Massa's  will, 
\inl  kep  rel'usin'  BISMARCK'S  Bill, 
Grumblin'  at  dc  sogers'  c 
So  him  Majesty  we  crossed. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &c. 

Cos  Massa  was  at  dat  time  bent 
Tp  rule  widout  a  Parliament, 
Like  ole  CHARLES  we  say  he  come, 
Lose  him  head  at  last,  by  gnm ! 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &c. 

But  when  him  set  us  on  de  Danes, 
\Ve  niggers  all  forgets  our  chains, 
Yelliii'  at  deir  throats  us  fly ; 
Schleswig-Uolstein !— nigger  cry. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawuinp,  &c. 

Dc  King  and  Minister  dey  fonad 
De  way  to  turn  de  people  round, 
Settin'  glory  'fore  deir  eyes, 
Plunder  ob  de  Danes  likewise. 
So  bright  seemed  1'reedom  dawniMg,  Ac. 

We  fit  and  conker'd,  ten  to  one, 
And  by  de  help  ob  necdle-prun, 
Sonderborg  wid  Dybbol  fell : 
Yoh  !  de  cradles  dar  we  shell. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 

More  men  of  Denmark  we  "11  destroy, 
As  well  as  lilly  gal  and  boy, 
Glorifyin*  BILLUM'S  name! 
Earnin*  ebberlastin'  fame. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  4c. 

De  King  he  link  de  Danes  too  free, 
Dey  orient  to  be  more  dan  we ; 
We  for  slabery  nebber  care, 
'Spose  our  own  we  make  dem  share. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &c. 

So  now  de  debble  take  de  right, 
For  our  ole  tyrant's  game  we  '11  fight, 
If  he  want  to  play  at  ball 
Wid  our  heads,  dey  now  shall  fall. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  &c. 

Whatebber  please  de  King  we  stand, 
To  add  a  slice  to  Fader  land  ; 
Sink  United  Germany, 
Once  a  goin'  to  be  free. 
So  bright  seemed  Freedom  dawning,  Ac. 


Kidnapping.— Caution  to  Mothers. 

MARK  TOUR  BABIES.— Many  children  of  the  Aristocracy 
have  been  stolen  by  their  nurses,  and  replaced  by  infants 
of  the  inferior  classes.  Heirs  of  noble  houses  hare  thus 
become  chimney-sweeps,  and  low-born  offspring  hare  grown 
up  to  inherit  lordly  domains.  To  prevent  accidents  of 
this  kind,  tattoo  your  babies,  as  soon  as  possible  after  they 
are  born,  on  an  appropriate  surface.  For  this  purpose 
there  is  no  preparation  so  effectual  as  DODGE'S  American 
Marking  Fluid,  composed  from  a  receipt  obtained  from 
the  Sioux  Indians.  May  be  had  at  85,  Fleet  Street. 


UNFAIR!— The  overcrowded  state  of  our  Law  Courts 
necessitates  in  almost  every  case  a  well  packed  Jury. 
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SUGGESTIVE    ADVERTISEMENT-FAMILIES    SUPPLIED    IN    CASKS    AND    BOTTLES. 


VISIT  OF  PRINCE  PUNCH  TO  THE  ART-SCHOLARS' 
BAZAAR. 

"  0  MY  DEAR  PRINCE  PUNCH,  you  must ;  indeed  you  must,"  said 
the  Princess,  adding  with  her  sweetest  smile,  "you  know  we  couldn't 
possibly  get  through  it  all  without  you." 

So  PRINCE  PUNCH,  who  is  all  ears  when  a  pretty  lady  speaks,  graced 
the  Arcades  of  South  Kensington  with  his  countenance  last  Thursday, 
and  opened  the  bazaar  for  the  Female  School  of  Art. 

"  Are  these  the  lady  scholars  ?  they  look  very  attractive,  don't  they  ?  " 
whispered  ALEXANDRA,  as  she  glanced  at  the  nice  girls  in  white  dresses 
and  red  ribbons,  the  colours  of  her  country.  "  Attractive,"  said  PRINCE 
PUNCH,  "  Why,  yes,  as  art-students  of  course,  their  study— he!  he  I—- 
is to  draw.  But  see,  this  is  the  Ceremonial  Hall  that  we  have  reached, 
and  here  are  all  the  cere-monies  ready  to  be  handed  to  your  Royal 
Highness."  While  yet  he  spake,  the  purse-bearers  silently  approached, 
and  handed  to  the  Princess  the  five  guineas  they  had  paid  for  the 
privilege  of  doing  so.  "  Speech  is  silver,"  said  PRINCE  PUNCH,  "but 
yon  see.  Silence  is  golden.  I  had  rather  have  five  guineas  from  the 
hands  of  a  young  lady  who  knows  when  to  hold  her  tongue,  than  five 
columns  of  gabble  from  an  orator  who  doesn't." 

Then  the  Princess  and  her  suite — her  suite  being  sweet  PRINCE 
PUNCH — were  taken  into  cifttody  by  six  terrible  policemen,  and  marched 
away  like  malefactors  through  a  squeeze  of  starers  into  the  bazaar. 
Here  she  set  a  good  example  to  bazaar-goers  in  general,  for  she  stopped 
at  every  stall  to  say  a  pleasant  word  or  two,  and  make  a  pretty  pur- 
chase ;  whereas,  bazaar-goers  in  general  do  chatter,  but  don't  buy. 
The  stall-keepers  were  so  pretty  that  PRINCE  PUNCH  soon  found  his 
hands  full  and  his  purse  quite  empty ;  and,  but  for  the  presence  of  the 
half-dozen  policemen,  his  heart  would  have  been  stolen  a  dozen  times 
at  least  before  he  left  the  too,  too  fascinating  place. 

"  You '11  come  and  have  some  lunch  and  a  weed,  before  your  Park, 
won't  you  ?  "  said  ALBERT  EDWARD,  temptingly.  But  the  other  Prince 
was  adamant,  even  to  this  oiler,  for  he  had  rashly  made  a  vow  not  to 
smoke  before  his  dinner ;  and  so,  after  he  had  handed  ALEXANDRA  to 
her  carriage,  he  took  Toby  to  the  I>og  Show  to  exchange  a  few  bow- 
wows with  the  Dog-Gsh  of  the  Andes,  the  Colossal  Cur  of  Corsica 
and  some  other  foreign  friends.  Then,  having  improved  his  mind  with 


a  whole  five  minutes'  course  of  scientific  lectures,  at  the  famous  Paul-y- 
Toole-y-Technic  Institution,  he  sought  some  bodily  improvement  at  the 
place  where  the  refreshments  should  have  been  served  out.  But  after 
waiting  six  and  thirty  minutes  for  an  ice,  and  at  length  succeeding  only 
in  grabbing  an  ice  spoon,  PRINCE  PUNCH  was  led  to  think  that  he 
would  be  a  nice  spoon  to  wait  there  any  longer,  and  so  he,  wisely 
postponed  luncheon  till  it  was  time  to  dine. 


THE  AMERICAN  QUESTION. 

ACCORDING  to  an  American  paper  called  the  Albany  'Evening  Journal, 
{ the  practice  of  extorting  confession  by  torture  has  been  revived  in  what 
'  still  "claims"  to  be  the  Model  Republic.  For:  — 

I  *'  JOHNSON  the  deserter,  who  attempted  to  hide  his  uniform  last  week  in  an  out- 
.  house  on  the  hill,  and  then  ringed  himself  up  in  citizen's  clothes,  has  been  made  to 
I  own  up  at  the  barracks.  After  the  thumbscrews  had  been  applied,  he  said  that  his 
name  was  JAMES  HUNT,  and  gave  the  name  and  number  of  the  regiment  to  which 
1  he  belonged  and  where  he  enlisted." 

The  Yankees  appear  now  to  be  going  a-head,  as  perhaps  their  Irish 
immigrants  tell  them,  by  reversing  the  engine.  One  engine  to  which 
they  seem  in  a  fair  way  to  revert,  is  the  rack,  and  by  application  to  its 
mechanism  of  the  beneficent  power  of  steam,  they  will  doubtless  render 
it  a  great  improvement  on  the  antiquated  apparatus  for  applying  the 
"  question  extraordinary."  The  Federal  Steam-Rack  may  be  expected 
to  figure  in  any  considerable  contribution  which  Yankeedoodledom  may 
make  to  any  future  International  Exhibition.  The  ingenuity  of  the 
countrymen  of  GENERAL  BUTLER  will  enable  them  to  adapt  steam,  as  a 
motive  force,  to  all  varieties  of  the  more  complicated  machinery  of 
torture.  As  yet  they  content  themselves  with  one  of  its  simplest 
instruments.  But  now  that  they  employ  the  thumbscrews,  to  make 
prisoners  "  own  up,"  they  will  next,  perhaps,  adopt  the  "  Scavenger's 
'.  Daughter." 


A  PUBLIC  Loss.— The  gentleman  who  lately  took  the  fresh  air  in 
Hyde  Park,  is  requested  to  restore  it. 


How  TO  DO  PEPPER'S  GHOST— Use  the  Ghost  and  don't  pay  PEPPER. 
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A    MAN    TRAP. 

Lady.    "CHARLES,   DEAR,    I'M   REALLY   AFRAID  MY   CRINOLINE  IS   COMING   OFF." 

Husband  (Suddenly  bursting  into  a  Cold  Perspiration).  "  El  JOVE,  LET  '&   BOLT 

INTO  THIS  BOMNET  SHOP."  [Sold. 


AN  APPEAL  TO  ENGLAND. 

ENGLISHMEN,  Countrymen,  Friends  !— remain  no  longer 
insensible  to  the  taunts  which  are  so  earnestly  addressed 
to  you  by  foreigners,  and  are  so  thoughtfully  taken  up  and 
repeated  by  candid  and  well  iiitentioned  and  beneficial 
persons  amongst  ourselves.  Do  recognise  the  truth  that 
you  are  laughed  at  by  your  well-wishers,  and  let  them  lash 
you  into  that  noble  rage  with  which  their  ridicule  ought 
long  since  to  have  inflamed  you. 

Draw  the  sword  instantly  ;  never  mind  if  you  can  only 
flourish  it  in  the  air.  Level  the  bayonet,  notwithstanding 
that  you  see  nothing  within  your  reach  to  charge.  Fire, 
though  there  be  no  enemy  within  range  of  your  rifled 
ordnance,  and  your  shot  fall  harmless,  and  your  shells 
explode  ineffectually  in  the  atmosphere. 

What,  a  set  of  cowards  you  will  deserve  to  he  called  if  you 
hesitate  to  pit  ten  thousand  men  against  only  half  a  million  ! 
What  a  nation  of  mean,  stingy,  sordid  shopkeepers  you 
will  justly  be  styled  if  you  sit  down  for  a  moment  to  count 
the  cost  of  a  war  that  may  not  come  to  much  more  than 
two  or  three  hundred,  and  will  perhaps  let  you  in  for  less 
than  a  thousand  millions  sterling ! 

Will  you  be  basely  unmindful  of  the  gratitude  with  which 
you  have  uniformly  been  repaid  by  other  nations  for  the 
slight  assistance  which,  when  their  liberties  have  been 
assailed  and  their  soil  invaded,  you  have  occasionally  ren- 
dered them  at  an  insignificant  expense  both  of  life  and 
money  ? 

Show  yourselves,  for  once,  at  the  invitation  of  the  whole 
world,  which  is  solicitous  for  your  welfare  no  less  thun 
your  honour,  capable  of  going  to  war  for  an  Idea  other  than 
t  hat  of  getting  anything  by  doing  so ;  indeed  just  the  reverse 
of  it. 

Do  not  grudge  the  industrious  Yankees  any  number  of 
merchantslups  which  their  privateers  will  capture  sailing 
under  your  enemy's  flag.  Follow  the  example  of  disinte- 
rested, self-sacrificing,  enthusiastic  generosity  which  is  set 
you  by  almost  all  the  other  nations  around  you. 


COMPULSORY  ABSTINENCE. — The  Maine  Law  is  defined 
by  its  advocates,  "  Liberty  without  Licence." 


DEFINITION.— An  Elevated  Taste  may  be  defined  as  a 
Liking  for  High  Venison. 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JUNE  27M.  Monday.  It  is  difficult  to  say  what  took  people  in  such 
crowds  to  make  themselves  uncomfortable,  for  hours,  in  both  Houses  of  i 
Parliament  to-day,  inasmuch  as  all  the  newspapers  had  told  us,  at  break- 
fast, that  the  Government  of  the  QUEEN  would  not  go  to  war  with ' 
Germany.    But  there  were  great  crowds;  and  the  PBINCE  OP  WALES, 
with  his  and  our  endeared  Princess,  went  to  the  House  of  Lords  to 
hear  EARL  RUSSELL. 

Were  not  Mr.  Punch  writing  for  Posterity,  he  would  add  nothing  to 
the  above  paragraph.  But  ages  after  all  the  newspapers  of  Tuesday, 
the  28th  of  June,  1864,  shall  nave  become  scattered  and  undistinguish- 
able  dust,  his  adamantine  tablets  will  be  consulted  for  the  history  of 
England.  He  therefore  respectfully  apprises  the  Ages  that  on  this 
afternoon  VISCOUNT  PALMERSTON,  Premier  of  England,  tttatii — never  t 
mind,  but  he  was  born  in  1784— and  EARL  RUSSELL,  Foreign  Secretary, 
born  1792,  delivered  two  of  the  most  remarkable  speeches  made  by 
them  in  the  whole  course  of  their  prolonged  Parliamentary  history. 

They  gave  narratives  of  the  progress  of  the  Dano-German  quarrel,  J 
stated  the  effect  of  the  Treaty  of  London  of  1852  (that  famous  Pro- 
missory Note  to  which  France,  Russia,  and  England  were  parties,  but 
which  the  two  former  signataries  hint  that  England  alone  ought  to  pay, 
only  England  doesn't  seem  to  see  it  in  that  light),  referred  to  the  Fede- 
ral Execution,  and  then  to  the  German  Burglarious  Entry,  and  to  the 
war  in  which  Denmark  made  such  gallant  resistance  to  the  hordes  of 
invaders.  Though  both  Lprds  were  friends  of  the  late  TOM  MOORE, 
they  missed  a  fine  opportunity  of  quoting  one  of  his  finest  passages : — 

"  But  vain  was  valour,  vain  the  flower 
Of  Denmark  in  that  dreadful  hour 
Against  the  German's  whelming  power. 
In  vain  they  met  him,  helm  to  helm, 
Upon  the  threshold  of  the  realm 
lie  came  in  brutal  force  to  sway, 
And  with  their  corpses  blocked  his  way." 

But  then  Lords  have  not  Mr.  Punch's  fine  memory  and  prompt  habit 


of  adaptation.  But  they  proceeded  to  say  that  the  parties  who  signed 
the  Treaty  of  1852  suggested  a  Conference ;  that  England  had  tried,  in  ' 
vain,  to  obtain  a  previous  armistice,  but  that  suspension  of  hostilities 
was  arranged  by  the  Council  which  met  in  London.  Then  we  were  told 
of  the  discussions,  which  it  is  of  the  less  consequence  to  describe,  seeing 
that  they  ended  in  nothing  but  the  exchange  of  polite  bows,  and  the 
assurances  of  the  foreigners  that  they  had  enjoyed  a  delightful  visit  to 
the  Isle  of  Fogs.  Denmark  conceded  all  Holstein  and  nearly  half  Schles- 
wig  at  the  suggestion  of  England,  but  refused  to  retreat  behind  a  certain 
line,  while  the  Burglars  declared  that  they  would  have  more.  Then  the 
KING  OF  DENMARK  said  that  he  would  resume  the  fight  for  the  rest  of 
his  possessions.  The  armistice,  prolonged  to  six  weeks,  expired,  and 
the  slaughter  has  been  resumed. 

We  all  knew  all  this.  Then  came  the  question,  was  England  to  go 
to  war  for  Denmark  ? 

LORD  PALMERSTON  said  that  Denmark  had  been  ill  used,  and  that  the 
sympathies  of  the  whole  English  nation  were  with  her. 

But  in  the  very  origin  of  the  quarrel  she  had  been  wrong,  though  she 
had  completely  set  herself  right. 

She  rejected  the  last  demand  at  the  Conference,  though  her  accept- 
ance of  it  might  have  led  to  peace. 

France  ana  Russia  had  refused  to  draw  the  sword  for  her. 

Therefore,  if  England  interfered,  she  would  have  to  encounter  the 
whole  force  of  Germany. 

The  Government  of  the  QUEEN  had  not  thought  it  their  duty  to  go 
to  war. 

But  if  Copenhagen  were  attacked,  or  the  KING  OF  DENMARK  were 
made  a  prisoner,  their  decision  might  be  subject  to  reconsideration. 

Such  was  the  PREMIER'S  statement,  and  EARL  RUSSELL'S  was  like 
unto  it,  but  he  added  that  we  were  the  more  bound  to  remain  neutral 
now,  as  the  War  in  America  might  end,  and  then  we  might  have,  at 
any  time,  a  rupture  with  a  nation  possessing  an  enormous  army  and  a 
powerful  navy. 

To  the  which  speeches  provisional  replies  were  made  by  the  leaders  of 
Opposition. 
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LOUD  DERBY   wished   the  Lords  to  abstain   from   any  immediate 
expression  of  opinion.     It  would  shortly  be  for  Parliament  to  decide 
whether  Ministers  hail  preserved  the  honour  of  England,  and  whether 
'  the  Continental  difficulty  was  not  the  result  of  their  weak  and  vacil- 
lating po!:ey. 

MR.  DISRAELI  had,  at  the  begizminfof  thn  Session,  condemned  the 
course  of  Government.    Had   the    Papers   been  duly  produced,   the 
•   miirlit   have  given  earber  advice  and  judgment.      He  should 
speedily  take  the  opinion  (if  the  Commons  on  the  conduct  of  Ministers, 
lie  di'.-'cnhed  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  last  words  as  another  of  his  spirit- 
menaces,  anil  tlinuzlit  the  policy  of  MESSRS.  COBDEN 
md  BRIGHT  better  and  more  intelligible  than  that  of  the  Ministry. 
On  the  next  day, 

Tuesday,  MR.  DISRAELI,  amid  loud  Conservative  cheers,  gave  notice 
that  on  the  following  Monday  he  should  move  a  Vote  of  Censure. 

MR.  KINGI.\KF.  (Eutfteti)  subsequently  gave  notice  of  an  Amend- 
it.  to  the  effect  that  the  House  approves  the  conduct  of  Government 
in  abstaining  from  war. 

And  now  Posterity  knows  all  about  it,  and  is  prepared  to  study  the 
next  instalment,  of  the  history  of  the  battle.  It  will  be  found  adequately 
described  in  Mr.  Punch's  next  number,  and  the  historian  has  taken  off 
his  coat,  and  is  preparing  himself  by  a  perusal  of  NAPIBR,  THIERS, 
C.UU.YLE,  and  the  Fifteen  Dtauive  Buttles  <,ftfi>'  World, 

A  little  fiirht  took  place  on  this  Tuesday,  when  the  Ministers  were 
beaten,  by  79  to  -iO,  on  MR.  DOULTON'S  motion,  that  Government  ought 
to  provide  for  the  keeping  open  spaces  in  and  around  London.  The 
mouths  of  Ma.  PEEL  and  MR.  Co \VPJER  presented  very  open  spaces  at 
a  proposition  so  counter  to  red-tape  ideas,  but  there  is  a  good  deal  to 
be  said  for  it.  A  Select  Committee  is  to  consider  the  subject. 

LORD  BROUGHAM  thinks  that  as  Brazil  has  dropped  the  Slave  Trade, 
we  may  repeal  the  very  severe  Aberdeen  Act  which  has  made  her  do  so. 
LORD  RUSSELL  thinks,  with  Mr.  Punch,  that  we  had  better  wait  a  little, 
especially  as  Brazil  and  England  are  not  just  now  on  speaking  terms. 

To-night  the  PRINCE  and  PRINCESS  or  WALES  and  Mr.  Putick  went 
to  the  Adelphi  to  see  the  Head  Heart,  and  all  three  agreed  that  MR. 
WEBSTER'S  subtle,  elaborated,  and  vigorous  acting  was  an  art  istic  treat, 
doubly  acceptable  now  that  good  acting  is  growing  scarcer  and  scarcer. 
If  any  reader  does  not  see  what  this  fact  has  to  do  with  Parliament,  his 
intellect  must  be  so  feeble  that  it  is  not  worth  wlu'le  to  explain  the 
connection. 

Wednesday.  MR.  HENNESSY  had  an  agreeable  opportunity  of  ascer- 
taining the  value  which  the  House  of  Commons  sets  upon  his  wisdom 
as  a  legislator.     He  moved  the  Second  Reading  of  some  Bill  for 
tampering  with  the  Irish  Poor  Law,  and  the  House  threw  it  out  by  i 
201  to  2f 

The  Bill,  on  which  there  has  been  so  much  debate,  for  abolishing  the  i 
Tests  that  keep  certain  Dissenters  out  of  Oxford  University,  went  into 
Committee,  and  great  contention  was  expected.    But  MR.  SELWYN  and 
the  Conservatives  would  not  touch  the  measure,  and  simply  announced 
that  they  meant  to  throw  it  out  on  the  Third  Reading  as  they  did. 

Then  we  went  into  Committee  on  MR.  BASS'S  Bill  for  relieving  from 
the  nuisance  of  Street  Organs  those  who  deem  them  a  nuisance.  The 
sensible  men  had  all  the  argument  and  all  the  majorities,  but  a  good 
deal  of  flippant  folly  was  emitted  in  the  public-house,  servant-maid,  and 
street  idler  s  interest.  Allusion  being  made  to  the  street  Punch,  whose 
form  the  Great  Punc.h  playfully  borrowed,  and  has  idealised  into  a  thin" 
of  beauty  and  a  joy  for  ever,  SIR  JOHN  PAKINGTON  paid  us  a  handsome 
but  perfectly  just  compliment,  describing  Us  both  as  Institutions  of 
the  Country.  We  were  still  more  pleased  to  find  that  this  experienced 
and  practical  nobleman,  who,  as  Chairman  of  Quarter  Sessions  knows 
the  nature  of  vagabonds  and  their  patrons,  supported  MR  BASS  So 
did  SIR  GEORGE  GREY,  who  said  that  the  Bill  was  merely  an  alteration 
of  the  existing  law  which  enabled  a  householder  to  object  to  street 
music  if  it  interfered  with  his  calling.  Perhaps  the  Home  Secretary's 
statement  will  outweigh  all  the  ridiculous  misrepresentations  of  such 
people  as  SIR  JOHN  SHELLEY  and  MR.  AYRTON,  who  also  made  some 
miserable  jokes,  better  suited  to  their  Westminster  and  Tower  Hamlet 
mobs  than  to  the  House  of  Commons.  By  a  majority  of  201  to  87 
the  Committee  approved  the  principal  feature  of  the  Bill  and  its 
riends  triumphed  on  other  divisions,  refusing  by  175  to  54  to  postpone 
the  discussion,  which  was  .continued  until  the  time  for  rising  on 
Wednesdays. 

Thursday  Posterity,  may  we  trouble  you  again  for  a  moment,  ?  You 
will  hardly  believe  that  up  to  this  day  civilised  London  had  borne  to 
have  its  carriages  and  horsemen  arrested  and  robbed  by  highwavmen 
called  turnpike  keepers;  but  it  was  only  to-day  that  LORD  RAVFNS! 
WORTH,  rising  in  the  Lords,  reminded  the  Peers,  with  jubilation,  that 
Metropolitan  foils  ended  that  night.  Even  now,  the  south  bank  of  the 
lhames  is  exposed  to  the  same  nuisance,  but  will  hardly  boar  it  Ion" 
MR.  BRADFIELD,  the  exterminator  of  the  North  Bank  pikemen,  is 
iif-fain  Eit  work. 

LORD  CARLISLE  Lord-Lieutenant  of  Ireland,  was  accused  by  LORD 

UONOUGHMORE  of  having  been  too  ready  to  pardon  certain  criminals 

CARLISLE  is  a  good-natured  man,  but  in  the  cases  mentioned 


LORD  CHKLMSFORD,  his  political  opponent,  testified  that  the  pardons 
were  justifiable.  LORD  LBITRIM  called  LORD  CARLISLE  a  traitor  ami 
other  hard  names,  and  got  a  witheringly  contemptuous  answer  from 
LORD  GRANVILLB. 

It  is  pleasing  to  see  that  amid  these  disputes  the  Commons  are 
gentlemen  who  remember  what  is  due  to  the  ladies.  SIR  Q 
BOWYKII  wished  the  grating  between  them  and  the  House  done  away 
with,  but  MR  COWPER  feared  that  if  this  were  done  they  would 
exercise  an  undesirable  influence  over  the  House.  What,  he  meant 
PuH':h  canuot  tell.  If  their  presence  would  encourage  Members  to 
speak  their  best,  and  to  behave  gracefully,  we  should  like  to  see  them 
around  the  SPEAKER'S  table,  on  which  flowers  might  be  placed.  MR. 
UKYGATE,  member  for  Leicester,  did  still  more  valuable  service  to  ilic 
ladies,  by  demanding  improvement  in  the  ventilation  of  their  gallery, 
for  which  polite  attention  they  will  owe  him  theirs  when  he  next  speaks, 
and  as  he  speaks  well,  the  duty  will  be  a  pleasure. 

Education  of  Naval  Architects,  and  Education  generally  helped  on 
the  evening.  Then  on  the  vote  of— pooh,  a  trifle,  £97,182  for  the 
department  of  Science  and  Art,  we  bad  some  fun.  Ma.  GRK.I.OHY 
abused  the  Kensington  Museum,  SIR  G.  BOWYER  said  it  contained  a 
sedan  stolen  from  the  DUKE  op  TUSCANY,  and  MR.  AYRTON  said  some- 
thing which  we  prefer  to  give  in  his  own  words  as  reported  ; — 

"  Literary  productions  had  lately  been  patronised  at  Kensington,  and  the  last  of 
them  he  had  seen.  It  was  called  Mumbo  Jumbo  :  or  the  Mountains  "/  the  Moon  on 
i/u  Oakoon,  which  seemed  to  be  the  most  remarkable  compound  of  nonsense  that  he 
had  ever  seen.  Indeed,  it  was  the  sheerest  nonsense  that  could  he  conc-eive^  without 
wit  or  humour  or  any  other  redeeming  quality.  He  ha<i  met  with  a  very  ro-pi-ctahlo 
gentleman,  who  held  an  office  in  the  department,  and  he  was  asked  whi-tln-r  he 
would  take  p.irt  In  its  representation.  He  was  told  th.it  he  must  make  his  face  as 
black  as  a  coal,  for  it  seemed  that  the  affair  was  under  the  patronage  of  the  COLE*. 
(Laiiykter.)  The  gentleman's  feeling  was  that  as  he  had  a  wife  and  family  he  h-ii 
no  choice,  and  therefore  must  make  a  fool  of  himself." 

Later,  in  a  debate  on  the  Greek  Loan,  MR.  LYGON  made  a  speech. 
Now  this  gentleman  has  more  than  once  been  smart  on  MR.  GLADSTONE, 
who  is  a  dangerous  person  to  be  smart  upon.  To-night,  in  reply,  the 
CHANCELLOR  told  MR.  LYGON  that  his  mind  seemed  to  have  got  into 
that  state  of  confusion  in  which  it  generally  was  at  that  time  of  night. 
Let  this  mean  what  it  might,  it  could  scarcely  be  described  as  civility 
in  excelsis. 

Friday  LORD  GRBT  objects  to  the  way  we  are  going  on  in  Japan, 
bo  does  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD,  whom  BISHOP  PUNCH  was  happy  to 
see  in  the  House  again.  LORD  RUSSELL  said  that  all  was  correct, 
errors  excepted. 

In  the  Commons  there  was  a  great  scene.  The  Conservatives  thought 
that  the  Oxford  Tests  Bill  could  not  come  on  for  Third  Reading  until 
late,  as  there  was  Supply,  and  an  Irish  Bill  promising  great  strife,  so 
they  ordered  their  men  to  be  down  at,  12.  But  business  slipped  through 
as  if  it  had  been  greased,  and  when  the  Oxford  Bill  came  on,  the  Liberals 
were  terribly  strong  and  the  others  not.  But  the  Conservatives  talked 
against  time,  the  Liberals  not  putting  up  a  speaker,  and  even  howling 
down  MR.  NEATE,  their  own  man,  and  at  last  on  division,  the  numbers 
were  equal,  170  each  way.  An  awful  row.  The  Speaker  gave  a  casting 
vote  for  the  Bill,  and  then  came  the  death-question,  "  That,  this  Bill  do 
pass  ?  But  three  more  men  had  arrived,  and  two  were  Conserv. 
so  the  Tests  were  retained  by  173  to  171.  The  House  was  perfectly 
frantic,  and  the  shouts  of  the  victors  might  have  been  heard  at  Oxford 
itself. 

The  week  was 'brought  to  a  more  creditable  ending.    The  Anti  Organ 
«•        ?     passe"  through  Committee,  with  an  Amendment   to   the 
effect  that  when  we  give  a  fiend  in  charge  we  can  go  with  him  to  the 
station-house.    Nothing  could  give  us  more  pleasure. 


NATIONAL  DEFENSIVE  ECONOMY. 

n  taxpayers  of  England  owe  much  to  CAPTAIN  PALLISER,  of  the 
St.h  Hussars,  for  his  invention  of  chilled  shot,  iron  shot  more  than 
equal  to  steel,  made  by  being  cast  in  a  mould  of  cold  iron.  CAPTAIN 
PALLISER'S  chilled  shot  cost  only  2*.  a-piece,  whereas  steel  shot  come 
to  at  least  £1  1Q».  The  chilled  shot  invented  by  CAPTAIN  PALLISER, 
after  having  penetrated  the  side  of  an  iron-clad,  fly  into  pieces,  which 
answer  all  the  purpose  of  a  bursting  shell.  Now,  30*.  is  a  great  price 
to  pay  for  a  shot,  over  and  above  the  powder,  and  when  that,  sum  is 
Bred  at  the  enemies  of  England  there  ought,  to  be  plenty  of  them  to 
show  lor  it.  It  is  as  much  as  a  whole  host  of  them  is  worth  ;  and  I  he, 
man  who  has  given  us  a  shot  that  will  kill  as  many  or  more  for  2*., 
deserves  well  of  his  country. 


British  Influence  Abroad. 

THE  KING  OF  DAHOMEY  continues  to  celebrate  bis  Grand  Customs, 
which  consist  mthe  sacrifice  of  human  victims,  and  yet  .England  declines 
to  engage  in  war  for  the  sake  of  putting  a  stop  to  those  atrocities.  All 
the  Continental  journals  agree  in  the  declaration  that  we  are  fast  losing 
our  influence  in  Africa. 
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REFINEMENT    AND    REFORM. 

To  the  Editor  qf  Punch. 


' 


from  the  mouths  of  one  or  more  of  the  party. 
explosions   is    ext remcly  limited.     They  comprise,    _ 

ul  stantives,  an  adjective,  a  participle,  and  two  verbs. 


ONOURED  SIR,— Al- 
low me  to  tender 
tin-  VVoikiu;,'  Men, 
of  wh  .si:  number 
I  am  one,  a  pirer 
of  advice,  tbcwlop- 

tion  of  will' 
piociin'  thciu  ;i'i- 
niission  within  the 
pale  of  the  Consti- 
tution from  which 
we  are  now  ex- 
cluded. 1  wish  to 
recommend  the 
disu^o  of  that 
inac  in 
I  hex  me  too 
pi  in  rally  prone  to 
indulge.  I  am 
afraid  that  yon 
seldom  pass  near 
a  group  of  the  in- 
dustrious classes, 
collected,  during 
idle  hours,  at  the 
Corner  of  a  street 
or  beside  the  door 
of  a  public-house, 
but  vour  ears  are 

;  assailed  by  cei  tain 
repulsive  expres- 
sions proceeding 

The  number  of  these 
I  think,   about 
These 


excuse  for  denying-,  on  the  ground  of  our  alleged  brutality,  political 
justice  to  the  mates  of 

Yours  respectfully, 
Chesterfield's  Bents,  July,  l^i  |.  W.  PUTTY. 


parts  of  speech  arc  employed  as  terms  either  of  vituperation  or  that 
species  oi'  In  nter  which  amongst  the  viler  portion  of  ourselves,  and  their 
aristocratic  imitators,  is  called  "  chaff." 

Now,  if  a  man  is  either,  as  they  say,  "chaffed,"  or  "slsnged,"  he  is 
apt  to  look  like  a  fool  unless  he  pays  back  his  adversary  in  his  own  coin. 
I  wish  to  suggest  something  better  than  this.  Suppose  he  pays  his 
adversary  off  in  higher  coin.  A  very  few  perfectly  unobjectionable 
phrases  will  enable  him  to  effect  that  repayment  in  the  superior  currency 
with  interest.  There  are  some  two  or  three,  which,  with  the  aid  of  a 
little  self-possession,  will  always  supply  a  retort  more  than  equal  to  the 
occasion. 

I  would  say,  fhen,  to  my  fellow  working  man,  "when  anybody  calls 
you  a  dreadful  substantive,  or  applies  a  uorrid  adjective  to  you,  how 
much  better  than  a  recourse  to  the  usual  Tu  quoque  it  would  be  to 
answer  "  For  Shame !  "  or  "  Oh,  fie  !  "  Or,  instead  of  returning  a ! 
coarse  invitation  by  another  still  coarser,  to  say,  "Excuse  me,"  or 
"  No,  I  thank  you,"  or  "  Don't  be  rude."  You  thus  either  shut  your 
opponent  up,  and  put  him  down,  or  you  exasperate  him,  and  he  gets 
into  a  rage,  and  loses  his  head,  and  exposes  himself  to  derision.  When 
your  companion  states  what  is  not  true,  you  may  just  as  well  say,  "  Oh, 
what  a  story  !  "  as  "You're  a  liar,"  qualifying  the  offensive  noun 
w  th  an  odious  epithet.  And  then,  as  to  suiting  the  word  to  the  action. 
Instead  of  using  the  contemptuous  gesture  that  commonly  accompanies 
a  rou;,'li  repartee  ;  instead  of  applying  the  thumb  to  the  end  of  the  nose 
and  extending  the  fingers,  illustrate  your  deprecatory  ejaculation  or 
remonstrance  merely  with  an  uplifted  forefinger,  and  a  gentle  nod. 
This  gesture  will  highly  enhance  the  effect  of  such  a  mild  reproof  as 
"  Naughty  !  "  addressed  to  a  brutal  and  stupid  man,  and  will  give  a 
stinging  poignancy  to  the  simple  exclamation  "  Oh  ! " 

If,  Sir,  some  of  the  more  influential  individuals  of  our  class  would 
make  a  point  of  practising  the  advice  which  I  thus  proffer,  they  would 
soon  bring  strong  language  into  ridicule,  and  render  its  use  as  infre- 
quent amciii;*  working  men  as  it  is  amongst  the  wealthier  classes.  This 
little  reform  of  their  conversation  would,  I  am  sure,  do  much  to  remove 
a  prejudice  not  altogether  groundless,  winch  causes  some  fastidious 
to  r.pposc  the  extension  to  them  of  the  political  rights  enjoyed 
by  the  euphemistic  orders. 

Too  true  is  the  remark  of  JUVENAL  that— 

"  Nil  ha>»et  inMix  puupertos  durlufi  in  no, 
Qu&rn  quud  ridiculos  homines  facit ;  " 

and  the  imperfect  education  of  indigence  may  cause  too  many  of  us,  as 
Jack  liragg  says,  to  exasperate  our  A's  unduly  and  so  provoke  ridicule  ; 
hot  i  here  is  no  reason  why  any  of  us  should  make  use  of  laiiL'uagi: 
which  is  improper  as  well  as  incorrect,  and  affords  the  oligarchy  an 


CONFIDENCE  AND  NO  CONFIDENT!-:. 


ii  sturdy  JOHN  BULL  to  artful  BEX 

"  Id  'solutions  are  all  very  well  ; 
Hill  this  one  of  yours,  BEN,  IK  not  worth  a  tizzy, 
And—  if  with  \our  whi;i  um  're  not  just  now  too  bus  , 

To  listen  -the  reason  'I'll  tell. 

"  1  ':n  as  sulky  as  ever  1  was  with  Jons  BKKMIT  : 

No  bear  with  a  hi-a.|  ne'er  so  s  ire 

felt  uglier  than  1,  who  must  see  right  by  might 
Borne  down,  over-m»tcbed,  jet.  !><•  told  1  can'i  fixlit, 

But  give  prayers  and  goodwill,  an  1  ii"  M 

"  It  may  In  iujr  is  out  of  the  question  : 

They  say  so  who  best  should  know  why  ; 
But  1  n-  Yr  fiiiind  sof'  counsel  so  hard  ot  digestion, 
Ne'er  d  rn'itod  •  he  two  which  1  'd  best  sliuu,  — 

War-taxes  or  peact-hunible-pie. 

"  We  'vc  meddled,  I  know,  where  I  wish  that  we  hadu't  : 

Barked,  when  baikiug  had  no  bite  to  follow  ; 
(iulpe.d  the  blackest  of  fuels,  after  showing  the  bad  on  't  ; 
By  masterful  wrong,  (I  could  almost  go  mad  on't), 

Been  forced  our  own  brave  words  to  swallow. 

"  Had  you  or  your  friends  done  aught  bluster  for  b*ulking, 

Or  shown  foresight  to  see  how  thing!)  tended; 
Had  you  cried  out,  '  hold  hard'  to  all  bounce  and  big-talking, 
Or  shown  us  the  snares  in  the  way  we  were  walking, 

And  the  quagmire  iu  which  the  road  ended, 

"  We  might  now  be  grateful,  (although  we  then  snubbed  you), 

And  own  you  'd  been  proved  in  the  right  : 
Our  helmsmen  we  might  have  with  gratitude  dubbed  yon, 
(Though  clear  of  some  dirt  we  had  first  to  have  scrubbed  you), 

And  have  asked  you  to  better  our  plight. 

"  But  what  is  your  claim  ?  Where  's  the  counsel  you  've  given  us  ? 

What  your  policy  shaped,  or  foreshown  P 
If  on  sands  and  on  shoals  our  old  pilots  have  driven  us, 
For  all  you  did.  the  waves  to  a  wreck  might  have  riven  us, 

You  but  skulked,  till  the  storm  was  o'erblown. 

"  And  then  from  your  bunks  you  come  cannily  creeping, 

With  a  '  There  !    We  are  right  now,  you  see  : 
Don't  you  think  you  had  best  give  the  helm  to  our  keeping? 
It  's  true  we  kept  dark,  but  don't  think  we  were  sleeping  : 

We  were  ah1  wide  awake  as  could  be.' 

"  'Tis  not  for  such  service  JOHN  BULL  shifts  his  pilot  : 

He  may  be  but  feebly  served  now; 
But  in  your  hands—  although  he  admits  you  're  a  sly  lot  — 
In  each  sea  he  'd  fear  breakers,  a  reef  in  each  islet, 

Brag  steering  and  Sham  at  the  prow  !  " 


How  to  Save  the  Country. 

LET  the  House  of  Commons  make  it  a  standing  order  that  no  Bill 
whatever  for  the  enclosure  of  waste  hinds  be  from  this  time  forth  enter- 
tained at  all. 


MOTTO  FOR  SEMMES'S  PRESENTATION  SWORD. 

A  FITTING  gift  to  one  whose  merit  lay 
In  being  always  prompt  to  Cut  Away. 


PHILOSOPHICAL. 


SINGULAR  EFFECT  or  ARTIFICIAL  LIGHT  UPON  TYPOGRAPHY.— The 
Academy  Catalogue  is  Oue  Shilling  by  daylight,  Sixpence  by  gaslight. 


ORNITHOLOGY. — The  noisy  Rooks  in  a  Rookery  never  permit  a  Solo, 
but  are  perpetually  joining  hi  a  Caw-rus. 


FOR  THE  USE  OF  SCHOOLS. — Iu  Lathi  it  is  curious  that  Te  repre- 
sents U. 


!  THE    EAST    CHALKSHIRE    ARTILLERY    VOLUNTEERS    AT    GUN    PRACTICE. 

No.  3  (Menacingly  to  his  Officer,  who  is  finding  fault  with  the  aim).    "  YK  MUNNA  TOOOH  i"  GUN,  MON  ;  A  'VE  GOT  A  BET  on  'T  !  !  " 


WHO  ARE  THE  SNEAKS  ? 

MR.  PUNCH, 

WHO,  after  all,  are  they  who  have  deserted  and  betrayed 
Denmark,  invaded  and  ravaged  by  Teutonic  seoundreldora  under  the 
"hegemony"  of  Prussia?  "Her  Majesty's  Government,"  shouts 
Her  Majesty's  Opposition.  "  Perfidious  Albion ! "  howl  malignant 
foreigners.  "  We  certainly  have  lowered  ourselves  in  the  eyes  of 
Europe,"  cackle  and  hiss,  with  gregarious  imbecility,  English  geese.  I 
beg  the  goose's  pardon  ;  'tis  a  silly  bird,  but  denies  not  its  own  nest. 

Certainly,  Sir,  it  is  undeniable  that  Her  Majesty's  Government, 
having  in  vain  attempted  to  restore  peace  by  moral  suasion,  declines  to 
attempt  that  object  by  physical  force,  which  England  would  have  to 
put  forth  by  herself,  pitching  into  Teutonic  scoundreldom  unaided  by 
any  other  of  the  neutral  powers,  pitching,  alone  amongst  them  all,  into 
a  scoundreldom  of  seventy  millions.  Trance  will  not  help.  Russia  will 
not  help.  Not  to  fight  for  Denmark  against  overwhelming  odds  may 
be  very  pusillanimous  ;  but  is  the  pusillanimity  of  the  British  Cabinet 
greater  than  that  of  the  French  and  Russian  Imperial  Governments, 
and  is  Albion  more  perfidious  than  Russia  and  France  ?  England  has 
offered  to  fight  if  they  would.  They  won't.  If  LORD  PALMERSTON  is 
a  sneak  and  a  humbug,  is  not  Loo  is  NAPOLEON  something  worse  than 
another  ? 

"  Oh !  but  LORD  PALMERSTON  some  time  ago  gave  breath  to  the 
menace  that  if  Prussia  and  Austria  did  to  Denmark  that  which  they 
have  done,  '  Denmark  would  not  stand  alone.' "  Well,  what  then  ?  I 
suppose  he  said  what  he  thought  and  expected.  He  gave  France  and 
Russia  credit  for  the  same  honest  intention  to  enforce  right  as  that  of 
England.  France  and  Russia  have  failed  him.  Really,  Mr.  Punch,  if 
there  is  any  perfidy  or  poltroonery  in  this  matter,  I  can  see  none  that 
is  chargeable  on  Albion  especially,  or  that  lies  in  particular  at  the  door 
of  Cambridge  House.  Greenness,  not  perfidy,  seems  to  me  to  have 
been  the  fault  of  Ministers.  They  were  so  verdant  as  to  believe  that 
France  and  Russia  would  unite  with  England  in  going  to  war  for  an 
idea  simply  moral. 

The  patriot  DISRAELI  asks  the  House  of  Commons  to  declare  that 
the  course  pursued  by  Her  Majesty's  Government  in  regard  to  the 
Danish  question,  "has  lowered  the  just  influence  of  this  country  in  the 


councils  of  Europe."  Why  didn't  he  likewise  invite  it  to  affirm  that 
the  line  taken  in  the  same  business  by  the  councils  of  Europe  has 
lowered  the  just  influence  which  they  ought  to  have  in  each  other  ? 
How  many  words  have  been  wasted  on  DIZZY'S  motion,  when  it  would 
have  received  an  amply  sufficient  answer  in  one  of  two  syllables, 
"  Humbug !  "  This  would  have  been  the  sole  reply  vouchsafed  to  it  by 
an  assembly  less  studious  of  eloquence  than  brevity,  consulting  which, 
I  rest,  calling  myself  your 

NIBS. 

SOFT  WORDS  AND  POLITICAL  PARSNIPS. 

"  The  Neighbour  softens,  but  the  Satirist  is  resolved." — The  Critic. 

PUNCH  is  placable,  even  to  extremes.  And  if  anything  could  melt 
him  into  forgetfulness  of  his  duty  to  society,  it  would  be  the  appear- 
ance of  this  paragraph  in  the  Standard:— 

"  Our  facetious  contemporary  and  neighbour  in  Fleet  Street  has  his  occasional 
poke  at  us,  and  we  endeavour  to  return  it,  though  at  the  odds  at  which  a  grave 
journal  encounters  an  accomplished  wit.  But  we  believe  our  old  friend  Punch's 
heart  to  be  in  the  ri^ht  place,  and,  Conservatives  as  we  are,  we  heartily  applaud  tho 
true  English  feeling;  which  he  manifests  on  all  occasions  when  the  nation's  heart  is 
stirred.  Nothing  can  be  fairer  than  the  way  in  which  the  Liberal  satirist  has 
treated  the  Danish  question  or  the  conduct  of  the  Opposition,  and  his  mordant 
cartoons  express,  if  not  very  gently,  certainly  with  complete  truth,  the  feelings 
of  the  country.  He  shall  now  see  that  the  Conservatives  are,  as  he  says,  going  t> 
do  '  summut,1  and,  to  borrow  his  own  style,  we  may  add  that  he  will  soon  see 
Conservative  statesmen  at  the  '  summit '  of  popularity." 

We  are  not  in  the  habit  of  making  quite  such  startling  epigrams  as 
that  with  which  the  above  paragraph  concludes,  but  we  may  say  that  we 
naturally  and  cordially  agree  in  the  sentiment  which  it  contains.  Never- 
theless, Punch  must  be  permitted  to  believe  that  LORD  DERBY  will  not 
be  Prime  Minister  next  week,  and  "  we  may  add  "  that  we  shall  feel  it, 
our  duty  to  keep  him  out  of  office  for  the  present,  the  Standard's 
blandishments  notwithstanding. 


STUDY  FOR  CLERGYMEN  DURING 
Summa  Theologia. 


JUNE  AND  JULY.—  St.  Thomas's 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI— JULT  9,  1864. 


THE  PROMISSORY   NOTE. 


ME.  JOHN  BULL  (DENMAEK  HAVING  PEESENTED  THE   NOTE   TOE  PAYMENT).   "  NOW,    THEN,    MR.   KNOUTEM   AND 
[JMOUNSEER  FROGGY,  WHAT  ARE  YOU  SKULKING  OFF  FOR?    YOUR  NAMES  ARE  TO  THE  NOTE  AS  WELL 
AS  MINE,  AND  YOU  'RE  AS  MUCH  BOUND  TO  PAY  YOUR  SHARE  AS  I  AM." 


JULY  9,  1864.1 
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PUNCH'S   TABLES  OF  PRECEDENCE. 


THE  changes  in  sociel)  having  rendered  I  lie  old  Tables  of  Precedence,  to  be  found  in  (lie  Forages,  &c.,  obsolete,  Punch,  Garter  Kin'; 
at  Arms,  has  been  commanded  to  prepare  new  Tables,  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  age.  He  subjoins  them,  and  I  lie/  ;ire  to  be  suspended  in  every 
respectable  house  in  his  dominions  and  those  of  Her  Majesty. 


1'ltECEDENCE  AMONG  MEN. 

1.  The  Prince  of  Wales. 

2.  The  Baby. 

3.  Mr.  Punch, 

4.  Contributors  to  Mr.  I'uneli. 

5.  Rest  of  tin-  Kiiyal  Family. 

(i.  The  wise  Bishop  of  London,  Dr.  Tail. 

7.  Sir  Kowlamt  Hill,  D.C.L. 

8.  Sir  Joseph  I'axton. 

U.  Sir  Ed«rm  Landseer,  when  the  lions  shall  be  done. 

10.  Artists.    Those  who  smoke  pipes  to  walk  behind,  not  as  a  mark 
of  inferiority,  l)ut  because  Cavendish  is  rather  strong  to  be  blown  in 
the  face  of  the  others. 

11.  The  Medical  Profession-   but  no  advertisers,  quacks,  or  other 
scum. 

12.  Very  Broad  Church  Parsons,  and  Muscular  ones,  headed  by  the 
author  of  the  Water-Babies. 

13.  Headers  of  Mr.  Punch  from  his  beginning. 

14.  Readers  of  Mr.  Punch  for  the  last  fifteen  years. 

15.  Other  readers  of  Mr.  Punch. 

16.  Archbishops,  Bishops,  Dukes,  and  the  rest  of  the  Peerage,  any 
how  they  can  settle  it  among  them,  but  Viscount  Williams  to  be  in  a 
good  place. 

17.  "  Literary  men  possess  a  station  in  society,  although  the  law  takes 
no  cognisance  of  their  rank  inter  se,"  (Dod's  Peerage,  page  50)  so  they 
will  come  at  the  head  of  all  the  other  professions,  but  must  not  quarrel 
inter  se. 

18.  The  Judges,  Sir^Plaisted  Wilde  in  a  good  place. 

19.  The  Beaks,  according  to  Mr.  Punch's  certificates  of  merit. 

20.  Naval  Officers. 

21.  Military  dittoes  who  can  both  fight  and  spell. 

22.  Owners  of  Winners  of  the  Derby. 

23.  Members  of  Clubs,  having  paid  subscriptions,  and  owing  nothing 
to  the  waiters. 

24.  Members  of  Parliament  who  have  never  spoken. 

25.  Volunteers  who  attend  drill,  keep  clean,  and  never  make  rows. 

26.  Admiral  Fitzroy,  while  Clerk  of  the  Weather. 

27.  Mr.  Paul  Bedford  and  his  new  Book,  Recollections  and  Wan- 
derings. 

28.  Anybody  who  sells  a  good  cigar. 

29.  Conscientious  Barristers. 

30.  Honest  Solicitors. 

31.  Elegant  Articled  Clerks. 

32.  Inelegant  Articled  Clerks. 

33.  Actors  who  never  say  kyind  or  umble. 

34.  Singers  who  pronounce  their  words  articulately. 

35.  Mr.  Banting. 

36.  Tailors  who  never  send  in  bills. 

37.  Other  tradesmen  who  have  never  got  a  large  amount  to  be  made 
up  by  next  Tuesday. 

38.  Newspaper  boys. 

39.  Preachers,  of  all  arms,  who  never  exceed  five  and  twenty  minutes. 

40.  Persons  who  have  never  written  poems. 

41.  Persons  who  have  written  poems  and  burned  them. 

42.  Persons  who  never  read  poems,  except  those  in  Punch. 
13.  The  Bishop  of  Bond  Street. 

'14.  The  Editor  of  the  Catalogue  of  the  Royal  Academy. 

45.  The  Hanging  Committee. 

46.  Persons  who  eat  Periwinkles  with  Pins. 

47.  Persons  who  crack  Periwinkles  in  Doors. 

48.  Big  Porter  at  Northumberland  House. 

49.  Mr.  Paddy  Green. 

50.  The  Public  in  white  waistcoats. 

51.  The  Public  in  any  other  kinds  of  waistcoats. 

52.  The  Public  without  waistcoats  at  all,  or  coats  either. 

515.  Mr.  Thwaites,  when  the  Sewerage  shall  be  finished,  and  as  he 
will  then  be  97  at  least,  he  may  ride  in  a  Perambulator. 
:">  I.  Sir  John  Shelley,  if  arm-in-arm  with  an  Italian  Organ-man. 

55.  Sir  John  Trelawny,  if  with  an  Organ-man  on  one  arm  and   a 
conscientious  Dissenter  on  the  other. 

56.  Mr.  Ayrton,  if  riding  on  a  donkey,  typical  of  his  constituency. 
and  phvv  ing  an  organ. 

57\  Extinguished  Tollmen.  » 

58.  The  Volunteer  who  shot  the  Dog. 

59.  The  Bargee  who  eat  the  Pie  under  Marlow  Bridge. 

60.  Everybody  eke. 


PRECEDENCE  AMONG  WOMEN. 

1.  The  Queen. 

2.  The  Princess  of  Wales. 

3.  The  Princesses. 

4.  Miss  Florence  Nightingale. 

5.  The  Honourable  Mrs.  Punch. 

6.  The  Misses  Punch. 

7.  Wives  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 

8.  Daughters  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 
!l.  Their  Godmothers. 

10.  Nieces  of  Contributors  to  Mr.  Punch. 

11.  Their  Godmothers. 

12.  Ladies  who  love  Mr.  Puneh. 

13.  Authoresses  who  do  not  write  Sensation  Novels. 

14.  Lady  Artists,  including  amateurs  who  draw  caricatures  of  their 
friends,  which  they  show  about  in  confidence. 

15.  Madame  Grisi. 

16.  Ladies  who  would  not  wear  crinoline  if  they  were  not  obliged  to. 

17.  Ladies  who  never  hurry  milliners. 

13.  Married  ladies  who  listen  to  their  husbands'  jokes,  and  laugh  as 
affably  as  if  listening  to  a  stranger. 

19.  Ladies  who  are  generally  laughing. 

20.  Ladies  who  can  speak  French,  and  therefore  ne?er  do  when 
English  will  do  as  well. 

21.  I. allies  who  understand  cookery. 
H.  Ladies  who  understand  politics. 

'-•>.   Ladies  who  understand  themselves. 

-  I.  Engaged  young  ladies  who  can  talk  to  other  people  besides  their 
young  men. 

25.  Ladies  who  know  the  difference  between  Federals  and  Confede- 
rates. 

26.  Ladies  who  encourage  smoking  in  the  parlour  and  the  library. 

27.  Ladies  who  discourage  all  sorts  of  snobs,  high  and  low,  rich  and 
poor. 

28.  Ladies  who  hold  up  their  dresses  from  the  pavement. 

29.  Ladies  who  sing  when  asked,  and  never  otherwise. 

30.  Ladies  who  do  not  ask  for  autographs  or  photographs,  except 
those  of  Mr.  Punch  and  his  Contributors. 

31.  Ladies  who  like  Gounod  and  Verdi  without  disliking  Handel  and 
Mozart. 

32.  Ladies  certified  by  Mr.  Punch,  or  any  of  his  contributors,  aa 
pleasant  neighbours  at  dinner. 

33.  Ladies  who  delight  in  reading  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle. 

34.  Ladies  who  flirt  with  Mr.  Punch  and  his  Contributors,  and  with 
nobody  else. 

35.  Ladies  who  look  well  in.  anything,  and  therefore  can  afford  to  be 
economical  in  dress. 

36.  Ladies  who  don't,  and  therefore  can't,  and  for  whose  extrava- 
gance the  charitable  make  allowance. 

37.  Ladies  who  have  held  stalls  at  fancy  fairs,  but  have  not  been 
vulgar  in  that  vocation. 

38.  Ladies  who,  having  pretty  feet,  play  well  at  Croquet. 

39.  Ladies  who  know  the  way  to  tlicir  own  kitchens. 

40.  Ladies  who  like  Beer,  and  say  so. 

41.  Ladies  who  know  the  Postal  Initials. 

42.  Ladies  who  invariably  denounce  the  Income- Tax. 

43.  Ladies  who  never  cheat  at  cards. 

41.  Ladies  who  never  ask  riddles  of  which  they  pretend  not  to  know 
the  answers. 

45.  Ladies  who  are  always  ready  to  come  away  from  the  theatre 
when  their  masculine  protectors  are  bored. 

46.  Ladies  with  bjue  eyes, 

47.  Ladies  with  violet  eyes. 

48.  Ladies  with  grey  ejes. 

49.  Ladies  with  hazel  eyes. 

50.  Ladies  with  black  eyes. 

51.  Ladies  with  green  ejes. 

52.  Ladies  with  red  eyes,  but  only  after  seeing  Leah. 

53.  Ladies  with  any  eyes  at  all. 

54.  Good  plain  Female  Cooks. 

55.  The  Electric  Clerks. 

56.  The  Bnllet 

57.  Nice  Girls  at  Pastrycooks'  Shops. 

58.  Ladies' 

59.  The  Temple  Laundresses. 

60.  Remainder  of  the  Sex. 
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CADGING    EXTRAORDINARY-A    FACT. 

Enter  ART-CRITIC. 

Art-Critic.  "  Haw !  I  write  the  Art  Critiques  for  several  of  the  most  influential 
Journals  and  Magazines.  Have  you  any  Pictures  you  could  show  me  that  you 
would  like  noticed  ?  I  've  observed,  my  dear  fellow,  you  've  not  been  done  justice 
to  by  the  Press.  Ah  !  that  is  a  most  charming  thing  you  have  on  the  easel  there. 
That  head  is  deliriously — [frc.,  fyc,  usque  ad  nauseam].  Hem!  I've  been  writing 
a  Work  on  Metaphysics  ana  the  Heathen  Mythology.  Let  me  have  the  pleasure  of 
adding  vour  Name  to  my  List  of  Subscribers.  Cost  very  trifling,  and  I  '11  write  you 
a  stunning  Notice  in  the  Flunkey 's  Chronicle.  I  know  you  Artis's  like  a  puff! 
[The  Listener's  blood  curdles.}  '  One  good  turn  deserves  another,  you  know.'  Twig  ? 
[JPin&t.]  Them  as  use  me  well,  I  use  them  well." 

[Having  heard  enough,  our  Artist,  with  a  withering  tmile,  shows  this  learned 
Author  the  door.  

A  TRIPLE  TOO  SMART. 

THE  Smart  Snob's  Organ  is  grinding  frantically  for  the  benefit  of  the  other 
organs  for  whose  utterances  pennies  are  also  pitched  into  the  street  by  people  who 
like  coarse  amusement.  While  we  recognise  the  sacred  sympathies  of  such  brother- 
hood, we  must  protest  against  downright  falsehood.  The  "  tops  of  the  Busses  "  like 
a  grin  as  preparation  for  the  day's  work,  and  we  allow  that  the  Smart  Snob  supplies 
grin,  and  occasional  gush,  in  a  very  honest  manner.  And  one  would  not  be  hard 
upon  claptrap  necessary  in  the  way  of  trade  in  these  days  of  pushing  and  bawling. 
But  as  it  is  simply  false,  and  not  at  all  funny,  to  say  that  MR.  'BASS'S  Bill  for  the 
protection  of  the  sick  and  the  dying,  (to  say  nothing  of  classes  with  whom  Snobs 
have  little  in  common)  from  the  cruelties  of  the  organ-fiends,  is  a  measure  for 
depriving  the  poor  of  music,  we  may  hint  that  such  writing  tends  to  excite  a  con- 
tempt which  we  are  far  from  feeling,  as  a  general  rule,  for  any  one  who  strives  to 
please  the  harmless  tastes  of  his  customers.  The  Bill  is  calculated  to  give  the  poor 
ten  times  as  much  music  as  they  get  at  present,  for  it  is  meant  to  drive  the  organs 
from  quarters  where  they  are  not  wanted.  The  organ-owners  now  derive  their 
chief  income  from  hush-money,  we  wish  them  to  receive  it  as  payment  for  welcome 
service.  If  the  profits  of  the  miscreants  who  import  the  unhappy  Italians,  treat 
them  brutally,  and  mainly  live  upon  the  black-mail  they  extort,  be  lessened  by  a 
police  measure,  we  do  not  see  in  this  prospect  any  case  for  the  lamentations  of  a  re- 
spectable journalist.  As  to  sneers  at  the  alleged  feelings  of  the  late  MR.  THACKERAY, 
or  at  those  of  MR.  CARLYLE,  MR.  CHARLES  DICKENS,  MR.  BABBAGE,  tnd  the 
musical  artists  of  London,  such  things  are  matters  of  taste,  and  the  tops  of  the 
Busses  are  not,  perhaps,  very  appreciative  of  true  art  or  science.  But  tell  the 
truth,  even  to  smart  Snobs. 


IN  MEMORIAM. 

(Additional  Poems  for  the  next  edition ;  dedicated  to  MR. 
BASS,  M.P.,  by  a  grateful  Laureate.)* 

I. — BEFORE   BASS. 

RISEST  thou  thus,  dim  morn,  again, 

Upon  the  dull  and  dreary  street, 

Where,  'ere  in  Farriugford's  retreat 
I  sought  oblivion  of  my  pain, 

I  groaned  and  fretted  painful  years, 
Stretched  on  the  barrel-organ's  rack, 
Though  sleeping  in  a  first-floor-back, 

And  wearing  cotton  in  my  ears  ? 

Not  less  street-music,  hour  on  hour, 

Would  pierce  the  brain  with  iterate  chime  ; 
Till  organ-thunder,  murdering  rhyme, 

Turned  milk  of  human-kindness  sour. 

And  when  the  organ,  from  my  door, 

By  dole  unblest  was  bribed  away, 

The  kilted  bag-piper's  strathspey, 
Made  misery  keener  than  before. 

And  when  the  piper's  wind  gave  out, 
Upon  the  blast  by  crashes  borne 
Came  ophicleide,  bassoon,  French  horn, 

In  linked  discord  clanged  about. 

Morn  passed— dull  day  to  dark  declined : 
Gas,  London's  better  sun,  gave  light : 
Those  sounds  still  hideous  made  the  night ; 

Till  life  seemed  one  perpetual  grind. 

I  said :  This  town  befits  not  bard  : 

For  staying  here  I  can  but  die, 

TJnuttered  all  my  fantasy, 
With  tuneless  tunes  my  music  marred  ! 

I  said  :  I  will  seek  out  some  place 

Where  no  street-music  is  allowed ; 

Where  to  the  ass-ears  of  the  crowd, 
None  bids  the  finer  brain  give  space. 

II. — AFTER  BASS. 

I  left  fair  Farringford's  retreat : 

I  said,  I  will  reseek  the  town ; 

Though  green  in  Park  and  Square  be  brown ; 
And  dust  and  clamour  choke  the  street. 

Again  as  in  the  years  gone  by, 

I  sleep  within  my  first -floor-back  ; 

Nor  cotton  for  my  ears  I  lack, 
.Though  all  unused  'tis  left  to  lie. 

The  sun  still  wears  his  cap  of  cloud, 

As  did  the  sun  I  used  to  know  ; 

I  hear  the  cry  of  "  milk  below," 
And  "  water-creases  "  clamouring  loud. 

The  sea  of  wheels  still  roars  and  rolls ; 

The  pavement  still  is  vexed  of  feet ; 

Yet  a  strange  peace  broods  o'er  the  street, 
And  all  unchafed  we  poet- souls 

May  shoot  our  swallow-flights  of  song, 
Nor  struggle  with  the  organ's  blare  : 
And  nigger-melodists  forbear, 

And  German  bands,  resolved  in  wrong. 

Like  a  caged  thrush,  that  yet  doth  fill 

The  hours  witli  music  as  they  pass, 

I  sing  my  gratitude  to  BASS, 
And  them  that  voted  for  his  Bill ! 

III.— SELF-QUESTION. 

And  have  I  done  sweet  music  wrong, 
That  deem  the  organ-man  accurst, 
And  for  their  praise  in  song  have  burst 

Who  drained  his  barrel  of  its  song  ? 

"  "  It  was  well  known  that  the  Poet  Laureate  had  been  driven 
out  of  London  by  the  street  music." — MR.  BASS,  in  debate  on  StretJ 
Music  SM. 
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A  poet  I,  an  organ  he ; 

Is  this  our  quarra  and  no  more? 

1  drive  a  rival  from  tlie  door  ; 
Two  of  a  trade  can  ne'er  agree,  j 

Or  am  I  hard,  as  AYRTOV  holds, 
I  Buying  prisoned  area-belles 
The  only  joy  that  gloom  dispels 

Of  daj  s  sore  vexed  with  toils  and  scolds  ? 

Ah  !— no  :  'tis  that  I  love  too  well 
The-  music  that  those  organs  slay; 
'Tis  that  my  glance  too  oft  will  stray, 

Pleased  with  some  blooming  area-belle, 

Unwilling  that  her  eyes  should  err, 
From  the  policeman  drawn  aside, 
Or  Grenadier,  his  country's  pride, 

To  that  black  whiskered  foreigner 

Who  grins  and  grinds,  and  grinds  and  grins, 
And  iii  the  area's  smile  elate 
Defies  the  first- floor's  rage  and  hate, 

And,  if  I  seize  him,  kicks  my  shins ! 


TWELVE      THOUGHTS 

FOR  THOSE  TEMPTED  TO  TRAVEL. 


IVERS  Rail  way  people, 
with  an  artfulness 
which  cannot  be  too 
much  condemned, 
are  now  exciting 
families,  especially 
the  fedies,  with  ideas 
of  travelling  during 
the  recess.  Tempt- 
ing little  pamphlets, 
describing  routes, 
and  offering  Return 
Tickets,  the  price 
put  Ln  shillings  to 
look  smaller,  are 
being  sent  into 
houses,  with  disturb- 
ing results.  To  coun- 
teract this  agency, 
Mr.  Punch  begs  to 
submit  to  the  heads 
of  families  a  few 
considerations  which 
Paterfamilias  will  do 
well  to  urge  upon 
those  who  wish  him 
to  yield  to  Railway 
blandishment. 

Why  it  is  so  much  better  to  Stop  in  Town. 

Yon  can  see  after  the  cleaning  of  your  house,  dusting  your  books, 
and  so  on,  and  you  will  have  such  nice  leisure  for  doing  those  large 
windows  with  the  clever  imitation  of  coloured  glass. 

You  can  walk  so  comfortably  in  the  Parks  and  Kensington  Gardens, 
and  have  your  choice  of  chairs,  as  there  will  be  no  disagreeable  crowd, 
ami  no  dust  from  carriages. 

You  can  have  orders,  or  even  boxes,  for  any  theatres  that  may  be 
open,  as  the  managers  will  be  only  too  glad  to  see  you. 

You  can  study  geography,  and  improve  yourself  so  much,  by  engaging 
all  your  travelling  friends  to  write  to  you  to  tell  you  what  they  are 
seeing,  and  you  can  follow  them — on  the  map. 

You  can  promenade  Regent  Street  so  agreeably,  and  if  there  is  not 
much  in  I  he  shop  windows  at  that  season,  so  much  the  better,  as  you 
will  not  bo  tempted  to  purchase  what  you  don't  want. 

You  will  feel  so  much  more  comfortable,  watching  over  your  own 
premises,  instead  of  leaving  them  to  servants  who  will  have  in  followers, 
;iml  perhaps  set  the  house  on  fire. 

You  can  have  your  children  home  from  school  for  the  Michaelmas 
holidays,  snd  even  an  extra  week,  during  which  you  can  examine  them 
can  fully  as  to  their  progress,  and  take  them  to  the  British  Museum, 
and  that  of  Practical  Geology,  also  to  the  Thames  Tunnel. 

You  can  walk  with  your  male  relatives  into  parts  of  London  which 
you  have  never  seen,  as  Whitechapel,  Ratcliffe  Highway,  and  Bow,  and 
you  will  gain  quite  new  ideas  of  the  enormous  size  of  our  noble 
Metropolis. 

Von  will  avoid  those  long,  cold,  dull  evenings  in  the  country,  and 
especially  by  the  sea-side,  when  you  are  tired  out,  cau't  get  a  new  book, 


and  are  ashamed  to  have  a  fire,  and  you  can  spend  them  in  the  comfort 
'or your  own  lion 

You  can  fetch  up  such  a  deal  of  reading  which  you  hare  never  bad 
time  to  manage  during  the  Season,  and  besides,  can  resolutely  set  your- 
'self  to    ALISON,   JUu.vM,   HUMS  and    SMOLLETT,  and  other  really 
instructive  wiilcrs. 

You  can  sec  a  "f  your  poor  and  unpresentable  relations, 

and  :c  tea,  hear  all  their  quarrels  and  grievances,  and  advise, 

them  ;  ig  ny  their  children,  and  otherwise  discharge:  the 

duties  Q  '  iiity. 

\n..  lit  think  how  much  more  you  will  enjoy  a  country 

holiday  'in  Hi:,  it'  you  omit  taking  one  in  1864,  besides  that  when  your 
friends  return  to  town  you  Witt  have  so  much  more  leisure  to  listen  to 
all  the.ir  narratives  of  travel,  having  none  to  bore  them  with  in  return. 
So 

Don't  Go  Out  of  Town  thia  Autumn. 


CROQUET. 

IV. 

THE  tnrf  whereon  the  Croquet  players  meet, 
Should  be  by  scythe  and  roller  kept  so  neat. 
That  not  e'cu  "  fairy  troops  which  nimbly  play. 
And  by  the  springs  dance  out  the  summer  day," 

iiie'i  quotation  I  do  scent  a  \iun 
Where  BROWN  of  Devon,  sure,  intended  none.) 
Could  for  their  Almack's  wish  a  better  floor. 
Give  as  its  length,  one  hundred  feet,  no  more, 
And  sixty-live  for  width :  this  will  be  found 
A  general  scale  for  every  Croquet  ground. 
How  through  the  spaces  'twixt  the  trees,  that  keep 
The  garden  border-land,  at  every  peep, 
A  varying  landscape  may  our  praise  excite ; 
How,  so  to  fix  th'  artistic  line  of  sight 
That,  true  perspective's  rules  thus  well  applied, 
The  eye  may  cat  ch  new  wonders  on  each  side, 
Until  enchanted  by  this  magic  scene, 
We  own  a  Chatswprth  in  a  bowling  green ; 
How  such  harmonious  colours  to  collect, 
As  may  but  aid  the  general  effect, 
How  a  fit  spot,  from  shadows  free  to  find, 
Patent  to  Sun,  impervious  to  the  Wind, 
How  to  make  boundless  seem  contracted  space 
lu  what  ethereal  term  'twere  best  to  place 
The  point  where  vanishes  each  airy  line, 
Be  that  Thy  task,  SIR  JOSEPH,  'tisn't  mine. 

v. 

A  nervous  arm,  cool  head,  and  steady  aim, 
These  the  essentials  of  the  Croquet  game. 
The  rorpui  tanum  and  metis  Sana  too 
Are  both  required.    Yet,  'twixt  me  and  you, 
As  to  me/is  satia  -  why,  there  was  a  matca 
At  Croquet,  t'other  flay,  at  Colney  Hatch  , 
But  this,  whatever  Croquet's  foes  may  say,  ' 
Proves  naught :  the  hatchers  did  but  play  at  play 
Behold  young  Rackety  whose  very  first 
Cry  in  the  morning 's  "  Let  me  quench  my  thirst ! '' 
He  '11  doze  while  healthy  gamesters  seek  the  field, 
His  shaking  hand  the  mallet  could  not  wield  ; 
Up  on  the  sofa  stretched  he  takes  his  nap, 
While  the  light  novel  tumbles  from  his  lap, 
Thus  to  beguile  the  Summer  hours  he  tries, 
A  burden  to  himself,  a  sport  for  flies ! 
For  this  poor  wretch  with  enervated  arms, 
Our  manly  Croquet  hath  no  sort  of  charms : 
If  I  've  digressed  you  will  admit  I  've  shown 
How  high  is  our  sweet  pastime's  moral  tone. 

TL 

When  my  capricious  Muse  to  details  stoops, 

She  '11  tell  us  of  the  mallets,  balls,  and  hoops, 

The  pegs,  the  colours  and  the  marking  clips. 

Hearken !  once  more  she 's  opening  her  lips. 

Sing,  sing  my  Muse!  she  won't — this  is  distressing, 

The  lady  does  require  so  much  pressing. 

"  Here 's  the  piano,  now  we  hope  you/11  sing ; 

Choose  for  youiself ;  oh,  any  little  thing!  " 

She  smiles,  and  shakes  her  head — "  Oh 1  if  she  might 

Be  held  excused  but  merely  for  this  night, 

She  'd  take  it  as  a  favour."     What  we  can't 

Refuse,  'tis  our  best  policy  to  grant; 

And  therefore,  Miss,  you  "re  free.    But  our  esteem 

You  '11  lose,  save  you  next  week  resume  your  theme. 


C11AR1VAK1. 


[JULY  9,  1864. 


A  DOMESTIC  RECIPE. 

MR.  PUNCH  has  seen  a  new  periodical  called  the 
Bystander.  At  present  it  is  rather  slow,  and  he  would 
advise  it,  as  policemen  usually  advise  bystanders,  to 
move  on.  But,  as  GEORGE  HERBERT  says,  no  one 
should  disdain  to  pick  out  treasures  from  an  earthen 
pot  •  and  here  is  a  treasure  of  a  recipe  from  the  new 
work :  — 

"  How  TO  DEAL  WITH  A  CROSS  PEKSOK.— We  know  of  no  better 
rule  than  to  keep  one's  temper  under  provocation  ;  but  this  we 
know  is  a  very  difficult  thing.  Perfect  silence  is  the  only  way 
some  people  can  keep  their  tempers,  and  that  to  a  cross  person 
is  often  but  adding  fuel  to  the  flame.  A  little  unexpected  act  of 
attention,  or  kindness  at  such  a  time,  wilt  sometimes  surprise  your 
opponent  into  Rood  humour  in  spite  of  himself,  and  start  repentant 
tears  from  his  eyes.  Happy  he  who  can  do  this." 

Well,  yes,  for  to  do  it  properly,  he  must  have  a  decent 
account  at  his  bankers.     We  would,  in  the  first  place, 
clear  away  any  idea  of  crossness  between  masculines, 
because  if  a  fellow  shows    us   the  slightest  sign  of 
temper,  we  simply  pitch  the  nearest  thing  at  his  nead, 
call  him  a  name,  which  is  scarcely  one  of  compliment, 
and  walk  out  of  the  room.    Nor  have  we  anything  to 
do  with  the  way  in  which  a  lady  should  vanquish  a  cross 
man — the  ladies  know  their  own  business.     But  we 
have  tried   the  above  recipe    in  the  case  of  a  cross 
woman,    and    with    extraordinary    success.      At   the 
j  moment  when  the  frown  was  angriest,  the  pout  the 
j  prominentest,  and  the  foot  the  shakiest,  we  suddenly 
[  clasped  a  bracelet  on  one  arm,  and  put  a  box  (grand 
:  tier)  for  Faust  into  the  hand  belonging  to  the  other. 
I  We  are  almost  ashamed  to  say  what  was  the  result. 
But  it  comes  expensive,  though,  and  we  agree  with 
the  Bystander,  happy  he  who  can  do  this. 


MRS.    BROWN    AT 

"  WELL,  IN  ALL  MY  BORN  DATS,  I  NEVER  SEE  SUCH  A 
THE  GOLD  FRAMES  WAS  BEAUTIFUL— BUT  I  GOT  THAT  SQOEEGED  I  DID,  AND  THE  PLACE 

WERE  THAT  STUFFY,"  *C.,  Ac. 


Important  to  Spanish  Bondholders. 
IN  the  Money  Article  of  the  Times  it  is  thus  written : — 

"  The  financial  position  of  Spain  is  beginning  to  give  rise  to 
serious  conjectures." 

Those  who  are  interested  in  Spanish  solvency  will  be 
reassured  by  this  announcement  of  authority,  which  on 
all  commercial  and  pecuniary  matters  is  acknowledged 
to  be  infallible.  They  will  take  heart  from  the  assurance 
that  the  financial  position  of  Spain  is  at  last  beginning  to 
give  rise  to  conjectures  of  a  serinus  nature.  It  is  so 
long  since  Spanish  finance  was  looked  upon  as  anything 
but  a  joke  !  

DEFINITION.— Stern  Duty.— The  Post  of  Helmsman. 


RAILWAY  JOKING. 
DEAR  PUNCH, 

WHAT  funny  fellows  are  these  Railway  directors— the  Great 
Western  ones  especially !  Such  a  famous  practical  joke  they  play  on 
poor  excursionists,  and  on  Sunday  mornings  too,  which  makes  the  thing 
still  funnier.  You  see  a  notice  issued,  that  weekly  on  that  day  an 
Excursion  train  will  start  for  Windsor,  Maidenhead  and  Henley  at  nine 
o'clock,  A.M.,  and  half-a-crown  or  so  a  seat.  So  you  cut  yourself  in 
shaving,  in  your  hurry  to  be  ready,  (for  early  rising  on  a  Sunday  is  not 
a  sane  man's  usual  rule),  and,  having  scampered  to  the  station,  you  see 
a  finger-notice  pointing  "  <^-  To  the  Excursion  Train;  "  but  if  you  do 
as  I  did,  you  find  the  gate  to  which  the  linger  points  is  locked,  and 
nobody  is  there  to  tell  you  where  to  find  the  train.  Then,  if  you  do  as 
I  did,  you  go  to  the  first  ticket  clerk  you  happen  to  discover,  and  ask 
for  a  cheap  ticket  to  the  place  you  want  to  go  to.  He  says,  at  least  to 
me  he  said,  "  There 's  no  cheap  tickets  there,"  and,  if  you  do  as  I  did, 
you  '11  be  fool  enough  to  credit  him,  and  pay  him  the  full  fare.  You 
will  afterwards  discover  that  cheap  tickets  were  issued,  although  not 
at  the  ticket-hole  applied  to  the  first-class,  which  chanced  to  be  the  one 
at  which  you  happened  to  present  yourself.  Of  course  the  clerk  might 
have  informed  you,  without  much  loss  of  breath,  that  though  he  gave 
no  cheap  tickets,  another  fellow  did ;  but  then,  you  see,  the  joke  of  the 
directors  would  be  spoiled,  and  the  joke  is  just  to  tempt  poor  devils 
like  me  to  cheap  trains,  and  then  make  us  pay  pretty  dearly  for  a  seat 
in  them.  In  the  hope  that  I  may  see  a  director  reading  this,  and  ask 
him  how  he  likes  it,  I  subscribe  myself, 

Yours  truthfully,  ONE  or  THE  DONE. 

P.S.  Perhaps  you  '11  say  it  served  me  right  for  travelling  on  a  Sunday 
Well,  I  won't  do  so  again— at  least  not  on  the  Great  Western. 


VOICES  OF  THE  NIGHT. 

MR.  PUNCH  in  his  society  is  constantly,  of  course,  a  hearer  of  good 
.hings ;  but  the  two  best  things  that  he  has  heard  for  many  a  long  day  are 
;he  charming  voice  of  PATTI  in  the  Opera  of  Faust,  and  the  noble  voice 
of  TITIENS  in  the  Opera  of  Fidelia.  Of  PATTI,  Mr.  Punch  need  only  say 
icr  Margherita  is  a  pearl  (as  the  name  is  said  to  indicate),  which  shines 
brightly  in  the  brilliant  setting  MR.  GYE  has  given  to  it.  Mr.  Punch  has 
seen  and  heard  half-a-dozen  Margheritas,  and  hopes  to  live  to  hear  and 
see  at  least  six  dozen  of  them  more ;  but  though  each  of  them  may 
lave  some  special  claims  to  praise,  he  scarcely  expects  one  of  them  will 
please  him  on  the  whole  so  well  as  ADELINA  PATTI. 

With  regard  to  Leonora,  such  singing  and  such  acting  make  Pf"^ 
young  again  to  witness ;  for  while  doing  so,  a  score  of  years  fall  off 
from  his  shoulders,  and  he  fancies  himsf  It'  hearing  the  best  singers  of 
old  days  before  voices  were  worn  threadbare  by  the  fury  of  a  VERDI 
and  the  blaring  of  a  band.  The  noble  music  of  BEETHOVEN  "  rendered  " 
(as  the  slang  goes)  by  the  noble  voice  of  TITIENS,  is  one  of  those  good 
things  that  one  can  never  have  too  much  of;  and  as  the  PRINCE  OP 
WALES  has  shown  his  taste  for  music  by  "  specially  desiring  "  this  for 
one  last  final  extra  night,  Mr.  Punch  will,  in  the  name  of  his  million 
and  one  readers,  also  specially  desire  it  for  at  least  a  score  of  positively 
final  last  nights  more. 

TOWN  IMPROVEMENT.— There  is,  we  hear,  a  winter  garden  to  be 
opened  at  Somer's  Town. 

PLEASANT  MEM  FOE  A  WET  DAT.— There 's  never  a  Cab  within 
hail. 
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Park  Keeper.  "DON'T  YOU  KNOW  IT'S  AGIN  THE  HACT  o'  PARLIAMENT  A  FISHIN'  I" 
Prisoner.  "  PLEASE,  S',  AIN'T  BEEN  A  FISHIN',  S'." 
Park  Keeper.  "  BUT  YOU  'VE  BEEN  A  HAIDIN'  AND  ABETTIN'." 

Prisoner.  "  OH  NO,   S' ;  W    M'  WORD,   S',  AIN'T  BBEN  A   BETTIN',   S' ;  AIN  T  GOT  NO 
MONEY,  S' ! " 


MAXIMS  FOR  THE  MEAN. ' 

WHY  not  use  that  dirty  envelope  ?  Your  cor- 
respondent is  bound  to  think  it  was  soiled  by  the 
postman. 

You  can  turn  your  linen-collars,  and  so  save  in 
the  washing  bUJ.  But  they  fray  sooner,  from  the 
harder  rubbing  required. 

Try  to  get  your  host  to  talk  you  down  to  the 
door.  You  cannot  tip  his  servants  under  his  eye. 

Acigar-casewithacomplex  fastening,  over  which 
you  bungle  and  growl,  will  often  draw  a  cigar  from 
a  friend  who  wants  you  to  light  up  and  come  on. 

You  can  hardly  be  such  a  fool  as  to  have 
smaller  change  than  a  half  sovereign  about  you 
when  you  have  offered  to  share  the  cab  that  is 
going  to  set  you  down. 

Tip  the  boxkeeper  a  shilling,  and  a  liberal 
friend  will  probably  stand  ices  Tor  the  party  and 
sherry  and  seltzer  for  you — a  good  bargain. 

Wait,  and  be  last,  in  leaving  a  railway  car- 
riage. It  is  safest,  and  you  can  then  take  the 
abandoned  newspapers,  and  may  get  an  umbrella. 

Always  recognise,  and  ostentatiously  assist  one 
disreputable  member  of  your  family.  He  will 
be  your  excuse  for  never  giving  a  single  shilling 
to  any  other  relation.  He  has  half  ruined 
you,  &c. 

Latest  American  Telegrams. 
(Condtnted  and  Tranilattd.) 

GRANT  reduced  to  grunt. 
SHERIDAN'S  Rivals  successful. 
HUNTER  hunted. 
HARKER  toasted. 

MACFHERSON  not  an  Ossy  'un;  his  cavalry 
cut  up. 

THOMAS'S  men  rendered  fit  for.Guy's. 
PILLOW  on  SHERMAN'S  rear. 


PUNCH'S    ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

The  Week,  July  4—9.  We  hope  that  the  Conservatives  are  now  happy 
in  their  minds.  They  have  been  incessantly  informing  us,  for  the  last  two 
or  three  years,  that  the  House  of  Commons,  representing  the  country, 
desired  nothing  so  much  as  to  turn  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  Cabinet  out  of 
office.  They  have  won  several  isolated  elections,  and  had  convinced 
themselves  that  these  little  victories  had  filed  and  smoothed  down  the 
little  majority  possessed  by  the  Government.  We  have  for  a  long  time 
been  assured  that  Ma.  DISRAELI  had  but  to  go  in  and  win. 

Mr.  Punch,  who  is  a  tremendous  .Conservative,  but  also  a  being  of 
extraordinary  wisdom,  has  always  replied  to  these  statements  by  begging 
his  friends  not  to  dwell  in  a  fool's  Paradise.  He  has  assured  them  that 
the  House  and  the  country  wished  for  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  continuance 
in  office,  and  that  the  Tories,  who  make  an  excellent  Opposition— for 
the  ideal  of  opposition  is  a  reasonable  obstructiveness— are  not  at  present 
wanted  at  the  head  of  the  State.  For  this  advice  and  assurance,  which 
he  has  always  tendered  in  the  most  delicate  and  respectful  manner,  he 
has  been  horribly  abused  by  Conservative  organs,  some  of  which  have 
accused  him  of  being  bribed  by  LORD  PALMERSTON,  as  if  Punch  was  not 
much  more  able  and  likely  to  bribe  PAM  than  to  be  bribed  by  him.  He 
has  been  assailed  in  the  style  of  the  defunct  scandalous  journals  that  did 
not  spare  the  names  of  the  ladies  of  an  antagonist's  family.  And  all  for 
telling  the  silly,  hungry  rank  and  file  of  the  Conservatives  what  their 
leaders  knew  quite  well,  and  dared  not  tell,  namely,  that  they  could  not 
turn  out  LOBD  PALMERSTON. 

Now  the  attempt  has  been  made,  and  under  the  most  favourable 
circumstances.  They  could  not  have  expected  so  capital  a  chance. 
The  sweet  face  and  the  popularity  of  the  PRINCESS  OF  WALES,  a  weak 
and  gallant  nation  fighting  bravely  against  overwhelming  millions, 
England  awfully  abused  and  ridiculed  on  the  Continent,  a  rather  too 
meddlesome  Foreign  Secretary  to  bait,  a  strong  national  feeling  for  the 
Danes,  indignation  at  German  atrocities,  a  series  of  partial  failures  in 
diplomacy,  the  recklessness  of  a  moribund  Parliament,  all  combined  to 
promise  success  to  an  attack.  It  has  been  made,  and  after  a  week  of 
debate  the  House  of  Commons  has  decided,  by  a  majority  of  18  in  a 
house  of  608,  that  the  Conservatives  shall  not  come  into  office.  Now. 
perhaps,  they  wish  that  they  had  taken  the  advice  of  their  faithful 
Punch,  instead  of  abusing  that  gentle  creature. 

They  can  plaster  up  their  wounds  in  any  way  they  like.  The  Standard 
"  cannot  think  it  a  political  victory."  Nobody  has  asked  the  Standard 
to  think  about  anything — we  hope  more  humanity  exists  among  us. 


Presently  we  shall  be  told  that  A.  was  pledged,  and  broke  his  word,  that  B. 
had  the  gout,  that  C.  would  have  been  with  them,  but  that  his  wife  was  ill, 
that  D.  was  shut  out,  that  E.  had  an  unfortunate  quarrel  with  COLONEL 
TAYLOR,  that  F.  is  a  neighbour  of  SIB,  CHARLES  WOOD  and  had  bene 
talked  over,  that  G.  is  a  reprobate  apostate  for  whom  no  condemnation 
is  too  strong,  that  H.  is  a  violent  Protestant  and  has  been  offended  by 
the  Irish  Alliance,  that  I.  missed  the  train,  that  J.  got  into  the  wrong 
lobby,  that  K.'s  wife  is  on  such  terms  with  LADY  RUSSELL  that  K. 
could  hardly  vote,  especially  as  MRS.  K.  is  not  in  a  state  of  health  to 
bear  agitation,  that  L.  is  suffering  under  a  heavy  family  affliction  (his 
rich  uncle  has  married  a  housemaid),  that  M.  having  been  snubbed  by 
MR.  DISRAELI  in  1859,  remembered  it  on  Saturday  morning,  that  N.'s 
brother  is  in  a  mess  with  his  accounts  as  a  Government  clerk,  that  0. 
wants  a  ship  for  his  son,  that  P.  has  discovered  a  dormant  claim  to  & 
Peerage,  and  has  interpreted  a  confidential  wink  of  LORD  WESTBURY  s 
to  mean  that  if  P.  will  not  be  obnoxious  he  shall  be  LORD  PIGWIGGIN, 
one  of  these  days,  that  Q.'s  daughter  visits  one  of  the  Maids  of  Honour, 
and  the  doting  father  is  ruled  by  ARABELLA,  and  that  very  foolishly 
(and  our  people  are  not  half  so  attentive  to  these  things  as  Cambridge 
House),  R.  was  not  asked  to  LADY  DERBY'S  last  party,  and  his  name 
wasn't  even  given  to  the  newspapers,  so  he  managed  to  be  ill.  Here 
are  exactly  18  men,  and  if  they  had  done  then:  duty,  as  might  have  been 
expected,  where  would  have  been  your  PALMERSTON  majority  ?  Very 
true.  But  perhaps  MR.  BRAND  has  got  18  letters  out  of  the  Liberal 
alphabet  which  have  also  been  sulking,  or  honouring  their  wives  and 
daughters,  or  feeling  Protestant,  and  the  rest  of  it.  And  be  this  as  it 
may,  nobody  wants  to  know  how  Humpty-Dumpty  fell  from  the  wall, 
when  we  see  him  lying  a  smashed  conglomerate  of  egg-shell,  yolk,  and 
white,— and  not  overlresh. 

Mr.  Punch  has.  upon  occasion,  reported  the  hngest  debates  with  a 
condensation  and  a  minuteness  which  have  excited  the  wonder  of  the 
world.  Having  read  every  line  of  the  Danish  debate,  as  it  will  be 
called,  because  it  had  really  nothing  to  do  with  Denmark,  he  has  moved, 
seconded,  and  unanimously  carried  a  resolution  to  the  effect,  that  upon 
this  occasion  he  shall  be  pleasing  himself  most  by  merely  indicating  the 
course  of  the  affair,  and  noting  a  few  points.  The  object  of  the  resolu- 
tion moved  by  MR.  DISRAELI  was  to  turn  out  the  Government.  The 
Conservative  whips  never  believed  that  it  could  be  done,  but  the  party 
resolved  to  try.  They  had,  really,  a  very  good  primd  facie  case,  and, 
moreover,  as  they  have  done  next  to  nothing  all  the  Session,  they  were 
bound  to  give  some  signs  of  organised  action,  if  they  were  to  be  con- 
sidered a  party  at  all.  The  resolution  moved  by  MR.  DISRAELI  was  to 
the  effect  that  the  policy  of  Government  had  lowered  the  just  influence 
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of  England,  and  it  was  of  course  a  vote  of  censure,  and  was  meant  and 
accepted  as  one. 

Monday.  MR.  DISRAELI  moved  this  resolution  in  a  speech  of  three 
hours,  fi'is  cue  was  to  be  tremendously  solemn  and  judicial.  He  cited 
vast  quantities  of  documentary  evidence,  udMOght  to  show  that  we  I 
bad  deceived  Denmark,  had  insulted  and  alienated  France,  and  had  I 
humiliated  Hnsland.  It'  a  dull,  decorous  statesman  had  compiled  this  I 
speech,  it  would  have  been  complimented,  hut  something  more  brilliant 
was  expected  from  the  author  of  ComMftl)/.  On  Hie  other  hand,  when 
it  was  known  that  MR.  GI.VPSTOKB  would  reply,  people  did  not  expect 
much  because  the  CHANCELLOR'S  peacc-at-almost-any-price  policy  is 
!  not  capable  of  lively  illustration.  But.  when  MK.  GLADSTONE,  after 
meeting  the  documentary  evidence,  and  charging  his  antagonist  with 
"falsification"  (there  was  a  riot  over  the  word,  and  over  "calumnies," 
mil  then  \ve  had  all  sorts  of  gentlemanly  retractations),  abandoned 
defence,  and  declared  war  on  MR.  DISRAELI,  the  CHANCELLOR  showed 
himself  a  terrible  gladiator,  and  showered  his  blows  like  wintry  rain. 
The  retort  of  the  Ministers  is,  "  You  never  have  told,  and  you  don't  tell 
1  now,  what  you  would  have  done." 

\1  KSSHS.  'NKWDKGATE  and  KINGLAKB  moved  amendments,  the  first  a 
strong  expression  in  favour  of  Denmark,  the  second  a  strong  expression 
in  favour  of  Government. 

GENERAL  PEEL  was  indignant,  and  likewise  pious,  at  least  to  the 
extent  of  ending  his  speecii  with  a  text,  declaring  that  the  Govern- 
ment had  made  us  a  shame  to  our  enemies  and  a  scorn  and  derision  to 
them  that  are  round  about  ns. 

LORD  STANLEY  (a  long  head)  disclaimed  a  war  policy,  and  talked  of 
the  resolution  as  a  protest.    LORD  DERBY'S  son  is  not  to  be  done. 
The  LORD  ADVOCATE  was  the  only  other  speaker  to-night. 
Tuesday.  MK.  COBDEN  set  out  his  own   non-interference-with-any-  j 
thing-or-anybody  views   very  cleverly,  and  ridiculed  the  Tories  for 
wanting  to  remove  PAM,  who  did  their  work,  in  the  way  of  discouraging 
reform  and  encouraging  extravagance,  much  better  than  they  would  be 
allowed  to  do  it. 

MR.  ROEBUCK  abused  the  Germans  very  handsomely,  and  believed 
that  LORD  PALMERSTON  thought  LOUD  RUSSELL  a  dreadful  encum- 
brance. PAM  shook  his  head.  "  Oh,  but  I  know  better,"  said  the 
omniscient  ROEBUCK. 

MB.  HOKSMAN  made  an  exceedingly  clever  speech,  well  composed, 
and  full  of  point  and  antithesis.    He  slashed  at  everybody,  and  MB. 
DISRAELI,  at  the  end  of  the  week,  called  him  the  "  Superior  Person"  | 
of  the  House.    He  voted  with  Government. 

Other  speakers.  LORD  ROBERT  CECIL,  flat  and  weak.  W.  B. 
POBSTEE.  BUTLER  JOHNSTONS.  LORD  HARRY  VANE.  MR.  LIDDELL. 
LORD  ROBERT  MONTAGUE.  MR.  WHALLEY  (some  fun,  of  the  gorilla 
sort— he  began  preaching  against  the  Pope).  MR.  SEYMOUR  FITZ- 
GERALD (ready  and  able). 

Thursday.  MR.  LAYABD.  He  defended  LORD  RUSSELL,  and  dealt 
some  good  rough  knocks.  It  was  after  this  speech  that  the  row  came. 

Ma.  GATHORNE  HARDY.  An  effective  Conservative  speech,  pleasantly 
delivered. 

M».  BESTINCK.  Speech  noticeable  chiefly  because  this  great  Con- 
servative is  by  no  means  full  of  admiration  of  his  chiefs,  and  called  the 
resolution  a  rosewater  one.  Also,  in  the  interest  of  Protestantism  and 
honesty,  he  let  out  his  belief  that  the  Conservatives  had  gained  certain 
of  the  ultramontane  party,  by  peculiar  means. 

Other  speakers.  SIR  F.  GOLDSMJD.  MR.  COGAN.  MR.  PEACOCKS. 
The  ATTORNEY-GENERAL.  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS— with  a  neat  Latin 
quotation — there  has  not  been  much  classical  citation  in  this  debate. 

Friday.  Fourth  and  last  night.  BERNAL  OSBORNE  opened,  firing 
away  good  stores.  He  advised  the  Liberals  not  to  care  what  might  be 
the  result  of  the  division,  whether  logo  killed  Cassia,  or  Cassia  him,  or 
each  the  other.  Smart,  if  not  statesmanly.  Many  speeches  came  after 
his,  but  at  length  LORD  PALMERSTON.  loudly  cheered,  rose.  He  came 
out  with  the  old  spirit.  He  regretted  the  pains  the  Opposition  took  to 
degrade  and  vilify  their  country.  He  denied  that  the  influence  of  the 
country  was  lowered,  the  charge  was  a  gratuitous  libel  by  those  who 
were  aiming  at  office.  And,  taking  tlio  proposed  vote  as  one  of  censure, 
he  showed  some  reasons  why  the  Government  deserved  something 
better  than  censure  from  the  country.  In  four  years  they  have  thken  off 
twelve  millions  of  taxes.  They  have  reduced  the  National  Debt  by 
eleven  millions.  They  have  obtained  a  French  treaty,  which  has 
enormously  increased  imports  and  exports.  They  have  diminished  the 
expenditure  by  three  millions.  They  have  fortified  our  arsenals,  ' 
established  our  Volunteer  system,  reformed  India— and  kept  us  out  of 
war.  What  could 

MK.  DISRAELI  reply  to  that  ?  That  was  the  real  answer  to  the  reso- 
lution about  Denmark.  He  saw  which  way  the  game  was  going,  made 
some  not  inapposite  jokes  on  portions  ot  the  debate,  and  somewhat 
gracefully  threw  himself  on  his  sword. 

At  two  in  the  moral  >,e,  numbers  were  announced. 

MR.  NEWDEGATE  was  with  ditlieulty  induced  to  withdraw  his  amend- 
ment, and  the  House  divided  on  MH.  KISGLAKK'S.  The  numbers  were 
313  to  295. 


There  has  been  but  one  other  House  of  Commons  matter  of  import- 
ance. The  Street  Music  Bill  has  been  read  a  Third  Time  in  the  Commons, 
and  has  passed.  A  Metropolitan  Member,  eager  for  another  claptrap, 
hoped  that  it  would  be  thrown  out  of  the  House  of  Lords.  Mr.  Punch, 
somewhat  excited  with  the  grand  debates  of  the  week,  has  only  leisure 
to  recollect  what  appeared  in  the  Times  newspaper,  when,  after  a  late 
and  furious  debate,  the  Reform  P.ill  was  rejected.  "  The  Lords  have 
thrown  out  the  Reform  Bill.  Who  can  say  that  when  we^  next  publish 
there  will  be  a  House  of  Lords?"  The  hint  may  be  put  a  little  stronger 
in  regard  to  the  Music  Bill ;  as,  if  it  be  lost,  it  will  be  our  painful  duty 
to  do  away  with  the  hereditary  branch  of  the  Legislature. 

But  we  have  also  to  mention,  not  that  it  much  matters,  that  on  the 
night  on  which  the  Commons  declared  that  they  would  not  turn  out 
LORD  PALMERSTON,  the  Lords,  by  a  majority  of  4,  (123  to  119)  also 
declared  that  they  would  not  have  LORD  DERBY  as  Premier.  But 
Lords  on  both  sides  then  pulled  out  proxies,  that  is,  the  opinions  of 
people  who  had  not  heard  the  arguments,  and  as  the  Tory  bundle  of 
these  papers  was  a  little  thicker  than  the  Liberal  one,  the  result  is  called 
a  majority  of  9  for  the  Derbyites.  Here  is  another  little  consolation, 
with  which  Mr.  Punch  leaves  them  for  the  present. 


THE  GREAT  ANNUAL  CRICKET- MATCH. 

(From  our  Colwell-Hatchney  Correspondent,  as  usual.) 

THE  Great  Annual  Crieket -Match  was  the  other  day  played  in  the 
celebrated  grounds  not  a  hundred  miles  from  Col  well  Natch,  between 
the  Hanwell  Eleven  and  the  Baker  Street  Eleven  from  MADAME 
TUSSAUD'S.  It  was  a  glorious  day,  and  the  sun  beamed  on  the  assem- 
bled multitude  who  were  engaged  in  piercing  holes  in  their  boots  pre- 
paratory to  putting  on  their  skates.  The  Umpire  arrived  in  a  hamper 
from  Town,  and  was  immediately  bound  hand  and  foot  in  his  chair, 
which  he  filled  to  the  satisfaction  of  every  one  concerned. 

As  the  clock  struck  one,  another  clock  in  the  village  struck  two,  and 
a  general  riot  ensued. 

Amid  the  tears  of  the  children,  the  execrations  of  the  Umpire,  and 
the  benediction  of  the  daggers  (by  the  kind  permission  of  SIGNOR 
COSTA,  who  had  led  his  horse  with  his  baton  all  the  way  from  Town), 
the  game  commenced. 

The  betting  was  even,  the  odds  being  in  favour  of  the  winners. 

At  a  preconcerted  signal  the  attack  was  made. 

The  names  and  colours  of  the  riders  were  snccessively  hoisted  up 
above  the  pavilion,  so  that  they  could  be  seen  by  the  DEAN  or  ST. 
PAUL'S,  who  was  making  shorthand  notes  for  the  convenience  of  the 
Organist. 

At  9  a.m.  the  wickets  were  pitched  at  the  bowler,  who,  giving  a  loud 
cry,  fled  into  the  wilderness.  The  Police  are  on  his  track. 

Subjoined  is  the  score  :— 

COLWELL  HATCH  ELEVEN. 

Runs. 

JOSES    .    .    .    Caught  out' first  Ball 20 

CHARLES    ....    (his  friend) 60 

Somebody ....     A  Bargain  J 2«.  8d. 

ARTAXERXES  .     .     In  love  with  Stella  Collas     ...  39  Not  out. 

Three  Gentlemen    .     (names  unknown)    .     .     .    .  45  flt.  0  lb.s. 

Guards,  Aristocrats,  Crowds 1865 

Stun  total (run  mtt) 2 

MADAME  TUSSAUD'S  ELEVEN. 

Ma.  COBBETT  .  including  the  Clockwork  snuff-box  .  10c/.  per  hovr. 

COMMISSIONER  LIN  (Bowled,  caught,  stumped,  run  out)  .     1 

The  Sleeping  Beauty 40  winks. 

KINO  HKNBT  VIII.     .      (afterwards  Clown)    ...  0 

CARDINAL  WOLSET    .    .    .    (with  a  Song)    ...  1 

The  rest  of  the  Eleven  (not  admitted  after  seven)  .  200 


The  Colwell  Hatchers  went  in  for  a  hundred  and  came  out  without 
them.  The  bowling  was  excellent  on  both  sides  at  once.  The  batting 
was  beyond  all  praise,  and  the  wicket-keepers,  who  were  smashed  to 
atoms,  expressed  themselves  highly  pleased  with  the  performance. 
Bootjacks  were  in  great  request  for  hitting  people  on  the  head  with, 
and  fire-irons  were  at  a  premium.  Among  the  nobility  and  gentry 
present  we  were  glad  to  notice  no  one  we  knew.  The  Umpire,  with 
strict  impartiality,  declared  in  favour  of  neither,  until  threatened  wrth 
the  torture,  when  he  succumbed. 

The  Colwell  Hatchers  went  away  early,  but  returned  to  finish  the 
game  when  nobody  was  looking. 

MADAME  TUSSAUD'S  Eleven  were"  kst  seen  melting  away  in  the 
distance. 

The  two  Elevens  subsequently  dined  together :  the  casualties  were 
numerous. 

All  returned  to  town,  grateful  to  the  worthy  \  icar  for  a  rational  and 
well- spent  day. 
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TUKF    EDUCATION. 


SIR, — I  think  that  the  taking 
the   liberty  to    a 

beast    after  a   (,' 

•:ii,     without     mis- 

.itf      the      ! 

name.      AltUIUAi.  Hoi  s, 
and  LoKIi  1 . 

I,n|U)    StAMHJKI)    Uf    in 

1'iiil  \\  rangle  and  scribble 
,'rjout  a 
mare,  whom  they  all  call 

cli  ? 

is  truly, 
Mr.  J'r  AIIAB. 


DISBAELI'S  POLICY. 

SOME  of  our  readers 
nmy  remember  an  old 
school-book,  entitled  Kv 
FIELD'S  Speaker.  They 
will  be  reminded  of  some 

of  the  parliamentary  eloquence  preserved  in  t  hat  volume,  by  the  sub- 
joined extract  from  the  Times'  report  of  MR.  DISRAELI'S  speech  on  his 
motion  of  a  vote  of  censure  on  the  Government : — 

"  If  ever  a  criticism  is  made  on  Ms  ambiguous  conduct  tlie  noble  Lord  asks  me 
f  What  is  •  f '  (Ckttri  and  counter  ckefrt.)  My  answer  is — my  policy  is  the 

hniM'iir  <,f  England.     (Cliterf,  and  fries  ••  tlte  Minittci-ial  benches.)    My 

ju'lii-y  in  tin:  li.uunir  of  England  and  the  psace  of  Europe,  and  the  noble  Lord  has 
•i  both." 

1  n Ji  ed,  tlie  foregoing  beats  anything  in  ESFIELII'S  Speaker;  but  that 

is  httle  to  say.    MR.  UI.SKAELI  excels  himself.     "  My  policy  is  the 

honour  of  England  and  the  peace  of  Europe,"  is  a  declaration  of  prin- 

ore  sonorous  and   not  less  significant  than  that  which  was 

epitomised  in  "  Our  old  Constitution  and  our  young  Qv 

The  next  time  that  UIZZY  is  asked  what  his  policy  is,  he  will  perhaps 
reply,  "  A  policy  of  assurance." 


FALSE  FINE  EYES. 

THE  subjoined  advertisement,  addressed  to  the  sillier  portion  of  the 
softer  sex,  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Morning  Post : — 

BELLA.DONNA  produces  a  brilliant  Eye.     This  Lotion  is  prepared 
fling  to  an  Armenian  recipe.     The  ladies  of  Asia  hold  it  in  high  repute  fcr 
its  qualities  to  give  brilliancy,  vivacity,  and  the  power  of  fascination  to  the  eye." 

Belladonna  so  named  from  its  use  in  the  form  of  a  wash  by  Italian 
ladies,  not  tor  giving  "  brilliancy,  vivacity,  and  the  power  of  fascina- 
tion," which  they  did  not  want,  "  to  the  eye,"  but  to  produce  a  delicate 
whiteness  of  the  skin,  is  a  plant  called  in  plain  English,  Deadly  Night- 
shade. Besides  poisoning  those  who  take  it  internally,  it  will?  if  out- 
wardly applied  to  the  eye,  or  near  it,  cause  paralysis  of  the  iris,  and 
consequently  dilatation  of  the  pupil.  As  the  iris  is  a  contractile  curtain, 
contracting  in  the  light,  so  as  to  regulate  the  admission  of  light  into  the 
eye,  of  course,  if  its  contraction  is  artilieially  hindered,  more  light  than  is 
requisite  for  the  eye  is  let  into  it.  More  light  than  is  necessary  lor  the  eye 
is,  of  course,  more  than  is  good  for  it,  and  too  much  light  does  for  the  eye 
what  too  much  of  a  good  thing  does  for  any  other  organ ;  docs  for  it 
regularly  in  the  end.  The  use  of  Belladonna  by  stupidity  to  gi\ 
tlie  appearance  of  animation  is  likely,  therefore,  to  result  in  the  addition 
of  ocular  blindness  to  mental. 

It  is  of  course  useless  to  observe  that  the  dilated  pupil  caused  by 
belladonna  employed  for  the  purpose  of  giving  "  brilliancy,  vivacity,  and 
the  power  (-1  I'asei  nation  to  the  eye,"  is  distinguished  at  a  glance  from 
i  ing  gaze  of  emotion  and  intelligence.  The  language  of  the  eye 
iniiler  the.  intluence  of  belladonna,  used  to  give  it  artificial  expression, 
proclaims  a  fool,  so  that  there  is  no  need  of  talking  to  her  to  find  her 
out .  These  remarks  are  made  not  with  the  least  expectation  of  per- 
suading any  young  lady  who  is  in  the  habit  of  using  belladonna  eyewater 
it  off,  but  only  with  the  view  of  inducing  her  father,  or  brotlier, 
or  guardian,  who  may  happen  to  find  a  bottle  of  that  stud' left  anywhere 
about  the  house,  to  throw  it  out  of  window. 


A  Heading. 

IN  any  futureaccount  of  the  discussion  on  M  it.  BASS'S  Organ  Nuisance 


CliOQUhT. 


VII. 


II  MI.!  Bright  July  !  though  it  must  be  confessed, 
Hail  's  Iml  an  April  frrci-tin^  at,  the 


Smile,  i  .11,  when  we  Cn 

'llOntll  !     when   e\    TV    d'lL'   -\\:\\\    i   •:. 

"ing  Judy,  y 

I-  ..id, 

I  from  the  hall  \\ 

And  will  ex;  :  rules. 

AVlnt  implements  t!ir  L-a'.ne  deiuan 
Shall  utter: 
The  Pegs  are  tu  >,  w 

One  shows  t  ball  ; 

the  I'aithi'n 

;,iud, 

A  graver  simile  th  md.) 

The  other  Peg,  or  Post,  as  we  may  say, 
Forms  the  gnad 

Each  Post,  which  of  a  seasoned  ash  we  "d  m 
Should  to  a  point  be  tapered  like  a  stake  ; 
These,  of  the  Croquet  plane,  t  he  north,  south  pole, 
Between  these  terms  the  b;  .ins  r"ll  ; 

As  to  their  length,  two  feet,  is  my  adv'ice, 
One  inch  one  eighth  for  thickness  will  suffice  : 
Eight  coloured  rings,  by  which  the  balls  are  meant, 
Upon  each  peg  we  always  repres 
In  any  order,  red,  white,  green  we  '11  say, 
But,  that  once  fixed,  in  t  urn  these  colours  play  ; 
In  choosing  pejts,  you  by  experience  learned, 
The  nicely  polished  take  ana  smoothly  turned  ; 
Each  "  pointed,"  "polished,"  "  neatly  turned,"—  thus  it 
Is  like  some  mot  of  SMITH'S  or  JERROLU'S  wit. 

VIII. 

"  And  what  are  those  ?  "  says  Judy.    Then  she  stoops 

To  hide  a  blush  while  I  reply,  "  the  IIoops." 

But  think  not,  fairest  of  thy  sex,  I  mean 

Offence  of  any  kind  to  crinoline. 

Nay,  I  detest  it  not,  I  only  say 

That  sometimes  it  is  rather  in  the  way. 

Most  women  (trust  me,  I  am  not  so  rude 

As  Judy,  or  yourself,  Ma'am,  to  include,) 

1  "d  punish  with  a  heavy  fine,  if  e'er 

A  spreading  crinoline  they  dared  to  wear  ; 

For  their  sweet  sakes  and  not  for  mine  alone, 

I  'd  do  it  ;  for,  Miss,  Madam,  you  must  own 

That,  though  your  figure  is  the  one  to  bear  it, 

How  few  tnere  are  who  gracefully  can  wear  it  ! 

IX 

As  when  the  stubborn  bow  Ulysses  bent, 
Through  every  ring  the  victor  arrow  went, 
So,  as  to  hoops,  the  would-be  winner's  ball 
.Musi,  starting  horn  the  post,  go  through  them  all. 
These  hoops  (of  iron  wire  made  quite  round, 
Nor  square  nor  flat  will  suit  the  Croquet  ground,) 
Should  have  both  ends  fixed  firmly  in  the  grass, 
Showing  an  arch,  through  which  the  ball  must  pas«, 
Height  thirteen  inches,  ten  the  space  to  li  1, 
More  either  way  would  naught  allow  for  skill  : 
Now,  as  I  said  last  week,  "  Sing  up,  my  Muse  !  " 
And,  as.iAe  said  last  week,  "  Sir,  1  refuse." 
Just  when  we  in  our  Croquet  are  progressing, 
She  jibs  and  stops  dead  short  :  no  sort  of  pressing 
Will  make  her  sing  a  note  :  I  'm  —  blank—  but  there 
She  would  have  made  e'en  TATE  and  BRADY  swear, 
But  that  they  had,  as  it  to  me  occurs, 
A  great  deal  more  tu  do  with  Hymns  than  Hers. 

I'  ALLEY  KAXD  was  right  :  since  all  must  know 
I  will  not  quote  his  celebrated  mot. 
A  brilliant  thought  !    1  "11  give  my  Muse  the  slip, 
Ho,  there  !  my  spurs,  my  silver-mounted  whip  ! 
Brin;r  round  my  Pefasus  !    Nut  hen-,  Sir.    No  ! 
Miss  Muse  is  riding  1  en  How. 


Two  Good  Seasons  for  Two  Good  Thing*. 

A  FOREIGX  journalist  asks  explanation  of  the  fact,  that  though  there 
are  but  50,000  English  Jews,  7  or  8  are  elected  to  Parliament,  while, 
though  there  are  2,000,000  of  Eiiglisl  '  t,  they  send  but  one 


Bilj,  it  may  be  described  as  the  Ayes  and  tlie  Noct  legislating  for  the   Catholic  Member.     The  explanation  is,  that  the  elected  Jews  are  wise 
Grinders  and  the  ears.  I  men— and  so  are  the  Catholic  electors. 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JULY  16,  1864. 


MRS.  GBUNSELL  AND  FKIEND,  HAVING  HAD  TWO  CUPS  OF  COFFEE,  THREE  ROLLS  AND  BUTTER,  AND  ONE  BOTTLE  OF  LEMONADE,  PAY  THEIR 

BILL,  AND  PRESENT  THE  WAITER  WITH  A  HA'PENNY,  WHICH  IS  INDIGNANTLY  RETURNED. 
Mrs.  Grunsett  (log.)  "0,  HOW  NICE  !    THIS  is  A  NEW  AKRANOEMENT.    No  GRATUITIES  ALLOWED." 


THE    GREAT    FIGHT. 

Described  in  a.  letter  from,  MASTER  JOHNNY  RUSSELL,  of  Saint  Stephen's 
Academy,  to  MASTEK  THOMAS  BROWN. 

DEAR  TOM, 

I  HOPE  you  are  quite  well.  I  am  quite  well.  I  hope  your 
sister  is  quite  well.  Give  my  love  to  her.  There  has  been  a  jolly  fi»ht 
between  BEN  DIZZY  and  BILL  GLADSTONE,  aud  BEN  has  got  well  licked, 
and  I  am  jolly  glad  of  it,  for  BEN  has  been  an  awful  nuisance  all  this 
half,  and  sajing  nasty  things  of  one,  and  getting  beastly  cocky.  You 
know  BEN  is  in  the  other  House  and  so  he  couldn't  get  at  me,  for  you 
know  I  am  in  the  Upper  House,  among  the  other  Big  Boys.  But  he 
kept  saying  spiteful  things  of  me,  all  behind  my  back,  where  he  knew 
I  could  not  answer  him,  and  at  last  he  got  so  cheeky  that  he  pitched 
into  Old  PAM,  and  said  he  'd  fight  him  and  BILL  GLADSTONE,  to  see 
who  should  be  cock.  You  know  Old  PAM  has  been  cock  of  the  school 
for  ever  such  a  while,  and  our  fellows  all  like  him,  because  he  is  so  good- 
natured,  and  is  such  a  clever  chap  at  getting  fellows  out  of  messes 

BEN  was  a  great  fool  to  think  that  he  could  fight  BILL  GLADSTONE 
and  Old  PAM,  for  everybody  knows  that  he's  no  match  for  either  of 
them.  BEN  s  not  a  bad  hitter,  and  he 's  pretty  smart  in  fibbing  •  but 
though  he  s  pretty  lively  in  getting  on  his  legs,  you  know  we  all  agree  that 
there  s  no  bottom  in  him,  and  although  his  style  is  showy,  he  has  little  real 
strength.  You  should  have  seen  just  how  BILL  GLADSTONE  floored  him 
the  hrst  round,  there  never  was  a  fairer  knock-down  than  he  gave  him 
I  hen  he  seized  him  like  a  rat,  and  gave  him  such  a  shaking,  and  DIZZY 
looked  quite  white,  and  I  don't  wonder  at  it.  1  think  Diz  will  be  more 
careful  now  that  the  conceit  has  been  a  little  taken  out  of  him.  He 's 
jot  such  a  black  eye,  and  everybody  says  that  he  deserved  quite  what 
he  got,  and  I  know  I  'm  precious  glad  of  it,  for  he  was  awful  cheeky 

We  break  up  in  a  few  days,  and  I  hope  that  we  shan't  have  to  come 
;o  bchool  again  till  February.  So  I  've  a  jolly  lot  of  holiday  before  me 
to  wnte  letters,  which  y«u  know  I  'm  very  fond  of.  And  so  I  must 
conclude.  Believe  me, 

Your  affectionate  friend, 

St.  Stephen's  Academy,  Tuesday.  JOHNNY  RUSSELL. 


VON  BISMARCK'S  WORD. 

UNDER  the  title  of  "The  Proposed  Holy  Alliance,"  the  Morning 
Post  has  latejy  been  publishing  some  alleged  correspondence,  revealing 
a  conspiracy  against  constitutional  Government  in  Europe  between 
VON  BISMARCK,  VON  RECHBEKG,  GORTSCHAKOFF,  and  other  ministers 
and  agents  of  the  three  great  European  Scoundreldoms  of  Austria, 
Russia,  and  Prussia.  We  might  have  doubted  the  authenticity  of  these 
documents  but  for  the  subjoined  telegram,  addressed  to  the  Prussian 
Ambassador  in  London : — 

"Carltbad,  July  3. 

lour  Excellency  is  expressly  authorised  to  declare  that  the  two  Prussian  des- 
patches on  the  Holy  Alliance,  published  in  yesterday's  Morning  Pott,  are  purely 
invented. 

"  No  such  document,  nor  anything  similar,  exists. 

(Signed)      BISMABCK. 

Considering,  in  relation  to  veracity,  the  assertions  which  were  made 
by  HERE  VON  BISMARCK  respecting  the  intentions  of  Prussia  in  invading 
the  Danish  territories,  we  need  only  see  his  name  affixed  to  a  statement 
to  convince  us  that  the  reverse  of  it  is  true.  The  disavowal,  equally 
prompt  with  the  foregoing,  by  VON  BISMARCK,  at  Paris  and  Vienna,  of 
the  despatches  on  the  Holy  Alliance  attributed  to  him  in  the  Post, 
evinces  an  eagerness  to  discredit  their  authenticity,  which  is  the  best  of 
all  possible  reasons  for  believing  them  to  be  genuine. 


Ecclesiastical. 

THE  motion  for  removing  the  disabilities  which  lie  in  the  way  of  the 
Wives  of  the  Clergy  sitting  in  Convocation  will  not  be  brought  forward 
at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Ecclesiastical  Synod. 

There  is  no  such  ecclesiastical  title  in  the  English  Hierarchy  as  that 
of  the  Bishop  of  Soda  and  Brandy. 

MUSICAL.— The  Edition  of  the  Immortal  Bard's  Works,  from  which 
the  Operatic  version  of  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  was  taken  is 
SINGER'S  Shakspeare. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— JULY  1C,  1864. 


THE   FIGHT  AT   ST.  STEPHEN'S   ACADEMY. 

MBS.  GAMP.  "NEVER  MIND,  MY  DEAR!    YOU  DONE  YER  WERRY  BEST  TO  WIN;  WHICH'  THAT  MASTER 

GLADSTING  IS  SUCQ  A  HUNCOMMON  STRONG  BOY!" 


JULY  1C,  1864.] 


PUNCH,   OR   TITU   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 
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THE    DRAMA    IN    THE    DRAWING-ROOM. 

JJLY  Amateur  Theatricals 
are  now  the  vogue.  Tlie 
following  remarks  may  lie 
prettily  made  by  any  mem- 
ber  or  members  of  the 
delighted  audience  at  the 
conclusion  of  any  private 
performance : — 

No.  1. — "  You  'must  1)0 
very  tired  after  all  your 
exertions." 

"  Well,  to  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  am  rather,"  says 
MR.  Pin's,  candidly,  \ylio 
has,  by  his  own  particu- 
lar desire,  played  the  chief 
character  in  three  pieces. 

His  tone  is  that  of  a 
martyr  to  the  amusement 
of  society. 

No.  2.—"  Oh  MR.  SYM- 
PER,  how  could  yon  make 
yourself  so  hideous  P  I  'm 
sure  I  should  never  hare 
known  you." 

MR.     SYMPER     smiles 
feebly  at  this  delicate  flat- 
tery, and  takes  much  cre- 
dit to  himself  as  an  artiste. 
He  has  paid  particular  at- 
tention to  his  evening  dress 
—  and  general  personal  ap- 
r^~"  pearance,  so  that  he  may 
~   be i  in  no  way  identified 
with  the  ruffian  whom  he 
has  been  impersonating. 

No.  3.—"  It  really  went 
off  admirably.  I  must 
congratulate  you  on  your 
success." 

MR.  MIVTNS  looks  fool- 
ish, and  tries  to  persuade  himself  that  his  first  appearance  has  not  been 
such  a  failure  after  all. 

No.  4.—"  What  a  beautiful  dress  that  was !  Where  did  you  get  it 
from  P  " 

MRS.  THAYLTRE  would  hare  preferred  a  complimentary  remark  upon 
her  acting ;  but  answers  graciously,  giving  the  name  of  the  costumier. 

No.  5.—"  Oh,  you  made  us  laugh  so !  I  was  quite  afraid  that]  you 
would  hear  me  P  " 

The  distinguished  Amateur,  who  has  been  playing  the  low  Comedian's 
part  in  a  Farce,  inwardly  wishes  that  the  audience  had  laughed  a  little 
louder. 

No.  6.—"  I  've  seen  all  those  pieces  played  by  professionals.  I  saw 
CHARLES  MATHEWS  play  your  part  in  the  first  piece,  and  I  must 

say " 

"  Ah,  of  course,  you  oughtn't  to  compare  the  two,"  says  Amateur, 
deprecating  stern  criticism;  nowbeit  he  is  of  opinion  that  but  for  con- 
ventional prejudice  he  is  not  much  behind  that  admirable  comedian. 

No.  7. — "  You  must  have  played  very  often,  MR.  NOODLE,"  observes 
an  amiable  lady,  with  the  sweetest  smile.  "  You  seemed  so  much  at 
your  ease  on  the  stage." 

MR.  NOODLE,  who  has  made  his  first  entrance  apparently  through  a 
wall  instead  of  a  door,  and  has  invariably  found  himself  behina  the 
person  on  the  stage  who  was  speaking  to  him,  is,  of  course,  delighted 
to  hear  it. 

No.  8.—"  That  wonderful  look  that  you  gave !  I  can't  make  out  how 
you  can  do  it !  " 

As  the  gentleman  can't  explain  the  matter  satisfactorily  himself,  he 
merely  sniggers,  examines  the  carpet-pattern,  and  twiddles  a  couple 
of  shillings  in  his  waistcoat  pocket. 

No.  9.—"  How  very  well  MR.  So  AND  So  played,"  says  some  pleasant 
young  lady,  knowing  that  this  remark  is  so  peculiarly  acceptable  to  a 
brother  Amateur. 

"  Yes,  oh  yes,  very  well,  very  well  indeed,"  replies  brother  Amateur. 
)f  course  this  is  a  most  hearty  and  honest  opinion,  and,  equally  of 
course,  he  doesn't  say  to  another  brother  Amateur  that  "  he  didn't 
think  much  of  So  AND  So's  playing  in  that  piece,  did  he,  eh  ?  " 

These  few  suggestions  for  Drawing-room  Conversations  will,  we  feel 
sure,  tend  to  promote  such  charitable  sentiments  as  it  is  ever  our  object 
to  implant  in  the  large  heart  of  existing  Society. 


WANTED,  A  POLICY ! 

WANTED  a  Policy,  fitted  to  fill 

The  gap,  left  unclosed  by  rhetorical  skill, 
To  show  that,  if  J'AM  ;.ml  JOHN  Ki:ssi:u.  have  blundered, 
"1'is  not  all  brutumfuliM'ii  that  DIZZY  has  thundered  : 
To  justify  us  of  the  Qn-  "'t'o.n. 

lu  defying  the  'I'rea>ury  Itci.c-h  to  division, 
And  make  out  that  if  we  had  but  been  in  their  places, 
We  shouldn't  have  proved  the  same  men  with  new  faces, 
Strained  at  just  the  same  ?nats,  just  the  same  camels  swallowed, 
By  the  same  arts  been  fouled,  at  t ;  i  pi  raps  hoi! 

Ta'en  just  the  same  road  the  same  mull  to  arrive  at, 
And  Iniilt  the  same  walls,  just  as  thick  skulls  to  drive  at ! 

Wanted  :i  Policy,  fitted  lo  fill 

The  ?ap  left  unclosed  by  rhetorical  skill  ' 

•i  Policy ! 
A  Policy  wantca ! 

Wanted  a  Policy  with  a  new  face, 
For  a  party  that 's  been  a  long  time  out  of  place, 
Whose  measures  from  over  long  keeping  smell  musty, 
Whose  young  hands  are  raw,  and  whose  old  hands  aro  HIMV  ; 
But  for  nose  who  boast  PAKINGTON,  DIZZY  for  jaw, 
And  MANNERS  for  breeding,  and  WHITKSII>E  for  law, 
Who  '11  spout  till  While  side  of  the  shield  looks  like  black  side, 
And  the  front  of  an  argument 's  made  out  the  back  side. 
Who  have  HUGH  CAIRNS,  unrivalled  in  stating  a  case, 
And  MALMESBURY,  who'll  talk  till  he 's  black  in  the  face, 
With  a  brain  triply  steeled  against  logic  and  wit. 
Which  ne'er  knew  itself  beaten,  or  owned  itself  bit. 
And  last,  but  not  least,  who  've  a  RUPERT  a-top, 
No  connection,  N.B.,  with  the  famed  Rupert-Drop 
That  we  know  goes  to  smash  upon  slight  provocation, 
But  our  RUPERT  is  toughness's  own  incarnation, 
Tough  to  tackle  in  talk,  trip,  convince  or  persuade, 
As  supple  and  sharp  as  a  Damascene  blade. 
Wanted  a  Policy  with  a  new  face, 
For  a  party  that 's  been  a  long  time  out  of  place. 
Wanted,  a  Policy  ! 
A  Policy  wanted ! 

Wanted  a  Policy  balanced  with  art, 

For  a  party  in  splinters  too  ready  to  part ; 
Whose  Cabinet  mutt  prove  too  small  for  the  sticks, 
That  a  place  must  be  found  for,  at  risk  of  a  fix  : 
A  party,  in  herald's  phrase,  party  per  pale 
OfPuritan  WHAILEY,  and  Papist  MAC  HALE, 
Whose  coat  parti-coloured  is  piebald  with  green 
Ultramontane,  and  Protestant  ultra-marine  ; 
A  party  whose  leaders  are  sorely  bestead 
To  keep  BENTINCK  and  DIZZY  at  peace  in  one  bed ; 
Whose  leader,  de  facto,  is  barely  endured, 
As  an  evil  that 's  borne  since  it  cannot  be  cured ; 
Whose  rising  men  all  to  the  foemen  belong, 
Whose  JOSEPHS  are  ESAUS,  in  skin  and  in  song ; 
Who  the  one  half  cry  "  War,"  (to  blunt  NEWDEGATB'S  cry) 
And  the  other  half  "  Peace,"  (as  per  STANLEY'S  reply). 
Who  the  Treasury  would  storm,  and  wax  fat  on  its  fare, 
But,  beyond  that,  don't  know  what  to  do  when  they  're  there. 

Wanted  a  Policy,  balanced  with  art, 

For  a  party  in  splinters  too  ready  to  part. 
Wanted,  a  Policy ! 
A  Policy  wanted! 


CRICKET  MUSIC. 

Music  being  now  introduced  (to  the  great  relief  of  the  ladies)  at  onr 
grand  Cricket  Matches,  Mr.  Punch  is  induced  to  publish  the  list  of 
pieces  which,  at  his  suggestion,  were  performed  during  the  Harrow  and 
Eton  match,  and  the  fitness  whereof  was  the  subject  of  complimentary 
remark  by  the  PRINCESS  OP  WALKS. 

Invitation  to  the  Ball GUSTJLYCS. 

"  Batti,  batti " Do»  QIOVAWNI. 


"  Maiden,  Over !    Over  with  me  ",        . 

Favourite  Catch .        .  "     . 

"  Home !  Sweet  Home  "... 

Cricket  on  the  Hearth  Qiiadril!o»  . 

"  On  a  Bat's  back  do  I  fly  " 

"  Proudly- and  Wide ".        .        .        . 

"  O,  Mother,  he  'a  come  to  tho  Wicket  "  . 

"  Good  Bye,  sweetheart,  good  Bye  "     . 


BCKILLKOO. 
OLD  Exr.Lisn. 
BISHOP. 

JULUEX. 
ARIEL'S  Hoxo. 
FRA  DIAVOLO. 
Miss  FI.ORBRRS. 
Sins  REEVES. 


PICTURESQTO. — It  is  indeed  -a  pretty  sight  in  the  country  to  see  a 
landed  proprietor  standing  under  his  own  ash,  smoking  a  cigar. 
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THE    SILVER    TRUMPET. 

Charles  FitzCKarles  (tog.).  "ONCE  MOKE,  LET  ME  WHISPEB  IN  THINE  EAR  THE  WORDS  OF 

I.OVE — AND   OH  !   BELIEVE — THAT  YOU  SHALL  SETTLE   TOUR  MONEY    ON  YOURSELF   WITH   CON- 
TINGENT REMAINDER  TO  YOUR  OWN  CHARLEY." 


THB 
LATEST  NEWS  FROM  WASHINGTON. 

HERE  is  the  latest  discovery  in  America,  which 
we  recommend,  as  a  good  thing  for  investment, 
to  the  attentive  consideration  of  all  washer- 
women : — 

"  A  veritable  soap-mine  has  been  discovered  in  Ksmc- 
ralda,  California.  The  vein  is  10  feet  wide,  600  feet  long, 
and  runs  very  deep." 

What  "lathering"  good  dividends,  as  an 
Irishman,  would  say,  a  soap-mine  must  yield! 
We  should  be  afraid,  however,  of  the  specula- 
tion ourselves,  lest  it  should  turn  out  only 
another  exemplification  of  the  old  saying  that 
"the  earth  hath  bubbles,"  and.  as  the  Stock 
Exchange  knows,  we  have  enough  of  those  in  our 
own  country,  without  going  to  California  for 
them. 


THROWING  STONES  PROM  ACROSS 
THE  WATER. 

WE  find  ]that  the  foreign  correspondents  are 
continually  alluding  to,  and  making  extracts 
from  an  influential  journal  they  call  The  Cross 
Journal.  We  imagine  they  mean  by  this  the 
Kreuz  Zeitung  ;  but  if  so,  why  don't  they  say  so  ? 
The  English  title  might  lead  to  all  kinds  of 
errors,  for  really  any  less-informed  person  than 
ourselves  might  innocently  suppose  they  were 
malevolently  sneering  at  the  Saturday  Review, 
or  else  pointing  the  finger  of  irreverence  at  the 
dear  old  Morning  Herald — formerly  bitter  foes 
of  ours,  but  now  our  warmest  friends  and  allies. 
On  their  joint  parts,  as  they  are  scarcely  able  to 
defend  themselves,  we  beg  most  indignantly  to 
protest  against  the  intended  affront. 


ELEEMOSYNARY  EAU  DE  COLOGNE. 

THE  subjoined  paragraph  is  taken  from  a  column  of  general  news  in 
the  Pott:— 

"  THE  HORSE  SHOW,  AGRICULTURAL  HALL.— Regardless  of  expense,  the  enter- 
prising MR.  JOSEPH  STUART,  oj  7,  Westbourne  Place,  Bishop's  Road  West,  occupies 
a  stall,  in  the  gallery,  with  a  supply  of  the  genuine  '  Jersey '  Eau  de  Cologne,  which 
la  not  only  patronised  by  HEH  MAJESTY,  but  is  also  ten  percent,  stronger  than  any 
other  similar  article." 

If  the  foregoing  statement  js  correct,  the  enterprising  ME.  JOSEPH 
STTJABT  is  an  uncommonly  good  fellow.  He  undertook  to  provide  the 
visitors  to  the  Islington  Horse  Show  with  a  gratuitous  distribution  of 
Eau  de  Cologne.  The  announcement  that  lie  occupies  a  stall  there 
with  a  supply  of  that  odoriferous  article,  contains  no  intimation  that  he 
charges  any thing  for  it  -}  on  the  contrary,  represents  him  as  occupying 
the  stall  "  regardless  of  expense."  If  he  sells  the  Eau  de  Cologne,  even 
at  a  loss,  he  cannot  be  wholly  regardless  of  expense,  because  he  does 
regard  so  much  expense  as  is  equal  to  the  difference  between  selling  it 
at  a  loss  and  giving  it  altogether  away ;  and  an  alleged  sale  of  Eau  de 
Cologne,  or  anything  else,  would  be  simply  a  sell. 

But  what  are  we  to  think  of  the  allegation  that  the  "  genuine  '  Jersey ' 
Eau  de  Cologne  is  not  only  patronised  by  HER  MAJESTY,  but  is  also 
ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  other  similar  article  ? "  Surely  this  is 
an  anticlimax.  "  Is  not  only  ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  other 
similar  article,  but  is  also  patronised  by  HER  MAJESTY."  That  is  the 
way  in  which  a  judicious  loyalty  would  put  its  recommendation  of  the 

Jersey"  Eau  de  Cologne.  "Strong"  is  an  ambiguous  epithet  ap- 
plied to  odours.  Smells  may  be  more  strong  than  pleasant ;  a  smell 
called  strong  is  often  the  reverse  of  pleasant ;  but  when  we  are  told  that 
a  scent  is  not  only  ten  per  cent,  stronger  than  any  similar  scent,  but  is 
also  honoured  by  HER  MAJESTY'S  patronage,  we  understand  that  its 
strength  is  sweetness,  and  if  we  wished  to  imbue  our  pocket  handker- 
chiefs  with  fragrance,  and  make  ourselves  generally  agreeable  by  diffusing 
a  grateful  savour  around  us,  we  should,  considering  that  the  QUEEN'S 
name  is  a  tower  of  strength,  make  choice  of  the  perfume  fortified  with 
that  of  VICTORIA,  and,  if  it  were  to  be  sold,  lay  out  money  on  the 
strength  of  it. 


SPIRIT-MOVING  TRADE  INTELLIGENCE. 

IP  we  may  believe  the  announcements  in  the  Newspapers,  the  spirits' 
in  New  York  are  playing  wondrous  pranks.  They  apparently  have  left 
off  twisting  easy  chairs  about  and  turning  tables  topsy-turvy,  and  have 
applied  themselves  to  moving  precious  metals  and  provisions.  By  the 
commercial  news  transmitted  through  the  Times  the  other  day,  we  learn 
that  on  the  twentieth  of  June  "  gold,  which  stood  at  198  j,  suddenly 
jumped  to  201,"  and  we  further  are  informed,  under  date  the  twenty- 
third,  that: - 

"  Gold  rose  yesterday  to  245 ;  to-day  it  has  oscillated  between  205  and  225." 

This  jumping  about  and  rising  and  oscillating  movement  on  the  part 
of  gold  must  clearly  have  been  caused  by  spiritual  agency,  for,  so  far  as 
we  have  knowledge  of  the  nature  of  this  metal,  it  has  nothing  automatic 
that  could  give  it  motive  power. 

But  spirit-influence  still  more  curious  is  described  in  the  next  para- 
graph, which  speaks  in  verb-less  language  of — 

"Breadstufls  rising.  Provisions  excited  and  irregular.  Sugars  firm.  Coffee 
unchanged." 

Here  the  spirits  clearly  have  been  at  their  work  again,  and  have 
caused  an  elevation  on  the  part  of  breadstuff's,  doubtless  similar  to  that 
which  they  produced  in  MR.  HOME.  If  they  would  kindly  undertake 
to  effect  a  rise  in  bread  just  at  the  right  moment  in  the  course  of  manu- 
facture, the  bakers  would  be  thankful  for  the  saving  of  their  yeast. 
But  unluckily  the  spirits  never  condescend  to  stoop  to  any  sort  of 
useful  work,  and  we  have  small  hope  of  their  helping  us  in  any  hour  of 
knead.  What  kind  of  provisions  were  "excited  and  irregular"  we 
are  not  precisely  told ;  and  we  may  draw  upon  our  fancy  for  the  picture 
of  hams  wildly  waltzing  about  the  larders,  and  rounds  of  beef  in  their 
excitement  prancing  with  polonies  or  capering  with  calves'  heads. ,  /  '  i 


EXTRACT  FROM  DIARY.   | 

Wednesday.  Saw  on  label  in  grocer's  window, 
Thought  it  might  mean  blacking. 


'  Balmoral  Sauce." 


A  Diplomatic  Munchausen. 

IN  the  House  of  Commons,  the  other  evening.  LORD  PAXMERSTON 
stated  that  the  Prussian  Ambassador  desired  to  deny  the  authenticity 
of  the  letters  published  as  BISMARCK'S  in  the  Post  "  with  all  the  weight 
of  his  official  character."  Ha!  A  nice  distinction!  The  Prussian 
Ambassador's  personal  character  may  weigh  as  much  as  gold  or  plati- 
num :  but  his  Excellency  does  not  pledge  that.  It  is  far  too  much  to. 
say  that  all  the  weight  of  Ins  official  character  equals  that  of  a  feather. 
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TIME    FOR    LADIES'    TAILORS. 


E  look  upon  the  fol- 
lowing announce- 
ment as  a  sign  of 
the  times  : — 

"COATFOR  r..UHI ••*. 

— The  paper  shapes 
for  cutting  out  a 
Lady's  summer  coat, 
with  full  directions 
iking  up  and 
trimming,  will  bo 
given  in  the  Queen, 
the  Lady's  Newspa- 
per, of  July  16." 

No  longer  con- 
tent to  wear  pet- 
ticoats,  ladies  have 
now  taken  to  wear- 
ing coats.  What 
will  they  next  get 
to  wear  instead  of 
petticoats  ?  As , 
many  of  them  as 
are  industrious 
and  clever  enough 
to  cut  out  their 
own  coats,  will, 
doubtless,  cut  out 
the  other  things 
too;  but  the  ma- 
jority of  husbands 
and  fathers  must 
evidently  prepare 
to  sustain  a  new 


expense     in 


the 


tailors'  bills  which 
will  be  run  up  by 
their  wives  and 

daughters.  Crinoline  is  about  to  be  superseded  at  last,  and  we  can 
see  how  its  place  will  be  supplied.  Alreadv  the  mind's  eye  beholds 
the  maidens  and  matrons  of  England  going  about  with  their  hands  in 
their  pockets. 

LORD'S  CRICKET  GROUND  IN  DANGER. 

"  WHAT  's  that  there  they  be  a  playun  of  upon  the  Green,  yander  ?  " 
inquired  an  agriculturist  on  a  visit  to  a  suburban  friend. 

'  Croquet,"  answered  his  host. 

"Croaky.    How  d 'ye  spell  ut  ?" 

"C  .  r  .  o  .  q  .  u.  e     t." 

"  That  are  spells  crocket.  Crocket  and  cricket  zounds  summut  like. 
Cricket  vor  men,  eh,  and  crocket  for  ladies  ?  " 

"  Your  parallel  runs  on  all  fours." 

"  My  what  ?  My  pig  do.  Well,  I  zay,  and  ben't  there  a  Lord's 
Cncket  Ground  ?  Up  there  out  o'  Marrowbone  way  zumwhere  ?  " 

"  Yes  ? " 

"  Well,  then,  what  I  sez,  is,  Why  don't  they  likewise  ha'  a  Lady's 
Crocket  Ground?" 

"  MR.  HOMEGREEN,  your  analogy  excels  BUTLER'S.  But  we  mustn't 
talk  of  a  Lady's  Croquet  Ground  till  we  have  secured  Lord's  Cricket 
Ground  for  the  Marylebone  Club.  Do  you  know  that  it 's  in  danger  of 
being  cut  up  and  covered  with  bricks  and  mortar— threatened  with 
being  sold  on  building  leases  ?  " 

"  Cuss  them  buildun  lases ;  they  be  the  rhuun  o'  the  country 
\\  hat 's  to  be  done  ? " 

"  Why,  the  land  must  be  bought  up  by  subscription.  Ten  thousand 
pounds  will  be  wanted  in  all.  A  large  part  of  that  has  already  been 
raised,  but  a  good  deal  more  remains  to  be." 


A  JOLLY  PUFF  FOR  JOLLY  NOSE. 

are  we  to  have  the  Green  Hushes  again  ?  Soori,  MR.  WEBSTER, 
we  hope,  because  we  understand  I  hat  in  cue  of  the  comic  scenes  betweei 
MB.  PAUL  BEDFORD  and  MR.  TOOLE,  something  of  this  kind  is  to  be 
introduced: — 

Paul  B.  Easy  now,  easy  now,  my  bumptious  boy,  and  do  not  be  in 
such  a  remarkably  indecorous  hurry  to  demonstrate  the  deficiencies  o 
your  education. 

Tools.  My  education  deficient,  you  antibilious  old  pterodactyl !  Am 
if  it  are,  you  had  the  broughtage  of  me  up,  and  might  have  eliminate! 
me  into  a  consternation  of  talent. 

Paul  B.  I  taught  you  your  reading,  my  obtuse  and  antiseptic  child 
but  read  you  will  not,  neither  improve  your  little  mind,  you  ungratefu 
and  intransitive  preterplnperfectibility. 

Toole.  Don't  say  that,  Guv'nor ;  don't  be  hard  upon  a  promiscuous 
cove.     I  read  when  I  can  approximate  a  book  as  is  within  my  meteor. 
Paul  IS.  Within  your  what,  my  uniustructed  one  ?    Say  that  again 
or  say  something  else. 

Toole  ( preferring  the  first  alternative,  repeats),  "Meteor." 
Pavl  13.  You  must  be  irresponsible,  to  make  such  a  response.    What 
do  you  mean  by  "  meteor  ?  "  hay  ? 

Toole.  No,  not  hay;  nor  yet  Will  o'  the  wisp  of  straw.  I  am  given 
to  understand  that  it  is  a  delicate  French  Gallicism,  and  means  "  in  my 
line  like." 

Paul  B.  Your  line  Like !  You  mean  metier,  I  suppose,  my  polyglot 
tical  MM  ? 

Toole.  I  was  afeard  if  I  sounded  it  too  Frenchy  as  you  wouldn't  have 
understood  me,  Guv'nor.    But  you  Ve  no  call  to  say  as  I  never  read, 
I  have  just  been  reading  a  work  of  suppernatural  interest. 
Paul  ]i.  Did  it.  keep  you  from  your  supper,  my  greedy  one? 
Took.  Well,  I  won  t  go  quite  so  fur  into  waccuum  as  to  say  that, 
Guv'nor,  but  it  made  me  enjoy  the  sassingers  to  tbat  degree  as  I  got 
the  nightmare,  and  dreamed  I  were  Mount  Vesuvius  in  a  eruption, 
spitting  out  laver,  which  indeed  I  always  do  in  real  life,  hating  that 
same  nasty  writable. 

i  Paul  B.  Favour  me,  favour  me,  favour  me  with  the  nomenclature  ol 
tne  literary  production  which  has  stimulated  your  tardy  predilection  for 
the  Muses. 

Took.  Gov'nor,  we  are  married  men,  and  had  better  talk  according. 
I  have  nothing  to  say  about  Muses.  I  have  been  reading  a  book.  It 'a 
name,  says  you  ?  Hurry  no  man's  appellations,  says  I ;  one  day  you 
may  have  a  title-page  of  your  own.  1  wrote  it  down :  Wandering*  and 
Recollections,  Facts,  not  Fancies,  by  PAUL  BEDFORD.  Ever  hear  that 
name,  Gov'nor  ? 

Paul  B.  That  concatenation  of  syllabic  utterances  does  not  seem 
entirely  novel  to  my  auricular  organs. 

Took. .  Very  likely.    Ah !    But  did  you  ever  hear  that  name  before  ? 
Paul  B.  Have  I .not  said  so,  unpenphrastic  one?    And  the  emana- 
tions of  this  autobiographical  historiographer  have  excited  your  organs 
of  approbativeness. 

Took.  Now  I  '11  tell  you  what  it  is,  Gov^nor.    I  'm  a  plain  man. 
Pavl  B.  Were  a  prize  offered  for  a  plainer,  I  believe  that  it  would 
remain  the  undisputed  property  of  the  liberal   benefactor  who  pro- 
posed it. 

Took.  You  are  an  indigenous  old  Behemoth  and  a  hypochondriac*! 
Anabaptist,  if  you  come  to  that.  I  can  say  long  words  as  well  as  you, 
but  I  prefer  common  civility. 

Paul  B.  It  is  well,  my  excitable  one.    Now,  impart  to  me  your  im- 
pression of  the  literary  performance  of  MB.  BEDFORD. 
Took.  Why,  it 's  a  stunner. 

Paul  B.  The  epithet  is  compact,  but  might  be  expanded  with  advan- 
tage to  the  platitudinarian  intellect  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

Took.  Well,  I  was  talking  about  it  with  a  lot  of  Swells,  and  them  as 
know'd  better  than  me,  and  the  Swells  say  that  the  book  is  PAUL 
BEDFORD  to  the  life,  and  all  the  better  for  being  so,  and  that  everybody 
ought  to  read  it,  and  have  a  jolly  good  laugh. 

Paul  B.  So  recommended,  I  shall  probably  administer  some  leisure  to 
the  perusal  of  the  tome  in  question.  And  I  am  glad,  our  uncultured 
one,  that  you  are  not  so  palpable  a  relative  of  the  family  whose  susten- 


Do  ut,  now?    Well,  here's  vive  shilluns  towards  ut,  and  I  wish  """,  "««  j^^.^^  ,.Uu  ou  ya.pc.uio  a  IBKHIVC  ui  me  lanmj 
they  was  pounds.    Do  away  wi'  Lord's  Cricket  Ground,  massy  ho ! '  tation  is  derived  from  a  certain  Scottish  wild  flower  as  I  had  appre- 
lhat  ood  be  a  burnun  sheain ;  a  disgreass  to  the  cricketers  of  England    bended. 


and  a  sorrer  and  grafe  to  all  as  be  admirers  of  manly  English  spoorts 
and  pastimes." 

"  Just  so,  Sir,  and  I  wish  your  truly  liberal  example  may  be  followed 
by  others,  in  subscribing  what  they  can  afford.    There  is  a  too  general 
lismchnation  to  put  down  a  modest  crown  by  the  side  of  the  larger  but 
j  not  more  magnificent  sum  of  five  guineas." 

Every  little  helps,  as  the  old  'ooman  zed  o'  the  tear  as  veil  in  the 
sea.    And  zo  I  hopes  'tween  us  we  shall  zave  Lard's  Cricket  Ground." 


WHAT  MR.  GLADSTONE  heard  the  Bow  Bells  saving,  "  Turn  again 
Organman,  great  bore  of  London  !  " 


Took.  Shut  up,  you  thundering  old  elaborated  Oystergoth,  you  blos- 
som-nosed Buddhist  of  Trincomalee,  shut  up,  will  you  ?  Here  comes 
Miami. 

Enter  MIAMI,  with  ktrpvx. 

Miami.  Ah !  my  friends,  &c. 


"Oh,  It's  Nuffln' 


IT  is  not  generally  known  that  there  is  a  small  colony  of  indefatigable 
snuff- takers  living  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames.  They  are  called  the 
Snuffers  of  Hampton  Wick. 
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HOLY  v.  UNHOLY,  OR  ALLIANCE  AGAINST 
ALLIANCE. 

WHEN  THIEVES  fall  out,  (the  proverb  runs,) 
Honest  men  may  expect  their  own ; 

But  how  when  THIEVES  fall  in,  with  guns, 
Sabres  and  trumpets,  (though  unblown)  ? 

Despair,  poor  Poland,  scarred  and  sacked, 
Now  that  the  thieves  who  carved  thy  soil, 

Renewing  their  unholy  pact, 
Swear  each  to  guard  the  other's  spoil. 

And  thou,  Venetia,  gnaw  thy  chains, 
Now  Kaiser  mates  with  Czar  and  King ; 

Meet  guardians  of  stolen  gains, 
Black  eagles  linking  wing  to  whig. 

Pause.  Prussia,  pen  and  pipe  in  hand, 
And  ask  what  thine,  what  BISMARCK'S  ends  ; 

When,  bode  of  ill  to  Vaterland, 
Thy  King  calls  Czar  and  Kaiser  friends. 

The  THIEVES  fall  in :  up,  honest  men, 
If  old  fights  must  once  more  be  won  : 

Link  hands,  nor,  once  linked,  loose  again, 
Till  THIEVES  fall  out  and  right  be  done ! 


Senitntimts 
"An 


Cabby  (on  receiving  his  legal  Fare  from  Temple  Bar  to  Furnivats  Inn). 
\  I  ONLY  VISH  SIXPENCES  WAS  AS  SCARCE  AS  GEN'LEMEH!" 


EARL  GREY  IN  A  BELT. 

BEFORE  the  Lords'  Committee  on  the  Belfast  Improve- 
ment Bill,  one  of  the  parties  concerned,  a  MR.  RE  A,  wanting 
to  speak,  and  being  desired  by  EARL  GREY  to  be  quiet,  got 
excited,  and  is  reported  to  have  said  :— 

"  I  am  a  subject  of  HER  MAJESTY,  and  no  belted  Earl  shall  tyran- 
nise over  me." 

From  the  above  it  appears  that  EARL  GREY,  when  he 

E-esides  over  or  attends  a  Committee  of  the  House  of 
ords,  is  accustomed  to  wear  a  belt.    There  is  nothing  to 
be  said  as  to  that,  except  that,  if  it  is  so,  there  is  a  point 
of  resemblance  between  the  noble  Earl  and  a  rat-catcher. 
But  then  what  is  there  in  EARL  GREY'S  belt  that  particularly 
determines  Mn.  REA  not  to  submit  to  any  tyranny  from  the 
!  wearer  ?    MR.  REA  had  to  be  walked  out,  however,  by  two 
•  belted  policemen. 


EXTORTION    UNDER    GOVERNMENT. 

To  JOHN  ARTHUK  ROEBUCK,  ESQ. 

DEAR  TBAREM, 

WHENEVER  any  vermin  are  engaged  in  doing  mischief  behind 
the  curtain  in  official  quarters,  you  are  the  fellow  to  go  in  and  rout 
them  out.  Before  this  reaches  you,  very  likely  you  will  have  been 
induced  to  raise  your  honest  bark  in  the  House  01  Commons  by  some 
letters  which  have  lately  appeared  in  the  Times,  whence  it  appears  that 
there  is  some  nasty  creature  in  the  Inland  Revenue  Office  at  work  in 
extorting  legacy  duty  from  the  representatives  and  descendants  of 
parties  by  whom  it  is  alleged  to  have  been  left  unpaid  many  years  ago — 
as  many  as  forty.  Down  come  demands  of  this  kind  on  executors  of 
executors  for  principal  and  interest  to  the  amount  of  nearly  three  hun- 
dred pounds.  Records  relative  to  the  original  executorship  have  been 
lost  or  destroyed ;  the  past  payment  of  the  duty  cannot  be  proved,  and 
people  who  know  and  could  know  no  more  about  it  than  the  Man  in 
the  Moon,  are  fain  to  submit  to  the  exaction,  and  pay  the  whole  of  the 
money  rather  than  risk  the  cost  of  a  defence  against  a  Government 
prosecution.  See  the  Times  of  Thursday,  July  7th,  in  case  you  happen 
to  have  overlooked  these  monstrous  cases  of  legal  extortion — if  it  is 
legal  Read  the  letter,  entitled  "  Hardships  of  Executors." 

Talk  of  the  oppression  exercised  by  despotic  governments ;  talk  of 
any  imposition  enforced  upon  the  subjects  of  an  Austrian,  Russian,  or 
Prussian  tyrant !  Talk  of  any  atrocity,  short  of  bodily  torture,  inflicted 
oil  the  people  of  his  late  Majesty  of  Naples !  As  for  the  Pope,  his 
Holiness  would  doubtless  feel  his  paternal  heart  lacerated  by  the  mere 
supposition  that  he  was  capable  of  permitting  such  cruel  injustice  as 
that  which  is,  as  I  have  told  you,  practised  by  some  vile  underling  in 
the  Inland  Revenue  Office.  To  pattern  it  we  should  have  to  go  to 
Turkey— the  Turkey  of  BAJAZET  and  AMURATH. 

What  kind  of  a  creature  is  it  that  has  set  himself  to  the  odious  work 
of  ferreting  out  these  obsolete  claims  of  the  Government  on  persons 
who  are  innocent  of  any  knowledge  of  them  ?  Is  it  some  clerk  who 
seeks  promotion  by  the  ostentation  of  a  pitiless  zeal  ?  Or  is  it  a  wretch 
who  takes  a  malignant  delight  in  improving  the  opportunity  that  his 
situation  affords  Em  of  subjecting  as  many  people  as  he  can  to  annoy- 


ance, distraction,  and  perhaps  even  misery  and  ruin  ?  How  comes  it 
that  he  has  been  suffered — he  cannot  have  been  commissioned — to  do 
this  dirty  work  for  his  superiors  ?  You  will  doubtless  elicit,  if  you 
have  not  elicited,  an  answer  to  these  questions  from  the  CHANCELLOR 
or  THE  EXCHEQUER,  or  some  other  responsible  party.  What  brute  is 
it  that  is  either  amusing  himself,  or  trying  to  get  on,  by  extortion  in  the 
Inland  Revenue  Office  ?  Find  him,  TEAREM  !  Fetch  him  out !  ;  Shake 
him,  boy  !  Sess !  And  believe  me,  yours  ever, 


P.S.  Who  non  will  ever  dare  to  accept  the  office  of  executor,  so  long 
as  the  Inland  Revenue  Office  comes  down  upon  an  executor's  executor 
for  legacy  duty  on  property  which  he  never  dreamt  of  ? 


THE  LATE  MR.  WILKS. 

THE  sudden  decease  of  a  political  writer  and  speaker,  MR.  WASHING- 
TON WILKS,  has  produced  an  appeal  to  the  public  on  behalf  of  his  widow 
and  six  children.  This  appeal  we  heartily  second,  in  the  interest  of  those 
whose  helplessness  demands  all  kindly  aid,  and  without  any  approbation 
of  the  claim  set  up  that  MR.  W.  WILKS  sacrificed  his  time  to  the  making 
speeches  at  public  meetings  "  with  a  total  disregard  to  his  health  or 
pecuniary  interests."  No  husband  or  father  has  a  right  to  earn  such  a 
plaudit.  He  would  have  seen  this,  had  he  lived  longer,  and  would  have 
acted  up  to  his  conviction,  for  he  was  a  very  earnest  man.  Help  for 
the  widow  and  her  children  may  be  sent  to  the  Honorary  Secretary  of 
the  Fund,  65;  Fleet  Street,  and  they  have  the  strongest  claim  upon 
those  who  will,  iwe  hope,  on  this  occasion  deserve  the  name  of  Ultra- 
Liberals. 

Extensive  Sale  of  an  Ex-Shakspearian  Committeeman. 

"I  DON'T  think,"  said  a  would-be  literary  Duke,  "you  can' find 
a  single  Irish  character  in  all  the  works  of  SHAKSPEARE  ?  " 

"  Yes,  you  can,"  boldly  ejaculated  young  EDMUND,  "  for  I  can  cite 
two — Miss  O'PnELiA,  and  CORRY  O'LANUS." 

The  noble  Duke  instantly  started  for  Manchester. 
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of  London.— SiTCBDii,  July  18,  1661. 
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A    PLEASANT    KIND    OF    UNCLE. 

SCENE— Inside  a  Cab.    UNCLE  on  back  seat.     Two  nice  boys  on  front  seat. 

Uncle.  "Now,  REGINALD,  LOOK  OVER  MY  HEAD,  AND  TBLL  ME  THE  NUMBER  OP  THIS  CAB." 
Reginald  (slowly).  "  ONE,  Six,  Six,  EIGHT." 

Uncle  (sternly).  "  How  DARK  YOU,  SIR  P    SAT  SIXTEEN  HUNDRED  AND  SIXTY-EIGHT.     Now, 
JAMIS.    WHAT  IMPORTANT  EVENTS  IN  ENGLISH  HISTORY  HAPPENED  IN  1668?" 

[The  Eoys  think  they  might  as  well  not  be  out  for  a  Cheerful  Holiday. 


"WHERE'S  REBECCA?" 

WHERE  is  Rd,rrca,  LADYCRAWLEY  ,»*  SH  utr? 
Tin'  la*t  time  we  heard  of  her  ladyship  was  soon 
after  the  death  of  his  excellency,  Nit  K  \\vnox 
CBAWLEY,  when  she  had  taken  to  distributing 
tracts.  If  that  occupation  have  not  weaned  her 
from  worldly  vanities.  LADY  CRAWLEY  had  better 
go  over  to  Paris,  ana  join  her  illustrious  family, 
that  of  MconCKOBUCTj  in  its  protest  against  Im- 
perial caprice.  It  seems  that  the  noble  old  title 
of  Due  DE  MONTMORENCY  (no  one  can  forget 
Rebeccas  claim  of  kindred)  having  become  ex- 
tinct, the  EMPEROR  has  revived  it,  and  bestowed 
it  on  the  l)uc  DE  TM.I.M  K  \ND-PERIGOHD,  who, 
if  his  pedigree  be  rightly  stated,  has  as  good  a 
claim  as  anybody  to  that  which  nobody  has  a 
right  to  claim  at  nil.  But  all  the  branches  of  the 
.)!<!  family  are  in  arms,  heraldic  and  mctaphoric, 
mid  they  appeal  to  such  law  as  the  Elected  of  the 
Millions  has  left  them,  for  a  sentence  against  his 
act.  Surely  R.EBECCA  LADY  CKAWLZY  will  be 
heard  of  in  the  matter,  and  it  appears  to  Mr. 
Puurh  that  on  the  ground  of  respectability,  she 
is  quite  as  much  entitled  to  be  heard  as  a  good 
many  who  are  mixed  up  in  the  fray.  "My  mo- 
ther was  a  Montmorency  "  should  be  a  passport 
to  the  Tuileries  itself,  where  anything  like  old 
blood  must  be  at  a  premium,  among  such  bril- 
liancies as  the  Due  DE  LA  BOURSE,  the  BARON 
Fm-BoucHEBiE,  and  the  VICOMTE  CIRQUF.- 
OLYMPIQUE,  En  atant,  REBECCA  LADY  CRAW- 
LEY  !  Noblesse  Oblige. 


No  Such  Luck. 

THE  Savoy  Chapel  has  been*  burned,  with  the 
Savoy  organ.  Could  we  make  this  last  word 
plural,  we  should  almost  be  consoled.  Quite, 
were  the  word  "  organists." 


PISCATORIAL.— Shakespearian  Angler's  Song 
to  his  bait :  "  Sleep,  Gentle,  Sleep." 


PUNCH'S  ESSENCE  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

JULY,  \\(h,  Monday.  The  feelings  of  the  Clergymen  who  are  adverse 
to  saying  what  is  charitable  over  a  deceased  person  continue  to  find  an 
exponent  in  LORD  EBUBY,  who  persists  in  demanding  an  alteration  of 
the  beautiful  burial  service  of  the  Church.  The  ARCHBISHOP  OP 
CANTERBURY  has  no  objection  to  a  commission  for  inquiring  into  the 
subject.  The  BISHOP  OP  LONDON  will  not  hear  of  alterations  in  the 
service,  but  thinks  that  something  might  be  done  to  relax  the  law  under 
which  the  Clergyman  is  compelled  to  speak  charitably  of  those  whom 
he  would  prefer  to  describe  to  their  friends  as  having  gone  to  a  place  of 
torture.  It  will  be  a  pity  if  some  anodyne  be  not  invented  for  these 
gentle-hearted  portions  of  the  surplice  population. 

The  MARQUIS  OF  WESTMEATH,  who  is  seventy-nine  years  of  age,  and 
who,  having  recently  been  divorced  from  his  second  wife,  has  just 
married  a  third,  is  entitled,  both  from  his  age  and  from  his  experience 
of  church  ceremonies,  to  complain  of  the  inconvenient  mode  in  which 
the  services  are  arranged  in  the  Chapels-Royal.  The  subject,  how- 
ever, is  not  one  of  intense  interest  to  the  public  generally,  and 
we  do  not  know,  'Jm.  fact,  what  the  conjugal  Marquis  complains 
about. 

On  the  Shutting  Public  Houses  .Bill  (which  was  afterwards  passed) 
LOUD  BROUGHAM  called  attention  to  the  advantages  of  the  Cheap 
Kitchens,  of  which  Mr.  Punch  has  said  so  much.  LORD  BROUGHAM 
apprised  the  Peers  that  for  a  penny  he  had  obtained  a  basin  of  as  good 
soup  as  any  of  their  Lordships  could  get  at  home,  and  that  for  fourpence 
a  plate  of  meat  and  vegetables  of  similar  excellence  can  be  had.  Did 
not,  Mr.  Punch  introduce  the  system  from  Glasgow  P  Knowing  that 
such  excellent  and  cheap  food  can  be  had,  why  do  young  idiots  go  to 
slap-bangs  and  eat  sodden  meat?  Because  they  think  such  places 
more  "  genteel."  But  they  are  very  foolish,  especially  the  short-pipe 
smokers,  who  need  nourishing  food  to  counteract  the  stunting  process 
which  is  making  them  such  wretched  little  sallow  animals  that  one 
really  hates  to  look  at  them  on  the  top  of  the  omnibus,  where,  by  the 
way,  they  have  no  business  to  be,  for  they  ought  to  walk  to  their  work. 
If  LOUD  BROUGHAM  did  not  say  all  this,  he  thought  it,  and  Mr.  Punch 
means  to  get  him  to  say  it  some  evening. 


MR.  FERRAND,  making  a  great  row  (though  he  had  more  than  one 
good  case  to-night,  but  spoiled  it  by  his  violence)  was  told  by  SIR 
GEORGE  GREY  that  he  "  always  spoke  under  great  excitement,  and  was 
not  aware  what  he  said." 

The  House  then  "  laughed  consnmedlv  "  at  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH, 
but  this  is  the  regular  amusement  of  the  House,  and  hardly  worth 

chronicling.  He  asked  some  absurd  question  about what  does  it 

signify? 

On  an  Irish  Education  Vote,  to  which  of  course  we  should  not  refer 
were  there  not  something  more  interesting  than  Irish  Education  involved, 
there  was  told,  by  a  Minister,  a  little  romance  which  beats  all  the 
sensationists.  An  Irish  gentleman  lay  under  the  misfortune  of  being 
suspected  of  murdering  his  wife  by  poison.  The  interior  of  the  departed 
was  sent  to  the  surgeons  at  the  Cork  infirmary  to  be  analysed.  The 
unfortunate  Irish  gentleman  had  fallen  in  love  with  a  new  Irish  lady, 
who  was  to  wed  him  as  soon  as  he  was  legally  acquitted  of  getting 
irregularly  free  from  the  first  marriage.  So  he  bribed  a  porter,  or 
somebody,  at  the  infirmary,  to  set  the  place  on  fire,  in  order  that  any 
evidence  that  might  be  obtained  from  the  interior  of  his  wife  might  be 
destroyed ;  and  the  plan  was  carried  out  with  partial  success.  Now 
that  is  something  like  a  story,  and  we  have  a  presentiment  that  we 
shall  read  it  in  a  book,  and  the  novelist  will  introduce  the  usual  clumsy 
vindication  of  a  disagreeable  tale—"  it  actually  occurred,"  as  if  that  had 
anything  to  do  with  art. 

Finally,  we  had  a  British  Museum  debate,  and  MR.  WALPOLE  men- 
tioned various  interesting  purchases  that  had  been  made,  none  of  which, 
any  more  than  a  whole  host  of  other  invaluable  things,  can  the  public 
see,  until  those  beasts  and  birds  shall  be  taken  away.  While  we  can 
see  four  beautiful  giraffes  and  two  hippopotamuses  alive,  it  is  too 
absurd  to  fling  lovely  Greek  marbles  into  a  cellar,  to  leave  room  for 
that  dusty  splitting  old  straddler  of  a  camclopard,  and  the  wooden- 
looking  river-horse  at  the  Museum. 

Tuesday.  LORD  SHAFTESBURY,  haying  mentioned  a  rumour  that  the 
Prussians  had  murdered  400  Swedish  Volunteers  in  cold  blood,  and 
being  informed  by  LOUD  RUSSELL  that  he  had  ascertained  that  the 
burglars  were  not  guilty  of  this  crime,  expressed  his  satisfaction,  but 
declined  to  make  any  apology,  fairly  arguing  that  the  general  conduct 


VOL.  XLVII. 


32 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[JULT  23,  1864. 


of  the  Prussians  deprived  them  of  any  right  to  complain  of  any  sus- 

LOKD  MALMESBUBY  stated  the  case  of  the  advocates  of  the  Street 
Music  Bill  in  a  temperate  and  convincing  speech,  and  the  Bill  was  read 
a  Second  Time.  And  the  Bill  allowing  the  Masters  of  Collegiate 
Schools  to  read  prayers,  was  passed,  in  spite  of  the  extraordinary  objec- 
tions of  a  few  Peers.  • 

LOBD  PAAMEKSTON  explained  that  the  Brazilian  Government  behaved 
as  ill  as  they  possibly  could  in  regard  to  Slavery,  and  to  the  Negroes 
whom  they  were  forced  to  emancipate,  and  said  that  the  Brazilian 
Slave  Trade  was  carried  on  by  the  scum  of  the  earth.  It  was  only  the 
fear  of  British  cannon  that  kept  the  Brazilians  to  any  show  of  decency. 
The  Portuguese  were  equally  criminal,  and  for  still  lower  motives. 

MB.  DARBY  GRIFFITHS  was  then  honoured  with  a  Count  Out 

Wednesday.  We  had  another  theological  Wednesday.  MR.  BOTTVERIE 
endeavoured  to  do  away  with  the  law  which  connects  the  Universities 
with  the  Church  of  England.  For  once,  a  basic  principle  became 
I  matter  of  debate,  and  battle  was  given  on  the  question  whether  the 
Universities  ought  to  be  merely  national  schools,  or  nurseries  of  the 
State  religion.  MK.  WALPOLE  of  course  took  the  latter  view,  but 
dwelt  upon  the  catholic  and  comprehensive  character  of  a  Church  that 
includes  men  of  extremely  diverse  views.  MR.  MONSKLL  said  that 
under  the  proposed  Bill,  M.  RESAX  might  be  a  teacher  in  a  University, 
and  MR.  BotrvERiE  could  make  no  better  answer  than  "  No,  he  is  a 
Frenchman."  WHALLEY  THE  WISE  supported  the  Bill,  because  many 
persons  at  Oxford  were  inclined  to  Popery.  The  House  roared,  at 
which  probably  MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH  felt  jealous,  as  he  must  suppose 
himself  the  person  chiefly  entitled  to  make  the  House  laugh.  We  must 
get  up  an  entertainment  for  WHALLEY  and  DARBY  to  present,  all  over 
the  country,  during  the  holidays.  They  would  eclipse  the  Brothers, 
who  lately  made  a  hit  as  the  Two  Dromios.  MR.  NEATE  (Cambridge 
Town)  opposed  the,  Bill,  which  was  rejected  by  157  to  101. 

Then  a  number  of  Bills  were  withdrawn,  and  divers  whitebait,  swim- 
ming a  little  lower  down  than  Westminster,'  began  to  feel  uneasy  in 
their  minds,  and  to  ask  one  another  why  fish  were  annually  sacrificed 
on  the  altar  of  the  British  Constitution. 

Thursday.  The  Comnwns  insisted  on  restoring  to  the  Penal  Servitude 
Bill  the  clause  compelling  Ticket-of-leave  men  to  report  themselves 
once  a  month  to  the  police.  The  Lords,  after  some  discussion,  decided 


by  62  to  25  that  the  clause  should  be  accepted,  so  MR.  WILLIAM  SYKES 
will  be  obliged,  occasionally,  to  leave  his  card  at  the  house  of  his 
betters  :  a  dreadfully  oppressive  rule,  but  genteel  folks  have  to  undergo 
the  same  penance  for  weeks  together,  and  feel  proud  of  the  task. 

Government  really  does  not  see  how  to  compel  Railway  Companies 
to  provide  a  means  of  communication  between  passengers  and  the 
guard.  Very  well,  very  well.  Just  wait  until  Mr.  Punch  takes  his  seat 
as  a  jury-man  in  a  case  in  which  damages  are  asked  by  reason  of  a  dis- 
aster that  might  have  been  prevented  had  such  communication  been 
established.  Eh,  brother  jurymen?  "For  the  plaintiff,  my  Lord 
damages  £10,000,  and  the  jury  wishes  that  he  had  asked  £20,000."  We 
have  made  England  into  a  Heptarchy,  governed  by  seven  great 
Railway  Kings,  but  we  can  temper  their  despotism  by  epigrams  in  the 
form  of  verdicts. 

We  had  then  a  New  Zealand  debate,  in  the  course  of  which  Ma. 
ROEBDOK  expressed  his  opinion  that  the  natives  must  be  exterminated 
and  MR.  COBDBS  expressed  his  that  MR.  ROEBUCK  was  no  better  than 
a  Thug.  The  late  news  is  not  pleasant.  Sia  CANNIBAL  TATTOO  is 
lighting  very  hard,  and  very  cleverly,  for  his  own  and  his  father's  land, 
and  not  only  are  his  military  tactics  able,  but  he  manifests  a  spirit 
which  makes  it  very  painful  to  feel  that  we  are  shooting  him  in  the 
interest  of  land-speculators.  One  of  the  gallant  old  chiefs,  believing 
that  the  English  had  surrounded  him,  summoned  his  warriors,  read 
them  some  portions  9f  our  Prayer  Book,  offered  up  a  short  prayer  of 
his  own,  and  then  said,  "  Now,  let  us  die  by  the  hands  of  brave  men." 
He  and  his  followers  dashed  upon  us,  and  cut  their  way  into  a  place  of 
safety.  If  HAVELOCK.  or  any  other  of  our  owa  fighting  Christians  had 
done  this,  we  should  have  had  a  burst  of  plaudit,  and  acres  of  bad 
poetry  in  his  honour.  This  war  ought  to  be  brought  to  an  end,  or  left 
to  the  colonists.  However  we  guaranteed  them  a  loan,  by  93  to  55. 

MR.  DARBY  GRIFFITH,  amid  wild  cries  and  laughter,  wished  to  know 
,bout  Denmark,  "and  about  our  policy  in  other  matters."  Needless 
;o  add,  that  he  got  nothing  out  of  PAM.  But  he  had  a  right  to  put 
himself  "in  evidence,"  for  his  rival,  WHALLEY  THE  WISE,  had  just  got 
a  great  shout  by  charging  the  New  Zealand  Rebellion  upon  the 
Papists. 

Mr.  Punch  was  much  too  busy  at  Wimbledon,  shooting  for  the 
Queen's  Prize,  to  have  any  time  or  attention  for  any  more  Parliament 
at  present.  He  will  be  found  to  have  knocked  the  Friday  into  nest 
week— a  feat  often  talked  about  but  never  previously  performed. 


EARLY    BIRDS. 

t  E  lately  published  the  pro- 

spectus of  a  joint-stock  com- 
pany for  working  popular 
enthusiasm  to  a  profit,  and 
drawing  dividends  out  of 
hero-worship.  Who  knows 
how  soon  we  may  find  this 
Company  quoted  in  the  mar- 
ket, now  that  the  domestic 
virtues  are  beginning  to  be 
cultivated  on  co-operative 
principles,  and  stimulated 
by  rewards  which  are  only 
dividends  in  another  form?. 
We  had  long  known,  on 
Lord  Dundreary's  authority, 
that  "the  Early  Bird  picks 
up  the  worm;"  but  hence- 
forth the  Early  Birds  have 
determined  that  they  will 
not  only  pick  up  worms,  but 
money.  These  Early  Birds 
have  actually  invited  the 
birds  that,  flatter  themselves 
they  mean  to  be  early,  or 
are  otherwise  deeply  im- 
pressed with  the  virtue  of  earliness,  to  unite  themselves  into  a  Society— 
which  might  as  well  be  a  Company  at  ouce- called  "The  Early  Rising 
Association."  Their  prospectus,  or  body  of  rules  (printed  at  Man- 
chester), now  before  us,  authenticated  by  the  names  of  a  bona-fide 
President,  Vicc-Presideiit,  Treasurer,  and  Honorary  Secretary,  sets  out 
ostentatiously 

"  The  object  of  this  Association  is  to  promote  Early  Rising." 

"  Well-and  why  not  ?  "  an  Early  Bird  may  ask.  If  temperance  is  to 
DC  promoted  by  people  laying  their  heads  together— a  timber  stockade 
orpaA,  to  keep  out  the  foul  fiend,  strong  drink— why  not  early  rising 
or  cleanliness,  or  piety,  or  ready  money  dealing  ? 

The  "  Soap-and- Water  Society,"  might  be  a  highly  useful  organisa- 
tion, with  a  badge,  and  the  motto,  "  How  are  you  off  for  Soap?  "  the 
proper  apparatus  of  fiues  for  dirty  faces  and  fingers,  and  prizes  for  the 


members  who  should  show  clean  hands  for  the  greatest  number  of 
days  in  the  year.  So  might  a  society  for  cultivating  in  common  the 
great  virtue  of  punctuality  in  payments— the  Ready-Reckoners  they 
might  be  called— with  "  Down  with  your  Dust,"  for  a  motto.  Indeed 
one  does  not  see  why  the  principle  should  not  be  carried  still  further, 
and  extended  to  the  culture  of  the  Cardiual  virtues  as  well  as  mere 
domestic  good  habits.  Why  should  not  the  Decalogue  be  distributed, 
on  joint-stock  principles  (with  liability  strictly  limited  to  a  particular 
virtue),  and  piety,  SabbathJteening,  honouring  one's  father  and  mother, 
abstinence  from  murder,  theft,  evil-speaking,  lying,  and  slandering, 
made  sources  of  profit  in  the  shape  of  prizes  for  the  good  people,  to 
be  made  up  by  fines  on  the  naughty  ones,  till  the  world  nad  been 
taught  that  virtue  was  no  longer  to  be  her  own  reward,  but  might  be 
made  to  bring  in  a  comfortable  addition  to  one's  income. 

The  most  serious  objection  to  this  plan  is,  that  as  these  societies 
operated  the  fines  would  get  smaller  and  smaller,  and  of  course  the 
prizes  with  them,  till  by  the  time  we  had  brought  up  all  the  virtues  to 
a  premium,  there  would  be  no  premiums  available  for  them. 

However,  we  will  not  do  the  Early  Birds  the  injustice  to  think  that 
such  sordid  considerations  ever  occurred  to  them.  Besides  they  kuo\v 
that  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  they  can  induce  everybody  "to  be 
completely  dressed  every  day  by  8  A.M.,"  as  each  member  of  the  society 
is  to  be  by  the  first  rule.  The  rule  does  not  say  "  up  and  dressed  "- 
whence  we  infer  that  if  an  Early  Bird  liked  to  dress  himself  iu  bed,  or 
to  dress  himself  and  go  to  bed  again  in  his  feathers,  he  would  earn 
his  day.  Then  comes  a  scale  ot  fines  to  be  paid  by  members  not 
dressed  at  8  A.M.,  rising  from  the  mild  infliction  of  Id.,  after  8  and 
before  8  30,  to  the  alarming  figure  of  10s.  after  11 ! 

Again,  there  is  a  loop-hole  opened  by  the  words  "completely 
dressed."  What  is  complete  dressing  ?  It  is  a  matter  of  taste :  we 
know  a  gentleman,  who  generally  makes  his  first  appearance  in  nothing 
but  a  dressing  gown  and  slippers.  One  has  heard  of  shirt-collar  and 
straps  as  a  light  and  airy  costume.  Surely  the  society  won't  require 
full-dress.  Do  they  admit  peignoirs  for  ladies  and  shooting  coats,  or 
dressing-gowns  for  males  ?  Do  they  insist  on  boots,  or  tolerate  slippers? 
Are  trousers  indispensable  ?  We  see  a  great  field  for  quibble  and 
litigation  in  these  words. 

"On  Sundays,"  (Rule  II.)    "each  number  must  be  completely  dressed    by 

8 '30. 

"III.  Any  member  on  paymeut  of  10s.  is  privileged  to  stay  in  bed  all  dav, 
except  Sundays,  when  the  fine  will  be  £1." 

This  is  a  direct  encouragement  to  any  unfortunate  Early  Bird  who 
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may  be  caught  napping  after  eleven,  not  to  get  up  at  all,  as  he  is  free  of 
bed  for  the  whole  day  for  the  1130  fine.  "In  for  three  hours  in  for 
foiir-and-tvic'iity,"  is  a  dangerous  principle  to  admit  in  a  society  when: 
the  temptation  to  a  debauch  .between  the  blankets  will,  at  times,  be 

almost  irresistible. 

"  IV.  No  excuse  for  being  late  will  be  taken  except  illness,  in  which  case  no  fines 
need  be  paid,  and  tbe  invalid  will  lie  considered  as  not  being  late,  provided  that  the 
number  of  days'  illness  does  not  exceed  sixty." 

Tliis  pu/.zles  us.  In  the  first  place,  what  is  the  illness  that  is  to  let 
iin  Early  Bird  oil  ?  Will  a  slight  head-ache,  or  an  all-overishness,  or  a 
gcn<  ral  sense  of  "  not  feeling  very  well,"  or  an  indisposition  to  get  up, 
be  allowed  as  illness  ?  And  who  is  to  certify  the  illness?  Arc  Early 
Hirds  to  be  put  on  their  honour  daily?  or  is  the  Association  to  keep 
duetois  fur  verification  f  And  why,  in  the  name  of  justice,  is  an 
unlucky  Early  Bird,  who  is  ill  for  more  than  sixty  days,  to  lose  all  right 
to  indulgence?  Is  it  supposed  that  if  an  Early  Bird  is  unable  to  get 
up  at  eight  o'clock  for  sixty  days  running,  he  may  as  well  die  at  once— 
has  forfeited  all  the  rights  and  claims  of  an  Early  Bird,  and  may 
be  devoured,  in  the  shape  of  lines,  by  the  other  Early  Birds  about  him, 
(1,  M  c  know  it  is  the  practice  of  some  birds  to  fall  on  and  chaw 
up  their  sick  companions  ?  Or  is  it  expected  that  the  terror  of  the  lines 
to  come  will  bring  the  ailments  of  all  Early  Birds  to  a  cure  before  the 
sixty  days  are  out  ?  Or  that  all  diseases  ought  to  be  crushed  —  like  the 
Confederate  resistance  —  "  within  sixty  days  ?  "  Or  that  no  Early  Bird, 
as  is  an  Early  Bird,  can  be  ill  more  than  sixty  clays  running,  aud  if  he 
plead  illness  for  longer,  is,  ipso  facto,  convicted  of  imposture,  and 
"  lailleable  el  corteable  a  merci"  like  a  feudal  villein  iu  1  ranee  before 
the  Itcvolution  ? 


lege  of  wearing  which  is  worth  five  shillings,  while  it  constitutes  a 
complete  dress  in  itself.  We  trust  the  Metropolitan  Magistrates  have 
been  consulted,  and  that  Early  Birds  in  their  badges  will  be  recognised 
as  "  completely  dressed,"  by  the  law  as  well  as  by  the  rules  of  the 
Association. 

In  conclusion,  we  beg  to  assure  our  readers  that  the  Association  we 
have  been  commenting  on,  really  exists.  If  "  birds  of  a  feather  flock 
together,"  Early  Birds,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  will  join  it.  If  we  may 
judge  of  the  probable  composition  of  the  society  by  the  Early  Birds  of 
our  acquaintance,  we  should  say  that  it  would  bring  together,  encou- 
rage, inflate,  and  otherwise  aid,  abet,  and  comfort  a  highly  conceited 
and  disagreeable  set  of  birds,  who  arc:  in  the  habit  of  revenging 
themselves,  for  the  discomfort  of  I  heir  own  early  rising,  by  crowing  over 
every  other  kind  of  bird  for  the  rest  of  the  chiy.  And  our  conviction 
is,  that  the  fewer  worms  the  said  Early  Birds  pick  up  by  dint  of  their 
co-operative  organisation,  the  better. 


A    KING    AMONG    PEERS. 


"  V.  Each  member  roust  be  provided  with  a  book,  in  which  daily  to  enter  tbe 
Lour  and  minute  at  which  he  is  dressed.  Each  member  is  put  on  his  honour." 

This  answers  a  query  put  above.  But  still  —  ?  Books  are  all  very  well, 
but  who  is  to  ensure  honest  entries  ?  Quis  custodial  ipxux  early-  iiirdos  ? 
"  Each  member  is  put  on  his  honour."  True.  But  will  lie  stay  there, 
without  being  looked  after  f  If  Early  Birds  can  be  trusted  to  sit 
perched  on  their  honours  quietly,  and  without  topping  off  or  fluttering 
away,  under  either  the  fear  of  fines  or  the  hope  of  premium,  then  we 
can  only  say  they  are  raree  aves  —  a  new  breed  of  Phoenixes  —  birds  of  a 
feather  —  a  feather  iu  their  caps—  birds,  not  of  prey,  but  praise—  true 
birds  of  Paradise. 

Then  come  the  rules  about  fines  and  premiums,  fixing  how  the  latter 
arc  to  be  raised  by  the  former,  and  to  be  three  —  the  first  of  one-half  the 
sum  total  of  fines,  the  second  of  one-third,  and  the  third  of  one-sixth, 
after  expenses.    No  member  is  to  be  eligible  for  these  prizes  unless  he 
has  paid  no  fines  on  340,  320,  and  300  days  in  the  year.    Ties  are  to  be  ' 
settled  by  minutes  in  bed  on  late  mornings.    We  see  a  good  deal  of  : 
•wrangling  in  prospect  over  all  this.    And  then  to  think  of  the  Early  j 
Birds  "  sitting  on  their  honour  "  all  through  this  tempest  of  temptation  ! 
The  society  ought  to  be  called  "  an  association  for  putting  people  on  j 
their  honour."    .Rule  X.  is  another  puzzler  :  — 

"  If  an  able-bodied  and  an  invalid  are  fg-unZiy  deserving  of  a  prize,  the  preference 

will  be  fcivui  to  the  former," 

"  Who  's  to"  decide  when  Early  Birds  disagree  ?  "&  Not  reason  nor 
justice.  They  would  have  said  where  two  people  are  equally  deserving, 
divide  the  prize.  But  the  Early  Birds  say,  that  when  an  invalid  Early 
Bird  has  struggled  against  his  ailments  and  triumphed  —  when  in  spite 
of  all  the  ills  his  flesh  is  heir  to,  he  has  been  up  and  carefully 
dressed  -who  shall  say  at  what  cost  of  resolution  and  suffering?—  -daily 
for  340  days  by  8  in  the  moniing,  he  is  to  yield  the  prize  to  some  ! 
great,  strong,  hulking  Early  Bird,  who  has  no  nerves,  and  never  knew 
ache,  pain  or  twiuge,  or  was  conscious  of  a  liver,  stomach,  or  digestive 
apparatus,  and  who  gets  up,  not  from  any  sense  of  duty,  fear  of  fines, 
or  hope  of  premiums,  but  simply  from  the  promptings  of  his  rude,  coarse, 
insensible,  and  brutally  -robust  system.'that  won't  let  him  lie  a-bed,  if  he 
wished  it  ever  so  ! 

This  we  must  call  the  very  acme  of  unfairness,  and  even  cruelty. 

The  year  of  the  Early  Birds  is  to  end  on  the  5th  of  April,  when 
the  books  and  fines  are  to  be  made  up  and  settled,  and  prizes  awarded 
and  distributed,  &c.  as  soon  as  possible  after  that  date.  Ou  this  we 
would  only  remark  that  there  is  clearly  a  mistake  of  four  days  in  fixing 
the  Em  ly  'Birds'  field-day. 

B.ule  XV.  is  remarkable  :  —  \ 

"  A  member  will  not  be  considered  completely  dressed  without  his  badge,  and 
must  never  appear  in  public  without  it,  on  penalty  of  a  fine  of  IU." 

A  question  arises  on  this  —  on  the  legal  principle,  expressio  unites  est 
cxdusto  altering.  As  a  member  is  not  to  be  considered  completely 
dressed  without  his  badge,  is  he  to  be  considered  completely  dressed 
with  it  ?  Iu  other  words,  will  wearing  the  badge  be  considered  com- 
plete dressing  ?  If  so,  we  should  like  to  see  the  badge  before  we  join 
the  Association  .... 

By  Rule  XIX.  honorary  members  are  to  be  admitted  on  payment  of 
five  ^  shillings,  and  will  have  the  privilege—  of  wearing  the  badge. 

This  would  seem  to  imply  that  the  badge  must  be  something  orna- 
mental or  useful,  and  increases  our  desire  to  see  an  article,  the  privi- 


N reference  to  the  Times,  it 
will  be  seen  that  a  new  name 
has  been  given  to  one  of  the 
special  attractions  of  the 
old  established  and  popular 
Exhibition  named  therein; 
the  department  which  con- 
tains the  waxen  effigies  of 
GUEENACKE,  COUBVOISIEB, 
HUSH,  MR.  AND  MBS. 
M  -vxNiNO,  and  other  persons 
whose  remains  were  interred 
within  the  precincts  of  a 
ii,  and  whose  epitaph 
might  have  been  Sia.  per 
cM.  .— 

MADAME      TUSSAUD'S 
HISTORICAL    GALLERY, 
establihliL'l     28  years,    at     the 
JJa/.uir,    Baker  Street      A  full- 
leugth    Portrait    Model     of   DH. 

I>E     LA     PoMMERAIS,     Pot- 

soiier,  from  the  original  photo- 
graph hy  M.  TRINQUART,  Paris, 
from  life  and  the  best  authorities, 
is  now  added  to  the  Chamber  of 
Physiognomy. 

What  used  to  be  called 
the  Chamber  of  Horrors,  is 

now  styled  the  Chamber  of  Physiognomy.  The  portrait  Model  of  DB. 
COUTY  DE  LA  PoMMEBAis,  Poisoner,  is  a  great  addition  to  it.  A 
greater  would  be  that  of  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA,  who  has  done  more  to 
deserve  a  .place  in  it  than  all  the  celebrities  that  figure  there  put 
together. 

ETIQUETTE. 

WHEN  your  host's  servant  announces  dinner,  jump  up  from  your 
chair,  cry  out  in  a  hearty  manner,  "  Off  we  goes,"  and  rush  down-stairs. 

On  entering  the  dining-room,  hit  up  the  different  covers  and  choose 
your  dish. 

When  making  a  call,  see  that  yonr  boots  are  quite  clean  before  going 
into  the  house.  If  they  are  not,  take  them  off  and  request  the  servant 
to  polish  them  before  ascending  to  the  Drawing  Room. 

Always  carry  your  hat  into  any  room,  and  whirl  it  round  and  round 
on  the  handle  of  your  stick  or  umbrella ;  this  gives  an  air  of  unconcerned 
good  breeding  while  carrying  on  a'conversation,  and  finds  an  occupation 
for  your  hands. 

Abe  Lincoln's  Last. 

"  DID  you  ever  see  a  wild  goose  a  floatin'  on  the  ocean  ?  "  asked  the 
President  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  in  the  words  of  OU  Zip 
Coon.  "  Well,"  answered  the  Secretary,  "  I  guess  I  have."  "  Why, 
then,"  says  ABE,  "  you  ought  to  know  what  it 's  like ;  but  if  you  don't, 
I  '11  tell  you,  between  yourselves,  mind,  so  don't  you  go  tellin'  nobody 
else-  A  wild  goose  a  floatiu'  on  the  ocean  is  like  the  Union,  and  our 
tryin'  to  restore  the  Union  is  pretty  much  like  swimmin'  arter  the 
goose — a  wild  goose,  CHASE.  And,  CHASE,  you  know  as  well  as  I  do, 
that  the  end  of  a  wild  goose  chase  is  gone  goose." 

"  HAT  WILL  NOT  BE  PLENTIFUL." 

IF  flesh  is  grass,  for  which  the  farmer's  panting, 
We  '11  lay  the  dearth  of  hay  to  you,  our  BANTING. 

HAGIOLOGT  o>r  'CHAKGE.— The  Broken'  Patron.— St.  Simon  Stock. 
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A    LITTLE    SCENE    AT    BRUSSELS. 

T^mpk-ns  (who  has  just  come  down  to  breakfast).   "HERE!    I  SAY,  GARSONG!    I  WANT  A   KetKcaosE  FOB  DEJEWNAY!   DBR  KORFEE, 
AND  DBS  HOOFS,  YOU  KNOW  ! "     (N.B.  The  Stout  Party  T.  pokes  in  the  ribs  is  a  wealthy  Belgian  Swell. ) 


FROM  THE  "  ST.  STEPHEN'S  HUE  AND  CRY." 

LOST,  in  the  House  of  Commons,  during  the  Debate  on  ME. 
DISRAELI'S  Motion. — 1.  A  Temper:  very  little  worn,  and  originally 
of  the  softest  and  most  durable  materials.  Any  Member  having  taken 
it  by  mistake,  is  requested  to  return  it  to  the  Owner,  Ma.  GATHORNE 
HARDY,  as  its  loss  has  put  ME.  HARDY  to  extreme  inconvenience  and 
discomfort. 

2.  A  neat  set  of  Pease-principles:  supposed  to  have  been  stolen 
from  MR.  NEWDEGATE'S  pocket  by  a  Roman  Catholic  priest,  who  was 
observed  lurking  about  under  the  gallery  in  a  suspicious  manner  during 
Friday  night's  discussion,  and  who  repeatedly  refused  to  tell  MR. 
WHALLEY  his  business. 

3.  A  Scruple  of  Modesty :  in  a  screw  of  whitey-brown  paper,  with 
the  name  and  address  of  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  ESQ.  M.P.    As  this  is  the 
first  time  the  article  was  ever  brought  into  the  House  of  Commons,  the 
Owner  trusts  that  if  taken,  by  any  other  Honourable  Member  it  has 
been  taken  by  an  oversight  only.    The  packet  is  so  very  small,  that  it 
may  even  have  been  dropped  by  the  Owner,  unawares,  and  have  been 
swept  up  with  the  waste  paper  by  some  of  the  House  attendants. 
Descriptions  have  been  left  with  the  principal  pawnbrokers.  It  is  hoped 
that,  if  found,  it  will  be  returned,  as  the  Owner,  to  whom  the  article 
has  been  prescribed,  is  suffering  from  the  want  of  it. 

4.  A  small  piece  of  Presence  of  Mind :  in  an  envelope  directed  to  the 
Right  Honourable  the  SPEAKER,  and  taken  from  his  chair  early  in  the 
Debate. 

5.  A  rough  draft  of  a  Manuscript,  with  the  title,  Hopes  of  Office;  a 
Vision:  marked  with  the  initials,  "B.  Dis.,"  and  tied  up  in  a  bundle, 
with  an   odd  volume   of  Vivian  Grey,  the  Revolutionary  Epic,  with 
MS.  emendations,    DELOLME    On    the  British   Constitution,    DARU'S 
History  of  Venice,  PRITCHARD'S   Caucasian  Races,    and    NEWMAN'S 
Theory  of  Developments. 

6.  A  Betting-book:   containing  the  latest  odds  for  the   Treasury 
Stakes,  and  a  new  recipe  for  a  Cabinet-pudding  (on  the  fly-leaf).    As 


the  Owner's  name  "  JONATHAN  PEEL"  is  written  at  full  length  in  the 
first  page,  there  can  be  no  excuse  for  detaining  the  article. 

7.  An  old  set  of  Conservative  principles  (new  mounted),  tied  up  with 
red-tape  in  a  piece  of  Manchester  cotton  print ;  also  a  ready-reckoner, 
the  Companion  to  the  Blue  Books,  a  Manuscript  abstract  of  the  tariffs  of 
all  nations,  the  Transactions  of  the  Social  Science  Association,  inter- 
leaved and  annotated,  and  a  Diamond  edition  of  the  Penny  Encyclopedia. 

The  above  (especially  the  principles)  being  of  no  use  to  anybody  but 
the  Owner,  LORD  STANLEY,  no  reward  for  their  return  will  be  offered. 
The  Owner  trusts  to  the  honesty  of  the  finder,  which  will  be  found  its 
own  reward. 

8.  A  whip  and  one  spur :  the  thong  frayed  out,  and  the  rowel  worn 
to  the  stump ;  will  be  thankfully  received  by  COL.  TAYLOR. 

POUND,— 1.  The  sight  of  the  question  (supposed  to  have  been  lost, 
on  both  sides  of  the  House,  during  the  debate). 

2.  Several'  large  bundles  of  Danish  pledges :  supposed  to  have  been 
dropped  by  occupants  of  the  Treasury  Bench.  If  not  reclaimed  in  the 
course  of  the  month,  they  will  be  sold  to  pay  expenses. 

STRAYED,  a  Conservative  Treasury  Hack :  much  collar-galled,  lame 
in  the  fore-legs,  low  hi  condition,  and  bears  marks  of  recent  severe 
punishment ;  branded  with  the  initials  D.D.,  and  a  coronet  on  the  right 
Hank.  Information  to  be  given  at  the  Goodwood  Arms,  11.  LENNOX. 


Hint  to.Fellahs  who  Call  on  Us. 

IN  a  case,  the  other  day,  at  the  Middlesex  Sessions,  MR.  OSCAR  Li 
BURN  accused  Ma.  MORELLI,  a  clown,  of  assault.  But  it  came  out 
that  when  ME.  MORELLI  proceeded  to  beat  Ma.  OSCAR  LA  BCIKN,  the 
latter,  by  his  own  admission,  "was  humming  a  tune  from  the  Trovatore." 
The  sentence  was  very  light.  We  are  glad  to  see  that  Judges  and 
juries  appreciate  the  boring  practice  of  humming  hack  old  tunes.  If 
the  air  had  been  out  of  Mirella,  MORELLI  might  have  been  amerced 
more  heavily. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL-JuLY  23,  1864. 


THE    WINNER   OF   THE    QUEEN'S   PRIZE. 

CAPTAIN  PUNCH.   "ANOTHER  BULL'S-EYE,  PAM  !     EIGHTEEN  A-HEAD  !     FIRST  PLACE  STILL;  AND   MIND 

YOU   KEEP  IT  !  " 


JULT  23,  1864.] 
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CROQUET. 

A  Parent/texts. 

Aw  English-Frenchman,  whom  this  pen  respects. 

Tells  me  that  in  my  use  of  circumflex 

Over  the  "e  "  in  Croquet,  as  you  see, 

I  am  in  no  way  authorised.     (L' esprit 

Of  the  French  language  asks  for.  I  confess, 

A  circumflex  when  we  omit  an     s.") 

My  sole  authority 's  JOHN  JA-QTTZS  ;  so 

I  give  him  up.    Ask  Ka ;  he  ought  to  know. 

x. 

If  you  "re  a  hand  at  Billiards,  then  yon 
Will  choose  a  mallet  as  you  would  a  cue  : 
The  mallet  should  be  made  of  Box  or  Ash, 
All  other  kinds  you  may  set  down  as  trash ; 
Four  shapes  there  are :  howbeit,  you  will  see 
But  oue  m  constant  use.    Now  this  should  be 
So  balanced,  as  to  need  but  little  strength, 
And,  om  an  average,  three  feet  in  length. 
Sometimes  the  play  demands  a  smartish  rap, 
Sometimes  you  will  but  give  a  gentle  tap ; 
So  that  you  can  strike  soft  or  hard  with  ease, 
You  '11  hold  the  mallet  any  way  you  please. 
A  coloured  ring  should  every  mallet  note — 
One  blue,  one  red,  and  so  on,  as  in  rote 
Mark  both  the  starting  and  the  turning  pegs, 
Like  varied  garters  on  two  wooden  legs. 

XT. 

The  Croquet  Ball  comes  next ;  and  this  should  be, 
If  made  of  English  wood,  formed  from  that  tree 
Which  in  our  parks  and  forests  may  be  found. 
Whence  sylvan  'Peckers  draw  a  hollow  sound. 
But  better  far  to  bear  the  mallet's  knocks, 
Are  CroquSt  Balls  turned  out  of  Turkey-Box"; 
Three  inches,  and  a  fraction,  five  by  eight, 
Circumference ;  and  fourteen  ounces,  weight. 
Of  Turkey  Boxwood  made,  or  Beech,  these  two ; 
Beside,  I  know  none  other  that  would  do. 

XII. 

For  setting  out  the  Hoops  there  are  three  ways, 

Some  this  approve,  some  that,  some  t'other  praise, 

Who  hold  the  one  the  other  two  condemn, 

And,  vice  versa,  are  condemned  by  them. 

To  settle  this  there  is  no  certain  voice, 

You  buy  your  implements  and  take  your  choice. 

Test  every  mode :  whate'er  yon  think  the  best 

Straightway  determine  on ;  and,  for  the  rest, 

In  this  old  rule  the  surest  guide  you  '11  find, 

In  non-essentials,  have  a  liberal  mind, 

Let,  in  essentials,  Unity  prevail, 

In  all  things,  Charity :  we  yet  may  hail, 

One  of  these  summer  days,  though  now  too  late, 

An  Act,  whose  object,  it  shall  duly  state, 

Is  for  the  Better  Regulation  and 

Improvement  of  the  Game  throughout  the  land ; 

"  Whereas  "—away  with  legal  phrase !— "  An  Act 

Of  Croquet  Uniformity"  in  fact. 

xm. 

When  six  or  eight  are  playing,  then  the  clip 
Is  nsed :  't  is  made  of  metal :  with  a  nip 
'T  is  fixed  upon  the  hoop,  through  which  yon  next 
Are  going :  this  decides  the  question  vexed 
As  to  the  pjayer's  progress,  stops  all  jangling, 
One  Croquet  clip  at  once  cuts  short  mucn  wrangling ; 
So,  ladies,  I  advise  its  use :  but  that 
Will  call  for  further  notice.     Fertum  sat. 

xrv. 

Aid  me,  ye  playful  nymphs  that  flit  around 
The  Pegs  and  Hoops  of  every  Croque't  Ground ! 
Ye  gentle  spirits  do  not  mock,  nor  blame 
My  humble  efforts  to  describe  the  Game. 
Eight 's  the  full  complement  of  players :  more 
Than  six  is  bad,  /  think ;  let  two  or  four 
Of  equal  skill  for  Croquet's  laurels  fight, 
This  the  best  form  of  game.    Say,  am  I  right  » 
Let  MESSRS.  ROBINSON  and  JONES  choose  sides ; 
aiss  SMITH,  Miss  BROWN  ;  perchance  their  future  brides, 
fcvents  do  happen  strange  as  those  we  read, 
And  CroquSt  may  to  Hymen's  Altar  lead. 


JONES  wins  the  Toss,  and,  cunning  dog,  forthwith 

Takes  for  his  partner  blonde  Miss  EMMY  SMITH  ; 

While  ROBINSON,  who  'd  just  begun  to  frown, 

Looks  happy  and  selects  brunette  Miss  BKOWN. 

On  EMMY,  Blue  her  partner's  care  bestows, 

And  her  with  Yellow  does  Brunette  oppose ; 

JONES  chooses  Green :  two  laugh  :  "he  laughs  who  wins : " 

To  ROBINSON  the  Red :  and  Red  begins. 


BARCELONIAN  BOOBIES. 

ONB  has  heard  that  musical  fools  are  the  greatest  of  all  fools,  and  it 
is  hard  to  struggle  against  such  evidence  as  this.  Here  is  a  bit  from 
the  Musical  World,  and  the  story  is  inserted  without  a  word  of  com- 
ment, and  as  if  such  idiotcies  were  the  most  natural  and  proper  demon- 
stration in  the  world.  At  Barcelona  a  piece  of  foolery  has  been  perpe- 
trated "  a»  a  special  mark  of  respect  to  MEYERBEER,"  who,  if  he  had 
been  alive  and  at  all  resembled  his  celebrated  fellow-Hebrew,  MEN- 
DOZA,,  would  have  made  kit  special  mark  exactly  between  the  eyes  of 
the  blockhead  who  could  get  up  such  an  affair.  A  sham  monument  was 
erected  on  the  stage,  carpenters,  redolent  of  garUck,  of  course,  swearing 
and  quarrelling  as  they  held  it  up  :— 

Nine  members  of  the  company  each  boro  a  letter,  surrounded  by  immarttlUi,  ot 
TERgEtH's  name,  which  they  fixed  to  the  monument.  On  the  latter  lay  the 
scores  af  the  celebrated  composer's  three  groat  masterpieces.  They  were  erotmat 
with  laurel  by  the  members  of  the  company,  headed  by  the  famous  double-bassist, 
lioTTKsixi.  The  audience,  in  their  enthusiasm,  let  loose  upon  the  stage  white  doies 
with  black  ribbons  round  their  necks,  and  it  so  happened  that  one  of  the  dores 
settled  upon  Uon  K3iHi>  wreath,  just  as  Borraim  had  laid  It  down." 

How  sweet !  Let  us  hope  that  the  dove  was  not  from  the  pigeon- 
house  of  TOBIT.  How  pretty !  What  a  pity  that  the  bird  did  not 
settle  on  the  fiddler's  head,  when  the  "  enthusiasm  "  might  have  been 
still  greater ;  for  unless  we  can  suppose  that  dores  with  ribbons  on 
them  build  in  the  Barcelona  opera-boxes,  to  be  ready  when  wanted, 
the  enthusiasm  must  have  been  rehearsed  at  the  poulterer*'  and  milli- 
ners' shops.  Well,  we  don't  want  to  be  Pharisaical,  and  we  own  that 
English  mobs,  gentle  and  simple,  do  behave  ridiculously  at  times,  but  we 
do  not  believe  that  grown-up  English  folk  would  do  anything  but  roar 
with  laughter,  if  a  sentimental  manager  attempted  such  torn-foolery. 
On  the  other  hand,  we  pay  real  homage  to  MEYERBEUR,  by  regarding 
his  works  as  the  great  attraction  of  our  Season.  We  wonder  whether 
one  of  those  Barcelonian  fribbles  would  pay  a  guinea  to  hear  one  of  the 
"  three  great  master-pieces  ?  "  We  don  t  believe  it. 


AMATEUR,  THEATRICALS. 


DRAMATIS    PERSON.*. 


Uier 

LaettyBrmg    . 
Stupid  Prompter 


MR.  MOFT. 

MlIS  ScRItOH. 

BT  HIMSELF. 


SCENE — A  Dungeon,  CAVALIER  aloul  to  rescue  YOWNG  AKD  LOVM.T 
BEING,  or  YOUNG  AND  LOVELY  BEING  about  to  rescue  CAVAXTEK. 
It  doesn't  matter  whirh,  as  the  plot  is  somewhat  intricate,  amd  the 
audience  have  lost  the  thread. 

Cavalier.  And  so,  dear  ISABELLA. 

[Looks  at  ISABELLA,  expecting  her  to  my  oomething. 
Iiabella.  Ah  !  a— »— 

[Looki  earnestly  at  MB.  MUFF,  and  nods,  intimating  that  he  hat  for- 
gotten kit  part. 

Cavalier.  You— a— a— dear  ISABELLA. 

[Become*  confused.  Indulgent  audience  applaud.  STUPID  PROMPTER 
hearing  Han  thinks  everything  is  going  on  capitally,  and  shuts  his 
book. 

Isabella  (trying  back  in  the  dialogue).  The  King  will  show  you  no 
further  mercy. 

Cavalier  (puzzled).  No — that  is— yes  (sticking  to  hii  original  point)— 

dear  ISABELLA  (aside  to  PROMPTER,  but  aloud  to  audience)  What 's  the 

word  ?  [Audience  applaud. 

Stupid  Prompter.  Eh?    What?  [Awlcifardfatut. 

Cavalier.  The  word. 

[More  ate 'heard  pause.    ISABELLA  determines  never  to  play  with 

MR.  MUFF  again. 

Stupid  Prompter  (to  himself).  Where's  my  spectacles?  (find*  then). 
(Aside  to  CAVALIIR).  What's  the  page  ? 

[CATALIER  aruUhematises  PROMPTER.  Confusion.  Curtain  fall*. 
End  of  Act.  

BEER.— What's  the  difference  between  Bad  Beer,  Ginger  Beer,  and 
Good  Beer  ?— Because  they  are  respectively,  AH  Slop,  All  Pop,  and 
All-sop. 
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ONE    GOOD    TURN    DESERVES    ANOTHER. 

"  Go  rr,  OLD  DUSTY,  YOU  'RE  AS  GOOD  AS  A  FORTUN  TO  us ;  so  TIP  us  YER 

FOOT,   A»D  I'LL  J0ST  GIVE  YEK  A  SHINE  FOR  NoTHDIK." 


THE  NEW  COLOUKS. 

&  Nurstrg  Sta^Song. 

So  we've  done  with  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 
And  we  've  done  with  the  Red,  White,  and  Blue, 

For  we  hear  from  LORD  CLARENCE, 

The  nautical  Borons 
Have  made  an  arrangement  that 's  new. 

Her  Majesty's  ensign  is  White, 
Yes,  Her  Majesty's  ensign  is  White, 

And  ships  of  all  nations, 

Must  make  salutations, 
Whenever  that  flag  comes  iu  sight. 

But  what  have  you  done  with  the  Blue  ? 
And  what  have  you  done  with  the  Blue  ? 

That  colour  is  haaded 

To  vessels  commanded 
Aad  manned  by  Reserve-Men  so  true. 

Then  who  shall  display  the  bold  Red  ? 
And  who  shall  display  the  bold  Red  ? 

Bold  Merchants,  whose  story 

Is  England's  true  glory, 
Shall  hoist  the  proud  flag.     Go  to  bed. 


THE  NEXT  VOTE  OF  CENSURE. 

SHOULD  the  present  drought  continue  over  another  week, 
MR.  DISRAELI  will  move  in  the  House  of  Commons,  a 
Resolution  for  an  Humble  Address  to  be  presented  to 
HER  MAJESTY  stating :— "  That  this  House  views  with  the 
greatest  alarm  and  concern  the  long  continuance  of  a 
want  of  rain,  as  fraught  with  peril  to  the  best  interests  of 
the  country,  and  regrets  that,  whilst  ADMIRAL  FITZROY 
has  been  retained  in  his  post  by  Her  .Majesty's  Ministers 
as  Chief  of  the  Weather  Office,  all  measures  which  the 
Government  may  have  taken  to  obtain  a  sufficiency  of 
refreshing  showers  have  been  unsuccessful."  It  is  under- 
stood that  this  Resolution  will  be  equivalent  to  a  vote  of 
Censure  on  LORD  PALMERSTON'S  Government. 


Two  ECONOMICAL  DISHES  FOR  DINUER.— Two  Dishes 
with  nothing  on  them. 


OUR  DRAMATIC  CORRESPONDENT. 

DEAR  POUCH, 

SOMNAMBULISM  and  insanity  have  both  been  represented  on 
the  operatic  stage,  and  witnessed  with  the  plaudits  of  many  a  pleased 
audience.  Amina  walks  in  sleep,  and  Lucia  goes  mad,  and  both  of  them 
to  such  sweet  music  that  one  is  charmed  by  what  to  some  people  might 
seem  a  painful  exhibition.  More  recently,  composers  have  from  mental 
aberrations  turned  to  physical  complaints,  and  sickness  has  been  sweetly 
set  to  music  for  the  stage.  In  one  Opera  the  heroine  goes  off  in  a 
consumption,  and  the  chief  interest  is  sustained  by  her  portrayal  of 
the  gradual  advance  of  the  disease ;  while  in  a  still  more  recent  work 
the  unhappy  pritna  donna  is  smitten  by  a  sun-stroke,  and  dies  after 
seeing  visions,  which  she  vocally  describes.  Perhaps  ague  will  be 
chosen  next  for  operatic  treatment,  and  this  disease  would  admirablv 
suit  the  French  vibrato  style  of  singing,  which  fosters  quite  an  agueisu 
vibration  of  the  voice.  For  vocalists  who  sing  as  if  they  had  the 
shivers,  a  sharp  attack  of  ague  would  be  just  the  very  thing  to  make 
their  singing  natural ;  and  while  the  tenor  had  his  shaking  fits,  the 
baritone  or  bass  might  be  afflicted  with  the  gout,  which  would  give 
good  opportunity  for  a  burst  of  vocal,  vehemence  whenever  a  twinge 
came,  or  some  one  trod  on  his  big;  toe. 

One  surely  sees  enough  of  sickness  in  the  world,  without  wanting  to 
see  it  introduced  upon  the  stage,  and  I  could  wish  that  in  Mirella  the 
sun-stroke  had  been  stricken  out  of  the  libretto,  ere  the  pen  of  the 
composer  had  begun  to  labour  at  it.  Of  course  if  foolish  girls  go 
walking  in  hot  climates  with  nothing  on  their  heads,  they  run  the  risk 
of  being  smitten  by  a  covp-de-sokil ;  but  there  is  very  little  interest  in 
the  sight  of  such  an  accident,  and  really  I  should  like  Mirella  all  the 
better  if,  when  she  wandered  forth  to  pray  for  her  lost  lover,  she  had 
the  common  sense  to  put  her  shawl  and  bonnet  on,  and,  for  fear  of 
sun-stroke,  take  a  parasol.  When  she  sees  the  vision  of  what  is  called 
in  the  libretto  "  a  wonderful  city  on  the  brink  of  a  large  lake,"  and 
sings  out  in  an  extasy,  "  Fors  e  Gerusalem,  ed  il  suo  templo  santo  ;  fors  e 
I'avel  delle  Dive  del  mar"  I  dare  say  a  good  many  people  thought  it 


very  fine ;  but  I  could  not  help  reflecting  that  the  poet  had  derived  his 
inspiration  from  the  ballad,  wherein  poor  little  BILLY  sings  at  the 
masthead : — 

"  I'see  Jerusalem  and  Madagascar, 

And  North  and  South  Amerikee, 
And  the  British  fleet  a  riding  at  anchor, 

With  ADMIRAL  NELSOS,  K.C.B." 

With  all  its  faults,  however  (and  for  these  not  the  composer  but  the 
poet  may  be  thanked),  I  think  Mirella  quite  worth  hearing  by  those 
who  like  to  hear  a  pretty  pleasant,  piquant,  unpretentious  pastoral 
Opera :  and  I  would  specially  give  credit  for  the  way  in  which  this  last 
named  quality  throughout  is  borne  in  mind.  To  people  who  are  fond 
of  judging  by  comparison,  and  cannot  hear  one  opera  without  thinking 
of  another,  I  would  say  that  the  bold  song  of  the  rough  suitor  Orrias  is 
as  picturesque  and  rugged  and  well  suited  to  the  character,  as  the  song 
of  Mephistopheles,  "  I>io  dell'  or;  "  while  the  charming  recitative  which 
precedes  the  air  Mirella  sings  before  Orrias  comes  to  plague  her,  is  a 
bit  that  made  me  think  of  WEBER  and  MOZART.  What  most  pleased 
me,  however,  was— no,  not  your  song,  MRS.  TREBELLI,  piquant  as  it  is, 
and  piquante  as  are  you ;  nor  yet  your  one  song,  Miss  VOLPINI,  pretty  as 
it  is,  and  pretty  as  are  you— but  the  duet  "Ah,parla  ancor!"  in  which 
the  two  girls'  voices  blend  so  charmingly  and  sweetly  that  he  must  have 
the  ears  of  Midas,  who  does  not  feel  a  pleasant  tickle  in  them  while  he 
listens  to  the  strain. 

I  should  not  have  spoken  of  the  opera  so  much,  but  that  of  the 
theatres  there  is  so  little  to  be  saicf.  Indeed  our  managers  this 
season  seem  somewhat  bent  on  following  the  early  closing  move- 
ment, for  unless  you  cross  (he  Thames,  or  made  a  journey  to  the 
City,  you  will  only  find  four  theatres  which  are  not  now  shut  up.  At 
these  you  have  the  choice  of  either  seeing  the  Ticket  of  Leave  Man,  for 
the  three  hundred  and  sixtieth  time,  or  of  seeing  MR.  WEBSTER  in  one 
of  his  old  parts  (Janet  Pride  or  the  Dead  Heart,  pray  which,  MR.  CRITIC, 
do  you  incline  to  call  his  best?)  or  of  seeing  a  new  play — at  least  a 
newly  borrowed  one — for  MA'AMSEI  LE  STELLA  COLAS,  or  of  seeing  a 
new  burlesque  on  the  now  fashionable  Faust.  If  you  have  caught  the 
Faust  fever,  and  have  given  your  two  guineas  to  see  PATH  as  Mar- 
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gherita,  you  will  hardly  grudge  a  crown  to  see  Mas.  CHARLES 
and  note  the  points  wherein  her  conception  of  the  character 
' 


MATHEWS, 

.. ,---  differs  from 

your  pet's.  Moreover,  you  will  find  that  her  husband  gives  a  thoroughly 
new  reading  to  the  part  of  Mephialophfles,  quite  distinct  from  that 
attempted  by  GASSIER  or  FAURE:  and,  as  a  further  tempting  novelty, 


you  will  in  Faust  at  the  St.  James's,  find  the  Poodle  introduced, 
out  of  reverence  for  GOTIIE,  Toty  was  particularly  pleased  and 


to  see. 


whom. 
proud 


. 

As  to  the  Princess's  play,  it  is  certainly  worth  seeing,  if  only  to  rub 
up  one's  Spanish  history  a  bit,  and  improve  one's  acquaintance  with 
KINO  PHILIP  TUB  SECOND  and  his  father,  CHARLES  THE  FLFTH.  If, 
from  glancing  at  the  playbill,  you  expect  to  see  some  likeness  in  his 
Majesty,  KING  PHILIP,  to  the  actor,  MR.  VINING,  you  will  certainly  be 
disappointed,  for,  except  perhaps  in  voice,  there  is  no  resemblance 
whatever  to  be  traced.  The  King  looks  as  it  he  had  been  framed  as  his 
own  portrait,  and  had  walked  out  of  his  frame,  so  like  a  fine  old  Spanish 
picture  does  he  look.  Aw,  reste,  MA'AMSELLE  STELLA  COLAS  is  a 
graceful  little  person,  and  her  attitudes  are  always  pleasant  to  behold. 
But  though  her  admirers  doubtless  like  to  see  as  much  of  her  as  possible, 
she  should  not  have  been  tempted  to  play  two  parts  at  once,  for  it 
needlessly  fatigues  her,  and  must  perplex  the  pit.  I  don't  want  to  find 
fault  though,  for  both  parts  suit  her  very  well  ;  and  I  very  much  prefer 
to  see  her  in  a  piece  where  (your  pardon,  Mr.  French  Author)  the  words 
are  of  small  consequence,  than  to  see  her  make  a  talking  ballet-girl  of 
Juliet,  and  to  hear  the  charming  poetry  of  SHAKSPEARE  spoiled  by  a 
French  accent  and  a  somewhat  mouthing  voice. 

ONE  WHO  PATS. 


from  the  Universities  altogether,  and  subject  all  national  education  to 
.iblished  Church. 

If  we  cannot  be  content  with  the  good  old-fashioned  name  of  Tories, 
we  might  also  call  ourselves  Restoratives;  our  avowed  design  being 
the  restoration,  if  possible,  of  the  good  old  times. 

My  proposal  is  not  Quixotic  at  all.  I  don't  expect  that  we  shall 
get  into  office,  professing  the  objects  and  intentions  which  I  avow. 
But  we  have  a  better  chance  than  your  sneaking  Conservatives. 
America  is  going  to  the  bad,  the  Continent  of  Europe,  where  not  in 
anarchy,  is  under  oppression.  Englislimen  are  frightened ;  reform  has  been 
dropped ;  reaction  has  begun  ;  it  may  end  in  the  reascent  of  Toryism. 

The  prosperity  of  the  country  under  Liberal  Government  is  an  insu- 
perable fact  to  us  at  present ;  but  prosperity  is  eating  up  the  land  •  aud 
in  the  meanwhile  benefit*  nobody  but  the  commercial  classes  and  the 
common  people.  The  dearness  of  butcher's  meat  is  owing  to  the  rise 
of  wages  ;  and  there  are  plenty  of  people  who  are  sick  of  a  prosperity 
which  is  that  of  others.  Prosperity  will  some  day  end  in  a  crash.  Let 
us  bide  our  time.  DISRAELI  may  not  seem  to  see  all  this;  very  well, 
then,  we  must  depose  him,  and  find  another  BBK  whoso  Christian 
name  may  be  JOHN,  if  your  Lordship  is  of  the  same  mind  with  your 
bumble  servant, 

Gallon  C/H/J,  July,  18IH.  MKIJATHKHIUM. 


THE    GREAT    RESTORATIVE    PARTY. 

To  LORD  JOHN  MANNERS. 

ONSERVATITE 

LORD,  —  Now  the 
Vote  of  Censure 
has  broken  down, 
allow  me  to  tell  your 
Lordship  what.  Our 
party  must  be  re- 
organised. We  must 
return  to  the  old 
ways.  In  the  first 
place,  let  us  drop  the 
name  of  Conserva- 
tives. What  does 
it  mean?  Conserva- 
tives of  what  ?  Of 
things  as  they  are  ? 
Why  then  we  con- 
serve all  the  Liberal 
legislation  of  the 
last  live-and-thirt.y 
years.  Conserve 
roses  and  apricots  ! 
Conserve  my  eye ! 
I  call  myself  sim- 

§ly  a  Tory ;  always 
id,  always  shall. 
I  don't  want  to  con- 
serve the  whole  of 
the  present  state  of 
things,  by  any 
means.  I  wish  to 
rescind  all  of  it  that 
is  the  work  of  Whigs  and  Radicals.  In  fact  I  may  say  I  would  if  I 
could  abolish  the  best  part  of  it. 

The  so  called  Conservative  Party  may  get  into  office  by  a  tnrn  of 
luck,  but  it  will  never  stay  there.  No  party  can  keep  in  place  now 
except  by  concession  to  popular  demands.  The  only  difference  between 
the  Conservative  and  Liberal  parties  is,  that  the  former  party  does  that 
with  a  bad  grace,  and  the  latter  with  a  good  grace.  It  must  of  course 
be  the  favourite  of  the  two. 

Office  is  at  least  as  hopeless  for  truckling  trimming  Conservatives  as 
it  is  for  old  Tories.  But  since  we  can't  get  place,  let  us  stand  by  our 
principles.  If  all  is  lost  but  honour,  we  may  anyhow  as  well  keep 
honour.  Conservatives  are  upholding  the  very  measures  which  they 
denounced  and  opposed  with  all  their  might  only  the  other  day !  I  call 
1  hat  tergiversation.  I  say  it  is  disgraceful.  We  may  own  that  we  have 
been  beaten,  but  ought  to  maintain  that  we  were  in  the  right.  Let  us 
assert  boldly  that  we  were,  and  are,  and  always  have  been.  They  ask 
what  our  policy  is ?  Let  our  straightforward  answer  be: — "  A  retro- 
grade policy."  Let  us  boldly  proclaim  that  we  desire  to  reverse  all  the 
measures  that  our  predecessors  opposed  ;  restore  the  Test  and  Corpo- 
ration Acts,  repeal  Catholic  Emancipation  and  Reform,  re-enact  the 
Corn  Laws,  re-establish  Protection  at  large,  exclude  Dissenters  again 


ENGLAND  AND  THE  ENEMY. 

IF  you  are,  as  you  think  yourselves,  Europe's  Police, 
Interfere  with  strong  hand,  and  enforce  Europe's  peace. 
You're  a  pretty  1'olireinan,  JOHN  BULL,  to  allow 
Those  two  fellows  out  yonder  to  kick  up  that  row. 

Ah  !  yes,  much,  no  doubt,  old  one,  'twould  answer  your  ends 
If  I  did  put  a  stop  to  those  games  of  your  friends. 
But  one  can't  collar  two,  and  you  know  I  should  find 
There  's  another  of  your  lot  those  parties  behind. 

That  is  all  a  pretence  to  excuse  standing  by. 

Two  to  one  ?    Pack  of  stuff.    Isn't  France  your  ally  P 

Of  your  backing  out  only  NAPOLEON'S  afraid; 

If  you  '11  go  the  whole  hog,  France  will  give  you  her  aid. 

Come,  I  say,  now,  you,  whom  I  renounce  and  defy, 
Do  you  think  that  you  see  any  green  in  my  eye  ? 
What  a  nice  course  is  that  you  would  have  me  pursue, 
France  does  nothing  for  nothing  as  strictly  as  you. 
Didn't  VicTOit-EMMANUBL  NAPOLEON  employ  P 
And  what  had  he  to  pay  for  it  ?   Nice  and  Savoy. 

Let  a  generous  idea  your  counsels  inspire. 

You  have  no  end  of  guns,  but  you  won't  open  fire. 

Though  the  weak  are  attacked,  you  exert  not  your  might. 

You  have  ships,  you  have  soldiers,  now  why  don't  you  fight  ? 

Either  fight  or  disarm,  you  behave  like  a  goose, 

Keeping  up  these  huge  armaments— what  is  their  use  ? 

Oh !  what,  don't  you  know  that  ?  Well  then,  wait  and  you  '11  see, 
In  case  any  of  those  friends  of  yours  molest  me. 
Now  then,  back,  and  be  off,  for  your  hoof  1  e»py ; 
And  you  won't  humbug  me,  so  it 's  no  use  to  try. 


MRS.  HARRIS  BANGS  THE  BISHOPS. 

WE  were  afraid  that  the  Conservative  organs  would  be  a  little  angry 
at  the  overthrow  of  all  their  party  hopes,  and  the  falsification  of  all 
their  party  prophecies,  by  the  majority  that  has  confirmed  PAM  in  the 
possession  of  office.  But  though  we  "  give  the  losers  leave  to  chide," 
they  should  have  a  little  decorum.  Who  so  devout  and  devoted  a 
friend  of  the  Church  of  England,  who  so  reverent  to  its  venerable 
bishops  "  sacred  with  the  oil  of  the  Apostolic  succession,"  as  pur  reli- 
gious friend  the  Standard?  Who  so  piously  indignant  at  Dissenters 
and  other  atheists,  who  dare  wickedly  to  think  that  bishops  are  only 
men  ?  But  it  seems  that  bishops  are  angels  only  when  they  vote  with 
LORD  DERBI.  Hear  what  the  religious  Standard  says  of  the  others : — 

"  The  Bench  of  Bishops  Is  filled  with  the  creaturei  of  the  Whig  party,  who  openly 
avow,  with  an  elasticity  of  conscience  to  which  only  Bpitcopaey  con  olt«*n,  tkMi  tkcy  are 
bound  to  vote  even  for  afaltehooa  rattier  than  not  '  magnify  their  malttrs.'  " 

We  shudder.  This  from  the  great  Church  of  England  organ !  We 
thought  by  the  scoff  at  "  Episcopacy,"  that  we  were  reading  tke  Pres- 
byterian Record,  but  the  words  are  the  words  of  Mn.  H»rri»  of  Shoe 
Lane.  What  shall  be  said  unto  her  when  she  gets  another  religious  fit, 
and  the  venerable  hierarchs  of  the  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Church  be- 
come angels  again  ?  "  Elasticity  of  conscience  to  which  only  Episcopacy 
can  attain."  And  this  is  the  paper  which  the  clergy  are  thought  to 
read,  and  to  consider  "ably  written."  It  derides  Episcopacy,  and 
profanely  parodies  the  Bible  !  Mn.  Harrii,  Mrs.  Htrrii,  why  don't 
they  keep  the  pens  and  ink  from  you  when  you  are  excited,  M'm  ? 
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tlusitMaMer.  "Now,  Miss  LOUISA,  THAT  SHAKE  ONCE  MOKE. 

I'M  AFRAID  YOD'VE  NOT  BEEN   PRACTISING." 

Uiss  Lou'  (Bis  Youngest  Pupil,  and  fond  of  chaff).  "  OH,  MR.  TBIPLITZ, 
TO  SHAKE  LIKE  THAT  TILL  THE  WINTER  TIME  ! " 


VOTE    WE    TRY   SOMETHING    ELSE. 


-f«£i  Una 
I  SHALL  NEVER    BE  ABLE 


HINT    FOR    CLEANING    WINDOWS. 

(From  our  Colwell-Hatchney  Housekeeper's  Companion.} 

Window  Cleaning.— Be  careful  not  to  stand  outside  the  windows,  but 
sit  down  upon  them,  pulling  up  the  lower  sash,  and  pulling  down  the 
upper  one  at  the  same  time.  Take  out  each  pane  separately,  and  clean 
it.  This  should  be  done  guickly.  If  the  windows  are  of  plate  glass, 
their  appearance  is  much  improved  by  throwing  stones  and  dust  over 
them.  Clean  the  corners  of  each  pane  with  a  sharp-pointed  stick,  which 
you  can  easily  push  through,  so  as  to  remove  the  dust  from  the 
Ulterior  and  exterior  simultaneously. 

The  Housekeeper's  Companion  also  contains  the  following  excellent 
Rules  for  establishing  Libraries  in  villages  and  village  towns : — 

1.  That  every  subscriber  be  allowed  to  take  out  all  the  books  at  a 
time. 

2.  That  he  may  not  keep  them  away  for  more  than  a  month,  except 
after  special  application  to  the  Librarian,  which  shall  be  invariably 
refused ;  but  which  refusal,  to  avoid  all  .offence,  shall  not  have  any 
effect  on  the  subscriber. 

3.  That  all  persons  paying  nothing  a-year,  half  in  advance,  shall 
become  life-members,  and  be  admitted  to  all  the  privileges  of  a  full 
member. 

4.  That  a  member  shall  be  only  a  full  member  after  dinner. 

5.  That  for  the  purpose  of  diffusing  useful  knowledge  in  the  village, 
all  the^books  shall  be  in  Hebrew,  Sanscrit,  Svro-Chaldaic,  and  ancient 
Hindu  characters. 

6.  That  the  library  shall  be  open  once  a-year,  from  ten  till  four,  during 
which  time  the  Free  list  will  be  entirely  suspended. 

7.  No  restriction  as  to  evening  dress,  which  will  be  worn  by  all  sub- 
scribers throughout  the  current  year. 


YET  ANOTHER  FOB  BAUTIKG.— "  Farewell,  a  long  farewell  to  all  my 
greatness." 


THE  WICKED  LITTLE  ONES. 

THE  Evangelical  Alliance,  as  it  modestly  calls  itself,  has  been  holding 
a  four  days'  conference  at  Edinburgh.  The  discourses  were  not  re- 
markable for  anything  but  length.  But  the  Alliance  felt  itself  bound  to 
lo  something  to  promote  Sabbath  Observance,  and  we  are  privileged  in 
>eing  allowed  to  state  that  a  devout  man,  the  REV.  DR.  JENKIMS,  was 
nspired  with  a  revelation,  which  if  it  be  properly  heeded,  will  prevent 
all  Sabbath  desecration  for  the  end  of  time : — 

The  REV.  DR.  JENKINS  said,  that  ha  greatly  feared  that  parents  •atre  not  suffi- 
ciently careful  to  put  tlu  children's  toys  out  of  sight  on  Saturday  niyht." 

Now  we  have  it.  The  children  do  it  all.  Wicked  little  wretches ! 
[f  they  had  their  way,  we  believe  that  instead  of  goin"  three  times  to 
;hapel,  and  learning  catechism  between  "  worship,"  the  profane  little 
icretics  would  sit  out  in  a  field,  and  string  flowers  and  sing,  and  even 
play  cup-and-ball.  It  is  awful  to  think  of  such  juvenile  depravity,  and 
we  heartily  thank  the  stem  JENKINS  for  pointing  out  the  crimes  of  the 
lisping  generation.  Now  we  shall  know  how  to  prevent  Sabbath  dese- 
cration. Little  did  we  imagine  that  the  real  authors  of  so  much  evil 
were  crawling  about  our  knees.  But  for  the  future  let  them  look  out  for 
birch  and  Calvinism. 

Notice  to  Correspondents. 

IT  is  not  true,  as  has  been  absurdly  stated,  that  the  National  Dis- 
count Company  discounts  Parliamentary  Bills. 

We  camwt  undertake  during  the  hot  weather  to  supply  our  readers 
regularly  with  iced  Punch. 

The  Opposition  whip  does  not  give  any  of  his  party  the  whipping 
that  some  of  them  deserve. 

PICTORIAL. 

PICTURES  of  Fruit  and  Vegetable  subjects  are  quite  in  keeping  with 
dining-room  ornamentation.  Hang  up  your  cucumbers  in  their  frames. 
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A    FACT.-NOTICE    WITH    A   VENGEANCE. 

Fond,  but  Stout  Parent.  "  YES,  SHE  DOES  TAKE  NOTICE,  so ;  AND  SHE  's  BEOINNIKG 

TO   KNOW  ALL  THE    BEASTS     IN    THE    ABK    BY    NAME,    TOO.      THERE,   BABY,  WHAT'S 

THIS  ? "     (Holding  up  Hippopotamus. ) 
Eaby  (unhesitatingly).  "  MAM-MA." 


LOFTY  SPECULATIONS. 

PEOPLE  who  bave  more  money  than  they  know  what  to  do  with  should  dispose 
of  it  in  the  purchase  of  shares  in  some  of  those  highly  promising  joint-stock 
companies,  so  many  of  which  we  now  see  advertised  in  the  newspapers  and  in 
circulars  sent  t9  us  through  the  Post-Office  or  left  by  errand  boys  at  the  door. 
If  a  man  is  estimated  by  the  company  he  keeps,  he  will  of  course  improve  his 
social  position  by  joining  a  company,  in  which  his  fellow-members  will,  many  of 
them,  be  noblemen.  It  is  now  getting  to  be  quite  a  common  proceeding  amongst 
the  aristocracy  to  become  directors  of  associations  formed  for  the  purpose  of 
keeping  taverns  and  shops,  or,  as  their  advertisements  say,  of  "  acquiring  the 
business  of  MESSKS.  So  AND  So,"  guaranteed  to  return  at  least  ten  per  cent. 
Various  prospectuses  of  these  dignified  concerns  are  before  the  world — or  behind 
the  fire.  In  addition  to  the  schemes  already  proposed  by  noble  lords  and  gentlemen 
to  small  capitalists  who  regard  interest  rather  than  security,  we  may  announce 
the  following : — 

The  Queen's  Counsel  Company  (Limited).— The  formation  of  this  Company 
has  been  effected  with  a  view  to  acquire  the  practice  of  the  Queen's  Counsel.  Its 
efforts  will  likewise  be  directed  to  buying  up  that  of  the  learned  Serjeants,  and 
the  other  leading  barristers. 

The  Medical  Attendance  Company  (Limited).— The  object  of  this  Association 
is  that  of  acquiring  the  practice  of  the  principal  Physicians  and  Surgeons  of  London, 
and  supplying  medicine  and  advice  and  surgical  aid  of  a  superior  quality  to  the 
British  public. 

SNIP  AND  Co.  (Limited). — This  Company  has  been  formed,  as  its  name  implies, 
for  the  purpose  of  acquiring  the  business  of  MESSRS.  SNIP,  GOOSEY  AND  Co.,  the 
celebrated  tailors. 

The  United  Applewoman,  Tater-Can  and  Oyster  Stall  Company  (Limited),— 
lias  been  formed  for  the  acquisition  of  the  whole  of  the  business  at  present 
carried  on  by  the  old  women,  costermongers,  and  others  who  keep  the  various 
'"'it  and  fish-stalls  01  this  great  Metropolis.  Capital  £1,000,000,  in  10,000  shares  of 

JO  each,  of  which  it  is  not  intended  to  call  up  more  than  &d.  a  share. 

Having  submitted  the  foregoing  list  of  eligible  investments  to  confiding  minds, 


we  may  ask  what  product  of  domestic  cookery  is  resembled 
by  an  airy  commercial  speculation  which  comes  to  grief? 
Not  a  hash ;  no :  do  you  give  it  up  ?  Bubble  and  Squeak. 


THE  COMING  COMET. 

Am — "  Tticre's  a  Good  Time  Coming,  Boya." 

THERE  's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
We  ourselves  can't  name  the  day, 
Nor  can  MISTER  HIND  yet  say, 

When  the  Comet 's  coming. 
Our  last  Comet  came  out  strong, 

This  will  come  out  stronger; 
Comets'  tails  are  very  long, 
This  one's  will  be  longer. 
Chorus.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
When  the  EMPEROR  shall  be 
Thinking  but  of  EUGENIE,  , 
As  the  Comet 's  coming. 
Workhouses  shall  ope  their  doors, 

None  shall  die  of  Longer, 
Organmen  shall  quit  our  shores, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chorus.  There's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming  ; 
There 's  a  Comet  coming  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
When  poor  needlewomen  may 
For  fair  work  receive  fair  pay, 

As  the  Comet 's  C9ming : 
Brutes  who  beat  their  wives  shall  be 

Scourged  with  a  sharp  thong,  a 
Cabman  shall  act  civilte, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chorus.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 
Wait  a  little  longer. 

There  'a  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming, 
To  the  war  an  end  there  '11  be, 
When  Americans  shall  see 

The  Comet  coming. 
Warlike  keels  shall  not  at  sea, 

Rouse  the  slumb'ring  conger, 
Universal  peace  there  '11  be, 

Wait  a  little  longer. 
Chorus.  There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming, 
North  and  South  Amerikee, 
Wait  a  little  longer. , 

There 's  a  Comet  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet  coming ; 
'Tis  to  strike  Earth's  upper  crust, 
Gracious  !  won't  there  be  a  dust! 

If  this  Comet 's  coming  ! 
HIND,  perhaps  quite  wrong  may  be, 

TALMAGE  may  be  wronger, 
In  BISHOP'S  ob-ser-va-to-ree, 

Wait  a  little  longer ! 
Chorus.  If  a  Comet 's  coming,  Boys, 

A  Comet 's  coming ! 
May  you,  with  me, 
Be  there  to  see, 
But— wait  a  little  longer. 


The  Yankee   "Devil's  Own." 

SEVERAL  of  the  Commanders  of  the  Federal  Army  are 
said  to  have  been  lawyers.  The  American  Civil  War 
appears  to  be  the  first  in  which  troops  have  been  led  to 
action  by  Attorney-Generals. 
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SC- 


RUNCH'S   ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

ULY  151A,  Friday.  The 
CHANCELLOR  took 
vengeance  on  the 
Bishops  who,  in  Con- 
vocation, had  con- 
demned Essays  and  Re- 
views. Lo HI>  Hotti  II- 
TON  introduced  the 
subject,  in  an  elaborate 
and  historical  speech, 
and  asked  whether 
Government  intended 
to  take  any  notice  of 
the  action  of  Parsons' 
Parliament.  This  gave 
LORD  WESTBURY  an 
innings,  and  he  went 
at  his  work,  we  were 
going  to  say  c on.  amore. 
but  there  was  small 
love  lost  between  the 
high  contending  par- 
ties. The  Lawyer 
poured  out  all  his 
vials  of  contempt  upon 
the  Priest.  He  drew 
a  ludicrously  awful 
picture  of  what  would 
be  the  final  conse- 
quences to  the  Bishops 
and  Clergy,  should  the 
Crown  look  at  their 
proceedings  in  earnest, 
but  said  that  there  would  be  no  interference  at  present.  And  he  j 
remarked  that  the  condemnatory  resolution  was  of  so  "  oily  and  sapo- 
naceous "  a  character  as  to  be  harmless,  from  its  eel-like  nature.  The 
Primate  having  gravely  justified  the  course  taken  by  Convocation,  and 
the  BISHOP  OF  LONDON  having  spoken  with  his  accustomed  shrewd 
sense,  our  friend  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  replied  to  the  CHANCELLOR. 
Of  course,  the  words  "oily  and  saponaceous"  conveyed  no  hint  to 
the  Bishop.  The  celestial  mind  is  above  such  things.  But  in  the 
interest  ot  the  Church,  and  truth,  and  humility,  and  so  on,  Da.  WIL- 
BERPORCE  did  blaze  out  with  uncommon  fury ;  charged  the  CHAN- 
CELLOR with  "  ribaldry,"  but  said  that  the  hierarchy  would  sooner 
endure  that  cross  than  fail  in  their  duty.  The  conflict  between  the 
Seal  and  the  Mitre  was  edifying  and  suggestive,  but  it  was  hard  W9rk 
for  a  Bishop  in  a  passion  to  defend  the  petulant  follies  of  Convocation 
against  a  calm,  sarcastic  Lawyer. 

There  was  nothing  particular  in  the  Commons,  except  that  the  very  j 
improper  proposal  to  double  the  Australian  postage  stands  over  until 
the  Colonists  shall  have  informed  us  whether  they  desire  a  bi-monthly 
mail.  This  means  a  mail  twice  a  month,  though,  grammatically,  it 
signifies  a  mail  every  two  months,  and  we  are  enraged  to  find  Govern- 
ment adopting  the  vile  slang  of  the  half-taught. 

A  grant  of  £500  has  been  voted  for  the  Royal  Academy  of  Music, 
and  it  is  not  much  to  make  a  fuss  about,  but  it  gave  divers  Members  an 
opportunity  of  venting  two-penny  indignation,  which  should  have  been 
displayed  when  millions  were  going,  nightly,  on  extravagant  Estimates. 
MK.  HENNESSY,  mentioning  that  some  similar  assistance  had  been  half 
promised  to  Dublin,  repined  that  when  we  had  "ruined"  Ireland,  we 
should  insult  her  with  music.  But  what  says  the  Irish  bard,  MK. 
MOORE?,! 

' '  Come,  take  the  Harp,  'tis  vain  to  muse"] 

Upon  the  gathering  woes  we  see  ; 
Come,  take  the  Harp,  and  let  me  lose 
All  thoughts  of  ill  in  hearing  thee."^ 

Monday.  This  is  a  dies  albdcretd  notanda.  It  will  not  be  Mr.  Punch's 
painful  duty  to  do  away  with  the  hereditary  Legislature.  For,  to-night 
in  the  Lords, 

THE  STREET  Music  BILL  WAS  BEAD  A  THIRD  TIME,  AND  PASSED. 

Our  heart  is  too  full,  at  present,  to  allow  us  to  do  justice  to  the 
authors  of  the  greatest  of  all  the  Emancipation  Acts,  but  Mr.  Punch  is 
no  niggard  of  reward  to  those  who  have  done  his  bidding  faithfully 
further  particulars  will  be  duly  announced,  and  Italian  fiends  at  a 
distance  will  keep  there,  and  accept  this  intimation. 

A  Brazilian  debate,  originated  by  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORNE,  is  chiefly 
noticeable  by  reason  of  the  extreme  calmness  and  courtesy  of  LOUD 
PALMERSTON,  and  the  extreme  and  un- Parliamentary  rudeness  of  MR 
OSBORNE  towards  the  aged  PREMIER.  Mr.  Punch  is  not  a  harsh  judge 
ot  hasty  language,  but  MR.  OSBORNE,  who  was  born  in  1811  might 
remember  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  was  born  in  1794,  and  might  also 
remember  that  LORD  PALMERSTON  began  to  serve  his  country  fifty-five 
years  ago,  and  has  been  serving  her  ever  since,  while  MR.  OSBOKNE'S 


services,  deducting  certain  smart  speeches,  studded  with  studied 
impromptu,  extend  only  over  a  period  of  six  years,  when  he  was  Admi- 
ralty Secretary.  If,  as  is  supposed,  he  is  discontent  at  not  being 
enabled  to  add  to  the  obligations  under  which  he  has  placed  the  nation, 
he  is  not  likely  to  excite  a  national  agitation  for  his  return  to  office  by 
rudeness  to  the  man  whom  at  this  time  the  people  chiefly  delight  to 
honour. 

We  had  another  New  Zealand  debate,  and  again  did  WHALLEY  THE 
WISE  announce  his  conviction  that  the  natives  had  been  stirred  into 
rebellion  by  the  POPE.  A  wonderful  thing  is  fanaticism  real  or 
aifected.  \Vheu  EBENEZER  ELLIOTT  saw  a  man  fall  off  a  haystack  and 
break  his  arm,  the  poet  declared  that  "  there  was  another  result  of  those 
accursed  Corn-Laws."  Driven  into  a  corner,  the  ingenuity  of  the  poetic 
mind  did,  we  believe,  devise  a  concatenation  of  events  which  connected 
the  broken  arm  with  Protection.  We  guaranteed  a  loan  to  carry  on  a 
war  which  every  one  wishes  at  an  end.  Government  declares  that  it  is 
only  a  small  portion  of  the  natives  who  are  opposed  to  us,  and  also 
denies  that  the  colonial  merchants  supply  those  natives  with  arms.  No, 
but  they  sell  them  to  so-called  friendly  natives,  who  transmit  them  to 
their  lighting  brethren,  and  anyhow  the  result  is,  that  the  obituary  in 
the  Times,  when  an  Australian  mail  has  arrived,  contains  announce- 
ments of  the  deaths  of  English  officers  by  Birmingham  rifles.  

Tuesday.  A  Bill  for  the  Mutual  Surrender  of  Criminals  between 
England  and  Prussia,  was  read  a  Second  Time  in  the  Lords.  It  is  a  pity 
that  it  does  not  legalise  exchange  of  criminals.  Else  we  should  be 
happy  to  hand  over  FRANZ  MULLER,  when  we  catch  him,  in  return 
for  the  Commander  of  the  Prussian  brigand  army  in  Denmark.  The 
exchange  would  be  against  us,  but  never  mind  that. 

LOUD  HARTINGTON  informed  the  House  that  Six  new  Companies 
were  going  to  Japan.  As  the  object  of  our  action  in  Japan  has  always 
been  represented  to  be  the  extension  of  trade,  it  was  supposed  that 
these  were  new  and  adventurous  trading  Companies.  But  it  appears 
that  they  are  gallant  British  soldiers,  whose  stock-in-trade  is  powder, 
ball,  and  courage,  and  that  if  they  open  any  shops  it  will  be  done  with 
the  bayonet.  But  trade  customs  vary  with  climates. 

MR.  MAGUIRE  set  out  the  grievances  of  certain  Paper-makers,  who 
describe  themselves  as  ruined  by  Free  Trade.  The  Government  answer 
is,  that  the  manufacture  is  not  half  so  much  ruined  as  is  asserted,  and 
that  the  nation  is  better  off,  in  regard  to  paper,  than  before.  Even 
LORD  ROBERT  MONTAGU  deprecated  the  renewal  of  an  old  fray,  and 
could  not  see  why  makers  should  be  befriended  at  the  expense  of  con- 
sumers. 

SIR  F.  SMITH  brought  up  the  rather  important  question,  whether  the 
British  fleet  is  properly  armed,  but  the  Admiralty  declares  that  it  is 
minding  its  own  ousiness  in  the  most  elegant  manner,  and  will  hear  of 
no  Commissions  of  Inquiry.  MR.  BULL  will  be  good  enough  to  make 
a  note  of  this  debate.  Should  an  English  ship  meet  the  fate  of  the 
Alabama.,  he  may  have  something  to  say  to  my  Lords  of  the  Admiralty. 


Such  resistance  was  offered  to  the  Bill  for  allowing 
Church  Prayers  to  be  read  in  Schools,  that  the  measure  was  with- 
drawn, and  the  Dissenting  interest  may  be  congratulated  on  having 
obtained  one  victory  this  Session. 


*,.„.»„„#.  The  Lords  read,  a  Second  Time,  the  Bill  which  Mr.  Punch 
took  so  much  pains  to  explain,  for  promoting  the  use  of  the  Metric 
System.  Nearly  all  the  Chambers  of  .Commerce  are  in.  its  favour,  said 
the  DUKE  OF  ARGYLL.  LORD  BROUGHAM  regarded  it  as  an  important 
step  in  the  right  direction,  and  trusted  that  it  would  lead  to  a  further 
adoption  of  the  Decimal  System.1 

A  speculator  having  got  up  a  sort  of  Cremorne  in  that  peaceful  dis- 
trict, Kentish  Town,  the  Magistrates  have  hitherto  been  protecting  the 
quiet  _  residents  against  what  they  consider  an  awful  nuisance,  by 
declining  to  license  the  place.  The  public-house  interest  has  of 
course,  a  mouthpiece  in  MR.  Cox,  of  Fiusbury,  and  he  demanded 
that  Government  should  bring  in  a  Bill  compelling  the  Magistrates  to 
give  reasons  for  such  a  refusal.  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  replied  that  it  was 
no  business  of  his  to  bring  in  such  a  Bill. 

A  necessary  measure  has  been  somewhat  hastily  introduced,  but 
ought  not  therefore  to  be  rejected.  It  is  a  Bill  for  the  Relief  of  the 
Casual  Poor  of  London.  The  purport  is  to  charge  all  the  parishes  with 
a  general  rate  in  aid  of  the  unfortunate,  instead  of  leaving  them  to  the 
untender  mercies  of  the  present  system.  If  honourable  Members  had 
walked  near  our  workhouses  on  but  one  winter  night,  even  the  grouse 
would  be  neglected,  for  a  day  or  two,  that  a  measure  might  pass  for 
laying  the  most  hideous  Phantoms  that  can  haunt  a  city  of  Christians. 

SIR  CHARLES  WOOD  brought  in  the  Indian  Budget.  There  is  a 
surplus  of  £1,SOO,(.  00.  We  should  add  no  more  upon  so  utterly  unin- 
teresting and  unimportant  a  subject,  were  it  not  that  MR.  GRANT  DUFK, 
M.P.  for  Elgin,  used  language,  in  reference  to  good-natured,  courteous, 
and  zealous  SIR  CHARLES  WOOD,  which  in  other  days  would  have  been 
— well,  thought  ungentlemanly.  He  said : — 

"  Not  only  was  the  Indian  Budget  submitted  at  the  end  of  the  Session,  but  they 
were  brought  down  to  listen  not  to  a  speech,  but  to  a  sort  of  coucatenation  of  inter- 
jected sentences  jerked  out  by  a  Minister  to  whom  Haaven  had  denied  not  only  the 
power  of  lucid  statement  but  of  articulate  speech." 
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The  House  lias  been  called  the  pleasantcst  club  in  London,  but  there 
is  no  other  club  where  such  impertinence  would  be  tolerated.  We 
doubt  whether  the  Codgers  would  permit  jt. 

Jin.  AYHTOX  urged,  not  without  primd  facie  reason,  that  inasmuch 
as  Prussia  liad  broken  the  treaty  of  Vienna  and  the  peace  of  Europe, 
England  ought  not  to  hold  herself  bound  1o  continue  to  guarantee  to 
Prussia  the  Saxon  provinces  which  she  holds  under  that  Treaty.  But 
LORD  PAI.JIEKSTON  could  not  see  that  the  gross  misconduct  of  Prussia 
freed  us  from  Treaty  engagements. 

A  Bill  passed  for  enabling  the  authorities  to  regulate  the  traffic  over 
the  London  bridges.  This  police  measure  was  so  much  wanted  that 
we  arc  surprised  it  was  not  violently  opposed  by  some  Metropolitan 
Members,  and  declared  to  be  a  violation  of  common  law  rights,  the 
Thirty-Nine  Articles,  Magna  Charta,  and  the  Vaccination  Act. 

Friday.  LOUD  STRATFORD  DE  REDCLITTB  desired  to  know  whether 
there  were  any  truth  in  the  rumours  of  a  new  Holy  Alliance.  LORD 
lli-ssKU,  thought  there  was  none,  and  that  if  there  were  any,  a  Holy 
Alliance  could  do  little  harm  in  these  days,  especially  as  Trance  and 
England  were  daily  drawn  closer  together.  This  may  be  so.  But 
l.iiiiu  STRATFORD  DE  REHCI.IFFE  does  well  to  look  out.  When  a 
policeman  sees  three  well-known  thieves  in  friendly  council,  he  does  no 
harm  in  favouring  them  with  a  rather  rude  stare  from  his  bull's-eye. 

MR.  COBDEN  delivered  a  long,  and  exceedingly  clever  speech  on  the 
impolicy  of  Government  in  being  the  Manufacturer  of  ships,  guns,  coats, 
rHlcs,  ;md  other  things  which  he  contended  could  be  obtained  on  far 
better  terms  from  private  enterprise.  There  was  much  sense  in  what 
he  said,  of  course.  But  we  do  not  imagine  that  the  time  is  very  near 
when  we  shall  quite  carry  out  his  views,  and  when,  England  being  at 
war,  it  will  be  announced  that  the  contract  for  taking  Sebastopol  has 
been  assigned  to  MESSRS.  GRISSELL,  PETO  &  Co.,  wl>9  have  undertaken 
to  hand  over  the  defences  to  the  Government  engineer  on  the  first 
of  May. 

Saturday.  Siheryfmk,  that  in  the  morn  were  steaming 
Where,! hi'  < '•  renneirh  golden  matrrs  glow  ; 
Ere  the  >iiii/il,  and  laved  from  goblets  brimming, 
Tumbled  doicn  (he  throats  affix  AMD  Co. 


WIVES    FOR    WORKING    MEN. 

OLD  PUNCH, 

THERE  is  now  before  me  a  newspaper  called  the  Morning 
Star.  It  is  a  penny  paper,  but  really  contains  one  good  thing.  That 
is  an  account  of  a  proposed  institution,  to  be  called  a  "Working 
Women's  College."  It  is  to  be  constituted  like  the  Working  Man's 
College  which  there  is  in  Great  Ormond  Street,  where  I  suppose  the 
literary  working  men  who  some  time  ago  wrote  to  the  Times  for  and 
against  extension  of  the  suffrage,  were  educated.  The  original  Literary 
Dustman  was  brought  up,  as  you  know,  elsewhere,  but  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood : — 

"  You  recollects  the  cinder  ecp  as  stood  by  Gray's  Inn  Lane,  Sirs." 

About  the  Working  Men's  College,  though.  I  am  not  joking,  and 
don't  in  the  least  mean  to  make  fun  of  the  Working  Women's. 
Among  its  promoters  the  Star  names  MR.  LITCHFIELD  and  MR.  V. 
LUSHINOTOX,  the  HEV.  F.  D.  MAURICE,  PROFESSOR  SEELEY.  PRO- 
FESSOR CAIRNES,  DR.  CHAPMAN,  and  MR.  W.  T.  MALLESON  ;  all  men 
of  a  material  more  or  less  substantial  than  straw.  The  Star,  with 
reference  to  the  two  former  of  these  gentlemen,  remarks  that : —  ••' 

"  The  association  of  MR-  LITCHFIELD  and  MR.  V.  LPSHINGTON  with  the  proposed 
institution  is,  in  itself,  a  guarantee  that  the  project  is  no  weak  invention  to  make  a 
flash  in  the  pan,  and  then  be  seen  no  more." 

No  doubt ;  only  allow  me  to  say  that  the  Morning  Star  cannot  have  been 
up  very  early  to  talk  of  a  flash  in  the  pan  at  this  time  of  day,  when  pans 
may  be  said  to  have  been  exploded  long  ago  by  the  explosion  of  copper 
caps,  which,  in  their  turn,  needles  will  soon  explode  in  exploding  car- 
tridges for  breech-loaders.  The  Star  is  evidently  no  shooting  star.  The 
antiquated  metaphor,  however,  of  your  brilliant  contemporary,  detracts 
not  hmT  from  the  interest  of  its  article  on  that  modern  institution  to 
which  that  metaphor  relates  negatively,  and  is  inapplicable.  The  article 
in  question  011  the  contemplated  Working  Women's  College  assures  us 
thereof  that : — 

"  The  programme  which  the  promoters  put  forward  has  nothing  visionary  about 
it.  The  list  of  the  subjects  for  which  elementary  and  advanced  classes  will  bo 
formed  includes  Latin  anil  French,  vocal  music,  drawing,  social  economy,  and 
physiology,  besides  the  more  ordinary  but  certainly  not  less  useful  arithmetic, 
grammar,  history,  and  geography." 

Come,  I  s&y.Pu>icA,  this  will  be  a  Working  Women's  College,  indeed. 
What  sort  of  Working  Men  do  you  think  tuose  will  be  who  will  be 
suitable  mates  for  the  Working  Women  of  the  Working  Women's 
College  ?  We  are  all  Working  Men,  as  many  of  us  as  have  anything  to 
do,  and  do  it.  It  seems  to  me  that  to  be  eligible  for  the  hand  of  a 
Spinster  of  Arts  even,  who  has  graduated  at  the  Working  Women's 
College,  a  fellow  ought  to  have  talken  a  pretty  good  degree  at  Oxford  or 


Cambridge.  I  suppose  the  Working  Women  of  the  Wording  Women's 
College,  all  but  those  who 

"  Means  to  live  a*  vargeants  and  still  the  laurel  wear," 

will  expect  to  marry  University  Working  Men,  at  least,  and  will 
set  their  caps  at  the  trencher-cap  and  not  at  that  which  consists 
of  brown  paper.  Barristers,  physicians  and  surgeons,  beneficed 
clergymen  ;  such,  I  presume,  are  the  Working  Men  who,  wanting 
wives,  will  go  to  the  Working  Women's  College  for  those  requisites. 
As  yet,  however,'  the  Working  Women's  College  is  not  actually  in 
existence.  Tor  its  actual  establishment,  however,  the  old.  old  condition 
is  indispensable.  "Money  is  required,"  as  usual.  "There  are  una- 
voidable expenses  which  must  be  incurred,"  of  course.  You  may  read 
by  AVorlight  that  :— 

"  These  are  estimated  at  between  £300  and  £3.V)  a-year.  In  order  that  the  per- 
manency of  the  institution  maybe  set:ur>  i,  tin:  promoters  ask  that  at  least  two 
years'  expenses  shall  be  guaranteed,  and  fur  assistance  in  this  respect  they  appeal 
to  the  public." 

So  now  then,  if  any  of  your  readers  are  blessed  with  infant  daughters 
whom  they  would  like  to  get  qualified  by-und-by  for  the  wives  of 
literary  and  scientific  swells,  or  the  governesses  of  gentlemen's  children, 
let  them  come  down  on  the  nail  for  the  Working  Women's  College.  I 
suppose  they  may  send  their  money  to  the  office  of  the  Star.  Having 
an  ardent  attachment  to  'a  young  lady  who  I  very  much  wish  had 
been  sent  to  a  Working  Women's  College,  she  is  so  awfully  ignorant, 

I  remain,  your  constant  Subscriber, 

STREFHON. 


"  But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  thence,"  Ac.,  tc. — SHAKSPEAU. 


Beautiful  Stars. 

THERE  are  two  stars  visible  just  now,  that  all  dramatic  star-gazers 
ought  certainly  to  see.  Of  these  Stella,  the  one  is  STELLA  COLAS  at 
the  Princess's  Theatre,  and  the  other  is  La  Stella  dell  Nbrte  at  the 
opera-house  of  MR.  GTE.  They  both  are  evening  stars,  and  in  the  eyes 
of  their  admirers  doubtless  both  of  them  are  viewed  as  stars  of  the  first 
magnitude.  Telescopes  to  see  these  stars  may  be  hired  any  evening  at 
a  very  trifling  charge,  and  all  who  wish  to  take  a  sight  at  them  must 
look  somewhat  sharp  about  it,  as  the  stars  will  both  be  setting  in  a  very 
few  more  nights.  

ECCLESIASTICAL. 

BISHOP  COLEJJSO  and  CARDINAL  WISEMAN  are  the"  Professors 
appointed  to  lecture  before  the  Members  of  the  Royal  Humane  Society 
during  the  Vacation,  when  they  will  each  advance  his  particular  views 
of  Inspiration. 
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The  "  Governour,"  one  of  the  right  sort.  "  YES,  JUST  AS  I  AND  THE  BOYS  HAVE  GOT  COMFORTABLE,  AND  OUR  HANDS  IN  NICELY  FOR 
SHOOTING,  TO  LEAVE  THIS  QUIET  VALLEY  AND  oo  BACK  TO  FEATHER-BEDS  AND  SHEETS  AND  FINGER-OLASSES  AND  TURMOIL  AND  TRUMPERY, 
I  CAN'T  BEAR  TO  THINK  OF  IT.  Mix  ME  ANOTHER  PANNIKIN  OF  BBANDY-AND-WATER,  BOB!" 


BRIGANDAGE    AT    SYDENHAM. 

MB,  PUNCH,  SIR, 

UNTIL  the  afternoon  of  Saturday,  the  sixteenth  of  July,  I 
have  all  my  lifetime  been  under  the  impression  that  this  was  a  free 
country.  Provided  that  one  did  not  trespass  upon  private  property, 
I  thought  that  in  Great  Britain  one  might  go  just  where  one  pleased, 
and  do  just  what  one  chose  to  do.  On  the  fatal  day,  however,  to  which 
I  have  referred,  this  fond  belief  of  mine  was  effectually  dissipated. 
That  afternoon,  hi  a  weak  moment,  (my  watch  unluckily  had  stopped, 
and  so  I  can't  precisely  specify  which  moment  was  the  weak  one,)  I 
allowed  a  friend  to  take  me  with  him  to  the  Crystal  Palace.  "  Come 
and  see  the  pretty  actresses,"  said  he  to  me,  alluringly,  "They  hold  a 
fancy  fair  to-day  for  the  Dramatic  College,  and  you  may  stare  at  them, 
you  know,  as  much  as  ever  you  like,  and  won't  nave  to  pay  a  penny  for 
the  privilege  of  doing  so."  Well,  thought  I,  one  doesn't  often  get  the 
chance  of  seeing  actresses  for  nothing.  So  in  my  innocence  I  went, 
andj  donkey  that  I  was,  I  quite  forgot  to  recollect  to  leave  my  purse 
behind  me. 

Well,  Sir,  directly  I  set  foot  within  that  fatal  fancy  fair,  I  found  my 
freedom  gone,  nearly  all  my  money  also.  A  dozen  pretty  robbers  held 
me  captive  by  their  smiles,  and  would  not  suffer  me  to  go  till  I  had 
paid  good  ransom.  How  many  fans  and  fancy-fairings  and  photographs 
I  purchased  is  more  than  I  can  say ;  but  when  my  pockets  were  quite 
full  of  tilings  that  were  quite  useless  to  me,  one  fair  syren  held  me  spell 
bound  by  the  magic  of  her  eyes,  the  while  she  deftly  fastened  a  rose-bud 
in  my  button-hole.  "Only  half-a-crown"  I  had  to  pay  her  for  this 
ornament,  which  I  knew  in  Covent  Garden  would  have  cost  me  only 
twopence.  "  But  you  know  it 's  for  the  College,"  said  she.  with  a 
sweet  smile,  and,  alter  robbing  me  of  half-a-crown,  thus  robbed  me  of 
remonstrance.  And,  Sir,  will  you  believe  it  ?  while  these  brigands 
pillaged  me,  the  police  stood  calmly  by,  and  never  stirred  a  hand  to 
help  me !  There  was  I  entrapped,  waylaid  and  robbed,  and  at  the 
mercy  of  a  gang  of  thieves  who  really  looked  most  killing ;  yet  not  one 
officer  of  justice  came  there  to  my  rescue. 

Having  wholly  lost  my  heart  and  very  nearly  all  my  money,  I  con- 


trived at  length  to  slip  away  from  the  Scylla  of  these  Syrens,  but  then 
I  came  to  a  Charybdis  in  the  shape  of  an  Aunt  Sally  ground,'  which 
completely  wrecked  my  hope  that  the  plundering  was  ended.  Here  I 
was  Kept  prisoner  until  I  had  paid  for  half  a  sovereign's  worth  of  shies, 
and  had  been  so  far  successful  with  them  as  to  hit  Aunt  Sally  three 
times  on  her  nose.  Then,  being  released,  I  was  dragged  to  a  magician  - 
who  conjured  half-a-crown  down  my  throat  without  my  knowing  it ;  and 
after  being  forced  to  pay  two  shillings  more  to  be  frightened  by  a  ghost, 
I  had  my  few  remaining  wits  completely  frightened  out  of  me  by  finding 
myself  suddenly  in  the  company  of  a  gorilla,  a  lion,  a  big  bear,  and  some 
few  dozen  more  wild  beasts. 

Add  to  all  these  tortures  the  still  more  cruel  one  of  being  forced  to 
go  without  my  dinner  (for  the  rough-and-tumble  feed  you  pay  so  dearly 
for  at  Sydenham,  it  were  a  mockery  to  speak  of  by  the  sacred  name  of 
dinner,  when  any  shilling  slap-bang  is  iar  worthier  of  the  word),  add 
this  climax  to  my  misery,  and  you  will  hardly  wonder  that  I  still  growl 
and  grumble  at  the  treatment  I  received.3  But  charity,  as  Lord  Dun- 
dreary says,  helps  annually  to  cover  a  whole  multitude  of  skins,  and  the 
money  I  was  robbed  of  I  know  will  be  well  spent  in  a  good  charitable 
cause.  So  I  will  forgive  the  Syrens,  though  I  know  I  can't  forget 
them :  and  I  '11  acknowledge,  if  they  please,  that  the  remembrance  of 
their  smiles  is  a  sufficient  compensation  for  the  injuries  I  sustained. 

Wishing  the  Dramatic  College  therefore  all  success,  which  this  yearly 
playing  of  The  Robbers  must  tend  greatly  to  ensure,  believe  me,  my 
dear  Punch,  yours  and  ME.  WEBSTEB'S  and  the  lady-brigands'  to 
command,  Jomf  JojrES_ 

1  The  presiding  Brigand  was  one  JOHN  BALDWIN  BUCKSTONE,  well  known  to  the 
Police  in  the  Uaymarket. 

2  A  versatile  imp,  called  TOOLEY,  no  doubt,  and  who  has  a  familiar  known  as 
Little  PAUL,  both  under  subjection  to  a  BLAND  Magian  of  Bond  Street. 

3  We  also  were  robbed  of  a  good  appetite  by  confiding  it  to  a  very  slatternly  bar- 
maid and  a  "cheeky"  tapster.— Ed. 


LATEST  FROM  "  LE  FOLLET."— The  Sweetest  Thing  in  Bonnets  : — 
The  Ladies'  Faces. 
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SHOUT  COMMONS,  OR  THE  MINISTERIAL  WHITEBAIT  DINNER, 

PAM  (HEAD  WAITER).  "  IS  THAT  ALL  WE  'VE  GOT  TO  PUT  ON  THE  TABLE  ? " 
JOHNNY  RUSSELL  (THE  COOK).  "  HERE  'S  NY  KETTLE  0'  FISH  ! " 
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THE  MORAL  OF  THE  WHITEBAIT. 

a  SjltctanU  BallaD. 

IT  was  a  menye  of  Ministeres, 

And  they  were  boune  to  dine — 
Of  the  Moet  to  sup  and  the  Mosel-cup, 

And  to  eat  of  the  Whitebait  fine. 

A  blithesomer  band  of  Ministeres 

Ne'er  bandied  geek  and  glee, 
With  their  minds  swept  bare  of  the  cobwebs  o'  care, 

And  their  hands  from  the  red-tape  free. 

There  were  young  Ministeres  and  old  Ministeres, 

And  Ministeres  'twixt  the  two, 
Hut  the  blithest  of  a'  was  Childe  PALMEHSTON, 

That  with  Time  had  nought  to  do. 

They  have  ta'en  the  water  at  Whitehall-stairs, 

In  a  steamboat  chartered  free  : 
They  hare  steamed  full  fast  the  Bridges  past 

By  Embankment  soon  to  be. 

With  a  gleeful 'crack  011  WILL  COWPEKE  his  back, 

Childe  PALMERSTON  he  came  down ; 
"  Fair  fall  thee,  WILL,  that  at  least  one  Bill 

Hast  passed,  thy  Works  to  crown ! 

"  The  Bill  that  to  quays,  as  well  as  locks, 

The  silent  highway  condemns : 
And  links,  within  a  wreath  of  docks, 

The  names  of  THWAITES  and  Thames." 

The  chimneys  they  stood,  like  a  brick-built  wood, 

Yet  was  never  a  black  to  spy ; 
And  BBOOJIE,  the  Temple  gardener, 

Prayed  blessings  as  they  steamed  by 

On  Childe  PALMERSTON,  the  Act  who  passed 

That  hard  on  those  chimneys  bore, 
And,  like  KING  JAMES,  his  Counterblast, 

Said  to  them,  "  Smoke  no  more." 

But  with  BROOME  his  prayers,  from  the  Temple-stairs, 

A  fearful  sound  there  fell ; 
'Twas  the  lawyers  that  cursed  LORD  WESTBURT, 

With  candle,  and  book  and  bell. 

For  a  Cain  and  a  rod  to  his  brethren,  that  fain 

Had  kept  grist  from  the  legal  mills. 
By  the  cutting  down  of  lawyers'  deeds, 

And  the  clipping  of  lawyers'  bills. 

"  Now  a  fig  for  your  curse,"  quoth  WESTBWRY, 

"  Ye  carrion  kites  of  law ! 
I  have  not  braved  OXON'S  horns,  I  trow, 

To  be  scared  by  your  beak  and  claw." 

And  as  the  Isle  of  Dogs  they  neared, 

Childe  PALMERSTON  he  cried,  "  Lo ! 
But  a  little  month  and  to  yon  isle 

We  seemed  about  to  go. 

"  Now  not  to  the  Isle  of  the  Dogs  we  steer, 

But  to  islands  happier  far : 
To  the  table-land  that  is  ruled  by  BRAND, 

Where  the  loaves  and  the  fishes  are  !  " 

They  have  ta'en  their  places  at  the  board, 

With  appetites  whetted  keen  .  .  . 
But  when  the  covers  were  lifted  up, 

All  bare  each  dish  was  seen. 

"  Now  is  this  a  jape  ?  "  quoth  GLADSTONE  the  Grim,1 

And  a  gruesome  wight  looked  he ; 
"  I  move  in  Committee  of  Supply, 

And  it 's  who  will  second  me  ?  " 

Then  up  rose  MILNER  GIBSON  the  Smooth, 

And  up  rose  CARDWELL  the  Cool, 
But  Childe  PALMERSTON  winked  with  his  wicked  eye, 

And  each  resumed  his  stool  .  .  . 

"  I  trow  'twas  but  a  little  jest : 

But  a  jest  may  its  lesson  bear : 
Ye  have  heard,  how  in  good  old  Border  times, 

When  byre  and  fold  were  bare, 


"  The  gudewife  would  serve  an  empty  dish, 

Or  one  with  a  spur  therein, 
As  a  hint  that  they  who  look  to  dine, 

Should  first  their  dinner  win. 

"  So  after  a  Session  bare  of  Bills, 

To  Ministers  blank  of  died, 
Methought  these  empty  di>lics  here, 

Might  a  hint  and  a  warning  read. 

"  There  's  GLADSTONE  in  his  Annuities  Bill, 

One  fish  with  his  gaff  has  hit, 
And  JOIINNY  can  boast  hit  kettle  of  fish — 

And  a  nice  mess  he  's  made  of  it. 

"  But  what  is  GLADSTONE'S  single  fish, 
Though  'twere  twice  as  fair  and  fat  ? 

And  as  for  JOHNNY'S  kettle  of  fish  .  .  . 
We  've  had  quite  enough  of  that. 

"  In  the  empty  dishes  upon  the  board, 
The  Session's  moral  view  : 

And  now  that  the  moral  has  done  its  worst- 
Serve,  waiters  !  and  guests,  fall  to !  " 


TRAPS    TO    CATCH    FOOLS. 

MANY  a  valuable  lesson  on  the  art  of  getting  money,  may  be  learnt 
from  the  quack  doctors  of  the  present  day.  Their  contrivances,  though 
very  clumsy,  are  found  to  answer.  A  penny-worth  of  treacle,  one  pinch 
of  cayenne  pepper,  half  a  dozen  rusty  nails,  a  pint  of  fluid,  and  a  live 
shilling  advertisement,  is  a  failure  if  it  only  produce  five  or  six  sove- 
reigns. A  full-sized  goose,  has  been  found  equivalent  to  four  race- 
horses, a  continental  tour,  and  a  diamond  brooch.  The  laughter  of  the 
vermin-monger  was  only  moderated  by  the  assurance  of  his  friends, 
that  the  bird  had  escaped  with  a  few  feathers  untouched. 

A  small  volume  circulated  through  the  post,  forms  an  excellent  bait. 
Such  a  work  is  easily  set  up  by  any  unscrupulous  printer.  The  four 
ingredients — mendacity,  indecency,  blasphemy,  and  rubbish  have  only 
to  be  well-mixed,  and  the  nauseous  compound  is  sure  to  be  greedily 
swallowed  by  several  lunatics. 

Any  individual  who  has  failed  in  the  coal-and-potato-line  mav  do  well 
with  a  museum.  The  wax  and  plaster  models  must  be  made  on  the 
same  principles  that  MR.  PUFF  employed  for  his  plays, — "  not  to  show 
occurrences  that  happen  every  day,  but  things  just  'so  strange,  that 
though  they  never  did,  they  might  happen."  The  beadle  (a  negro  is  to 
be  preferred),  and  the  curator  should  be  paid  a  commission  on  the 
plunder;  otherwise  they  are  apt  to  get  dull  on  the  strong  drinks  con- 
tained in  the  preparation  jars.  It  must  be  remembered  that  these 
decoy-ducks  have  to  sing  the  praises  of  their  master,  and  to  give  his 
private  address  for  "  consultation."  To  do  this  with  effect  requires 
discrimination  and  judgment.  These  qualifications  are  more  actively 
brought  into  play,  when  it  is  known  that  they  will  be  productive.  An 
attendant  who  wastes  two  or  three  yards  of  insinuating  talk  upon  "  a 
young  man  from  the  country,"  without  indirectly  getting  to  his  purse, 
must  be  ignorant  of  the  very  rudiments  9f  the  business. 

The  despatch  of  midnight  telegrams  with  "  Hints  on  the  Teeth,"  can 
hardly  be  recommended  at  present.  A  few  years  hence,  when  the  non- 
restraint  system  has  come  fully  into  play,  ana  Hanwell  is  converted  into 
a  suburban  tea-garden,  it  will  answer  better.  Even  dentists  may  be  in 
advance  of  the  age  in  which  they  live. 

N.B.  The  Medical  Act,  which  a  generous  Government  designed  for 
the  protection  of  the  public,  has  proved  an  utter  failure.  Da.  PUNCH 
seriously  advises  his  credulous  friends  not  to  be  made  the  dupes  and 
laughing-stock  of  the  jack-puddings  of  1864,  whether  the  latter  adver- 
tise themselves  as  "  registered  "  or  "non-registered  practitioners,"  or 
resort  to  newspapers  of  apparent  respectability,  but  which  ought  to 
find  their  way  to  the  dust-bin  of  every  decent  family.  The  very  best 
tonic  for  nervousness,  groundless  fears,  and  imaginary  premature  decay 
can  be  obtained  in  Fleet  Street,  every  Wednesday,  for  three-pence. 


The  Victor  of  Wimbledon. 

You  poets  who  're  living,  stand  neuter, 
The  subject 's  not  one  you  should  try  at ; 

For,  considering  the  County  and  Shooter, 

His  bards  should  be  "  SURREY  and  WYATT." 
Elysian  Fields.  SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 

HIGH  ART.— There  will  be,  we  hear,  in  the  course  of  a  few  days,  a 
great  meeting  of  all  Royal  Academicians  at  SIR  EDWIN  LAXDSEER'S 
residence,  where,    in    his  own  studio,  the   distinguished  artist  has 
;  sportingly  undertaken  to  draw  a  badger. 
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PORTRAIT    OF    THE    MASS  ' 

WHO  SENDS  THE  FALSE  TELEGRAMS  TO  THE  PAPERS. 


MORAL  RISKS  OF  RAILWAYS. 

ME.  PUNCH, 

THE  undersigned,  equally  with  CAVENDO  TUTUS,  and  PATER- 
FAMILIAS, and  other  correspondents  of  your  grave  contemporaries,  is 
impressed  with  the  necessity  for  providing  some  way  of  communication 
between  railway  passengers  and  the  guard.  He  is  no  less  impressed 
with  the  fear  that  it  never  will  be  provided  until  Railway  Companies 
are  compelled'  to  provide  it  by  their  own  interest.  A  suggestion  for 
creating  that  interest  on  their  behalf  will,  with  your  leave,  be  proposed 
by  him,  premising  that  he,  for  his  own  part,  and  for  that  of  others, 
regards  those  means  of  communication  as  required,  not  only  for  the 
security  of  defencelessness  from  ruffianism,  but  also  for  the  protection 
of  innocence  from  false  accusation.  It  will  not  be  until  SYDNEY  SMITH'S 
hypothetical  prelate  has  been  given  into  custody  on  a  fictitious  charge 
of  rudeness  by  a  wicked  young  woman,  that  this  necessity  of  a  safeguard 
for  railway-travellers  will  be  perceived. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  expediency  of  sacrificing  comfort  to  safety  of 
good  name,  insured  by  unmitigated  publicity,  may  be  considered.  With 
the  view  of  gaining  that  point,  persons  hitherto  accustomed  to  travel  in 
first-class  carriages,  might  now  take  to  going  by  the  third  class,  and  so 
continue  till  they  can  trust  themselves  in  the  first  without  fear  for  their 
reputation.  That  is  the  suggestion  for  the  above-mentioned  purpose, 
offered  by  your  old  friend,  AuM  ALTERAM  PAMEM. 


Profitable  Beading. 

PATERFAMILIAS  will  be  caught  by  the  subjoined  advertisement,  which 
appeared  the  other  day  in  one  of  the  Penny  Papers  : — 

"  ELOPEMENT  AND  MARRIAGE  IN  HIGH  LIFE.— A  full  account  of  the  recent  elope, 
ment  and  marriage  in  high  life  will  appear  in  the,  *c.  Ac.  Also,  a  coloured  plate 
of  the  latest  Paris  Fashions,  and  all  the  latest  Fashion  and  Cress  News  of  the 
week." 

The  contents  above  specified,  of  the  paper  alluded  to,  will,  taken 
altogether,  be  doubtless  considered  by  Paterfamilias  highly  calculated 
to  edify  his  daughters. 


SOME  PROSPECT  OF  A  MILLENNIUM. 

WE  rejoice  to  find  a  writer  in  the  enlightened  Revue  des  Deux  Monies 
following  up  some  comments  on  the  subject  of  British  non-intervention, 
with  the  subjoined  observations  on  that  of  French  -.— 

"  We  think  that  we,  also,  would  do  well  to  abstain  for  some  time  from  inter- 
meddling in  foreign  aflairs.  France  would  only  gain  by  falling  back  on  herself,  and 
as  in  the  space  of  two  years  her  policy  has  failed  abroad,  she  should  pursue  at  home 
successes  more  profitable  than  the  diplomatic  triumphs  which  have  recently  baffled 
all  her  combinations.  Our  policy  should  be  comprised  in  two  words, — liberty  and 
peace ;  liberty,  which  will  give  us  back  the  sentiment  of  our  rights,  which  will 
associate  us  sincerely,  really  to  public  aflairs,  which  will  complete  our  political 
education,  which  will  renew  the  generous  propagandism  that  we  exercised  for  forty 
years  in  Europe  :  peace,  by  which  we  sball  render  fruitful  all  the  elements  of  our 
internal  prosperity  and  strengthen  the  springs  of  our  power.  As  for  our  part,  we 
have  been  convinced  for  a  long  time  past  that  the  surest  means  of  insuring  abroad 
the  efficacy  of  French  influence  is  to  urge  on  Liberal  measures  at  home." 

If  the  foregoing  sound  and  sensible  remarks  may  be  taken  as  the 
expression  of  French  public  opinion,  France  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
having  awakened  at  last  to  a  perception  of  the  right  course  for  a 
rational  people  to  pursue,  that  is  to  say  the  course  pursued  by  this 
country.  France  has  not,  hitherto,  as  some  Frenchmen  have  boasted, 
and  too  many  Englishmen  have  believed,  taken  the  lead  in  civilisation ; 
but  she  is  now  at  least  more  nearly  doing  so  than  she  ever  was  here- 
tofore, by  following  that  of  England.  Prussia  and  Germany,  in  the 
meanwhile,  are  adopting  the  policy  of  conquest,  aggression,  plunder, 
murder,  and  glory,  which  repentant  England  and  France  has  wisely 
discarded.  In  good  time,  the  French  influence,  with  which  neighbouring 
nations  will  be  affected  by  the  spectacle  of  a  France  enjoying  the  happi- 
ness about  to  be  created  by  the  Imperial  Government  in  urging  on 
Liberal  measures  at  home,  will  cause  those  nations  to  kick  out  their 
despots.  Prussia,  Austria,  and  Germany  will  then  follow  in  the  wake  of 
France,  as  France  has  followed  in  that  of  England ;  Russia  in  the  same 
way  will  follow  the  Germanic  nations,  and  be  followed  by  the  kingdoms 
of  Ashantee  and  Dahomey. 


MERCENARIES  WELL  PAID. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

THUS  remarks  the  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Tribune, 
writing  from  Fredericksburg,  on  the  sufferings  of  the  wounded  in  the 
American  Civil  War : — 

"  Over  every  rod  of  the  way  and  in  the  best  two-horse  spring  ambulances,  a 
jarring  motion  was  communicated  by  the  absence  of  half  the  planks  on  the  planked 
side  of  the  road,  and  the  ruts  and  holes  cut  into  the  clay  side  during  a  week's  rain 
by  the  transportation  machinery  of  an  army  of  100,000  men.  On  such  a  highway, 
and  in  such  a  manner,  did  these  poor  fellows,  who  stretch  their  hands  out  of  these 
ambulances  and  army  waggons  for  tin-cupfuls  of  water,  painfully  travel — some 
with  arms  off  at  the  shoulder,  some  with  legs  off  above  the  knee,  some  absolutely 
with  an  arm  and  leg  both  off,  hundreds  shot  through  the  leg  or  the  arm,  or  the 
breast,  some  with  horrible  wounds  of  the  face  even  to  the  loss  of  the  jaw  and  the 
destruction  of  speech— all  presenting  in  the  aggregate  every  possible  variety  of 
gun-shot  wound." 

Among  these  mutilated  soldiers,  Mr,  Punch,  there  were  probably 
some  for  whose  miseries  we  must  feel  a  pity  which  we  cannot  express. 
Very  likely  their  number  included  certain  wounded  Confederates. 
Ineffable  compassion  is  due  to  brave  men  jolted  over  rough  roads, 
maimed  of  arms  and  legs,  or  having  their  bones  shattered,  their  faces 
smashed,  or  their  jaws  shot  off,  and  having  incurred  this  wretchedness 
in  defence  of  home  and  country.  But  what  sympathy  can  we  feel  for 
the  wretches  who  have  received  these  hideous  injuries  in  the  endeavour, 
for  the  sake  of  dollars,  or  of  glory  and  promotion,  or  from  a  mere  savage 
love  of  fighting,  and  in  a  spirit  of  wantonness,  to  inflict  them  upon 
others  who  have  never  wronged  them  ?  It  might  seem  a  charity  to 
distribute  among  them  a  few  copies  of  the  above-quoted  extract  from 
the  New  York  Tribune,  with  remarks  explanatory  of  the  personal 
privations  and  inconveniences  therein  detailed. 

I  remain,  Sir,  and  hope  I  may  continue,  yours  ever, 
Armament  Square,  July,  1864. ,  PAX. 


THE  GERMAN  BAND. 

WE  wish  that  MR.  BASS,  in  his  bill  against  bad  music,  could  have 
shown  some  way  of  silencing  that  troublesome  German  band,  which 
has  done  so  much  of  late  to  disturb  the  peace  of  Europe,  The  KING 
OF  PRUSSIA  has  been  playing  the  first  fiddle  in  this  band,  and  playing 
it  in  harmony  with  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA.  Under  their  joint 
leadership  the  band  has  done  its  best  to  make  itself  a  nuisance,  and 
very  serious  complaints  have  been  on  all  sides  urged  against  it,  to  which 
it  has  however  paid  but  little  heed.  A  meeting  has  been  held  to  protest 
against  the  band,  as  disturbers  of  the  peace ;  but  though  everybody 
said  that  the  nuisance  should  be  stopped,  nobody  seemed  willing  to  take 
active  steps  to  stop  it.  As  we  abominate  all  rows,  we  trust  this  German 
band  may  shortly  be  bound  over  by  somebody  to  keep  the  peace,  though 
,  we  know  of  no  one  who  has  sufficient  faith  in  them  to  offer  to  come 
i  forward  as  surety  for  their  doing  so. 


JULY  30,  1861] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON    CHARIVAK1. 


49 


A 


PROSPECTUS  OF  A  NEW  THEATRE   COMPANY. 

ITES  tor  two  New 
Theatres  have  been 
obtained — one  for  a 
building  on  a  gigan- 
tic scale,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of 
the  late  Turnpike. 
Kensington ;  and 
another  for  a  smaller 
theatre,  to  be  de- 
voted chiefly  to  the 
Nautical  Drama,  an 
admirable  position 
for  which  has  been 
fixed  upon  in  the  vi- 
cinity of  the  Thames 
Tunnel.  The  Tun- 
nel itself  will  be 
utilised  for  dressing- 
rooms,  green-rooms 
and  machinery  de 
partment. 

A  Holder  of  t 
Thousand  Shares 
will  be  admitted  to 
any  part  of  the 
House,  and  will  dine 
with  the  Committee 
once  a  fortnight,  al 
his  own  expense. 

Any    Holder    ol 

more  than  a  Thousand  :Sliares,  shall  participate  in  the  same  privileges, 
and  wear  a  uniform  on. Sundays  .which  shall, be  provided  out  of  the 
wardrobe  of  the  Establishment. 

Any  Holder  of  Five  Hundred  Shares'shall  be  admitted  to  any  part  of 
the  House  by  means  of  the  ordinary  payments ;  and  any  holder  of  more 
than  this  number  shall  be  entitled  to  a  refreshment  ticket,  if  any. 

A  Holder  of  Three  Hundred  Shares  may  be  permitted  to  light  the 
gas  (but  not  to  turn  it  on)  on  the  stage,  under  the  superintendence  of 
the  paid  gasman.  He  shall  then  be  allowed  to  quit  the  Building  unmo- 
lested by  the  meanest  official. 

Any  person  holding  One  Hundred  Shares,  shall  be  permitted  to  hold 
as  many  more  as  he  hies ;  and  may  visit  the  exterior  of  the  Theatre  at 
all  hours.  He  shall  further  be  permitted  to  express  his  opinion  of  the 
performance  freely  and  unreservedly  to  any  lady  or  gentleman  frequenting 
any  part  of  the  House ;  but  that  he  shall  be  liable  to  be  forcibly  remorec 
on  every  occasion  for  interrupting  the  performances. 

All  Holders  of  Two  Thousand  Shares  and  upwards,  may  exercise 
their  own  judgment  in  choosing  the  Dramatic  Pieces,  and  may  give  the 
characters  in  the  same  to  whatever  performers  may  take  their  fancy  in 
any  of  the  numerous  London  theatres. 

To  secure  respectability,  the  Machinery  will  be  entirely  worked  by 
Shareholders,  three  of  whom,  if  respectively  possessing  One  Hundred 
Shares,  shall  have  the  privilege  of  pulling  up  tne.curtain  and  calling  the 
actors. 

Holders  of  Fifty  Shares  shall  be  dressed  in  a  becoming  livery,  and 
shall  carry  on  a  watering-pot  wherewith  to  lay  the  dust  oetween  the 
Acts. 

Holders  of  Twenty-five  Shares  may  do  what  they  like  in  any  depart- 
ment unconnected  with  the  Theatre. 

The  Call-boy's  duties  will  be  to  attend  to  the  Shares,  and  make  the 
necessary  calls. 

To  ensure  harmony  among  Acting  Members  of  the  Company,  all 
quarrels  between  Leading  Tragedians,  Light  Comedians,  and  Low- 
Comedians  of  the  first  and  second  class,  shall  be  submitted  to  the  Com- 
mittee, who  will  sit  daily  in  the  Treasury  from  ten  till  four  to  adjudicate 
upon  such  matters. 

Every  Shareholder,  considering  himself  an  author,  shall  be  entitled  to 
have  one  or  more  of  his  own  pieces  produced  during  the  Season ;  and 
shall  have  an  undisputed  right  to  the  entire  stage  management. 
The  Prompter  shall  be  elected  by  a  majority  of  votes. 
The  Theatre  shall  be  thoroughly  ventilated  on  entirely  new  principles, 
as  yet  undiscovered. 

During  the  Summer  months  the  Private  Boxes  shall  be  iced ;  and  in 
the  Winter  Season  shall  be  warmed  by  patent  stoves. 

The  proposed  Theatre  has  the  advantage  of  being  close  to  all  the 
Railway  Stations,  Cabstands,  and  Steamboat  Piers.  Dining  Rooms, 
Supper  and  Breakfast  Rooms,  and  Apartments  for  Families,  will  be 
attached  to  the  Building.  Further  particulars  will  be  duly  announced. 


APPOINTMENT.— Ma.  BANTING  to  be  Adviser  to  the  Corporation  of 
the  Sons  of  the  Clergy. 


Rid 
Gran 


CROQUET. 

PLAYEBS. 

MR.  IfOBixaoN.      I     Stue 
Mil.  Jo-via.  I      Yellow. 


Miss  SMITH. 
MHS  BaowM. 


XV. 


ONE  mallet's  length  from  what  al  first  we  call 

The  Starling  Post,  the  player  puts  his  ball, 

Here  o'er  the  red  our  ROBINSON,  with  calm 

Determination,  lifts  his  dexter  arm, 

Whose  hand,  which  even  SAVERS'  self  might  shun, 

Grasps  the  firm  mallet  gleaming  in  the  Sun. 

Not  otherwise  did  ARTHUR  lift  on  high 

The  bright  Krcaliliur  and  foes  defy. 

"  Now  then,  look  out !  "   Red's  war-cry;  and  with  care 

The  weapon  slowly  cuts  the  fragrant  air, 

The  list'ners  hear  the  dullest  tap  proclaim 

The  first  blow  given  in  th'  exciting  game. 

Here  ROBINSON'S  right  hand  its  cunning  shows, 

Through  the  first  Hoop  the  ball  obedient  goes, 

And  rolling  onward  seeks  with  gentlest  pace 

'Twixt  first  and  second  Hoop  a  middle  placCj 

Whence  its  skilled  master  with  no  waste  of  force 

Can  the  next  'vantage  gain  upon  his  course. 

The  Two  Hoops  won,  the  Red  must  now  go  through 

The  Third,  that 's  parallel  with  number  two ; 

But  from  it  distant  twenty  feet,  and  so 

Back  at  a  sharpish  angle  you  must  go. 

Now  herein  lies  the  art  01  arts,  to  send 

Yourself  to  such  a  place  as  not  to  lend 

The  smallest  aid  to  your  opponent,  yet 

Where  you  '11  from  your  afly  assistance  get. 

Well,  ROBINSON  this  crafty  method  knows, 

And  will  essay ;  but  he  cannot  "  dispose." 

A  buzzing  fly  or  some  malicious  elf 

Taking  that  form,  or  Beelzebub  himself, 

The  very  king  of  flies,  comes  up  to  worry  him, 

And  when  he  should  be  slow  and  sure  to  hurry  him. 

The  Blue  and  Green  do  much  enjoy  the  joke, 

Brunette  is  angry  :  Red  is  "  off  his  stroke." 

Dame  Fortune  suddenly  her  wheel  reverses, 

And  his  ill  luck  Red,  sotto  voce,  curses. 

The  fickle  jade  who  'a  backed  him,  now  has  tricked  him, 

He  hits  to  where  he  '11  fall  an  easy  victim. 

His  turn  is  over ;  for  this  rule 's  obeyed, 

By  none  may  two  successive  strokes  be  played, 

Save  one  ofAthese  three  following  things  you  've  done— 

Have  Roqued,  Croqued,  or  a  Hoop  just  won. 

The  meaning  of  these  terms  I  '11  soon  explain, 

At  present  ROBINSON  can't  play  again. 

XVI. 

Now  JONES  commences,  and  both  Hoops  he  makes, 

Then  steady  aim  he  from  the  second  takes 

At  Red,  and  if  he  hits  him,  'twill  be  seen 

What  we  by  "  Roquetting  a  personf'  mean. 

Huzza !  'tis  done !    Miss  SMITH  the  deed  applauds 

As  partisans  cry  put  "  well  hit"  at  Lord's. 

Napoleon-like,  with  folded  arms  and  frown, 

Stands  Red.    "  Oh  dear ! "  sighs  heavily  Miss  BROWN. 

Intent  upon  the  game,  without  a  word, 

JONES  puts  the  Green  in  front  of  Hoop  the  third. 

Touching  the  Red,  and  thus  the  foes  nave  met, 

On  Green  is  JONES'S  foot  securely  set. 

When  Greek  meets  Greek,  we  're  told  and  not  before, 

That  awful  moment  comes  the  tug  of  war ; 

To  Croquet  Red,  is  JONES'S  present  end, 

That  is  by  striking  Green  the  Red  to  send 

Up  to  the  limits  of  the  Croquet  plane, 

Wnence  he '11  lose  time  in  coming  back  again 

To  his  original  position ;  now 

To  "  Croquet  anyone  "  I  've  told  you  how. 

JONES  struck  the  Green,  and  thwack !  the  Green  struck  Red, 

Who  from  his  stronger  foeman  shudd'ring  fled. 

Honour  the  brave !  he  cannot  choose  but  yield, 

And  leave  the  Green  possessor  of  the  field. 

Deem  not,  careering  JONES,  that  you  have  won 

The  game  till  all  you  've  got  to  do  is  done  ; 

Nor  Be  faint-hearted,  oh  ye  other  two, 

Till  he  has  done  all  that  he 's  got  to  do. 

Never  should  one  despairing  side  cry  Actum 

Est  de,  etcetra,  till  the  other 's  whacked  'em. 
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THE    "IMPERENCE"    OF    THEM    LOWER    CLASSES. 

First  Bystander  (British  Workman)  to  Second  ditto  (Gorgeous  Flunkey).  "  WELL,  SLOWED  IP  I  WOULDN'T  A'HOST  AS  SOON  BE  YOU,  JOHNNY, 

AS   ONB  O'   THEM   FBLLEBS  THIS   "OT  WKATHER  !  !  " 


"WHO'S  GRIFFITH?" 

3n  ©Be 
In  Commemoration  of  a  Grand  Parliamentary  feat. 

FAME  !    Blow  your  trumpet 
In  honour  of  the  greatest  man  that  liveth  : 

Or  it  you  have  a  drum,  just  thump  it, 
Hurrah !  for  DAUBY  GRIFFITH  ! 
Kenown  is  his  that  never  yet  surrounded 

Any  M.P. 
Let  all  electors  gaze,  and  say,  astounded, 

"  Yes,  that  is  He." 

Not  once  nor  twice  in  our  rough  island  story, 
A  thing  twice  done  has  brought  a  Briton  glory, 
But  none  like  this,  0  Fame,  no  never !    Far  be, 
The  thought  of  equalling  the  fame  of  DARBY  ! 
Twice  Mayor  have  liberal  Aldermen  been  greeted, 
Twice  Killed  is  KEELEY'S  most  triumphant  play, 
Twice  Speaker  has  a  Commoner  been  seated, 

And  twice  ten  years  has  Punch  been  England's  stay. 
Twice  men  have  had  small-pox,  spite  vaccination, 

Twice  men  have  married,  spite  the  warning  Past, 
Twice  have  risked  life  in  mad  aerostation, 

Twice  have  risked  fortune  on  the  dicer's  cast, 
Twice  have  men  tried  a  Crystal  Palace  dinner, 

Twice  sought  to  find  a  Peeler  on  his  beat, 
But  never  yet  has  Briton,  saint  or  sinner, 
Performed  great  DARBY  GRIFFITH'S  awful  feat. 
Hear  it,  O,  Counting  BABBAGE,  hear  with  joy, 
Hear  it,  0  BIDDER,  Calculating  Boy, 
For  counting  such  as  this  was  never  done 

Beneath  the  Sun. 

Hear  it,  all  bores,  wherever  you  may  be 
On  land  or  sea, 


Leap  up,  and  shout,  and  hail  him  with  a  roar, 

THE  GREATEST  BOKE. 
For  in  July,  One,  Eight,  Six,  Four, 

Within  twelve  hours  did  DARBY  G. 
Stand  twice  upon  the  Commons'  floor 
(They  laughed,  but  what  cared  he  ?) 
And  in  the  selfsame  day, — 

Read  papers,  if  you  doubt — 
Devizes,  twice  thy  Member  raised.his  bray, 
And  was,  in  most  unceremonious  way, 
TWICE  COUNTED  OUT. 


Conjugal  Unanimity. 
A  YORKSHIRE  Paper  says,  last  week : — 

"  A  '  lady '  fell  off  ono  of  the  boat  piers  at  Scarborough,  and  was  in  imminent 
danger  of  being  drowned.  Three  fishermen  let  each  other  down,  forming  a  chain  of 
their  bodies,  and  saved  her.  The  '  lady '  did  not  even  thank  her  deliverers." 

Nor,  we  understand,  did  her  husband. 


NOTES  AND  NOTES. 

A  CORRESPONDENT  from  America  says, — 

"  If  LEE  makes  a  dash  at  Baltimore,  New  York  will  quickly  change  its  note." 

Yes,  and  may  then  find  it  easier  to  change  its  note  than  its  green- 
back.   

A  Waif  from  Wimbledon. 

"  PRAY  don't  hurry  on  so,  it 's  really  very  dangerous,"  said  CAPTAIN 
CHARLEY  to  Miss  LIGHTFOOT,  who  was  in  haste  to  see  the  shooting. 
"Dangerous!"  exclaimed  the  lady,  "Why,  what  is  there  to  fear  ?" 
"  Well,"  observed  the  gallant  officer,  "  you  see,  some  of  our  fellows 
are  remarkably  good  shots,  and  you  might  be  mistaken  for  the  Running 
Dear !  " 
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"HOME,    SWEET    HOME.' 


ACCLIMATISATION  is  ALL  VEBY  WELL  IN  ITS  WAT— BUT  IT  is  NO  JOKE,  on  RISING 
TO  TH»  SURFACE,  AFTER  TAKING  A  HEADER,  TO  FIND  A.  LIVELY  HIPPOPOTAMUS  AS 
YOUR  COMPANION  OP  THE  BATH. 


SALVATION  OF  A  SERVANT  GAL. 

PLEZE  ser  your  artishes  wery  Orphan  drors  Characters  of  suryant  mades  In 
crinolecn  makm  hof  us  look  ridiclus  And  the  Same  Way  your  littery  gentamen 
Poakin  their  Funn  at  us  in  Print  about  Our  catchin  Fier  continually  and  Bein 
bernt  to  deth  now  mr.  punch  don't  be  onjust  and  So  mutch  as  Yuve  sed  a  Bout  the 
Accidence  a  Risen  from  Crenoline  by  fier  to  Pore  servunts  its  only  fare  for  U  to 
acnolige  the  Perservation  wich  an  instance  of  tlie  Enclosed  and  Having  by  the  Elp 
of  a  pear  of  Cesars  instructed  from  the  Thames  nusepaper  i  ave  the  Plesure_at  this 
Oportunity  to  reques  faver  of  your  assertion : — 

"  SAVED  BY  CRINOLINE.— A  few  days  ago  a  nursemaid  lost  her  way  on  the  cliffs  at  Newquay. 
nnd  went  cloao  to  the  edge  of  the  precipitous  cliffs,  when  she  slipped  and  fell  to  the  beach  below, 
.1  distance  of  a  108  feet  Her  crinoline  expanding  with  the  air,  however,  so  broke  the  fall  thatshe 
landed  without  a  scratch  or  bruise,  and,  although  much  shaken,  was  able  at  once  to  walk  100 
yards  and  inform  her  mistress  of  the  occurrence. — Western  Morning  Newt." 

there  now  mister  punch  wot  do  yew  say  to  That  if  it  addent  a  Biu  for  that 
nussmade's  crinna  lean  to  a  certingty  Shed  A  broak  Er  neck  and  wosent  It  a 
mersy  she  Add  it  on  so  now  pleas  sur  doan't  Never  say  Anuther  wurd  agin 
crinulen  Nor  yet  ave  hus  Drord  in  it  Stickin  hout  so  Hand  lookin  like  Stoopids 
but  instedd  of  witch  a  nise  Coppy  of  Versis  and  a  Picter  of  the  Nussmade  a 
dissentin  from  the  Clift  like  a  Haingel  from  Eving  or  the  Hintreppid  feemail  airy 
O  a  ventrin  Down  the  Presipidge  in  a  Parashoot.  There  is  praps  sum  objexons 
to  crinnolin  for  cookes  and  kitching  mades  Att  the  Fyre  i  wont  say  but  wott  it  may 
be  out  a  place  but  for  them  Has  as  to  Wawk  hout  with  Childern  and  look  Respect- 
able an  ispesially  on  Lorfty  cliftes  and  eye  winds  you  must  Admitt  is  a  Savin  of 
Human  life  and  leastways  Becomin  to  Nussmades  anyow  Its  werry  tru  crinuline 
sum  time  ketches  flar.  but  for  Wunce  in  the  way  u  se  were  cort  by  the  Wind  witch 
hif  itt  ad  not  Bin  hall  Up  i  mene  al  Down  with  the  wearher  so  no  more  cryin  Down 
hoops  which  now  in  course  we  air  hall  cock  a  hoop  and  i  remain  beleave  mee  yure 
Afectionit  umbel  Searvent 

SAKY  JAUt. 

P.S.  i  Think  it  Wos  a  good  Puff  for  Crineline. 
Belgraveyard  Guly  1864. 


PROFESSIONAL  LOVE  SONG. 

TIIK  LiWVER. 

SrixsTER  of  the  Saxon  beauty, 

At  the  Graitithorpc  Manor  mill, 
Of  this  heart  you  've  had  possession 

Since  I  made  my  uncle  s  will : 
Yours  tlie  ima#:  W-ttBglQIUDg 

When  I  try  to  read  Reports, 
You,  my  AMY,  am  1  drawing, 

Even  in  the  Chancery  Courts. 

Ah  !  that  brow  as  smooth  as— vellum— 
Ah  !  those  lips  vermilion  red — 

s  wherewith  I  have  sealed  them 
No  one  c\er  witnessed  : 

I  would  sue  the  man  who  ventured 
To  deny  you  dressed  with  i 

I  would  tax  his  costs  who  hinted 

"    An  "impeachment "  of  your  waist. 

Soon  the  long  vacation  's  coming, 

Soon  the  weary  term  will  end ; 
No  more  writs  and  affidavits, 

No  more  actions  to  defend : 
I  shall  take  the  first  conveyance — 

Train,  at  five  P.M. — express— 
I  shall  count  the  sluggish  moments — 

Forty  minutes,  more  or  less. 

Meet  me,  Cousin,  at  the  Station 

With  the  trap  that 's  duty  free, 
It  can  take  ray  rods  and  gun-case, 

We  will  walk,  prochein  AMY, 
Past  the  glebe  and  old  inclosure, 

Past  the  deeply  mortgaged  inn, 
On  to  where  the  freeholds  finish 

And  the  copyholds  begin. 

There  I'll  make  my  declaration, 

There  I  '11  pause  and  plead  my  suit ; 
Do  not  let  it  t>e  "  in  error," 

Do  not  be  of  malice  mute ; 
But  "surrender"  to  your  Cousin 

In  the  customary  way, 
And  become  the  donee,  dearest, 

Of  an  opal  negligee, 

I've  a  messuage — recent  purchase — 

Sixty-eight  in  Mortmayne  Row, 
Title  good,  and  unencumbered, 

Gas  and  water  laid  below ; 
Come  and  share  it,  undisputed 

Owner  of  this  heart  in  fee, 
Come  and  be  my  junior  partner, 

And  my  better  moiety : 
J.  P.  WILDE  shall  never  part  us, 

And  in  time  we  both  may  see.    , 
Girls,  fair  copies  of  their  mother, 

Boys,  the  counterpart  of  me. 


TEXTS  TRANSPOSED. 

MY  DEAR  PARENTS, 

AT  the  request  of  my  Preceptor  I  furnish  you 
with  a  few  specimens  of  my  cahgraphy,  consisting  of  moral 
sentiments  and  maxims  of  my  own  selection : — 

Procrastination  is  the  soul  of  business. 
Punctuality  is  the  thief  of  Time. 
Familiarity  doth  breed  respect. , 
Virtue  is  its  own  punishment. 
Vice  is  its  own  reward. 
Diligence  ensures  fatigue. 
Application  is  painful. 
Industry  commands  privation. 
Perseverance  will  fail. 
Caution  comes  to  grief. 

In  the  pleasing  hope  that  the  foregoing  evidences  of 
my  improved  handwriting,  and  of  my  moral  and  intellectual 
progress,  may  merit  and  oe  rewarded  with  your  kind  appro- 
bation, I  remain,  my  dear  Parents, 

Your  Affectionate  Child, 

Mentor  House  Academy.  JIM. 
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ESSENCE    OF     PARLIAMENT. 


DEN,  formerly  VEENON  SMITH.  The  DUKE  OF  CAMBRIDGE  denied 
that  our  troops  felt  disgust  at  the  War,  aud  declared  that  they  were 
only  too  happy  to  kill  anybody  and  everybody  whom  they  might  be 

1  i]   "  "'--  Colony 


there  was  every  reason  to  congratulate  the  kdy  on  not  being  linked  to 

the  Major. 

LORD  EDWARD  HOWAED  was  pathetic  about  the  foolish  fellows  who 

OVAL  ASSENT  WAS  go  to  America  and  are  trapped  for  the  Federal  service.  We  imagine 
GIVEN  TO  THE  that  the  number  is  really  rather  small,  but  it  is  well  that  emigrants 
STREET  Music-Nui-  should  be  warned.  ME.  PETEB  ALFRED  TAYLOE,  the  emphatic 
SANCE  BILL,  HENCE-  Radical  Member  for  Leicester,  took  an  opportunity  of  declaring  that 
FOETH  TUB  Asii-  the  Federals  were  resolved  to  put  down  Slavery,  and  had  the  power  to 
GRINDERS'  ACT,  on  do  so.  With  the  Confederates  ravaging  Maryland  and  throwing 
Monday,  July  25M.  j  Washington  aud  New  York  into  consternation,  the  declaration  seemed 
The  same  ceremony  a  little  ill-timed.  PETER  had  better  go  down  to  his  constituents  aud 
was  performed  upon  blow  them  U[)  well  for  being  such  ruffians  as  ,to  tear  MR.  COXWKLL'S 
several  other  mea-  balloon  to  pieces  and  nearly  murder  him,  because  they  thought  his 
sures,  of  no  import- ;  ascent  was  not  to  take  place.  Their  treatment  of  the  balloon  was  tlie 
anco,  aud  upon  seve-  more  surprising,  because  folks  who  return  a  PETBE  TAYLOE  must  be 
ral  tons  of  Railway  t  rather  partial  to  a  Wind-bag. 
Bills,  and  we  hope  .  .  ,  , 

Friday  was,  Punch  is  happy  .to -say,  .the  last,  day  Jof  a  do-nothing 

Session. 
The  Royal  Speech  was  read  by  LORD  WESTHUIIY.  -V}£t  was  a  curious 

one.    We  cannot  help  thinking  that  somebody  had  '•  chaifed  "  LORD 

_l¥. ..    PALMERSTOS,  and  told  him  that  there  was  nothing  out  of  which  to 

wits  by  the  prospect  make  a  speech,  aud  that  he  had  jauntily  replied,  "  Bet  you  we  make  a 
of  the  interpolations  longer  speech  than  usual,"  and  thereupon  had  ordered  a  vast  quantity 
he  will  be  called  of  extra  "padding."  On  the  principle  on  which  the  Address  was 
upon  to  insert  in  his  framed,  it  might  indeed  have  been  made  twice  as  long  and  a  great  deal 
interesting  and  ex-  more  amusing,  though  every  conceivable  Parliamentary  topic  was 
citing  little  work.  crammed  into  it.  We  venture,  in  order  to  make  this  narrative  readable, 
The  Lords  for-  to  show  both  what  was  said,  and  what,  had  the  gossiping  principle 
warded  a  Bill  for  the  been  a  little  more  brilliantly  carried  out,  might  have  been  said  in  the 
New  Zealand  Loan,  Speech. 

but  LORD  MALMES-  '  You  can  go,  and  the  QUEEN  is  very  much  obliged  by  your  assiduity. 
BURY  thought  that ,  The  weather  has  been  uncommonly  hot  lately,  and  HER  MAJESTY  sup 
the.  Colonists  ought  poses  that  you  have  done  a  good  deal  in  the  way  of  cup  and  other  cool 
to  do  their  own  fight-  drinks. 

ing,    and    that    the  I     Very  sorry  we  could  not  make  peace  between  Denmark  and  Ger- 
War  was  an  unjust ;  many,  but  hope  that  it  will  soon  be  made.     Rather  a  funny  picture  in 

the  Charivari,  representing  England,  with  the  usual  prominent  teeth, 

saying  that  she  was  true  to  the  memory  of  NELSON,  aud  would  not 


that      somebody     is 
looking     after    -\Iii. 
BEADSHAW,    who 
•may    reasonably 
driven    out    oi     his 


and  unholy  one.     So 
thought  LORD  LYVE 


insult  him  by  preventing  the  bombardment  of  Copenhagen. 

We  have  got  rid  of  the  lonians,  and  hope  that  the  Greeks  will  like 
them.  Ionia  reminds  one  of  the  low,  aud  a  beautiful  boat  she  is,  aud 
if  any  of  you  are  going  to  Scotland  for  the  recess,  you  can't  do  better 


than  get  aboard  her  at  Greenock,  and  steam  up  through  the  lovely 


instructed  to"  slay.    LOED  ELLENBOROUGH  believed  that  the 
would  not  be  able  to  meet  its  pecuniary  engagements. 

The  Commons  talked  miscellaneously.    LORD  PALMERSTON  utterly  scenery  of  the  Clyde.    Her  salmon  cutlets  are  also  lovely. 
declined  to  attempt  any  mediation  in  America.    The  Fortifications  Bill       We  are  on  good  terms  with  China.    The  prices  which  china  fetches 

passed  after  a  debate,  in  which  LORD  HARTINGTON  stated  that  the  at  CHRISTIE  AND  MANSON'S  are  perfectly  astonishing — people  must  be 

country  was  by  no  means  in  a  "deplorable"  condition  in  regard  to  cracked,  as  well  as  the  saucers  they  buy. 


ordnance.    We  are  glad  to  hear  it,  but  only  the  other  day  the  DUKE  OF 
SOMERSET  asserted  that  we  had  no  good  broadside  gun.    A  Bill  for 


Have  patched  up  matters  between  the  Hospodar  of  Moldo-Wallachia 
and  the  Sultan.    If  you  are  visiting  Constantinople,  you  will  of  course 


sending  out  raw  and  half-taught  medical  officers  to  India  was  rejected,   go  to  the  Mosque  of  St.  Sophia,  and  do  not  forget  to  buy  a  handful  of 
which  was  well,  but  it  is  not  so  well  that  the  Army  is  medically  officered,   those  pretty  coloured  glass  cubes  that  your  guides  scratch  out  of  the 

great  mosaics. 

We  regret  that  Federals  and  Confederates  are  still  fighting.  By  the 
way,  New  York  seems  to  have  been  a  good  deal  riled,  because  the 
Deerhound  did  not  hand  over  the  Confederates  whom  she  saved  from 


to  a  great  extent,  by  such  persons,  because  men  of  talent  will  not  enter 
a  service  in  which  they  are  ill-treated. 

The  Bui  for  providing  relief  for  the  Casual  Poor  of  London  went 
through  Committee,  and  was  afterwards  hastened  through  the  Lords 

and  passed ;  so  that  there  is  reason  to  hope  that  we  shall  be  spared  j  drowning ;  but  why  don't  the  Yankees  abuse  Louis  NAPOLEON  for  not 
many  painful  and  shameful  scenes  with  which  men  who  walk  the  streets  giving  up  those  who  escaped  to  Cherbourg  ? 

on  winter  nights  have  been  unhappily  familiar.  Very  much  obliged  to  the  Commons  for  the  money  voted.    The  rex 

Moreover,  the  Commons  set  themselves  against  the  Bill  for  the  Sur-  peciiniarum,  as  PAUL  BEDFORD  calls  it  in  his  entertaining  book,  is 
render  of  Criminals  between  us  and  Prussia,  inasmuch  as  we  know  something  that  even  a  Regina  can't  do  without.  I  believe  you,  my 
what  despots  mean  by  criminals,  and  we  are  not  going  to  be  entrapped  !  liberal  and  munificent  ones. 

into  a  treaty  to  hand  over  refugees.  Government  had  to  withdraw  the  Lancashire  distress  has  diminished,  and  we  trust  that  the  raw  ma- 
Bill.  The  Germans  will  say  that  this  opposition  arose  from  the  ill-  terial  of  industry  will  be  extracted  from  countries  that  have  hitherto 
feeling  generated  by  the  Danish  War,  in  which  case  the_Germans  will  furnished  it  scantily.  This  means  Cotton  from  India,  and  elsewhere ; 

but  talking  of  that,  we  have  not  settled  that  SIR  SYDNEY  COTTON  is  to 
be  the  new  Indian  Commander,  although  he  is  seventy-three,  or  so,  aud 
therefore,  of  course,  the  fittest  man  for  the  place. 
New  Zealand  is  not  quieted.    But  only  a  part  of  the  natives  are  in 


say  that  which  is  untrue. 

The  House  rescinded  the  Vote  that  turned'  BOB  LOWE  out  of  office. 
Now,  he  had  better  rescind  his  resignation.  It  was  clearly  shown  that 
he  had  not  done  anything  dishonourable.  It  was  by  no  means  so  clear 
that  his  enemies  had  not. 


ME.  LAYARD  said  that  we  could  do  nothing  more  for  the  Circassians, 
whom  the  Russians  have  expelled,  with  their  usual  barbarous  fidelity 
to  a  policy  of  acquisition.  The  brave  mountaineers  and  their  long  rifles 
will  6e  missed  on  a  day  when  they  might  have  rendered  good  service. 


revolt.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  among  those  who  will  be  finally  oblite- 
rated will  be  LORD  MACAULAY'S  eternal  New  Zealander,  who  is  now 
becoming  a  nuisance  of  which  the  police  should  take  notice. 

Our  East  Indian  possessions  are  developing  their  resources,  and  the 
people  there  are  generally  content.    GRANT  DUFF  was  abominably  rude 


Tueiday  and  Wednesday.  Routine  and  flat  talk.    We  except  a  clever  1 to  CHARLEY  WOOD,  about  his  inarticulate  budget,  and  deserves  to  be 
but  awfully  bumptious  speech  from  LORD  ELLENBOROUGH,  who  retains   c  ER- 


the  old-fashioned  idea  that  BRITANNIA  rules,  not  only  the  waves,  but 
all  the  shores  they  wash. 


The  Assent  has  been  given  to  many  measures  of  public  usefulness. 
Did  you  see  that  one  of  the  public  usefulnesses,  the  shutting  public- 
houses  after  one  in  the  morning,  produced  a  maiden  assize  at  Bow 
Thursday.  The  Lords,  but  not  in  their  Parliamentary  capacity,  de-   Street  next  day  ?    But  we  must  not  be  proud,  because  that  is  wrong, 
cided  that  MRS.  LOXGWORTK  YELYERTON  was  not  the  lawful  wife  of  j     The  new  Factory  Act  will  be  beneficial  to  women  and  children.    And 
MAJOR  YELVEETON.    The  LOED  CHANCELLOR  and  the  (absent)  LORD   if  you'll  excuse  the  joke,  the  new  Malefactory  Act,  for  wallopping 
BROUGHAM  considered  that  she  was,  but  the  LORDS  WENSLEYDALE,  '  garotters,  will  also  be  beneficial  to  women  and  children  by  protecting 


CHELMSFORD,  and  KIXGSDOWN,  (dim  PARKE,  THESIGEE,  aud  PEMBEK- 
TON-LEIGH  respectively)  were  the  adverse  majority.  Deducting  the 
value  of  the  chance  of  being  LADY  AVONMOEE,  one  would  say  that 


their  protectors  from  murderous  attacks. 

The  new  Assurance  Act  will  benefit  the  working  classes.    The  As- 
surance displayed  by  the  opponents  of  the  measure,  and  by  the  officials 
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of  the  bad  little  Companies,  was  more  remarkable  than  delightful,  but 
the  other  Chancellor  walked  into  (linn  elegantly. 

The  new  Act  for  making  Advances  for  Public  Works  in  the  Manufac- 
turing Districts  will  be  useful.  Are  you  not  glad  to  be  out  of  the  way 
of  public  works  in  London?  "What  with  MK.THWAITKS'S  Sewer  barri- 
cades, and  the  Embankment  carters,  there  is  no  Boring  in  the  streets. 
But  I  suppose,  as  the  French  say,  one  can't  make  an  omelette  without 
breaking  CL'trs. 

The  Act  for  making  it  easier  to  make  Railways  will  make  them 
cheaper  to  make.  But  if  the  directors  do  not  invent  some  mode  of 
enabling  passengers  to  communicate  with  guards,  and  accidents  happen, 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  juries  will  give  thundering  datnagM. 

General  well-being  and  contentment  prevail  through  the  QUEEN'S 
dominions.  But  tin-,  remark  doesn't  apply  to  people  who  would  like  to 
get  out  of  town  in  this  fine  weather,  but  are  obliged  to  remain  and 
attend  to  the  ignominious  details  of  terrestrial  business. 

We  are  glad  to  remark  the  progressive  inerease  and  developement  of 
the  national  resources.  This  sentiment  is  MR.  GLADSTONE'S,  and  it  is 
not  impossible  that  in  the  Deep  Solitudes  of  Hawarden  Castle,  he  may 
invent  some  Awful  Sells  in  the  way  of  new  taxes.  But  sullicicnt  for 
the  Session  is  the  Budget  thereof. 

We  arc  also  glad  that  you  have  been  able  to  diminish  taxation.    Bj  f 
a  precious  little,  say  you,  but   that's   ungrateful,  and  you  must  not 
look  a  gift-remission  in  the  figures.    If  GLADSTONE  had  laid  on  taxes  j 
instead  of  taking  them  off,  you  know  that  you  would  have  borne  it 
patiently.    The  middle  classes  never  complain. 

On  returning  to  your  respective  (and  respectable)  Counties  you  will 
still  have  important  duties  to  perform,  and  we  hope  the  grouse  will  be 
plentiful  and  not  too  strong  on  the  wing.  By  the  way,  this  speech  does 
not  apply  to  such  of  you  as  live  in  Middlesex,  because  here  you  are. 
That  s  awkward,  not  to  say  unconstitutional.  We  will  vary  the 
formula  next  prorogation. 

Some  of  these  duties  are  connected  with  the  linking  together  of 
several  portions  of  the  community.  This  does  not  mean  the  acts  of 
such  of  you  as  are  Magistrates,  when  you  order  different  kinds  of  cul- 
prits to  be  hand-cuffed  in  couples,  but  alludes  to  jolly  field-sports  in 
which  all  classes  can  join,  races,  private  theatricals,  and  all  that  sort 
of  thing. 

May  all  that  you  do  tend  to  the  happiness  of  the  people.  Some  folks 
may  hint  that  your  dispersion,  and  ceasing  from  dull  debating,  may  be 
one  means  to  that  end.  But  we  must  occasionally  be  serious,  and  you 
know  what  is  really  intended.  1  do  not  know  that  I  need  detain  you 
any  longer,  and  several  gentlemen  of  the  Commons  will  be  glad  to 
go  and  sliake  hands  with  the  SPEAKER.  I  should  keep  gloves  on,  as  the 
weather  is  so  warm,  but  this  is  matter  of  taste,  or  rather  of  feeling. 

That  is  what  the  Speech  might  have  been,  as  well  as  what  it  was,  but 
such  as  it  was,  Mr.  Punch  rejoices  that  it  has  been  said,  and  it  is  with 
much  satisfaction  that  he  again  puts  the  stopper  into  the  bottle  of 
Essence  of  Parliament. 


in  fifty  that 's  worth  listening  to,  and  not  one  in  a  thousand  where  the 
man  might  not  in  half  the  time  have  spoken  all  he  had  to  say.  You 
never  heard  such  hesitation,  Mich  hem'ing  and  such  ha'ing,  ana  such  a 
saying  of  the  same  things  over  and  over  again.  Well,  men  may  tell  us 
that  Me  ladies  don't  know  when  to  hold  our  tongues,  but  we  snail  cer- 
tainly not  learn  much  if  we  follow  their  example. 

I  really  think  if  ladies  might  sit  where  they  were  seen,  the  Members 
would  be  awed  into  a  better  st\!e  of  speaking.  At  least  they  wouldn't 
be  so  prone  to  call  each  other  names,  as  now  and  then  they  seem  to  be ; 
because  men  don't  like  being  chaffed  or  bullied  before  ladies,  and  so  the 
debates  would  be  cleared  from  personalities.  Beside-,  ulien  men  had 
talked  enough,  and  were  beginning  to  be  bores,  a  grumble  from  the 
gallery  would  be  quite  enough  to  stop  them.  In  i  Id  not  be 

surprised  it  ladies  were  requested  to  sit  on  great  occasions  just  opposite 
their  husbands,  so  that,  when  an  orator  was  get  I  in?  rather  prosy,  he 
might  just  catch  his  wife's  eye,  and  prnchn'i;,  ->it  down  before  he  had 
quite  made  himself  a  nuisance  to  the  house. 

England  being  still  in  a  semi-savage  state,  ladies  are  not  yet  allowed 
to  sit,  in  parliament — except  behind  a  screen;  where,  though  their 
tongues,  say  the  reporters,  may  now  and  thru  In-  liearu,  they  arc  not 
permitted  to  take  part  in  the  debates.  I  trust  that  by  next.  Session  tin 
screen  mny  be  removed,  as  a  proof  that  civilisation  is  advancing  in  this 
country  ;  and  that  though  their  tongues  be  silent,  ladies,  may  be  suf- 
fered to  take  part  in  the  debates  with  as  many  sin-iking  glances  ai- 
feel  inclined  to  give. 

In  the  hope  that  Mr.  Punch,  who  is  the  champion  of  the  ladies,  will, 
for  the  credit  of  the  country,  carry  this  amendment,  I  beg  leave  to 
subscribe  myself,  in  all  feminine  humility, 

SOPHOJHSBA  SMITH. 

P.S.  I  don't  wonder  that  the  Lords  beat  the  Commons  in  their 
rifle  shooting.  How  can  men  expect  to  get  a  sight  worth  having  when 
they  dare  not  look  a  lady  in  the  face ! 


LADIES    IN    PARLIAMENT. 

DEAR  MB.  PUNCH, 

OF  course  I  never  read  debates,  no  lady  ever  does,  unless 
indeed  she  is  made  to  do  so  by  a  brutal-minded  husband,  or  a  tyrannous 
Papa.  But  now  and  then  I  own,  I  do  like  hearing  a  debate,  at  least  1 
mean  I  like  the  fun  of  sitting  by  and  chatting  with  the  lady  friends  one 
goes  with,  and  quizzing  the  poor  Members  whom  one  knows,  and  loves 
to  laugh  at.  So  I  was  very  glad  to  hear  that  SIR  G.  BOWYER  intended 
to  ask  somebody  or  other  to  take  away  the  nasty  grating  stuck  before 
the  Ladies'  Gallery,  and  so  give  us  air  to  breathe  and  not  keep  us  caged 
up  like  canaries  as  we  have  been.  But  do  you  know,  FRED  tells  me 
that  the  Government  won't  do  it,  because  they  say  that  if  the  horrid 
grating  were  removed,  our  faces  would  be  visible,  and  this  the  stupid 
things  declare  "  would  exercise  an  influence  on  the  proceedings  of  the 
House  which  would  not  be  desirable."  FRED  tells  me  MR.  COWPER 
used  these  very  words,  and  as  a  married  man,  I  think  he  ought  to  be 
ashamed  of  them.  In  any  decent  company,  the  influence  of  ladies  must 
always  be  desirable,  and  SIR  G.  BOWYER  was  quite  right  in  reminding 
MR.  COWPER  that  ladies  were  allowed  to  sit  in  open  galleries  in  the 
House  of  Lords,  for  the  Peers  have  no  objection  to  see  a  pretty  bonnet 
and  a  pretty  face  beneath  it,  and  are  not  afraid  of  being  injured  by  their 
influence.  FRED  says,  that  MR.  COWPER  said,  he  thought  the  House 
of  Commons  was  not  inclined  to  be  "  exposed  to  such  an  ordeal "  as 
1  lie  presence  of  a  lot  of  ladies  visible  would  be.  Ordeal !  Gracious  me ! 
Why,  one  would  think  the  man  was  talking  about  walking  on  hot 
ploughshares,  or  being  stretched  upon  the  rack !  The  idea  of  ladies' 
presence  being  viewed  as  an  "ordeal"  for  men  to  undergo,  when  I'm 
sure  they  ought  to  view  it  as  an  honour  and  a  compliment. 

As  for  Members  being  influenced  by  seeing  ladies  near  them,  well, 
perhaps  at  times  they  would  be,  and  it  would  be  a  very  good  thing  if 
they  were.  Talk  of  women's  tongues,  indeed  !  I  declare  we  don't  love 
talking  half  so  much  as  men  do.  And  t'ne  nonsense  that  men  say,  too  ! 
at  least  when  they  sit  in  Parliament.  1  'm  sure  there 's  not  one  speech 


PAM'S  HOLIDAY. 

THE  others  are  off  to  the  grouse  or  the  salmon, 

Their  stables  or  stubbles,  their  sheep  and  their  kine ; 
They  have  tenants  to  tickle,  constituents  to  gammon, 

There 's  Baden  to  punt  at,  or  Paris  to  dine  ; 
Some  are  dozing  the  seas,  some  are  doing  the  mountains, 

Some;  Murray  in  hand,  yawn  through  galleries  afar ; 
Some,  like  DARBY  GRIFFITH,  are  seeking  the  fountains 

Of  news  at  those  sources,  where  breeds  the  canard. 

Of  correct  country  houses  the  mill  some  are  grinding, 

Philand'ring,  and  flirting,  and  dodging  ennui; 
Some  are  trying  to  croquet  the  ladies,  and  finding, 

To  be  croqued,  not  croquet,  's  the  lot  of  a  he, 
All,  one  way  or  other,  the  means  are  contriving, 

But  in  vain,  to  kill  him,  who  '11  kill  tu  by-and-by, 
Time — against  whose  sharp  scythe  most  confess  there 's  no  striving, 

But  whom  PAM,  and  PAM  only,  still  dares  to  defy. 

Yes— let  others  by  desperate  attempts  Time  at  killing, 

Acknowledge  tneir  terror  lest  Time  should  kill  them  : 
PAM  boils  eggs  with  Time's  glass,  takes  his  scythe,  blithe  and  willing, 

To  prune  the  lush  growth  of  his  secular  stem ; 
Where  blossoming  bright,  round  the  stout  lignum  vita, 

The  flowers  of  the  summer  in  whiter  are  seen— 
Till  we  own  PAM  the  CAeese~t}\e  more  old,  the  more  might)/ — 

His  head  may  be  grey,  but  his  heart  is  still  green. 

Not  for  him  the  repose  craved  by  brains  over-wearied ; 

Not  for  him  the  distractions  implored  by  ennui, 
Romsey's  Rifles  reviewed,  by  express  he  '11  be  carried, 

And  drop  in  on  the  lieges  of  Bradford  to  tea. 
Is  a  railway  to  open  P  a  town-hall  to  christen  ? 

A  school  to  inaugurate ''.   PAM  is  the  man. 
"  What 's  your  name  ?  "  "  M.  or  N."    We  suspect,  as  we  listen, 

As  the  man 's  "  all  in  all "  that  his  name  should  be  PAX  ! 


Contagion  on  the  Bail. 

To  the  other  perils  attendant  on  railway  travelling  is  now  added  that 
of  Small-pox.  We  all  of  us  occasionally  run  to  catch  the  train ;  now,  if 
we  catch  that,  some  of  us  will  probably  catch  something  more. 

A  QUESTION  FOR  A  COMPETITIVE  EXAMINATION.— What  do  yon 
know  ot  HBNRY  THE  EIGHTH,  and  who  told  you '? 

MOTTO  FOR  BIRMINGHAM.—"  Honour  BRIGHT." 
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CROQUET    IN    AMERICA. 


"TRUE  THAT  WE  HAVE  TAKEN  UP  THE  FOREIGN  GAME  OP  CROQUET — BUT  HOW  DO  WE  PLAT  IT?  NOT  ON  THE  EFFETE  AND  SHAVEN 
LAWN,  BUT  ON  THE  BOUNDLESS  PRAIRIE ;  NOT  WITH  THE  PUSILLANIMOUS  HAMMER,  BUT  WITH  THE  MASSIVE  WAR-CLUB,  WITH  WHICH  WE 
SMITE  THE  BOUNDING  NlNETT-SlX  POUND  CANNON  BALL,  THROUGH  A  SERIES  OF  TRIUMPHAL  ARCHES,  UNTIL  WE  SINK  IT  RIGHT  INTO  THE 
BOSOM  OF  SUN-DOWN." — American  Essayist. 


THE  ARMY-SURGEON  FAMINE. 

AN  INTERCEPTED  LETTER. 

To  EABL  DE  GREY  AND  RIPOH. 

Mr  DEAE  DE  GKEY, 

SOMETHING  must  be  done  to  provide  the  Army  with  competent 
Surgeons.  It  seems  that  they  are  not  to  be  had  at  the  terms  we  offer 
;hem.  Men  of  education  will  not  come  forward  to  compete  for  appoint- 
ments by  which  they  do  not  acquire  the  position  of  gentlemen,  and  the 
pay  necessary  to  maintain  it.  That  is  not  surprising. 

What,  then,  is  to  be  done  ?  Common  sense,  uninformed  of  military 
matters,  would  suggest  the  immediate  increase  of  Army-Surgeons'  pay, 
and  recognition  of  their  social  standing.  But  the  former  step  would  be 
a  difficulty  for  MR.  GLADSTONE,  and  the  combatant  officers  will  never 
stand  the  latter.  If  ever  so  many  Surgeons  were  killed  or  wounded  in 
operating  under  fire,  it  would  not  signify.  The  others  look  upon  them 
as  civilians,  and  something  lower.  1  may  say  that  they  regard  them  as 
intermediate  between  gentlemen  and  tailors.  This  may  be  absurd.  It 
is  perhaps  absurd  even  of  them  to  despise  tailors.  But  the  fact  remains 
that  they  do  despise  tailors,  and  would  not  associate  with  tailors  at  all, 
and  will  not  submit  to  associate  on  terms  of  equality  with  Surgeons. 
There  is  no  arguing  with  a  prejudice. 

N9W  I  should  like  those  who  are  capable  of  judging  the  question  to 
consider  whether  it  would  not  be  quite  possible  to  procure  plenty  of 
Surgeons  for  the  Army,  cheap,  and  perfectly  competent,  by  the  simple 
expedient  of  revising  the  standard  of  qualification  at  present  iked  as 
necessary  to  the  competence  of  Army-Surgeons.  I  don't  know,  but  it 
strikes  me,  that  a  man  could  learn  to  cut  off  a  leg  perfectly  well  without 
learning  more  of  anything  else  than  a  butcher,  usually  knows.  I  don't 
see  that  even  the  ability  to  perform  the  most  complicated  operation  in 
surgery  requires  any  more  education  than  what  has  generally  been 
received  by  a  common  cabinet-maker.  Why  shouldn't  a  man  tie  an 
artery  as  expertly  as  possible,  without  being  exactly  able  to  pronounce 


its  Latin  name  ?  I  suspect  the  hitch  is  in  that  Latin.  And  if,  in 
addition,  you  require  Greek,  and  modem  languages,  you  render  it  still 
more  insuperable. 

So  much  for  surgery.  Now  as  regards  medicine.  Considering  how 
doctors  differ,  may  we  not  safely  conclude  that  what  they  call  medical 
science  is  all  humbug,  and  all  that  is  really  useful  in  medicine  is  the 
knowledge  of  what  to  give  for  this  or  that  complaint,  which  might 
easily  be  acquired  by  any  druggist's  apprentice  ?  1  put  what  they  call 
diagnosis,  and  all  that,  out  of  the  question.  I  suppose  it 's  easy  to  tell 
one  fever  from  another,  and  organic  diseases  can't  be  cured,  and  men 
who  are  afflicted  with  them  are  of  no  use  in  the  Army.  If,  then,  a 
Surgeon  need  know  no  more  beyond  his  own  art  than  a  skilled  mechanic, 
and  if  all  the  knowledge  requisite  for  a  physician  is  no  more  than  might 
be  learned  by  a  shop-boy  behind  a  counter,  why  exact  more  from  an 
Army  medical  officer  ?  Why  catechise  him  in  botany  and  chemistry, 
and  philosophy  ?  Examine  him  in  his  own  business,  and  nothing  but 
that.  In  that  subject  him  to  competition  if  you  like ;  invite  Surgeons 
to  compete  for  employment  as  you  might  hairdressers.  Then  you  will 
get  the  sort  of  fellows  you  want ;  fellows  who  will  be  satisfied  with 
moderate  pay,  w_ho  will  not  want,  and  indeed  would  be  disinclined,  to 
associate  with  officers  and  gentlemen ;  would  be  content  to  mess,  where 
they  would  feel  at  their  ease,  with  the  non-commissioned  officers. 

In  short,  if  we  persist  in  not  giving  Army-Surgeons  the  pay  or  the 
treatment  suitable  to  educated  officers  and  gentlemen,  we  must  make 
up  our  minds  to  accept  illiterate  snobs  for  Army-Surgeons.  By 

Horse  Guards,  August,  1861  GEOEGE. 


Art  Gossip. 

MR.  COOK,  R.A.,  on  being  asked  if  he  would  ever  send  another 
nautical  piece  to  the  Exhibition,  declared  that  he  would  not,  confirming 
the  announcement  of  his  determination  with  a  violent  blow  on  his  paint 
box.  It  may  be  said  that  this  artist  has  struck  his  colours. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI.— AUGUST  G,  1804. 
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CLEARING   THE    STREETS. 

MR.  BASS   (ASIDE).  "  THAT 'S  MY  THUNDER  !  " 
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AN    EXHIBITION 

To   BB  SEEN   GRATIS,  IN   REOENT    STREET  ;    THE   VICTIM  EVIDENTLY 

SUFFERING   FBOM  A  BOTTLE   OF   ONE  OF   THE   ADVERTISED   MIXTURES. 


OSTEOLOGY  OF  AN  OLD  SAINT. 

WHO  was  that  "  SAMPSON  STOCKFISH,  a  fruiterer,"  with  whom  Justice 
Shallow  "  fought  behind  Gray's  Inn  ? "  Is  it  possible  that  he  could 
have  been  a  collateral  descendant — a  direct  one  ot  course  he  could  not 
have  been— of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  ?  And  who,  most  people  will  ask,  was 
ST.  SIMON  STOCK  ?  He  was  an  English  Carmelite  monk,  who,  however, 
became  Prior  of  Bordeaux,  and  died  there  on  the  16th  of  May,  1265, 
aged  101.  We  transcribe  the  following  particulars  respecting  him  from 
a  narrative  which  appeared  some  time  ago  in  the  Tablet,  headed  "  Relics 
of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  -. " — 

"  SAINT  SIMON  STOCK  was  interred  at  the  door  of  tho  Carmelite  Church,  in  accord- 
ance with  his  own  express  wish  ;  but,  in  consequence  of  the  prodigies  that  were 
theru  enacted,  tho  Archbishop  of  Bordeaux,  PIERRE  BOSOIDIVAL,  visited  the 
church,  caused  tho  body  to  he  taken  up  from  the  earth,  and  placed  it  upon  an 
altar,  for  the  more  convenient  veneration  of  the  faithful.  So  great  was  the  con- 
course of  the  people  upon  this  occasion,  that  the  whole  body  was  left  three  days 
exposed  within  tho  church,  and  it  remained  '  free  from  corruption,  exhaling  a 
marvellous  odour.' " 

It  had,  doubtless,  been  converted  into  adipocire,  subsequently  decom- 
posed, as  we  shall  see.  However — 

"  From  that  time  numerous  miraculous  cures  were  effected,  and  it  Is  related  that 
the  number  and  authenticity  of  these  cases  occasioned  many  wonderful  conversions 
to  the  great  joy  of  heaven  and  earth.  The  Archbishop,  'after  having  satisfied 
public  devotion,  ordered  that  the  body  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  should  be  placed  in  a 
more  honourable  place  until  such  time  as  a  chapel,  which  was  afterwards  built, 
could  bo  raised.' ' 

So  the  Archbishop  granted  the  friars  a  habeas  corpus,  and  accord- 
ingly they  had  the  body  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  transferred  to  a  chapel, 
where  it  was  venerated.  SIMON  was  canonised  by  POPE  NICHOLAS  THE 
THIRD,  in  1276,  and  from  that  time  to  1680  divers  Popes  issued  sundry 


briefs  and  bulls  for  the  commemoration  and  glorification  of  ST.  SIMON 
STOCK.    And  now,  the  other  day : — 

"  After  the  lapse  of  five  hundred  and  ninety-nine  years  from  tho  date  of  the  death 
of  the  Saint,  there  appeared  in  tho  Cathedral  of  Bordeaux  the  Prior  of  the  Carme- 
lite Monastery  of  London,  with  one  of  his  Ueligious,  and  attended  by  an  English 
layman.  The  object  of  their  visit  was  to  secure  a  relic  of  the  illustrious  English 
Saint,  which  was  to  be  carried  to  the  country  where  his  first  breath  had  been 
drawn." 

"  Alter  the  lapse  of  live  hundred  and  ninety-nine  years,"  now,  in  the 
nineteenth  century,  as  we  used  to  say  before  society  had  dreamt  of 
spirit-rapping,  three  educated  English  Ifomau  Catholics  appear  in 
the  Cathedral  of  Bordeaux,  to  beg  for  a  bit  of  dead  man  for  religious 
purposes.  They  and  some  others,  priests  and  laymen,  marched  in 
procession  from  the  Sacristy  of  the  Cathedral  to  the  Chapel  9 
the  relics  were  preserved,  and  then  was  enacted  the  following  scene  of 
what,  if  the  account  of  it,  as  below  iriven,  had  appeared  in  a  so-called 
"  Evangelical "  novel,  one  would  take  for  an  ultra-1  rotcstaut's  fiction  of 
Popish  "  mummery  "  :- 

The  case  containing  tho  relics  having  been  brought  into  the  sacristy,  they  were 
ovenxl  ncconling  to  the  appointed  i  .1,,  having  exhibited 

tho  authorisation  of  the  Cardinal  Anhbinhop,  obtained  an  undivided  relic,  which 
w.i,^  laid  uj)on  a  silver  rli.i  M!!,  uu<l  secured  by  two  white  silk  ribbons 

passed  round  the  bone,  and  sealed  at  each  of  the  four  i.uds  with  the  seal  of  tho 
Archbishopric.    So  secured,  tho  relic  was  placed  within  a  reuquary,  and  fastened 
down  upon  a  cushion  with  golden  bands.    The  reliquary  ita«lf  was  than  olMad  and  ' 
-••  ii.  d  in  eight  places  with  tho  aeal  of  the  Arcliirpiaanpal  S«e  of  Bordeaux.    The  : 
seaUsii  reliquary  was  then  given  up  to  the  Prior 

Now,  if  this  is  not  indeed  "mummery,"  what  solemnity  of  burlesque 
can  be  conceived  that  is  ?  With  allowance  for  the  difference  between 
verse  and  prose,  the  foregoing  statement  reads  like  a  passage  in  the 
Inyoldsby  Legends.  The  relic,  it  will  have  been  observed,  consisted  of  a 
bone.  The  attention  of  "  the  PRIOR  or  LOSDOK,"  and  "  the  CARDINAL 
AKCHBISHOP."  and  CARDINAL  CHIGI,  who  has  formally  attested  this 
relic  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK,  may  be  invited  to  the  fact  that  it  was  a  bare 
bone.  The  body  of  the  Saint,  when  first  disinterred,  remained  "  free 
from  corruption,  exhaling  a  marvellous  odour ; "  perhaps  a  most  ancient 
and  fishlike  smell.  But  chemistry  had  got  hold  of  it,  and  slow  decom- 
position had  denuded  its  bones  as  effectually  as  if  they  had  been  those 
of  an  alderman,  or  any  other  man.  The  flesh  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  has 
resolved  itself  into  gases  long  ago,  and  it  does  not  appear  that  his  few 
remaining  bones  continue  to  exhale  any  odour  at  all.  "  A  wide  distri- 
bution of  the  relics  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  has  been  made,"  we  are  told, 
"  at  various  periods."  For  instance : — 

"  In  1423  our  Religious  of  the  town  of  Ghent  received  an  arm  of  the  Saint  This 
holy  relic,  after  having  been  exposed  to  the  veneration  of  the  Faithful  in  their 
church  up  to  tho  year  1578,  was  then  wrested  from  their  keeping  by  the  heretics  of 
that  period.  Other  relics  of  our  Saint,  preserved  till  that  time  in  the  Churches  of 
Cologne  and  of  Bruges,  in  Flanders,  underwent  the  same  fate." 

The  Saint's  arm  appears  not  to  have  been  miraculously  capable  of 
holding  its  own.  Otherwise,  it  might  surely  as  well  have  punched  the 
"heretics'"  heads.  Again:— 

"In  our  Church  at  Valenciennes,  a  finger  of  the  Saint  Is  still  preserved  with  great 
veneration.  This  precious  relic,  which  escaped  the  fury  of  the  heretics,  has  been 
the  instrument  of  many  prodigies  from  1506  to  the  present  time." 

Si.  SIMON  STOCK'S  votaries  appear  to  have  torn  him  in  pieces : — 

"  The  tomb  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  was  opened  in  1595,  on  the  occasion  of  the  visit  of 
a  celebrated  Doctor  of  Salamanca,  Religious  of  the  Order  in  Spain,  who  bad  travelled 
to  Bordeaux  to  visit  the  tomb  of  the  Saint  He  asked  for  and  obtained  of  our 
Superiors  the  bone  of  one  leg  for  the  Church  of  our  monastery  at  Salamanca ;  and 
also  one  of  the  sides  (une  des  cotes)  for  our  Church  at  Valencia.  At  Orleans,  in 
France,  the  Church  of  our  Fathers  was  about  the  same  time  enriched  with  one  of 
the  sides  (d'une  des  cotes)  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK,  which  is  kept  in  a  reliquary  carried 
professionally  every  year  through  the  town  on  the  Second  Feast  of  Pentecost  In 
1617  the  Carmelites  of  the  convent  in  Paris  obtained  also  some  part  of  the  relics  of 
ST.  SIMON  STOCK,  at  the  solicitation  of  M.  MARK  AXTOINE  DE  OOCRQVES,  the  first 
President  of  the  Parliament  of  Bordeaux." 

One  pious  ecclesiastic,  however,  seems  to  have  done  what  he  could  to 
put  the  saint  together  again : — 

"  In  1863,  by  the  order  of  the  HOST  REV.  FATHER  GENERAL  JEROME  Am,  all  that 
remained  to  us  of  the  relics  of  the  Saint's  holy  body  was  transferred  to  a  rich 
'chasse'of  silver,  ornamented  with  precious  stones  and  other  works.  His  holy 
skull  was  placed  within  a  silver  bust  and  the  lower  jaw  within  a  silver  box." 

ST.  SIMON  STOCK  was  not  of  SIIAKSPEARE'S  mind ;  that  is,  he  had 
not,  seemingly,  that  decided  objection  to  the  disturbance  of  his  remains 
which  the  divine  WILLIAMS  recorded  in  strong  language.  See,  what 
ST.  SIMON  has  accordingly  been  reduced  to  : — 

"  Amongst  the  remaining  relics  are  the  cranium  and  jaw  of  the  Saint,  part  of  one 
femur,  and  parts  of  other  bones.  The  largest  entire  relic  was  that  now  possessed 
by  the  English  Fathers." 

And,  as  for  that : — 

"  The  relic  within  its  shrine  is  now  honoured  in  the  Chapel  of  the  Carmelite 
Monastery  at  Kensington." 

In  short,  the  biggest  remaining  relic  of  ST.  SIMON  STOCK  is  part  of 
the  Kensington  Carmelite  Friars'  stock  in  trade. 
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PLEASURES  OF  A  MILITARY  RIDING-SCHOOL.-No.  1. 

Corporal (loq.).  "BEG  PARDON,  SIB,  you  MUST  KEEP  TOUR  HEELS  WELL  DOWN 
WITH  THIS  MARE,  SIR;  BOLTS  DIRECTLY  SHE  FEELS  THE  SPUR;  NEARLY  KILLED  A 
HOUGH-RIDER  THIS  MORNING,  SIR." 


FLOWERS  AND  SLAUGHTEE. 

COMPLAINTS  are  made  that  though  we  have  ample  details 
of  the  doings  of  Federal  warriors,  we  hear  only  of  results  as 
regards  the  feats  of  the  Confederates.  Mr.  Punch  is  happy 
to  give  his  friends  a  peep  into  the  Southern  camp.  The 
following  is  an  extract  from  a  Texas  paper  which  has  just 
reached  him.  It  is  part  of  an  officer's  letter.  The  life  ol 
the  Confederate  seems  to  be  an  agreeable  mixture  of  Flowers 
and  Slaughter.  Here  are  the  Flowers  :— 

"  On  our  entire  campaign  the  ladies  treated  us  with  the  greatest 
of  kindness,  not  unfrequently  strewing  our  way  with  sweet  flowers 
and  beautiful  bouquets.  More  than  once,  I  was  asked  '  are  you  a 
Texlan  1 '  Reply,  I  am.  '  Well,  I  am  always  glad  to  see  Texas  soldiers, 
they  are  in  such  good  spirits  about  the  war.'  On  reaching  our  old 
stomping  ground,  we  were  met  by  many  bright  eyes  and  smiling 
faces  that  spoke  of  joy  and  relief.  It  did  our  hearts  good  to  see  what 
confidence  and  pleasure  our  presence  inspired.  (A  slight  intimation 
of  what  we  hope  to  realise  when  wo  have  freed  our  country  and 
return  home.)" 

And  here  is  the  Slaughter  :— 

41  Scarcely  halted  for  the  evening,  when  a  party  of  negroes  from 
Tazoo  City,  officered  by  whites— fifty  or  sixty  in  number— charged 
our  camps,  suspecting  us  to  bo  a  small  scout.  "With  frantic  yell, 
and  at  full  speed,  our  men  charged  upon  them,  cutting  and  shooting 
them  like  beasts — the  road  was  literally  strewn  with  dead  negroes 
for  four  miles  or  more.  Here  and  there  were  seen  negroes  begging 
for  life.  Some  on  their  knees  saying:  'Don't  kill  me,  Massa,  I'll 
k  for  you,  black  your  boots,  keep  your  horse,  or  any  thing.  Massa, 
as  pressed  in.'  '  i'ou  black  rascal,  I'll  press  you  out  again,'  and 
down  he  would  come." 

The  writer  pleasantly  adds : — 

"  The  bloody  old  Sixth  fully  avenged  herself  of  the  murder  of  two  of 
her  members,  STARKS  and  M'CLUNO,  of  company  1,  who  fell  into  the 
hands  of  the  negroes  a  few  weeks  since  near  Mechanicsburg.  Negroes 
had  better  look  shy  in  this  climate." 

More  agreeably  diversified  life  it  is  hard  to  imagine. 
Now  we  receive  a  bouquet  from  a  smiling  lady,  now  we 
blow  out  the  brains  of  a  kneeling  negro.  "  How  merrily 
we  live  that  soldiers  be ! " 


MEDICAL  QUERY. — When  a  person  declares  that  his 
"  brain  is  on  lire,"  is  it  etiquette  to  blow  it  out? 


THE  LAST  OF  THE  BENEFICENT  LASH. 

WE  have  heard  little  of  garotting  since  the  enactment  of  the  statute 
which  awarded  stripes  to  the  offence  so  named.  Ruffians  may  fondly 
imagine  that  Act  to  have  become  a  dead  letter.  If  any  do,  they  will  be 
undeceived  by  an  instructive  narration  which  has  appeared  in  the 
Durham  Chronicle,  thus  commencing : — 

"  FLOGGING  GAROTTEBS.— JOHN  CROUDACE  and  THOMAS  ALLISON,  who  were  con- 
victed at  the  Assizes  last  week  of  garotte  robberies  at  Sunderland,  and  sentenced 
the  former  to  five  years  and  the  latter  to  ten  years'  penal  servitude,  with  20  lashes 
each,  underwent  the  punishment  of  flogging  at  the  County  Prison  on  Saturday." 

So  much  may  be  sufficient  for  some  scoundrels,  who  understand  well 
enough  what  a  flogging  means,  and  are  adequately  admonished  by  a 
knowledge  of  the  fact  tnat  two  of  their  peers  have  had  one.  But  there 
are  others  whose  conceptions  of  the  unpleasantness  of  being  flogged  are 
so  vague,  that  any  information  calculated  to  give  them  clear  and  definite 
ideas  on  that  subject  is  very  desirable  for  such  blackguards.  They  will 
profit  by  learning,  from  the  continuation  of  the  foregoing  statement, 
that: — 

•'  The  instrument  of  punishment  was  manufactured  by  a  sailor,  who  is  under- 
going imprisonment  in  the  gaol,  expressly  for  the  purpose.  The  cat  is  ingeniously 
composed  of  nine  thongs  of  stout  leather,  in  each  of  which  are  nine  knots,  and  these 
being  connected  to  a  flexible  handle,  the  power,  wielded  by  strong  hands  is 
terrific." 

The  construction  of  the  corrective  implement  thus  neatly  and  pre- 
cisely described,  appears  to  have  been  quite  a  labour  of  love  to  the 
sailor,  who  so  ingeniously  composed  it.  This  scourge  is  apparently  a 
very considerable  improvement  on  the  knout,  and  would  doubtless  be 
highly  approved  of,  as  such,  by  the  EMPEROR  OF  RUSSIA  and  GENERAL 
MOURAVIEFP,  for  the  purpose  of  causing  order  to  reign  in  Warsaw,  or 
elsewhere  amongst  insurgent  Poles.  After  a  line  particularising  the 
effects  of  its  vigorous  application  to  an  indefinite  surface  of  integument, 
those  whom  it  may  concern  are  apprised  that : — 

"  The  prisoners  were  firmly  tied  up  in  a  reclining  position,  the  lower  part  of  their 
shoulders  exposed,  the  higher  and  lower  part  of  their  backs  being  protected  by 
padding.  The  warders,  HODGSON  and  ALLISON,  executed  their  task  with  the  skill 
of  more  practised  hands." 

By  the  "  reclining  position "  in  which  the  reporter  states  that  MR. 

OUDACE  and  MR.  ALLISON  were  tied  up,  he  probably  means  the 

reverse  of  what  he  says.    A  reclining  position  would  have  been  more 

comfortable  for  those  gentlemen  than  convenient  for  the  warders  who 


had  to  do  them  justice.  Perhaps  he  intended  to  say  that  they  were 
made  fast  in  an  inclined  position;  though  it  must  have  been  against 
their  inclination  that  they  were  so  fastened.  Anyhow  their  situation 
was  such  as  to  enable  their  disciplinary  attendants  to  get  well  at  them 
so  as  to  execute  their  task  "  with  the  skill  of  more  practised  hands." 
The  warders  not  only  did  this,  but  they  did  it  with  an  enthusiasm,  and 
a  muscular  vigour,  which  seem  to  have  been  inspired  and  stimulated  by 
the  very  strongest  antipathy  to  garotters,  such  an  antipathy  as  might 
be  supposed  likely  to  be  felt  by  persons  whose  best  friends  had  been 
garotted  by  the  criminals  whom  they  were  commissioned  to  flog. 
Consequently  :— 

<(  The  first  lash  was  received  with  comparative  equanimity  by  each  prisoner :  but 
on  the  second !" 

What  follows  may  be  perfectly  well  apprehended  by  the  imagination 
of  Punch's  readers.  The  physical  details,  however,  omitted  here,  will 
doubtless  have  been  attentively  perused  by  the  unimaginative  sort  ot 
persons  for  whose  study  they  are  suitable,  and  to  whose  edification  they 
must  conduce,  in  the  penny  papers.  We  will  only  add  the  sequel  to 
those  instructive  particulars : — 

"  When  the  punishment  had  been  inflicted,  the  prisoners  were  taken  down  and 
removed  to  the  prison  infirmary  in  a  state  of  complete  prostration,— indeed  it  is 
averred  that  neither  of  them  could  have  received  another  lash  without  the  greatest 
danger.  Although  the  prisoners  did  not  witness  the  punishment,  they  could  hear 
the  shrieks  of  the  unhappy  sufferers  in  their  cells,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  contem- 
plation of  the  punishment  may  have  a  salutary  effect  on  their  minds." 

It  is,  indeed.  All  well  constituted  minds  will  agree  in  the  amiable 
aspiration  expressed  by  the  reporter  of  the  Durham  Chronicle,  and  sin- 
cerely hope  that  the  consideration  of  the  flogging  administered  to 
MESSRS.  CROUDACE  and  ALLISON,  garotters,  may  have  a  salutary 
effect  not  only  on  the  minds  of  the  prisoners  who  had  the  advantage  of 
hearing  them  roar,  but  also  on  the  minds  of  miscreants  disposed  to 
imitate  their  crimes,  who  were  out  of  hearing  of  their  cries.  The  in- 
fliction of  the  lash  is  a  degrading  and  dreadful  punishment.  May  all 
further  recourse  to  it,  for  the  castigation  of  garotters,  be  rendered 
unnecessary  by  the  discontinuance  of  garotting. 


A  Hint  to  the  Park-Keepers. 

WE  understand  that,  out  of  compliment  to  those  who  chiefly  use  it, 
and  who  by  their  behaviour  drive  away  more  decent  visitors,  it  is 
intended  that  St.  James's  Park  shall  be  henceforth  called  St.  Giles's. 
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A    MARTINET    OUT    OF    ORDER. 

EALLY  Indian  military  service 
appears,  iu  some  instances,  to 
produce  on  the  intellect  a 

ruliar  effect,  such  as  may 
considered  to  be  exem- 
plified in  the  statement  thus 
quoted  by  the  Timei:— 

"A  PARTICULAR  COLONEL. —The 
SavUiltMan  nays,  'Our  readers 
will  remember  that  u  short  timo 
past  COLONEL  WALTER**,  of  Her 
Majesty's  36th.  commanding  at 
:,  placed  LIEUT.  PROCTOB, 
the  cantonment  joint  ma^istruto, 
under  arrest  for  appearing  at  a 
ball  in  plain  clothes.  The  matter 
was  referred  to  the  VICEROY  by  the 
Chief  Commissioner,  and  his  Ex- 
celleney  has  oxpro 
disapproval  of ' 

conduct,  on  the  ground  that  it 
would  bo  highly  inconvenient, 
and  attended  often  with  serious 
.  if  :i  commanding  officer 
were  allowed  to  place  a  military 
officer  in  civil  employ  under 
arrest  for  what  is,  after  all, 
scarcely  a  military  offence.  The 
VICEROY  has  also  requested  the 
COMMANDER  is  CIUKK  to takesuch 
notice  as  he  may  think  fit  of 
COLONEL  WALTKRS'S  conduct.'  " 

What  is  there  to  render  it 

necessary  that  a  British  officer  should  appear  in  his  uniform  at  a  ball  ? 
Why  may  he  not  wear  plain  clothes  like  any  other  man,  leaving 
decoration  to  the  ladies  ?  For  them,  indeed,  a  ball  may  be  regarded 
as  a  fit  opportunity  of  display,  but  COLONEL  WALTERS  seems  to 
require  that  officers  should  make  it  an  occasion  of  parade.  It  may 
be  a  Colonel's  business  to  prescribe  the  costume  in  which  his  subordi- 
nates are  to  face  a  battery  of  cannon,  but  what  concern  has  he  with 
that  in  which  they  dance  at  balls?  If,  >at  those  festive  assemblies, 
instead  of  waltzes  and  quadrilles,  it  were  customary  to  execute  war- 
dances,  there  would  at  least  be  some  propriety  in  warlike  attire,  and 
still  more  in  war-paint,  which  might,  with  consistency,  be  enforced  by 
a  savage  Colonel.  The  notice  which  the  ComfAXDER-iN-CHiEF  will 
probably  take  of  the  conduct  of  COLONEL  WALTERS  in  placing 
LIEUTENANT  PROCTOR  under  arrest  for  the  ridiculous  reason  above 
specified  will  probably  result,  under  medical  direction,  in  the  administra- 
tion of  antibihous  medicine  to  the  gallant  Colonel,  and  the  application 
of  cooling  lotions  to  his  head. 


HINTS  ON  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF  FEMALE 
SERVANTS,  ADDEESSED  TO  LADIES. 

BY  AN  EXPERIENCED  HOUSEKEEPER. 

THE  want  of  some  practical  treatise  oil  the  management  of  that 
peculiar  class  of  individuals,  female  domestic  servants,  has  long  been 
toll  in  the  household  world.  It  would  be  impossible  for  us  within  the 
compass  of  the  following  remarks  to  give  anything  but  a  slight  sketch 
of  ;i  subject,  which  may  at  some  future  time,  we  hope,  be  treated  of  in 
a  more  masterly  and  exhaustive  manner  by  abler  hands.  The  few  hints 
we  propose  to  give  may  nut,  however,  be  without  their  effect  in  pro- 
ducing a  better  understanding  between  mistress  and  servant;  for 
without  some  guide  the  best  mtentioned  persons  are  often  through 
ignorance,  led  into  errors  which  they  themselves  may  be  afterwards  the 
readiest  to  deplore. 

On  engaging  a  new  servant,  it  i§  best  at  once  to  state,  without  cir 
cumlocntioii,  that  the  place  is  an  exceedingly  hard  one,  and  that  yo 
very  much  fear  she  is  not  equal  to  the  work.  It  is  but  mistaken  kind- 
ness fn  attempt  to  set  things  in  a  pleasant  and  comfortable  light  at  first. 
A. little  exaggeration  the  other  way  fa  better,  as  the  subsequent  sur- 
prise will  be  all  the  more  pleasant  to  her  on  finding  the  work  not  so 
hard  as  represented. 

It  is  a  good  plan  when  you  arc  initiating  the  new  maid  into  her 
duties,  to  digress  at  length  on  the  merits  and  good  qualities  of  some 
predecessor.  Feelingly  deplore  her  loss,  express  very  faint  hopes  of 
ever  getting  one  like  her  again,  and  end  by  a  general  lamentation 
over  servants  as  they  used  to  be,  the  small  wages  they  used  to  ask,  in 
comparison  with  what  they  demand  now-a-days,  (it  will  add  force  to 
your  remarks  if  you  illustrate  them  by  a  reference  to  the  wages  you 
give  to  the  new-comer)  and  their  plain  and  inexpensive  raiment  as 
•ed  with  the  tawdry  finery  and  crinolines  of  the  present  time; 
and  ;is  servants  who  are  fond  of  dress  generally  contrive  to  obtain 


most  admirers,  you  will  thus  be  led  by  easy  stages  from  crinoline  .to 

L  against  whom  it  is,  of  course,  natural,  nay,  indispensable  to 

lie  maintenance  of  due  order  and  obedience  that  you  should  inveigh  iu 

1O  mca-nreil  terms. 

Having  thus   made  matters   smooth,  and  paved  the  way  to  a  good 

inderstanding  between  herself  and  yourself,  you  will   hive  the  satis- 

action   of  pen-civ  ing  t  hat  you  have  made  her  "know  her  p 

•ranch  of  knowled-e  uhieh'all  authorities  agree  to  be  most  necessary 

or  servants  of  even  vrade. 

Should  she  have  "a  mislortiu,"  as  the  breaking  of  a  wine-glass,  or 
;he  like,  begin  at  once  to  blame  her  clumsiness,  and  on  no  account 
iaten  to  an\  explanation  ("  qui  s'excuse"  you  know,  "  s'acriae"),  but 
hreaten  to  deduct  the  value  of  i  he  article  out  of  her  waxes  ;  for  though 
,-ou  are,  of  00  <•  that  Ben  to  handle  more  fragile 

irticles  iu  one  day  than  you  have  iu  a  month,  that  can  1* 
whatever  for  even  the  pretence  of  leniency,  than  which  a  mistress  can 
ID  greater  fault. 

Take  opportunities  of  blaming  fier  before  her  fellow  servants,  this 
will  be  toothing  to  hcrledin  ,  but  it  has  been  shrewdly 

!ure, I  that  servants  have  none,  at  least  to  speak  of,  indeed  some  , 
id-sons  ha-.  'arasto  consider  them  s,)  and  in 

•  vuiir  orders  semi  them  by  word  of  moiit  h  from  one  servant  to 
er  (two  heads  are  better  than  one)  so  that  should  they  not  be 
Inly  executed,  sou  call  have  no  hesitation  in  giving  a  general  scolding 
ill  round,  which  is  often  a  relief  after  any  little  family  disagreement,  ' 
such  as  will  occur  sometimes  even  in  the  best,  regulated  households. 
Never  scruple,  to  contradict  your  maid  servant  flatly,  even  when  you 
know  you  are  wrong,  (how  can,  order  be  preserved  in  a  house  where 
servants  know  bell  er  than  their  mistresses:!  should  she  plainly  prove 
you  to  be  in  the  wrong,  don't  give  way,  for  t  hat  argues  moraPweakness, 
but  persist  in  yon  i  assert  urn,  whatever  it  may  be,  and  don't,  on  any 
account,  listen  to  her.  A  proncness  on  the  part  of  a  servant  to  speak 
in  her  own  justification  must  be  at  once  repressed,  it  is  generally  the 
result  of  that  false  svstem  of  over  education,  now,  alas  !  so  prevalent 
among  the  lower  orders. 

As  a  general  rule,  argue  with  your  servants  on  trivial  subjects ;  if 
ran  are  getting  the  worst  oft',  raise  your  voice  and  out-talk  them, 
Jor,  remember,  your  dignity  must  never  be  compromised,  nor  will  it 
do  to  lose  your  self-respect  in  your  intercourse  with  menials.  Be 
continually  on  your  guard  against  depredations.  Depend  upon  it, 
servants  are  always  ready  to  take  advantage  of  their  employers.  To 
prevent,  if  possible,  this  pilfering  on  their  part,  maintain  a  system  of 
mistrust.  Insinuate  on  every  occasion  that  the  loaves  of  bread  have 
been  cut  (it  is  not  a  bad  plan  to  notch  the  bread  or  otherwise  mark  it), 
the  milk  watered,  and  the  sugar  taken.  Always  count  the  lumps.  Do 
so  before  the  servants,  (it  is  as  well  to  be  open  and  above  board  in  one  8 
actions).  Be  assured  that  nothing  does  servants  so  much  good  as  the 
being  suspected.  It  keeps  them  up  to  their  work,  and  whatever  mis- 
guided individuals  may  say  to  the  contrary,  induces  a  more  Christian 
spirit  in  mistress  and  maid.  Should  one  of  your  servants  tell  you  that 
her  parents  are  dangerously  ill,  and  express  a  wish  to  go  and  see  them, 
you  can  have  no  compunction  in  refusing  to  give  her  permission,  at  the 
same  time  evince  astonishment  that  she  should  be  so  wanting  in  all 
proper  feeling  as  to  wish  to  leave  yon.  Ask  her  what  she  thinks  you 
are  to  do  while  she  is  away.  If  she  still  persists  for  some  unaccountable 
reason  in  wishing  to  go,  for  fear  of  what  malignant  busybodies  may 
say,  allow  her  ungraciously  to  do  so,  but  restrict  her  so  closely  as  to 
time  that  she  shall  have  only  three-quarters  of  an  hour  clear  at  her 
home,  however  ill  her  parents  may  be.  It  will  never  do  for  yon  to 
suffer  inconvenience  for  trifles. 

Eise  late  yourself,  and  scold  the  maids  for  their  laziness  in  lying  so 
long  in  bed.  Assert  positively  that  the  clock  had  struck  seven  before 
they  were  down— your  being  asleep  at  that  time  should  be  no  bar  to 
your  doing  your  duty  to  yourself  or  them. 

Finally,  when  you  are  at  a  loss  (which  a  good  manager  never  should 
be)  upon  what  subject  to  have  a  difference  with,  or  vulgarly  speaking, 
to  blow  up  your  cook,  you  must  fall  back  upon  that  grand  piece  de 
resistance  dripping,  or  if  it  be  winter  time,  upon  candles.  They  are 
splendid  topics  for  an  animated  discussion,  the  first  named  especially, 
introducing,  as  it  does,  the  grand  question  of  perquisites,  with  all  its 
intricate  ramifications. 

Fashionable  Intelligence. 

(From  St.  Oila't  Chronicle.) 

THE  interesting  infant  daughter  of  an  unlicensed  Spirit  Seller,  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Seven  Dials,  is  to  be  christened  Ginny. 


AN  APPEAL  TO  BETTING  MEN.— What 's  the  odds  on  any  horse  so 
long  as  you  are  happy  ? 

DRAWN  GAME.— Portrait  of  a  Brace  of  Partridges. 
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"LISTENERS  NEVER,"  &c. 

A  CIRCT/IAR  BACK  STATES  JOINING  THE  GRAND  STAIRCASE  is  ESPECIALLY  VALU- 
ABLE IN  ENABLING  YOU  TO  FIND  TOUR  PARTNER  IN  A  CROWDED  ASSEMBLY ;  ONLY 
YOU  MAY  DROP  ON  HER  SUDDENLY,  AND  HEAR  HER  MENTION  "THAT  YOU  HAVE 
BORED  HER  INTO  THE  NEXT  GALOP,  BUT  SHE  WILL  SHOW  YOU  ANOTHER  CARD 
WHEN  YOU  COME,  AND  GET  OUT  OF  IT." 


one, 


SWEET  VACATION. 

(As  Sung  Last  Saturday.) 

AIR — "  Duke  Domnm." 

SING,  0,  Colleagues,  we  together, 

Hey,  why  should  pur  tongues  be  bound  ? 
Troll  we  a  jolly  strain. 
Parliament 's  o'er  again, 
Sweet  Vacation,  come,  resound. 

Sweet  Vacation,  Sweet  Vacation ! 
Sweet,  O  sweet,  O  sweet  Vacation  F 
Sweet,  O  sweet,  O  sweet  0  sweet  Vacation  I 
Sweet  Vacation,  0  resound ! 

Lo  the  happy  time  approaching, 

When  the  Session's  strife  is  d 
After  the  weary  fray, 
Now  comes  the  time  of  dav, 

Soon  will  trouble 's  end  be  won. 
Sweet  Vacation !  &c. 

PAM  is  laughing,  so  is  JOHNNY, 

GLADSTONE,  he  is  roaring  too, 
Now,  Members,  go  away, 
Off  for  a  holiday ; 

We  have  our  Vacation  too. 
Sweet  Vacation !  &c. 

Boys,  away  fling  blue  books  dreary, 

Fling  away  despatches  dry, 
Fling  business  riglit  away, 
Ease  now  sliall  toil  repay ; 

Care,  to  thee  I  bid  good  bye. 
Sweet  Vacation !  &c. 

Come,  JOHN  THOMAS,  call  the  Hansom, 

To  the  Station  let  us  go  ! 
Grouse-shooting  on  the  Moors, 
Exercise  out  of  doors ! 

Ever  singing  gaily  O, 

Sweet  Vacation !   &c. 

Sing  we  to  the  Lords  and  Commons, 

In  a  voice  which  they  shall  hear, 
WESTBTTRY,  come,  old  boy, 
Wherefore  delay  our  joy  ? 

We  are  safe  one  more  half-year ! 
Sweet  Vacation !  &c. 


HOWLING  GAROTTEJRS. 

As  if  a  flogged  ruffian  were  not  tolerably  competent  to  howl  for 
himself,  the  Morning  Star  helps  him  with  an  additional  bellow.  A 
couple  of  garotting  scoundrels  came  under  the  cat  at  Durham  the  other 
day,  and  because  the  lash  was  administered  in  an  efficacious  way,  our 
contemporary  raises  as  much  outcry  as  if  he,  and  not  the  cowardly 
brutes  in  question  had  "  caught  it."  What  sentimental  nonsense  next  ? 
Mr.  Punch  abhors  and  detests  the  lash  as  a  punishment  for  the  soldier, 
but  there  is  a  peculiar  and  special  case  in  which  such  an  infliction  is 
!  exactly  the  thing  to  be  desired.  The  villains  who,  for  the  sake  of  plunder, 
make  a  dastardly  attack  in  the  dark,  and  fell  and  stun  an  honest  man, 
upon  whose  life  and  energy  depends  the  well-doing  of  a  family,  deserve 
any  amount  of  punishment ;  but  the  best,  both  as  chastisement  and  as 
example,  is  that  which  they  most  dread,  and  there  is  nothing  so  dreaded 
by  them  as  physical  pain.  It  seems  that  these  Durham  rascals,  though 
soundly  flogged,  were  castigated  with  far  more  tenderness  than  is 
bestowed  on  the  soldier.  Pads  to  protect  their  upper  and  lower  regions 
were  provided.  But  the  lash  was  admirably  well  laid  on,  and  they 
howled  and  shrieked  tremendously,  and  when  something  was  said  about 
it  in  the  House,  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  replied  that  all  had  been  done  in 
conformity  with  law,  but  that  really  "  flogging  must  be  a  disagreeable 
operation."  The  House  laughed  and  applauded,  and  the  nation,  which 
reserves  its  sympathy  for  deserving  oojects  (witness  the  Wimbledon 
abstinence  from  amusement,  and  from  firing,  for  the  sake  of  one  unfor- 
tunate man)  will  say, "  Serve  the  scoundrels  right,  and  let  the  same  dose 
be  administered  whenever  such  dastardly  ruffians  can  be  got  under  the 
swing  of  the  not  quite  harmless,  but  decidedly  necessary  Cat." 


A  VALUABLE  LITTLE  MORAL. 


LET  everybody  regard  as  an  enemy  the  man  who  is  nobody's  enemy 
but  his  own. 


PIPE  ALL  HANDS ! 

CERTAINLY  the  wants  that  one  sees  advertised  grow  daily  more 
extraordinary.  Here  for  instance  is  a  specimen : — 

[[ANTED,    A    GOOD     SECOND-HAND    BISCUIT    BAKER.— 
•      Apply,  &c. 

Is  it  the  biscuits  or  the  baker  that  must  be  second-hand  ?  In  either 
case  the  quality  appears  a  little  strange  to  us.  Who  on  earth  can  have 
a  taste  for  buying  biscuits  second-hand,  after  some  one  else  has  munched 
them  ?  Or,  in  the  other  case,  pray  what  on  earth  is  meant  by  a  "  second- 
hand "  baker !  Fo9tmen  advertise  themselves  sometimes  as  being  "single- 
handed,"  so  possibly  the  advertiser  put  in  "  second-hand  "  to  make  it 
clear  he  wished  the  baker  to  possess  a  second  hand,  which  in  any  time 
of  knead  would  certainly  be  useful  to  him. 

But,  talking  about  hands,  here  are  some  still  more  curious  manual 
requirements : — 

WANTED,  an  Experienced  Skeleton  and  Demi-SKIRT  HAND :  also 
Machine  Hands  ;  also  a  good  Giver-out. — Apply,  &c. 

Machine  hands  very  possibly  are  the  hands  used  by  the  Spirit-ra; 
to  be  shown  at  their  seances.  But  what  a  demi-skirt  hand  can  1 
are  puzzled  to  conceive  ;  and  still  less  can  we  imagine  an  expeni 
skeleton.  Indeed  the  latter  really  is  too  horrible  to  think  of,  an 
therefore  beg  to  be  excused  from  taking  further  thought  about  it. 


Ugly  for  Ever. 

ALL  enamels,  pigments,  and  other  preparations  of  that  sort,  advertised 
as  imparting  bloom  to  the  complexion,  obstruct  the  pores  of  tli. 
and  inflame  the  visage,  producing   permanent  discoloration   and  d, 
figuremeut,  with  sallowness,  tan,  freckles,  pimples,  bubuckles,  wh«li6j;;. 
knobs  and  flames  of  fire. 
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THIS  is  JACK  SPARKLES,  WHO  USED  TO  BE  SUCH  A  THOROUGH  PRERAPHAELITE,  AS  WE  CAME 
UPON  HIM  "AT  WORK"  THE  OTHER  DAY— AT  LEAST  HB  CALLED  IT  so.    HE  SAID  HE  HAD  COMB 

TO  THE   CONCLUSION  THAT  "  PAINTING  WAS,  AFTEB  ALL,  MORE  OB  LESS  A  MATTER  OF   MEMORY, 
AND  THAT  HE   WAS   STUDYING   SKIES  I  !  " 


ASSES  ON  INQUESTS. 
(To  Coroner »'  Juries  generally.) 

BLOCKHEADS, — Read  the  verdict  which  au 
intelligent  jury  returned  in  the  case  of  LEK, 
engineer,  and  TRAINER,  fireman,  sent  by  one  of 
your  description  to  be  tried  for  manslaughter, 
on  account  of  the  deaths  caused  by  the  late 
accident  at  Eghatn.  That  intelligent  jury  de- 
clared that  "  they  were  strongly  of  opinion  that 
there  had  been  no  culpable  negligence  on  the 
part  of  the  prisoners,  and  that  the  accident  had 
arisen  in  consequence  of  the  company  having 
given  dangerous  instructions  which  could  not  be 
carried  out."  You  see,  that  if  you  ought  to 
have  inflicted  a  trial  for  manslaughter  on  any- 
body, the  parties  whom  you  should  have  saddled 
with  your  verdict  were  the  Railway  Directors. 

Know,  blockheads,  that  it  is  your  duty  to  de- 
cide according  to  evidence,  and  not  to  impose 
the  anxiety  and  cost  of  a  trial  for  felony  on 
men  against  whom  you  have  none  that  will 
sustain  the  charge.  Observe  that  it  is  not  your 
business  to  gratify  the  vulgar  demand  that 
responsibility  shall  be  enforced  on  somebody  or 
other,  right  or  wrong,  and  that  there  is  no  law 
which  authorises  you  to  punish  misadventure 
by  annoyance,  with  the  view  of  inducing  greater 
care  for  the  future,  llecollect  that  you  yourselves 
are  responsible  to  '  3339  vnr* 


Note  by  a  Stump- Orator. 

THE  difference  between  the  Science  of  Cricket 
and  Ornithology  appears  to  be,  that  the  one 
classes  together  the  Bat  and  the  Bawl,  the  other, 
the  Bat  and  the  'Owl. 


RULES    AND    REGULATIONS 

TO  BE  OBSERVED  BY  PERSONS  VISITING  ST.  JAMES'S  PARK. 

1.  VISITORS  may  enter  the  Park  at  any  hour  throughout  the  day  or 
night,  and,  if  they  find  the  gates  shut,  they  may  scramble  overthe  railings. 

2.  Visitors  may  come  in  any  costume  they  think  proper.    Battered 
hats  and  tattered  clothing  are  on  Sundays  de  rigueur. 

3.  Visitors  may  bring  with  them  as  many  dogs  as  they  desire: 
mongrels,  yelping  curs,  and  savage-looking  bulldogs  are    especially 
admissible.   For  the  benefit  of  nervous  ladies  and  their  children,  no  dog 
is  expected  to  be  led  by  a  string. 

4.  ^Visitors  may  send  their  dogs  into  the  water,  for  the  sport  of 
fetching  sticks  or  chevying  the  water-fowl.    Dogs  having  rough  coats 
are  especially  requested  to  shake  themselves  near  other  visitors  who 
chance  to  be  well  dressed. 

5.  If  any  Chinese  duck  or  other  valuable  water-fowl  be  caught  and 
killed  by  any  dog,  it  may  be  pocketed  and  cooked. 

6.  Visitors  may  walk,  run,  hop,  skit),  jump,  and  tumble  about  upon 
the  paths,  or  on  the  grass,  or  on  the  flower-beds,  without  fear  of  inter- 
ruption by  the  keepers  of  the  park,  and  may  trample  down  or  pluck 
whatever  flowers  they  think  proper,  and  may  climb  or  pull  the  branches 
off  whatever  trees  they  please. 

7.  The  Park  being  intended  as  a  quiet  place  to  walk  in,  visitors  may 
play  at  any  noisy  games  they  like,  and  may  shout,  scream,  whistle, 
cat-call,  shriek,  sing,  bawl,  and  bellow  to  their  heart's  content. 

8.  Smoking  is  permitted.    Dirty  pipes  preferred,  and  dirty  hands  to 
match,  i  Visitors  who  happen  to  have  dirty  faces  also  are  requested  to 
lit  down  by  any  decent-looking  person,  especially  a  lady,  and  to  puff 
their  smoke  as  much  as  possible  right  into  her  face. 

9.  Visitors  in  walking  may  hustle  whom  they  choose,  and,  if  spoken 
to,  may  use  the  coarsest  language  they  can  pick. 

10.  Visitors  may  pic-nic  in  the  Park  when  they  think  proper,  and  are 
especially  requested  to  scatter  about  their  orange-peel,  and  bits  of  dirty 
paper  which  have  served  them  for  a  table-cloth,  as  much  as  ever 
they  can. 

11.  Visitors  may  use  the  Park  chairs  without  paying  for  them,  and 
mayturn  out  any  sitter  who  is  better  dressed  and  weaker  than  themselves. 

i-i  Vl?ltors  may  cut  *ne'r  names  upon  the  seats  and  trees,  or  may 
whittle  them  away,  or  chop  them  up  for  firewood,  or  disfigure  them  in 
any  other  manner  they  prefer. 

13.  Visitors  may  throw  stones  anywhere  they  like,  and  if  they  happen 
to  hurt  somebody,  may  laugh  and  say,  "  O  here 's  a  lark ! " 


14.  Visitors  may  cadge  and  beg  of  any  one  they  meet,  and  may  chaff, 
insult,  and  worry  any  decent  persons  who,  from  age,  sex,  or  infirmity, 
are  unable  to  defend  themselves. 

15.  The  Park-keepers  are  instructed  to  go  to  sleep  and  to  remain  out 
of  sight  as  much  as  possible,  so  as  not  to  interfere  with  the  proceedings 
of  the  visitors,  who  are  to  be  allowed  in  any  way  that  pleases  them  to 
misuse  and  spoil  the  Park,  and  make  themselves  and  it  as  great  a 
nuisance  as  they  like. 

LAY  FROM  LLANGOLLEN. 

"  A  large  party  of  excursionists  was  discharged  Into  this  peaceful  locality  the 
other  day.  They  had  drunk  fre«ly,  and  commenced  to  be  insulting  and  outrageous, 
for  which  some  of  them  were  rather  roughly  handled  by  the  inhabitants,  and  took 
away  some  bruises  and  black  eyes  as  hints  for  future  good  behaviour  to  unoffending 
people."—  WAtk  Paper. 

AIE — "  The  Maid  of  LlangoUm." 

THE  Vale  of  Llangollen  is  all  very  well, 
But  a  trip  to  Llangollen 's  no  end  of  a  sell : 
Bad  luck  to  the  day  on  the  banks  of  the  Dee, 
When  the  Man  of  Llangollen  he  pitched. into  me. 

I  'd  heard  a  good  many  romantic  sweet  tales 
Of  the  Passes  sublime  in  the  mountains  of  Wales, 
Things  came  to  a  pass  I  did  not  hope  to  see, 
When  the  Man  of  Llangollen  he  pitched  into  me. 

I  climbed  to  Crow  Castle  as  brisk  as  a  cat. 
And  I  've  just  brought  away  a  memorial  of  that ; 
For  my  eyes  are  as  mack  as  a  crow's  back  can  be, 
Since  the  Man  of  Llangollen  he  pitched  into  me. 

The  jolly  Welsh  ale  was  uncommonly  strong, 

And  through  the  small  streets  we  came  bawling  along. 

1  thought  on  excursions  all  larking  went  free, 

Till  the  Man  of  Llangollen  he  pitched  into  me. 

While  my  nose  was  a  bleeding,  to  add  to  my  woes, 
A  Welsh  harp  played  something  called,  Ah,  heed  your  nose ,' 
I  knows  what  I  '11  heed,  which  is  larks  by  the  Dee, 
Where  the  Man  of  Llangollen  he  pitched  into  me. 

LAW  !— The  splendid  new  Law  Courts  at  Manchester  have  cost  some 
thousands.  BAKON  PIGOTT  assured  the  Magistrates  that  they  could 
not  in  any  better  way  have  spent  the  Hundreds  of  Salford. 
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SEA-LIONS    AT    SCHOOL. 

E  gentlemen  of  Eug- 
land  who  don't  live 
on  bread  and  cheese, 
but  can  give  your- 
selves good  dinners 
down  at  Greenwich 
if  you  please,  Punch 
has  some  six  words 
to  say  which  be  will 
thank  you  to  attend 
to. 

You  may  recollect, 
perhaps,  that  on  your 
road  to  Greenwich, 
that  is  if  you  go  by 
railroad,  you  pass  a 
certain  station  which 
is  called  New  Cross. 
Now  there  exists  in 
that  same  neigh- 
bourhood a  certain 
Royal  Naval  School, 
which  more  than 
thirty  years  ago  was 
founded  for  the  be- 
nelit  of  sons  of  Naval 
officers,  and  of  offi- 
cers in  the  Marines. 
If  when  you  next  go 

down  to  Whitebait  you  just  pull  up  at  New  Cross,  you  may  learn  that  at  this 

school  for  future  COLLINGWOODS  and  NELSONS  : — 

"  Nearly  two  hundred  sons  of  Naval  and  Marine  officers  are  now  receiving  the  benefits  of  a 
first-rate  education,  qualifying  them  for  any  pursuit  in  life,  on  less  terms  than  the  actual  cost 
of  their  maintenance,  and  a  portion  of  these  pupils,  in  necessitous  circumstances,  are  maintained 
gratuitously,  and  ou  a  merely  nominal  charge,  preference  being  given  to  the  orphans  of  those 
who  have  fallen  in  the  country's  service  ;  and  it  is  an  ennobling  feature  in  this  school  that  the 
names  of  these,  or  the  terms  upon  which  they  are  admitted,  are  unknown  to  any  one  in  the 
establishment.  Cases  of  pressing  necessity  are  at  once  met.  How  promptly  this  13  done  may  be 
seen  from  the  report  of  the  Council,  who  refer,  with  pride,  to  the  immediate  admission,  upon  the 
foundation,  of  the  son  of  an  officer  who  was  drowned  iu  Her  Majesty's  ship  Orphfwt,  and  to  numerous 
other  instances  in  which  orphans  have  been  received,  without  the  delay,  expense,  and  anxiety  of 
canvassing  for  votes  ;  all  these  cases  being  thoroughly  sifted  and  decided  solely  on  their  merits." 

If  you  krre  time  enough,  you  also  may  just  have  a  little  chat  with  MR.  ALFKED 
EAMJES,  who  has  managed  from  its  birth  the  finances  of  the  school,  and,  to  his 
credit  be  it  said,  never  has  allowed  it  to  get  into  debt.  MR.  EAMES  is  much  too 
modest  to  brag  of  his  good  management ;  but  if  you  chance  to  look  benevolent, 
he  will  very  likely  drop  a  gentle  hint  that  schools,  however  well  they  are  managed, 


do  as  a  rule  cost  money,  and  that  the  Royal  Naval  School  is 
no  exception  to  the  rule.  On  hearing  this  perhaps,  you 
will  assume  a  hurried  air  and  pull  your  watch  out  hastily, 
and  suddenly  remember  that  your  tram  is  due  for  Green- 
wich Of  course  Punch  too  well  knows  what  is  due  to  a 
good' appetite,  to  recommend  you  to  run  risks  of  being 
late  for  dinner  and  finding  your  fish  spoiled.  But,  dinner 
bein"  over,  and  the  bump  of  your  benevolence  being  plea- 
santFy  excited  by  the  whitebait  you  have  copiously  been 
washing  down  your  throat,  just  talk  the  matter  over  with 
the  friends  you  have  around  you ;  and,  as  you  glance  at 
Greenwich  Hospital,  where  old  sea-lions  have  a  den  pro- 
vided them  for  life,  just  cast  your  eye  up-stream  and  think 
of  New  Cross  Naval  School,  which-  has  been  launched  ex- 
pressly for  the  sons  of  old  sea-lions,  of  a  somewhat  higher 
breed. 

Ten  thousand  pounds  or  so  is  all  that  is  required  for  the 
completion  of  the  School,  which  then  will  hold  three 
hundred  scholars,  as  its  founders  wished  it  should  do.  If 
you  don't  happen  to  have  this  trifling  sum  about  you  after 
payment  of  your  bill  (and  after  a  fish-dinner  one  is  apt  to 
find  one's  person  somewhat  fuller  than  one's  purse),  the 
best  thing  you  can  do  is  just  to  write  a  cheque  for  the  few 
hundreds  or  so  lying  idle  at  your  banker's,  and  get  the 
friends  about  you  to  do  the  same.  For  fear  of  any  acci- 
dent, you  can  stop  on  your  way  home  and  leave  the 
cheques  with  Ms.  EAMES,  who,  if  you  ask  him  prettily, 
will  not  object  to  take  them  because  perhaps  the  signatures 
are  not  written  quite  straight. 

It  Las  been  lyrically  stated  that— 

"  Britain's  best  bulwarks  are  her  wooden  walls." 

But  wooden  walls,  or  even  iron  ones,  would  prove  of  little 
service,  if  wooden  heads  commanded  them.  By  the  Royal 
Naval  School  the  heads  of  future  Captains  are  saved  from 
growing  ligneous,  and  Admirals  that  are  to  be  have  their 
brains  put  in  good  trim  to  go  on  active  service  whenever 
there  is  need.  So,  ye  gentlemen  of  England,  who'd  live 
at  home  at  ease,  Without  fear  of  molestation  by  the  French 
or  Portuguese,  or  Russians,  Prussians,  Spaniards,  Turks, 
Dutch,  Yankees,  or  Chinese,  Or  any  other  nation  that  has 
ships  upon  the  seas.  Subscribe  unto  the  Naval  School  at 
New  Cross  if  you  please,  And  teach  our  young  sea-lions 
bow  to  mind  their  g's  and  p's.  Only  one  wing  more  is 
wanted  to  complete  this  Naval  School ;  so  give  your  ten 
thousand  pounds  more,  gentlemen,  and  up  will  go  this 
wing :  and  the  school,  having  two  wings,  will  then  get  on 
"  like  flying." 


EXTORTION  OF  INLAND  REVENUE. 

FROM  letters  that  continue  to  be  sent  to  the  Times  by  executors  and 
lawyers,  it  appears  that  the  authorities  of  the  Inland  Revenue  Office 
are  conducting  the  affairs  of  their  Legacy  and  Succession  'Duty 
Department  like  low  tradesmen,  rascals  who  keep  their  accounts  iu  a 
slovenly  way,  neglect  to  enter  the  payments  made  to  them,  and  every 
now  and  then  try  on  the  dodge  of  sending  in  again  the  bill  that  has  been 
already  paid,  on  the  chance  that  the  loss  of  receipts  by  the  customer 
will  enable  them  to  make  him  pay  it  twice  over ;  when  the  receipts  are 
produced  against  them  saying  that  they  are  "  very  sorry."  The  agent 
of  this  scouudrelism  is,  of  course,  not  to  be  blamed  for  it,  if,  in  its  execu- 
tion, he  only  obeys  orders.  He  is  no  more  a  thief  than  the  JACK 
KETCH  who  hangs  an  innocent  man  by  official  warrant  is  a  murderer. 
The  instrument  of  the  extortion  practised  by  the  Legacy  Duty  Office  is 
named  in  the  Times,  a  Ma.  TREVOR.  His  employment  seems  to  consist 
in  looking  up  the  accounts  of  duty  due  and  settled  some  twenty,  thirty, 
or  forty  years  ago,  but  of  which  the  settlement  was  unrecorded  by  the 
fault  of  negligent  clerks,  and  demanding  the  repayment  of  the  Govern- 
ment bill  with  the  menace  of  a  Crown  prosecution.  If  this  TREVOR  is 
not  a  malignant  misanthrope,  availing  himself  of  the  facilities  of  his 
position  to  amuse  himself  by  the  infliction  of  misery  and  ruin  upon 
everybody  whom  he  finds  in  his  power,  his  employers  will  surely  be  at 
once  dismissed  from  Her  Majesty's  Service.  The  Trevoracity  of  these 
harpies  is  insufferable.  Either  they  should  be  sent  about  their  business, 
or  Ms.  TREVOR  should  be  obliged  to  exchange  his  situation  for  an 
appointment  in  Bedlam. 


Architectural. 

IT  is  said  that  portions  of  St.  Paul's  must  shortly  undergo  repair. 
It  is  also  proposed  that  a  Festival  in  honour  of  SIR  CHSISIOPUER  be 
held.  The  Dean,  however,  opposes  all  Wren-ovation. 

SPOET.— Nice  Dinner  for  Sporting  Men—  Steaks  aad  Cup. 


LATHER  AND1  SMOKE. 

WE  read  in  the  Leicester  Journal  that  a  barber,  named  ALLEN, 
charged  before  the  Magistrates  of  the  balloon-destroying  borough  with 
Sunday  shaving,  pleaded —  I 

"  That  the  persons  who  laid  the  informations  were  actually  carrying  on  business 
of  a  much  more  annoying  and  demoralising  character,  that  of  tobacconist  and  cigar 
dealers,  aud  were  teaching  boys  and  youths  to  smoke  bad  Ciuars  on  Ikz  Sunday,  to  the 
annoyance  of  all  respectable  persons." 

Well  said,  ALLEN  the  Shaver.  For  boys  and  youths  to  smoke  at  all 
is  bad,  for  them  to  smoke  on  Sunday  is  worse,  but  for  them  to  smoke 
bad  Cigars  on  Sunday  to  the  annoyance  of  respectable  people  is  worst. 
You  are  a  logical  man,  and  we  dare  say  an  easy  shaver,  and  we  agree 
with  the  Magistrates  that  there  was  very  great  force  in  what  you  said. 
We  wish  they  had  not  fined  you.  We  approve  your  protest  against  the 
sickening  sight  of  brats  sucking  tobacco.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  police 
are  not  empowered  to  take  away  pipes  and  cigars  from  the  little 
wretches,  and  box  their  asinine  ears.  However,  as  we  must  not  say 
with  POPE, 

"  Let  humble  ALLEN,  with  an  awkward  shame, 
Shave  beards  by  stealth  and  blush  to  find  it  fame," 

Mr.  Punch  makes  the  fine  up  to  you  by  this  piece  of  fame,  well 
deserved  by  your  remonstrance. 


The  New  Draft. 

KING  LINCOLN,  at  Confederate  raid  in  twitters, 
To  a  new  draft  his  subjects  would  compel ; 

The  newest  draft  for  Yankee-land  were  bitters— 
The  wholesome  bitters  drawn  from  Truth's  own  well. 


ARISTOCRATIC  AND  SEASONABLE  INTELLIGENCE.— Creation  of  a  New 
Peer— at  Brighton. 
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NEW    RAILWAY    SIGNALS. 

(From  the  Code  Godsonian.) 


the 
MR. 


OME,  now, "  said 
Learned  J  udge  to 
GODSOX,  the  Traffic  Ma- 
nager of  the  South  Western 
Railway  Company,  who 
was  giving  such  lucid  evi- 
dence in  the  matter  of  the 
fatal  accident  at  Egham 
Station,  "  Is  that  a  serious 
answer?  It  really  might 
be  put  into  />//<•//." 

Whereupon  MR.  JUSTICE 
PUNCH,  respecting  the  opi- 
nion thus  expressed,   and 
being    perfectly    agreeable 
to  submit  his  will  to  his 
WILLES,  immediately  com- 
municated with  the  S.  W., 
Traffic  Master,  offering  to  i 
stand  as  Godfather  to  any  ' 
clever    contribution    from  | 
GODSON. 

MK.  JUSTICE  PUNCH  has 
now  much  pleasure  in  sub- 
mitting to  the  public  a  set 
of  entirely  New  Rules  and 
Regulations  which  are 
drawn  up  for  the  future  guidance  of  the  officials  connected  with  the  New  Railway 
Line,  which,  when  opened,  will  be  entitled,  The  N.  S.  E.  W.  Colwell  Hatchney 
Railway : — 

1.  GENERAL  SIGNALS. 


Blowing  a  Wliistle. 
Blowing'  H  Nose. 

ng  the  Trombone. 
Waving  your  Hand  gracefully. 
Waiving  an  Objection  politely. 


Stirring  the  Fire  with  the  Sugar-tongs. 
Imitating  HERB  Vox  JOEL  on  a  Walking  Stick. 
Winding  up  a  Watch  (Anybody's)  the  wrong 
way. 

{ With  fowtr  to  add  to  their  Number.) 


As  these  general  signals  have  no  arbitrary  signification,  they  may  mean 
anything,  everything,  nothing,  or  something,  which  it  will  be  the  duty  of  the  stoker, 
the  engine-driver,  the  signalman,  the  butcher,  the  baker,  and  the  candlestick-maker, 
sitting  in  Committee  on  the  top  of  a  first  class  compartment,  in  an  express 
train,  to  decide  upon,  and  see  carried  out,  even  if  accompanied  with  personal 
violence. 

2.  The  persons  employed  on  the  Line  shall  be  a  tinker,  tailor,  soldier,  sailor, 
ploughboy,  apothecary,  thief.     This  will  ensure  due  attention  being  paid  to  all 
classes  of  Her  Majesty's  subjects.    Each  one  of  these  shall  be  empowered  to  give 
signals  to  any  one  else. 

3.  Waving  a  black  flag  on  a  black  dark  night  far  away  from  any  lijfht,  means  danger. 

4.  Standing  on  a  Line  on  which  the  express  train  is  just  coming,  means  danger 
to  one  person.    Two  in  the  same  position,  means  danger  to  more,  and  so  on. 

TIME. 

1.  The  Trains  on  the  New  Line  shall  run  every  seven  minutes,  and  in  order  to 
prevent  confusion,  ffteen  minutes  at  least  shall  be  allowed  between  the  starting 
and  departure  of  each  Train. 

2.  Every  ten  minutes,  a  plate-layer  shall  cross  the  line  as  a  signal  to  the  fireman 
that  his  dinner  is  ready. 

3.  There  shall  be  five  minutes'  difference  between  all  the  'clocks  at  the  several 
stations  on  the  Line,  so  as  to  ensure  the  quickest  train  reaching  its  destination 
in  no  time,  and  to  suit  the  requirements  of  BRADSHAW'S  Railway  Guide. 

4.  The  Company  intend  to  run  Trains  just  whenever  they  like,  without  reference 
to  any  stated  times,  which  are  only  a  source  of  nuisance,  and  unnecessary  excite- 
ment to  the  travelling  public. 

DUTIES  OF  SIGNALMAN. 

The  Bed  Flag.  The  Signalman  may  wave  the  Red  Flag,  whenever  he  feels 
elated  or  excited,  as  a  sign  of  his  jollity  and  happiness. 

lied  and  Blue  Flags.    To  be  wared  as  a  sign  that  it  is  a  Director's  birthday. 

Waving  a  White  Flag  Violently.  Means  "  Hooray  !  "  "  Three  cheers  "  &c  ,  or 
anything  of  that  sort. 

The  Red  Light  shall  mean  "  Stop ! "  except  when  it  means  "  Go  on !  " 

1  he  Blue,  vice  versa. 

The  Green  shall  moan  nothiug. 

Ihe  Yellow  anythin; 


General  Rules.— 'Blue  on  yellow,  Red 's  your  player  in  hand 
the  aim  of  the  Company  is  to  fill  the  Pockets,  and  "  lives  "  ar 


As  at  Pool,  so  here, 
are  lost  at  this  game. 


THE  GUARDS. 


Every  Guard  shall  carry  a  Red  light,  a  Blue  light,  a  Bengal  light  and  a  box 
)f .CHILD  s  Night  Lights.  He  shall  also  be  light-headed.  He  will  also  be  provided 
with  as  many  flags  as  M.  ROBIN  used  to  produce  out  of  an  ordinary  hat ;  besides  the 


Standards  of  all  Nations.  He  shall  also  carry  all  the  Acts 
of  1'arliament  affecting  Railways,  and  a  book  containing 
Lines  from  different  J'oels,  and  a  short  history  of  the  Seven 
Sleepers.  He  must  know  the  current  number  of  Jiradihaio 
by  heart. 

NOTICE. 

The    Company  will    hold    themselves    responsible    for 
nothing. 

CROQUET. 

XVII. 

'I'n is  is  the  Mate  at  present  of  the  game, 

M  i.vs  SMITH  '.s  not  had  her  turn  :  MISS  DROWN  the  same ; 

Ked,  crpqued,  docs  for  - 

While  Green  continues  striking  now  the  ball ; 

This  rule  can't  fail  the  losers  to  provoke, 

Viz.,  that  a  Croquet,  'a  followed  by  a  stroke  ; 

Ofttimes,  to  Croquet  helps  you  to  a  place, 

Which  you  would  not,  have  reached  so  soon  ;  this  case 

U  us  .IUXKS'S.  lor,  at  Hoop  three,  is  the  Qn 

Where  he  could  not,  without  Red's  help,  have  been ; 

Thus  sellislily  ambitious  worldlings  play, 

Clinging  to  who  will  help  them  on  their  way, 

Whom,  being  used,  they  will,  at  the  first  chance, 

Croquet  away,  and  thus  themselves  advance. 

At  the  third  Hoop  now  Green  prepares  to  fire, 

With  grim  delight  Red  views  him  strike  the  wire, 

And  "  better  luck  next  time,"  cries  Red,  "  old  fellow !  " 

"  Show  him  no  quarter,  but  be  careful,  Yellow." 

This  to  Brunette,  who  makes  the  first  and  second, 

Then  Roquets  Green,  on  which  she  had  not  reckoned, 

Then  Croquets  him  away,  not  very  far, 

While  ROBINSON  exclaims,  " Green,  there  you  are ! " 

As  through  the  third  Hoop  goes  Brunette ;  the  two 

l'9es  eye  each  other,  "Now  the  fourth  she'll  do." 

Right  through  again  !  all  are  astonished ;  she 

Is  more  amazed  than  any  of  the  three. 

The  fifth,  at  her  next  stroke  she  cannot  do ; 

Hoop  five,  to  four,  is,  as  was  three  to  two ; 

The  last  but  one  before  the  turning  post 

Is  number  five,  which  she,  as  'twere,  may  coast ; 

So  for  this  neutral  Port  does  Yellow  steer, 

Placing  herself  the  wished-for  haven  near. 

XVIII. 

N  .B.  You  mayn't,  howe'er  its  place  entice, 

The  same  ball  Croquet  in  your  one  turn  twice, 

'Tis  as  immutable  as  Median  laws. 

But  yet  to  this  there  is  a  saving  clause : — 

If  twice  you  'd  have  a  ball  your  Croquet  take, 

Between  the  strokes,  your  Hoop,  in  order,  make. 

Yellow,  Green  Croqued,  can't  th"  assault  anew 

Repeat,  till  she  her  proper  Hoop 's  gone  through  • 

When  through  the  Hoop  that 's  next,  the  Yellow '«  been, 

Naught  hinders  but  she  can  re-Croquet  Green. 

Observe,  my  friends,  the  fourth  stroke  that  JONES  made, 

Was  viciously,  not  well,  or  wisely  played. 

When  Green  drove  Red  as  far  away  from  sight 

As  possible,  tie  did  it  out  of  spite : 

He  should  have  Croquetted  Ked  that 't  might  arrive 

Where  it  would  help  him  on  through  number  five ; 

Before  which,  meeting  him,  with  well-aimed  thwack, 

He  'd  send  him  to  Hoop  nine,  till  he  came  back  ; 

And  so  on  :  thus  the  Second  player  may 

At  once  make  all  the  Hoops  by  skilful  play. 

Without  a  purpose  Croquet  not  a  ball : 

Or  really  play,  or  do  not  play  at  all. 

Ladies,  at  Croquet  I  'd  not  have  much  talking, 

Some  chatter  from  a  spiteful  love  of  baulking. 

The  silent  player  plans  a  careful  game, 

And  shoots  the  careless  with  a  surer  aim. 


Thankful  for  Small  Mercies. 

THE  Irish  are  certainly  the  oddest  birds  out.  That 
collection  of  "Martyrs  ot  Circumstance,"  the  Avonmore 
Lot,  has  been  ringing  bells,  drinking  healths,  and  making 
speeches  at  an  Irish  place  called  Belleisle.  all  for  ioy 
because  the  House  of  Lords  has  solemnly  declared  that 
LORD  AVONMORE'S  son,  MAJOR  YELVERTON,  was  not  to  be 
believed.  We  don't  see  much  in  that  declaration  to  cause 
either  astonishment  or  jubilation.  However,  the  "  Siege  of 
Belleisle  "  is  not  raised  yet. 
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LETTER    H. 

First  Manly  Voice.  "  BEAUTIFUL  HAIR,  ISN'T  IT,  FRED  ?  " 

[LAURA,  who  had  not  expected  to  make  a  Conquest  so  soon  as  their  first  afternoon  at  Sludgey-on-thc-Ooze,  listens  not  displeased. 
Second  Manly  Voice.  "  YES;— NICE  BKEKZE,  so  REFRESHIN'  AFTER  THE  'EATED  HATMOSPHEKE  OF  THE  METROPOLIS!  !" 

[And  LAURA  was  properly  Chaffed  by  her  Younger  Sisters,  -who  took  stock  of  the  Speakers. 


THE  OLD,  OLD  STOKY. 

(Respectfully  Dedicated  to  Small  German  Princes  in  general.) 

THERE  is  an  ancient  fable  that  everybody  knows. 

Whose  truth  and  point  come  closer  home  the  older  that  one  grows. 

It  is  as  young  as  yesterday,  ancient  as  HOMER'S  times : 

Its  moral 's  seen  in  action  in  all  ages,  ranks  and  climes. 

A  cat  once  with  a  monkey  lived  in  Bund,  if  not  in  Bond, 
Which  Puss— or  Pruss  let's  call  her — was  of  roasted  chesnuts  fond; 
But  on  these  toothsome  fruits  while  she  was  fain  to  close  her  jaws, 
She  had  a  wholesome  horror  of  singed  hair  and  toasted  paws. 

One  day  Miss  PRUSS,  much  meditant  upon  her  favourite  Diet, 
Long  o'er  her  claws  in  velvet  sheathed  with  closed  lids  had  sat  quiet ; 
Sudden  her  green  eye  twinkled ;  she  rose,  purred  sweet  on  Pug, 
And  closed  her  soft  fur  round  him  in  an  electric  hug. 

Now  this  monkey  was,  at  some  points,  an  exception  to  his  kind ; 
Neither  lecherous,  nor  yet  treacherous,  nor  to  mischief  much  inclined : 
Bumptious  he  was :  went  with  his  nose  in  air  and  tail  tight-curled : 
Chattered :  laid  down  the  law — in  short,  a  monkey  of  the  world— 

But  on  the  whole  a  kindly,  inoffensive  little  Pug, 

Quite  contented  in  a  mirror  to  gloat  on  his  own  mug, 

It'  kept  out  of  the  way  of  edge-tools,  gun-powder,  fire, — 

Things  Pugs  always  come  to  grief  with,  and  so  most  to  them  aspire. 

But  whether  'twas  the  thrilling  of  Miss  PKUSS'S  fiery  fur, 

Or  the  seductive  whisper  of  her  insidious  purr, 

Certain  it  is,  Pug's  passions  seemed  to  take  a  sudden  start. 

And  Miss  Pavss's  crave  for  chesnuts  flashed  through  his  little  heart. 

"  Chesnuts  !  "  mewed  Puss.    "  Roast-chesnuts  !  Duchy  chesnuts !  or 

I  die—" 
And  "  Chesnuts !    Duchy  chesnuts  ! "  chattered  Pug,  "  or  so  do  I." 


"  'Tis  I  will  light  the  fire,"  quoth  Puss,  "  and  all  the  world  I  vouch 
That  'tis  not  for  myself  I  roast,  but  that  Pug  may  fill  his  pouch." 

Then  Pug  clawed   Puss  in  gratitude,  and  Puss   purred  sweet  on 

Pug; 

The  fire  was  made,  the  chesnuts  laid  in  the  ashes,  smooth  and  snug ; 
They  hissed,  spat,  sweated,  shrivelled,  split,  while  Pug  and  Puss,  safe 

posted, 
Watched  their  various  ways  of  showing  their  objections  to  being  roasted. 

"  They  're  done  ! "  quoth  Puss,    "  How  savoury  they  smell !  but,  Pug, 

I  say, 

We  mustn't  let  'em  roast  too  long,  or  they  '11  roast  all  away. 
Now  to  extract  the  dainties  from  the  fire's  hungry  maw ! " 
"Don't    burn  yourself!"  quoth  Pug.     Quoth  Puss:   "Oh  no— I'll 

use  your  paw  !  " 

So  said,  so  done :  ere  simple  Pug  could  argue,  plan,  inquire, 
His  luckless  paw  was  into,  and  the  nuts  put  of,  the  fire. 
You  may  see  him  chafing,  chattering,  wringing  his  blistered  paw, 
While  Puss  nibbles  up  the  chesnuts,  and  bids  Pug  "  hold  his  jaw." 

MORAL. 

The  moral 's  the  important  point ;  if  in  our  adaptation 
We've  reversed  the  actors'  functions,  excuse  the  alteration. 
Our  Puss  we  've  made  the  artful  one,  our  Pug  the  tool  eximious, 
As  BISMAKCK  fits  the  feline  part,  the  smaller  powers  the  simious. 


"  I  Deny  your  Major." — F 

DOD'S  Peerage  says  that  MAJOR  YELVERTON  is  connected  with  the 
houses  of  Sayers  and  of  Walker.  There  is  a  class  of  sayers  whose 
sayings  make  many  people  say  "  Walker !  "  but  we  did  not  expect  such 
rudeness  from  the  House  of  Lords. 
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WHALLEY    THE    WISE. 

MB.  G.  H.  WIIALLKY  has  lost  no  time  iu  giving  an  account  of  his 
Parliamentary  Stewardship  to  the  intelligent  electors  of  Peterborough, 
who  do  themselves  so  much  honour,  and  so  thoroughly  vindicate  their 
title  to  the  franchise,  by  returning  that  determined  enemy  of  Popery. 
We  regret  that  we  can  find  room  only  for  a  portion  of  his  admirable 
address  to  his  constituents. 

Ma.  WHALLEY,  after  a  sketch  of  the  past  Session,  and  references  to 
his  introduction  of  a  protest  against  the  Church  of  Home  on  the  Third 
Reading  of  every  llailway  Bill  and  other  domestic  measure,  proceeded  : 
"  I  shall  continue  this  course.  I  am  asked  what  Popery  has  to  do  with 
railways  ?  i  answer,  Everything.  1  know  that  nearly  every  station- 
master  is  a  Jesuit  in  disguise,  and  some  day  when  there  is  a  Roman 
Catholic  rebellion,  and  troops  are  wanted,  the  lines  will  be  blocked,  and 
probably  collisions  will  be  arranged  for  the  destruction  of  the  Queen's 
soldiers.  The  Jesuits  are  everywhere.  Do  you  know  why  the  Nelson 
Column  is  not  complete  ?  Because  Popery  obstructs  homage  to  the 
victor  of  Roman  Catholic  fleets,  and  SIB  EDWIN  LANDSEER  has  been 
converted.  (Cheers.)  Do  you  know  that  the  LORD,  CHANCELLOR  of 
England,  in  utter  defiance  of  the  law  that  the  keeper  of  the  QUEEN'S 
conscience  shall  have  no  Popish  leanings,  has  favoured  the  interests  of  | 
M  us.  YELVEBTON  ?  Why  ?  Because  that  lady  is  a  Catholic.  (Sensation.) 
Do  you  know  that  the  QUEEN  OF  SPAIN  has  ordered  a  statue  to 
COLUMBUS  ?  t  ,Why  ?  Because  the  EMPEROE  OP  TILE  FHENCU  has 
founded  a  new  Catholic  empire  in  America,  and  that  in  ten  years 
Federals  and  Confederates  will  lie  at  the  feet  of  the  POPE.  Gentlemen, 
I  have  often  felt  pangs  of  conscience  at  representing  a  borough  called 
after  St.  Peter,  and  I  do  wish  you  would  change  the  name  of  your  town. 
(Cheers.)  Are  you  aware  that  in  the  heart  of  London,  in  front  of  the 
most  magnificent  railway  terminus  we  have,  is  rising  a  beautiful  and 
costly  copy  of  an  Eleanor's  Cross,  the  superstitious  monument  erected 
by  a  Popish  king  ?  Do  you  know  that  the  conductor  of  the  music  at 
our  noblest  opera-house,  (visited  I  am  sorry  to  say  by  the  Heir  to  the 
Throne)  is  M!  COSTA,  a  Catholic,  and  that  he  has  got  a  dispensation  for 
leading  the  Huguenots  and  the  National  Anthem  ?  Have  you  heard 
that  EABI  RUSSELL,  the  pretended  enemy  of  Popery,  is  going  to  bring  | 
in  a  Bill  for  restoring  to  his  relative's  property  its  old  Popish  name  of  j 
Convent  Garden  ?  You  knew,  gentlemen,  that  the  London  General 
Omnibus  Company  was  a  foreign  speculation,  but  do  you  know  that  all 
the  conductors  are  Jesuit  priests,  that  they  charge  naif  fares  to  pas- ' 
sengers  who  cross  themselves,  and  misdirect  to  Catholic  chapels  those 
who  inquire  the  way  to  Protestant  places  of  worship.  (Shame.)  Yes, 
gentlemen,  and  can  you  hear  with  patience  that  a  Catholic  Tract  Society 
has  obtained  leave  from  MR.  PANIZZI,  of  the  British  Museum,  to  insert 
a  .tract  in  every  volume  of  the  Library  ?  Does  MB.  PANIZZI'S  name 
remind  you  of  England  or  of  Italy  ?  Was  there  a  word,  gentlemen,  in 
the  QUEEN'S  Speech  last  week,  to  remind  us  that  the  Sovereign  is  a 
Protestant  ?  Not  one.  But  the  QUEEN  was  made  to  go  out  of  her  way 
to  express  satisfaction  that  she  is  on  good  terms  with  the  EMPEROR  OF 
CHINA.  Who  cares  for  the  EMPEROR  OF  CHINA  in  himself?  But  what 
so-called  Christian  religionists  have  had  for  hundreds  of  years  the 
greatest  sway  in  the  Chinese  Empire — who  have  been  tolerated  when 
Protestants  have  been  excluded  ?  Why,  the  Jesuits.  (Cheers.)  Again, 
do  you  note  that  it  is  made  matter  of  boast  that  the  French  ana  English 
are  drawing  into  closer  alliance,  Catholic  with  Protestant  ?  (Cheers.) 
Ay,  you  cheer,  but  that  is  not  all.  Who  is  our  friend's  friend  ?  Who, 
at  this  moment  of  the  increased  amity  is  about  to  visit  the  Tuileries  ? 
The  KING  OF  SPAIN.  Does  that  anti-Protestant  bigot  come  for  nothing  ? 
Will  LORD  COWLEY  see  him  ?  We  live  in  awful  and  perilous  times, 
gentlemen.  I  know  for  a  fact  that  there  were  hundreds  of  Catholics 
among  the  Riflemen  at  Wimbledon,  and  that  if  one  of  them  had  been 
the  best  marksman  of  the  meeting,  LADY  ELCHO  would  have  unhesi- 
tatingly presented  him  with  the  QUEEN'S  Prize.  (Sensation.)  Yes,  and 
how  soon  would  that  silver  vase  have  become  the  ornament  of  a  Popish  ' 
mass-house  ?  It  was  providential  that  it  fell  to  MR.  WYATT,  who  is  a 
Protestant,  but  no  thanks  to  the  authorities.  Why  have  passports 
just  been  so  universally  abolished  on  the  Continent  ?  In  order  to 
entrap  Englishmen  and  Englishwomen  into  Catholic  countries  in  order 
to  promote  proselytismP  Why  has  the  cross  on  St.  Paul's  just  been 
ostentatiously  and  splendidly  regilt  P  Look  at  that.  And  why  is  a 
magnilicent  bridge  being  constructed,  at  vast  expense,  at  Blackfriars — 
and  observe  that  Popish  name,  gentlemen.  Because  Blackfriars  Bridge 
will  open  a  tempting  and  delightful  road  from  mid-London  to  CARDINAL 
WISEMAN'S  Popish  cathedral,  St.  George's.  Lastly,  gentlemen,  though 
I  could  give  you  a  hundred  similarly  alarming  demonstrations,  hear  this. 
You  have  heard  of  MR.  BANTING.  His  system  is  artfully  promulgated 
all  over  the  country.  It  is  pretended  that  he  merely  desires  to  reduce 
the  over-corpulent.  Bah !  He  is  a  Jesuit  priest,  and  his  object  is  to 
introduce  and  make  popular  the  Popish  practice  of  regular  Fasting. 
Yes,  gentlemen,  I  repeat  that  we  live  in  perilous  times,  and  the  Triple 
Crown  will  soon  dominate  the  Three  Kingdoms." 

MR.  WHALLEY  sat  down  amidst  loud  cheers  and  passionate  cries  of 
No  Popery ! " 


THE  "SECOND  COLUMN"  OF  PUNCH. 

(An  Improvement  on  that  of  the  Times.) 
JIG.     Grandmamma  crusty.     Cat  has  blue  kittens.     Don't  come. 


OMBATS  has  no  tails.     F.  Z.  S. 


You  have  been  watched-aud  found  not  worth  watching. 
T^IGQLKS  has  split.    Beef  it. 

KATE.     Photograph  received,  auil  you  won't  do.     Evidently  a  squint. 
You  aro  forgiven.     Get  th^e  to  a  nunnery.     C 

HUMK.— Thermometer  up  to  snuff     S[iiriU  boil.     Zero  nunquam  eat 
adl>>;  Fire. 


\MAP3HOT  fijwlcKig  barabbas  yah  bowlegs  milk-kin  jinks  B  16  yubble 
'  •    wubbloby  law  bacon  erysipul.w  toad  lobbloly-boy  gr  mx  jonos  bleat  sciuucli. 
Address,  Liverpool,  as  before.     SNI  MIH. 

TF  the  GENTLEMAN  who  drew  an  inference  on  Tuesday,  and  drew 
-L  so  correctly  that  it  la  clear  he  cannot  bo  a  Royal  Academician,  10  aa  able  to  draw 
a  cheque,  he  may  send  it  to  IxrEcumos*,  posit  rettante.  Regent's  Park. 

T  OST,  the  Hulf  of  a  Five  Pound  note,  of  which  the  advertiser  had 
J-*  previously  lost  the  other  half,  and  therefore  cannot  tell  the  number,  but  any 
one  will  do,  and  preferably  a  whole  one.  Address,  Roderick  Doo,  the  Minorlos. 

LOST,  by  a  Lady,  at  least  missing,  for  it  is  absurd  to  say  that  she 
can  have  lost  it,  as  she  is  exceedingly  careful  about  money  matters,  but  the 
shopman  was  pestering  her  to  look  at  several  things  at  the  same  time,  and  it  was 
past  her  husband's  dinner  hour,  and  he  makes  such  a  fuss  If  he  Is  kept  waiting. 
P.  8.  She  is  not  quite  sure  whether  it  was  a  cheque  or  a  note,  but  it  must  have  been 
one  or  the  other,  because  she  had  no  silver  except  halfpence,  which  she  remembers 
because  she  was  going  to  give  a  beggar-child  a  penny,  and  did  not.  and  it  was  on 
the  day  of  the  Horticultural  Fete,  or  else  the  Crystal  Palace.  Concert.  Please  send 
it  to  her  house,  and  enclosed  to  herself. 

LOST,  two  hours  waiting  for  two  ladies  at  the  Waterloo  Station.     Will 
never  take  them  out  any  more.    No  further  reward  will  be  offered.    8. 

LOST,  a  PORTE-MONNAIE,  supposed  in  an  Atlas  Omnibus.    It  oon- 
tained  nothing  of  any  very  great  value,  except  the  photograph  of  a  policeman 
(new  helmet)  and  some  love  verses  cut  from  the  Family  Herald,  and  commencing, 
"  I  dare  not  bid  tltee  blovt  thy  nose."    Direct,  Rosalind,  Area,  17,  Lycurgus  Cottages, 
Somerstowu.  _•*< 

rpHE  EXECUTOR  (or  EXECUTIONER),  of  SAMUEL  HALL,  (sup- 
-L  posed  to  have  finally  disappeared  in  connection  with  an  unlegalised  arrangement 
for  equalising  capital  by  nocturnal  taxation  at  private  residences)  is  requested  to 
communicate  with  his  representatives,  care  of  BARNEY  AAROXS,  ESQ.,  Houndsditch, 
in  the  event  of  any  property  of  the  supposed  late  Hall  being  in  the  possession  of 
the  above.  If  not,  never  mind. 

RED  GERANIUM.     I  said  what  I  meant,  and  I  mean  what  I   said. 
Your  old  party  took  care  I  should  not  speak  to  you  again  In  the  train,  but  I  am 
single,  deeply  affectionate,  and  though  1  have  no  tin,  I  expect  from  the  style  of  your 
dad's  trap  thnt  he  has  lots.    Drop  us  a  lino  to  "Pensive  James,"  Blotcher  and 
Scratchley's,  law  stationers,  Mile-end.  -^ 

POLOGY  TO  SLAPP  BANGER,  ESQ.—  Sir,  In  consideration  of  your 
having  kindly  abstained  from  punching  my  head  in  the  presence  of  females  at 
the  Music  Hall  on  Saturday  night,  for  saying  in  an  unguarded  instant  that  you  was 
no  gentleman,  I  humbly  recal   that  objectionable  sentiment,  which  was  only 
prompted  by  the  heat  of  the  moment,  and  of  the  room,  and  of  the  Iced  lemonade, 
and  by  your  shoving  me  off  my  seat,  and  calling  me  a  dirty  little  snob,  and  1  regret 
using  expressions  as  are  derogatory,  and  you  may  publish  this. 
Witness,  Bob  A"  Dill  Blazes  (frith  Native  MiKtia).  _  Moras  BREAKER. 

pOURT  of  FIRST  INSTANCE,  BOULOQNE-SUR-MER,  FRANCE. 

*-*  On  the  complaint  of  Arry  Snook,  English  subject,  and  vaulter  of  complain,  that 
Ernest  Perigord,  French  subject,  and  perfumer,  lately  sold  him  a  confection  under 
the  name  of  Crenie  de  Rhinoceros,  warranted  to  make  the  youth  Snook's  hair  black  : 

Considering  that  the  hair  of  Snook  hath  turned  green  by  force  of  such 
confection. 

Considering  that  green  hair  may  Injure  Snook  in  his  business,  by  promoting  the 
ridicule  of  the  frivolous,  who  are  the  chief  customers  of  Snook's  master. 

The  Court  doth  order,  and  make  it  of  record,  Book  198,  p.  1037,  charge  for  enter- 
ing, three  francs,  six  centimes,  that  Perigord  shall  rub  into  Snook,  franco,  a  pot  of 
his  Huile  D'Hiffofthanui,  day  by  day,  till  compensation.  L'  Am  (Iluasier). 

"FOUND,  lately,  something  rather  elegant.  To  prevent  fraud,  the 
L  Advertiser  declines  being  more  particular  in  the  description,  and  if  it  is  not 
claimed  in  twenty-four  hours,  her  conscience  will  be  satisfied,  and  she  means  to 
keep  it.  N.  B.  She  will  not  look  at  an  advertisement  for  six  months  from  this  time. 
Address,  A.  B.,  London. 

LATRO.  —  When  first  I  met  thee  warm  and  young,  I  little  thought  thou 
woulds't  be  hung.    Pause  and  repent,  my  thievish  friend,  or  on  a  line  thou  wilt 
depend. 

TPHREE  HUNDRED  POUNDS  REWARD  will  be  given  to  anybody 
-*-  who  will  reveal  the  means  of  preventing  the  publication  of  any  new  novel  whose 
interest  ia  based  upon  the  violation  of  the  sixth,  seventh,  or  eighth  commandment. 
Address.  Paterfamilias,  Anywhere. 


.  —  Your  fears  might  have  been  dissipated,  if  you  had  not  been  so 
yourself.    Proceed  to  the  City  of  Bladud,  and  obtain  artificial  baldness. 


JOHN. — I  have  made  a  new  will,  and  your  only  benefit  under  it  will 
be  as  an  inmate  of  the  Asylum  for  Idiots,  to  which  I  have  left  what  I  had  meant 
for  you.    Bless  yow. 
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PLEASURES    OF  A    MILITARY    RIDING-SCHOOL.-No.  2. 

"Now  THEN,  SIR!    SIT  WELL  BACK,  AND  LET  HIM  BUMP  YOU,  SIR." 


BEES  AND  BEEHIVES. 

Snt, — Here  is  a  communication  which  I've 
just  received  from  the  Master  of  the  College  at 
St.  Bees. 

What  the  old  Queen  Bee  said,  in  this  last  very 
hot  week,  when  she  was  going  with  her  party  out 
of  the  Hive,  "  This  is  warm  work."  To  which  a 
Country  drone  replied,  "  Yes  it  he's." 

The  letters  in  the  Times  on  this  subject  are 
highly  instructing.  But  Bee  Master  has  not 
given  us  any  information  concerning  the  manage- 
ment of  a  "  Bee  in  a  Bonnet ; "  nor  does  he  once 
allude  to  those  Scotch  insects  known  as  the 
Drones  of  a  Bagpipe.  Hoping  to  hear  something 
more  in  this  matter. 

I  remain,  Sir,  Yours  truly, 

HONEY  SOIT. 


Progress  of  the  Embankment. 

WE  are  happy  to  say  that  this  important 
metropolitan  work  is  making  great  progress. 
Thaiiks  to  the  energy  of  the  contractors,  the 
stream  of  traffic  in  Fleet  Street  and  the  Strand 
is  all  but  choked  up,  and  will  soon  be  completely 
diverted  from  the  main  arteries  of  London.  The 
dams  are  very  numerous  and  strong.  Nothing 
is  now  driven  in  the  neighbourhood  « 


carts  and  the  piles. 


NEW  PUBLICATION.—  Unpoetical 
a  Lady's  face,"— Crows' -feet. 


except  the 


'  Lines  on 


THE  NAGGLETONS  UPON  ROME. 

The  hippy  couple  are  at  Breakfast  in  their  house  in  the  fashionable  locality 
in  which  we  had  last  the  pleasure  of  meeting  them.  MR.  NAGGLETON 
is,  of  course,  reading  his  "Times."  MBS.  NAGGLETON  has  received 
some  letters  by  the  morning  post,  and  has  been  meditating  on  their 
contents. 

Mrs.  Naggleton.  HENRY,  this  is  the  First  of  August. 

Mr.  Naggleton  (without  looking  up).  MARIA,  your  chronology  is  indis- 
putable. Moreover,  I  wish  you  many  happy  returns  of  the  day. 

Mrs.  N.  Good  feeling  would  dictate  your  avoiding  a  joke  on  that 
subject,  HENRY. 

Mr.  N.  (conscious}.  0,  isn't  it  your  birthday,  my  dear?  But  that  is 
no  reason  why  I  should  not  wish  you  a  happy  return  of  the  day,  or  of 
any  day. 

Mrs.  N.  Happiness  is  a  word  for  persons  who  are  differently  circum- 
stanced from  myself,  HENRY,  but  I  am  making  no  complaint.  I  merely 
reminded  you  that  this  is  the  first  of  August. 

Mr.  N.  (prepares  to  receive  cavalry).  1  had  already  learned  that  fact 
from  the  newspaper. 

Mrs.  N.  You  may  learn  something  else  from  it,  I  dare  say,  and  be 
told  that  everybody  but  ourselves  is  out  of  town. 

Mr.  N.  If  there  is  such  a  personal  statement,  my  dear,  I  shall  come 
to  it  presently,  and  I  will  then  consider  whether  I  ought  to  call  the 
editor  to  account. 

Mrs.  N.  I  think,  HENRY,  that  by  this  time  you  have  known  me  quite 
long  enough 

Mr.  N.  My  dear,  I  am  incapable  of  admitting  anyMiing  so  rude. 

Mrs.  N.  (emphatically).  Quite  long  enough  to  be  aware  that  nonsense 
may  delay  what  I  may  wish  to  say,  but  cannot  prevent  it. 

Mr.  N.  Have  I  ever  refused  my  tribute  to  your  pertinacity,  my  dear 
MARIA  ?  What  do  yon  wish  to  say  now  ? 

Mrs.  N.  What  it  would  not  have  been  necessary  for  me  to  say,  if  I 
had  had  a  different  husband. 

Mr.  N.  Well,  you  have  an  indifferent  one.    Agreed.    Go  on. 

Mrs.  N.  Indifferent,  indeed,  HENRY.  Indifferent  to  the  state  of  my 
health,  and  that  of  his  children. 

Mr.  N.  Agreed,  again.  How  hard  he  tried  to  get  you  from  MRS. 
OWLEYBIRD'S  party  on  Friday,  when  morning  was  dawning.  And  how 
pleasantly  he  handed  DR.  PETER  GRIEVOUS  a  cheque  for  thirty-seven 
pounds  on  Saturday  for  medical  attendance.  ,Your  husband  is  all  that 
is  objectionable,  but  make  the  best  of  him  while  he  lasts. 

Mrs.  N.  (mildly).  It  is,  I  am  sure,  as  much  for  your  own  sake  as 
mine  that  I  wish,  if  we  are  to  visit  the  Continent,  that  we  should  not 
delay  until  the  season  becomes  unhealthy. 

Mr.  N.  But  suppose  we  are  not  to  visit  the  Continent.  Who 's  the 
Continent,  that  we  owe  him  so  much  attention  ? 


Mrs.  N.  0,  go  to  Southend,  if  you  like,  or  stay  at  home,  and  shut 
the  front  shutters.  I  don't  care. 

Mr.  N.  Very  well,  my  dear.  As  that  is  the  case,  I  will  consider 
those  two  excellent  suggestions.  At  first  blush  I  seem  to  prefer  the 
shutters. 

Mrs.  N.  Is  this  the  way  in  which  we  ought  to  converse,  HENRY  ?  I 
am  sure  that  I  hear  nothing  like  it  between  other  couples.  MR. 
WINKLETOP  can  be  playful  in  answering  his  wife,  but  it  is  affectionate 
fun. 

Mr.  N.  Playful  darlings ! 

Mrs.  N.  And  though  MR.  and  MRS.  GOUGH-HAWE  are  always 
laughing,  they  understand  one  another,  and  she  has  no  wish  ungratified. 
But  you  are  always  in  an  attitude  of  fighting  and  resistance. 

Mr.  N.  Ajax  defying  the  lightning ;  eh  ?  Am  I  so  ferocious  ?  Well, 
look  on  me  as  another  classical  sculpture,  the  Dyiiig  Gladiator ;  and  now, 
what  can  I  do  for  you  before  I  die  ? 

Mrs.  N.  Ah  !  Those  allusions  remind  me  of  what  would  indeed  make 
me  happy.  But  it  is  of  no  use  talking. 

Mr.  N.  Never  mind  that.  Talk.  What  is  it  ?  Do  you  want  to  go 
to  M.  BRUCCIANI'S  new  gallery,  and  see  his  casts  ? 

Mrs.  N.  Shall  I  ever  see  Rome  f  Here  is  a  letter  from  MRS.  BOSSER, 
who  is  there,  and  who  writes  in  perfect  raptures  of  its  treasures  of  art 
and  of  antiquity. 

Mr.  N.  MRS.  BOSSER?   No,  no,  MARIA.    Come. 

Mrs.  N.  There  is  her  letter.     (Throws  it  to  Aim.) 

Mr.  N.  No,  thank  you.  LORD  PALMEHSTON  says  he  has  had  no 
time  for  twenty  years  to  read  anything  but  manuscript.  I  prefer  print, 
not  being  eighty.  But  MRS.  BOSSER.  I  think  it  was  that  eminent 
lover  of  art  who  told  us  LANDSEER'S  dogs  were  clever,  but  not  equal  to 
those  of  ANIMAL  CARRACCI,  and  I  am  sure  it  was  that  eminent  anti- 
quarian who  told  us  that  Hereford  Cathedral  was  being  restored  in  the 
Renaissance  style. 

Mrs.  N.  Your  spiteful  memory  supplies  an  argument  against  you. 
We  go  abroad  to  learn. 

Mr.  N.  Some  of  us,  like  yourself,  my  dear  MARIA,  have  nothing  to 
learn,  except  how  to  stay  at  home. 

Mrs.  N.  I  am  too  painfully  conscious  of  my  own  deficiencies  to 
accept  an  insincere  compliment  dictated  by  a  mean  economy. 

Mr.  N.  (enraged).  Then  I  would  avoid  exposing  those  deficiencies 
to  fellow-travellers,  as  you  would  do  in  a  place  like  Rome. 

Mrs.  N.  (gently).  There  was  a  time,  HENRY,  when  you  pretended  to 
take  pleasure  in  showing  new  objects  to  your  wife,  and  making  her 
enjoy  them  by  your  clever  explanations,  and  the  information  that  you 
have  so  curiously  acquired. 

Mr.  N.  (hit,  but  staggering  vp~).  There  is  nothing  curious  in  it.  ) 
have  endeavoured  to  read  books,  and  I  have  tried  to  remember  what 
was  in  them. 

Mrs.  N.  Men's  minds  are  so  much  better  trained  than  ours,  and  you 
learn  to  apply  your  knowledge  at  a  moment's  notice.  I  know  nothing 
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more  delightful  to  a  wife  than  to  be  able  to  turn  to  her  husband  for 
anything  she  wants  to  know,  and  1  am  sure  that  if  you  and  I  could  see 
Borne  together,  il  would  be  something  to  remember  all  our  lives. 

Mr.  N.  (moved).  My  dear.  I  am  a  humble  but  faithful  adherent  to 
the  Church  of  England  as  by  Law  Established.  What  could  I  say  to 
myself,  if  your  Protestant  principles  should  be  sapped  by  the  Scarlet 
Lady,  and  you  should  seek  refuge  in  a  convent ': 

Mrs.  N.  (playj'ully).  I  took  the  veil  once,  my  love,  and  my  courage 
has  not  been  so  very  well  rewarded  that  I  am  inclined  to  try  again ;  so 
do  not  be  afraid,  or  perhaps  I  should  say,  have  no  hopes. 

Mr.  N.  Well,  but  look  here  now.  Another  year  1  would  not  object. 
But  we  are  too  late  for  Rome  this  year. 

Mrs.  N.  We  can  never  be  too  late  for  the  Eternal  City.  MKS. 
BOSSEK  is  enchanted  with  it. 

Mr.  N.  The  Eternal  City  and  WIDOW  BOSSER.  "  Powers  eternal, 
such  names  mingled."  Really,  MARIA,  the  idea  of  a  woman  of  your 
intellectual  power  being  led  by  that  idiot,  at.  whom  you  used  to  be  always 
laughing. 

I//x  .V.  1  am  not  led  by  her,  HENRY. 

Mr.  N.  (artfully).  Yes,  you  are;  and  I  cannot  understand  tl."3  ascen- ' 
deiicy  she  has  acquired  over  you.    Even  b.\GTCiiLEY,  1  lie  milk-aud- ' 
honey  boy,  has  remarked  that  you  dress  at  her,  repeat  her  toolish  sayings, 
and  surrender  your  own  judgment  to  hers. 

Mrs.  N.  If  you  permit  another  person  to  make  disparaging  remarks 
to  you  about  your  own  wife,  I  say  no  more. 

Mr.  N.  But  I  did  not  permit  it.    The  words  were  hardly  out  of  his 
mouth  when  I  gave  him  my  mind  on  his  impertinence,  and  he  will  not 
repeat  it;  but,  to  do  him  justice,  he  apologised  by  urging  that  he  only 
noticed  what  everybody  else  said,  wondering  at  your  humility. 
Mrs.  N.  That  settles  the  question. 

Mr.  N.  And  you  will  not  give  further  cause  for  such  tattle  by 
following  MRS.  BOSSER  to  Rome  at  her  bidding. 

Mrs.  N.  I  will  go  to  Rome  to  show  how  utterly  I  despise  tattlers 
and  backbiters. 

Mr.  N.  (hoist  with  his  own  petard*).  I  do  not  quite  see  it  in  that  light. 

Mrs.  N.  If  you  have  the  spirit  of  a  man,  you  will.    And  I  will  write 

to  ME.  SNOTCHLEY  this  very  morning,  and  tell  him  among  other  things, 

that  while  MKS.  SNOTCHLEY  owes  me  for  the  very  shawl  in  which  she 

came  to  my  party 

Mr.  N.  (mildly,  seeing  a  door  of  deliverance).  What  shawl,  my  dear? 
Mrs.  N._  (indignantly).  What  shawl?    Have  men  no  eyes ?    Did  you 
not  put  it  on  her   great  shoulders  yourself,  and  quote   something 
ridiculous  about  not  displaying  her  beauties  to  the  moon. 

Mr.  N.  (quietly).  I  understood  you  to  say  it  was  your  shawl,  my 
dear.    The  one  I  gave  you  on  your — birthday?    (With  meaning.) 
Mrs.  N.  (too  angry  to  be  discreet).  I  never  liked  it,  as  you  know. 
Mr.  N.  You  told  me  it  was  sweet. 

Mrs.  N.  I  didn't— or  I  hadn't  tried  it  on — or  one  changes  one's  mind. 
At  least  she  said  she  liked  it,  and  I  let  her  have  it  at  the  price  you  said 
it  cost,  and  she  owes  me  the  money. 

Mr.  N.  (to  himself).  Not  a  bad  bargain  for  us,  if  she  pays  that,  and 
takes  a  year's  credit.    MARIA,  I  don't  like  this. 
Mrs.  N.  Don't  like  what  ? 

Mr.  N.  I  say  nothing  about  ladies  selling  things— I  suppose  you  have 
four  own  code  of  high  manners.  But  I  made  you  a  present  on  your 
birthday,  and  you  pretend  to  be  delighted  with  it,  and  then  you  sell  it. 
I  shall  remember  that. 

Mrs.  N.  No  doubt  you  will.  It  will  be  an  admirable  excuse  for 
stinginess  for  the  rest  of  your  life. 

Mr.  N.  I  have  never  been  stingy,  and  you  have  no  right  to  say  so 
Mrs.  N.  I  shall  say  what  1  like. 
Mr.  N.  Still,  at  your  time  of  life,  you  should  set  your  children  an 
xample  of  speaking  the  truth. 
Mrs.  N.  So  I  do. 

Mr.  N.  I  deny  it.  And  I  repeat  that  you  did  not  do  a  wife-like  act 
in  parting  with  a  present  of  mine. 

Mrs.  N.  A  wonderful  present,  certainly,  to  make  a  fuss  about.  And 
[  am  not  a  child,  or  a  slave,  to  have  a  thing  given  me  on  condition  I 
always  watch  over  it,  and  never  lose  it. 


Mrs.  N.  (within).  1  did  not  think  I  should  get  him  even  to  Paris ;  but 
there's  nothing  like  asking  for  more  than  you  want.  That  is  safe,  and 
I  love  Paris.  1  wonder  whether  MR.  SNOTGIII.EY  did  say  a  word  of  all 
that.  I  will  call  and  lunch  there,  and  perhaps  she  will  pay  me.  Lucky 
I  did  not  tell  liirn  that  1  had  sold  the  shawl  to  her  at  half-price. 


FRANCE. 

(From  Somebody  Else's  Correspondent.) 


HI    EMPEROR    OF 

THE  FRENCH  is  at 


^- — «— •*          inm  -tttBjxju  la  at 

ST>     Vichy,  and   daily 
••'.-'     takes  a  Bath.  The 


KING  OF  THE  BEL- 
GIANS is  reported 
to  have  called  this 
"  a  very  Vicby- 
vashy  sort  of  pro- 
ceeding." 

Everything  is 
peaceful  in  Ka- 
bylia,  in  comse- 
quence  of  the 
tribes  having  ex- 
terminated one 
another.  The 
French  have  there- 
fore yery  little 
trouble  with  the 
natives  now. 

The  other  day 
the  EMPBROR, 
dressed  as  BLON- 
DDf,  took  a  walk 
on  a  rope  stretched 
aloft  more  than  a 
hundred  feet  above 
ground.  Anything 
— — »_r  to  heighten  his  po- 
-^r=i.-  polarity;  though 
his  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty, in  a  letter  to 
a  Private  in  the 
Foot  Chasseurs, 
whom  he  has 
kindly  been  in- 
structing  in  drill 
exercises,  merely 
alludes  to  the 
performance  as  a  method  for  elevating  the  people's  taste. 

The  most  curious  point  in  the  Napoleon  Correspondence  is,  considering 
the  distance  of  time  between  the  two,  the  marked  correspondence 
between  NAPOLEON  THE  FIRST  and  NAPOLEON  THE  THIRD. 

The  French  troops  are  leaving  Mexico ;  but  as  they  have  not  dis- 
charged the  bill  for  their  lodgings,  and  have  left  several  small  accounts 

still  unsettled,  it  is  expected  that  they  intend  to  pay another  visit. 

The  Three  per  Cents,  closed  at  60f.  30c.,  and  a  New  Line  of  Railway 
opened  at  6'30  P.M.  on  the  same  day. 


Mr.  N.  If  your  temper  had  been  given  you  on  those  conditions,  my 
dear,  I  fear  you  would  be  without  one.  I  am  glad  to  find  that  you 
are  not. 

Mrs.  N.  (suddenly  changing  from  volcano  to  iceberg).  Will  yon  buy  a 
ont  mental  Bradshaia  to-day,  and  ascertain  about  the  route  to  Italy  ? 
Mr.  N.  (solemnly).  I  will  not.    No,  MARIA.    Every  walk  we  might 
je  mu        e  would  remind  me  of  this  painful  disclosure.    As  you  have 
«aid.  the  Eternal  City  would  be  an  eternal  memory.    The  Tarpeian 
,       would  recal  domestic  treachery.    The  Via  Sacra  would  show  me 
bNOTCHLEY  going  to  church  in  my  shawl.    Bitter  thoughts  would 


lave  a^ong  Triumph  in  the  Forum;  and  the  inevitable  ball  at  the 
banker  s  would  make  me  think  of  the  cheque  SNOTCHLEY  owes.  South- 
end,  or  the  Shutters,  or  even  Paris ;  but  no  Rome. 

[Exit  under  cover  of  his  own  fire  ;  and  then,  ovtside,  and  with  a  dis- 
reputable  grin, 

But  to  quote  a  Roman  poet,  Sic  me  senavit  Apollo. 


The  Bight  Men  in  the  Bight  Places. 

MR.  ROEBUCK'S  airing-ground. — Wormwood  Scrubs. 

MR.  HORSMAN'S  Parliamentary  property. — Neman's  land. 

Ma.  BERNAL  OSBORNE'S  College.— Brasenose. 

MR.  WHALLEY'S  Fishery-preserve.— The  Great  Orange  River. 

DISRAELI'S  Conntry  Retreat.— Cold  Harbour. 

MB.  FBRRAND'S  Town  Residence.— Strutt-on  's  Ground. 

The  Favourite  Walk  of  the  Dignified  Clergy.— Bishop's-gate. 


"  Gridirons  is  Looking  up." 

'  The  Psi-fCE  or  WALES  has  made  the  formal  application  which  is  preliminary  to 
any  person  becoming  a  member  of  the  Masonic  body." — Court  Journal. 

THIS  may  be  true,  in  spite  of  its  appearing  in  the  Court  Journal. 
But  if  so,  the  Prince  has  shown  that  he  is  qualified  to  be  trusted  with 
the  Secret,  for  he  has  not  mentioned  his  intentions  to  Brother  PUNCH. 
We  shall  be  present  at  his  "  making,"  and  have  no  doubt  that  he  will 
display  the  proverbial  courage  of  his  family.  So  mote  it  be. 


MUSICAL.— Living  for  some  time  upon  a  "  fiver  "  may  be  the  defini- 
tion of  "  Dwelling  on  a  note." 
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THE    BREECH-LOADERS. 

German  Agent  for  the  "  Mouiit-Storm"  Rifie  (Apropos  of  TOMKINS,  who  having  Loaded  Carelessly,  has  had  his  Right  Whisker  singed 
off).  "  EOT— IF  DE  FOHLUNTEEBS  VILI,  TUX  PURNING  BABEB  IN  DB  PREECHES  OF  DE  GONS,  DEN  SHALL  DBI  NOT  YoNDER  IF  II  VILL 
PLO  UP  IN  DEIB  VAZES  ! !  " 


TESTIMONIAL  TO  LORD  PALMERSTON. 

A  MOST  flattering  Testimonial  has  been  rendered  to  LOBD  PALMER- 
STON by  certain  agents  of  a  Power  whose  opinion  of  any  British 
Government  is  a  safe  test  of  the  strength  or  weakness,  as  well  as  got' 
the  merits  of  its  foreign  policy.  MR.  GASKELL,  the  Member  for  Wen- 
lock,  has  addressed  a  letter  to  a  local  journal,  in  answer  to  an  accusa- 
tion which  it  had  brought  against  him  of  cowardice  in  not  having  voted 
with  the  so-called  Conservatives  in  the  division  on  ME.  DISRAELI'S 
Vote  of  Censure,  for  which  the  House  of  Commons  substituted  a  Vote 
of  Confidence.  MB.  GASKELL  says  : — 

"  I  did  not  support  the  Government  because  I  disapproved  of  the  course  which 
they  pursued  on  the  Danish  question.  I  did  not  vote  with  the  Opposition  because 
I  could  not  affirm,  with  them,  that  I  thought  England  had  been  degraded.  More- 
over, it  was  not  my  wish  to  see  LORD  PALMERSTON  displaced.  Foreign  ecclesiastics, 
then  recently  arrived  in  London,  and  other  declared  and  determined  enemies  to 
constitutional  freedom,  were  then  endeavouring  to  effect  his  downfall.  For  that,  if 
for  no  other  reason,  I  should  have  declined  to  join  in  the  vote  of  censure." 

II  ear,  electors  of  Wenlock,  hear  your  Member.  Here  is  a  real  Con- 
servative for  you;  free  and  independent  electors  of  Wenlock,  make 
much  of  him.  MB,  GASKELL  is  one  of  those  true  Conservatives  who 
want  to  conserve  constitutional  liberty  at  home  and  encourage  it  abroad, 
and  whose  sole  object  is  not  simply  that  of  conserving  place  when  they 
can  get  it.  He  knows  the  value  of  a  statesman  whose  downfall  is 
eagerly  desired  by  his  Holiness  the  POPE,  who  sends  over  foreign  eccle- 
siastics to  endeavour  to  effect  it,  which  they  can  only  do  by  employing 
spiritual  persuasion  or  intimidation  to  enlist  Roman  Catholics  on  the 
side  of  that  party  which  includes  MR.  NEWDEGATE.  In  endeavouring 
to  effect  the  downfall  of  LORD  PALMERSTON,  those  foreign  ecclesiastics 
do  him  not  only  the  greatest  honour  that  they  can,  but  also  the  greatest 
service.  They  dispel  the  fancy  or  refute  the  pretence  that  England  is 
losing  influence  in  Europe.  We  may  be  sure  that  England  has  plenty 
of  influence  in  Europe  so  long  as  we  see  the  emissaries  of  the  POPE 
hard  at  work  endeavouring  to  effect  the  downfall  of  the  Minister  who 
wields  it.  We  are,  moreover,  sure  that  he  wields  it  aright.  "  Vote  for 


LORD  PALMERSTON  and  Constitutional  Freedom  at  home  and  abroad  ! '" 
That  will  now  be  the  Liberal  and  truly  Conservative  cry  at  every 
election.  That  of  the  party  whom  the  Opposition  leaders  lead  by  the 
nose,  will,  to  express  what  is  really  their  only  distinctive  policy,  be 
"  DERBY,  DISRAELI,  and  Pio  NONO  the  POPE  KING  for  Ever ! " 
Much  good  may  it  do  them  ! 


RACES  WITHOUT  HORSES. 

MR.  PCNCH  has  been  favoured  with  a  copy  of  the  Rules  and  Regu- 
lations issued  "  by  permission  of  MAJOR-GENERAL  RIDLEY  "  for  the 
giidance  of  the  managers  of  the  races  at  the  Camp,  Curragh,  Ireland, 
ad  the  gallant  Major-General  been  Old  BOB  RIDLEY,  we  should  not 
have  been  surprised  at  any  bit  of  fun  like  the  penultimate  rule,  which  is 
this  :— 

"The  hones  are  to  be  at  the  post  precisely  at  the  advertised  times,  or  the  races  mil 
proceed  without  them." 

Mind,  this  is  not  an  Irish  bull,  but  an  emanation  of  the  wisdom  of  a 
knot  of  English  officers.    Perhaps,  however,  they  are  acclimatised. 


Fine  and  Final  Moral  Declaration. 

(  Wrung  from  our  Used-up  Contributor.) 

THE  Bank  at  8,  the  Glass  at  SO, 
Che  Sara,  Sara.    I  'm  a  Turk, 

Bring  weeds  and  ice,  my  dearest  KATIE, 
I'LL  PAY  no  BILLS,  AND  Do  NO  WORK. 


The  Election  in  the  West. 

EXETER  CHANGE  for  a  Liberal. — The  Conservative  LORD  COTTRTENAY. 
COLERIDGE'S  Aids  to  Reflection. — Broken  promises  of  Exeter  Electors. 
WHAT  MADE  A  TORY  SUCCEED  DIVETT.— 


rrlmrd  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No,  13,  Cnper  Wntm-n  Place,  In  the  Pariih  of  ?t.  P«ncm«.  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  »nd  Frederic*  Mullett  Erani,  of  No.  11.  Bonverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of 
Wbite/riara,  City  of  London,  Primer.,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  street,  in  the  Frecincl  of  Whitefriara,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  them  at  No.  85  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Pariah  of  StJBnde,  City. 
of  London.— SATtEDii,  August  iJ,  1%|. 
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Federal  Malingerer  (in  robust  HeaUh,  lo  English  Officer  whomhemeets  at  a  New  York 
Hotel).  "  WAL,  SIR!  Yon  SEE  MY  LEAVE  CAVED  LAST  WEEK,  BDT  I  AIN'T  com 
BACK  YET.  I'VE  GOT  GASTBIC  FEVER  NOW,  AND  GUESS  NEXT  MOSTH  I'LL  BATE 
SMALL  Pox ! " 

English  Officer  (rather  taken  aback).  "  GASTRIC  FEVER — AND  SMALL  Pox  !  REALLY 
I  DON'T  UNDERSTAND  ! " 

Federal  Malingerer.  "  WHY  !  WAY  'a  THIS.  I  oo  TO  A  CIVILIAN  DOCTOR,  AND  TELL 
HIM  I  WANT  A  MONTH'S  SICK  LEAVE — AND  I  JUST  GIVE  HIM  TWENTY  DOLLARS, 
so  HE  CERTIFIES  I'M  SICK,  AND  GOES  TO  AN  ARMY  DOCTOR  WHO  CERTIFIES 
ir-rs-so.  I  GIT  MY  LEAVE,  AND  THE  Two  DOCTORS  TROUSER  TUB  DOLLARS 
BETWEEN  'EM  ! "  [Spits,  and  cuts  a  fresh  plug  of  Tobacco. 


THE  KING  OF  PRUSSIA'S  HOUNDS. 

(Sony  by  J  [1:1111  VON  BISMAJICK.) 

KINT,  WILLIAM  supreme  reigns  by  true  right  divine, 

U 'it  li  a  will  that  owns  not  any  bounds. 
His  realm  is  a  kennel,  his  people  canine, 
And  I  am  his  ila-tcr  of  Hounds. 

I )'  UTS,  to  drink  and  smoke  none  faster 

v.le  beer  or  blow  canaster ; 
Dogs,  led  as  sheep  by  pastor  ; 

Led  by  me. 

I  am  the  Kennel  Master ; 
Don't  you  see '{ 

Tin-  Krnnel  was  only  a  short  time  ago   ] 

Disturbed  with  a  mutinous  row  ; 
The  dogs  howled  and  growled;  made  of  teeth  a  slight 

show, 

And  a  terrible  deal  of  bow-wow. 
Dogs  to  drink,  &c. 

Brute  natures  by  human,  through  craft,  are  compelled 

With  the  strength  of  superior  brains ; 
And  so,  when  tbe  Kennel  had  almost  rebelled, 

I  hounded  the  pack  on  the  Danes. 
Dogs  to  drink,  &c. 

They  flew,  tooth  and  nail,  at  the  throats  of  the  foes 
For  my  purpose  at  whom  they  were  set. 

And  thus  did  I,  leading  these  dogs  by  their  nose, 
Their  grievances  make  them  forget : 
Dogs  to  drink,  &c. 

Now,  gorged,  they  will  go  back  to  Kennel  again, 

There  in  quiet  contentedly  lie, 
Submitting  to  have  on  the  muzzle  and  chain, 

If  paws  and  tongue  need  be  to  tie  : 
Dogs  to  drink,  &c. 

How  deeply,  how  slyly  those  dogs  I  have  done ! 

Like  a  fox,  how  the  pack  I  have  sold  ! 
If  they  find  that  out,  I  may  be  taken  for  one, 

And  get  served  like  Actseou  of  old. 
Dogs  to  drink,  &c. 


A  Geographical  Bad  'un. 

IN  what  respect  does  the  land  on  the  banks  of  the  Wye 
differ  from  that  at  Land's  End,  Cornwall  P 

In  this,  viz.,  that  the  one  is  on  a  Wye-stream,  and  the 
other  on  an  Ex-treme. 

To  CONTINENTAL  SPECULATORS. — Poetical  and  Eligible 
Investment. — "  Bug  the  margin  of  fair  Zurich's  waters. 
Tulla-liety,"  &c. 


THE    NAGGLETONS    ON    VOLUNTEERING. 

MB.  NAGGLETON  has  dined  in  Town.  MBS.  NAGGLETON  Tins  dined  with 
the  Children.  lie  has  returned  about  Six  o'clock.  SCENE— The 
Drawing-Room. 

Mr.  Naggleton  (cheerily).  Anybody  called? 

Mrs.  Naggleton  (coldly).  Who  should  call  at  this  time  of  year,  when 
every  decent  person  is  out  of  town  ? 

Mr.  N.  (playfully).  I  asked  an  answer,  not  a  question. 

Mrs.  N.  (as  before).  No  one  has  called  on  me. 

Mr.  N.  nnns  the  bell. 

Mrs.  N.  What  do  you  want  ? 

Mr.  N.  I  want  the  bell  answered.  That  was  one  reason  why  I 
rang  it. 

Mrs.  N.  The  servants  are  busy. 

Mr  N.  Now,  how  should  you  know  P  Surely  such  domestic  details 
are  beneath  your  notice.  I  doubt  whether  you  know  how  many 
servants  we  have.  Here  is  one,  however. 

Enter  HOUSEMAID. 

Has  anyone  called  for  me  P 

Housemaid.  Only  the  taxes,  Sir,  and  MB.  WrNDHAM  WARING.  He 
said  he  hadn't  a  card,  but  his  love,  and  you  was  to  be  punctual  at  eight 
to  be  grilled. 

Mr.  N.  I  understand. 

Housemaid.  And  there  is  a  large  parcel  of  clothes  for  you,  Sir.  I 
have  put  it  in  the  dressing-room.  [Exit  HOUSEMAID. 


Mr.  N.  What  a  blessing  this  rain  has  been.  The  country  must  look 
lovely. 

Mrs.  N.  That  concerns  those  who  are  allowed  to  see  it,  not  me. 

Mr.  N.  All  in  good  time,  my  dear.  The  taxes.  I  thought  I  had 
paid  them. 

Mrs.  N.  0  dear,  don't  apologise  for  leaving  your  wife  exposed  to 
duns.  A  man's  home  is  the  last  thing  he  thinks  of. 

Mr.  N.  The  first  and  the  last,  if  he  "s  a  good  man. 

Mrs.  N.  But  the  insolence  of  officials  must  be  borne — a  woman 
cannot  help  herself  when  a  husband  is  unwilling  or  unable  to  meet  his 
debts, — but  I  will  not  bear  vulgar  people  coming  and  leaving  joking 
messages  with  my  domestics. 

Mr.  N.  No,  I  told  you  it  was  not  the  thing  when  we  were  walking 
out  last  night,  and  you  left  word  with  MRS.  SNOTCHLEY'S  MARTHA,  to 
say  that  you  supposed  her  Mistress  had  been  washed  away  by  the  rain. 

Mrs.  N.  Will  you  be  good  enough  to  tell  MR.  WARING  that  if  he 
chooses  to  persist  in  calling  here,  he  had  better  behave  like  a  gentleman '{ 

Mr.  N.  I  shall  tell  him  nothing  of  the  kind. 

Mrs.  N.  Then  I  shall. 

Mr.  N.  I  can't  prevent  your  making  an  unladylike  speech  to  anybody, 
but  that  is  scarcely  the  way  to  impress  him  with  a  sense  of  his  error. 

Mrs.  N.  We  shall  see.    I  am  not  afraid  of  him,  though  you  are. 

Mr.  N.  Am  I  ?    I  didn't  know  it. 

Mrs.  N.  Other  people  do. 

Mr.  N.  Bless  them. 

Mrs.  N.  I  wanted  to  call  on  the  BALTIMOBES  this  evening,  but  as 
you  have  MB.  WABING'S  orders  to  be  somewhere  else,  of  course  that  is 
out  of  the  question. 


VOL.  XLV1I. 


Mr  N  Not  for  that  reason,  but  because  I  do  not  choose  to  call  on 


you  pt  to  say  against  the 
pray,  except-1  admit  that  that  is  bad  enough-except  that  they 


;e's  friends. 
N.  You 
Mrs.  X.  The 


that  all  decent  people  were  out  of  town. 

KM  go  on  Thursday,  and  that  s  why  _I  wan  to 


Ol   TOUT   lavounir,  JVA:>  i  r,   iu«n  v«  ,.««  .  *-    , 

toring  behind  a  catch  would  be  difficult,  even  to  an  expert  cricketer. 


'     ' 


rue- 


Mr.N.  GtnvattM  to  be  civil,  but  not  exactly  succeeding).  True     jju 
KING' SOLOMON  has  told  us  to  answer  a— wise  person  according  t( 


W  J/°  T'N.  I  don't  believe  there  's  another  man  in  London  calling  liim- 
selfa  gentleman  who  would  allow  people  to  leave  ridiculous  messages 
at  his  door  to  make  a  servant  grin  when  she  delivers  them. 


lljaKC  u  aci  *  cum  5*111  «  ~t"«  —     •  ---  -       .     .      ..          ,.nffo 

Mr    V  I  have  already  given  you  my  opinion  on  that  kind  ot  mes 

t  re-opeu  the  subject.    If  you  like,  I  will  leave  you  at 


Mr  N.  (utterly  subdued).  You  wicked  radical,  you;  I  wonder  that 
fat  Peerage  there,  which  you  study  so  hard,  doesn't  explode  and  blow 

10^\Irs  &N  I  respect  the  aristocracy,  dear,  but  to  depreciate  the  great 
middle  class  would  ill  become  the  wife  of  a  mercantile  man 

Mr  N  (but  not  spitefully).  Or  the  niece  ot  a  celebrated  ace 

Mrs.  N.  HENRY  ! 

Mr.  N.  Acclimatiser  of  iiifant.anstocrats. 

Mrs  N.  (thoughtfully).  Do  you  know  that  I  think  poor  Uncle  would 
have  liked  to  be  called  that?  He  was  fond  of  sonorous  expressions. 

Mr  N.  (la-ui/hing).  The  taste  is  hereditary. 

Mrs.  N.  (sees  the  Ttdleries).  Don't  begin  scolding  me  again.  You 
might  invite  me  to  come  and  see  you— grilled,  0 !  I  must  tell  that  to 
the  children.  .. 

Mr.  N.  (uneasily).  Well,  yes,  certainly,  but  you  had  better  wait  until 
the  Corps  is  a  little  more  perfect  in  certain  exercises. 

Mrs.  N.  (innocently).  .Such  as  the  goose-step,  dear?  I  think  I  [have 
heard  of  that  manoeuvre. 


Mr.  N.  That  is— they  call  it  the  balance-step  without  gaming  ground 
— that  is  an  early  accomplishment, 
so  we  need  not  re-open  "the  subject.    It  you  like,  1  wm  leave  you  Mrg  ^  §liow  m(j  how  you  do  ;t .  d0j  dear  ? 

BALTIMORE'S  and  call  for  you  in  an  hour  and  a  halt.  ]r/.  _y.  (rather  red).  Never  mind  now.    I  will  another  tune.    Now 

Mrs.  N.  1  shall  do  no  such  thing.  do  vo^  wj.,|,  me  to  go  with  you  to  the  BAI/TIMORES  ? 

V.  I  said  what  /  would  do,  my  dear,  if  you  liked.  |      Mf>  N  Qf  coarse  j  do     Tlley  are  gomg  to  Brussels,  which  is  only 

Mts  .V.  Ccrfainlv,  that  you  may  go  to  some  low  haunt  or  other  '  a      ^   (    p    ;      fter   »  j  believe  and  i  want  you  t,0  say  to  them,  care. 

*  "  . —  -"-™  •"«    •«     "     nfrnt-n  f\r    •»  r      i.  »...«».  ^-,  «•        j      ^  ,,',          i  •  i  1 1        t-»       *        •_         _  i_    l_;  __ — 1~     r,,, 

lessly,  i 
We  are 

^ n,  my  dear,  and  to  lista 

SocraticTancf  improving  conversation  for  the  time  I  have  mei 
Mrs  N  As  if  any  nobleman  would  receive  MR.  WARING  and  you! 
Mr.  N.  I  am  coin?  hy  the  divine  creature's  express  invitation,  not  to 
say  command,  MRS. 'NAGGLETON.    Now ! 
Mrs.  N.  I  will  believe  that  when  I  see  it. 

Mr.  N.  Duly  thanking  you  for  your  wifely  confidence  and  respect,  I 
will  at  once  permit  you  to  see  it.    There ! 

[He  gives  her  a  note,  in.  which  he  is  informed  by  the' Adjutant  of  the 

Westbourne  Volunteers  that  they  are  to  come  to  drill  that  evening   to  gee  y.  of  ajj  things. ' 

at  Eight,  when  the  COLONEL,  LORD  SILVERTONGUE,  will  be 

present. 


Mil.  WARIXO,  and  come  back  to  the  BALTIMOHES  in  a  state  of  vulgar   fejg|y)Cj^o^r^m^oUts  way.'tiiat'a  little  Paris  is  not  big  enough  for 

excitement.  Tjf.it      ,  f     wv.  in.   us,  and  that  we  are  going  to  the  great  one. 

Mr.  N.  Serene  in  good  intent,  MARIA,  I  defy  that  taunt     We  are       ^  y  Bu(.  wg  JJ  ^ 

going  to  see  a  nobleman,  a  real  nobleman,  my  dear,  and  to  listen  Mfg  y  Q         d        we  are     y^  know  you  promised  that,  and  you 

orUtnnr.itir-  ami  imnrovinz  conversation  for  tl  Mver  gf)  back  fr()m  your  word  to  me.    You  promised  me  faithfully. 

Mr.  N.  Bad  English. 

Mrs.  If.  Then  we'll  mend  it  with  good  French.  Was  not  that  clever, 
MR.  HENRY  ?    And  mind  you  bring  out  what  I  tell  you  neatly  to  the 
BALTIMORES.    I  shall  lead  up  to  it,  so  look  out.    By  the  way,  what 
was  the  large  parcel  SARAH  spoke  of? 
Mr.  N.  (slightly  sheepishly).  My  uniform. 

Mrs.  N.  O.  go  and  put  it  on— you  must,  and  you  shall.    I  should  like 
see  it  of  all  things.    Couldn't  you  go  to  Paris  in  it  ? 
Mr.  N.  Certainly  not. 

r .  .        Mrs.  N.  I  don't  know  why.    The  French  are  a  military  nation,  and 

Mrs  N.  (having  read  it  with  that  contemptuous  haste^  so  delightful  in  W0uld  take  it  as  a  compliment. 
woman).  I  did  not  think  that  you  were  such  a  Fool.     You  must  excuse       Mr.  N.  I  have  no  desire  to  compliment  the  French  nation, 
the  word     I  know  no  better  one.  '     Mrs.  N.  But  you  have  a  desire  to  compliment  me.    Go  up  and  put  th 

Mr  N  (in  a  white  rage).  Well,  that  is  an  excuse,  I  admit.    And  I  uniform  on,  and  knock  at  the  children's  door  and  tell  them  to  come 
deserve  the  word,  for— for  several  reasons,  one  being  before  my  face.    down.    Then  we  '11  go  to  MRS.  BALTIMORE'S.    Would  you  mind  having 
However,  there  are  limits  to  everything.  (Rises.)  I  will  send  up  your  a  cab,  as  I  am  rather  tired  ? 
cheque  from  wherever  I  may  be  to-morrow.    Good  evening.  Mr.  N.  As  you  like.    Be  ready  at  half-past  seven. 

Mrs.  N.  (thinking  of  the  Paris  trip).  Now,  HENRY,  is  not  that      Mrs.  N.  All  right.    You  are  quite  like  the  DUKE  OP  WELLINGTON 
cowardly,  and  just  like  a  man?    A  wife  does  not  exactly  see  the   ali-eady  in  your  prompt  orders. 

rationality  of  something  he  is  doing,  and  instead  of  defending  it,  he  runs       ^>.  if.  (half  grumbling').  I  wish  I  wasn't  like  him  in  having  to  invade 
°-vay,  at  a  time  of  year  too  when  she  is  without  a  soul  to  speak  to.  France. 

Mr.  N.  She  had  better  speak  to  her  own  soul,  at  least  to  her  con-       Mrs.  N.  Yes,  I  should  think  I>ould  have  a  cab.     Fancy  walking  u 
science,  and  ask  what  she  deserves.  daylight  with  a  man  who  has  on  a  uniform  for  the  first  time  !     But 

There !    But  I  have  been  far  from  well  all  have  clenched  Paris.    Men  are  very  weak.    If  he  had  called  me  a  foo 


Mrs.'  N.  I  was  wrong.    There !    But  I  have  been  far  from  well  all  have  "clenched  Paris.    Men  are  very  weak, 
day,  and  you  startled  me  so  with  the  sudden  paper  that  I  did  not  know   j  would  have  made  it  Rojne  before  I  spoke  to  him  again, 
what  I  said.    How  can  you  be  so  cross  ? 

Mr.  N.  Cross  is  not  the  word. 

Mrs.  N.  Haven't  I  begged  your  pardon?   But  why  could  you  not 
tell  me  that  you  were  going  to  be  a  VOLUNTEER. 


Mr.  N.  I  had  planned  what  I  foolishly  thought  would  be  a  pleasant 
nrprise  for  you  and  the  children  when  1  came  down  in  the  uni- 


little  surpi —  ._  ., 

form.    But  I  ought  to  have  kuown  how  little 
your  abominable  temper. 


i  could  calculate  upon 


must  put  up  with  them.    Come  in,  darlings. 


But  w 


Mrs.  N.  And  if  my  temper  is  not  quite  what  it  was,  what  has  spoiled 
it  but  the  trials  of  my  married  life  ?  And  you  ought  therefore  to  be  the 
last  person  to  revile  me  for  it. 

Mr.  N.  You  say  what  is  perfectly  untrue,  and  no  woman  ever  had  less 
to  complain  of. 

Mrs.  N.  Ah !   You  little  know  what  people  say. 

Mr.  N.  And  I  care  as  little. 

Mrs.  N.  (has  a  capital  rejoinder,  and  if  she  mere  only  in  Paris  !—but  as 
it  is  only  says).  My  dear  HENRY,  do  not  set  the  strength  of  your  mind 
against  mine.  Allow  me  a  woman's  privilege  to  be  unreasonable.  And 
come,  if  I  let  you  go  to  LORD  SILVERTOXGUE,  will  you  promise  not  to 
be  later  t  han  ten  ? 

Mr.  N.  If  I  am,  tell  the  servant  to  go  round  for  you. 

Mm.  N.  Now  that 's  unkind,  after  what  I  have  said. 

Mr.  N.  After  wlr.it  you  have  said,  I  don't  think  so. 

Mrs.  N.  Yes,  it  is.  Go  and  learn  your  drill,— I  suppose  that  was 
what  MR.  WARING  meant  by  grill — and  make  friends  with  LORD 
SILVERTONGUE,  and  ask  him  to  come  and  see  ns. 

Mr.  N.  Not  very  likely  that  he  will. 

Airs.  N.  I  don't  know  why.  It  is  a  fine  noble  family,  certainly,  but 
he  is  only  the  second  peer,  and  his  grandfather  made  his  fortune  by 
honourable  commerce,  just  as  you  have  done. &  Where  is  the  wonderful 
difference  between  you  ? 


Shakspearian. 

WHAT  proof  exists  that  Prince  Arthur,  King  John's  nephew,  possesse( 
a  large  stock  of  linen  ? 

Because  SHAKSPEARE,  who  was  thoroughly  blank-versed  in  the 
history  of  that  time,  makes  the  unfortunate  boy,  when  meditating  a 
departure  from  England,  say, 

"  1 11  find  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away." 
It  is  improbable  that  these  were  his  grandam's.  They  were  subsequently 
sent  by  Hubert  to  his  Uncle,  who  lost  them  in  the  Wash. 

NOT  A  WORD  ABOUT  THE  PIG. 

A  VERY  Clever  Book  has  just  come  out  under  the  title  of  the  Com- 
petition. Wallah.  It  may  be  necessary  to  inform  agricultural  gentlemen 
that  the  subject  matter  of  this  publication  is  not  what  may  be  sup- 
posed to  have  taken  place  in  a  stye. 


France. 

THE  Imperial  Government  of  France  is  about  to  make  some  alterations 
in  the  laws  regulating  the  well-known  game  of  Vingt-et-un.  Henceforth, 
to  be  consistent  with  a  recent  decision,  it  shall  be  the  object  of  tbe 
players  to  obtain  thirteen,  but  the  game  shall  still  retain  its  old  name 
of  Vingt-et-un.  

NAUTICAL  CONJURING. — To  keep  a  Sailor's  Log-Book  properly,  is 
considered  to  be  the  Art  of  Ledyer-de-Main. 
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GRAND    HOTELS, 

AND  THE  MUCU-ADO-ABOUT-NOTIIING  SYSTEM. 

VAST  improvement  has 
been  lately  introduced 
in  the  building  of  our 
Large  Hotels.  New 
sy  st  ems  of  Management 
are  being  tried  at  some 
of  the  Grandest  of  fhe 
Grand  Hotels.  The 
following  Kules  appear 
to  be  in  experimental 
working  at  the  mag- 
nt  establishment 
recently  erected,  on  one 
of  the  most  command- 
ing sites,  opposite  the 
fashionable  parade  of 
London-super-Mare : — 

Rule  1. — For  keeping 
the  account.*  clear,  and 
pmmti/iti  either  confu-  \ 
sion  on  the  paft  of  the 
waiter*,  or  disapjtvint- 
tii  the  customer; 
and,  further, fu?  promo- 
ting civility  in  the  ten- 
ants of  the  House. 

Probable  Hypothesit; 
the  customer  gives  an 
order  to  the  waiter,  in 
the  Coffee  Room.  If 
this  waiter  be  not  the 
waiter  officially  author- 
ised to  receive  such 
order,  then  this  waiter 
must  inform  the  said 
customer,  that  he  ought 
to  address  himself  to 
another  waiter,  at  the 
same  time  expressing 
his  deep  regret  that  he 
is  prevented,  by  exist- 
ing regulations,  from  personally  attending  to  the  gentleman's  wants. 
Hereupon,  if  there  be  time,  he  may  apply  his  napkin  to  his  eye,  inti- 
mating thereby  that  he  is  affected  even  unto  '.tears.  He  may  then, 
unless  otherwise  engaged  at  his  .own  special  table,  proceed  in  search 
of  the  required  waiter. 

Rule  2.— When  the  customer  gives  his  order  to  the  right  waiter  in 
the  right  place.  The  waiter  so  addressed  shall  say,  "  Yes,  Sir,"  slowly 
and  distinctly,  shall  not  move  any  glasses  from  any  table  for  no  particu- 
lar purpose,  shall  not  dust  a  clean  table-cloth  with  his  napkin,  nor  shall 
he  go  to  the  side-board  for  the  sake  of  touching  the  green  glass  C9n- 
taining  toothpicks,  whence  ordinary  waiters  generally  appear  to  derive 
fresh  strength  and  energy,  as  did  Some-one-«us  from  his  native  earth ; 
but,  eschewing  such  unnecessary  trifling,  shall  at  once  proceed  on  his 
mission  in  the  manner  following : —  i 

Given.    The  order  for  a  glass  of  sherry  and  soda-water. 
Observe.    Here  be  two  ingredients  for  the  one  drink,  and  several 
things  required. 

First,  Sherry.  Secondly,  A  glass  wherein  to  put  it.  Thirdly,  A 
decent  silver  salver  whereon  to  hand  it.  Fourthly,  A  bottle  of  soda- 
water.  Fifthly,  A  large  tumbler.  Sixthly,  A  knife.  Seventhly,  A 
corkscrew  (perhaps).  Eighthly,  A  tray  whereon  to  carry  these  last. 

Fully  impressed  with  the  magnitude  of  this  commission,  the  waiter 
will  walk  thoughtfully  to  a  corner  of  the  room,  where — 

Rule  3. — Shall  be  seated  one  matronly  personage,  attended  by  a 
damsel,  whose  joint  business  it  shall  be  to  receive  the  orders  from  the 
waiter,  enter  them  in  a  book,  and  take  the  waiter's  number  before  he 
leaves  the  room.  (This  plan  has  been  adapted  from  that  in  use  at  the 
Hallway  Stations  applied  to  cab-drivers.  The  Committee  of  the  New 
lirand  Hotel  are  not  above  taking  a  hint.)  It  shall  be  the  business  of 
the  damsel  to  prevent  the  matron  from  making  wrong  entries ;  and  the 
matron  shall  keep  a  vigilant  eye  upon  the  movements  of  the  damsel. 

Rule  4.— Having  seen  that  his  surname,  Christian  name,  number, 
and  order,  have  been  duly  registered  in  the  abovementioned  book,  the 
waiter  shall  then  walk  to  a  glass  door,  behind  which  shall  be  seated 
three  clerks,  to  whom  he  shall  communicate  the  wishes  of  the  customer. 
One  of  these  clerks  shall  enter  the  order  in  a  large  book,  supervised  by 
the  two  other  clerks,  who  shall  look  over  his  shoulder;  second  clerk 
shall  then  enter  it  in  a  larger  book,  while  the  other  two  look  over  his 


shoulder,  and  so  on  with  the  third.  During  this  time,  the  waiter  shall 
look  over  his  own  shoulder ;  the  left  shoulder.  He  shall  then  receive  a 
cheque  for  the  sherry  to  the  amount  required ;  i.e.,  one  glass. 

Rule  5. — The  waiter  shall  then  proceed  to  another  glass  door,  where, 
after  a  similar  ceremony,  he  shall  receive  another  cheque  for  soda-water. 
(This  prevents  all  confusion.) 

Rule  6.— He  shall  then  get  the  order  stamped  by  the  maid  at  the 
bar;  get  the  barmaid's  stamp  ratified  by  the  head-waiter;  get  the  head- 
waiter's  ratification  of  the  barmaid's  stamp  endorsed  by  the  sub-manager ; 
the  sub-manager'*  endorsement  warranted  by  the  manager  up  one 
lliu'ln  ul'  itairi;  the  warranty  of  the  manager  up  one  flight  of  stairs, 
approved  of  by  i  "t-under-secretary  on  the  third  landing;  the 

assistant-under-secreturv's  approval  of  the  manager's  warranty  signed 
by  the  under-seen -tary,  third  flight;  such  signature  witnessed  by  the 
secretary ;  the  secretary's  signature  countersigned  by  the  resident- 
director  top  story,  who  shall  telegraph  particulars  to  the  committee; 
thru  come  down-stairs,  with  the  copy  of  t  ,n  of  particulars 

and  the  order-cheque,  containing  the  resident-director's  counter-sig- 
nature to  tin:  I  to  the  under-Mcrelary's  third 
flight  approval  of  the  assistant-under-secretary's  signature  to  the 
managers  up  one  flight  of  stairs  warranty  of  the  sub-manager's  en- 
dorsement of  the  head-waiter's  ratification  to  the  barmaid's  stamp  to 
the  cheque  that  the  registered  waiter  had  procured  from,  one  ot  the 
clerks  behind  the  glass  door  in  the  Cuflee  Itooin. 

He  shall  then  proceed  to  fetch  the  sherry. 

Rule  7.— The  above  will  be  carefully  repeated  for  the  Soda-water. 

Rule  8.— The  barmaid  sliall  then  apply  to  the  under-cellarman,  who 
shall  inform  the  cellarman,  who  shall  notify  the  same  to  the  master- 
cellarnian,  who  shall  depute  the  sub-under-cellarman  to  give  the  bar- 
maid the  required  sherry. 

Rules.— So  also  for  the  soda-water;  application  to  be  made  to  the 
refrigerator-man,  and  so  forth. 

Rule  10.— The  waiter  shall  procure  another  waiter  to  assist  him  in 
bringing  in  the  sherry  on  iti  salver,  the  soda-water  on  its  tray,  and  the 
under-porter  to  open  the  Coffee  Boom  door. 

Rule\\.  (appended  hereunto  by  the  public).  Having  found  the  sherry 
and  soda-water,  the  waiter  will  uow  proceed  to  find — the  customer. 


PROFESSIONAL  LOVE  SONG. 

TOE  MEDICAL  ASSISTANT. 

I  KNOW  I  mind  the  Surgery  bell,  and  roll  the  frequent  pills, 

I  know  I  draw  the  paupers  teeth,  and  cure  their  coughs  with  squills ; 

While  she— a  banker's  only  child  (J.  P.,  D.  L.,  ESQUIRE), 

Is  belle  at  all  the  County  balls,  and  beauty  of  the  shire. 

The  diagnosis  of  my  case  the  sympathetic  know, 

That  counter-irritant,  the  boy.  has  probed  it  long  ago ; 

He  sees  the  flush,  the  start,  the  stare,  when  she  goes  riding  by, 

And  grins  the  while  he  idly  spreads  the  lively  Spanish  fly. 

Good  bye  to  "  WATSON  "  when  the  eye  a  sight  of  some  one  gets — 
The  merest  glimpse  of  BELLA'S  nose  nosology  upsets ; 
Or  if  dispensing  and  1  hear  her  piebalds  from  the  Park — 
The  cooling  lotions  I  neglect  her  lineaments  to  mark. 

I  '11  go  to  Guy's,  I  '11  carve  my  way  to  surgical  renown, 
I  '11  Eve  on  pulse  till  1  'in  the  boast  of  my  natal  market-town  ; 
And  in  this  local  print.— How  now !  some  water,  I  'm  unwell — 
The  palpitation  at  my  heart  no  stethescopc  can  tell ! 

"  Match  in  High  Life — on  the  tapis— and  to  come  off  in  May, 
'Twixtthe  lovely  and  accomplished  Miss  B.  BLANK  and  GENEBAI.  J." 
'Tis  well  that  boy  is  in  the  town  delivering  pills  and  doses, 
Just  let  him  mind  his  eye !    I  'm  mad.    He  might  get  ecchymosis  ! 

Farewell  the  hope  each  Sunday  brought  that  passing  down  the  aisle, 
She  might  vouchsafe  to  gladden  me  with  one  phlogistic  smile ; 
Farewell  the  dream,  that  sitting  by  the  Surgery  fire  was  bliss, 
Of  one  day  giving  her  the  sweet  emulsion  of  a  Kiss. 

There  is  no  salve  on  all  the  shelves  can  mitigate  my  smart ; 
JNot  all  the  College  can  reduce  a  fracture  of  the  heart ! 
As  so  my  DOKKA  BELLA'S  going  to  become  another's  wife, 
Come,  Belladonna,  berry  dear,  and  ease  me  of  my  life. 


Theatrical. 

AN  Energetic  Provincial  Manager  advertises  an  Operatic,  as  well  as 
a  Dramatic  and  Ballet  Company.  He  intends  that  this  shall  be,  he 
says,  a  "  THEBLE  Company."  Surely  he  will  have  some  difficulty  in 
setting  Operas  specially  composed  for  a  Treble  Company.  Where's 
the  Bass  ? 
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RETURN    FROM    THE    RACES-BOIS    DE    BOULOGNE. 

English  Stable-boy  (to  his  Pal).  "I  SAT,  JONES,  ISN'T  IT  A  PITY  MOUHSEER  HAS  NOT  GOT  ANOTHER  HAND  FOB  THE  WHIP  2" 


PADDY  BEFORE  RICHMOND. 

THE  Irish  boy  to  the  war  is  gone, 

In  the  ranks  of  GRANT  you'll  find  him.1 
By  Yankee  bayonets  goaded  on, 

With  a  frequent  prod  behind  him. 
"  Land  of  Crimps  ! "  said  the  youth  ill-starred, 

"  Let  BRIGHT  and  COBDEN  praise  thee, 
And  ivery  fool  their  words  regard ; 

Och  botheration  saze  thee !  " 

Poor  PADDY  fell  on  the  Southern  plain, 

Ere  he  fire  had  well  got  under ; 
When  he  found  himself  on  his  legs  again, 

"I'm  kilt,"  he  cried,  "by  thunder!" 
And  said,  "  Ye  dirty  blackguards,  ye 

Base  sons  of  bogus  knavery, 
It 's  fightin'  you  are  that  Trade  mayn't  be  free, 

And  not  to  abolish  Slavery  ! " 


WOMEN  AND  WALKING-STICKS. 

TIIE  statement  that  EVE  once  presented  ADAM  with  a  little  CAIN, 
may  perhaps,  by  a  bad  punster  be  considered  a  good  answer  when  one 
is  asked  if  walking-sticks  may  be  esteemed  to  be  of  ancient  date.  But 
whether  their  antiquity  be  provable  or  no,  it  seems  that  Canes  are  more 
and  more  now  coming  into  modern  use:  for  the  EMPRESS  or  THE 
FRENCH,  has  taken  them  in  hand,  and  as  Empress  of  the  Fashions  her 
influence  is  all-potent  to  make  popular  her  taste.  For  the  instruction 
of  our  kdy  readers,  we  copy  what  was  lately  said  on  this  important 
point  in  a  contemporary  print : — 

"  As  the  little  cane  has  been  seen  in  the  hand  of  the  Sovereign,  all  other  young 
women  have  adopted  it.  This  cane  is  now  made  equal  in  value  to  a  jewel,  and  is 
generally  white — in  pearl,  ivory,  or  rhinoceros  ivory,  or  in  white  wood,  japanned 
and  varnished,  and  all  the  art  possessed  by  workers  in  ivory  is  lavished  on  this  little 
object.  The  Chinese  ivory  cane  is  carved  all  over  with  pagodas,  side  by  side  with 
the  inhabitants  of  Fekin ;  whilst  those  from  Dieppe  represent  the  knotted  bark  of 


a  tree,  and  are  ornamented  with  acorns  in  white  silk  or  any  bright  colour.  The 
[lead  of  the  cane  is  engraved  with  the  initials  or  crest,  and  often  encrusted  with 
turquoiae  or  garnets." 

Some  ladies  stick  at  nothing  in  making  themselves  fashionable,  so  we 
can  hardly  be  surprised  to  find  them  take  to  wearing  sticks.  Never- 
theless, a  description  of  these  ladies'  canes,  we  think,  is  not  superfluous, 
or  cynics  when  they  hear  of  a  woman  with  a  walking-stick,  might 
imagine  her  resembling  an  old  fairy  in  a  pantomime,  supported  by  a 
crutch.  Now,  if  we  were  a  young  lady  (and  our  figure  is  so  slim  and 
elegant  that  it  were  no  great  stretch  of  fancy  to  imagine  that  we  were 
one),  we  should  not  like  to  be  belikened  to  the  Mothers  Bunch  and 
Goose,  or  to  poor  old  Goody  Two  Shoes,  and  people  of  that  sort.  But  a 
cane  such  as  is  above  described,  we  should  be  sure  that  no  old  person 
would  ever  dream  of  carrying,  excepting  they  were  in  a  stage  of  second 
childhood,  and  could  not  take  a  walk  without  some  plaything  in  their 
hand.  A  walking-stick  of  ivory  "  carved  all  over  with  pagodas  and 
inhabitants  of  Pekin,"  is  a  sort  of  thing  that  nobody  would  carry  for 
convenience,  and  its  only  point  of  usefulness  would  be  that  it  might 
help  the  fortunes  of  the  glove-makers,  for  with  a  very  little  handling,  it 
certainly  would  play  sad  havoc  with  one's  gloves.  On  this  ground,  we 
assuredly  as  father  of  a  family,  shall  forbid  our  girls  from  following  this 
fashion  of  the  Empress,  however  great  a  tyrant  they  may  think  us  for 
so  doing.  But  all  Papas  have  not  their  daughters  under  such  control 
as  we  have,  and  in  some  cases  perhaps,  a  compromise  may  be  found 
needful,  to  prevent  a  flat  refusal  to  obey  Papa's  behest.  Here  we  would 
advise  him,  if  he  can,  to  make  the  bargain  that  if  JULIA  and  EMILY  will 
persist  in  carrying  canes,  they  will  both  abstain  while  doing  so  from 
buying  parasols.  More  than  half  the  ladies  who  carry  parasols,  do  so 
when  the  sun  has  not  the  least  idea  of  shining,  and  when  therefore  those 
articles  are  not  of  the  least  use  to  them.  On  such  occasions,  walking- 
canes  would  serve  them  just  as  well,  and  be  cheaper  in  their  wear  and 
tear  perhaps  than  parasols.  An  economic  girl  might,  with  a  little 
ingenuity,  convert  her  last  year's  parasol  stick  into  a  new  walking  one, 
and  so  save  Papa  the  cost  of  the  ivory  pagodas  to  which  allusion  has 
been  made.  But  we  fear  it  is  not  fashionable  to  be  economic,  and  a 
young  lady  who  would  condescend  to  manufacture  her  own  walking- 
stick,  would  probably  have  sense  enough  to  walk  without  a  stick  at  all. 
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SOMETHING   FOR   PADDY. 


STATUE  (LOQ.).  « IT 'S  A  REPALER  YE  CALL  YOURSELF,  YE  SPALPEEN,  AND  YOU  'RE  GOIN'  TO 

DIE  FOR  THE  UNION." 
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SEVERITY    OF    THE    SCOTCH    SUNDAY. 

E  learn  from  the  In- 
vergordon  Timet,  that 
the  other  Saturday 
evening.  Her  Majes- 
ty's Ship  Salamis, 
carrying  the  Com- 
missioners on  Fish- 
eries and  their  for- 
tunes, having  arrived 
at  Invergordon : — 

"Those  in  command 
applied  here  to  get  on 
board  supplies  of  pro- 
visions, on  Sunday :  but 
our  merchants,  much  us 
they  value  the  orders  to 
supply  Her  Majesty's 
ships,  and  painful  as  it 
would  be  for  thorn  to 
see  our  gallant  defenders 
starve,  respectfully  de- 
clined to  execute  the 
orders  sooner  than  two 
o'clock  on  the  Monday 
morning." 

HEK  MAJESTY 
might,  in  the  exercise 
of  ner  royal  preroga- 
tive, confer  a  merited 
distinction  on  the 
Sabbatarians  of  In- 
vergordon. She  might  command  that  the  name  of  the  port  at  which 
her  ships  were  refused  the  supply  of  necessaries  on  a  Sunday  should  be 
changed  to  Inverscribe,  or  Inverpharisee.  But  then  the  Scribes  and 
Pharisees  did  understand  the  difference  between  the  seventh  day  and 
the  first,  and,  whilst  observing  their  Sabbath  to  excess,  really  observed 
the  Sabbath.  The  obstinate  perversity  of  the  Scotch  mind  on  this  point 
may  be  regarded  as  typified  in  the  national  emblem,  the  thistle,  taken 
to  signify  the  mental  food  of  Scotchmen.  Invergordon,  for  the  future, 
had  better  be  called  Inverdonkie. 


CROQUET. 


XIX. 

Now,  'tis  Miss  EMMY'S  turn ;  she  strikes  the  Blue, 

The  first  Hoop  gams,  but  misses  number  two. 

Quoth  timid  Blue,  "  I  am  not  playing  well." 

While  Green  defines  her  failure  as  "  a  sell." 

"  Ho  !  "  from  the  farthest  corner  comes  a  shout 

Whence  Croqued  ROBINSON  would  fain  get  out ; 

Then  as  the  stricken  rock  by  Old  Thor's  sledge 

Raced  with  the  wind,  so  now  from  edge  to  edge 

Flies  the  Red  ball ;  too  strong  the  stroke  for  good, 

The  Red  stops  just  eight  feet  past  where  it  should 

By  Green,  to  whom  some  time  since  it  occurred 

To  be  by  Yellow  Croquid,  Hoop  the  third 

Must  now  be  gained :  yet  stay,  Green  can't  go  through, 

He  can  but  "  place  himself,"  and  voila  tout, 

The  fifth  Hoop,  unmolested,  Yellow  seeks 

Through  that,  then  through  the  sixth  and  last  she  sneaks, 

The  last,  I  mean,  before  the  turning  peg 

At  which  she  aims,  when  Red  is  heard  to  beg 

That  she  '11  be  cautious  ;  some  folks  who  would  serve  one 

With  good  advice,  oft  manage  to  unnerve  one. 

Brunette,  "  i  know  that  I  snan't  do  it,"  cried ; 

Then  Yellow  makes,  in  cricket  phrase,  "  a  Wide." 

EMMY  pretends,  the  cunning  little  soul. 

With  her  dark  foe's  misfortune  to  condole, 

Wnile  quietly  the  second  Hoop  she  makes, 

And  on  her  backward  road  her  partner  takes, 

Whom  she,  with  much  more  certainty  than  haste, 

Now  Croquets,  through  the  third,  from  where  he  "s  placed ; 

Then  following  to  the  same  propitious  spot, 

Makes  the  fourth  Hoop  for  both,  a  wondrous  shot ! 

In  Blue-green  breast  see  dying  hope  revive, 

Her  place  Blue  takes  for  gaining  number  five, 

And  first  she  '11,  passive,  serve  her  partner's  need ; 

Miss  EMMY'S  play 's  been  very  good,  indeed. 

S3. 

Still  the  Third  Hoop  invites  the  fretting  Red, 
He  nearly  reaches  it :  his  luck  has  fled. 
Green  runs  to  Blue,  who  Roqued,  Croqued.  flies 
Through  the  fifth  Hoop,  then  near  it  soon  Green  lies, 


And  passing  through  the  sixth,  his  skill  is  such 
That  ae  the  Turn-peg  manages  to  touch. 
To  hit  the  post  again,  then  help  his  mate, 
His  plan :  the  Yellow  makes  him  hesitate : 
He  strikes  the  post,  returning,  then  one  look 
At  Yellow  settles  dim  ;  'twill  suit  Ids  book 
To  Croquet  her  to  Jericho,  let 's  say  ; 
And  JONES  was  right,  it  was  the  game  to  play. 
So  first  he  Ro<|ur!s  Yellow,  and  then  whips 
His  foot  atop  of  Green,  and  then — he  slips ! 
His  stroke  is  lost,  aud,  such  is  fortune's  whim, 
She,  whom  he  came  to  Croquet,  Croquets  him. 

THE  LAST  STROKE. 

Much  as  I  have  described  goes  on  the  game : 

The  play  of  course  is  never  twice  the  same. 

Wlii-M  you,  1'irrst ailing  victory,  shall  march 

'Neath  the  lust  Hoop  as  your  triumphal  arch, 

Think  not  the  work  for  honest  hands  is  over, 

For  till  you  hit  the  post  you  are  "  A  Rover ; " 

Which  means,  that  you,  though  bound  in  turn  to  strike, 

May  Croquet  anyone  just  when  you  like. 

Your  mission  is  your  slow-couch  friends  to  seek. 

And  like  a  true  knight-errant  help  the  weak. 

When  to  the  post  the  winning-ball  you  send 

Where  it  began,  your  Croquet-life  will  end : 

With  gentle  blow  thus  terminates  the  game, 

And  goes  the  mortal  player  whence  he  came. 

To'ards  the  marquee  then  let  your  steps  be  bent ; 

Let  your  Caprera  be  the  Ladies'  tent ; 

With  laurel-wreath  the  victor  must  be  crowned, 

You  're  sure  to  find  some  laurels  on  the  ground ; 

Though  how  to  weave  a  wreath  is  not  so  plain, 

I  never  yet  could  make  a  daisy-chain. 

L'BNTOI. 

A  great  deal  more  I  might  have  said,  indeed 
Have  written  volumes  that  "  who  run  may  read ;  " 
Volumes  !  if  on  this  subject  I  'd  penn'd  one, 
Whoe'er  should  read,  would  very  quickly  run. 
Say,  reader,  have  you  ever  tried  to  guess 
The  weekly  problems  of  the  Game  of  Chess, 
Which,  with  a  ground-plan  of  a  board,  my  eye 
Have  oft  attracted  ?   Aren't  they  monstrous  dry  ? 
And  so  I  found,  (I  thank  Chess  for  the  hint,) 
That  Croquet 's  not  a  bit  less  dry — in  print. 
"  Red  Croquets  Blue,  hits  Yellow,  moves  to  three," 
It  puzzles  you  ?    'Egad,  it 's  puzzled  me. 
Lie  there  my  Croquet-pen.    The  mallet  I 
Henceforth  will  wield.    A  few  words,  then,  good  bye : 
We're  told  that  Squeers,  the  Schoolmaster  of  York, 
Had  a  queer  mode  of  setting  boys  to  work : 
Take  the  word  "  winder,"  when  a  boy  had  seen  it, 
And  spelt  it.  Squeers  then  sent  him  off  to  clean  it. 
Reader,  spell  Croquet.     Good.    In  one  word  say  it : 
That 's  good  again.    Now  then,  you  go  and  play  it. 


WHY  AND  BECAUSE. 
D&AB  MK.  PUNCH, 

THE  paragraphists  say, 

"  It  is  gratifying  to  observe  the  unanimous  testimony  of  the  Judges  during  the 
present  assizes,  that  crime  was  never  so  low  in  Ireland  as  it  is  now." 

Crime  is  always  low,  in  fact  vulgar,  whether  committed  in  Ireland,  or 
elsewhere,  and  I  do  not  understand  the  Irish  Judges.  If  they  mean 
rare,  why  can't  they  say  so  ?  And  if  they  do  mean  rare,  I  am  rejoiced 
to  hear  of  its  rarity,  and  scorn  to  hint  that  the  population  of  Ireland 
was  never  so  scanty  as  it  is  now.  Why  do  black  sheep  eat  so  much 
less  than  white  ones  ?  Because  the  black  are  much  the  fewer. 

Yours,  cynically, 

A  MALIGNANT  SAXON. 


Reciprocal  Conscience-Money. 

X.Y.Z.  acknowledges  the  receipt  of  £200  from  the  CHANCELLOK  OF 
THE  EXCHEQUER  for  Legacy  Duty,  which  had  been  paid  twice  over  to 
the  Inland  Revenue  Ollice. 


WHEN  THB  COMET  IS  VISIBLE,    i 
(Orally  communicated  6y  our  oun  Astronomer  with  a.  tntre  Cold.) 

ID  BADAMB  TUSSAUD'S  Wagswork,  there 's  a  boving  figure  of  the 
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THE  IRREMOVABLE  DEPOSIT  JOINT  STOCK 
BANKING  COMPANY. 

Tins  Company  has  been  established  to  meet  a  pressing 
want,  which  has  been  long  severely  felt  by  persons  ot  genteel 
but  somewhat  slender  means,  as  well  as  by  the  members  of 
the  poorer  classes.  It  will  afford  a  safe,  and  at  the  same 
time  a  permanent  investment  for  all  sums,  however  small, 
which  are  entrusted  to  its  keeping,  and  on  which  a  very 
liberal  rate  of  interest  will  be  guaranteed.  In  fact,  the 
principal  intention  of  this  Deposit  Company,  is  to  retain 
whatever  principal  may  chance  to  be  confided,  to  it,  and  out 
of  this  to  pay  as  high  a  rate  of  interest  as  the  managers 
may  find  it  to  their  interest  to  allow. 

The  Government  have  taken  great  credit  to  themselves 
for  the  Act  which  they  have  passed  for  granting  Govern- 
ment Annuities,  and  have  also  plumed  themselves  upon  the 
notable  success  of  the  Post  Official  Savings  Banks,  esta- 
blished not  long  since.  Both  these  measures  were  intended 
to  induce  the  poor  to  save,  and  lay  up  money  for  9ld  age, 
receiving  or  accumulating  interest  by  their  doing  so. 
There  is  this  defect,  however,  in  all  Government  invest- 
ments, that  the  money  which  is  put  in  them,  will  be  paid 
out  at  any  moment  when  the  owners  may  apply  for  it. 
Now  in  the  Irremovable  Deposit  Company,  this  evil  will 
be  stopped,  for  nobody  will  be  permitted  to  withdraw  above 
a  quarter  of  the  money  he  may  place  in  it.  Depositors  will 
thus  be  saved  from  the  temptation  of  drawing  out  their 
savings  on  some  frivolous  pretence,  such  as  sickness,  emi- 
gration, or  protracted  want  of  work.  Moreover,  though 
they  cannot  spend  their  own  money  themselves,  they  will  at 
any  rate  continue  to  possess  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  it 
is  standing  to  their  credit  at  the  Bank,  until  the  Bank 
Directors  may  think  proper  to  make  use  of  it. 

Tor  further  particulars  and  terms  as  to  obtaining  a  place 

on  the  Directorship,  which  it  is  expected  will  yield  a  certain 

j  income  of  at  least  ten  thousand  a-year,  apply  to  JEKEMIAH 

DIDDLER,  No.  1,  Scamp  Buildings,  Shark  Street,  where  the 

business  of  the  Company  is  for  the  present  carried  on. 


Enraged  Cabby.  " SIXPENCE  BY  HACT  o'  PARLI'MENT,  THEN  YOU  DON'T  KETCH 
MB  A  CARRYIN'  OP  YEB  AO'IN,  'CACSE  I  CAN'T  AFFORD  IT.  WHY  IT  WON'T  PAY  ME 
FOE  HOILIN'  AND  SCREWIN'  UP  ARTEK  YEH  !  ! " 


Puss  IN  THE  CORNER.— The  Cat  is  let  out  of  the  bag  at 
last,  and  is  now  used  for  flogging  Garotters  in  Durham 
Gaol.  We  heartily  join  with  the  worthy  Chaplain  in,  saying, 
"  Sarve 'em  right!" 


A   CHAT  ABOUT   THE   NETLEY   MONUMENT. 

SCENE — Inside  a  First  doss  Carnage.  SWELL  and  SURGEON  passengers. 

Swell.  Deuce!  (Winking  and  blinking  violently ;  presses  Angers  to  his 
eye.)  Ah! 

Surgeon.  Something  in  your  eye  ? 

Swell.  Cinder  from  engine. 

Surg.  Let  me  take  it  out. 

Swell.  Thanks. 

Sttrff.  Where  do  you  feel  it  ? 

Smell.  Here— just  here. 

Surg.  Under  the  upper  eyelid.  Wait  a  minute— must  evert  the 
lid.  Don't  be  alarmed  (taking  out  pocket  case) ;  only  want  this  thing. 
(Accomplishes  the  operation  by  the  help  of  a  small  probe).  There ! 
Out? 

Swell  (winks  and  blinks').  Out !  Thanks.  By  Jove !  (Observing  case 
returned  to  pocket.)  Lucky  to  have  a  Surgeon  in  the  train. 

Surg.  That  is  lucky,  sometimes. 

Swell.  Too  often.    Every  train  ought  to  carry  a  Surgeon. 

Surg.  Yes,  and  an  Assistant-Surgeon,  to  operate  if  necessary  on  the 
other.  A  man  can't  cut  off  his  own  leg. 

Swell.  That  is  one  of  those  things  that  no  fellow  can  be  expected  to 
do.  A  Surgeon  in  a  railway-train  is  as  liable  to  be  smashed  as  any  other 
fellow.  He  is  like  a  Surgeon  under  fire.  Right  and  proper,  that  Netley 
Monument. 

Surg.  To  the  fifty-four  medical  officers  who  fell  in  the  Crimea. 

Swell.  Monument  will  be  a  rather  fine  thing. 

Surg.  Yes ;  but  it  won't  do. 

Swell.  Why? 

Surg.  It  won't  encourage  fifty-four  more,  or  any  number  of  fellows,  to 
fall  in  the  Crimea  or  elsewhere  on  the  present  terms. 

Swell.  Ha !  Yes.  There 's  a  regular  Surgeon-Famine  in  the  Army. 
It  "s  a  great  bore. 

Surg.  The  famine  might  be  relieved  easily  enough. 

Swell.  What  do  the  Surgeons  want  ?    Better  pay  ? 

Surg.  Well,  ye»;  but  more  than  that ;  better  treatment.  Fraternity 
and  equality. 


Swell.  Ah  yes !  I  understand.  To  stand  on  the  footing  of  brother 
officers  and  gentlemen. 

Surg.  That 's  all.    It  isn't  much. 

Swell.  Well,  you  see,  a  Queen's  warrant  was  issued  to  give  them 
that.  But  the  combatant  officers  wouldn't  stand  it. 

Surg.  So  when  the  doctors  had  been  hooked  in,  the  warrant  was 
coolly  rescinded. 

Swell.  It  certainly  was  an  awful  swindle. 

Surg.  Talk  of  combatant  officers  !  Isn't  a  fellow  who  may  have  to 
take  up  an  artery  in  a  shower  of  bullets  as  much  a  combatant  officer  as 
a  General  who  as  often  as  not  directs  strategic  operations  at  a  safe 
distance  from  them ;  if  not  exactly,  as  the  showman  says,  "  him  taking 
good  care  to  keep  out  of  'arm's  way  ?  " 

Swell.  That  was  "  BONAPAHTY,"  I  think. 

Surg.  "  NAPOLEON  BONAPAB.TY."  Wasn't  THOMSON,  who  was  left  on 
the  field  in  charge  of  the  wounded  all  night,  which  killed  him,  a  com- 
batant officer  P 

Swell.   As  much  so  as  any  fellow  who  ever  won  the  Victoria  Cross. 

Surg.  There  was  a  time,  to  be  sure,  when  Army-Surgeons  were  a 
rough  lot. 

Swell.  In  short,  when  Surgeons  were  Snobs.  It's  odd  how  long 
prejudice  survives.  The  tradition  of  the  Army  is,  that  they  are  Snobs 
still. 

Surg.  Yes ;  and  good  care  is  taken  to  keep  them  Snobs  by  refusing  to 
treat  them  as  gentlemen.  Able  Surgeons  won't  accept  the  position  of 
Snobs.  So  the  authorities  have  absolutely  been  reduced  to  advertise 
for  Acting-Assistant-Surgeons. 

Swell.  Certainly  the  cleverest  way  to  get' the  compound  of  Surgeon 
and  Snob  which  they  appear  to  want.  Only  I  'm  afraid  it  doesn't 
answer.  Have  an  idea  !  As  they  are  resolved  that  the  medical  officers 
in  the  Army  shall  be  Snobs,  they  should  head  .their  advertisements  :— 
"  Wanted,  Snobs  for  Surgeons." 

Surg.  They  will  most  assuredly  get  no  Surgeons  but  Snobs,  unless 
they  give  in.  Decent  fellows,  men  of  education,  steadily  refuse  to 
compete  for  the  service.  Doctors  do  agree  on  this  point ;  and  their 
unanimity  is  wonderful. 

Swell.  It  is  very  plucky  of  them,  and  does  them  the  greatest  credit. 
I  admire  their  spirit,  by  Jove.  The  medical  profession  hanging  together 
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in  this  way- though  you '11  say  the  legal  ought  rather  to  do  that— is 
just  what  proves  that  they  are  not  Snobs  ready  to  underbid  one  another, 

'  Sura'  1  tiiink  we  "ve  shown  the  Horse  Guards  that  we  are  inde- 
pendent gentlemen,  anyhow.  Surgeons  in  the  Army  must  have  their 
claims  conceded,  or  the  Army  will  have  to  do  without  Surgeons. 

Smell  The  thins  is  to  remove  the  absurd  prejudice  against  burgeons. 
Ha!  Have  an  idea!  The  way  would  he  to  place  the  medical  profes- 
sion on  a  level  with  the  military,  and  with  the  legal.  Make  a  distin- 
guished Surgeon  a  Peer. 

Surn.  When  YOU  have  found  your  distinguished  burgeon. 

Smell  Ha!    By  .love!    Well,   I  think  I  have.    Fine  idea.     Will 

mention  it  to  PALMKRSTON.     (Train  itops.)    Got  a  card^    Thanks! 

mine.    Deuced  glad  to  have  met  you.    An  n  [£,zit. 

Sura.  --.trd).  'TheEAKLoH'i.iNUMMON.  Well,  to  be  sure ! 

I  thought  that  young  fellow  was  a  gentleman. 


THE    NEW    WHIST-RULES. 

O  oblige  the  PORTLAND,  An- 
is,  (i  UIRICK,  and 
oi  her  clubs  where  the  finest 
Whist  is  played,  a  Com- 
mittee has  been  appointed 
to  frame  a  few  additional 
rules  not  to  be  found  in 
CCELEBB,  CAVESBISH,  BALD- 
WIN,  or  any  of  the  standard 
authorities.  As  everybody 
now  plays  whist,  and  as  it  is 
a  solemn  truth  that  "  the 
young  man  who  does  not 
learn  it  is  preparing  for  him- 
a  miserable  old  age," 
Mr.  Punch  1ms  pleasure  in 
giving  the  New  Rules  a 
world-wide  circulation. 

Call.  You  must  never  call 
for  anything,  when  at  whist, 
except  for  seltzer  and  sherry, 
and  you  may  call  for  this  once  only  during  a  rubber. 

Slam.  A  very  rude  habit.  When  you  enter  or  leave  the  card-room, 
close  the  door  gently. 

Tenace.  Nothing  is  more  unbecoming  than  to  be  vulgarly  tenacious, 
but  it  is  well  to  have  your  rights  recognised. 

See-Saw.  You  ought  not  to  leave  the  table  during  a  rubber,  for  a 
game  at  this,  no  matter  how  much  you  may  desire  to  stretch  your  limbs. 
In  all  good  clubs,  however,  a  plank  and  barrel  are  kept  in  the  strangers' 
room  for  the  recreation  of  whist-players,  between  the  games. 

Cutting.  Cut  everybody  during  the  game,  except  when  you  are  obliged 
to  speak.  Whist  requires  absolute  silence. 

JBumper.  If  the  waiter  hands  you  this,  beware  of  slopping  and  wetting 
the  cards,  as  old  players  do  not  like  it. 

Love.  If  you  are  in  this,  you  had  better  not  play  whist  until  cured. 

Lurch.  This  applies  to  games  on  board  a  yacht,  or  other  vessel.  It 
is  ungentlemanly  to  look  over  an  adversary's  hand  when  he  falls  into 
your  lap. 

Treble.  If  your  voice  is  of  this  character,  there  is  additional  reason 
for  your  silence,  for  nothing  is  more  detestable  than  a  squeaker. 

Renounce.  Old-fashioned  gentlemen,  who  dislike  vulgar  swearing,  use 
this  active  verb  as  part  of  an  oath.  The  late  MR.  DOWTON  was  always 
saying  "  renounce  me."  But  it  is  better  avoided. 

Tierce  major,  or  minor  must  never  be  mentioned  when  yon  are  playing 
with  a  brewer. 

Longest  Players.  These  withdraw  by  rotation  after  the  second  rubber, 
so  you  see  the  advantage  of  being  a  little  man. 

Abandoned  Hands,  Never  play  with  people  of  this  kind. 

Said  Lead.  When  this  is  led,  the  adversary  must  say  "dash  my 


NOSTRUM  AND  VESTRUM,  Oli  MUTUAL  ATTES- 
TATION. 

To  MESSRS.  Di;  BAKKT  AND  Co. 

GENTLEMEN, 

IT  is  with  the  greatest  pleasure  that  I  perform  a  duty  that 
I  owe  to  Society  by  fttl  eliieary  of  your  DELICIOUS  HBALTH- 

RKSTOBJXG  REVALKXTA  AKABICA  loon,  which  restores  pr 
digestion,  strong  nerves,  sound  lungs,  healthy  liver,  refreshing  sleep, 
functional  regularity  and  energy  to  the  most  disordered  or  enfeebled, 
removing  speedily  and  effectually ;  indigestion  (dyspepsia),  habitual 
constipation  on  the  one  hand  and  diarrlur.'i  on  the  other,  all  gastric 
derangements  as  well  as  mental  insanity,  fevers,  hemorrhoids,  liver 
complaints,  flatulency,  nervousness,  biliousness,  sore  throats,  catarrhs, 
colds,  inlliicny.  t,  noises  in  the  head  and  even  in  the  cars,  rheumatism 
and  gout,  impurities,  eruptions,  hysteria,  neuralgia,  irritability,  sleep- 
lessness, and  lethargy  also ;  acidity,  palpitation,  heartburn,  headache, 
debility,  dropsy,  cramps,  spasms,  nausea,  and  sickness,  swimming, 
sinking,  by  which  so  many  have  found  watery  graves,  fits,  cough, 
asthma,  bronchitis,  incipient  confirmed  and  galloping  consumjitiMn, 
scrofula,  ti:  the  puluioni  and  money-market,  pains  at 

the  pit  of  tie  stomach,  between  the  shoulders,  at  the  lingers'  ends  and 
the  tip  (if  the  uu.se,  frambirsia,  plica  Polonica,  carbuncle,  hydrophobia, 
delirium  feemens,  and  all  other  diseases.    Subjoined  .arc  two  cases 
•icily  1  can  vouch  for. 

The  first  is  that  of  the  late  la  i  •  KL  OF  AIDBOROUGH,  on  whom 

I  tried  your  Rtvalentu  Arabica,  and  it  cured  him  of  rheumatic  gout  in 
the  nape  of  the  neck,  with  repeated  atid  formidable  attacks  of  the  blues. 

The  next  case  is  one  of  a  peculiar  congestion  of  the  chest,  accom- 
panied by  an  itching  palm,  seriously  affecting, 

Yours  truly, 

PROF.  HOLLOWAT. 

P.S.  Persons  wise  enough  to  have  recourse  to  your  delicious  and 
health-restoring  Revalenta  Arubica  Food,  will  henceforth  need  to  be 
troubled  with  No  More  Pills  nor  Any  other  Medicine.  H. 


SIR, 


To  PROFESSOR  HOLLOW  AY. 


ied  Cards.  If  these  are  dealt  to  you,"  call  the  card-room  waiter, 
and  silently  kick  him. 

Ruffs.  They  are  the  same  birds  as  Reeves,  but  you  should  not  talk 
of  them  at  play.  "  When  you  shoot,  shoot,  when  you  play  whist,  play 
whist."  (CHARLES  DANCE.) 

King-Card  in  Petto.—  It  you  keep  it  there  too  long,  your  partner  is 
justified  in  being  also  in  a  pet. 

Cutting  Out.  Nothing  can  be  more  annoying  to  the  other  players  than 
your  doing  this  during  a  game.  If  a  messenger  has  come  and  wants 
you,  let  him  wait. 

i  'tilling  into  a  Table—  Cui  your  initials,  if  you  have  a  knife,  but  do 
no  more.  It  wastes  time  and  spoils  the  cloth. 

AskiiifiJor  Trumps.  You  can  ask,  if  you  like,  but  the  dealer  ought  not 
to  attend  to  you,  but  to  give  out  the  cards  impartially. 

0  dds.  Are  always  in  favour  of  even  tempers. 


WE  should  decline  the  fulfilment  of  a  moral  obligation  were 
we  to  withhold  our  testimony  to  the  certain  cure  invariably  resulting 
from  the  use  of  those  invaluable  medicines,  HOLLOWAT'S  PILLS  AND 
OIXTMENT.  Bilious  and  stomach  complaints;  all  diseases  springing 
from  foul  blood,  malarious  districts,  overheated  atmospheres,  hot  or 
cold  climates,  unhealthy  employments,  over-exertion,  indolence,  intem- 
perance or  total  abstinence,  can  be  cured  by  these  noble  remedies. 
Fever,  ague,  influenza,  bronchitis,  diphtheria,  whooping-cough,  measles, 
small-pox,  thrush,  stomach  complaints,  bilious  disorders,  affections  of 
the  eye  and  the  mind,  and  the  great  toe,  are  easily  met  and  readily 
conquered  by  your  unrivalled  medicaments.  They  are  an  effectual  and 
instantaneous  remedy  for  the  mulligrubs.  Both  act  harmoniously  ia 
preserving  the  pure  and  best  materials  of  the  body,  and  in  expelling  all 
that  is  redundant,  effete,  or  corrupt,  restoring  the  British  constitution 
by  a  process  precluding  any  occasion  for  the  ballot  and  extension  of  the 
suffrage.  Thus  the  Cure  is  not  slight  and  ephemeral,  (as  it  is  with  the 
credulous,  who  swallow  quantities  of  stuff  wliich  is  unwholesome  if  not 
inert),  but  complete  and  permanent,  as  thousands  who  have  been  cured 
of  dropsy,  cancer,  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart,  noli-me-tangere,  and 
glanders  in  the  human  subject,  have  gratefully  testified.  Invalids  and 
sufferers  in  every  quarter  of  the  globe,  including  hunters  in  the  prairies 
of  America,  who  have  been  bitten  by  the  rattle-snake  and  the  marsh- 
mocassin,  have  been  thoroughly  renovated  by  your  remedies.  Having 
administered  your  Ointment  and  appb'ed  your  Pills  to  numerous  per- 
sons, we  are  enabled  to  subjoin  a  few  out  of  60,000  cures. 

Cure,  No.  49,832.  Of  50  years'  indescribable  agony  from  organ- 
grinders,  dyspepsia,  nervousness,  asthma,  cough,  constipation,  flatu- 
lency, spasms,  sickness  at  the  stomach,  toads  and  frogs  in  the  inside, 
vomiting,  alloverishness  and  fidgets.— MARIA  JOLY,  Wortham  Ling, 
near  Diss,  Norfolk. 

Cure,  No.  49,832.  Of  fever,  fungus  hsematodes,  and  St.  Vitus  s 
dance.— SIR  HUMPHREY  DUMGCDGEOK,  of  Jericho,  Baronet. 

Cures,  Nos.  49,833,  49,834,  and  upwards.  Of  all  the  diseases  above 
enumerated,  with  a  windy  swelling,  and  general  puffuiess  of  system, 

Your  humble  Servants, 

BARBY  Du  BAMBIT  &  Co. 

P.S.  The  number  of  our  Co.  accounts  for  the  multitude  of  the 
complaints  we  have  been  troubled  with  till  cured  by  your  Pills  and 
Ointment. 

EXETER  ELECTION.— Any  Member  of  the  HENLEY  family  should 
have  been  asked  to  stand  for  this  place.  Hen-ley  ought  to  be  the  best 
representative  of  Eggtitter.  (Oh !) 
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REMARKABLE    INSTANCE    OF    THE    FORCE    OF    HABIT. 

WHAT  is  THIS?  WHY,  THIS  is  YOUNG  SUBBLETON,  OF  THE  — TH,  JUST  HOME  FROM  INDIA,  AND  WHO,  IN  THE  COURSE  or  A  TEDIOUS 
VOYAGE,  HAS  GOT  so  ACCUSTOMED  TO  BEING  "  ROCKED  IN  THE  CRADLE  OF  THE  DEEP,"  THAT  HE  CAN'T  GO  TO  SLEEP  WITHOUT  THE  ABOVE 
LITTLE  ILLUSION  BEING  PRACTISED  OUTSIDE  HIS  DOOR  FOR  AN  HOUR  OR  so  EVERY  NIGHT. 

[N.B.  BUTTONS  is  up-stairs  overhead,  dragging  the  Fire-Irons  about  the  floor,  and  blowing  a  Dog-whistle  at  intervals. 


THE  BUTTERCUP  AND  DAISY  LEAGUE. 

THERE  is  in  the  music-shop  windows  on  sale  a  vulgar  song,  entitled 
"I'd  choose  to  be  a  Daisy."  Its  title,  however,  is  suggestive,  and  has, 
in  fact,  helped  to  suggest  a  proposal  which  may  happily  find  favour. 
For  the  rest,  this  suggestion  is  derived  from  a  paragraph  in  the  Times, 
stating  the  threatened  destruction,  and  the  attempt  in  progress  at  the 
rescue,  of  a  beautiful  meadow,  forming  part  of  the  view  from  Carisbrook 
Castle  in  the  Isle  of  Wight.  "  Gently  sweeping  from  the  carriage  road 
below,  down  to  the  placid  mill-stream,  is  a  flowery  meadow,  'ever 
blooming  fresh  and  fair,'  and  studded  with  luxuriant  elms ;  beyond  the 
stream  are  the  smiling  gardens  and  verdant  lawns  of  the  west  end  of  the 
village  of  Carisbrooke."  Such  is  the  reporter's  account  of  this  piece  of 
"  charming  rural  scenery,"  which  goes  by  the  name  of  the  "  Volunteer 
Field,"  having  been  bought,  half-a  century  ago,  by  the  Volunteer 
officers  of  the  Isle  of  Wight,  out  of  their  pay,  applied  by  them  "  to 
Volunteer  and  charitable  purposes."  For  these  purposes,  the  money 
and  the  land  were  vested  in  trustees ;  but  the  money  all  went  smash  in 
a  local  bank  some  time  ago,  and  it  turned  out,  the  other  day,  that 
"arrangements  "  had  "  been  made  for  letting  the  land  on  ground-rents 
for  building  purposes."  No  wonder  that  "  at  Newport  and  everywhere 
throughout  the  island,  the  project  for  carrying  out  this  work  of  destruc- 
tion has  called  forth  strong  feelings  of  disapprobation."  The  only 
wonder  is  that  a  project  for  spoiling  a  part  of  the  Isle  of  Wight  was 
ever  listened  to  by  the  Trustee  of  the  land,  who  is  no  Snob,  but  SIR 
HENRY  OGLANDER,  whose  ancestors  came  in  with  the  CONQUEROR.  It 
is  as  hard  to  conceive  an  old  English  baronet  acceding  to  such  a  scheme 
as  to  fancy  Fauns  and  Dryads  consenting  to  the  felling  of  timber.  And 
yet  we  have  to  fight  for  Hampstcad  Heath  against  SIR  THOMAS  MARYON 
WILSON. 

However,  SIB  HENRY  OGLANDER  is  not  SIR  THOMAS  WILSON,  nor 
is  a  Trustee  who  acts  in  the  interest  of  others,  like  a  proprietor  who 
simply  consults  his  own.  SIR  HENRY  OGLANDER  is  a  gentleman  ;  and 
if  the  fine  old  blood  had  stagnated,  and  induced  a  lethargy  of  soul,  it 


was  stirred  up  by  a  deputation  from  the  Newport  Town  Council,  that 
waited  on  him  "  with  the  view  of  setting  before  him  the  destruction  of 
rural  scenery  which  the  inroad  of  bricks  and  mortar  would  involve, 
and  inducing  him  to  abandon  the  project."  He  promised  to  do  all  he 
could  to  meet  the  wishes  of  the  Newport  people.  But  "a  portion  of  the 
land  has  been  already  let."  May  the  larger  part  be  saved  from  the 
defacing  clutches  of  the  speculative  builder ! 

The  song,  "  I'd  choose  to  be  a  Daisy,"  associated  with  the  foregoing 
particulars,  has  suggested  the  foundation'1  of  a  Society  for  the  defence 
of  Woods,  Forests,  Commons,  Moors,  and  all  other  wild  and  beautiful 
places,  from  enclosure,  agriculture,  and  bricks  and  mortar.  This  league 
tor  the  preservation  of  English  scenery  will  call  itself  "The  Buttercups 
and  Daisies." 

It  is  not  good  even  for  grocers,  cheesemongers,  butchers,  bakers, 
linendrapers,  tailors,  and  shoemakers,  that  the  beauty  of  the  country 
adjacent  to  their  shops  should  be  ruined ;  spiritually  it  is  bad  for  them, 
and  Bnancially  also.  The  Isle  of  Wight  has  been  called  the  Garden  of 
England.  What  sort  of  customers  will  its  shopkeepers  get  when  the 
parterres  and  flower  beds  of  this  garden  are  covered  with  bricks  and 
mortar  ?  Even  the  haberdasher  and  huckster  may,  with  an  enlightened 
eye  to  business,  if  the  association  above  proposed  should  be  organised, 
be  disposed  to  become  a  Buttercup  and  choose  to  be  a  Daisy. 


Military. 

THERE  are  (on  dit)  to  be  Vivandieres  appointed  to  the  Scotch 
regiments.  So  delighted  were  the  men  at  the  intelligence,  that  the 
Band  and  Bagpipes  immediately  struck  up,  "  The  Camp-Mies  are 
corning  !  " 

FOR  CONVALESCENTS. — Riding  and,  Walking  Combined. — Equestrian' 
exercise  soon  sets  a  man  on  his  legs. 


SPORTSMAN'S  BOOK  OP  MELODIES  FOR  AUGUST. — Moor's. 
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DANGER    OF    CRINOLINE. 

Emily.  "  OH,  L  VUBA,  DEAR  !  Do  TUBN  BOUND  AND  LOOK  AT  ACNTY  ! " 


THE  WAY  TO  MEET  THE  TIMES. 
(To  an  Old  Croaker.) 

MY  POOR-SPIRITED  FRIEND, 

WHAT  fun  it  is  to  hear  a  small  man  like  you,  grumble,  as  you 
do,  at  being  forced  to  contribute  to  that  general  prosperity  which  you 
are  invited  to  share !  You  are  out  of  keeping  with  the  time — behind 
your  age.  Since  you  are  forced  to  contribute  to  the  general  prosperity, 
why  do  you  not  accept  the  invitation  to  share  it  ? 

You  complain,  forsooth,  that  the  Income-Tax  deprives  you  of  the 
savings  which,  against  old  age  and  loss  of  employment,  you  ought  to 
hoard  out  of  your  slender  and  precarious  income.  Poor  petty  miser  ! 
Jlow  much  would  sixpence  in  the  pound  be  to  save  out  of  an  income 
which  is  slender  and  precarious  ?  You  ought  not  to  have  a  precarious 
and  sleuder  income.  You  should  make  a  fortune.  Why  don't  you 
speculate  and  be  rich  ?  Invest  in  several  of  those  numerous  joint-stock 
companies  that  will  yield  you  twenty  per  cent,  for  your  money.  If  you 
have  no  money  to  invest,  borrow  it  at  five  per  cent.  Who  will  lend  it 
1o  you  ?  Nobody,  while  you  live  in  such  a  hole  and  so  shabbily  as  you 
do.  Take  a  large  house  in  a  good  district,  give  parties,  and  live  up 
to  the  means  which  you  should  determine  to  get. 

The  very  basis  of  the  country's  present  prosperity,  which  you  call  in- 
flated, is  our  fiscal  system.  There  is  something  pitifully  laughable  in  your 
objection  to  direct  taxation !  You  say  that  the  State  confiscates  a  large 
part  of  your  little  income,  and  offers  you  compensation  by  encouraging 
you  to  spend  the  remainder.  Well,  why  don  t  you  take  the  compen- 
sation? You  don't  want  it,  you  say ;  don't  want  the  cheapened  lux- 
uries which  the  facility  of  purchasing  is  the  boon  conferred  on  you  by 
the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  in  return  for  taking  away  your 
money.  But  you  ought  to  want  them.  And  you  ought  to  make  money 
to  enable  yourself  to  enjoy  them.  Make  money,  and  make  others  make 
money.  The  price  of  butcher's  meat,  and  of  many  other  things,  is 
ruinously  high  ?  Pooh  !  Make  the  more  money,  and  enrich  your  butcher, 
and  others.  Produce  and  consume  more.  You  are  not  half  either 
of  a  producer  or  a  consumer.  Raise  your  consumption  to  the  social 
standard,  and  increase  your  production,  that  is  to  say  acquisition,  with 


all  your  might.  Don't  talk  of  frugality,  husbandry,  thrift.  Those  very 
words  are  obsolete.  Be  as  covetous  as  you  please  ;  but  no  parsimony ! 
Don't  be  a  narrow  niggard ;  be  a  lavish  screw.  Sumptuous  avarice  is 
the  fashion  of  the  day,  instead  of  cheeseparing  economy. 

Probably,  if  you  were  living  in  a  district  where  turnpike  tolls  have 
been  abolished,  you  would  complain  of  having  to  contribute,  as  a  rate- 
payer, to  the  maintenance  of  the  roads  in  more  than  a  just  proportion 
to  your  use  of  them,  whereas  what  would  be  your  proper  course  in  such 
a  case  would  be  to  indemnify  yourself  by  using  them  more,  and  keeping 
horses  and  a  carriage.  I  dare  say,  now,  if  any  one  were  to  leave  you 
£1000,  you  would  go  and  invest  it  in  the  Three-per-cents,  as  an  old 
woman  or  a  country  curate  would  have  done  formerly.  What  would 
be  the  use  of  £30  of  yearly  dividend  to  you  P  You  would  be  better 
without  it,  inside  the  workhouse.  Risk  a  £1000  for  £200  a-year,  and 
then  risk  that  at  the  same  rate,  and  so  on.  Nothing  venture  nothing 
have.  What  if  you  fail  P  You  fail.  You  must  fail  somewhen.  Any- 
how death  is  a  sure  smash  for  everybody.  Failure  need  not  come  first. 
If  it  come,  and  is  intolerable,  why— there  is  chloroform. 

Are  you  subjected  to  cruel  grinding,  little  sufferer  ?  Don't  groan 
under  it,  like  a  weak  idle  fool.  Endure  the  grinding,  and  reimburse 
yourself  by  grasping  with  redoubled  energy.  The  harder  you  are 
ground,  grasp  the  wider.  Never  think  of  the  end.  It  may  be  opulence, 
may  be  pauperism,  may  be  penal  servitude.  At  the  worst  there  is 
always — chloroform.  The  life  to  come  ?  Oh,  bother !  you  must  jump 
that,  and  not  stand  in  the  way  of  this  world  with  your  galoches  and  old 
umbrella.  Who  are  you  that  you  should  have  a  way  of  your  own  which 
is  not  the  world's  ?  Go  with  the  maJ9rity,  sacrifice,  or  you  will  be 
sacrificed  to  Mammon,  as  some  dyslogistically  call  the  Spirit  of  the 
Age.  I  prefer  the  name  of  PLDTUS. 


An  Old  Story  Spoiled. 

A  CONTEMPORARY  relates  a  wonderful  anecdote  about  a  hen,  that 
flew  at  a  cow  in  defence  of  her  chickens,  and  killed  the  cow  with  one 
blow  of  her  bill.  This  statement  is  not  quite  correct.  To  make  the 
story  perfectly  genuine  the  hen  should  be  a  cock,  and  the  cow  a  bull. 
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QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 

No.  I.— VVIXKLEBEACH. 


A vi  NO  been  deputed 
to  fill  the  Office  of 
Chief  Travelling  Ex- 
plorer and  Paid  Of- 
ficial Adviser  to  the 
Committee  of  the 
D.  U.  Q.  W.  P.  E. 
Company  (Limited), 
which  initials  mean, 
as  you  are  by  this 
time  probably  aware, 
the  Discovery-of- 
TJnquestiouably- 
Quiet  -  Watering  - 
Places  -  in  -  England 
Company  (Limited), 
I,  on  their  behalf  in 
particular,  and  in  the 
interests  of  Society 
in  general,  have  re- 
cently commenced 
my  tour.  Tlie  fol- 
lowing is  my  report : 
Winklebeach,  Sus- 
sex Coast. — Winkle- 
beach,  so  called  from 
the  splendid  speci- 
mens of  the  'Winkle 

tribe  found  on  its  rocks,  was  recommended  to  me,  as  an  out-of-the-way  spot,  by 
my  young  friend  SHKYMPER,  whose  father,  it  appears,  is  the  owner  ol  some 
considerable  propertv  in  the  neighbourhood. 

The  Railway  has  not  yet  reached  Winklebeach.  The  nearest  station  is  four  miles 
distant.  A  message  by  telegraph  is  unknown.  The  Times  is  a  luxury ;  an  enter- 
prising general  shopkeeper  procures  an  occasional  copy  of  Punch,  which  he  permits 
to  be  read  in  his  shop  at  a  halfpenny  a  Lead,  finally  presenting  it,  munificently,  to 
the  Mayor  and  Corporation  of  the  Town.  The  Mayor  is  the  monopolising  baker, 
the  Corporation  is  represented  by  the  aforesaid  enterprising  general  shopman. 
The  Civil  Executive  Force  consists  of  one  un-intelligent  policeman,  who  is  under 
no  sort  of  control,  having  refused  to  take  any  oaths  on  conscientious  principles ; 
lie  is  on  and  off  duty  all  day  and  night,  taking  turn  and  turn  about  with  nunselt. 
The  inhabitants  chiefly  get  a  livelihood  either  by  lying  on  their  backs  on  the  beach, 
or  walking  out  to  the  Downs,  and  then  walking  back  again.  The  Elders  of  the 
people  disappear  usually  at  the  early  age  of  One  hundred.  There  is  a  church,  and  an 
Independent  chapel.  The  latter  is  remarkably  Independent,  and  seldom  opens  its 
doors.  There  are  only  six  houses  in  any  way  worthy  of  the  name ;  numerous 
thatched  cottages ;  and  an  ancient  hostelrie  called  The  Old  Inn.  These  particulars 
having  been  obtained  from  SETRYMPER,  I  decided  that  this,  of  all  others,  must  be 
the  shop  for  Quiet.  Through  my  humble  instrumentality,  I  foresaw  the  future  Quiet 
Greatness  of  Winklebeach. 

Of  the  means  of  Conveyance  to  Winkkbeach. 

Monday,  July.  Extract  from  Note  Boo/c.—Tlhe  only  traveller  alighting  at  the  New 
Station  of  Swashborough.  Nobody  cared  about  taking  my  ticket.  At  length 
after  some  trouble,  a  deaf  old  lady  was  summoned  from  her  tea,  by  a  small 
boy,  who  was  digging  potatoes.  "  Grandmother,"  cried  the  lad,  "  here's  'un  wants 
to  give  tickutt."  His  aged  relative  received  the  pasteboard,  and  was  returning  to 
her  placid  meal,  when  I  stopped  her  by  asking,  '  if  I  could  get  a  conveyance  to 
Winklebeach." 

"  Sure,"  said  she,  and  straightway  gave  directions  to  her  grandson,  who  ran  off 
somewhere  or  other,  and  in  the  course  of  a  quarter-of-au-hour  returned  with 
Something  or  other,  which  we  will  term  a  vehicle.  Such  a  vehicle !  it  wasn't  a 
hackney-coach,  because  it  was  a  bathing-machine,  and  it  wasn't  a  bathing  machine, 
because  it  was  a  hackney-coach.  In  I  got  with  my  portmanteau,  and  an  uneasy 
time  I  had  of  it  over  the  rough  half-made  roads ;  for  the  hackney-bathing- cpach- 
macliine  had  not  been  fitted  with  patent  springs,  and  was  unprovided  with  a 
cushion.  I  cheered  myself  with  the  inspiring  thought,  that,  at  all  events,  the  [nui- 
sances and  annoyances  of  cockney  civilisation  had  not  reached  Winklebeach,  and, 
despite  the  fact  of  my  being  unable  to  remain  pn  the  seat  for  more  than  two  con- 
secutive minutes  at  a  time,  I  was  happy,  idealising. 

FIRST  DAT  AT  WINKLEBEACH. 

4'30  P.M.— Arrived  at  the  Old  Inn,  Winklebeach,  facing  a  beautiful  green  leading 
on  to  the  beach.  Clear  view  of  the  sea.  Everything  charming.  Not  a  soul 
about.  Boy  wants  six  shillings  for  driving  me.  I  appeal  to  landlady.  It  appears 
that  he  is  entitled  to  ask  what  he  likes,  there  being  a  monopoly  of  fancy  bathing 
coaches  in  these  parts,  I  pay  him.  Will  I  have  a  room  ?  I  will.  Facing  the  sea  ? 
ill  means.  Dinner?  Certainly.  When?  Now,  or  as  quickly  as  possible. 
What  will  I  have ?  What  can  I  have?  Oh,  anything.  Good.  Then,  let 's  say 
lamb.  Oh !  can't  have  lamb.  No  matter :  a  small  leg  of  mutton.  No  mutton 
No,  not  to-day,  because  it's  Monday!  What,  not  a  chop?  Oh  yes,  in  twenty 


linutes  Chops  be  it.  "Prawns  and 'Winkles  to  follow 
™f  course?"  X)f  course.  Platefuls  of  these  are  brought 
in  after  dinner.  Like  Prawns,  doat  on  Winkles. 

5'3t)  —I  have  unpacked,  made  myself  comfortable,  and 
sat  down  to  my  chop.  The  sea-breeze  fans  me  through  the 
open  window,  and  a  peppering  of  sand  sprinkles  my  plate. 
"The  Sea!  the  Sea!  the  o-o-pen  Sea!  and  so  torth. 
Here  is  quiet :  real  quiet.  How  very  odd :  I  heard  some- 
thing" like  a  cheer.  Another.  I  am  informed  by  the 
waiting-maid  that  a  Cricket-match,  Trade  v  Gentry,  is 
just  being  finished.  All !  a  gala  day,  probably.  Oh  no, 
there's  Cricket  every  day  about  this  time  of  year,  mid  a 
match  once  a  week.  Ahem !  Well  that 's  scarcely  a  draw- 
back. I  hear  no  more  cheers.  I  will  light  a  cigar  and 
stroll. 

7'30  —Not  a  soul  on  the  beach,  save  a  few  fishermen 
mending  their  nets.  So  picturesque!  they  smoke  while 
thus  employed,  fax  wbiscum,  ye  fishermen :  go  on  mend- 
ing your  nets  by  all  means.  Pax  vo—L  cau't  help  fancying 
that  I  heard  an  oath.  Another.  Another.  Iheir  con- 
versation is  limited ;  but  seeuis  to  consist  chiefly  ot  oaths, 
and  objectionable  terms  of  endearment.  I  shall  quit  the 
beach. 

8  o"Clock.— In  my  room '  Will  have  tea  ?  What  should 
I  like?  Oh,  as  usual.  They  bring  two  plates  full  of 
enormous  prawns  and  'winkles.  Shall  commence  my  report 
of  this  quiet  place  for  my  employers.  V\  inklebeach  is 

the  quietest  place  in "     Very  strange,  there  must  be 

a  quarrel  going  on  outside.  In  front  of  my  window 
are  assembled  I  should  say,  all  the  inhabitants,  mostly 
fishermen,  fisherboys,  fishenromen,  of  various  ages  and 
sizes;  some  sitting  on  the  low  sea-wall,  some  squatting, 
some  standing,— but  all,  as  far  as  I  can  gather,  talking 
simultaneously.  I  ring  for  the  handmaid.  I  am  informed 
that  "  there  is  nothing  the  matter,  they  are  only  tatting 
over  the  Cricket-match.  They  always  do  that. '  Oh,  do 
,hey!  Then  I  will  slightly  modify  my  report  and  say, 
'  Winklebeach  is,  except  m  one  trifling  particular,  the 

.Detest "    By  the  way,  the  Cricket-match  was  between 

the  Trade  and  Gentry.  By  this  light  I.  cannot  distinguish 
,he  Trade  from  the  Gentry ;  nor  does  their  language  ma- 
terially assist  me  to  discriminate. 

8'30.— A  great  clattering,  a  shuffling  of  feet,  and  a  con 
usion  of  voices  in  the  room  under  mine.  I  ring  my  bell. 
Not  fire,  I  hope.  Oh  dear  no,  the  Cricketers  are  sitting 
down  to  supper.  Do  they  sit  down  in  this  manner  every 
night?  Oh  no,  not  every  night.  Thank  you.  Winkle- 
beach  is,  except  in  one  or  two  trifling  particulars,  the 
quietest " 

915.— The  tinkling  of  a  banjo !  It  is,  there  is  no  doubt 
about  it,  it  is  in  the  room  below.  Ha!  the  burden  ot  a 
well-known  song  arises!  Can  I  believe  my  ears! 
the  Pretty  Polly  Perkins  of  Paddiugton  Green.  Chorus 
everybody  trying  to  mark  time  with  their  thick-soled 
clumsy  feet,  each  man  according  to  his  own  idea,  she  s 
as  beautiful,"  &c.  I  ring  my  bell.  Does  this  go  on  every 
night?  No,  this  does  not;  man  with  banjo  is  a  visitor. 
That's  lucky;  dropped  in  by  accident,  eh?  Oh  no,  he 
generally  cotnes  on  a  Cricket-match  evening.  Oh !  thank 
you.  "  Winklebeach  is,  except  on  Cricket-match  evenings, 
when  the  man  with  the  banjo  comes,  the  quietest — 

10.— Somebody  has  taken  to  sing  sentimental  songs, 
with  much  chorus.  As  the  night,  advances,  the  songs 
seem  to  be  all  chorus.  Some  rustic  is  trying  his  hand  on 
the  banjo.  I  shall  go  to  bed.  The  wind  has  begun  to 
howl. 

10-30.— Cricketing  Party  breaking  up.  Rain.  Cricketing 
party  very  noisy.  Hail,  I  should  say,  judging  from  the 
pattering  at  my  window.  Stones,  as  I  live !  Small  stones 
Crash !  I  look  out ;  and  am  jeered  at,  perhaps  by  the  mis 
creant  with  banjo.  Feet  scuttling  away  in  all  directions 
An  Englishman's  room  is  his  castle.  What  a  cold  I  shall 
have  to-morrow.  I  light  a  candle  to  write  this,  and  go  to 
bed.  How  the  wind  has  got  up;  that  reminds  me,  so 
have  I.  To  bed.  One  line  more.  "  Winklebeach  is,  will 
the  exception  of  cricketing,  supper-parties,  and  banjos,  th~ 
quietcst "  Puff !  Candle  out.  Bed. 

(End  of  First  Say  at  Winklebeach) 


MB.  TKETOB'S  MOTTO.— Where  there 's  a  Will  there ' 
a  way  to  worry. 
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PICTORIAL    ADVERTISEMENTS. 

A  (JREAT  Classic  lias  told  us  (and  as  we  knew  it  without  him  we  are 
noways  obliged),  that  there  is  notliing  like  appealing  to  the  Eye,  if  you 
wish  to  secure  attention.  The  remaik  has  not  the  least  bearing  on 
what  we  are  going  to  say,  inasmuch  as  printing  appeals  to  the  eye,  as 
well  as  engraving;  but  the  man  who  neglects  to  show  that  he  has  be:n 
'•ally  educated,  is  unworthy  the  name  of  a  scholar  and  a  gentleman. 
\Villi  thi  (another  scholastic  expression),  we  beg  to  call 

attention  to  the  following  specimen  of  a  new  style  of  advertising.  In 
these  days  of  hurry  and  scramble  no  appeal  can  be  too  emphatic,  and 
we  consider  this  new  means  of  attracting  attention  decidedly  worthy  of 
notice. 


WANTS    Evening     Employment 
after  6  o'di'ck.— Active,    Energetic, 
and   Obliging,     fur  Testimonials,  apply 
to  Scotland  Yard. 


w 


,\NTED  the  Next-of-Kin  to  the 
Above. 


THE  ALVERTISER  will  receive 
Into  the  bosom  of  his  family,  a  few 
young  Gentlemen  to  Educate, — No  Holi- 
days—No  Pocket  Money. — Tbe  finer 
feelings  of  the  PupiU  always  considered 
and  acted  on. — A  great  number  of  the 
I''il'iN  have  passed  their  examination  at 
Hanwell  and  Colney  Hatch,  thereby 
•securing  Government  Appointments  for 
life. 


MR.  LIFTER  begs  to  inform  bis 
friends,  that  his  present  Address 
is  Portland,    Hampshire,   Care    of   the 
Governor. 


THE  ABOVE  REWARD  will  be  given  to  the  Two  Genta  (who  insulted 
the  lady  in  the  Railway  Carriage),  if  they  will  kindly  send  their  address.— 
Distance  not  the  least  object. 


HOW  TO  KNOW  WHEN  PARLIAMENT  IS  UP. 

Report  <tf  an  Accident  during  the  Session. 

ON  Tuesday  night,  at  half-past  Eight,  one  of  the  engines  on  the  new 
portion  of  the  Great  Southern  and  Northern  Railway  ran  away,  and 
>  i  lift  through  the  wall  of  the  bridge  over  Squitterton  Street,  Clerken- 
well,  fell  into  the  street.  Happily  no  one  was  passing  at  the  time,  so 
mi  harm  was  douc  beyond  the  destruction  of  the  engine,  and  of  a  cos- 
termonger's  barrow. 

Keport  of  an  AcciJcnt  after  the  Session. 

It  would  be  late  in  the  day  to  dilate  upon  the  great  advantages  which 
Society  has  derived  from  the  invention  of  our  Railway  System,  and  we 
confess  that  we  hail  every  extension  of  that  system  with  what  we  hope 
is  not  an  unreasonable  pleasure.  At  the  same  time  the  most  fervent 
admirers  of  the  Railway  must  admit  that  there  are  some  drawbacks 
which,  though  they  cannot  be  regarded  as  blemishes  upon  a  aoble 
invention,  are  not  unfrequently  productive  of  serious  mischief.  For- 
tunately in  the  incident  which  we  are  about  to  describe  there  are 
no  features  of  a  painful  character,  but  it  is  impossible  not  to  feel  that 
under  other  circumstances  we  might  have  had  a  far  more  lamentable 
tale  to  tell  than  that  which  we  have  now  to  narrate.  The  opening  of 
the  auxiliary  branch  of  the  Great  Southern  and  Northern  Railway  lias 
been  a  decided  boon  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  densely  populated  neigh- 
bourhood through  which  the  extension  has  taken  place,  and  until 
Tuesday  in  the  current  week,  the  extreme  care  of  the  intelligent  officials 
has  prevented  the  slightest  casualty  from  marring  the  gratification  with 
which  this  Metropolitan  Improvement  has  been  welcomed.  But  there 
is  no  rule  without  an  exception,  and  the  evening  to  which  we  have 
referred  was  destined  to  create  such  an  exception  m  the  case  of  the  line 
to  which  our  preliminary  remarks  refer.  There  is  some  little  discrepancy 
in  the  accounts  of  the  exact  period  at  which  the  accident  occurred,  some 
witnesses  stating  that  it  took  place  at  half-past  eight,  P.M.,  and  others 
insisting  that  it  was  nearer  a  quarter  to  nine,  but  this  may  be  in  some 
measure  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  the  population  of  Squitterton 
I  Street  is  not  of  that  class  which  deems  it  essential  to  carry  an  unim- 
1  peachable  chronometer,  like  one  by  MR.  BENNETT,  and  is  content  to 
!  depend  for  a  general  knowledge  of  the  hour  upon  the  clocks  which  form 
1  part  of  the  furniture  of  the  leading  shops,  and  which  not  uncommonly 
:  vary  to  an  appreciable  extent.  But  about  the  time  in  question,  the 
neighbourhood  was  thrown  into  a  state  of  extraordinary  excitement  by 
the  news  that  a  Railway  Accident  had  occurred.  At  first  it  was 
rumoured  that  the  Birmingham  express  train,  with  all  its  travellers, 
had  been  precipitated  into  the  street,  but  on  recollection  that  the 
Birmingham  trains  do  not  travel  by  the  new  line,  this  idea  was  dis- 
I  missed,  and  the  population  hastened  to  discover  for  itself  what  was  the 
nature  of  the  calamity.  It  was  at  once  seen  that  a  magnificent  engine, 
the  name  of  which  we  were  unable  to  detect,  owing  to  the  peculiar  way 
in  which  it  had  fallen,  had  been  eliminated  from  its  proper  sphere,  and 
had  plunged  into  the  street  below.  Beneath  it,  and  happily  its  only 
victims,  were  a  large  number  of  herrings  and  apples,  the  property  of 
one  JAMES  SNOGGIN,  a  costermonger  (and  a  native  we  believe  of  Bat- 
tersea  or  Chelsea)  who  had  retired  for  a  few  moments  of  refreshment  to 
the  nearest  public  house,  the  Carp  and  Tinder-box,  kept  by  a  respected 
landlord,  MR.  DOBBS,  who  is  a  subscriber  to  the  Licensed  Victuallers' 
Asylum,  and  the  other  charities  of  that  admirable  body.  The  distress 
of  the  poor  man  at  the  destruction  of  his  stock  in  trade  excited  much 
sympathy,  and  a  subscription,  headed  by  a  few  choice  spirits  who  are  in 
the  habit  of  using  the  Carp  and  Tinder-box,  was  commenced  for  him  at 
the  instance  of  the  worthy  host.  We  have  at  present  no  further  particulars 
I  of  public  interest,  for  the  station-master  declined  to  furnish  us  with  any 
opinion  of  his  own  as  to  the  proximate  cause  of  the  accident,  and  the 
porters  and  workmen  may  be  excused  by  the  excitement  of  the  hour, 
and  the  necessities  of  exertion,  for  the  apparent  incivility  which  referred 
us  to  the  most  objectionable  sources  for  information.  We  may  add, 
however,  that  several  of  the  inhabitants  had  been  heard  to  say  that  the 
bridge  did  not  look  strong  enough  to  bear  the  weight  that  constantly 
passed  over  it,  and  though  this  remark  did  not  apply  to  the  wall,  which 
alone  gave  way,  it  will  no  doubt  have  due  consideration  when  the 
searching  investigation,  which  will  of  course  be  demanded,  shall  take 
place.  Should  we  obtain  any  further  particulars,  they  shall  be  published. 

Latest  Particulars. 

We  have  still  failed  to  obtain  the  name  of  the  engine,  owing  to  the 
extreme  reluctance  of  the  Railway  officials  to  afford  any  information  ; 
but  a  person  named  STOGGER,  who  is  engaged  in  the  occupation  of  a 
crossing-sweeper  near  the  spot,  believes  that  it  was  something  at  all 
events  beginning  with  an  "  ¥,"  probably  the  Fly  or  the  Phantom. 


A  NY  one  finding  the  above  is  earnestly  requested  to  Keep  it. 


Yankee  Overture  to  the  South. 

BULL  sold  me  arms  and  ammunition,  and  he  sold  you  ships;  he 
helped  you  some  and  me  some,  but  neither  as  much  as  we  wanted ;  he 
has  mortally  offended  us  both,  and  now  let  us  unite  and  pitch  into  him. 
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A    LITTLE    FAMILY    BREEZE. 

Mrs.  T.  "  WHAT  A  WRETCH  YOU  MUST  BE,  T. ;  WHY  DON'T  YOU  TAKE  ME  OFF  ?    DON'T  YOU  SEE  I  'M  OVERTOOK  WITH  THE  TIDE,  AND 
I  SHALL  BE  DBOWNDED  ! " 

T.    "  WILL,  THEN— WILL  YOU   PROMISE  NOT  TO  KlCK  UP  SUCH  A  ROW  WffEN   I   STOP  OUT   LATE   OF   A  SATURDAY?" 


PREMATURE  SMOKING. 

LIKE  many  other  profound  thinkers,  Mr.  Punch  is  fond  of  smoking, 
and  he  naturally  entertains  a  sympathy  for  smokers.  To  hare  his 
sympathy,  however,  smokers  must  smoke  sensibly,  and  not  commit 
excesses.  Mr.  Punch  likes  moderate  drinking,  but  he  hates  to  see  men 
drank ;  and  he  regards  immoderate  smokers  as  only  a  shade  less  to  be 
despised  by  him  than  drunkards. 

Smoking  prematurely  is,  to  Mr.  Punch's  thinking,  the  worst  form  of 
excess,  and  the  one  which  moves  in  him  most  hatred  and  disgust. 
Smoking  prematurely  is  a  selfish  snobbish  practice,  and  it  is  matter  for 
regret  that  there  are  not  more  means  to  stop  it.  Clearly  it  is  nonsense 
to  pretend  that  boys  can  really  have  a  need  or  liking  for  tobacco,  or  be  a 
whit  the  better  or  the  happier  for  using  it.  Boys  who  prematurely  smoke 
do  so  not  because  they  like  it,  but  because  they  think  it  manly  to  be 
seen  able  to  smoke.  Such  smokers  are.  in  fact,  mean  silly  little  snobs, 
and  all  right-minded  people  justly  hold  them  in  contempt.  Nature 
does  her  best  to  act  as  their  tobacco-stopper; -but  by  practice  they 
acquire  the  power  to  smoke  without  being  made  sick  by  it,  and,  this 
done,  they  delude  themselves  by  fancying  that  tobacco  has  become  a 
vital  need  to  them,  and  when  they  smoke  they  try  to  think  they  really 
relish  it.  This  however  is  sheer  nonsense,  for  the  true  taste  for  tobacco 
comes  alone  with  age,  like  the  appetite  for  turtle,  and  is  not  to  be 
acquired  by  those  who  prematurely  seek  it. 

Moreover,  boys  who  take  to  smoking  have  not  the  sense  to  put  due 
bounds  on  then-  indulgence,  and  they  are  apt  to  smoke  at  times  when 
it  does  them  the  most  injury,  and  is  to  others  the  worst  nuisance. 
Unable  to  control  themselves,  they  smoke  in  business  hours  and  in 
going  to  their  business ;  and  when  going  out  to  dinner  they  take  a 
furtive  pipe,  and  even  come  into  a  drawing-room  with  coats  that  stink 
of  stale  tobacco:  Now,  tobacco  is  a  good  thing,  and  good  things 
ought  not  to  be  wasted.  Smoking  prematurely  is  a  worse  than  waste, 
for  it  annoys  people  about  him  and  only  harms  the  smoker.  One  cannot 
well  doubt  this,  ii  one  but  sees  the  pimply  cheeks  and  tallowy  complexions 


of  the  young  short-pipe-sucking  fools  who  meet  us  everywhere. 
Erery  whiff  they  take  out  helps  to  blow  their  brains  out,  and  puts  out, 
of  tune  their  organs  of  digestion.  Few  men  can  smoke  early  in 
the  day  without  its  hurting  them,  and  any  boy  who  does  so  must 
assuredly  be  weakened  both  in  body  and  in  mind  by  it.  A  boy  (which 
word  applies  to  all  youths  under  twenty)  who  goes  to  business  daily 
with  a  pipe  between  his  teeth  has  put  an  enemy  into  his  moutli 
that  will  steal  away  his  brains,  and  it  is  well  that  his  employer  should 
be  warned  against  the  robbery.  Smoking  prematurely  is  a  habit  as 
injurious  as  taking  early  morning  drams,  or  drinking  port  wine  before 
dinner;  and  as  the  evil  has  increased  to  really  serious  dimensions, 
Mr.  Punch  may  be  excused  for  making  serious  remarks,  and  not  making 
a  joke  of  it.  

CHEMIN  DE  PER  ET  DE  L'ENFER. 

THE  Northern  Spanish  Railway  has  been  opened,  and  inaugurated  by 
the  personage  who  is  denominated  KING  OF  SPAIN.  No  end  of  priests 
attended,  to  bless  the  engines.  The  boilers  are  to  contain  nothing  but 
holy  water.  A  first-class  carriage  has  been  fitted  up  as  a  confessional, 
in  case  of  accidents.  The  line  is  to  be  managed  only  by  Spiritual 
Directors.  The  time-table  is  headed  Hora  pro  nobis.  The  first  bushel 
of  coals  was  doubly  consecrated,  being  some  that  remained  over  from 
the  last  auto  da  fe.  Nothing  can  be  more  prthpdpx  than  the  whole 
affair.  And  yet— and  yet.  One  end  of  the  line  is  in  devout  Madrid, 
but  where  is  the  other'?  Alas,  in  Voltairean  Paris.  Which  way  will 
flow  the  stronger  current  of  thought  f  We  fear  that  the  Priests  should 
have  kept  up  the  Pyrenees.  There  are  none  now,  but  revolutions  are 
repeated,  and  we  may  live  to  see  the  Mountain  in  Madrid. 


AMERICAN  MINING  NEWS. — GKANT'S  new  Mine  has  been  opened. 

Nevertheless,  gold  is  still  at  259J. 
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AfVlER 

ANOTHEI 


VERY   PROBABLE. 


LORD  PUNCH.   "THA.T  WAS  JEFF  DAVIS,  PAM!     DON'T  YOU  RECOGNISE  HIM?" 

LOUD  PAM.   "HM!     WELL,    NOT  EXACTLY MAY   HAVE   TO    DO    SO    SOME  OF   THESE  DAYS." 
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EXAMINATIONS    FOR    LADIES. 


HE  great  success  of  the  Examinations 
which  have  lately  been  instituted, 
under  University  authority,  for  the 
Queen's  male  subjects,  has  induced 
the  adoption  of  a  system  of  Ex- 
aminations for  Ladies.  Particu- 
lars will  shortly  be  announced,  and 
in  the  meantime  the  first  portion  of 
the  Questions  has  been  issued,  that 
ladies  may  direct  their  attention  to 
the  necessary  studies. 

The  following  are  the  first  four 
instalments : — 


LAW. 


1. 


Give  a  general  idea  of  the 
Laws  and  Courts  of  Justice, 
from  the  knowledge  of  them 
which  you  have  acquired  by  reading  the  books  of  lady-novelists. 

2.  Why  are  baronets  who   are   criminals    tried  before  the  Lord 

Chancellor  and  a  jury  ? 

3.  State  the  reason  why  an  entailed  estate  goes  to  the  daughters  if 

the  marriage  settlement  is  burned  or  mislaid. 

4.  Give  an  account  of  the  law  of  wills,  and  why  the  courts  hold  that 

a  regularly  witnessed  and  solemn  will  must  be  set  aside  by  an 
unwitnessed  codicil,  if  on  pink  paper. 

5.  Why  is  a  marriage  void  if  the  name  of  any  one  of  the  witnesses  is 

spelt  wrong  in  the  copy  of  the  certificate  ? 

6.  When  you  petition  the  Queen  to  set  aside  a  marriage,  why  must 

you  have  a  personal  interview  with  Her  Majesty,  and  who  pays 
the  fee  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain  P 

7.  What  Sovereign  began  the  practice  of  signing  death-warrants  in 

red  ink? 

8.  If  a  witness  of  a  murder  cannot  attend  the  trial,  will  it  do  for  him 

to  send  word  by  anybody  that  he  saw  the  crime,  or  must  he 
write  a  letter,  witnessed  by  a  clergyman  P 

9.  When  the  Chief  Justice  makes  a  decree  in  Chancery  for  committing 

a  virtuous  poacher  to  gaol,  on  the  request  of  a  tyrannical  country  ; 
magistrate,  and  a  chivalrous  young  attorney  pleads  the  case  of 
the  victim  before  Convocation,  can  the  coroner  refuse  to  take 
bail? 

10.  If  a  wicked  man  declares  in  his  will  that  none  of  his  debts  shall  be  t 

paid  out  of  his  property,  and  his  creditors  are  thereby  reduced  to 
beggary,  why  are  his  daughters  legally  bound  to  pay  the  amount 
when  they  marry  rich  husbands  ? 

11.  Why  cannot  a  murderer  be  touched  by  the  law  if  the  victim  charges 

every  one  to  forgive  the  assassin  ? 

FICTION. 

1.  Who  was  Ivanhoe,  and  what  were  his  chances  of  matrimonial 

happiness  with  the  Lady  Rowena  ? 

2.  Compare  the  characters  of  Front  de  Boeuf  and  Simon  Legree. 

3.  Give  an  account  of  Blanche  Amory.    What  were  MesLarmes? 

4.  Name  the  intimate  friends  of  Mr.  Lovelace,  and  the  relations  of 

Clarissa  Harlowe. 

5.  Explain  the  escape  of  Monte  Christo  from  the  Chateau  d'If. 

6.  What  is  the  advantage  of  having  such  ears  as  those  of  the  real 

hero  of  "  Transformation  P  " 

7.  Give  particulars  of  the  educational  system  pursued  by  Mr.  and 

Mrs.  Wackford  Squeers. 

8.  Whom  do  you  consider  Lily  Dale  ought  to  marry  ? 

9.  How  do  you  pronounce  the  Christian  uame  of  Pisistratus  Caxton, 

and  what  is  an  Anachronism  ? 

10.  In  what  way  did  Lady  Audley's  husband  get  out  of  the  well,  and 

was  that  lady  justified  in  putting  him  inP 

11.  Explain  the  phrase  in  Nicholas  Nickleby,  "  his  owls  was  horgans." 

12.  Should  you  have  liked  Jane  Eyre  for  a  sister  ? 

13.  State  the  history  of  the  rise  and  progress  of  the  love  of  Julia  Dodd 

for  the  hero  of  Hard  Cash. 

14.  Describe  generally  the  contents  of  the  pages  you  skipped  in  Les 

Miserable*,  and  give  an  account  of  the  various  changes  in  the 
French  Government  since  the  first  revolution. 

15.  Analyse,  from  photographs,  the  characters  of  the  best-looking 

novelists  of  the  day. 

POETRY. 

1.  Write  out  Mr.  Tennyson's  Skipping-Rope,  and  say  whether  the 

gentleman  ought  to  have  taken  the  final  advice  of  the  young 
lady. 

2.  What  proof  have  we  that  had  the  Corsair  reformed  and  settled  in 

England  with^Medora,  she  would  have  made  good  Cup  in  hot 
weather  P 


3.  Explain  Pope's  meaning  in  saying  that  nwst  women  have  no 

characters  at  all,  and  from  what  nobleman  did  lie  quote  ? 

4.  Find  the  incongruities,  if  any,  in  the  following  lines  from  a  thea- 

trical prologue : —  . 

"  So  may  our  bard,  whose  phosphorescent  hope* 
Exfoliate  to-night  these  cUuuic  tropes, 
At  your  command  the  bhmhing  houours  share 
That  Dnike  and  WickliHo  both  were  proud  to  wear, 
And  take  the  chaplet  luud  from  Brituh  hand*, 
As  Cato  died— and  Trajan's  column  stands.' ' 

5.  Explain  the  mystery  of  Christabel. 

6.  What  were  the  chief  defects  in  the  moral  character  of  Mokanna,  . 

and  how  would  you  have  endeavoured  to  cure  them  had  you  been  ' 
one  of  his  wives  P 

7.  Who  was  Wordsworth,  when  did  he  or  she  live ;  and  write,  if  you 

can,  a  line  from  his  or  her  poems  ? 

8.  Who  wrote  the  line— 

"  There  i»  no  woman,  where  there 's  no  Reserve." 

'J.  Skeich  the  history  of  Evangelinc,  and  say  whether  you  dp  not 
consider  it  a  shame  thai  tin-  author  made  the  boats  pass  without 
a  recognition  of  each  other  by  the  lovers. 

10.  What  final  fate  did  Lord  Byron  intend  for  Don  Juan,  and  would  it 

not  have  been  shocking  to  see  him  at  the  National  ff indow  ? 
Explain  this  last  phrase. 

11.  How  much  have  you  really  read  of  Paradise  Lost,  and  did  you  not 

make  a  face  when  the  book  was  given  you  as  a  presemt  ? 

POLITICS. 

1.  Show,  by  argument,  why  we  are  right  in  giving  the  House  of 

Lords  the  sole  right  of  laying  on  taxes. 

2.  When  the  Lord  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  "  opens  his  budget," 

is  the  bag  a  black  or  a  red  one  P 

3.  How  does  the  Queen  make  laws  for.the  nation  when  the  Parliament 

is  not  sitting  F 

4.  Explain  why  the  bishops  attend  the  House  of  Commons,  and 

wuether  it  is  their  duty  to  confirm  Acts  of  Parliament. 

5.  Are  petitions  the  same  thing  as  laws,  or  when  petitions  are  granted 

do  they  become  laws  directly  ? 
0.  Describe  the  system  of  voting  in  Parliament,  and  say  whether 

vulgar  men  who  do  not  sound  their  aitches  ought  to  have  the 

same  right  to  be  heard  as  refined  gentlemen  from  College,  or 

noblemen. 
7.  On  what  principle  of  justice  is  a  Member  of  Parliament  obliged  to 

hold  his  tongue  while  another  is  speaking  impertinently,  and  is 

not  the  loss  of  English  prestige  on  the  Continent  owing  to  this 

want  of  spirit  ? 
S.  What  is  your  opinion  of  the  system  that  allows  a  great  nobleman, 

like  Lord  Palmerston  or  Lord  Derby,  to  be  questioned  by  any 

snobbish  creature  that  may  have  bribed  a  mob  to  let  him  be  a 

Member  ? 

9.  Do  you  see  any  reason  why  all  the  taxes  should  not  be  done  away, 

and  the  money  paid  out  of  the  income  of  the  nation  P 

10.  Is  it  your  opinion  that  all  the  laws  should  be  made  short  and 

plain,  and  hung  up  in  churches,  like  the  Commandments,  as  then 
there  never  could  be  any  mistakes  ? 

11.  Why  should  not  the  QUEEN,  who  is  the  head  of  all  things,  abolish 

all  bad  laws,  and  let  SLR  C  BARMS  PHIPPS  publish  any  new  ones 
in  letters  to  the  Times  ?  Would  not  this  prevent  all  Parliament 
nonsense  ? 


RECIPROCITY  ON  ONE  SIDE. 

WE  had  not  noticed  the  heading  of  the  following  advertisement  in 
the  Telegraph  when  giving  way  to  our  first  burst  of  admiration  at  the 
kindliness  and  benevolence  of  the  advertisers  : — 

A  Lady  and  Gentleman  having  no  family  of  their  own  would  take  a  HALE 
CHILD  from  its  BIRTH,  or  from  that  to  three  months  old,  and  bring  It  up  entirely 
as  their  own.— Address,  Ac. 

We  had  begun  a  mental  survey  of  the  households  of  our  friends,  and 
were  considering  to  what  over-stocked  establishment  we  should  enclose 
the  invitation,  when  our  eye  darted  up  to  the  first  line,  and  we  beheld 
a  word,  and  something  else.  We  saw  this : — 

JPOR  £100. 

Well,  this  would  be  cheap  if  the  transaction  could  be  made  secure. 
A  precious  boy  costs  a  precious  deal  more  than  £1001before  you  have 
done  with  him.  But  as  the  sale  of  an  infant  (except  in  the  way  of  a 
high-life  marriage)  is  not  recognised  by  the  law  of  England,  and  as, 
when  the  money  had  been  spent,  and  the  baby-buyers  got  tired  of  then- 
bargain,  they  might  send  it  back  by  the  Parcels  Delivery  Company,  we 
resolved,  on  second  thoughts,  to  keep  the  advertisement  as  a  curiosity 
for  the  readers  of  Punch. 
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TOMKINS    LOOKING    TOO    LONG    AT    THE  CARTES   DK   VlSITE  OF    THE    LAWYERS  IN 

CHANCERY   LANE,  is   SEIZED   WITH  A  SUDDEN  INVOLUNTARY   PANIC.     "DON'T  BE 

ALARMED,  MY  BOY,"  SAID  HIS  FRIEND  WIGSBY,  WHO    HAPPENED  TO  BE  PASSING  AT   

THE  TIME,  "YouB  COA.T  POCKETS  ARE  QUITE  SAFE;  wa  DON'T  DO  IT  THAT  WAY  !"  |  to  leave  England  in  a  packet. 


DANNIE  GBANGE  ON  THE  DROUGHT. 

COME,  how  about 

This  here  long  drought  ? 
The  larned  can't  explaain ; 

Knows  no  more  why, 

Nor  you  and  I, 
Why  we  doaii't  ha"  no  raain. 

If  this  here  hate 

Wiin't  hurt  the  whate, 
The  turmuts  'twool  destroy. 

Canst  thee  vorecast 

How  long  'twool  last, 
Hey,  ADMIRAL  VITZROY  ? 

Yaa,  ZADKIEL! 

Dost  thee  voretell 
Flags,  earthquaaks,  vamuns,  wars,  ' 

And  coosn't  thee, 

Old  chap,  vorezee 
This  weather  by  the  stars  ? 

I  shan't  rely 

On  thee,  not  I, 
In  futur  as  avoor  ; 

Nor  gie  no  heed, 

Nor  vaitk,  nor  creed, 
To  that  are  VKANSUS  MOORE. 

Though  none  can  zay 

How  many  a  day 
This  drought  is  to  extend, 

I  be  a  go'n. 

To  cause  my  own. 
Itumadiately  to  end. 

Earth  cracks  wi'  thirst, 

I  '11  quench  mine  vurst. 
The  fields  be  parched  and  zerc ; 

Whilst  this  here  flesh 

Keeps  miste  and  vresh : 
Gie  ua  a  quart  o'  beer ! 


INTERESTING  FOE  THE  FACULTY.— ALady,  who  has  lately 
suffered  from  pins  and  needles  in  her  feet,  has  been  obliged 


A  VERY  STRONG  PRINCE. 

WE  always  regarded  the  Napoleon  family  as  mentally  if  not  physically 
strong,  but  information  which  we  have  just  received  from  Glasgow,  and 
which  is  published  in  the  North  British  Daily  Mail  of  the  17th  of 
August  (we  give  the  date  for  the  benefit  of  M.  TEIERS,  or  any  other 
historian  of  the  Napoleonic  dynasty),  shows  that  one  member  at  least  of 
the  distinguished  Corsican  family  is  possessed  of  personal  strength 
which  would  make  him  very  formidable  in  battle,  did  his  tendencies 
lead  him  into  such  a  scene.  The  Mail  says,  in  its  account  of  PRINCE 
NAPOLEON'S  visit  to  the  Scottish  capital  (yes,  MBS.  EDINA,  the  Scottish 
capital,  and  how  do  you  like  that  ?) 

"  The  utmost  privacy  has  been  observed  in  all  the  movements  of  his  Royal  High- 
ness, insomuch  so  that  he  preferred  lifting  a  cab  on  the  stand,  in  preference  to 
sending  out  for  it" 

Achilles,  we  believe,  was  too  much  for  a  rival  who  had  three  tre- 
mendous horses  harnessed  to  his  car.  WALTER  SCOTT  tells  us  of  a 
Scottish  knight,  who  at  a  blow  divided  an  English  knight,  horse  and  all, 
into  two  instalments.  In  Morgante  Maggiore  we  read  how  the  friendly 
liant  carried  his  dead  horse  to  Orlando.  But  none  of  these  feats  equal 
;he  deed  of  the  Samsonie  PRINCE  NAPOLEON,  and  his  cousin  may  be 
congratulated  on  the  vast  strength  of  the  Atlas  who  aids  in  upholding 
the  Imperial  throne. 

JARS. 

NAGGLETONIAN  Couples,  should  immediately  provide  themselves  with 

COVERS  for  FAMILY  JARS,  or  Jars  and  Covers  complete,  for  Pre- 
serves, Pickles,  Ac.     Sample  cap  sent  free  for  four  stamps. 

Those  Naggletons,  whom  this  advertisement  offends,  had  better  send 
for  the  Sample  Cap :  it  is  sure  to  fit. 


LIGHT  REFRESHING  WINE  FOE  PEDESTRIANS.— La-Ute. 


A  PUZZLE  BY  A  PARSON. 
HERE  is  an  announcement  which  is  constantly  perplexing  us : — 

TTNMANAGEABLE  BOYS,  or  Youths  (up  to  20  years),  made  perfectly 
*J  tractable  and  gentlemanly,  in  one  year,  by  a  clergyman,  near  town,  of  30  years' 
experience,  whose  peculiarly  persuasive,  high  moral  and  religious  training  at  once 
elevates  children  of  peculiar  tempers  and  disposition  (because  not  understood)  to 
the  level  of  others.  A  most  liberal  education,  including  modern  languages,  suc- 
cessful preparation  for  every  examination  and  vocation  in  life,  and  every  gentle- 
manly comfort,  on  moderate  terms.  Address,  for  interview,  Ac. 

By  starvation  and  severity  a  boy  maybe  made  "tractable,"  doubtless, 
in  a  twelvemonth ;  but  how  can  it  be  predicted  with  anything  like  cer- 
tainty that  he  will  be  made  "  gentlemanly  "  in  that  restricted  time.  Of 
course,  religious  training  may  do  much  good  to  a  boy,  but  if  his  dis- 
position is  to  be  a  snob,  or  sneak,  or  scoundrel,  we  scarcely  think  a 
twelvemonth  would  suflice  to  make  him  gentlemanly,  in  the  right  sense 
of  that  word.  Gentlemen  unluckily  do  not  spring  up  like  mushrooms  : 
and,  in  minds  quite  unprepared  for  them,  truly  gentlemanly  qualities 
are  not  of  rapid  growth.  We  are  told  there  are  born  gentlemen,  and 
there  doubtless  are  born  blackguards,  and  to  make  one  of  these  latter 
a  gentleman  in  a  twelvemonth,  is  more  than  forty  parson  power  would 
be  able  to  effect.  

Quite  Pat. 

UNDER  the  heading  of  The  Belfast  Riots,  the  other  day,  there  was  a 
letter  hi  the  Standard  signed  "  0  MORES,"  animadverting  on  one  which 
had  before  appeared  in  that  journal  with  the  subscription  of  "  0  TEM- 
PORA."  From  the  temper  displayed  in  these  communications,  as  well 
as  from  the  subject  to  which  they  relate,  it  may  be  surmised  that  their 
respective  authors  might,  consulting  aptitude,  have  penned  their  sig- 
natures with  the  least  taste  of  a  modification.  They  should  have  written 
themselves  down  O'TEMPOEA,  and  O'MoRES. 


POR  TOURISTS.— There  is  one  shore  which  most  travellers  seek'at 
this  time  of  year.     And  that  shore  ?  is—"  Kr&A-shaw." 
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ZOOLOGICAL    RECREATION. 

OKTHY  Ma.  PUNCH, 
THE  interest 
excited  by  the  late 
swimmingmatches 
suggests  a  season- 
able question  for 
zoologists.  Let 
me  revive  the  con- 
troversy about 
Man's  place  in 
Nature,  which  has 
flagged  for  some 
little  time,  by  ask- 
ing that  question ; 
which  perhaps 
PROFESSOR  OWEN 
or  PROFESSOR 
HUXLEY  will  an- 
swer. 

You  know,  Sir, 
that  animals  are 
distinguished  from 
man  not  only  by 
deficiencies  but 
also  endowments ; 
as  well  by  the  pos- 
session of  instinct 
as  by  the  want  of 
reason. 

I  think  all  quad- 
rupeds swim  natu- 
rally, whereas  no 
men  do.  Now  I 
want  to  know  whether  tne  quadrumana  swim  naturally.  The  question 
1  wish  to  ask  anybody  who  can  answer  it  is,  "  Do  monkeys  swim  ?  " 

This  point,  if  there  is  any  doubt  about  it,  might  easily  be  settled  in 
the  Zoological  Gardens,  by  tossing  the  orang-outang  into  the  hippo- 
potamus's tank.  Or  an  Italian  organ-grinder's  monkey  might  be  put 
to  the  proof,  and  his  master,  too  ;  for  if  an  orang-outang  is  what  you 
call  an  anthropoid  ape,  an  Italian  organ-grinder  is  what  you  may  call  a 
pithecoid  man,  and  Tie  is  a  body  such  as  the  proverb  recommends  for 
experimental  purposes,  and  a  ducking  would  clean  him.  Jocko  and 
Giacomp,  or  whatever  the  grinning  alien  may  call  himself,  are,  to  be 
sure,  disgustingly  like ;  yet  I  hope  there  is  an  essential  difference 
between  Simia  and 

HOMO. 

P.S. 

Swim  r-r-, ~- 

are  philosophical;  but  no  doubt  you  could  gefVany  a  wet  nurse, 
having  the  care  ol  a  lady's  infant,  to  determine  this  inquiry  for  you  in  a 
tub. — H. 


THE  ANTI-BAIL  WAY  ASSAULT  AND  KOBBERY 
GUARANTEE  COMPANY. 


Cljairman. 

THE  CHEVAL1EU  CLAUDE  DUVAL, 
Kuight  of  the  most  noblo  order  of  thu  1 


RICHARD  TURF1N,  ESQ.,  Rookwood  Hall. 

Directors. 

CAPTAIN  MACIIE.VTII,  Portland  Bill,  Dorsetshire  (Ut«  Chairman  of  the  Beggar'a 

Opera  Company  Liinitu'l). 

JOB  PEACIIUM,  Esq.,  Ookhum  House,  Mllbank. 
SOLOMON  LOCK1T,  r>q  ,  Tlio  Retreat,  Brixton. 
PETKK  FILCH,   E«q.,  Grindwind  Lodge,  Coldbath  Fields. 
JEREMIAH  ABEKSUAW,  Esq  ,  Cracksman's  Hotel,  Old  Bailey. 
\Vttk  power  to  add  Co  their  number. 

StaiiSing  Counstl. 

JONATHAN  WILD,  E«q  .,*  Q.C.,  Stonejug  Chambers,  Pentonyille. 

Scmtarn. 

MR.  JOHN  SHEPPARD,  The  JoUypiOs,  Fakcaway. 

Banlure. 

MESSRS.  BLACK  LEO  It  Co. 
TEMPORARY  OFFICES  :-FAGIN'S  CULINARY  STORES,  Baldwin's  Gardens. 
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i.  I  have,  perhaps,  too  hastily  assumed  that  mankind  does  not 
naturally.    Do  babies  swim  ?    I  am  not  a  papa,  and  few  mothers 


BLACK  LETTER  LITERATURE. 

THE  EMPEROR  OF  ETHIOPIA,  say  the  French,  has  made  a  marriage 
offer  to  the  QUEEN  OF  ENGLAND.  Confound  his  Abyssinian  impudence  ! 
We  wonder  he  has  not  sent  Ethiopian  Serenaders  to  declare  his  regard 
under  Windsor  windows,  but  perhaps  he  has  heard  of  BASS'S  Act  We 
feel  loyally  frantic  at  his  black  cheekiness,  and  can  only  say  that 
whether  an  Ethiopian  can  change  his  skin  or  not,  His  Majesty  would 
certainly  want  a  new  one  very  shortly  after  Punch  had  got  behind  him 
with  a  hippopotamus  whip.  Black  King  moving  towards  White  Queen  ! 
A  dangerous  game  for  him,  though  not  a  Mate.  We  demand  a  copy  of 
EAUL  RUSSELL  s  answer,  and  hope  that  he  has  not,  to  show  his  geo- 
graphical knowledge,  put  in  a  joke  about  Che  Sahara,  Sahara.  "Juno 
but  an  Ethiop  were,"  but,  by  Jupiter,  VICTORIA  shall  be  none  The 
Jtarl  is  gone,  we  see,  to  Woburn  Beds,  but  must  neither  rest  therein  nor 
be  thankful  until  we  have  seen  his  letter. 


Bravo,  Grouse ! 

•   u        m,  concerning  the  Shooting  Season  in  Cornwall 

The  birds  are  very  strong  on  the  wing."    Strong?  are  they  ! 
hen  they  decidedly  should  not  be  kept  any  longer.    Hampers  of  game 
may  safely  be  directed  to  our  own  Private  Inquiry  Office,  85,  fleet 
Street.    The  strictest  secrcsy  may  be  relied  on. 


IN  an  age  pre-eminently  distinguished  by  commercial  enterprise,  it  is 
somewhat  remarkable  that  an  organisation  similar  to  that  embraced  by 
the  "  Anti-Railway  Assault  and  Robbery  Guarantee  Company,"  should 
never  have  met  with  any  vigilant  promoter.  It  is  now  proposed  to 
combine  in  one  grand  Joint-Stock  undertaking  the  experts  who  on 
British  Banks  or  Hounslow  Heath  have  hitherto  found  exercise  for  their 
predatory  powers.  The  papal  administration  has  never  hesitated  to 
welcome  talent  in  any  guise  even  when  hidden  beneath  the  \\o\ey 
cloak  of  a  brigand.  Our  non-paternal  Government  firmly  declines 
to  employ  for  its  own  advantage,  the  faculties  of  felony,  even  when  they 
have  successfully  passed  a  penal  examination,  and  secured  those  much- 
coveted  diplomas,  popularly  known  as  tickets-of-leave.  Under  these 
circumstances  the  formation  of  a  Company  has  become  with  the  noble- 
man and  gentlemen  whose  names  are  attached  to  this  Prospectus,  a 
matter  of  paramount  necessity,  while  it  supplies  a  desideratum  which 
has  long  been  secretly  felt  by  all  who  loye.tb.eir  specie. 

Respect  for  those  conservative  feelings  which  shrink  instinctively 
from  innovation,  impels  us  to  make  one  simple  but  important  remark. 
The  honourable  custom  of  black-mail  to  which  in  feudal  times  the  border 
barons  occasionally  lent  a  helping  hand,  affords  a  precedent  for  this 
institution,  and  denotes  the  principle  on  which  it  is  based. 

The  Anti-Railway  Assault  and  Robbery  Guarantee  Company  will 
grant,  according  to  a  graduated  scale  regulated  by  the  nervousness  of 
the  insurer,  a  safe  conduct  to  all  parts  of  the  United  Kingdom— Ireland 
excepted. 

An  ornamental  card,  embodying  the  Policy  of  Insurance,  worn  on  the 
hat  or  mantle,  will  entitle  the  bearer,  whether  lady  or  gentleman,  to 
the  respectful  forbearance  and  chivalrous  protection  of  the  company's 
agents  on  any  specified  Railway,  and  at  all  hours  of  the  night. 

Luggage  properly  belonging  to  Insurers,  and  taken  by  the  Company's 
Agents  through  inadvertence,  will  be  restored  within  forty-eight  hours 
after  written  application  to  the  Secretary. 

Ladies  publicly  exposing  their  watches  will  vacate  their  policies, 
unless  at  the  time  of  granting  the  same,  such  extraordinary  risk  shall 
be  duly  paid  for  and  provided. 

No  loss  occasioned  by  skirt-pockets  will  be  recognised,  except  on 
payment  of  a  premium  proportioned  to  the  facilities  offered. 

Convivial  gentlemen  returning  from  City  Dinners,  can  insure  for  a 
single  journey  at  very  moderate  premiums. 

Members  of  Parliament,  Fellows  from  the  Universities  and  the  Stock 
Exchange,  desirous  of  witnessing  the  noble  art  of  self-defence,  as  illus- 
trated in  a  contest  for  the  championship,  may  insure  in  this  office  to  a 
limited  extent  against  insult  and  spoliation.  The  Company  wiH,  how- 
ever, under  no  circumstances  insure  the  retention  by  its  owner  of  any 
ring  valued  at  more  than  five  shillings  sterling. 

Special  Policies  granted  to  muscular  Divines,  securing  immunity  from 
ecchymosis  of  the  eye,  or  a  broken  nose. 

Clubs  liberally  treated  with.  Twenty  per  cent,  discount  allowed  to 
Members  of  the  Carlton,  in  token  of  their  warlike  spirit  and  recent  zeal 
for  the  National  honour. 

N.B.  The  Shareholders  in  this  Company  will  be  gratified  to  learn 
that  the  Directors  of  all  the  Great  Lines  have  unanimously  resolved  not 
to  open  any  communication  between  Passenger  and  Guard,  or  to 
sanction  any  other  precaution  which  might  oe  detrimental  to  the 
interests  of  the  Anti-Railway  Assault  and  Robbery  Guarantee  Company. 

*  Quarrelsome  Convict. 
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JOLLY    ANGLERS. 

OLD  FLOAT  AND  TOM  GENTLE  DON'T  OET  ANY  BITES,  so  THEY  LAND  ON  AN  ISLAND  TO  HAVE  A  QUIET  SMOKE. — THEY  SUDDENLY  DISCOVER 
THAT  THE  ROPE  HAS  SLIPPED,  AND  THE  BOAT  is  DRIFTING  DOWN  THE  RIVER  !      (No  one  near  for  miles.) 


VARIETY  ! 

A  HAED  time  of  it  must  be  the  lot  of  the  Fashionable  Reporter  to 
the  London-tvper-Mare  Gazette.  To  make  the  Arrival  List  pleasing  to 
the  eye  and  the  ear  requires  such  a  delicacy  in  discrimination,  and  so 
great  a  refinement  of  expression  as  to  present  a  task  of  no  ordinary 
difficulty,  even  to  the  talented'and  practised  hand  engaged  upon  the 
column  of  interesting  and  exciting  news. 

The  urn  is  hissing,  the  prawns  are  blushing  on  a  blue  crockery  ground, 
and  the  Lady  of  the  House  wonders  whether  the  So-and-sos  have 
arrived  yet.  No  sooner  is  the  wish  expressed  than  a  member  of  the 
family  takes  up  from  its  resting-place  by  his  plate,  the  neatly  folded 
Gazette,  and  plunges  into  the  Chronicle  of  Fashion. 

"  PamcE  SULKOFF  has  arrived  at  the  Grand  Hotel." 

No  particular  interest  is  exhibited,  but  all  feel  more  or  less  satisfied 
at  being  in  the  same  town,  it  may  be  under  the  same  roof,  with  his 
Russian  Royalty.  How,  please  keep  your  eye  on  the  italicised  variety. 

"  COCNT  BADASANY  has  arrivtd  at  the  Bedford  Hotel." 
"  LORD  NBWIOS  is  among  the  arrivobat  the  Albion." 

Mind  you,  this  seems  rather  derogatory  to  the  NE  WIG'S  dignity. 
He  s  only  among  the  arrivals  ;  one  who  might  have  come  with  a  lot  of 
anybodies  and  nobodies  in  a  large  omnibus,  and  have  been  left  to 
wander  about  the  Coflee-room,  patronised  by  the  waiters,  unrecognised 
by  all. 

"  The  DOWAOER  LAD?  CODDUTON  is  sojourning  at  the  Oldfolk  Hotel." 

There  's  something  very  patriarchal  about  this  word  "  sojourning  "  It 
conveys  to  my  mind  the  idea  of  Her  Dowagership  going  about  grandly 
somehow  or  other,  m  a  tent,  like  ABRAHAM.  That  the  Oldfolk  Hotel 
wouldn  t  allow  Tents  as  a  rule,  1  am  scarcely  in  a  position  to  affirm  not 
having  sojourned"  there  myself;  but  of  course  the  ancient  Lady  is 
entitled  to  her  whim  when  she  pays  for  it. 

Here  is  a  startler  :  — 

N  COKEWOOD  BCRSINGTON  GAGE  is  daily  expected  at 


Pi'otf? 


Poor  PEGG  !  Fancy  the  excitement.  PEGG'S  upper  chambermaids, 
like  anxious  Sister  Annes  taking  turn  and  turn  about  on  the  loftiest 
pinnacle  of  the  Royal  York  (if  there  be  pinnacles,  if  not,  say  on  the 
roof),  craning  towards  the  four  points  of  the  Compass  alternately,  in 
daily,  hourly,  expectation  of  the  coming  of  SIR  THOMAS  STAVINGTON, 
&c.,  &c..  &c.  And  when  he  does  come,  there  will  be  a  stirring  of  P£GG'S, 
But  will  PJEGG  be  happier  ? 

"  COLONEL  and  MRS.  BAWLDERO  are  staying  at  Artillery  Lodge." 

Bang !  Bang !  Sound  the  trumpets,  beat  the  drums,  while  COLONEL 
and  MRS.  BAWLDERO  give  each  other  a  morning  salute  in  the  presence 
of  the  prawns. 

"  MRS..  HAMMOND  has  returned  to  her  residence.  MR.  H."  (Who 'she?  CHARLES. 
LAMB'S  MR.  H  ?  Mysterious  this  !)  "and  Miss  CRAWLEY  are  at  German  Place.  COUNT 
GOAVISKY  is  still  at  Victoria  Lodge." 

Poor  Count !  he  can't  be  well. 

Now  the  writer  forgets,  repeats  himself,  and  fails  :— 

"  LADY  JOHNSON  is  prolonging  her  stay  at  Marine  Parade. 

"  MRS.  THOMPSON  is  prolonging  her  stay  at  the  Bedford  Hotel." 

Oh  dear !  Two  ladies  prolonging  their  stays !  Consult  the  book  in 
the  Hall,  oh  Fashionable  Reporter,  but  respect  the  privacy  of  the 
Toilette. 


One  for  Him. 

READING  the  paper  LAURA  sat : 

"  Greenwich  mean  time,  Mamma,  what 's  that  ?  " 

"  My  love,  it 's  when  your  stingy  Par 

Won't  take  us  to  the  Trafalgar." 


MARITIME  LAW. 

To  be  "  Mast-headed,"  is,  according  to  the  rules  of  the  Service 
observed  on  board  a  Man-of-War,  to  be  treated  with  the  utmost 
rtffffer. 
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FROM    OUR    ILL-USED    CONTRIBUTOR. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 


The  Temple. 
IR, — I  consider  myself 
an  ill-used  man.  I 
am  aware  that  ill- 
used  men  are  awfully 
unpopular,  but  I  do 
not  care  about  popu- 
larity. You  have 
traced  me  to 
I 'cnal  Servitude  in 
London,  at  a  time 
when  I  ought  to  be 
far  away,  like  all  the. 
rest  of  your  young 
men,  and  as  good 
conduct  is  no  longer 
to  be  reckoned  in 
regard  to  the  re- 
in tssionofa  sentence, 
I  trust  I  am  too  fait  li- 
ful  a  Protestant,  to 
attempt  any  works 
of  snpererogation.  I 
shall  stay  m  town, 
and  I  shall  write, 
"  since  better  may 
not  be,"  but  you 
need  not  look  for 
any  of  that  loyal  and 
gushing  zeal  which  I  display  at  other  times  in  your  interest. 

You  instruct  nit;  "to  remain  in  London,  anil  to  take  a  general  view 
of  what  is  goinn  on."  Loins  Met  in  generalitvs,  as  the  old  lawyers  say, 
but  for  the  first  word  you  may  read  dolor,  as  more  descriptive  of  my 
present  state  of  mind.  Besides,  there  is  nothing  going  on,  except  the 
Thames  Einbankn 

You  have  frequently  remarked,  and  T  have  not  dissented  from  the 
propositions,  that  my  style  pom  bines  the  cusv  flow  of  AnoisON  with  the 
vigour  of  MACAULAY,  that  it,  is  studded  with  the  wit  of  STDSBY  SMITH, 
and  with  the  pregnant  epithets  of  CARLYLE,  while  its  undercurrent  of 
philosophy  is  redolent  of  TUFPBB,  and  its  poetic  proclivities  remind  you 
of  LONGFELLOW  and  TENNYSON.  Or  if  you  have  not  exactly  said  that, 
critics  say  it  everyday  of  any  author  they  are  told  to  puff,  and  I  deserve 
such  recognition  quite  as  much  as  anybody.  But,  Sir,  charming  as  my 
style  may  be,  it  will  be  ruined  by  such  work  as  that  to  which  you  have 
so  inconsiderately  doomed  me. 

London  would  be  a  howling  wilderness,  if  there  were  anybody  left  in 
it  to  howl.  Forty-eight  hours  have  elapsed  since  I  have  spoken  to  any 
human  being  except  my  cook  (the  housemaid  is  visiting  at  Ramsgate) 
and  the  waiter  at,  the  Club,  who  is  sulky  because  other  waiters  are 
having  their  holiday  in  fine  weather,  and  he  believes — and  I  hope — that 
he  will  have  wet  days.  I  am  losing  the  gift  of  speech.  I  misapply 
words.  I  spoke  civilly  to  a  cabman  on  Tuesday,  though  the  brute  put 
me  down  two  doors  further  than  the  house  I  wanted.  I  said  to  that 
sulky  waiter,  "Oblige  me  with  some  bread,"  and  he  had  the  impudence 
to  think  that  I  was  goiug  to  be  facetious  with  him.  I  promptly  cured 
him  of  that  idea  when  he  proceeded  to  forget  the  French  mustard,  but 
you  see  the  state  to  which  solitude  has  reduced  me.  I  am  getting 
nervous,  too,  and  when  my  cabman  was  lashing  his  horse  and  tearing 
up  a  street  covered  all  over  with  heedless  children,  I  was  weak  enough 
to  shut  my  eyes,  and  very  nearly  told  him  to  drive  more  slowly.  You 
are  responsible  for  debilitating  the  finest  intellect  iu  your  service. 

Where  am  I  to  go  ?  Nearly  every  theatre  is  shut.  I  have  seen  the 
TMel-of-Leave  Man  until  1  could  prompt  without  book.  I  went  so 
often  to  that  witty  and  enchanting  entertainment,  The  Pyramid,  that 
MR.  REED  believed  I  wanted  to  steal  his  lovely  bull-dog.  ALFRED 
MELLON  has  given  me  nine  boxes  for  his  Concerts,  which  are  the  best 
things  in  the  world,  but  I  am  horribly  afraid  he  thinks  that  I  sell  them, 
knowing  the  demand  for  them — this  is  a  good  puff,  but  it  is  deserved. 
I  know  Ma*ki  and  Faces  by  heart ;  besides,  that  heart  is  on  the  waters 
with  Leah,  and  the  theatre  without  her  makes  me  pensive.  MR.  VINING'S 
house  on  lire  excites  me  too  much  to  leave  me  a  tranquil  enjoyment  of 
my  Welsh  rabbit  at  PADDY  GHEEN'S,  and  MB.  GREEN  himself,  though 
he  addresses  me  in  the  words  of  some  song,  "  /  have  always  a  Welcome 
for  Thee,"  evidently  imagines  t  hat  I  am  in  town,  at  such  a  time,  for  no 
good  purpose.  Besides,  you  do  not  pay  me  a  large  (if  inadequate) 
salary  to  write  about,  theatres  and  mutton  chops. 

Certainly,  a  few  nights  ago  the  Club  was  crowded,  that  is  for  the 
time  of  year.  There  were  four  men  in  it,  including  your  Ill-used  Con- 
tributor. There  was  BERTIE  WALPOLE  (0, 1  shall  print  names  or  any- 
thing  else.  I  am  in  no  humour  to  be  making  anagrams,  though  by  the 
way  I  might  have  called  him  DIRTY  REDPOLE,  as  some  of  his  intimate 
friends  do)  and  he  told  me  that  he  had  come  to  town  to  consult  an 
oculist.  My  playful  retort  you  will  have  quickness  enough  to  imagine, 


but  he  declared  that  it,  was  not  all  my  Eye,  but  his,  and  he  was  savage 
at  a  second  epigram  which  I  launched  in  reference  to  a  certain  irrremicss 
which  I  suggested  that,  the  operator  had  better  remove.  Oculist!  [ 
know  why  'lie  came  up.  My  lawyers  arc  his  lawyers,  ami  though  soli- 
citors never  betray  professional  confidence,  one  can't  help  si-cmir  papers 

they  lie  under  your  very  proboscis  or  nose.  MR.  JlHOflHAPHAT, 
of  the  Hebrew  persuasion,  has  a  knack  of  recalling  some  of  his  friends 

•  ii,  just,  when  they  least  wra  As  KEKTIE  chose  to  try 

to  mystify  me,  perhaps  I  didn't,  lead  the  conversation  into  Jewry,  and 
make  him  fidget,  in  Ins  chair,  in  .spite  of  his  tenpenny  cigar,  the  extra- 
vagant bea«L  Then  the  next  quarter  of  the  parly  was  TEII  CI.KVEI.AND. 
lie  '.MIS  perfectly  miserable,  lie  cannot  get  away  at  all,  his  partners 

oil',  tint  he  did  not  care  about  that  much  while  he  knew  that  Miss 
.\l\iti\  (,«'•!•  never  mind  I  was  safe  at  her  unclethe  parson's,  in  the  country 
village,  with  about  nine  she-cousins  and  a  hobbadehoy.  But,  MAIUA  and 
the  eldest  Miss  CusnjiUiANCK  have  been  invited  !o  the  J/uches,  and 

M  us.  I'utt  UVK  has  always  three  or  four  Guards,  or!  some 

such  awful  swells  pervading  tin-  Innse.  Ti.D  somehow  muna'jc  d  to  let, 
his  misery  out,  and  UKUTIK  and  I  ran  tl  like  men.  We  looked 

at  our  watches,  and  told  him  that  On  UU.KY  STKATTOX,  the;  h:iMd*omest. 
iu  tin;  ll'.llh,  must  just  then  hi!  taking  MAIUA  in  to  dinner  ;  and 
later  we  pointed  out,  that  ClUKI.KY,  who  has  a  wonderful  mumble  just 
above  a  whisper,  which  he  has  artistically  cultivated,  must  bo  having 
good  innings  by  that  time.  And  we  pictured  a  pic-nic  amonT  the  rocks 
by  the  cascade,  and  MARIA,  with  abbreviated  fiiuolm-,  ln-lping 
CHARLEY  to  boil  the  kettle,  wh:  TEDDY  boil  over 

with  jealousy  and  ia-;c.  The  best  of  it  Has.  too,  that  I  knew  CUAKLET 
had  left  the  Larches  for  S,  •  week.  So  we  had  some  little 

pleasuie  t  ,  but  what  is  one  Oasis  in  a  desert?    And  talking 

of  that,  what  is  an  <  )a*is  ? 

The  other  man  will  not  stand  chaff.  This  was  HENRY  VAMPIRE.  I 
found  him  iu  the  Library,  scribbling  his  hardest,  with  a  lot  of  books 
beside  him.  He  apprised  me,  with  much  .ble  but  forcible 

language,  that  his  editor  (there,  an;  other  tyrants  beside  yourself)  had 
sent  him  four  or  five  theological  works  to  be  elaborately  reviewed,  and 
he  was  knocking  them  off  as  fast  as  he  could,  for  he  had  promised  him- 
self a  fortnight's  good  gambling  at  Baden-Baden.  To  my  demand  why 
he  did  not  work  in  his  own  well-stocked  study,  he  replied  that,  the 
painters  were  in  it,  and  he  referred  to  those  apathetic  mechanics  with  a 
strength  of  adjective  and  participle  which  showed  how  earnest  his  theo- 
logical reading  had  made  him.  1  invited  him  to  join  me  and  BERTIE  at 
our  humble  repast,  but  he  replied  savagely  that  he  would  neither  eat 
nor  drink  until  he  had  polished  off  the  everlasting  humbug  who  had 
written  the  volumes  to  which  VASIPY  was  doing  as  much  justice  as 
he  knew.  I  have  seen  the  review  since,  and  I  am  bound  to  say  that 
the  REV.  CARNKY,  D.D.,  owes  small  thanks  to  those  paint-pots  of  Egypt. 
But  BERTHS  WALPOLE  has,  I  suppose,  squared  it  with  JKHOSHAPHAT, 
and  TED  sulks  at  home,  and  VAMPIRE  has  ventilated  his  theology,  and 
is  off  19  the  play-tables  of  Baden-Baden.  At  all  events,  there  is 
nobody  in  the  Club,  except  the  impersonation  of  discomfort  who  has 
the  honour  to  address  you.  I  have  nothing  to  do,  nothing  to  read,  no- 
body to  speak  to.  I  work  away  at  the  newspapers  doggedly,  but,  news- 
papers, at  this  period,  are  sad  and  solemn  things.  One  gives  me  a  leader 
to-day  on  the  Education  of  the  Orphans  of  Criminals,  another  on  the 

'  Drainage  of  the  Outhouses  on  Farms,  and  a  third  on  the  Law  of  Patents. 

!  Still  I  read  them,  as  a  prisoner  counts  the  nails  in  the  door  of  his  cell. 
Then  I  look  out  at  a  window,  and  see  a  railway  van,  and  hope  it  will 
break  down,  and  a  costermonger's  cart,  and  wish  there  was  a  law  against 
his  bellowing,  and  seven  empty  cabs,  crawling,  and  they  remind  me  of 
the  railway  station  to  which  you  have  forbidden  me  to  drive.  Then  I 
look  out  at  another  window,  but  the  prospect  is  not  materially  varied. 
Then  I  go  to  the  desk,  and  see  what  is  for  dinner,  and  behold  very  few 
things,  and  none  that  I  like,  except  grouse,  which  is  four  shillings,  and 
you  know  whether  I  am  paid  highly  enough  to  afford  grouse.  Then  I 
go  and  smoke,  and  that  destroys  the  little  appetite  I  had,  and  I  take 
sherry  and  American  bitters  to  wing  it  back,  which  it  doesn't.  Then  I 
read  the  evening  papers,  and  they  are  stupider  than  the  morning  ones, 
and  badly  dried  by  that  detestable  and  sulky  waiter.  Finally,  I  sit 
down  gloomily  to  dinner,  and  take  much  more  wine  than  I  want  in 
order  to  help  on  the  evening.  Lastly,  I  smoke  again,  many  cigars,  but 
I  do  not  enjoy  them,  and  my  mouth  is  hot,  and  giu-sliug  I  think  makes 
vou  thirstier,  nevertheless  I  take  it.  Ultimately,  I  go  home  in  a 
Hansom,  and  the  driver  asks  me  an  extra  sixpence  because  he  has  been 
doing  nothing  all  day.  I  give  it  him  because  I  have  been  doing  nothing 
all  day:  in  other  times  1  should  have  told  him  he  ought  to  be  ashamed 
of  his  idleness,  and  left  him  with  the  repartee  instead  of  the  sixpence. 
But  I  am  demoralised.  Then  I  go  into  my  house,  and  find  two  letters 
from  duns  who  know  I  urn  in  town,  and  one  from  my  wife,  stating  that 
she  and  the  family  are  delighted  with  Scarborough,  and  that  she  wants 
money.  Then  1  go  up-stairs  to  bed,  and  find  all  the  carpets  taken  away 
to  be  cleaned  or  done  some  other  nonsense  with.  And  I  can't,  sleep, 
having  had  no  mental  or  bodily  work,  and  when  I  do  I  dream  that  1  am 
in  a  drain  and  bellowing  up  the  gratiiig  to  be  taken  out,  and  none  of  the 
passers-by  can  hear  me.  And  all  this  i»  your  doing. 

Nevertheless  I  remain,  with  affection  and  respect,  your  dutiful 
Contributor,  EPICURUS  ROTTTNDUS. 


VOL.  XLVII. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


Little  Innocent  (in  an  audible  little  Voice  in  the.  middle  of  the  Sermon).  "  MA  !  WAS  THAT  THE  ORGAN  ?  " 

[We  hope  Old  Dubbleby  will  take  (he  hint,  and  not  make  such  an  awful  noise  Blovring  his  Nose  in  Church  for  the  future. 


CREATORS    OF    RELIGIOUS    RIOTS. 

TIME  was  when  the  Government  of  the  day  found  themselves  called 
upon  to  administer  "  a  heavy  blow  and  a  great  discouragement  to  Pro- 
testantism." There  has  again  arisen  a  necessity  for  the  same  stroke  of 
policy.  Just  because  the  Roman  Catholics  of  Dublin,  in  the  exercise 
of  that  freedom  to  which  they  are  entitled,  get  up  an  O'CONNELL  de- 
monstration, the  Protestants  of  Belfast,  imagining  themselves  entitled 
to  a  corresponding  freedom,  must  needs  get  up  an  anti-0'CouNELL 
demonstration !  They  well  knew  that  their  .Roman-Catholic  fellow- 
citizens  cannot  stand  contradiction,  and  are  sure  to  return  chaff  with 
stones.  They  know  how  dangerous  it  is  to  vex  them ;  then  why  do 
they  do  it  ?  They  go  and  make  a  Guy  of  O'CONNELL,  and,  of  course, 
provoke  those  religious  people  to  assault  them  with  intent  to  kill  them 
or  do  them  grievous  bodily  harm.  Hence  the  Belfast  riots. 

Then  see  what  has  happened  in  Jersey.  A  ME.  T.  G.  OWENS,  of 
London,  who  probably  may  be  heard  of  at  Exeter  Hall,  comes  down 
from  the  capital  of  the  larger  island  to  that  of  the  smaller,  and  under- 
takes to  deliver  in  the  Prince  of  Wales  Assembly  Rooms,  three  lectures 
on  "  Bible  Truths  and  Romish  Errors."  As  if  he  were  not  aware  that 
it  makes  the  generality  of  Roman  Catholics  very  angry  to  call  any  of 
their  doctrines  erroneous  f  What  was  the  consequence  of  MR.  OWEN'S 
impudent  imprudence  ?  Of  these  lectures,  as  we  learn  from  a  report  in 
a  contemporary  :— 

"  The  first  was  delivered  on  Tuesday  evening,  and  efforts  were  then  made  by  a 
number  of  Catholics  to  seize  the  lecturer,  whose  life  they  threatened." 

Their  object,  of  course,  was  to  silence  the  assailant  of  their  opinions 
in  the  shortest  and  most  effectual  way.  The  attempts  of  the  Faithful 
to  destroy  the  Heretic  were,  however,  unsuccessful.  The  bigoted 
incendiary  escaped  from  them  and  their  pious  indignation  by  a  side- 
entrance  to  the  hall.  He  was  silenced  without  having  been  killed. 
This  partial  success  was  sufficient  to  quiet  the  champions  of  Roman 
doctrine,  for  the  time  during  which  Mfi.  OWENS  was  obliged  to  hold 
his  irritating  tougue : — 

"  On  Wednesday  night,  how»«r,  th»  part  which  was  play«d  by  the  mob  proved 
of  *  most  serious  character.  Boon  af  t«r  seven  o'clock  a  large  number  of  Roman 
Catholics,  many  of  them  armed  with  bludgeons,  collected  at  th«  door  of  the  Lecture 


Hall,  and  commenced  yelling  and  hooting.  They  were  aided  and  urged  on  by 
between  twenty  and  thirty  women  of  the  low  Irish  class.  After  creating  immense 
uproar  outside,  they  smashed  the  windows  of  the  Hall  by  throwing  stones  through 
them,  while  some  of  the  women  yelled  '  Fire !  Fire ! '" 

This  gentle  violence  was  emblematical.  The  windows  were  smashed, 
to  symbolise  heretical  darkness.  The  stones  thrown  through  them  were 
arguments,  calculated  to  beat  conviction  into  Protestant  neads ;  argu- 
ments truly  suitable  to  the  vindication  of  the  see  of  PETER,  as  that 
name  is  synonymous  with  stone,  if  not  exactly  with  pebble.  The 
hint  which  the  ladies  meant  to  convey  in  the  words  which  the  reporter 
pleases  to  say  they  "  yelled,"  is  obvious.  Will  it  be  believed  that,  not 
only  were  the  Roman-Catholic  controvertists  put  down  by  the  police 
under  the  direction  of  the  Bailiff  (MR.  G.  HAMMOND)  and  the  Con- 
stable of  the  Town  (MR.  JOHN  GILBERT),  but,  on  Thursday  evening, 
the  parish  constable,  instructed,  no  doubt,  by  his  fanatical  superiors, 
took  measures  to  secure  the  impious  Protestant,  in  his  offensive  endea- 
vour to  impugn  the  dogmas  of  Infallibility  in  a  public  lecture-hall,  from 
interruption  on  the  part  of  their  zealous  believers  ?  So  OWENS,  in  a 
lecture  on  "  Transubstantiation  and  the  Mass,"  was  actually  enabled  to 
state  his  impertinent  objections  to  those  mysteries  as  freely  and  openly 
as  a  Roman-Catholic,  priest  or  layman,  would  be  allowed  to  argue  that 
the  Church  of  England  is  a  humbug ! 

If  a  law,  prohibiting,  under  sufficiently  heavy  penalties,  all  attempt 
at  the  disproof  of  Roman  Catholic  tenets,  existed,  it  is  probable  that 
the  Roman-Catholic  lower  orders  would  seldom  take  the  law  into  their 
own  hands.  The  re-enactment  of  the  statute  De  Haretico  Comburendo, 
would  be  tolerably  certain  to  prevent  all  such  disturbances  as  those 
which  have  taken  place  in  Jersey  and  Belfast.  But  though  that  is  not 
to  be  hoped  for  by  an  oppressed  minority,  they  may  perhaps  reasonably 
expect  that  the  Legislature  will  interpose,  to  prevent  them  from  being 
provoked  to  outrage  and  violence,  by  the  secondary  punishment  of  penal 
servitude,  adjudged,  without  mercy,  to  those  who  exasperate  them  by 
gainsaying  them.  

A  Ceremony  with  a  Sanguine  View. 
HIS  GRACE  THE  ARCHBISHOP  or  CANTERBURY,  the  other  day,  held 
a  Confirmation  of  prisoners  in  the  County  Gaol  at  Maidstone.    Let  us 
hope  that  none  of  them  will  turn  out  confirmed  rogues. 


SEPTEMBER  3,  1864.] 


PUNCH,    OR    THK    T,O\DO\    CHAHTVMM. 


03 


INFLUENCE    OF    THE    RAILWAY    ON    THE    RHINE. 

Emily.  "  OH,  DO  LOOK  HERE,  ABTHUB  DSAR— SUCH  A  LOVELY  VIEW,  AMD  SOME  MOR*  SUCH  BEAUTIFUL  CASTLES  ! " 

[Arthur  gives  a  prolonged  grunt  and  more. 


Is  BE  PUBLIC  SCHOOL  COMMISSION. 

"  APOLOGIA  PRO  VITA  SUA." 

NOT  BY  DK.  NEWMAN. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

I  TURN  to  you,  Sir,  as  the  friend  of  the  oppressed — the  ever 
generous  apologist  for  youth's  short-comings—above  all,  I  turn  to  you, 
Sir,  in  your  omniscience  as  knowing  more,  or  certainly  more  knowing 
than  all  those  Commissioners  to  whose  wise  conclusions,  as  exhibited  in 
their  Report  on  Public  Schools,  I  refuse  to  defer.  I  am  one  of  that 
class,  Mr.  Punch,  who  having  passed  the  days,  all  the  days  of  my  boy- 
hood, at  a  first  Public  School,  turn  out  at  the  end  a  know-nothing — 
Anglice,  Sir,  a  fool !— and  yet,  Sir,  being  all  this  (I  need  not  repeat 
the  graphic  description  given  by  the  Commissioners),  I  venture  to 
appeal  to  you  in. apology  for  my  class.  I  hope  to  show  you  that  the 
deil  is  not  so  black  as  those  worthies  have  painted  him.  I  hope  to 
show  you,  Sir— and  through  you,  theiWhole  world  beside —that  I  am  not 
so  wholly  useless  in  my  generation.  The  Commissioners  tell  you  what 
I  am  not  worth,  hear  me  while  I  strive  to  show  you  what  I  am. 

Now,  Sir,  these  gentlemen  parade  against  me,  that  after  all  these 
years  of  education  I  cannot  put  a  common-place  ""English  sentence  into 
decent  Latin.  Now,  Mr.  Punch.  I  beg  you  to  take  any  one  of  your 
own  telling,  terse  paragraphs,  and  request  of  those  gentlemen  on  either 
side  of  the  House,  or  Sir,  in  either  House,  to  do  that  passage  Ciceroni- 
cally,  and  give  me  the  result !  Get  up,  MB.  BRIGHT  ;  MB.  Cox  of 
Eiusbury,  up  !  and  apart  from  whisperings  with  MESSRS.  GLADSTONE, 
CARDWELL,  LOWE,  or  a  pocket  Ainsworth,  give  us  Mr.  Punch's 
last  more  CiceromcMo,  or  if  it  like  you  better,  "  Liviano,"  or  more  like 
Punch  still,  "  Terentiano,"  and  I  bet  you  twopence  to  a  farthing 
that  you  are  nowhere.  Or,  setting  aside  the  Cambridge  quidnuncs, 
just  put  it  to  the  Hon.  Members  aforesaid  to]  explain  00000"— 
+  —  0000,,  XXX  =  ????„  and  what  will  you  get  out  of  'em  ?  Or,  ask 
them  to  give  in  detail  as  recorded, by  POLYBIUS.  the  dialogue  of  HAN- 
NIBAL and  NAPOLEON  on  the  best  way  of  crossing  the  Alps,  with  the 
dates  and  particulars  of  the  Marengo  and  Canuaj  lights,  and  which  com- 


manded at  which,  and  which  was  First  Consul,  BONAPARTE,  or  FABIUS 
or  GREGORY  of  Nazianzen,  and  where  Nazianzen  was,  and  if  it  is,  and 
see  how  blank  their  faces  and  their  papers  will  be  !  Well,  Sir,  you  will 
say,  this  is  nothing  to  the  point ;  but  pardon  me,  when  I  say,  that  it  is 
all  to  the  point ;  for  though  these  gentlemen  don't  know  these  things, 
they  make  (many  of  them)  very  decent  M.P.'s ;  and  so  I,  though  I  don't 
know  them  any  more  than  they  do,  make  in  my  proportions  very  often, 
a  very  useful  member  of  Society.  Nay,  more,  Mr.  Punch  and  a  very 
important  more  too,  which  these  wiseacres  ignore  in  Mo.  After  all,  I  do 
not  come  away  such  a  fool  as  they  would  make  me,  for  though  I  may 
not  know  who  did  what  in  which  chapter,  or  who  dragged  who  round 
the  walls  of  what — whether  it  was  BRASIDAS,  or  CLEON,  or  POMPEY  or. 
GUSTAVUS  VASA,  who  crossed  the  Rubicon  and  took  Calais ;  yet  for  all 
this  I  have  read  and  learned  to  admire  deeds  of  derring-do,  and  to 
imitate  acts  of  courage  and  heroism,  and  to  despise  those  which  savour 
of  meanness,  and  cowardice,  and  blackguardism;  and  so  when  I  see  my 
old  governor  at  home,  educated  as  I  have  been,  and  no  more  able  to 
come  the  scholar  than  I  am,  yet  honoured  by  the  old  poor  who  don't 
go  away  from  his  gate  unrelieved,  and  doing  his  duty  by  his  people,  like 
a  trump  that  he  is,  I  hope  one  day  to  be  like  him,  and  live  as  he  lives, 
and  die  as  he  will  die,  with  Hope  in  his  eye.  and  many  a  tear-drop  on 
the  eyes  of  those  who  stand  by  his  grave-side. 

What,  good  Sir,  I  should  like  to  ask  you,  has  all  his  philosophy  and 
Greek  done  this  or  that  Professor,  but  to  unsettle,  may  be  his  OWTI 
mind,  as  it  has  done  that  of  many  of  his  followers  ?  What  good  has  his 
history  done  that  man  which  causes  him  to  mis-believe  the  highest  of 
all  history  ?  or  what  good  has  his  arithmetic  done  that  Prelate  from 
over  the  sea,  who  has  become  a  subject  for  Nursery  Rhymes,  and  whose 
books,  as  they  tell  me,  are  the  laughing-stocks  of  scholars  ?  Or,  again — 
(but  I  must  shut  up,  or  you  '11  reject  me)  to  come  nearer  home ;  are  our 
little  female  cousins  and  sisters,  or  those  we  hope  one  day  to  be  nearer 
and  dearer  still,  are  they  not  te  be  thought  of?  May  we  not  know  how 
to  take  care  of  them — OB  the  saddle,  or  the  drag,  or  the  boat— or  when 
by  their  side,  is  it  only  in  science  that  we  may  venture  to  open  our 
lips  ?  Apropos  of  these  melting  moments,  is  this  to  be  the  character  of 
our  converse,  "  Fair  lady,  I  see  you  feel  this  weather,  but  is  it  not 
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interesting  to  know  that  the   evolution  of  heat  depends ,  on   a 
OombQStMn  going  on  in  the  orpmism  ^  '    And  s^e  replies,      Al i, 

disciole  of  a  earned  master,  and  to  know  turther,  that  as  the 
proiouim  tuscipic      » "="  ,      '    ,          m-nnnrt  nnntp.  increase  in 


slow 
yes, 


JUPUW    i  **-"  i^^,t«»j  ."— •  •  -----     ,  , 

and  will  not  throw  back  the  cause  ot  the 


SNUBBED  ONE. 


QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 

SECOND  DAY  AT  WINKLEBEACH. 

CONTINUE  —  Tues- 
day Morning.  — 
Not  slept  well. 
Complain  to 
chambermaid  of 
being  bitten.  She 
asks,  "  did  I  go 
on  the  beach  yes- 
terday ?  "  I  did. 
"  Ah  well,  great 
many  fl**s  on  the 
beach.  [  must 
have  brought  'em 
in."  Glorious 
weather.  Fresh 
sea-breeze  com- 
ing in  at  my  bed- 
room window. 
My  watch  has 
stopped.  The 
old  clock  on  the 
stairs  strikes  five. 
One  gets  up  early 
by  iustiucc  here. 
Few  nursemaids 
and  children 

about,  and  somebody  in  the  distance  bathing.  "  Early  to  bed  and  early 
to  rise,"  &c.  .bah!  what  a  smell  ot  stalu  tobacco  and  rum  in  the 
passage :  bother  the  Cricketers  and  mail  with  baujo.  j»  Order  breakfast. 
"  Up  betimes,"  say  1,  affably  to  the  maid.  JNot  earlier  than  usual. 
Oh !  1  mustn't  mind  the  clock  on  the  stairs ;  the  works  are  out  of 
order.  To-day  it 's  live  hours  behind.  "  What  will  1  have  for  break- 
fast ?  "  Oh,  anything.  Very  good.  Prawns  and  'winkles. 

11  A.M.— Walk  out  tpwards  the  beach.    A  few  fishermen  sauntering 
about.    After  all,  this  i»  a  quiet  place.    I  lie  down  and  try  to  count  the 
large  waves.    Little  child  wants  to  know  what  time  it  is.    How  can  1 
tell  ?    Bear  me !  here 's  quite  a  crowd  of  gentlemen  coming  ou  the 
beach.    Excursionists,  I'm  afraid.    .No,  not  gay  enough  for  excur- 
sionists.   Surveyors,  perhaps  :  inspectors  of  breakwaters  or  fortresses, 
only  there  are  no  breakwaters  or  fortresses.    1  've  got  it,  they  are  the 
Gentry  who  played  Cricket  against  the  Trade.    Five  of  the  party, 
most  respectaDle  elderly  gentlemen,  suddenly  take  off  their  shoes  and 
stockings,  and  dance  barefooted  m  the  waves. 

Three  others  commence  leapfrog  011  the  beach.  Healthy,  but  eccen- 
tric. 1  ask  a  lounging  boatman  it  the  Ciicketing  gentry  do  this  every 
day  ?  Lounging  boatman  informs  me,  "  Them  am't  Cricketers,  them 's 
a  party  brought  doun,  once  a  week,  for  a  holiday,  from  the  'sylum." 
The  Asylum  f  "  Ay ;  them 's  lunatics." 

1  quit  the  shingle  and  enter  a  note.  "  Winklebeach,  with  the  excep- 
tion ol  the  Cricketers,  the  Banjo  and  the  Lunatics,  is  the  quietest ' 

12  30.— What  will  I  have  for  dinner  to-day  ?    What  can  1  have  f  Oh, 
au>  thing.     Well,  say  lamb,     it  appeals  that  1  may  iay  lamb,  but  can't 
get,  it.     Why  1101 '(    Because  it '»  Tuesday.    As  this  is  a  periecily  satis- 
lactory  reasuu  to  the  landlady,  I  content  myself  with  saying,  "  Oh  >es, 
of  course,"  not  likmg  to  appear  iguoiaut.     Well  then,  mutton.    Wot 
mutloii  to-day,  Sir,  1  'in  afraid,  because  to-morrow 's  W  ednesday.  Well, 
a  duck  or  a  fowl.    A  fowl  be  it. 

A/ole. — "  The  provisions  at  Winklebeach  must  be  chosen  according  to 
the  day.  The  butcher,  it  appears,  kills  something  or  other  on  Wednes- 
day :  it  is  therefore  well  to  watch  the  butcher's  proceedings  closely." 

Oae  o'clock. — Bring  me  luncheon.  More  prawns,  more  winkles, 
larger  than  ever.  There  is  a  broad  green  m  front,  specially  adapted  lor 
louugers,  who  do  not  care  about  the  beach.  Deal-  me  !  what  is  that  up 
there  ou  a  wall.  An  advertisement,  as  I'm  alive!  "  i'LiCKSTEi 
Mammoth  Circus  with  an  Elephant.  Tumbling  Clowns,  and  the  Greatest 
Wonder  of  the  World,  Little  Boolu !  The  Grand  Spectacle  ol  Blue 
Buurd  !  ! !  "  Have  I  avoided  London  ami  the  Gaslighted  Theatre  to 
fail  into  the  cluiclies  of  Lutle  Buoiu'r  it  cannot  be.  ies,  it  is,  though. 
Coming  events  cast  their  shadows,  and  already  the  little  children,  freed 


my 

Do  they  often  are 


from  school,  are  frisking  over  the  green— the  lounger's  quiet  green— 
playin"  at  the  elephant,  the  horses,  the  tumbling  clowns,  Blue  Beard, 
the  Mammoth,  Little  Boolu  and  the  Circus  m  general,  by  anticipation. 

Note.—  '  Winklebeach,  with  the  exception  of,    &c.  &c.  &o. 

2  f  M i  wui  geek  a  quiet  spot  under  the  cliff,  where  the  circling 

seagull  builds  its  nest,  and  all  is  chalk  and  cheerless.  Solitude,  I  woo 
thee  VV  hat  are  those  two  boys  doing  with  that  gun  P  Climbing  .about 
witii'  the  deadly  weapon  at  full  cock.  Hallo  !  Hi !  don't  point  it  tins 
way.  The  ruffians  laugh.  They  pretend  that  they  mistook  my  white 
wide-awake  for  a  seagull.  Here's  twopence  not  to  let  off  that  gun 
near  me.  They  take  the  twopence  aud  promise.  Good  boys.  Pop  ! 
bang  !  I  knew  it.  They  saw  a  gull  aud  fired.  Saw  a  gull !  Ies,  I 
should  think  they  did. 

•2  30.— Back  to  luncheon.  From  my  window  I  see  somebody  in  a 
uniform.  "  We  shall  be  quite  lively  this  afternoon,"  says  the  landlady. 
Lively!'  Horrid  idea.  What  does  the  good  woman  mean?  "  Why, 
there 's  to  be  artillery  practice  and  volunteer  firing  on  the  ramparts." 
The  ramparts  '{  "  Yes,  1  cau  see  the  ramparts  from  my  window.''  So 
1  cau,  there 's  one  cannon  on  them,  and  a  flagstaff, 
the  cannon  f  Wo,  not  often ;  but  they  will  to-day. 

3-30. — Volunteers  take  possession  of  Lounging  Green.  Every  ^  one 
comes 'out  to  see  them.  There  are  six  volunteers  and  a  corporal.  There 
is  a  grand  review.  They  charge  the  corporal,  and  storm  the  ramparts. 
The  cannon  is  then  tired  at  the  sea;  aud  Winkiebeach  trembles  to  its 
very  foundations.  This  sort  of  thing  oughtn't  to  be  allowed.  I  have 
not  read  a  line  all  day,  and  am  so  nervous  from  the  firing,  that  1  can't 
open  a  book. 

4  30.— All  over.  Every  one  gone  to  dinner  Lor  tea.  Perfect  calm. 
Shall  write  and  read.  After  all,  Winklebeach  is  a  very  quiet— ah— 
what— An  Organ !— An  Urgan  ! ! !  playing  La  mia  Lelizia  very  slowly. 
Can't  he  be  sent  away  P  Sent  away,  indeed.  Kesidculs  pay  him  to 
come  and  amuse  them  periodically.  There  is  a  crowd  already  round 
the  grinning  Italian ;  all  the  Winklebeach  windows  are  open,  aud  trade 
generally  is  suspended.  Away  !  Away !  Over  the  Downs  into  the 
Weald  of  Sussex !  Away  !  Away  ! 

6.— I  have  been  caught  in  the  rain  on  the  Downs,  and  have  returned 
for  dinner.  Good  duck.  Organ-grinder  gone.  The  wind  has  changed, 
and  I  fancy  1  smell.drains.  On  inquiry  1  hud  1  am  right. 

8.— After  dinner,  the  Winklebeach  Volunteer  brass  band  play  on  the 
Green.  The  organ  was  better  than  this.  The  landlady  thniks  "  they 
don't  play  so  bad,  considerin'."  Send  for  the  bathing -hackney-machine- 
coach.  1  'm  pff.  There  ain't  no  more  trains  to-night.  Huuf-la,  tchk ! 
Here 's  the  Circus  coming  in ;  five  caravans  and  another  brass  baud. 
Everyone  comes  to  the  old  Inn.  The  Urgau-man  has  not  gone  away  ! 
the  Man  with  Banjo  returns,  the  Artillery-men  come  in  to  drink,  the 
Volunteer  band  fraternise  with  the  Circus  baud,  and  all  assemble,  in  the 
tap-room  under  my  sitting-room,  for  an  orgie. 

9  30. — 1  will  avoid  them  and  he  on  the  beach  in  the  stilly  night. .  It 
is  no  use,  out  of  doors  they  are  setting  up  Circus  tents,  and  the 

•     '      •  rni.    •  •  .... 


hammering  is  unbearable, 
smell. 
10'IL— In  my  room.     Tea. 


Their  camp-fires  smoke  and  their  lamps 


Hang  the  prawns !   take  away  the 


'winkles  !  The  bands  playing  in  the  room  below,  talking,  singing, 
shouting,  jingling  of  glasses  and  shuffling  of  feet.  1  ring  my  bell  five 
times,  and  am  not  attended  to.  Will  this  noise  last  long  P  Wo,  not 
long,  most  of  the  gentlemen  (save  the  mark  !)  are  going  to  bed.  So  it 
appears !  Bang  bang  bang,  stamp  stamp,  scuffle  scuffle,  up  the  stairs 
about  twenty  of  them  apparently.  "  Good  night,  BILL  !  Good  night, 
JUT!  "  Bang  bang  bed -room  doors,  liow  up-stairs,  some  one  got  into 
somebody's  room  by  mistake.  Bang  bang,  scuffle  scuffle.  "  \V  hich  is 
my  room  'i  " — "  Wheie  's  the  cauule ! " — "  Don't  make  that  noise  !  " 
(This  request  is  shouted  at  the  top  of  somebody's  voice.) — "  Hallo ! 
Hi!" — ''You're  disturbing  the  house,  JIM." — ''Ha!  ha!  ha!" — 
"Here's  my  room,"  bang  bang. — "Here's  mine!"  bang  bang — 
"  Here  are  our  rooms,"  bang  bang  bang  b^ng  bang,  ad  lib,  'iimnk 
heavens  !  While  ail  sleep  1  can  read  ZilM.MJSKM_iN^  Ua  Solitude,  and  calm 
my  agitation.  They  've  begun  throwing  the  boots  out  into  the  passage. 
More  jumping  and  kicking  and  stamping  overhead.  The  Cireus  Aero- 
bats  have  got  the  room  above,  and  are  practising  for  to-morrow.  To 
bed. 

Note.—"  Winklebeach,  with  the  exception  of  a  Banjo,  a  Circus,  its 
own   native  Volunteer  band,    its  own  Cannon,  its  weekly  Cricket 
matches,  its  evening  convivialities,  is  naturally  one  of  the  quietesi 
Out,  out,  brief  candle. 

One  o'clock.—],  relight  my  candle,  in  order  to  try  and  catch  a  con- 
founded moth  that  won't  let  me  go  to  sleep.  Over  the  bed ;  on  to  the 
drawers ;  I  've  got  him,  with  a  towel,-ou  the  wall :  no,  I  haven't.  Hang 
the  brute,  1  've  fallen  over  the  hip-bath.  Somebody  stamping  above ; 
knocking  at  wall.  "  Will  I  be  good  enough  to  make  less  noise,  as  no 
one  can  get  to  sleep."  'Pon  my  word,  that's  cool.  The  moth  is  now 
secured  under  a  tumbler.  Such  a  specimen  for  naturalists,  as  big  as  a 
mouse ;  a  marine  moth  ;  something  between  a  large  prawn  and  a  bat : 
peculiar  to  VV  inkle  beach,  I  hope. 
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HEAVY    CHARGE. 

SIR  WILLIAM  ARMSTRONG'S  monster  gun 

At  Sboeburyness  resounds, 
To  try  what  damage  can  *  e  done, 

And  bang  l.goes  forty  jiounds. 
Good  forty  pounds  at  every  shot ; 

Consider  of  it  well ; 
And  also  full  as  much,  if  not 

Much  more,  for  every  shell. 

What  'a  there  to  show  for  this  expense 

Of  powder  nnd  of  ball '' 
Hole  in  a  shield,  the  model  fence 

Of  Ironsides;  that 'sail. 
Save  proof  I lial,  if,  with  skilful  aim, 

The  gun  were  levelled  inn1, 
And  Ironsides  invading  CHUK-, 

Twould  riddle  her  sides  too. 

In  peace,  for  practice,  we  must  fight 

Imaginary  foes, 
Since  war  is  ever  in  our  sight ; 

That 's  how  the  money  goes. 
But  bow,  against  invading  fleet, 

Much  faster  it  would  go 
Had  we  an  enemy  to  beat 

At  forty  pounds  a  blow ! 

Suppose  your  gunner's  aim  to  fail, 

As  oft  the  case  may  be ; 
Your  forty  pounds,  of  no  avail, 

Go  plump  into  the  sea. 
To  such  a  tune  if  war  require 

Our  giant  guns  to  play, 
Some  hundred,  millions  we  shall  fire 

In  little  lime  away. 

But  will  the  bolt,  so  pitched  aright, 

(Which  sometimes  may  betide,) 
As  foreign  Ironsides  to  smite, 

And  penetrate  her  side, 
Do  damage  in  a  measure  such 

As  due  proportion  bounds? 
For  oh  !  it  should  do  very  much 

Indeed  for  forty  pounds. 

Bomb,  certain  Ironsides  to  smash, 

For  dog-cheap  we  should  hold, 
Though  more  its  charge  were  worth,  in  cash, 

Thau  fulminating  gold. 
Therewith,  come  whosoe'er  might  come, 

Prepared  we  could  remain, 
Nor  need  keep  firing  off  the  sum 

Of  forty  pounds  in  vain. 


ISN'T  HE  IN  A  RAGEP 

"  ANGER,"  says  quaint  old  FULLER,  "  is  one  of  the  sinews  of  the  soul, 
and  he  that  hath  it  not  hath  a  maimed  mind."  This  Irish  advertiser 
must  be  a  sinewy  party : — 

DOG  LOST. — Stolen  on  Sunday  last,  about  two  o'clock,  from  Compton 
House,  Rialto-bridiiL1,  Grand  Cinal,  a  very  small  red  Terrier,  with  cropped  ears 
and  tail  ;  very  strong  inade.     Whoever  restores  him  will  bo  rewarded,  but  God  help 
any  oue  he  ia  found  with  after  this  notice. 

The  advertisement  was  in  the  Dublin  Daily  Express,  and  contrary  to 
our  wont,  we  give  the  address  as  per  original,  being  perfectly  scared  at 
the  thundering  denunciation,  and  anxious  to  prevent  any  fellow  creature 
from  encountering  the  advertiser's  fiery  wrath.  Send,  the  dog  back, 
whoever  you  are  that  has  got  it,  if  you  think  that  the  owner  is  as 
"  strong  made  "  as  the  beast.  Send  him  back,  if  he  were  twice  as 
small.  Hurry,  now ! 

First  Warning. 

TEE  Bankers  of  London  have  made  an  arrangement  by  which  their 
unfortunate  clerks  will  be  prevented  from  leaving  work  on  Saturdays 
until  four  o'clock.  This  won't  do.  We  know  a  bank  on  which  the 
wild  thyme  grows,  but  we  decline  to  know  any  bank  in  which  time  is 
dealt  with  in  this  wild  manner.  The  new  Order  must  be  cleared  out  of 
the  Clearing  House,  or  Mr.  Punch  will  make  such  an  awful  run  upon 
the  bankers  as  will  astonish  their  weak  minds.  What  can  they  be 
dreaming  of,  to  think  that  he  will  stand  such  tyranny  ?  They  must 
rescind  their  order,  or  set  their  houses  in  ditto.  PUNCH. 


THE  GREEK  AND  DANISH  QUESTIONS. 

?  THAT  pious,  but  liberal  arid  enlightened  journal,  the  Kreuz-Zntung, 
the  celebrated  organ  of  constitutional  government  in  Germany,  ascribes 
the  misfortunes  which,  in  the  dismemberment  of  Denmark,  have 
befallen  CUKISTIAN  JLX..,  to  a  judgment  wherewith  that  monarch  has 
been  visited  by  Heaveii,  because  he  allowed  his  son  GEORGE  to  accept 
the  throne  of  Greece,  vice  OTHO,  expelled.  The  journal  of  the  Cross 
demands  to  know  what  right  GEOKOK  had  to  it '(  and  asks  : — 

"  Have  not  thy  victories  of  Dupptl  and  Alfeu  given  the  answer  of  the  living  God 
to  tliu  Cavourut  policy  of  Ki.vu  (Jmu,ri*»  at  Athena?" 

Because,  argues  the  Ri-i-u:-/,fitung,  CHRISTIAN  let  GEORGE  become 
the  sovereign  of  the  Greek  pcujile,  who  had  deposed  OTUO,  and  whom 
OTHO  had  abandoned,  then  lore  CHHIMUN  robbed  OTHO  of  Greece; 
and  for  having  robbed  OTHO  of  Greece,  Divine  Justice  suffered  him  to 
be  robbed,  in  his  turn,  of  Schleswig  and  Holstein.  This  argument 
shows  how  cleverly  a  journal  of  high  principle  can  combine  the  respect 
due  to  crowned  heads  with  the  rebuke  of  rascality.  If  KING  CHRISTIAN 
was  robbed  of  Sehleswig  ;md  Holstein,  who  were  the  thieves  F  And  if 
the  peaceful  acceptance  of  the  Greek  crown  was  a  robbery,  were  not 
the  victories  by  which  Diippel  and  Alsen  were  taken,  robbery  aggra- 
vated by  murder  ?  and  who  are  they  that  were  both  thieves  and  mur- 
derers ?  An  answer  to  these  questions  may  be  returned  at  the  conve- 
nience of  the  EMPJSHOR  OP  AUSTRIA  and  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA. 


A  FEDERAL  HERCULES. 

ONE  set-off  against  the  evils  and  horrors  of  war  is  the  development 
which  it  gives  to  moral  and  physical  qualities.  The  following  wonderful 
instance  of  heroism  and  bodily  prowess,  engendered  by  the  great 
struggle  in  which  the  contending  States  of  America  are  engaged,  ia 
related  by  the  New  York  Times : — 

"  SUPKKHIMAN  FEAT.— MAJOK  SHAY,  of  the  22nd  Indiana,  was  severely  wounded, 
but  subsequently  took  primmer  the  Colonel  of  the  SSrd  Arkansas,  and  swam  with 
him  across  Peachtree  Creek." 

When  we  consider  that,  in  order  to  swim  with  his  prisoner  across 
Peacbtree  Creek,  the  Major  must  have  taken  the  Colonel  in  bis  mouth, 
we  are  enabled  to  form  some  idea  of  the  effort  which  the  performance 
of  that  prodigy  must  have  cost  him.  On  the  other  hand,  we  are  called 
upon  to  admire  the  Colonel's  chivalry,  in  submitting,  under  the  obliga- 
tion of  his  parole  of  honour,  to  be  carried  quietly  over  the  water  by  his 
captor  like  a  duck  by  a  Newfoundland  dog. 


GALLANTRY  OF  BRITISH  JURYMEN. 

COMMENTING  on  a  recent  action  of  breach  of  promise  of  marriage, 
brought  by  a  man  of  fifty-five  against  a  woman  oi  sixty-nine,  and  con- 
ducted in  a  Court  of  Justice  at  Leeds  exactly  as  it  might  have  been, 
less  cigars  and  brandy-and- water,  by  a  Judge  and  Jury  Club  in  a  pot- 
house, the  Morning  Post  very  pertinently  asks,  what  is  the  reason  why, 
whilst  female  plaintiffs,  in  such  cases,  receive  handsome  damages,  male 
plaintiffs  get  laughed  at,  and  nothing  besides  but  an  amount  of  damages 
represented,  according  to  the  customary  suggestion  of  counsel,  by  "  the 
smallest  denomination  of  coin  known  in  the  country  ?  " 

The  reason  is,  that  petty  jurymen  are  mostly  fathers  and  brothers, 
who  want  to  get  their  own  daughters  and  sisters  off  their  hands,  but 
wish  their  male  relations  not  to  marry. 


A  Laughable  Image. 

To  protect  the  so-called  Achilles  Statue  in  Hyde"  Park,  from  whose 
plinth  some  letters  have  been  removed,  from  further  damage,  a  corre- 
spondent of  the  Builder  suggests  that  it  should  be  surrounded  with  "  a 
sunk  ba-ha  fence."  The  statue  in  question,  being  supposed  by  con- 
noisseurs of  sculpture  to  be  not  that  of  the  son  of  PKLEUS,  but  to  repre- 
sent a  common  gladiator,  and  having  also,  as  it  stands,  a  highly 
ludicrous  appearance,  has  always,  when  encompassed  by  a  circle  of 
spectators,  a  sufficient  ha-ha  wound  it. 

A  Representative  Man. 
SATO  PAH,  at,  and  of,  Tiverton  :— 

"  We  all  know  that  those  who  are  past  their  childhood  (especially  those  of  the  fair 
sex)  retain  their  good  looks  to  a  later  period  of  life  than  is  often  their  lot  in  other 
parts  of  the  world.  (LavyhUr  and  cfuert.)" 

It  is  not  announcing  a  truism  to  say  that  LORD  PALKERSTON  is  the 
Representative  of  Tiverton. 

PRETTT  BtJTTERPLT  ! 

ALEXANDRA  DUMAS  is  writing  a  book  called  Essence  of  Religion. 
What  a  subject  for  a  Frenchman,  and  a  French  novelist !  He  must 
have  made  some  strange  mistake,  and  fancied  that  religion  is  some  kind 
of  perfume,  sold  on  the  Boulevards.  Tell  him,  somebody. 


Affectionate  Nephew  (going  back  to  School  after  the  Holidays,  and  Bonneting  the  Old  Gentleman 
as  a  parting  salute).  "  LAST   UNCLE  !  !  " 


TOUCH 


LAST,  UNCLE  !  ! 


EESPONS1BILITY  AND  NUMBER  ONE. 

SOME  time  ago,  certain  officers  in  Ireland,  having,  in  the  discharge  of  their  duty,  to  quell  a 
mob  ordered  the  men  to  fire  on  it,  and  so  killed  some  of  it.  A  Coroner's  jury  charged  them 
with  wilful  murder.  On  this  charge  they  were  allowed  to  be  brought  to  trial.  They  were 
acquitted  of  it,  indeed,  but  they  had  had  to  endure  the  horror  of  a  trial  for  their  lives,  and  to 
incur  the  cost  of  their  defence.  This  was  calculated  to  make  all  officers,  civil  as  well  as 
military,  take  care  how  they  quelled  a  mob  for  the  future.  The  results  of  the  salutary  lesson 
thus  impressed  on  authorities  we  have  just  seen  at  Belfast.  Enforcement  of  responsibility 
can  have  no  other  effect  on  sane  people  than  that  of  making  them  resolve  to  do  nothing  for 
which  they  can  possibly  become  responsible.  Responsibility  is  surely  intended  to  make  folks 
take  care  to  be  safe.  How  can  a  strictly  logical  Public  complain  that  it  answers  its  purpose  ? 

Exact  strict  responsibility  for  all  blunders,  mistakes,  and  errors  of  judgment.  But  then, 
if  you  waut  anybody  but  a  fool  to  run  the  least  risk  in  serving  you— don't  you  wish  you  may 
get  him  P  Efow  nice  to  enJ9y  both  the  satisfaction  of  exacting  responsibility,  and  also  the 
advantage  derived  from  daring !  How  equally  nice  would  be  the  cake  which  you  could  eat 
and  keep  too  ! 

A  WOED  TO  A  WESTRI. 

A  NEW  Medical  Officer  is  wanted  in  Marylebone.  Upwards  of  two  hundred  doctors  have 
designated  their  distinguished)  brother,  DR.  HASSALL,  as  the  man  for  the  place.  That  these 
educated  gentlemen,  who  have  the  best  means  of  forming  a  judgment  on  the  subject,  should 
have  made  the  suggestion,  has  enraged  that  awful  body  the  Marylebone  Vestry.  This 
splutters  and  swaggers,  and  taking  advantage,  in  the  pettiest  manner,  of  a  word  the  doctors 
have  used— the  word  everybody  else  uses  in  regard  to  the  Vestry  in  question — "delegates," 
the  terrible  Vestrymen  denounce  the  Medical  Profession  for  its  interference.  Now,  if  Mary- 


lebone were  Houndsditch,  or  the  New  Cut,  or  any  place  where  adulteration  and  fraud  in 
trade  were  the  rule  and  not  the  exception,  we  could  understand  the  hatred  of  tradesmen  for  a 
man  like  DR.  HASSALL,  who  has  shown  up  very  mercilessly  the  merciless  tricks  of  shop- 
keepers. But  the  tradesmen  who  form  the  majority  of  the  Marylebone  Vestry  are  of  a  high 
class,  and  cannot  be  suspected  of  ill-will  towards  an  exposer  of  disgraceful  practices.  Still, 
it  looks  fishy  to  see  Trade  banded  against  HASSALL,  and  for  the  sake  of  the  "  good  taste " 
of  which  these  swell  parochials  are  so  justly  proud,  Punch  thinks  that  they  should  listen 
to  the  Profession  on  a  subject  which  it  must  understand  better  than  they  can. 


A   VISIT    TO    THE    PROMENADE 

CONCERTS. 

(AIR. — "  The  Loic-backtdCar.") 

To  MR.  MELLON'S  Concerts, 

I  went  the  other  day ; 
(I  should  say  night),  'twas  that  I  might, 

Hear  his  musicians  play ; 
But  the  Programme  told  me  what  I  had 

Before  that  time  not  known, 
That  among  the  men  was  ALT  BEN, 
Who  would  play  on  his  Turkophone. 
Now  what  was  his  Turkoiihone? 
I  couldn't  make  out,  I  own  ; 
I  asked  all  around,  but  no  one  could  be  found, 
Who  was  up  to  the  Turkophone. 

I  'd  heard  CARLOTTA  PATTI, 

Miss  HUDDAUT  well  I  knew, 
And  a  German  maid,  who  sweetly  played 

On  the  grand  pianny,  too  ; 
And  MR.  LEVY  who  had 

Charmed  Louis  on  his  throne ; 
But  somehow  very  few  had 
Ever  heard  of  a  Turkophone. 
Now  what  was  a  Turkophone  ? 
I  couldn't  make  out,  I  own  ; 
I  asked  all  around,  but  no  one  could  be  found, 
Who  was  up  to  the  Turkophone. 

I  didn't  mind  ROSSINI, 

I  wearied  of  MOZAM  ; 
And  the  worst  of  bores  1  considered  the  pause, 

'Twixt  the  first  and  second  part. 
I  grew  so  agitated  that, 

I  scarce  could  stand  alone ; 
And  I  cried  out,  "When  will  ALI  BEN 
"  Come  and  play  on  his  Turkophone  ?  " 
Oh,  what  is  a  Turkophone  ? 
I  cannot  make  out,  I  own. 
Is  it  wind,  is  it  string,  oh  what  sort  of  a  thing, 
Is  this  wonderful  Turkophone  ? 

'Twas  very  near  eleven, 

MR.  MELLON  gives  a  rap : 
And  a  man  in  a  fez  cries  out,  "  Oh,  yez," 

Like  a  foreign  sort  of  clmp. 
And  then  was  the  great  ALI  BEN, 

To  the  English  public  shown ; 
He  was  dressed  in  his  best,  in  a  Turkish  vest, 
And  he  carried  the  Turkophone. 
But  was  it  the  Turkophone  ? 
I  couldn't  make  out,  i  own. 
Twas  a  lute,  or  a  flnte,  or  a  hautboy ;  but  no  boy 
Could  swear  'twas  the  Turkophone. 

He  handled  it  so  neatly 

Before  the  list'ning  crowd, 
And  he  piped  and  wiped,  and  he  wiped  ant 

piped, 

Then  looked  around  and  bowed. 
And  the  people  all  applauded, 

For  he  brought  out  such  a  tone, 
And  the  man  at  the  harp  had  to  look  very  sharp 
To  keep  up  with  the  Turkophone. 
As  he  tootled  the  Turkophone, 
The  player  on  the  trombone 


The  Noble  Army  of  Yankees. 

IT  is  said  that  a  German  worthy,  named  KARL  VON  ESSENGHEN,  at  New  York,  has  devised 
a  plan  for  intercepting  the  Victoria,  communicating  with  MILLER,  and  enabling  him  to  escape 
in  a  fishing-boat  and  enlist  in  the  Army  of  the  United  States,  for  a  bounty  to  be  pocketed  by 
MR.  VON  ESSENGHEN.  If  MR.  MULLER  did  really  murder  MB.  BRIGGS,  he  will  be  just  the 
sort  of  recruit  for  the  Federal  Army. 


Put  his  hand  to  his  ear,  and  then  let  fall  a  tear 
As  he  grinned  at  the  Turkophone.. 

'Twas  the  Last  of  Summer  Roses 

He  played,  and  then  I  smiled, 
When  very  soon  we  lost  the  tune 

In  his  variations  wild. 
So  away  we  went  to  supper, 
For  hungry  had  we  grown, 
And  ordered  some    "Fizz,"    which  the   right 

thing  is 

With  a  devilled  Turkeybone. 
That  wonderful  Turkophone ! 
But  a  grilled  peppered  Turkeybone. 
And  Champagne  at  the  Raleigh  would  make  e'en 

BEN  ALI, 
Cry,  "  Bother  the  Turkophone ! " 
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SALMON-FISHING! 

Friend  (on  the  bank).  "  WELL,  JACK  !  HAVE  YOU  HAD  PRETTY  GOOD  SPOKT?" 

Jade.   "  SPORT  !     IF  YOU  CALL  IT  SPORT  TO  HAVE  NO  WATER  AND  no   FISH,  AND  TO  PAY  NINETY  POUNDS  FOR  THREE  WEEKS  OF  IT, 
I  'VE  HAD  PLENTY ! " 


AN  IRISH  MARE'S  NEST. 

THE  Mayor  of  Belfast,  a  grocer  named  LYTLE,  has  been  awfully 
wigged  by  the  MARQUIS  OF  DONEGALL,  Provincial  Grand  Master  of 
Masons,  for  absence  from  Belfast  during  the  recent  scenes  of  savagery. 
The  grocer  says  he  wasn't  well,  but  did  not  leave  his  duty  until  the 
night,  of  the  day  on  which  the  riots  began,  besides  which,  in  anticipation 
of  a  fray,  he  had  called  in  150  extra  policemen.  Then  he  went  to  Har- 
rogate.  Now  we  do  not  expect  grocers  to  be  logicians,  and  we  are 
quite  content  when  they  sell  us  good  currants  and  coffee  at  a  fair  price. 
But  when  they  turn  Mayors,  and  begin  to  "  hargyfy,"  we  must  apply 
the  test  usual  in  dealing  with  the  utterances  of  great  men.  If  MR. 
LYTLE  thought  that  there  was  any  chance  of  a  row,  he  ought  to  have 
stayed ;  if  he  did  not  think  so,  why  did  he  send  for  extra  peelers  ?  How- 
ever, what  he  lacks  in  logic  he  makes  up  Irish  fashion,  declaring  himself 
to  be  a  very  grand  kind  of  man,  and  taunting  LORD  DONEGALL  with  not 
having  done  his,  the  Mayor's,  own  business.  Clearly  he  ought  to  have 
been  a  valiant  Mayor — like  our  own  SIB.  WILLIAM  WALWORTH— snatched 
up  liis  mace  (not  that  which  he  keeps  in  the  drawer  with  the  ginger), 
beaten  a  drum  (not  a  drum  of  his  excellent  figs),  and  caused  the  rioters 
on  both  sides  to  "  nap  pepper."  The  Marquis  has  put  the  saddle  on 
the  right  horse,  but  Belfast  has  put  the  gown  on  the  wrong  mayor. 


Amends  to  Leicester. 

THE  Balloonatics  of  Leicester  are  incensed  with  Mr.  Punch  for 
having  hinted  that  people  who  elect  acertain  kind  of  orator  should  have 
been  kinder  to  a  Wind-bag.  They  inform  him,  haughtily,  first,  that 
Ma.  COXWKLL'S  balloon  was  not  destroyed  by  Leicester  men,  but  by 
excursionists,  and  secondly  that  Leicester  wants  no  dictation  as  to  its 
choice  of  a  representative.  If  the  former  statement  be  true,  we  will 
pardon  the  little  escape  of  electoral  gas  manifested  in  the  second,  the 
rather  that  the  Leicester  men  are  subscribing  pennies  to  buy  the  gallant 
aeronaut  a  new  balloon— a  most  graceful  way  of  skying  their  coppers. 


OUR  OWN  REVIEW. 

A  NEW  Poem  with  an  old  title  has  just  come  under  our  notice.  It 
is  called  The  "  Lay"  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  and  is  very  properly  dedicated 
to  MR.  BASS,  M.P.  The  introduction  is  very  fine,  and  the  allusion,  in 
the  third  line,  to — 

"  His  withered  chat," 

no  less  poetical  than  true.    The  organman's  cheek  is,  we  trust,  rapidly 
diminishing : — 

"  The  last  of  all  the  grinders,he, 

Who  sang  of  BABBAOE  chivalry. 

For  well-a-day  !  their  date  was  fled, 

His  tuneful  brethren  all  were  dead, 

And  he,  by  just  police  suppressed, 

Moved  on  and  gave  poor  inmates  rest. 

No  more  by  patient  donkey  borne. 

The  Monster  Organ  roxised  the  mom, 

No  longer  courted  and  caressed, 

By  heartless  neighbours,  dreadful  pest ! 

For  BASS,  M.P.,  in  Session  time. 

Had  made  his  grinder's  art  a  crime." 

So  the  organman  driven  from  the  Metropolis,  wandered  forth  into 
the  country,  and  there 

"  He  played,  to  please  a  peasant's  ear," 
The  tunes,  that  none  in  town  would  hear." 

This  poem  should  be  in  everybody's  hands.  If,  hi  consequence  of  the 
great  demand,  it  is  not  already  out  of  print,  we  wish  that  our  readers 
may  get  it.  

The  New  Bream  Down  Harbour. 

WE  see  paragraphs  thus  headed.  What  sort  of  a  fish  is  the 'new 
bream,  and  why  does  it  swim  down  harbour,  and  down  what  harbour 
does  it  swim  P  When  MR.  F.  BUCKLAND  goes  out  of  mourning  for  the 
lamented  sturgeon,  we  should  like  the  above  ichthyological  information. 
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[SEPTEMBER  3,  1864. 


A    VISIT    TO    MYNHEER    VAN     DUNK. 

EAR  PUNCH,— As 
a  mau  of  very 
varied  and  exten- 
sive information, 
you  doubtless  ace 
aware  that  Her 
Majesty  QUEEN 
ANNE  is  dead, and 
that  our  once 
allies  the  Dutch 
have  taken  Hol- 
land. But  there 
are  certain  other 
facts  relating  to 
that  country 

which  may  very 
likely  not  have. 
come  withtn  your 
notice;  and  1 
should  not  be  sur- 
prised if,  in  com- 
mon with  most 
Englishmen,  you 
still  labour  under 
numerous  delu- 
sions as  to  Dutch- 
land.  I  dare  say 
now  you  fancy 
1  hat,  excepting 
cheese,  perhaps, 
there  is  nothing 

there  worth,  looking  at.  A  few  pictures  there  may  be,  in  the  tea-board 
style  of  art,  and  here  and  there  a  quaint  costume,  not  as  yet  extinguished 
by  the  milliners  of  Paris.  Your  notion  of  a  Dutchman  is  taken  very 
probably  from  Knickerbocker's  History,  and  formed  upon  the  model 
of  the  famous  Rip  Van  Winkel.  You  imagine  him  a  man  about,  as  broad 
as  he  is  long,  whose  habit  is  to  sit  at  home  all  day  smoking  a  huge 
meerschaum,  and  never  opening  bis  fat  lips,  excepting  when  his  pipe  or 
his  stomach  may  want  filling.  The  sage  Dutchmen,  you  have  read, 
when  their  city  was  attacked,  sat  smoking  iu  mute  council  till  the  frag- 
rant cloud  they  blew  enveloped  all  their  city,  and  thus  hid  it  from  the 
enemy.  Well,  Dutchmen  certainly  do  smoke,  but,  they  don't  smoke 
meerschaums  now,  and  but  few  clay  pipes  are  visible.  The  modern 
Rip  Van  Winkel  would  most  likely  go  to  sleep  with  a  cigar  between  his 
lips,  I'or  cigars  are  now  in  vogue  with  all  smokers  in  Holland.  Soldier, 
sailor,  tinker,  tailor,  gentleman,  apot  hecary,*  small  boy,  thief,  every  one 
you  see  there  is  smoking  a  cigar.  Weeds  in  Holland  are  as  plentiful 
as  weeds  now  in  the  Thames,  and  if  you  have  pulled  from  Oxford  lately, 
you  can  estimate  their  number  without  much  fear  of  adding  to  it.  A 
row  from  Oxford  down  to  Windsor  is  like  rowing  through  a  salad  ;  and 
if  the  drought  should  last  much  longer,  I  expect  to  hear  that  Croquet 
has  been  played  upon  the  river,  and  the  regatta  reach  at  Henley  has 
been  chosen  for  a  cricket-match. 

Put  aside,  then,  if  you  please,  your  old  Knickerbocker  notions,  and 
learn  that  Dutchmen  now,  excepting  that  they  mostly  shave,  are  vastly 
like  to  Englishmen.  Tollite  barbarum  !  "  Away  with  the  barber  !"  has 
been  our  cry  of  late,  but  is  not  echoed  yet  by  Dutchmen.  A  moustache 
is  here  the  rule,  in  Holland  the  exception ;  and,  so  far  as  I  could  see,  a 
beard  is  very  seldom  reared  there.  The  Dutch  are  not  more  silent  than 
ourselves,  and  are  scarcely  greater  smokers ;  and  in  many  of  their  ways 
— their  love  of  home  comforts,  for  instance,  and  their  industry  in.  busi- 
ness— they  show  a  strongly-marked  resemblance  to  the  English.  They 
eat  roast  beef,  and  they  drink  beer,  and  go  to  clubs  to  read  the  news- 
paper, in  a  manner  not  much  different  from  that  of  most  Great  Britons. 
Their  country  is  in  fact  a  sort  of  foreign  England,  and  any  English 
visitor  soon  finds  himself  at  home  there.  On  the  whole,  I  think  their 
churches  and  their  other  public  buildings  quite  as  ugly  as  our  own; 
and  though  they  pay  a  little  more  regard  to  picturesqueness  in  their 
houses,  these  do  not  look  a  whit  less  likely  than  our  own  to  yield  a 
comfortable  dwelling-place.  As  a  rule,  their  rooms  seem  far  more  lofty 
than  our  own ;  and  their  front  doors  are  so  gigantic  that  they  all  seem 
made  for  Brobdingnags.  Not  being  a  business  man,  I  could  not  value, 
as  it  merited,  the  vastness  of  their  warehouses ;  but  I  delighted  to 
observe  how  beauty  in  their  architecture  blended  with  utility,  and  how 
the  decorated  gable  ends,'  on  which  such  pains  and  paint  had  been  care- 
fully bestowed,  were  all  furnished  with  a  hook  to  haul  up— if  not  mer- 
chandise—chairs, chests  of  drawers,  and  dinner  tables. 

Not  for  the  world  would  1  throw  doubt  upon  the  dicla  of  our  Bishops. 
But  the  BISHOP  who  informed  us,  in  the  jolliest  of  glees,  that  our  friend 

"  When  you  write  to  your  Dutch  friends,  yon  should  spell  this  "  apottieek  "  and 
m  may  »»k  why  fh»  nyotheeks  always  hav»  a  ghastly-carved  bead  stuck  outside 
their  shops,  with  the  mouth  gaping  its  widest,  as  though  taking  a  big  pill  ? 


MYNHEER  VAN  DUNK  "drank  brandy-and-water  gaily,"  and  daily 
quenched  his  thirst  with  half  a  gallon  of  that  spirit,  I  fear  can  hardly 
be  relied  on  for  correctness  in  his  statement.  If,  however,  it  be  true, 
MYXIIKKR  VAN  DUNK  must  have  been  quite  an  exception  to  the  rule 
which  Dutchmen  practise  in  their  drinking.  Beer  is  their  chief  tipple, 
and  the  few  who  call  for  spirits,  take  Schiedam,  not  brandy.  If  you  go 


and,  indeed,  the,  beer  which  is  commonly  consumed  seems  hardly  to  be 
capable  of  producing  drunkenness.  Poor,  thin,  wishywaShy  stuff  it  is, 
not  better  than  our  "swipes,"  and  has  but  very  little  flavour  excepting 
what  is  nasty.  I  pity  Dutchmen  for  their  living  so  remote  from  BASS 
and  ALSOPP,  and  for  their  distance  from  the  nectar  brewed  by  CHAR- 
.  or  TRUMAN.  I  think  a  British  Beer  Exporting  Company 
should  in  charity  be  started  for  the  benefit  of  Dutchmen,  to  enlighten 
their  poor  minds  by  showing  what  good  stuff  from  malt  and  hops  can 
be  extracted.  Care,  however,  must  he  taken  that  the  barrels  and  the 
bottles  be  not  tampered  with  in  transit,  and  then  refilled  with  German 
wishwash.  Of  all  the  tricks  in  trade  I  think  this  the  most  odious. 
What  torture  can  be  greater  than  to  get  a  bottle  marked  with  the  red 
pyramid  of  BASS,  and  to  find  that  it  contains  some  continental  nasti- 
ness  ?  I  experienced  this  agony  myself  at  Amstcr-hein  !  (as  the  genteel 
lady  called  it),  and  was  charged  a  guilder  for  the  disappointment.  Of 
course,  big  brewers  cannot  stoop  to  bottle  their  own  beer ;  but  they 
might  appoint  their  bottlers,  and  make  them  use  stamped  corks,  and 
then  Englishmen  abroad  would  not  be  duped  as  I  was.  Marked  bottles 
may,  of  course,  be  emptied  and  refilled  with  any  vat-rinsings  and  cask- 
dregs  ;  but  marked  corks,  when  once  drawn,  could  not  be  used  again, 
and  I  would  make  it  penal  to  imitate  the  stamp  on  them. 

I  have  said  that  Holland  often  reminded  me  of  England,  but  the  beer 
I  tried  to  drink  there  certainly  did  little  to  refresh  my  recollection.  At 
the  same  hotel,  however,  where  I  was  duped  so  Bass-ly,  my  native  land 
was  strongly  brought  into  my  memory.  I  arrived  on  Sunday  eveni>"* 
as  weary  and  as  hungry  as  a  long  Dutch  sermon,  followed  bv  a  short 
journey,  could  make  me.  "  Waiter !  garcon  !  Jan  !  "  said  I,  in  my 
best  Dutch,  "I  want  some  dinner,  sharp  now!  Vat  haben  you  to 
j  giben  me  ?"  I  thought  he  looked  a  Dutchman,  so  I  gave  myself  the 
trouble  to  speak  in  his  own  language.  But,  beshrew  me  !  the  knave 
answered,  "Diunersir?  yessir.  What wouldyoupleaseto'avesir ?"  just 
as  though  I  had  arrived  at  any  swell  hotel  in  Eugland.  "  Oh,  well,"  I 
replied,  a  little  disappointed  at  not  having  to  talk  Dutch,  "  I  want 
something  nice  and  foreign,  un  diner  da  pays,  voyez-vous,"  said  I ;  for 
when  travelling  abroad  I  never  lose  a  chance  of  trotting  put  my  French, 
albeit  that  plain  English  may  be  vastly  more  intelligible.  "Furrin- 
dinner  ?  Yessir.  Bringyouabiledfowlsir,  horwouldy'pleaseto'averoast- 
beef?"  Boiled  fowl  or  roast  beef  !  Wasn't  that  a  pretty  dish  to  set 
before  an  Englishman,  whose  main  desire  in  travelling  was  to  expel  all 
thoughts  of  England,  and  live  a  foreign  life !  But  I  was  much  too 
hungry  to  move  any  amendment  of  this  wretched  bill  of  fare,  and  so  I 
sat  and  vainly  tried  to  think  myself  abroad  the  while  I  ate  roast  beef 
oft'  a  dinner-plate  marked  "  Wedgwood,"  served  on  an  Irish  table-cloth, 
and  carved  with  a  Sheffield  knife  and  fork. 

I  have  another  word  or  two  to  say  about  the  Dutch,  so  I  beg  leave  to 
subscribe  myself,  yours,  dear  Punch,  eternally  (until  the  middle  of 
next  week,  say), 

VAGABUNDUS. 


"BEES  ARE  HUMMING,  I  AM  COMING." 

WE  think  that  a  line  has  accidentally  slipped  out  of  the  last  letter  from 
the  Bee-Master.  He  says  that  critics  of  the  wasp  kind  are  delighted 
when  they  can  discover  a  trumpery  blemish  in  the  works  of  TENNYSON 
or  LONGFELLOW.  Has  not  the  printer  managed  to  omit  the  words  that 
should  follow — something  of  this  kind,  "  or  detect  a  careless  lapsus  in  a 
Lecture  on  Prophecy."  Eh,  DB.  BEE-MASTER  ?  Nevertheless  your 
letters  are  very  good  ones,  and  you  may  write  as  many  more  as  the 
Times  likes  to  insert,  though  as  COWPEK  says : — 

"  We  who  make  no  honey,  though  we  sting, 
Critics,  are  sometimes  apt  to  maul  a  thing." 


A  Contribution  to  the  next  Burlesque. 

(/(  may  be  introduced  Apropos  ofnathinff,  of  course.) 

EAST-INDIAN  Foundlings  have  no  safe  retreat, 
Like  CAPTAIN  COKAM'S  near  Lamb's  Conduit  Street ; 
CORAM  in  India  never  watches  o'er  'em, 
For  then  he  would  be  called  an  Indy  Coram. 


A  BRTJTAL  DEMOCRACY. 

HITHERTO  we  haveiuownof  an  Animal  Kingdom  only, but  now  that 
the  belligerent  Yankees  have  sunk  to  the  level  of  savage  beasts,  we  are 
forced  to  recognise  also  an  Animal  Republic. 
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LD  HAT. 

Is  this  old  bat  Policeman  \ 

Has  guarded  London  well ; 
In  this  oeguiled  the  female  sex, 

And  wooed  each  area-belle : 
To  light  and  fray,  by  night  and  day, 

From  Kew  to  Camden  Town, 
Tint  shiny  top  has  put  a  stop, 

Obedient  to  the  Crowu. 

At  parting  from  the  friend  of  years 

1  vep  sighs  disturbed  his  belt ; 
His  dark  blue  eyes  brimful  with  tears 

Attested  what  he  felt : 
I  In-  helmet  now  upon  his  brow, 

lie  pact's  slowly  by, 
1 11  doubt  how  Cook  and  JANE  will  look, 

When  it  arrests  their  eye. 

Policeman  X,  SIR  RICHARD  bless 

With  all  your  might— and  main, 
He  apprehends  the  style  of  dress 

That  pleases  Cook  and  JA.\L  : 
For  over  tea  they  both  agree — 

You  captivating  dear — 
With  such  a  casque  you  need  but  ask, 

To  have  incessant  beer. 


Soy.  "  PLEASE,  SIB,  TELL  ME  THE  TIME  '! " 
Crusty  Old  Gent.  "  YES,  Sin,— BED-TIME  ! " 


"  Non  Talibus  Horsepitiis." 

FROM  Cornwall  comes  a  story  of  a  horse  who,  weary  of  an 
idle  life  on  a  common,  deliberately  went  and  drowned  him- 
self  in  the  sea.  We  don't  believe  a  horse  would  be  such 
an  ass.  Does  not  this  sea-horse  much  resemble  the  Cetus 
pointed  out  to  Privy  Councillor  Polonius,  calf,  [by  H.K.H. 
the  PRINCE  or  DENMARK,  K.K  ': 


CLUB    CONVERSATION 

(FOR  THE  TIME  OF  TEAK). 

— Beading  Room  of  the  Club.  SOLITARY  MEMBER,  who  has  read 
all  the  papers,  serials,  and  magazines,  is  discovered  sitting  at  writing  - 
talk,  trying  to  remember  some  one  to  whom  he  owes  a  letter  ;  as  writing 
to  anybody  is  more  sociable  than  speaking  to  nobody.  Door  opens, 
and  enter,  cautiously,  DE  FEBLE. 

Sol.  Member  (laying  down  his  pen  and  elevating  his  eyebrows).  Hallo! 

De  Feble  (as  if  intensely  surprised).  What,  you  here  ! 

Sol.  Mem.  (rising,  wit  ft  outstretched  hand,  and  in,  his  heartiest  manner). 
How  are  you  ? 

De  Feble  (making  the  usual  satisfactory  reply).  How  are  you  ? 

During  the  Season,  DE  FEBLE  nods,  and  iust  manages  to  recognise 
the  existence  of  SOLITARY  MEMBEK,  and  the  latter  speaks  of  the  former 
as  "  that  conceited  puppy  DE  FEBLE,  whom  he  should  like  to  kick,"  or 
words  to  that  effect.  But  now,  in  the  desolation  of  a  St.  James's  Street 
Club,  it  is  a  hand  to  grasp,  a  human  voice  with,  a  word  of  sympathetic 
welcome,  even  though  that  hand  be  nothing  but  a  paw,  and  the  voice  a 
yelp,  which  by  a  logical  development  of  the  canine  simile  they  both 
very  well  might  be. 

Sol.  Mem.  (returning  to  his  seat,  making  as  though  his  Utter  was  of 
great  consequence  in  order  to  give  DE  FEBLE  the  idea  that  business  detains 
him  in  Town).  Well— and  so— you—  (after  the  first  glow  of  heartiness 
there  comes  over  them  both,  but  more  especially  over  the  one  who  has  made 
the  first  advance,  an,  indefinable  chill) — yon— (Aits  on  a  bright  idea)— 
you  're  in  Town,  are  you  i 

De  Feble  (rather  ashamed  of  himself,  and  .not  liking  to  admit  the 
fact  all  at  once,  says  dubiously).  Well — yes.  But— um — (clears  his 
fashionable  reputation  at  the  expense  of  his  veracity),  I  'm  going  down 
into  the  country  to-night. 

Sot.  Mem.  Ah!  (Wishes  he  could  say  so,  too;  thinks  he  will  tay  so.) 
I'm  a—  (becomes  nervous,  and  thinks  lie  won't),  at  least  I'm  not  going 
away  yet  awhile. 

De  Feble  (feeling  that  he  has  got  the  advantage  over  his  acquaintance 
now).  Ah  !  I  shall  be  away  for  some  time. 

Sol.  Mem.  (fidgeting  with  his  pen).  Ah !  (vaguely),  going  to  Hertford- 
shire? 

De  Feble  (with  some  uncertainty).  No,  no,  (as  much  as  to  say  that  he 
could  go  to  Hertfordshire  if  he  pleased).  1  shall  get  some  shooting  at  my 
Uncle  s,  and  so  forth,  as  usual. 

[Shrugging  his  shoulders  as  if  the  arrangements  bored  him. 


Sol.  Mem.  (Smiling  thoughtfully).  Yes.  (looks  serious  and  wonders 
what  the  deuce  he  was  smiling  at.)  Yes. 

[Begins  to  watch  the  few  people  in  the  street. 

De  Feble  (tracking  back),  ies.  I  shall  be  off  to-night,  (knocking  hit 
cane  on  the  floor)  or  to-morrow  morning,  early. 

\Watches  people  in  the  street. 

Sol.  Mem.  Ah — yes — er — .  [Bites  pen. 

De  Feble.  Well — or  (looks  at  his  watch),  let  me  see,  I  must — 

[Mumbles  something  to  himself. 
Sol.  Mem.  Um — um— 

[Tears  up  apiece  of  paper,  and  makes  a  thow  of  commencing  a  letter. 
De  Feble.  Well — er — (as  if  about  to  say  something  of  great  importance 
which  he  had  left  for  the  latt  moment)— Good  bye. 

Sol.  Mem.  Good  bye.  (Nods  pleasantly,  but  omits  the  ceremony  of 
shaking  hands.) 

Ejnt  DE  FEBLE,  making  a  mental  memorandum  to  the  effect  that  he 
must  not,  for  his  own  credit's  sake,  enter  the  Club  again  for  tome 
days. 

DE  FEBLE  partly  regrets  within  himself  that  he  did  not  ask  the  Soli- 
tary One  if  he  was  going  to  "  dine  at  the  Club — and  go  anywhere  ; " 
but  he  cannot  do  that  now,  so  he  feeds  at  some  remote  restaurant,  or 
in  his  own  chambers  with  himself  and  his  Familiar  Humbug. 

SOLITARY  MEMBER  entertains  a  better  feeling  towards  DE  FEBLE 
after  this  interview,  than  he  ever  did  before.  For  DE  FEBLE'S 
blooming  companions  being  all  out  of  Town,  the  natural  man  is  peeping 
out  through  the  artificial  man ;  the  buckram  Court  dress  of  the  season 
has  been  taken  off,  and  DE  FEBLE  goes  easily  in  his  smoking  coat.  And 
so  it  comes  to  pass,  that,  in  the  letter  which  SOLITARY  MEMBER  does 
pen  to  a  friend  out  of  Town,  this  sentence  stands  recorded — "  I  met 
DE  FEBLE  in  Town  to-day.  He 's  not  such  a  bad  fellow,  after  all."  So 
these  two  men  are,  both  of  them,  the  better  for  being  chucked  against 
one  another,  by  an  unfashionable  Fate,  in  this  entr'acte  time  of  the  year. 


The  Weather. 

THE  storm  which  was  in  London  on  a  Sunday,  visited  several  parts 
of  the  Country  during  the  week.  It  was  heartily  welcomed  wherever 
it  dropped  in.  This  sounds  all  very  well,  and  is  of  course  at  this  season, 
the  fashionably  correct  movement ;  but  what,  we  may  ask,  will  the  poor 
bound-down-to-London  Londoners  do,  when  even  the  Wettest  Weather 
leaves  Town  ?  

ADVICE. 

How  to  mate  a  Watch  keep  time.— Never  wind  it  up,  it  will  then  keep 
the  same  time  all  the  year  round. 
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ILL-USED    CONTRIBUTOR. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 

The  Temple. 


You  may  Lave  remarked,  or  you  may  not,  and  you  may  accept  the  pro- 
found observation  in  lieu  of  the  'graphic  detail  that  would  otherwise 
have  filled  this  paragraph,  that  when  one  is  exceedingly  busy  with  all 
one's  intellectual  steam  at  high  pressure,  an  able  man,  like  myself  never 
--------  f       ts  allything,  and  a  score  of  important  tilings  are  all  a  tended  to  at 

m,-The  Starry  GALILEO  (and  |  the  right  moment  and  in  .the  best  manner.  Whereas,  when  one  has 
his  woes)  may  have  preceded  |  notnm<r  to  do  except  one  or  two  things,  the  chances  are  tliat  they  are 
me  in  remarking  that  the  ,  for<rotten  or  dawdled  over,  and  dealt  with  in  an  unsatistactory  way. 
world  still  moves.  He  was  rp^  is  jnustrated  in  London  and  Provincial  life.  An  active  Londoner, 
born  in  1564,  and  died  in  witn  an  u;s  UOUrs  crOwded,  finds  time  to  write  or  answer  letters.  A 
1642.  I  have  nothing  to  add  ;  Bucolic  party  with  abundant  leisure,  can  never  find  time  to  write  when 
to  his  Coperuican  observa-  ne  ouo.nt  alld  ilivariably  begins  his  letter  with  some  excuse  for  delay  ; 
tion.  I  am  obeying  your  a  parsOI1'  Cilued,  or  a  pig  had  to  be  killed,  or  there  was  no  ink,  or 
tyrannic  orders,  and  am  re-  1  GooDY  BKOWU'S  children  had  got  the  hooping-cough  and  ue  had  visited 
mainuig  in  town.  But  you  ,  tjiem  an[j  feare(}  to  send  contagion  in  the  letter.  But  about  the  balloon. 
are  throwing  away  my  salary,  ;  peruaps  it  was  as  well  I  did  not  go,  for  in  my  state  of  mind  a  very  little 
though  that  may  not  be  much  |  would  'uave  tempted  me  to  ascend  with  MR.  COXWBLL.  I  did  go  up 
to  talk  about.  1  could  do  once  j-rom  Cremorne  Gardens  with  MR.  GKEEN,  and  never  enjoyed 
you  much  better  service  by  j  myse[f  more-  especially  the  coming  back  from  Erith  marshes,  (where  we 
sending  you  sparkling  es-  j^ded  )  m  a  damp  old  mouldy  omnibus,  drawn  by'  two  cart-horses. 
says,  prompted  by  the  plea-  .  perhap's  there  be  men,  now  decorous  and  rotund  like  myself,  who 
sures  of  the  sea-shore,  or  remember  that  uight,  and  whether  night  or  morning  looked  upon  the 
the  excitements  of  foreign  returned  voyagers  when  they  emerged  from  a  roaring  cafe  (we  wittily 
travel,  as  I  promised  to  do  and  monosyllabically  called  it  cafe)  near  the  respected  BTJCKSTONE'S 
if  you  would  let  me  go  away,  tlieatre  But  my  second  voyage  might  not  have  been  so  prosperous, 
and  you  know  that  such  pro-  and  w!la(.  wouid  you  uave  thought  of  yourself  then,  to  say  nothing  of 
mises  are  always  redeemed  ,  ^  C0mpensati0n  which  my  executors  would  have  exacted  from  you  in 
by  an  errant  Contributor.  ]  tlie  mterest  of  that  female  at  Scarborough  ? 


r  Mais 


l  be 


to  know  that  the  'Tliames 


.is  going 


YOU  Will  D6  nappy  10  Know  uiai    iuc  ..iiiumco   _LJIUOHUIV.UCIII,   10    &-JU1& 

—f-,         •     °   T    "ri    on  well.    The  incessant  fall  of  the  Monkey,  and  the  equally  incessant 
±ved [him  the  n!xt  aLd so   bawling  and  swearing  of  the  intelligent  operatives,  whom  I  take  to  be 
'   mainly  of  the  Irish  persuasion,  now  disturb  not  my  accustomed  ears, 

mW  ^hnvv  a  Prnare  slices   but  a&out  once  in  every  two  hours  I  hear  a  preternatural  row,  and  then 
might  ;show  alternate  slices  ,  j  k        th  t     h        ^d  cart  na¥e  been  cast  ^to  the  Thames  in  company 

of  fat  and  lean,  has  relieved  ADMIRAL  Frrzwn r  at  ****0*tito»,**  :  with°the  ,Qad  which  ;t  had  been  mtended  to  add  to  the  bank..    Some- 
everybody  is  relieved  except  myself.    Yesterday  it  rained  steadily,  and  d  dragged  out,  amid  shouts  and  execrations  that 

I  was  wet  through  withnun.    to-day  the  sun  scorches  and -antithesis   S^e Teard  from  the  Temple  to  Greenwich  (where  I  have  not  dined 


susum 

to  leave  town,  he  need  not  depend  upon  my  aid  to  put  him  in  funds  .  d  h 

o  B 


vy  "-«•»  -«""'  ",".,t""T~™ — •"  j — *" —  j"1" ?"  r7"  V  *"*!.  ,  i  Victorian  ase  Dimea  uorses  wiui  funeral  rites,  and  could  have  been  by 

I  wdl  pay  .his'fe-biUat  Christmas Land  console  him  for  the  fe  ay  w  h  a  ,      o  B       Christians  they  described  themselves  in  the  leading 

jest  touching  the  fittingness  of  things.    I  drink  your  health  in  luke-  f    h        ^     fi    ^  j  s        ct  ^  nous> 

warm  soda-water,  and  you  may  imagine  the  attendant  good  wishes. 

IT'1  1    "      _  5      _  _  jl  T/1'     j.l_ 1     1,.    ,,. 

Last  week  I  gen 
of  many  hardships. 

such  a  time  you  were  debilitating  the  finest  intellect  in  your  service.   •—*    o^vesTntuoh  aTpossIbleGas  we"do  on"the  Sightest"  pro- 
1  regret  to  say  that  you  are  answerable  for  a  still  worse  state  qf  things.,  £^£5.}  „,,;,„  roo  ,lovo  tVie  nnVmrh,nitv     WR  are  a  sreat  and  glorious 


er,  and  you  may  imagine   he  attendant  g  .es          |  that  we,  the  Vktor  ans,  ma/be  somewnat  roughTy  handled  6y  posterity 

gently  complained,  or  rather  I  faintly  murmured,  because   fa0™'ol:iwo  otber  m'atters  about  which  we  are  rather  complacent, 
ups.    I  hinted  that  by  entorcmg  my  sojourn  i  .  at  j  and    I    think,    therefore,  that   we   are   wise    in   our    generation  in 

mJSExJaAri  K±feLn?&  p-^ «-»». «•  -  -4  -  p°«w?.(-  s.i»  -  ^.s^z0; 


card-room.    I  play  well,  but  it  is  upon  a  theory  of  my  own,  which  is  i 

based  upon  the  principle  of  paying  no  attention  to  the  play  of  the  others   ,   You  wdl  probably  ask  me  in  the  private  note  enclosing  your  cheque: 
i  at  the  table.  This  play  is  not  understood  by  ordinary  minds,  and  though  ,  tow  I  spent  my  Sunday     I  reply  by  anticipation  to  this  unjusti&able 
my  promptitude  at  Athanasian  repartee  prevents  persons  from  frequently  ;  demand,  by  stating  that  I  do  not  consider  you  en  itled  to  inquire, 
remonstrating  with  me,  I  perceive  that  my  play  is  disagreeable  to  my  j  day  is  a  holiday,  even  to  me.    It  is  a  holiday  to  all  except  to  the  thou- 
companions.    This  is  some  compensation,  I  aUow,  for  my  misfortunes, !  sands  engaged  in  getting  up  the  daily  papers  for  Monday.    I  hope  t 
but  it  is  only  a  sentimental  compensation,  and  is  not  much  in  account  i  Sabbatarians  are  aware  of  the  exception,  and  that  ever; 
against  the  loss  of  six,  eight,  and  nine  pounds,  odd  shillings,  lost  by  me    Clapham  or  any  other  pious  neighbourhood,  who  reads  a  paper  on  Mon- 
on  three  afternoons  respectively.    I  believe,  at  least,  that  such  will  be   day,  knows  that  he  or  she  is  an  accomplice  in  what  he  or  she  considers 
the  opinion  of  MKS.  EPICURUS,  to  whom,  on  the  remote  chance  of  a   criminal.    The  Sunday  papers  are  all  prepared  on  Saturday,  but  tui 
wife's  troubling  herself  to  read  her  husband's  rubbish,  I  hereby  break   newspaper,  the  absence  ol  which  on  Monday  morning  ;would,  1 
the  pleasing  news.    The  fault,  if  there  be  any,  of  course  is  entirely  your   cause  considerable  ill-temper  in  the  families  and  at  the 
!  own,  for  had  you  allowed  me  to  be  at  Scarborough  with  my  family,  as  ;  of  the  patrons  of  Exeter  Hall,  is  produced  by  the  literary  and  mechani- 
i  would  beseem  a  husband  and  a  father,  I  should  not  have  been  playing   cal  labour  of  Sunday.    No  humbug  can  do  away  with  this  tact ;  and 

until  Sabbatarianism  registers  and  keeps  a  vow  never  to  read  a  Monday 


whist  with  the  heartless  at  the  Opossum  Club.    I  do  not  know  whether 
I  shall  play  again  to-morrow,  but  very  likely  there  will  be  an  addition 


newspaper,  Sabbatarianism  is  just  as  wicked  as  tl 


shaves  the  mechanic  before  the  bells  ring. 

As  for  your  demand  about  my  Sunday,  I  will  merely  say  that  our 
district  church  beiug  closed  for  repairs,  and  I  having  been  severely 


to  the  load  on  your  editorial  conscience,  and  to  the  demand  which  I 
shall  have  to  make  upon  you  as  the  Chancellor  of  Mr.  Pawn's  Exchequer. 

And  I  will  add,  though  that  obstinate  idiot,   SNOOZER,  couldn't  or  ,  ,„„„..,,.,  — ».„.. „  .-  ._.. — ,  _ 

wouldn't  see  it,  and  wickedly  provoked  me  into  using  bad  language  by  j  admonished  by  more  than  one  bishop  of  my  acquaintance  upon  the  duty 
his  persistency,  I  was  right  at  the  end  of  the  game,  as  second  hand,  ;  of  keeping  to  my  parish,  I  permitted  my  one  remaining  servant  (who 
remaining  with  tenace  in  trumps  and  king  of  another  suit  guarded, ':  disclaimed  any  such  scruples)  to  leave  our  house  in  my  charge,  and  to 
eldest  hand  holding  minor  tenace  and  the  corresponding  ace,  and  leading  '  go  to  her  own  church.  1  hope  she  did.  She  took  extraordinary  pains 
the  ace,  I  was  righ 
king,  because  then 
or  two  tricks 


been  made :  and  if  you  don't  see  this,  you  are  as  numb  a  hand  as 
SNOOZER,  and  I  don't  care  a  red  cent  what  C(ELEBS  says,  or  anybody 


else. 


I  meant  to  go  and  see  the  balloon  start  from  the  Crystal  Palace  one 
j  day  last  week,  and  to  have  described  the  ascent,  in  order  to  give  you 


upon  the  eye.  The  discourse  they  attended  must  have  been  long,  as 
she  was  absent  from  half-past  ten  until  a  quarter  to  three ;  but  the 
humbler  classes  do  not  speedily  weary  of  instruction,  as  their  more 
frivolous  superiors  do.  I  devoted  my  own  morning  to  reading  the 
Homilies,  and  I  now  quite  understand  why  the  clergy  disobey  the 


something  novel  and  exciting,  but  I  forgot  the  att'air  on  the  very  day.  I  counsel  of  the  llubrick,  and  never  read  those  compositions  instead  of 
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their  own  dull  sermons.  For  after  a  course  ofthe  close,  pithy,  pregnant 
I'luglish  homilies,  the  platitudes  of  the  ordinary  pulpit  would  be  into- 
lerable to  the  congregation.  But.  if  preachers  would  preach  like 
CHARLES  KINGSLEY,  they  need  not  be  afraid  of  such  contrasts  ;  but  to 
1  preach  as  he  does,  a  man  wants  brains  like  his,  and  such  articles  are  not 
too  abundantly  distributed  in  Church  or  State. 

Having  thus  again  supplied  you,  as  desired,  with  a  general  view  of 
what  is  going  on,  and  with  my  particular  views  into  the  bargain,  I  beg 
you  to  receive  the  assurance,  &c.  EPICURUS  ROTUNDUS. 


STREET-ARCHITECTURE. 
DEAR  Sin, 

1  HAVE  not  visited  London  for  some  time,  but  being  called  up  to 
the  Metropolis  on  business,  I  have  made  the  best  use  of  my  spare  n, 
by  'walking  through  the  great  thoroughfares,  and  noting  the  present 
vast  improvements  in  Street  -Architecture.  I  was  much  struck  with 
an  Ecclesiastical  Building  in  the  Strand  at  the  corner  of  Catherine 
Street.  To  what  order  of  architecture  it  belongs  I  am  unable  to 
say  but  it  is,  perhaps,  a"  sort  of  Scott-Goth-Italian  Norman-Pugine  sqiu: 
style,  which  presents  to  the  eye  of  the  spectator  a  confusing  beauty 
entirely  its  own.  It  is  evidently  a  Monastery,  or  a  Nunnery;  or,  on 
second  thoughts,  it  might  be  a  Roman  Catholic  Chapel,  with  house 
and  schools  attached.  While  thinking  the  matter  over,  from  the  opposite 
side  of  the  way,  it  suddenly  occurred  to  me  that  it  might  be  an  Jrvinzite 
place  of  worship,  or  something  perhaps  of  the  Essrly-English- Italian 
order,  built  specially,  according  to  some  original  design,  for  Brottar 
IGNATIUS.  A  gentleman  also  much  interested  in  the  subject  suggested 
that  it  was  "  Baths  and  Wash'uses."  He'  said,  that  he  spoke  from 
experience,  as  he  has  found  that  almost  allfnew  buildings  of  this  fashion 
ultimately  turn  out  to  be  Baths  and  Wash'uses.  Some  one  tried  to 
make  me  believe  that  it  was  intended  for  a  Music  Hall.  But  though  I 
may  be  a  young  man  from  the  country,  yet  am  I  not  to  be  got  over  in 
that  manner.  The  idea  of  the  Perfect  Cure,  or  the  Dark  Girl,  or  any 
other  of  those  vulgarities,  being  perpetrated  within  the  solemn  cloister ! 
No,  no.  It 's  a  Monastery,  or  a  Chapel  or  Church  of  some  kind,  or 
I  'm  another.  On  Sunday  I  attempted  to  enter  what  I  thought  was  a 
pretty  little  Gothic  Chapel,  not  a  hundred  miles  from  Leicester  Square. 
I  was  nearly  being  taken  up  by  a  Policeman  for  attempting  a  burglary 
upon  the  London  and  Leicester  Square  Bank !  There  seems  to  be  some 
want  of  originality  in  design  among  our  architects.  Let  a  Chapel  be  a 
Chapel,  a  Music  Hall  be  a  Music  Hall,  a  Bank  a  Bank,  and  let  me  sign 
myself,  Yours  truly,  LITTLE  BEN. 


MIXED  PUNCH: 

LAST  week,  Mr.  Punch  received  a  sensation.  The  Times  published  a 
letter,  to  which  were  appended  some  lines,  headed  Prison  Verses.  These 
the  correspondent  stated  to  have  been  found  on  a  prisoner  in  a  certain 
gaol.  A  glance  at  the  verses,  which  are  excessively  clever,  as  Mr. 
Punch's  next  words  will  prove,  showed  him  that  they  were  His  Own. 
They  adorned  his  columns  a  few  years  ago,  and  are  an  improvement 
upon  DR.  WATTS'S  poem,  Whene'er  I  take  my  Walks  Abroad.  Mr. 
Punch's  sensation,  however,  was  not  one  of  pride — quite  the  reverse. 
He  was  filled  with  sorrow  that  a  man  who  could  and  did  read  Punch, 
should  not  have  been  preserved  from  error,  and  should  have  behaved  so 
evilly  as  to  have  deserved  imprisonment.  As  Mr.  Punch  moodily 
brooded  over  this  fact,  he  looked  at  the  verses  again,  and  to  his  partial 
satisfaction  found  that  some  of  them  had  been  altered  and  debased. 
The  criminal  had  studied  them  from  an  impure  edition.  This,  of 
course,  removes  all  blame  from  Mr.  Punch.  If  a  doctor  prescribes  a 
drug,  and  that  drug  be  administered  in  an  adulterated  form,  it  is  not 
his  fault  if  the  patient  continues  ill.  Mr.  Punch  has  sent  to  the 
governor  of  the  gaol  a  correct  copy,  to  be  given  to  the  prisoner  when 
his  sentence  shall  have  expired,  and  no  doubt  his  reformation  will  then 
be  complete. 

85,  Fleet  Street.  '     

Polly  Perkins. 

LA  Gazette  des  fairangen  informs  us  that — 

"  Trois  jeunes  rnies,  lea  fillea  de  M.  PERKINS,  le  o&febre  brassem  de  Londres, 
6taient  all&s  jusqu'  aux  ruchers  des  Gnmds-Mulets." 

We  can  state,  on  good  authority,  that  MBLLE.  POLLY  PEBKINS,  of 
Paddington  Green,  was  not  of  the  party,  as  she  has  not  yet  quitted  Town, 
nor  indeed  does  she  appear  likely  to  leave  us  for  some  considerable  time. 


ROUGE-ET-NOIR  AT   HOME. 

i      To  those  who  are  unable  to  visit  Homburg  this  year,  we  are  autho- 
;  rised  to  state,  that  though  ordinary  gambling  is  clearly  illegal,  yet,  on 
parts  of  the  River  Thames,  the  authorities  permit  any  amount  of 
'  punting." 


MILK    FOR    PIGS. 

"Sit  Etlotjur. 

THOU,  to  Elysium  ere  thy  Manes  fled, 
\\  ho  didst  relate  what  brutes,  discoursing,  said, 
Possess  this  hand,  and  through  my  pen  set  down, 
A  dialogue  between  a  Pig  and  Clown. 
.IIIIIN  SMOCK,  whose  arms  on  elbows  fixed,  as  props, 
With  palms  of  horn  supported  lantern  chops, 
Leant  o'er  the  palings  which  enclosed  a  sty, 
Bespoke  the  Pig,  and  heard  the  Pig's  reply. 

JOHN. 

Thee  bist  a  happy  chap  now,  bistn't  thee  ': 
Ah  !   better  <.fl'a  precious  sight  uor  me. 
To  veast  and  sleep  an  aisy  life  is  thine  ; 
How  much  alike  Jives  gentlefolks  and  swine  ! 

PIG. 

Humph  !  What  hast  brought  ?  Iley  ?  Let  us  have  it.  What  ? 
No  wash  ?   No  grains  ?    No  barley-meal  hast  got,  ? 
Nought?  Nought?  Hoh!  Nothing?  Neit  her  bite  nor  sup  r 
Then  what  disturb  me  for,  and  stir  me  up? 

JOHN. 

Look,  here 's  a  tatur  ;  zummut  vqr  to  munch, 
'To  stay  thy  stummick  till  they  brings  thy  lunch. 
You  pigs,  you  always  gets  your  reglar  meals; 
Tain't  for  no  want  you  grunts,  and  squeaks,  and  squeals. 

PIG. 

Tatnr  ?   Don't  like  it.    Coarse  and  common  food. 
l/'gh  !    Take  it  home  and  cook  it  for  thy  brood, 

Whilst  they  eat  taturs,  1  myself  regale 
On  the  wlute  plenty  of  t  he  milkmaid's  pail. 

JOHN. 

Ees,  that  thee  dost,  and  zo  we  can't,  not  we, 
Git  nare  a  drap  o'  milk  our  young  to  gie. 
Ay,  dairy-fed  thee  bist,  and  dost  no  work : 
Dost  know  thee  'rt  beun  vatten'd  up  for  pork  ? 

PIG. 

Eh?  Umph!   What?  Future  never  think  about. 
Eat,  drink,  enjoy  the  present.    Lout !    Get  out ! 
Come  what  may  come  to-morrow ;  feast  to-day. 
I  have  milk  and  you  haven't.    Go  away  ! 

JOHN. 

Fine  griskin  for  a  roast  thee  'It  make  by  *n  by  ! 
I  thinks  I  hears  thy  cracklin"  fizz  and  fry. 
Yaa !    Christians'  projinny  for  milk  may  squall ; 
To  feed  the  Pigs  the  Farmers  gies  it  all. 


For  the  Use  of  Schools. 

QUEEN  ELIZABETH  was  remarkably  proud  of  her  personal  appearance. 
When  she  assumed  to  herself  the  title  of  "  Head  ofthe  Church,"  ft  was 
SIR  WALTER  RALEIGH  who  suggested,  that,  instead  of  this  title,  her 
Majesty  should  have  that  of  "  The  Vane." 


TURF  CLASSICS.— A  couple  of  "Welshers"  may  be  described  as 

PAR  NOBBLE-LE  FRATRUM. 
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"LOVE'S    COURSE    NEVER    DID,"    YOU    KNOW. 

IT  WAS  VERT  UNPLEASANT  !    BUT  WHAT  JENKTNNES  HAD  TO  SAT  TO  HIS  FLORA,  WAS  SAID  UNDER  THESE  CIRCUMSTANCES. 


QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 


THIRD  DAY  AT  WINKLEBEACH. 

.Wednesday  Morning. — Houp-la,  tchk!  Boom,  bang,  boom!  Walk 
up !  walk  up !  Full  band  belonging  to  the  Circus  playing  all  the  morn- 
ing. I  will  hie  me  to  the  Downs.  Winklebeach  shall  yet  have  a  chance 
of  quiet  immortality.  I  will  spare  it  yet  one  day.  Breakfast.  I  loathe 
the  sight  of  prawns  and  detest  'winkles.  What  will  I  have  for  dinner 
to-day  ?  What  can.  I  have  ?  "  Well  any  part  of  the  mutton."  This  is  a 
puzzler.  How  many  parts  has  a  mutton  ?  Shall  I  say  a  round  of  mutton, 
or  a  saddle,  or  a  haunch,  or  a  brisket,  or  a  chine  (if  it  has  a  chine)  ? 
All  these  sound  to  me  like  family  joints.  I  leave  it  to  the  landlady. 
I  seek  solitude  among  the  Downs.  Rabbits  may  peep  at  me,  sheep- 
dogs may  grin  at  me,  the  hawk  may  circle  round  and  round  my  head, 
the  lark  may  carol  aloft ;  I  care  for  none  of  them ;  I  am  free !  free  ! 

1  P.M. — The  mountain  air  induces  appetite ;  I  must  return  to  Winkle- 
beach.  Hpup-ta,  tchk;  boom  bang,  Doom!  still  at  it.  Swallow  my 
biscuit,  drink  confusion  to  organ-grinders  and  street-musical  nuisances 
in  an  inspiring  draught  of  BASS  :  then  off  to  the  Downs  to  my  friends 
the  circling  hawk,  the  savage  sheep-dog  and  the  bleating  fold.  Away  ! 
I  will  take  my  note-book  and  philosophise.  I  choose  a  retired  spot. 
Certain  itinerant  minstrels  on  their  road  to  Winklebeach  insist  upon 
playing  to  me.  They  look  ferocious,  and  are  three  to  one.  I  give  them 
money,  and  they  pass  on. 

In  my  note-book,  in  pencil.— it  occurs  to  me  on  the  Downs  that  Winkle- 
beach  is  a  good  place  to  go  away  from :  that  its  proximity  to  the  grand 
lonely  Downs  offers  advantages  to  the  contemplator  of  Nature  that — 

At  this  point  I  must  have  fallen  into  a  sound  sleep,  from  which  I  was 
abruptly  awakened  by  great  heavy  drops  of  rain  on  my  nose.— N.B. 
When  it  does  rain  at  or  near  Winklebeach,  it  does  rain :  there 's  no 
mistake  about  it.  In  a  few  minutes  I  was  wet  through,  and  was  forced 
to  seek  my  Jnn.  Everyone  driven  from  the  Circus  tent  by  the  peltiu? 
rain  into  the  Inn:  the  band  as  well.  Boom  boom,  bang  bang,  in  the 
tap-room. 


4  o'clock—  Squeaking  of  pipe.  The  Pi/erari'^t  the  Abruzzi  have 
arrived.  Keep  it  up. 

5,  6.— Rain.  Performances  going  on  down-stairs.  There  is,  provi- 
dentially, a  lull  during  my  dinner,  in  order  to  allow  a  Conjuror,  belong 
ing  to  the  troupe,  who  has  volunteered  a  performance,  to  make  his 
preparations. 

7.— Boom  boom,  bang  bang !  By  permission  of  the  authorities  the 
large  room  in  the  Inn  is  to  be  cleared  for  the  Conjuror.  "  Will  I  come 
and  see  it  ? "  No,  I  denounce  the  Conjuror  and  all  his  works.  They  '11 
all  be  gone  to-morrow,  says  the  landlady.  Thank.goodness  ! 

9.— The  Cnjuror  is  doing  a  trick  with  pistols.    It  has  appeared  to 
me  th 
done  wi 
and "    Bah !    Shut  the  door. 

10'30.— Singing  and  supper  as  before.  Pifferari  give  an' entertain- 
ment consisting  of  noises  of  their  own  native  land. 

11'45.— Winklebeach  policeman  is  in  bed,  and  won't  come. 


>.  -  _^ 

hat  for  the  last  hall-hour  most  of  the  Conjuror's  tricks  have  been 
with  pistols.   Tea.    What  can  I  have  ?    "  Nothing,  except  prawns 


FOURTH  DAY  AT  WINKLEBEACH. 

Thursday  Morning.— Circus  gone.  Capital.  Fine  day.  Delightful. 
Landlady  says  she's  glad  it 's  a  fiue  day,  because  of  the  Regatta.  The 
what?  The  Regatta.  Where?  Here,  at  Winklebeach:  it  begins  at 
eleven,  the  German  band  from  Wilfriston  will  be  here  at  ten  o'clock. 
What !  another  band !  Landlady  says  it  will  be  a  very  gay  day.  What, 
gayer  than  yesterday  ?  I  ask.  Oh,  yes,  much  gayer  than  yesterday. 
There  '11  be  crowds  of  people  here.  Oh !  What  '11 1  have  for  dinner  ? 
I  shall  not  dine  to-day.  Bring  me  BradsJiaw.  Send  for  the  bathing- 
hackney-coaeh-machine.  There's  a  train  at  9'45  before  the  band. 
Farewell,  Winklebeach. 

Summary  of  Report  for  the  D.  U.  Q.  W.  P.  E.  Company  (Limited). 
Winklebeach  may  be  the  quietest  place,  except  in  the  Winklebeach 
Season,  which  I  am  informed  lasts  during  the  summer  months.  The 
living  is  pretty  good  of  its  kind ;  but  restricted  chiefly  to  prawns, 
'winkles,  and  parts  of  the  mutton.  On  the  whole,  in  Summer,  avoid 
Winklebeach. 
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LIBERTY   A   LA   PERSIGNY. 

BOLL.  "HA!   THAT'S  YOUR  NOTION  OF  LIBERTY,  IS  IT,  MUNSEER  PERSIGNY ?-IT  AIN'T  MINE!" 
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A    VISIT    TO    MYNHEER    VAN     DUNK. 

EAR  PUNCH, — His  Brilliancy 
the  Duke  of  Diamonds  was 
staying  at  the  Hague  while 
I  was  there,  but  though  1 
;.-ncd  at  the  same  hotel, 
I  had  not  the  Rood  fortune 
to  see  him  or  his  brilliants. 
It  was  the  Haagsche  Cou- 
rant  that  told  me  of  his  pre- 
sence, and  on  referring  to 
7  the  file,  I  found  that  lor  a 
month  or  so  his  name  had 
been  paraded  at  the  head  of 
the  arrival  list.  For  a  mere 
.Mister  of  course  but  one 
.  announcement  will  suffice, 
and  he  may  consider  him- 
self in  luck  if  he  gets  that. 
But  a  Royal  Duke  you 
know  sheds  such  a  lustre 
on  a  place,  that  immense 
care  must  be  taken  to  tell 
the  world  his  whereabouts. 
I  dare  say  now  the  price  of 
lodgings  has  been  rising  at 
the  Hague,  ever  since  the 
happy  day  when  the  Duke 
of  Diamonds  entered  it. 
Some  people  like  the  privi- 
lege of  living  near  the  rose, 
even  though  the  rose  be 
fading  and  not  in  the  best 
odour.  I  hear  his  Brilliancy 
when  travelling  always  takes  his  diamonds  with  him,  knowing  no  one 
he  can  trust  enough  to  leave  them  with  at  home.  If  this  be  so,  I  cer- 
tainly don't  envy  him  his  jewels ;  indeed  I  rather  feel  my  pity  rising 
for  this  poor  old  royal  Sindtiad,  whose  precious  stones  must  surely 
be  a  precious  burden  to  him,  well  nigh  as  wearying  in  travel  as  the  Old 
Man  <tf  the  Sea. 

'S  Gravenhage,  or  La  Haye,  or,  as  we  English  say,  the  Hague,  is 
certainly  the  nicest  place  to  stay  at  in  all  Holland,  and  if  you  have 
never  been  there,  you  will  find  it  worth  a  visit.  It  is  not  so  picturesque 
as  Rotterdam  or  Haarlem,  which  latter  town  is  full  of  quaint  old  high- 
peaked  gable-ends,  that  an  artist  finds  it  difficult  to  pass  by  without 
sketching.  At  the  Hague  are  fiuer  houses,  but  of  much  more  modern 
date,  and,  I  scarce  need  say,  a  good  deal  less  attractive  to  one's  pencil. 
I  think  wherever  one  goes  nowadays  one  finds  this  is  the  case,  and  that 
architects  now  study  comfort  more  than  picturesqueness.  The  chief 
charm  of  the  Hague,  however,  is  its  wood,  wherein  is  not  too  fine  a 
palace,  which  the  King  makes  his  abiding  place ;  wisely  giving  it  the 
preference  to  the  Dam  at  Amsterditto, 'where  .his  other  palace  stands 
and  many  doubtful  smells  surround  it.  Now,  there  are  few  things  I 
hate  more  than  being  dragged  to  see  a  Palace.  But  besides  its  clever 
frescoes  and  its  curious  Japan  work,  the  palace  in  the  wood  is  worth  a 
visit  for  its  ball-room,  as  is  that  at  Amsterdam — which,  by  the  way, 
your  Majesty,  sadly  wants  new  doors  to  all  the  state  apartments.  Really, 
those  I  saw  were  of  the  scrubbiest  and  shabbiest.  But  the  ball-room 
there,  they  told  me,  is  the  highest  in  the  world ;  a  hundred  feet  from 
floor  to  ceiling  !  an  altitude  which,  if  they  please,  the  young  ladies  who 
caper  there  may  call  the  height  of  luxury. 

At  the  Hague,  the  wood  I  spoke  of  is  quite  thick  with  fine  large 
beech-trees,  whose  shade  the  sun  finds  hardly  penetrable;  and  in 
the  middle  is  some  water  which  is  grandly  called  a  lake,  and  by  its 
margin  some  good  music  is  once  or  twice  a  week  or  so  performed  by  a 
good  baud  to  the  delight  of  a  good  audience.  Some  few  square  yards 
near  the  orchestra  are  railed  off  for  a  Societeit,  whose  members,  I  pre- 
sume, are  payers  of  the  pipers ;  but  elsewhere  you  may  stand  or  walk  or 
sit  about  and  hear  good  music  gratis.  I  heard  a  symphony  by  MEN- 
DELSSOHN played  here  in  the  open  air  to  at  least  three  thousand 
listeners,  who  scarce  moved  foot  or  tongue  until  the  final  note  of  it. 
They  lounged  about  and  chatted  while  the  dance-music  was  played,  but 
when  MENDELSSOHN  began  they  all  intenti  ora  tenebant.  We  nave  no 
big  wood  in  London,  where  the  ground  sells  by  the  inch  ;  but  a  band 
plays  in  our  parks  at  times,  and,  as  happens  at  the  Hague,  many  poorer 
folk  are  pleased  by  it.  But  I  wonder  if  a  symphony  that  lasted  half-an- 
hour  or  so  would  here  be  heard  with  so  much  relish  and  applauded  with 
such  vehemence. 

People  go  to  bed  in  Dutchland  at  a  reasonable  hour,  and  there  are 
not  many  street  noises  to  prevent  your  sleeping.  At  the  Hague  I 
thought  the  kloppermen,  whose  business  is  to  keep  the  peace,  were 
liveliest  in  breaking  it.  They  are  armed  with  clumsy  clappers,  like 
what  boys  use  to  scare  the  crows  with,  and  these  they  clap  about  the 
streets  at  night,  and  call  out  what 's  o'clock,  which  people  fast  asleep 


must  find  extremely  useful.  Ait  res/e,  I  only  heard  one  barrel-organ 
while  I  was  in  Holland ;  but  now  Ma.  BASS'S  Bill  has  passed,  some  of 
our  legion  may  be  driven  thither.  Moreover,  the  Dutch  street-boys 
are  less  musical  than  ours,  and  not  so  much  addicted  to  bellowing  and 
cat-calling.  The  dogs  too  are,  [  fancy,  better  taught  to  hold  their 
tongues  than  they  are  in  this  free  country.  Still  I  would  not  advise 
Tuby  yet  to  ('migrate  to  Dutchlaud.  There  are  real  dog-carts  there  still, 
that  is,  small  carts  drawn  by  dogs  (harnessed  four  abreast  sometimes) 
who  dou't  look  very  happy  in  I  hem.  Besides,  as  dogs  delight  occa- 
sionally to  bite  as  well  as  park,  Toby  would  not  be  allowed  to  take  his 
walks  abroad  without  having  a  muzzle  on.  By  the  way,  this  talk  of 
dogs  reminds  me  that  at  Omsterdom  (as  the  natives  mostly  call  it)  1 
got  an  Anglo-French- Dutch  dictionary  to  improve  my  mind  a  bit  one 
rather  rainy  morning ;  and  herein,  wishing  to  pick  up  a  useful  word  or 
two  that  might  serve  me  while  iu  .Holland,  uiuler  the  letter  T  quite 
suddenly  J  stumbled  upon  this — 

"  Towaer    .    .    Bouledogue  Anghiig." 

I  forget  what  was  the  Dutch  for  it.  But,  will  you  believe  me?  there 
was  no  mention  olToby!  With  kind  regards  to  whom,  believe  me 
yours  sincerely,  VAGAJBBNDUS. 

FORM  AND  SUBSTANCE. 
(A  Poem  by  a  Particle.) 

1  'M  an  ultimate  atom  of  matter, 

And  revolve,  in  a  varying  round 
Of  relations,  from  former  to  latter, 

And  back,  in  and  out  of  the  ground. 

Through  the  River  1  went  to  the  acre 

From  the  City,  returning  in  wheat. 
Here  I  am  again,  sent,  by  the  baker, 

In  the  loaf  that  you're  going  to  eat. 

All  existence  is  but  circulation, 
Up  and  down,  down  and  up,  as  before, 

This  is  that  in  mere  recombination 
We  ourselves  are  ourselves  evermore. 


A  RECEIPT. 

THE  Saturday  Review  quoted  the  other  day  an  admirable  receipt  from 
"British  and  Foreign  Spirits,"  which  was  called  "our  own"  Punch  ; 
after  giving  some  very  generous  directions  as  to  the  quantities  ana 
qualities  of  rum,  sugar,  sherry  or  port,  and  orange  bitters,  it  finishes 
with : — 

"  Fill  the  tumbler  up  with  boiling  water,  and  stir  together." 

Two  correspondents  write  to  us,  complaining  of  the  hardship  attendant 
upon  any  attempt  at  compliance  with  the  last  requisition.  They  used 
afl  the  ingredients,  multiplied  according  to  the  size  of  their  bowl,  and  not 
only  filled,  but  also  emptied  their  tumblers  (they  are  unable  to  say  how 
many  time?,  but  certainly  more  than  once),  and  then  found  that  to 
"  stir  together,"  or  indeed  to  stir  at  .all,  was  a  physical  impossibility. 
Left  sitting.  

NOTES  AND  QUERIES. 

A  RAILWAY  Committee  in  1864,  are  restoring  the  Cross  of  Charing, 
on  which  a  Puritan  Committee  vented  their  spite  in  1641.  It  is  being 
reared  in  front  of  the  Grand  Hotel.  Can  any  of  your  readers  inform 
me  as  to  the  truth  of  the  following  hypothesis  :— 

The  many  ELEANOR'S  Crosses  are  supposed  by  some,  to  have  had 
their  origin  in  the  frequent  bickerings  ot  the  Royal  Naggletonians. 
Whenever  the  QUEEN  lost  her  temper,  as,  for  instance,  she  did  at 
Waltham,  the  KINO  quietly  observed  "ELEANOR'S  Cross."  Where- 
upon, with  a  Courtier  s  officious  zeal,  a  subscription  was  immediately 
got  up  by  one  of  the  Lords  in  Waiting,  and  a  Luting  memorial  of  the 
QUEKS'S  violence  was  speedily  erected. 

"  It  is  the  curse  of  Kings  to  be  attended 
By  slaves,  who  take  their  humours  (or  a  warrant" 


Short  Whist. 

"  SHORT  whist,"  says  a  descendant  of  MRS.  BATTLE,  whose  opinions 
on  the  game  are  very  generally  known,  "  is  a  rubber,  where  two,  out  of 
four,  are  hard-up  players,  unable  to  settle  their  losses.  This  is  very 
"  short  whist." 

"  Long  whist,"  adds  this  excellent  matron,  "  is  MR.  BATTLE'S  con- 
stant excuse  for  coming  home  from  his  Club,  at  four  o'clock  in  the 
morning." 
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ITHE  BEFINING  EFFECTS   OF  THE  METRIC   SYSTEM 

IN  THE  COLLIERY  DISTRICTS. 

Miner  (loq.}.  "  WUNY  OOP  TO  'Ian  PABK  COLLIERY,  A'LL  TOOBN  TO  BOIGHT 
'BOOT  CENTIMETRE  OOP  EOOAD,  THEN  GOA  ON  STRAIGHT  BOOAD  'BOOT  DEKAMETRE, 
TILL  A  COOM  IB  COMMON,  CROSS  OVER  IT  'BOOT  HEKTOMETHE  TO  WHOITB  GATE 
INTO  30  DEKARE  FIELD,  THEN  GOA  REET  LONG  OOP  TO  FARM  THROUGH  WOOD,  AN 
A'LL  BE  wi'w,  A  METRE  ON'T." 


BALLAD  TOR  THE  BRITISH  VOLUNTEER. 

NOT  famous  ALEXANDER, 

Nor  noble  PERICLES, 
Nor  any  great  Commander, 

Name  any  one  you  please, 
Of  his  hosts  of  valiant  heroes 

Had  any  to  compare, 
With  the  hrave  band  who  defend  their  native  land; 

To  the  British  Volunteer. 

There  never  were  such  fellows, 

Except  the  British  Line, 
(So  don't  let  that  be  jealous) 

For  drill  and  discipline. 
Obedience  to  orders, 

No  matter  how  severe, 
As  we  may  say,  is  the  socialite 

Of  the  British  Volunteer. 

One  regiment,  notwithstanding, 

This  good  rule  lately  broke, 
Its  officer  commanding, 

Withstood — the  Basingstoke — 
And  so  has  been  disbanded, 

To  rid  the  service  clear 
Of  a  bad  lot,  and  discreditable  blot 

To  the  British  Volunteer. 

Some  corps  at  Aberystwith 

On  duty,  too,  fell  out, 
And  fighting,  list  to  fist  with, 

Each  other  knocked  about, 
The  Second  and  Third  Montgomery, 

Had  they  had  too  much  beer  ? 
And  the  Captain,  fie !  was  cut  above  the  eye, 

By  a  British  Volunteer. 

Through  insubordination 

The  finest  troops  on  Earth 
Fall  prey  to  demoralisation, 

And  then  they  're  nothing  worth ; 
So  away,  like  thorough  soldiers, 

With  every  mutineer, 
That  would  bring  shame  on  the  honourable  name 

Of  the  British  Volunteer. 


LEGAL  "  INSTRUMENTS." — "  Soft  llecorders." 


"  ROMANCE  IN  A  DRAPER'S  SHOP." 

So  the  tale  is  headed  with  which  Mr.  Punch  proposes  to  delight  his 
readers.  It  is  told  in  the  Liverpool  Courier.  But  he  is  obliged  to  say 
at  once  that  the  story  is  not  at  all  exciting.  In  fact,  there  is  no 
romance  in  it,  and  its  sole  interest  arises  from  the  truly  beautiful  way 
in  which  it  is  told  by  the  Liverpool  writer.  It  affords  an  illustration 
of  the  value  which  a  genius  can  confer  upon  the  most  ordinary  material, 
by  high-class  manipulation.  A  log  of  wood  is  worth  twopence,  but 
that  log  in  the  hands  of  a  GRINLING  GIBBONS  became  something  that 
nobles  fought  for.  This  adventure  of  a  shopman  is  nothing,  but  mark 
how  sweetly  it  is  told. 

We  begin  with  a  profound  thought  :— 

"  In  an  incident  that  has  just  occurred  in  Liverpool  we  have  another  evidence  of 
how  the  powerful  promptings  of  a  tender  heart  control  the  more  reflective  senses 
of  the  mind." 

Another  evidence.  Observe  the  art  of  the  true  artist.  You  have  not 
been  told  by  him  of  any  preceding  evidence,  but  by  the  adroit  use  of  the 
word  "another"  he  compels  you  to  recal  ah1  the  touching  narratives 
which  you  have  ever  read,  and  thus,  having  saturated  you,  as  it  were, 
with  romance,  he  plunges  your  prepared  soul  into  his  own  magic 
cauldron.  The  exquisite  and  subtle  philosophy  and  psychology  of  the 
last  line  need  no  pointing  out — you  at  once  behold  the  marvellous 
machinery  of  our  being,  and  you  see  the  powerful  pumpings — we  beg 
pardon— promptings  of  the  heart  working  at  the  more  reflective  senses, 
and  leaving  alone  the  less  reflective  ones.  Now  for  the  tale : — 

"  In  a  rather  extensive  business  establishment  in  Liverpool,  where  several 
assistants  are  engaged,  there  might  have  been  seen,  a  week  or  two  since,  a  youncr 
man  of  commanding  deportment  and  of  agreeable  features,  who  gave  effect  to  his 
avocation  behind  the  counter  in  a  manner  that  was  at  once  inviting  to  the  customers 
and  conducive  to  the  success  of  his  master." 


the  pathos  of  his  story  by  describing  the  business  establishment.  He 
would  have  told  you  of  the  counters  strewed  with  the  rich  silks 
and  satins  of  the  world,  of  majestic  mirrors  reflecting  the  counte- 
nance of  chaffering  beauty,  of  the  majestic  shop-walker  striding 
proudly  about,  with  a  severe  glance  for  the  vassals  and  an  obsequious 
smile  for  the  customers,  of  the  gay  and  animated  scene  presented  by 
an  emporium  where  commerce  spreads  her  choicest  wares  to  tempt  the 
taste  of  opulence.  No;  the  "romancer"  knows  better.  He  does  not 
even  set  the  establishment  high— it  is  but  "rather"  extensive,  and 
only  "  several "  assistants  are  engaged.  Thus,  simply  set,  with  a  plain 
background,  rises  in  giant  proportion  the  godlike  figure  of  the  Hero. 
His  commanding  deportment  at  once  impresses  you,  and  you  can  hear 
his  haughty  order,  "  'And  down  that  roll  of  flannel,"  and  the  next 
moment  you  see  the  blandness  of  his  "agreeable  features"  as  he 
"gives  effect  to  his  avocation."  The  flannel  is  sold  ere  he  whips  out 
his  wand,  and  the  sharp  matron  eyes,  that  ordinarily  watch  the  mea- 
suring process  so  sharply,  are  softened  for  him,  and  he  metes  out  the 
material  in  the  calm  knowledge  that  he  is  trusted.  Trusted!  Ah, 
trusted  indeed,  and  with  the  richest  trust — the  love  of  woman. 

"  With  many  customers  he  became  a  favourite,  but  with  one  in  particular.  More 
than  once — sometimes  more  than  twice — in  the  course  of  a  week,  a  carriage  would 
be  drawn  up  at  the  shop-door,  from  which  would  emerge  a  lady,  apparently  be- 
tween thirty  and  forty  years  of  age — tall,  of  delicate  appearance,  but  with  an  outline 
of  features  that  unmistakeably  indicated  an  aristocratic  descent." 

The  kdy  would  "emerge  from  the  shop-door,"  as  stated  by  the 
romancer,  and  stand  in  all  aristocratic  pride  Defore  the  counter  usually 
graced  by  the  handsome  young  plebeian.  Nay,  the  last  word  was 
wrong,  the  romancer  himself  hastened  to  eliminate  it.  Aristocratic 
love  ennobles  its  object,  and  he  is  uo  plebeian. 

"  If  the  young  gentleman — we  say  young,  for  he  was  scarcely  twenty  -one-  years 
ofag< 


The  artist  in  every  line. T  A  more  vulgar  hand  would  have  impaired    And  a  very  good  reason  for  calling  him  young.    We  could  not  desire  a 
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better.    A  gentleman  scarcely  twenty-one  is  young,  and  though  we  are 
young  at  fifty,  that  is  nothing  to  the  point.    "  If  the  young  gentleman— 

"  Was  not  at  his  accustomed  position  behind  the  counter  upon  her  entering  the 
shop,  she  made  the  most  urgent  Inquiries  after  him,  desiring  that  ho  should  attend 
to  her  and  no  one  else.  The  worthy  proprietor  w:i«  always  too  happy  to  comply 
with  her  desire,  for  she  was  ono  of  those  first-rate  customers  that  settled  a  good 
ledger  account  once  in  six  months  without  the  allowance  of  the  ordinary  discount." 

"  Attend  to  her  and  no  one  else."  Pretty,  playful  command.  The 
"  worthy  proprietor  "  (and  the  adjective  is^wefl  chosen,  for  he  who  could 
see  his  good  fortune  in  having  such  a  shopman  was  worthy  of  it)  is 
represented  as  having  acted  upon  a  commercial,  rather  than  a  senti- 
mental view  of  the  case,  and  here,  once  more,  the  conscientious  artist 
in  words  puts  forth  his  power.  Had  he  described  a  Liverpool  draper 
as  yielding  to  "the  powerful  'promptings  of  a  tender  heart,"  and  as 
encouraging  a  love  affair  for  its  own  snkr,  we  should  all  have  felt  that 
i  lit;  thing,  if  not  impossible,  was  improbable.  But  by  instantly  assign- 
ing a  good  business  reason,  and  in  good  business  English — "she  was 
one  of  those  first-rate  customers  that  settled  an  account  without  dis- 
count," we  are  not  disturbed  in  our  romance  by  the  suggestion  of  an 
incongruity : — 

"  The  favourite  salesman  was  soon  at  his  post  serving  the  lady,  and  though  a 
^nodly  number  of  articles  might  be  disposed  of,  there  appeared  to  exist  a  '  peculiar 
.something'  in  the  *  business  transaction'  which  in  tho  course  of  time  looked  very 
inik-h  like  a  warm  cordiality  of  sentiment,  ami  a  reciprocity  of  fouling  and  idea 
bordering  upon  mutual  attachment. " 

KnrssEAU  could  not  have  traced  the  progress  of  affection  more  deli- 
cately, nor  could  the  vocabulary  of  GEORGES  SAND  have  more  sweetly 
set  out  the  deepening  tones  of  love.  We  are  reminded  of  lines  committed 
to  memory  when  we  were  even  younger  than  thelhero  of  the  tale  :— 

"  A  mutual  tlamo  was  quickly  caught, 

W:tH  <]uickly  too  revealed, 
For  neither  bosom  lodged  a  wish 
Which  virtue  keeps  concealed." 


Pass  we  by,  reluctantly,  the  record  of  the  playful  "chaff"  of  envious 
shopmates,  who  in  Dundreary  accents,  declared  that  no  fellah  could 
understand  what  was  going  on,  and  let  us  hasten  to  the  crisis.  The 
Young  LOCHINVAB  of  Liverpool  was  away  with  his  bride : — 

'•  Since  one  day  last  week,  however,  tho  buxom  stripling  has  become  non  at  as 
far  as  the  establishment  is  concerned,  while  the  face  of  the  lady  as  well  has  not 
presented  itaolf  within  the  visionary  region  of  the  other  assistants  or  their  employer." 

The  excitement  of  the  narrative  has  elevated  the  narrator  into  lan- 
guage somewhat  more  poetic,  and  a  thought  less  clear  than  usual,  but 
we  are  authorised  to  state  that  the  "  non-presentation  of  the  face  within 
the  visionary  region,"  means  that  nobody  in  the  shop  has  seen  the  lady. 
We  need  hardly  say  that  this  little  obscurity  is  no  fault,  but  a  proof  of 
the  self-exciting  power  of  genius,  and  appropriately  closes  the  epic  part 
of  the  narrative.  The  idyllic  portion  remains,  and  it  is  charmingly 
simple : — 

"  A  letter  was  addressed  by  tho  young  man  to  his  mother  on  tho  eve  prior  to  his 
leaving,  stating  '  that  he  had  left  his  old  placo  Ui  better  himself  elsewhere.  Fortune 
had  suddenly  smiled  upon  him  iu  a  woudrous  manner  ! '  He  assured  his  mother 
that,  '  tho  next  time  she  confronted  her  "  darling  boy"  she  would  see  him  a  gentle- 
man of  tho  first  stamp.'" 

This  touching  incident  was  perhaps  not  much,  but  the  art  with  which 
it  is  thrown  in  at  the  close  of  the  tale,  invests  it  with  a  significance  not 
to  be  overlooked.  We  have  hitherto  heard  only  of  the  personal  attrac- 
tions, and  graceful  attentions  of  the  hero,  but  we  now  are  told  of  the 
excellence  of  his  heart,  and  are  adroitly  led  to  infer  that  as  a  good  and 
thoughtful  son  makes  a  good  and  kind  husband,  the  fair  duchess,  or 
whatever  the  aristocrat  may  be,  will  be  happy  in  the  husband  she  has 
claimed  from  the  counter.  We  shall  look  out  for  the  presentations  to 
the  Prince  next  Season.  Meantime  we  rejoice  in  haying  lighted  (thanks 
to  the  Morning  Star)  upon  a  simple  tale,  so'  beautifully  told  as  to  be 
invested  with  all  the  charm  of  romance. 


DKAWING-EOOM  AND  WATERING-PLACE   SPORTING 
INTELLIGENCE. 

Y  DEAR  PUNCH,— 
During  the  past 
Season  several  pro- 
mising fillies  have 
been  trotted  out,  of 
whose  doings  we 
shall  expect  to  hear 
great  things  next 
year.  Numerous 
matches  of  a  very 
sporting  character 
have  come  off,  and 
a  great  deal  of  love 
has  been  made  and 
lost  over  the  events. 
We  hear  of  many 
young  thorough- 
breds still  in  the 
trainer's  hands  at 
Brighton,  Scarbo- 
rough, Clapham, 
and  other  places 
noted  for  their  ad- 
mirable framing  Establishments,  under  the  management  of  mature  sharp-eyed 
spinsters,  and  hard-working  assistants. 

At  the  many  rout  and  sit-down  suppers  there  were  plenty  of  entries  for  the 
Ladies  Plate. 

Among  the  younger  gentlemen  there  were  several  Flat  Races,  which  do  not  call 
for  any  special  notice. 

The  winning-post  at,  most  of  the  'Steeple-chaces  during  the  Season  was  either 
it.  George's,  Hanover  Square,  or  St.  Paul's,  Kuightsbridge.    Of  the  Langham 
bteepje-chace  we  have  heard  scarcely  anything  at  all. 

The  following  are  names  of  those  who,  according  to  the  latest  telegrams,  have 
been  struck  out  of  their  engagements  :— 

On  the  16th  instant,  9  A.M.,  LADY  VALSINGHAM  DEUX-TEMPS,  out  of  her  Hanover 
bquare  engagement:  She  has  changed  hands,  we  hear,  but  the  owner  has  not  yet 
been  mentioned. 

On  the  20th  instant,  10  A.M.,  Miss  FANNY  FLIRT,  out  of  her  Oxford  engagement, 
entered  into  during  the  excitement  of  the  Commemoration.  This  was  not,  as  we  be- 
lieved from  the  first,  a  bond  fide  affair.  Really  Matchmakers  should  be  more 
cautious. 

On  the  22nd  instant,  11  A.M.,  Miss  FLORENCE  FOWLER  out  of  all  her  engagements. 

e  were  thirteen  m  number,  entered  into  at  various  times  under  Ball-room,  Pic- 

ic  and  Moonlight  circumstances.    With  this  telegram  comes  the  information  that 

been  entered  for  a  fresh  engagement  with  an  eligible  parti.    Future  date 

Paid  Forfeit.— The  HON.  Miss  MARY  MOTH.    The  match  was  to  have  come 


off  on  the  23rd  instant  between  the  Moth  and  the  Ensign. 
The  Ensign  was  at  his  post,  St.  Paul's,  Knightsbridge,  to 
time.  The  Moth  never  put  in  an  appearance.  Her 
backers,  who  were  all  present,  were  much  chagrined.  She 
has  since  paid  forfeit,  and  sent  back  all  the  Ensign's  letters 
and  presents. 

Paid  Forfeit. — MRS.  VANE  WEATHERCOCK.  On  the  19th 
instant  she  did  not  put  in  an  appearance  for  the  Breakfast 
Cup,  causing  great  anxiety  to  her  owner.  She  has  paid 
forfeit  of  her  former  good  position  in  Society. 

Ma.  VAN  DOUBLEDOLLAR,  the  great  Dutch  Merchant, 
has  purchased  LADY  PENELOPE  FARTHINGSWOETH,  eldest 
daughter  of  the  MARQUIS  OF  HAHDUP.  One  small  engage- 
ment for  a  small  sum  off  in  consequence.  No  love  lost. 

Trial  Stakes.— Miss  FLIGHTY  and  CAPTAIN  JOHN  IM- 
PULSE to  start  from  Boulogne  for  one  day.  There  are 
some  difficulties  in  the  wav,  but  it  looks  like  a  match. 

Prospective  for  1865. — In  the  next  year's  Annual,  Miss 
BLONDE,  LADY  SWEETLIPS  and  Miss  FILLE  DB  L'HEIRESS 
are  to  be  engaged.  FILLE  DE  L'HEIRESS  carries"£300,000 
weight,  as  a  maiden,  and  with  this  she  ought  to  win. 

Bachelor's  Middle-aged  Stakes. —MRS.  MARTHA  O'LEARY, 
widow,  trained  at  Margate,  winner  five  years  ago  of  the  Fat 
Buck  Stakes,  will  have  it  all  her  own  way. 

The  colours  of  the  winners'have  been  chiefly  white  body, 
no  sleeves,  lace  veils  and  orange-blossom  wreaths. 

The  Matrimonial  Jockey;  Club  has  this  Season  issued 
its  orders  to  the  effect  that  ^there  shall  be  "  No  Cards " 
of  the  races,  correct  or  incorrect. 

Nursery  Stakes.— Of  these  it  is  evident  we  cannot  at  pre- 
sent say  anything.  But  we  hope  that  in  spite  of  all  the 
complaints  with  which  we  have  met  in  various  sporting 
quarters,  there  will  be  no  deterioration  in  the  true  breed  of 
English  Thoroughbreds. 

From  the  Training  Establishments  we  hear  'that  Miss 
GOSPRIGHTLY,  of  Brighton,  has  a  fine  team  for  the  Bromp- 
ton  and  Kensington  Buck  Drawing  Christmas  Stakes. 

WILD  AGNES,  now  at  Miss  BACKBOARD'S  Academy,  Clap- 
ham,  is  backed  for  a  good  place  in  Society's  Races  next  year. 

Sweetfoart's  Correspondent  at  Scarborough  says  that  Little 
PICKLE,  age  thirteen,  at  Miss  VIOLET  POWDER'S  Ladies'  Col- 
lege, is  much  improved,  and  will  take  a  good  deal  of  beating. 

Miss  ALICE  BEATJXYEUX,  aged  seventeen,  now  at  Miss 
WATCHJUL'S  Seminary,  Richmond,  will  have  to  be  run  in 
blinkers. 

Bachelor's  Convivial.Stakes,  for  Steeple-chacers  that  have 
refused  to  take  the  great  leap.  This  is  an  entirely  new  race. 
We  should  imagine  that  there  will  be  a  goodly  list  of  entries. 

On  last  settling  day  several  well-known  jilters  were  posted 
and  warned  from  the  ring.  No  more  at  present  from  yours, 

SADDLE  AND  BRIDAL. 


ADVANTAGES    OF    AN    IRISH    CAR. 


MB.  DANGLE  (NO  FAVOURITE  WITH  MRS.  Most,  WHO   is  HARD  OF  HBARINQ)  "  IMPROVES  THE  OCCASION  "  BY  TAKING  ADVANTAGE  OP  A 

SLIGHT  SHOWBB  10  RENEW  HIS  ACQUAINTANCE  WITH  Miss  M. 


IRISH  SCOTCH. 

LORD  BYRON  riled  the  Scotch  by  stating  that  they  were  originally 
Irish.  Had  he  seen  this  advertisement,  which  Mr.  Punch  has  observed 
in  an  Edinburgh  newspaper,  he  might  have  been  fortified  in  his  state- 
ment : — 

IXVERESK. 

TO  BE  LET,  with  Entry  Immediately,  or  a  few  weeks  sooner,  for  Four 
Months,  an  EXCELLENT  FUKNISHED  HOUSE,  within  five  minutes'  walk  of 
the  Invereek  Station,    containing,  &c. — Apply  to  J.  &  T.  SCOTT,  House  Agent*, 
Edinburgh. 

We  think  that  in  the  Lyceum  days  MR.  WJGAN,  then  enacting  Casur 
df  Lion,  desired  Miss  MAKY  KEELEY,  then  enacting  Blondel,  to  procure 
him  a  sherry -cobler.  To  which  order  the  Minstrel  loyally  replied, — 

"  Thirsty  Sire,  I  will. 
1 11  fetch  it  instantly,  or  sooner  still," 

and  the  audience  was  pleased  at  the  unhesitating  devotion  of  the 
attached  troubadour.  Perhaps  somebody,  then  an  innocent  young 
Scot,  was  in  the  gallery,  and  having  since  grown  up  into  an  older  Scot 
(he  has  had  plenty  of  time)  lias  remembered  the  remarkable  promise, 
and  reproduced  it,  with  improvements.  A  few  weeks  sooner  than 
immediately  is  a  poetic  burst.  Are  MESSRS.  Scon  relatives  of  the 
author  of  Marmion  ? 

Music  and  Medicine. 

THE  Grand  Choral  Festival  of  the  Tonic  Sol-Fa  Association  was  held 
on  Wednesday  last  week,  at,  the  Crystal  Palace.  We  caunot  let  this 
occasion  pass  without  remarking  that  the  Tonic  Sol-Fa  is,  to  our  taste, 
an  infinitely  more  agreeable  tonic  than  quinine. 

TAUST. 

IT  will  be  gratifying  to  all  moderns  holding  Origenal  views  on 
Theological  Questions,  to  be  informed  that,  on  October  the  13th,  even 
Faustus  appears  as  a  Saint  in  the  Calendar.  Truly,  as  Edgar  hath  it, 
"  The  Prince  of  Darkness  is  a  gentleman." 


GOING  SOME  LENGTH. 

THAT  zealous  Highchurehman,  ABCHDEACON  DENISON,  at  a  Con- 
servative banquet,  held  the  other  day  at  Congresbury,  East  Somerset, 
in  proposing  a  toast,  delivered  himself,  with  reference  to  his  Church,  or 
idea  of  the  national  Church,  of  the  following  remarkable  climax  :— 

"  Who  would  not  fight  for  such  a  Church  ?  Who  would  not  die  for  such  a  Church  • 
Who  would  nut  go  to  the  hustings  for  such  a  Church  ?  " 

To  fight  is  something  to  do  for  a  Church  ;  to  die  is  something  more ; 
what  can  anyone  do  beyond  that  ?  Go  to  the  hustings,  says  ARCH- 
DEACON DENIS9X.  To  the  hustings  ?  Is  that  a  phrase  ?  In  the  event 
of  dying  for  his  Church,  where  does  the  ARCHDEACON  or  TATJNTON 
himself  expect  to  go  to  ? 


A  CURIOSITY. 

IN  this  hot  thirsty  weather,  this  announcement  seems  to  us  to  be 
uncommonly  alarming : — 

A    GENUINE  BREWER'S  HOUSE,  Essex.      Rent  free;  good  trade 
£*.  warranted  ;  cash  £400. 

A  "  genuine  brewer's  house !  "  Gracious  powers  !  Can  it  then  be 
possible  that  there  are  brewers  living  who  are  presumed  not  to  be 
genuine  ?  We  suppose,  of  course,  the  epithet  is  intended  for  the  beer, 
as  well  as  for  the  orewer,  and  the  advertisement  appears  to  favour  the 
idea  that  elsewhere  than  at  this  brewer's  house,  the  beer  sold  is  not 
genuine.  This  is  an  appalling  thought  to  men  with  thirsty  throats  ! 


Time,  Wanted. 

A  CORRESPONDENT  writes,  complaining  that  if  he  could  only  find  tinm, 
he  would  do  anything  for  us.  Another  writes  word,  that  he  has  been 
keeping  late  hours  for  several  years.  Surely  the  latter  must  have  a  stock 
by  him.  One  Correspondent  will  doubtless  be  able  to  oblige  the  other 
with  a  few  spare  minutes. 


Printed  bi  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Famh  of  St.  Pancras,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Evann,  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  StreeMo  the  Precinct  of 
W  nitefrUri,  City  of  London.  Printer..  «t  tlieir  Office  in  Lonb.nl  Street,  m  the  Precinct  of  Whirtfriars,  Cilj  of  London,  ami  Published  by  thro  »t  No.  85  Fleet  Strwt,  in  the  Parish  of  St.!Bride,  City 
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CABBY    AT    HIS    CLUB. 

Hansom  Calby  (log.)  "  VELL,  I  AI.WATS  LIKES   TO   GET  A.  GENT  AS   is  A  SMOKIM' ;  TOR  TEE  SEE  BAD  'BACCA  AND  BAD  FABE  GOBS 

TOGETHER,   AND  WlCEY-WEBSEY.      So   I  JEST   SMELLS  THE  GENT  (  ! )   THROUGH   THE  TRAP  A'lOP,   AND  DRIVES  HIM  ACCORDIN' !  " 


KAILWAY  SUTTEE. 

RAILWAY  Directors !  A  letter  in  the  Morning  Pott  contains  an 
alarming  account  of  a  fire  in  a  railway  carriage,  caused  by  a  lump  of 
burning  coke  which  entered  it  from  the  engine.  This  accident  chanced 
to  happen  on  the  Paris  and  Strasbourg  liue,  but  the  like  might  occur 
any  day  on  a  British  one.  The  carriage  contained  "  two  ladies  in  light 
summer  dresses,  with  one  other  gentleman"  than  the  gentleman  who 
narrates  the  accident.  "  In  an  instant  the  cushions  and  the  trimmings 
of  the  carriages  were  in  flames  and  the  ladies  in  hysterics.  I  had," 
continues  the  latter  gentleman,  "the  presence  of  mind  to  close  the 
window  at  once  to  stop  the  draught,  and  applying  my  paletot,  which 
I'OOLE  sent  me  this  day  week,  I  succeeded  in  stifling  tne  nascent  con- 
flagration." The  POOLE  that  furnished  this  paletot  could  not,  of  course, 
supply  the  water  which  would  have  been  more  effectual.  Not  only  was 
tlie  paletot  sacrificed,  but  in  that  sacriflce  the  hands  of  MB.  POOLE'S 
client  were  "  dreadfully  burnt  to  the  bone,  and  "  his  "shattered  nerves 
received  a  shock  which,"  he  remarks.  "  they  are  not  fitted  to  endure." 
He  adds,  "I  shudder  at  the  contemplation  of  what  might  have  occurred 
had  the  blazing  mass  fallen  into  the  lap  of  one  of  the  lovely  French 
girls  seated  in  the  carriage."  In  conclusion,  he  mentions  that,  on  the 
same  line  last  year,  a  lady  and  a  gentleman  in  a  coupe  near  the  head  of 
a  train  were  actually  burnt  to  death. 

These  facts,  Gentlemen,  imperatively  require  you  to  provide  all  your 
trains  with  a  water  supply  sufficient  to  extinguish  any  fire  which  may 
occur  in  any  one  of  the  carnages.  The  great  danger  is  not  that  the  fittings, 
but  that  other  contents  of  the  carriage,  much  more  combustible,  may 
catch  fire.  If  there  is  a  lady  therein,  it  is  sure  to  be  filled  with  linen- 
drafbrj,  These  inflammable  fabrics  are  spread  out  on  a  steel  cage 
apparently  made  on  purpose  to  ventilate  them  in  the  event  of  their 
ignition.  Should  they  iguite,  the  consequence  must  be  a  sudden  rush 
of  flame,  and  the  instantaneous  conversion  of  what  we  may  call  Beauty 
mto  animal  charcoal ! 

Well,  gentlemen,  this  may  not  much  signify  to  Beauty,  which  would 
not  surround  itself  with  fuel,  disposed  for  a  Suttee,  if  it  were  not  pre- 


pared, morally  as  well  as  physically,  to  undergo  cremation  at  any  time. 
But  what  if  one  of  you  were  the  companion  of  Beauty  thus  all  at  once 
enveloped  in  blazes  ?  If,  Mr.  Chairman,  tua  res  agilur,  paries  cum 
proximus  ardet,  how  much  more  when  your  fellow  passenger's  crino- 
line and  all  its  paraphernalia  are  in  names  P  What  are  you  to  do  ?  Put 
the  lady  out,  if  but  for  your  own  sake.  But  how,  without  a  sufficiency 
of  water  ? 

Connected  with  a  properly  constructed  reservoir,  a  hose,  running  the 
whole  length  of  the  train,  and  sending  into  every  carriage  a  branch 
fitted  with  a  stopcock,  would  enable  any  gentleman  at  a  moment's 
notice  to  constitute  himself  fireman  to  a  lady  on  fire.  With  this  con- 
trivance you  might,  if  sufficiently  alert,  play  on  the  blazing  fal-lals  at 
least  in  time  to  save  yourself  from  being  involved  in  their  conflagration, 
and  thus  affording  a  meal  to  the  devouring  element. 

The  hose  should  extend  into  all  the  carriages,  third  class  and  all. 

.  Crinoline  is  worn  without  regard  to  circumstances ;  and  lucifer  matches 

are  likely  to  explode  at  distances  safe  from  sparks  out  of  the  engine. 

Gentlemen  will  smoke  if  ladies  will  allow  them,  and  ladies,  as  they 

increase  in  manliness,  will  soon  smoke  too. 

"  Husbands,  insure  your  Wives."  This,  gentlemen,  is  a  caution 
which  you  ought  to  post  conspicuously  at  every  station,  with  the  further 
warning  of  "  Doubly  Hazardous." 


Kiddle. 

(Picked  vf>  during  the  very  last  Sail  of  the  Season.) 

SUPPOSE  you  find  CAPTAIN  COOING  and  Miss  BILLIKG  together,  in  a 
convenient  flirting  corner,  "  sitting  out "  a  quadrille.  Why  is  that  cir- 
cumstance remarkably  like  two  o'clock  in  the  morning  ? — Because  it 's 
Two,  a-hem!  (Oh!)  

DIFFERENT  WATS  or  TRAVELLING.— Man  travels  to  expand  his 
ideas  ;  but  Woman, — judging  from  the  number  of  boxes  she  invariably 
takes  with  her, — travels  only  with  the  object  of  expanding  her  dresses. 


VOL.  xivn. 


114 


PUNCH,    OR    THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI.  [SEPTEMBER  17,  1864. 


A    MERMAID'S    DIARY. 


The  Sea- 
O  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH,— One  reads  all  sorts  of  b  '  >ks 


went,  out  to  smoke,  and  think  about  me,  he  said.  I  suid  I  hoped  that, 
he  would  thiuk  more  properly  than  he  had  been  doing  all  day,  but  I 
dou  "t  believe  that  he  went  out  very  much  depressed  by  the  rebuke, 
llrard  him  calling  in  the  dogs(  aud  it  struck  me  that  liis  voice  was  like 
MAKIO'S  in  tone.  Head  a  little  more  of  Ivanhoe,  and  came  on  a  beau- 
tiful passage.  I  am  glad  Roweiia  had  blue  eyes. 

Tuesday,  8-9  A.M. — Dressing. 

9-10.— Breakfast.  He  pretended  to  take  pains  not  to  see  whether  I 
j  had  any  brooch  at  all.  He  cau  be  very  funny,  aud  if  he  took  to  the 
stage  I  am  sure  he  would  excel  any  of  the  actors. 

10  11.— Such  a  dear  little  note  from  EDWARD'S  sister,  who  has 
been  sketching  a  certain  oak-tree,  with  a  seat  under  it  that  just  Aoldi 
tico,  aud  it  is  for  me.  She  recollects.  Ran  up-stairs  and  put  back  her 
I  photograph  in  the  book,  and  felt  rather  angry  with  EDWAKD  for  having 
made  me  take  it  out  yesterday.  Forgave  him,  however,  but  did  not 
tell  him  so. 

11-12. — Bathing.  The  sea  lovely.  I  swam  four  strokes  without 
touching  the  sand.  EDWARD  came  to  meet  us,  and  said  something 

pretty  about  mermaids.    I  wish  he  would  write  poetry,  I  am  sure 
s£d  was          nke  Bometh;      hl  TENNYSOX. 

12_x  P.M._Doing  my  hair-^  Mermaid's  hair.    Why  is  it  called 


u  i)E.uiiujt. x  uni^i,— Y,'  iz-i  P.M. — Liomg  my  uair— ine  mermaids  nair.     vvny  is  it  cauea 

by  the  sea-side,  and  1  have  lately  been  lookn  ?  uniuoky  to  give  one>s  hair  to  anybody  one  likes  ?    It  seems  nonsense, 

into  an  old  book  called  thebpeciator     1  amt.ol  i  hu)  .u>er  t|1(J  hairbrush  misfortune  I  will  run  no  more  risks, 

it  was  the  Punch  of  those  days      Well  1-2.— Lunch.    EDWARD  is  very  fond  of  sardines.    He  made  a  capital 

on  a  piece  of  advice  to  young  ladies  to  keep  a  Drench  joke  about  his  being  Le  Roi  des  Sardes.    It  is  not  everybody 

diary  of  each  day,  hour  by  hour.       thought  this  that  cou|d  make  a  joke  in  a  foreigll  iangua?e. 

such  a  good  notion  that  I  determined  to  try,  and  1  send  ;  2-5— The  boys  again  proposed  a  sail.     EDWARD  thought  it  was 

bit  of  my  journal.     If  you  are  good-natured,  and    mnt  it  1  may  s(    1  not  a  good  day  for  the  sea,  and  of  course  he  was  right,  for  he  has 

you  some  more.    But,  of  course,  keep  my  name  secret,  or  1  shall  never  vaohted  a  great  deai     So  we  ]lad  a  drive  to  tile  ru;QS  of  R0tteuslone 

hear  the  last  of  it.    I  should  like  to  see  myself  in  print,  I  confess,  and  castie)  aad  _EDWARD  gave  a  i 
most  of  all  in  your  delightful  pages. 

Ever  your  affectionate  admirer,  SYBIL. 


DIARY. 


Castle,  and  EDWARD  gave  a  mock  lecture  on  its  history,  which  made  us 
all  scream.  It  ought  to  be  written  down,  and  he  shall. 

5-6.— Dinner.  Miss  MALCOLM  and  her  brother  came.  He  is  from 
Cambridge,  and  full  of  conceit,  but  EDWARD  shut  him  up  awfully, 
asking  him  some  question  in  mathematics  about  the  square  of  a  high 

it  in  use.    POLLY  MALCOLM  worked  hard  with  her  great  black  eyes, 


Monday,  8-9  A.M.-Dressing.     Dropped  my  ivory  hair-brash  twice.   F   '-£  use- 

T  irnr   •  \t>,  =11  nm  T  wkli  T  h'  bat  EDWARD  hates  that  sort  of  eye.    He  is  severe,  though,  in  saying 

9  m-BreaSt !     EDWARD  shook  hands  as  usual,  and  sat  next   that  she  squints.    Her  nose  is  not  straight,  but  I  like  just!ce,  and  told 


him  so. 

6-8.— We  went  on  the  pier.  As  EDWARD  and  I  were  standing  at 
the  end,  I  asked  him  whether  sea-water  was  good  for  brooches.  He 
stared  so  funnily. 


me,  but  suddenly  turned  cold  and  silent.    He  cannot  have  had  letters 
to-day,  as  there  is  no  London  post.    What  has  poor  me  done  ? 

10-11.  —  Gave  EDWARD  six  opportunities  ol  speaking  to  me,  but 
he  did  not,  and  went  out  to  smoke.    I  was  almost  rude  to  Mamma,  but    , 
she  need  not  have  begun  to  grumble  about  my  not  practising  on  that   9{r°       .  ,11  ,mto 
wretched  sea-side  instrument.    And  1  was  quite  right  in  saying  that   i  f 

she  ought  to  make  the  children  do  their  lessons  every  day.  He  ahnost  s.c°ldf  ">e  f°r,  ,  .  taking  it  necessary  to  make  a  sacrifice  of 

ll-12.-Bathed.     The   sea   cold,    and    the    bathing-woman   rude,  j  anfior"?  m  ™f-  .    l  dldu,fc  thmk  lk  necessary,  and  I  chose  to  do  it 
EDWARD  never  came  to  meet  us.'  ,-10.-Music,  round  games,  and  nonsense.    I  was  old  maid  three 

18-1  P.M.-Doing  my  hair.    Broke  my  comb.  tj"163  runnm.S-    POLL*  .  f*S-  a.nd  f.ue,  hf  a  great  loud  voice  which 

l-2.-Lunch,   and  looking  at  photograph  book.     Took  out    ED-   EDWARD  praised  very  fairly,  saying  that  she  had  no  style  and  no  feeluig, 

^T>'«  .;0t.r     si,»  mau  K.  %»™  5,™rl  ?„  £„,.  ™,r 


in  Tier  way,  but  she 's  a  Guy. 


i  sister.    She  may  —  ,,.f  0__ 

Wondered  whether  he  would  notice  it. 

-3.— The  boys  proposed  a  sail.     EDWARD  objected. 


Of  course 


and  that  it  was  not  the  voice  for  a  home. 

11. — To  bed.     Dreamed  that  CAPTAIN  SEYMOUR  was  a  porpoise, 
and  was  swimming  round  the  pier  trying  to  find  his  brooch,  and  that 


I  was  for  it.    At  last  Mamma  refused,  becaus'eold  "Miss  GRIBBLES  had  ,  *-»WARD  w*s  trying  to  harpoon  him. 
said  she  should  call.  What  nonsense  spoiling  an  afternoon  for  that  poor  ;      Wednesday,  8-9  A.M. —Dressing.     Heard  an  awful  shouting  among 
old  thing,  who  only  comes  for  what  she  can  get !  \  the  children,  and  presently  LOUISA  ran  in  to  me  to  show  me  a  beautiful 

3-4. — In  my  bed-room,  trying  to  read  Ivanhoe.    What  rubbish  it  is  !    doll  which  EDWARD  had  sent  for  from  London  for  her.    It  had  blue 
4-5.— Took  the  little  ones  for  a  walk.    Scolded  them  well  all  the  '  eyes.   He  had  given  presents  to  all  the  others,  because  it  was  Mamma's 


way,  for  they  are  certainly  the  rudest  children  I  know. 

5-6. — Dinner.  One  of  the  little  MALCOLMS  came  in,  and  insisted 
on  sitting  next  to  me,  in  EDWARD'S  place.  He  made  no  attempt  to 
move  her,  and  it  was  not  for  me  to  do  it.  He  was  very  "  attentive  and 
gentlemanly,"  and  I  hate  it.  I  hate  hypocrisy.  But  I  was  as  gracious 
as  my  lord,  and  thanked  him,  in  the  sweetest  way,  for  a  peach.  I  will 
have  it  out  with  him  before  I  write  again. 

6-8. — I  said  I  would.  We  all  went  for  a  walk  along  the  sands, 
and  when  he  offered  me  his  arm  over  the  rocks,  I  told  him  to  offer 
it  to  Mamma.  The  dinner  had  given  him  back  his  temper,  and  he 


birthday.    How  he  remembers  things  ! 

9-10.— Breakfast.  Asked  him  for  some  marmalade,  for  the  sake 
of  whispering  that  some  blue-eyed  dolls  must  eat.  How  quick  he  is ! 
He. answered  that  "lips,  though  rosy,  must  still  be  fed." 

10-12. — Too  rough  for  bathing  to-day.  EDWARD  drew  some  letters 
for  me  to  illuminate.  They  were  his  motto,  " Sapere  Aitde"  and  the 
initials  are  those  of  my  Christian  names,  SYBIL  ADA,  which  is  a 
very  extraordinary  coincidence.  And  he  had  a  surprise  for  me.  Such 
a  lovely  ring — pearls  and  emeralds.  He  said  he  did  not  wish  me  to  be 
jealous  of  the  other  children,  and  ill-use  them.  The  joke  nearly  made 


made  a  joke  about  his  arm  and  his  hand  going  together.  Being  relieved  !  me  cry,  for  I  remembered  how  cross  I  had  been  to  the  poor  little 
by  finding  that  there  was  no1  lung  serious,  I  gave  it  him  well,  and  asked  1  things  on  Monday  night.  He  took  pains  to  mention  twice  that  he  had 
him  what  'happiness  one  could  expect  with  a  person  of  an  uncertain  |  brought  the  ring  with  him  from  London,  and  I  did  not  understand  at 
temper.  I  went  on  as  long  as  I  dared,  and  until  his  voice  began  to  j  first  why  he  laid  stress  on  this.  Now  I  do,  and  it  i: 


deepen,  and  then  I  asked  him  what  I  had  done  ?  He  was  ashamed  to 
tell  me,  and  well  he  might  be,  though  I  like  his  taking  notice  of  every- 
thing. I  had  come  down  to  breakfast  without  his  brooch,  and  with  the 
one  CAPTAIN  SEYMOUR  gave  me  for  a  Philippina.  If  EDWARD  is 
humble  enough  (which  he  was  not)  he  shall  see  something.  We  came 
home  very  good  friends. 

8-9.— Begged  that  the  children  might  stay  up  and  play  the  Race 
Game,  poor  little  things.  They  ought  to  enjoy  their  holiday,  and  I  am 
sure  they  are  very  good.  Had  such  luck  at  the  game,  and  EDWARD 
was  second  horse. 

9-10.— Music.  He  has  very  good  taste,  though  he  does  not  sing, 
aud  soon  detected  that  ROSA  CLARKE  (whom  I  hate)  sang  false. 
He  made  some  nonsense  verses  to  one  of  our  songs,  and  I  declare  that 
they  were  much  cleverer  than  the  original.  He  must  send  them  to  Punch. 

10-11.— Soda-water   and   things.      When   we   went   up,    EDWARD 


,  is  just  like  his  pride. 

He  would  not  let  me  think  he  was  making  up  to  me  for  throwing  away 
that  brooch.  As  if  I  did  not  hate  it,  and  the  giver,  and  everything  and 
everybody  that  could  give  him  a  moment's  annoyance ! 

12-1  P.M.— Mamma  again  going  on  about  practising,  so  I  sent 
EDWARD  to  smoke  on  the  rocks,  aiid  I  rattled  away  at  the  horrid  piano- 
forte until  we  had  a  little  crowd  of  fishermen  leaning  over  the  garden 


rails.    Wasn't  I  a  mermaid,  then,  MK.  EDWARD  ? 


1.— Lunch.  We  seem  to  be  always  eating  and  drinking  by  the 
sea-side.  The  boys  declare  that  it  is  awfully  jolly,  and  talk  about 
"  grub"  as  if  they  never  had  anything  to  eat  at  home — the  dreadful 
little  pigs !  EDWARD  suggested,  gravely,  that  there  should  be  another 
lunch  introduced,  about  three,  in  order  to  enable  exhausted  nature  to 
hold  on  till  live. 

2-5. — A  delightful  sail.  EDWARD  pointed  out  the  new  fortifications, 
and  explained  to  us  that  many  of  them  were  quite  wrong  and  useless. 
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I  saw  a  long  article  in  an  old  number  of  the  Times  on  the  same  subject, 
and  though  EDWAKD  did  not  say  that  he  had  written  it,  I  should  not 
lie  surprised  if  he  had,  as  the  arguments  were  exactly  the  same,  only 
EDWAKD  was  clearer  in  his  verbal  explanation. 

5-f,.—  Dinner.  Afterwards  EDWAKD  proposed  dear  Mamma  s  health, 
and  almost,  brought  the  tears  into  our  eyes  by  his  feeling  langnagt.  1  It- 
speaks  beautifully,  and  mi  like  a  gentleman.  1  could  have  kissed  BUD. 
J'erhaps  1  did,  altcrwards. 

(i  10.— Round  games,  and  nonsense.  At  cross  questions  LOUISA 
asked  me,  what  was  the  use  of  a  wedding-ring,  and  CHARLEY  STOTHAKD 
answered,  "  To  catch  a  mermaid."  This  was  very  odd  indeed,  u 
EDWAKD  had  been  prompting.  I  told  him  he  had,  but  he  said  no,  and 
that  we  had  a  flood  of  good  omens  setting  in  strong,  which  was  a  very 
e!e\er  sea-side  image,  I  thought. 

10  11. —  We  went  off  early,  but  EDWARD  and  CM.UU.EY  STOTHAKD 
sat  on  the  rocks  till  nearly  twelve  o'clock,  mid  1  should  like  to  know 
what  they  were  talking  about  all  that  time.  Mermaids,  perhaps.  1 
trill  know. 

[We  have  inserted  our  fair  Correspondent's  contribution,  but  as  it  is 
really  the  diary  of  her  friend,  Mn.  Kiiu.\i;n.  rather  than  her  own,  we 
shall  be  obliged  (should  she  favour  us  with  any  more)  if  she  will 
send  her  own  journal  instead  of  his  biography.— ED. 


SNOBS  AND  SURGEONS  IN  THE  ARMY. 

RAY  don't  imagine,  Pituch, 
that  the  Surgeon-Famine  in 
the  Army  is  the  fault  of  the 
Swells.  I  suppose  I  am 
what  is  called  a  Swell.  My 
ancestors  came  in  with 
CANUTE.  They  have  never 
ised  any  branch  of  in- 
dustry, and  have  always 
lived  sumptuously  on  the 
labour  of  others.  I  myself 
am  in  the  Army,  simply  be- 
cause I  think  I  ought  to 
be  something  more  than  a 
Swell,  and  am  fit  for  nothing 
else  so  much  as  for  a  Soldier. 
Now,  of  all  the  fellows  in 
a  Regiment,  I  assure  you, 
1  consider  the  Surgeon  to 
be,  generally,  the  most  of  a 
gentleman.  He  is  at  least 
as  much  of  one  as  any  of 
them,  and  he  has,  if  regu- 
larly appointed,  been  made 
as  much  more  of  a  gentle- 
man than  the  rest  as  a  much 
better  education  than  they 
have  had  could  make  him. 
The  indignity  which  Army 

Surgeons  are  treated  with  proceeds  not  from  pride  of  rank  and  birtii 
on  the  part  of  any  of  their  orother  officers,  but  from  a  consciousness  of 
the  want  of  those  advantages  on  the  part  of  some  of  them.  In  this 
commercial  country  many  a  fellow  enters  the  Army  who  never  had  a 
grandfather  that  he  could  give  any  account  of,  and  the  best  that  such  a 
fellow  can  say  of  his  pedigree  usually  is  that  his  father  was  a  tailor. 
More  commonly  an  officer  of  that  class  of  fellows  is  the  son  of  a  large 
mercantile  rogue,  or  a  swindling  railway  jobber.  Well,  he  cannot  help 
that ;  and  he  is  rich,  and  his  own  money  at  least  was  not  ill-gotten ; 
and  he  might  be  a  'gentleman  if  he  chose.  But  instead  of  that,  he  is 
too  often  a  purse-proud  Snob.  This  is  the  sort  of  fellow  that  thinks  it 
necessary  to  assert  his  position  by  insist  ing  on  the  abasement  of  Army 
Surgeons.  It  is  not  the  Swells  in  a  resiineijf,  Punch,  who  are  insolent 
to  the  Surgeon,  but  only  the  Snobs.  Mushrooms  these  Snobs  are  called 
by  men  who  have  less  respf-ct  for  a  mushroom  than  I  have,  for  I  con- 
sider it  an  excellent  ingredient,  not  an  objectionable  one,  in  a  mess. 
Those  who  term  them  mushrooms,  will  further  say  that,  inasmuch  as 
they  peculiarly  abound  in  the  Cavalry,  the  majority  of  them  are  Horse 
Mushrooms ;  but,  comparing  these  bloated  and  extremely  offensive 
Snobs  to  fungi,  I  would  rather  name  them  Toadstools. 

1  consider  the  Surgeon  quite  as  much  a  combatant  officer  as  myself. 
We  don't  hi  these  days,  charge  with  lances  in  rest,  and  we  no  longer 
brandish  battle-axes  and  maces.  He  is  as  likely  to  be  struck  down  at 
any  lime  by  disease,  sometimes  by  shot,  as  I  am.  I  wish  no  invidious 
distinction  to  be  made  between  him  and  myself.  I  would  not  assign 
him  the  uniform  of  a  Beadle.  Let  him  vvear  that  of  his  relative  rank  in 
the  Army,  or  be  allowed  to  dress  in  plain  clothes,  so  that  he  might,  as 
perhaps  he  would  like  to,  be  distinguished  from  a  combatant  fool. 
Unless  the  reasonable  demands  of  the  Army  Surgeons  are  granted, 


I  shall  be  obliged  to  throw  up  my  Commission.  Suppose  I  am  killed  in 
action,  well  and  good.  I  am  prepared  for  that.  But  I  may  be  wounded. 
For  that  1  am  prepared  too.  1  am  always  ready  to  lose  a  limb  for  my 
country.  But  my  country  must  take  care  that  it  shall  be  skilfully 
an,pulated.  I  expect  my  country  to  provide  that  any  operation  whicii 
its  service  may  require  me  to  undergo  shall  be  performed  safely, 
quickly,  and  pleasant ly,  as  much  as  il  can  be.  Certainly  I  value  my 
blood  too  highly  to  allow  it  to  be  spilt,  by  a  bungling  operator.  I  don't 
at  all  relish  the  idea  of  an  Acting-Assistant,  Surgeon,  obtained  by 
advertisement,  attempting  to  e\trart.  a  bullet  deeply  lodged  in  the  com- 
plieated  anatomy  of  your  bumble  servant, 

9eft.  IMII.  ARMIGEB. 


"HARVEST  CAKT"  JX  SUFFOLK. 

,  JACK,  bring  them  'ere  bosses  here — 

this  'ere  waggin  out; 
I  think  the  weather  mean  to  clcare, 

So  jest  yow  look  about ! 
Come  put  old  Jolly  to  right  quick — 

Now  then,  hook"  Di'mond  on, 
(There,  chuck  yow  down  that  plaguy  siiek), 
An'  goo  an'  call  old  JOHN. 

JOBS  bo',  the  "  Cart-shod  close"  we  '11  try 

(Get  yow  upon  the  stack) ; 
I  'm  sure  the  whate  's  by  this  time  dry — 

Bring  them  'ere  forks  here,  JACK. 
Blarm  that  'ere  chap !    Where  is  he  now? 

Jest  look  yow  here,  my  man, 
If  yow  don't  want  to  have  a  row, 

Be  steady,  if  yow  can. 

Ope  that  'ere  gate.    Wish !   Jolly— Wo ! 

Cop  that  "ere  rope  up,  SAM  ; 
Now  I  '11  get  down  au'  pitch,  bo",  so] 

Jump  vow  up  where  i  am. 
Load  wide  enough,  mate, — that's  the  style — 

Now  hold  ye ! — Di'mond ! — Wo-o  ! — 
JACK  !— that  'ere  boy  do  me  that  rile — 

Jest  mind  yow  where  yow  goo  ! 

There  goo  a  rabbit !    Boxer,  hi  !— 

She 's  sure  to  get  to  grownd. 
Hold  ye !     Now  then,  bo',  jest  yow  try 

To  turn  them  nicely  round. 
Don't  knock  them  shoves  down ! — Blarm  thelboy ! 

Yow  '11  be  in  that  'ere  haw  ! 
That  feller  do  me  so  annoy ; 

But  he  don't  care  a  straw. 

****** 

How  goo  the  time  ?   I  kiud  o'  think 

Our  fourses  *  should  be  here. 
Chaps,  don't  yovi  fare  to  want  some  drink  ? — 

There 's  SUE  with  the  old  beer ! 
The  rain  have  cleared  right  slap  away ; 

An'  if  it  hold  out  bright 
Let 's  work  right  hard,  lads  (what  d'  ye  say  ?) 

An'  clear  this  feld  to-night ! 

*  The  harvest  men  leave  off  at  four  o'clock  for  refreshment,  which  they  call  their 
"  fourses. " 

HIPPOPHAGY  AGAIN. 

ONE  of  the  Secretaries  of  the  French  Society  for  the  Protection  of 
Animals,  in  a  lecture  given  the  other  day  in  Paris  at  the  Garden  of 
Acclimatation,  revived  the  proposal  to  constitute  horseflesh  an  article 
of  food,  demonstrating  its  acceptability  with  a  tureen  of  horse  soup,  and 
another  dish  of  that  noble  animal  dressed  a  la  daube,  which  he  offered 
to  his  audience,  and  they,  including  many  ladies(  devoured.  Well; 
who  shall  tax  them  with  eating  strange  food  ?  If  all  the  prime  tongues 
ready  cooked,  on  sale  at  our  British  grocers',  could  speak,  and  would 
tell  the  truth,  we  apprehend  that  not  a  few  of  them  would  neigh. 

There  is  support,  doubtless,  in  saddle  of  horse,  but,  for  eating,  we 
are  disposed  to  prefer  saddle  of  mutton. 

How  they  do  Things  in  the  City. 

BY  some  returns  published  by  the  Finance  Committee  of  the  Corpo- 
ration, we  notice  that  the  entertainments  given  by  the  City  upon  the 
entry  of  the  Princess  amounted  to  upwards  of  £50,000.  Sumptuous  as 
the  Guildhall  banquets  are  known  to  be,  we  suspect  that  so  rich  an 
entree  never  graced  a  City  entertainment  before. 
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RAILWAY    MORALS. 

Giiard.  "  Now,  Miss  !   ARE  YOU  GOING  BY  THIS  TRAIN  ? " 

Miss  Rebecca,.  "  YES  !    BUT  I  MUST  HAVE  A  CARRIAGE  WHERE  THERE  ARE  NO  YOUNG  MEN  LIKELY  TO  BE  RUDE  TO  ONE." 


SCURVY  ROGUES. 

MR.  PUNCH, 

Do  you,  Sir,  consider  it  altogether  a  ground  for  rejoicing,  in  the 
interests  of  humanity,  that  the  frequency  of  garotte  robberies  has  greatly 
diminished  since  the  assignment  of  flogging  to  those  crimes,  and  the 
actual  infliction  of  that  painful  and  degrading  punishment  on  criminals 
convicted  of  them  ?  I  will  tell  you  why  I  ask  that  question,  Sir. 

You  see,  Mr.  Punch,  that  the  success  with  which  the  cat-o'-nine-tails 
has  been  tried  as  a  preventive  of  one  species  of  crime,  is  calculated  to 
engender  just  an  idea — a  surmise — a  suspicion— that  its  application 
might  prove  equally  effectual  for  the  prevention  of  some  other  crimes. 
And  then  "  Suppose  we  try  it " — is  so  natural  a  suggestion.  If  the  cat 
should  be  tried  further,  and  found  to  answer,  to  what  extent  might  not 
its  employment  be  carried  ?  I  tremble  to  think,  Sir. 

The  other  day  there  appeared  in  the  Times  a  letter  dated  from  this 
place,  and  signed  "  W.  F.,"  9n  the  subject  of  "  Spurious  Lime-Juice." 
The  writer  of  this  communication  adverts  to  the  statement  of  MB. 
HARRY  LEACH,  resident  medical  officer  to  the  Dreadnought  hospital- 
ship,  that  patients  under  his  care  for  scurvy  had  told  him  "  that  they 
would  not  or  could  not  drink  the  lime-juice  served  out  during  the 
voyage,  because  it  was  so  bad."  "W.  F."  proceeds  to  say  that  "a 
large  quantity  of  so-called  lemon-juice,  which  is  supplied  to  ships  going 
long  voyages,  contains  no  juice  of  the  lemon ;  it  is  manufactured  in  this 
country  from  tartaric  and  other  acids,  at  a  cheap  cost,  and  flavoured 
with  essence  of  lemon  to  imitate  the  genuine  article."  Having  pointed 
out  that  this  counterfeit  of  lemon  or  Line-juice  is  not  anti-scorbutic  at 
all,  he  declares  that  "  it  is  notorious  that  in  Liverpool  large  quantities 
of  the  spurious  article  are  manufactured  and  sold  for  ships'  stores  for 
the  use  of  ships'  crews  and  emigrants."  Now,  Sir,  those  who  know 
what  scurvy  is,  will  feel  that  the  supply  of  sailors  and  ships  with  good- 
for-nothing  rubbish  under  the  name  of  a  remedy  for  it,  is  what  may, 
with  an  economy  of  strong  language,  be  called  a  heartless  fraud.  The 
fraud  is  not  merely  heartless,  it  is,  with  all  possible  respect  for  the  large 
manufacturers  who  are  guilty  of  it,  I  must  acknowledge,  positively  and 
extremely  cruel. 

For  ordinary  acts  of  cheating  and  swindling,  you  know,  Sir,  Society  is 


pretty  well  content  with  the  imprisonment  and  hard  labour  at  present 
awarded  to  rogues.  You  see,  a  compassionate  public  thinks  the  dis- 
cipline of  the  scourge  too  severe  even  for  a  criminal  who,  by  deliberate 
dishonesty,  has  reduced  several  families  from  affluence  to  beggary. 
There  is  cruelty  in  this  sort  of  crime,  to  be  sure,  but  it  is  a  cruelty 
which  the  majority  of  us,  Sir,  are  not  imaginative  enough  to  appreciate, 
so  long  as  it  does  not  affect  ourselves.  What  scurvy  is,  however,  most 
people  can  understand,  and  nearly  everybody,  therefore,  can  see  how 
cruel  it  is,  for  the  mere  sake  of  gain,  to  practise  an  imposition  which 
must  have  the  effect  of  letting  multitudes  rot  and  die  of  that  dreadful 
disease.  Now  this  element,  you  observe,  Sir,  of  cruelty  in  the  manu- 
facture of  sham  lime-juice,  distinctly  seen,  and  seen  also  to  be  aggra- 
vated by  a  peculiar  intensity  of  baseness,  may,  I  am  almost  afraid,  so 
inflame  the  public  mind,  as  to  create  a  demand  that  the  perpetrators  of 
that  deception,  being  as  cruel  as  garotters,  shall  be  whipped  as  well. 

I  feel  for  my  neighbour,  Mr.  Punch,  as  a  respectable  man ;  my  neigh- 
bour over  the  way.  Therefore  I  shudder  at  the  apprehension  that 
manufacturers  of  sham  lemon-juice  may  soon  be  made  liable  to  be 
flogged.  A  ruffian  in  corduroy  breeches  and  hobnailed  half-boots,  yelling 
under  the  lash  is  an  object  that  may,  by  some  minds,  be  regarded  with 
complacency,  but  I  could  not  bear  to  behold  the  chief  proprietor  of 
those  extensive  works,  a  sleek,  smooth  gentleman  in  a  suit  of  black, 
having  his  spectacles  taken  off,  and  his  decent  coat  stripped  from  his 
back,  and  being  tied  up  and  flogged.  Could  you,  Sir '(  Could  you 
endure  hearing  the  shrieks  of  a  man  who  had  always  occupied  a  proud 
mercantile  position  before  he  came  to  be  placed  in  that  unpleasant  one 
at  the  whipping-post  ?  Perhaps  you  will  say  that  his  cries  would  be 
drowned  by  louder  noises  ringing  in  your  mind's  ear — the  groans  of 
victims  dying  of  scurvy  through  his  wicked  forgery  of  lime-juice.  This 
is  just  what  I  fear  the  Public  will  soon  begin  to  say,  and  then  the 
authorities  of  yonder  correctional  establishment  may  have  to  witness 
what  I  shrink  from  imagining — the  head  of  that  eminent  and  wealthy 
6rm  undergoing  corporal  chastisement  administered  with  an  energy  that 
will  make  him  howl.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  that  sight  would  shock  one 
whose  hatred  of  a  rascal  is  less  intense  than  his  veneration  for  a  person 
whose  deportment  and  exterior  are  those  of 

Liverpool,  Sept.,  1864.  A  RESPECTABLE  MAN. 
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QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 


before  the  Company  (Limited)  in  whose  interests,  coinciding,  as  they 
do,  with  those  of  my  own  mental  and  physical  requirements,  I  have 
been  lately  travelling.  Froai  Sussex  to  Wales. 

'  No.  II.— GWRY8THLOGWDD. 

Pint  day.— Arrived  at  Bangor,  very  early  in  the  morning.  Went  to  | 
bed  iu  the  Bishop's  Aj-ms.  At  breakfast  asked  Boots  where  was  the  i 
Quietest  Wateriug-place  in  the  neighbourhood.  In  his  opinion  I 
couldn't  do  better  than  go  to  Gwrysthlogwdd.  What  name  did  he 
say  ?  "  Gwrysthlogwdd."  Oh,  thank  you !  Would  he  be  good  enough 
to  write  it  down  P  The  Landlord  would.  Oh!  thank  ^ou  again ?  It 
was  a  place  only  just  started,  he  informed  me.  C  ipital  fishing.  Beau- 
tiful falls.  "  The  Menai  Straits  as  it  might  be  here,"  he  illustrated 
this  with  his  napkin,  and  I  said,  "  Yes," — "and  the  sea  round  as  it 
might  be  here,"  napkin  again.  Was  there  bathing  ?  "  Yes,  he  should 
say  there  was  bathing :  he  knew  there  was  shooting,  because  SIR  JOHN 
LLANHOOSTEH,  who  was  as  it  might  be  the  Squire,  lived  in  the  Castle 
which  you  'd  see  as  you  went  by  the  road,  which  lay  here  as  it  might 
be  "  in  the  direction  of  the  ham  on  the  sideboard.  Very  well ;  then  I 
would  go  in  the  afternoon. 

Would  I  have  a  car  or  a  boat  ?  I  might  go  to  Beaumaris  by  steamer, 
and  cross  to  Gwrysthlogwdd  in  a  small  Boat.  1  'd  better  to  do  this,  as 
there  wasn't  a  car  in. 

4  P.M. — Landed  at  Beaumaris.  Where  did  I  want  "to  go  to  ?  I 
showed  paper  with  nnpronounceable  name  written  on  it.  Boatman 
couldn't  read  it.  Intelligent  person  on  pier  deciphered  it.  Oh,  thank 
you,  very  much !  No  boat  to  be  obtained  just  now,  but  if  I'd  wait 
an  hour  or  so.  something  would  happen  to  the  wind  or  the  tide,  or  both, 
and  I  could  Be  taken  across.  OWEN  OWEN  would  take  me.  Where 
was  he  ?  Oh,  somewhere.  Very  good,  then  I  would  leave  my  port- 
manteau in  charge  of  the  intelligent  man  at  the  pier,  and  visit  the  town. 

4'30. — At  Beaumaris  Castle,  viewing  the  ruins.  In  the  chapel.  Ah ' 
here  the  peaceful  old  monks  used  to  pass  their  hours  in  silent  medita- 
tion. How  soothing !  How  calmly  could  I  here  rest,  and  fancy  the 
organ  pealing  forth — Toqdle  turn  turn— tiddle  tiddle  turn.  An  organ ! 
by  all  that  'a  inharmonious !  Playing  "  The  Dark  Girl  Dressed  in 
Blue"  if  I  mistake  not.  I  will  seek  the  remains  of  the  grand  old 
refectory.  Here  at  all  events — "  Just  a  little  more  lobster  salad,  old 
fellow."-  •"  Don't  give  him  all  the  champagne."  Pop,  pop,  pop !  "  Oh 
dear !  there 's  a  nasty  grasshopper  in  my  tart ! " — "  I  say,  we  '11  make 
that  old  organ  chap  play  a  dance,"  ha,  ha,  ha !  "  Of  course."  A  dance ! 
in  these  hallowed  precincts.  It  only  wanted  that  to  complete  it.  Away 
to  the  wilds  of  the  watering-place  with  an  unpronounceable  name. 

5 '30. — On  the  pier.  Intelligent  man  with  my  portmanteau  not  to  be 
seen.  Has  gone  to  his  tea.  Oh,  thank  you !  OWEN  OWEN  had  sailed 
about  a  quarter-of-an-hour  ago  with  the  gentleman's  portmanteau.  He 
thought  I  wanted  it  taken  across.  He  often  does  jobs  of  that  sort. 
Does  he  ?  "  His  mate  'd  take  me."  His  mate  is  sitting  on  the  pier 
railing,  engaged,  I  take  it,  from  the  movement  of  his  cheeks,  in  the 
exhilarating  occupation  of  chewing  tobacco.  He  expectorates  obliquely, 
and  nods.  Evidently  a  man  of  few  words.  After  a  pause,  during 
which  I  am  looking  at  OWEN  OWEN'S  mate,  expecting  him  to  make  ' 
an  observation,  he  descends  leisurely  from  his  perch,  and  goes  down  a 
ladder  at  the  pier  side.  Two  more  mates  leaning  over  the  rail  com- 
mence a  conversation  in  some  guttural  unknown  tongue.  Of  course 
they  are  speaking  Welsh.  I  should  like  to  know  what  they  are  saying. 
They  occasionally  look  at  me  and  laugh,  from  which  I  gather  that 
I  am  the  subject  of  their  remarks.  Pleasant  honest  dogs,  these  sons 
of  the  ocean. 

6. — Down  the  ladder  and  into  a  little  cockle-shell  of  a  boat.  Very 
damp.  After  a  good  deal  of  bumping  against  the  pier,  and  shipping  a 
considerable  quantity  of  water,  we  are  taken  by  a  sudden  gust  which 
almost  capsises  us,  several  yards  (do  they  measure  at  sea  by  yards  P  no, 
it's  fathoms  or  knots,  [  think — say  knots)  many  knots  down  stream — 
or  up  stream,  for  I  can't  make  out  which  way  the  water  is  going ;  it 
appears  to  me  not  to  know  its  own  mind.  "  Rather  dangerous  sailing 
here?"  I  inquire  of  OWEN  OWEN'S  mate.  "  Very,"  says  he.  Evi- 
dently, as  I  remarked  before,  a  man  of  few  words.  "  A  mate  o'  mine 
was  drown'd  here,"  he  says,  in  a  husky  voice.  "  I  never  can  pass  this 
here  point,"  he  adds,  "without  drinking  summut." 

While  engaged  in  this  touching  tribute  to  his  friend's  memory,  he 
gave  me  the  sail  line  (is  that  the  name  ?)  to  hold.  I  do  this  cheerfully, 
but  nervously,  withal. 

Ten  Minutes  afterwards.  He  is  still  drinking  the  pious  memory, 
occasionally  stopping  to  meditate.  I  gently  suggest,  that  if  he  would 
not  mind  steering  a  little,  we  might  get  on  in  a  more  even  manner.  At 
this  moment,  there  comes,  what  OWEN'S  mate  calls  a  lurch. 1  finish 


tills  note  on  landing.  Oh,  ye  gentlemen,  who  live  at  home  at  ease,  how 
little  do  ye  think  upon  the  dangers  of  crossing  from  Beaumaris  to 
Gwr}bthlogwdd.  In  a  second  the  large  sail  was  anywhere,  nowhere. 
Happing  about  in  the  bn-r/.c.  1  le  told  me  to  hold  the  line  loosely,  and 
1  did.  I,  myself,  was  jerked  on  to  the  floor  (is  it  floor  ?)  of  the  boat, 
where  I  lay,  with  the  ballast.  OWEN'S  mate  used  language  unbecoming 
a  Christian  and  a  Welshman.  Being  in  his  power,  I  pretended,  rather 
to  enjoy  his  observations  than  otherwise.  We  couldn't  get  up  to  the 
shore,  011  account,  he  said,  of  the  tide.  The  land  was  half  a  mile  distant, 
and  not  a  soul  to  be  seen  anywhere.  I  was  strongly.impressed  with 
the  quietude  of  Gwrysthlogwdd. 

'•  llilloo!"  cried  OWEN'S  mate.  No  answer.  OWEN'S  mate  u.swl 
language,  and  said,  that  I  must  help  to  get  the  blank  boat  in,  unless  I 
wanted  to  sit  there,  till  turn  of  blank  tide.  When  might  that  be  ?  Oh, 
three  blank  hours  hence.  Evidently  a  man  of  few  words,  and  those  of 
an  emphatic  character  which  he  uses  as  often  as  possible.  We  prepared 
to  jump  into  the  briny  deep,  and  tug  the  boat  to  shore.  When  I  say 
«>'•  prepared,  1  mean,  /  did.  OWEN'S  mate  going  in,  boots  and  all. 
OWKN'S  mate  did  give  way  to  his  temper,  fearfully.  I  explained,  as 
politely  as  possible,  that  I  had  not  been  brought  up  to  this  kind  of 
work.  It  never  struck  me,  until  now,  that  OWEN'S  mate  had  been 
drinking.  Gwrysthlogwdd  is,  at  present,  too  quiet  a  place,  at  least, 
just  in  this  quarter.  There 's  not  a  creature  to  be  seen,  and  the 
inebriated  son  of  the  ocean,  insists  upon  leaving  his  boat,  and  carrying 
me  on  his  back  to  land.  I  submit,  without  my  shoes  and  stockings. 
Through  a  lot  of  sandy,  slushy  mud,  we  gain  the  beach.  OWEN'S 
mate  had  kept  himself  on  his  legs,  and  me  on  his  back,  in  a  wonderful 
manner.  What  is  his  fare  ?  Five  shillings  ?  :  He  shakes  his^head.  Six  P 
He  won't  hear  of  it.  Seven  ?  He 's  impracticable.  H'm  !  I  see  a 
fisherman  on  the  beach.  Here,  my  good  man,  how  much  shall  I  give 
OWEN'S  mate  ?  Fisherman,  a  good-humoured  looking  person,  shakes 
hit  head,  and  says,  down  in  his  throat,  some  words  which  sound  as  if 
consisting  chiefly  of  "g's"  and  "r's."  Is  it  possible,  he  doesn't 
understand  English?  Another  fisherman  comes.  "How  much  shall 
I,"— Good  gracious !  he  is  shaking  his  head.  They  are  all  shaking  their 
heads.  OWEN'S  mate  sleepily. 

Two  more  inhabitants,  female,  come  down  on  to  the  shingle.  Two 
little  boys  make  for  the  boat,  returning  at  a  run,  with  my  shoes  and 
stockings.  Upon  these  I  seized,  and  after  putting  them  on,  presented 
OWEN'S  mate  with  half  a  sovereign.  Seeing  this,  the  male  and  female 
natives,  and  the  two  little  boys,  set  npon  OWEN'S  mate. 

7.— From  this  distance,  i.e..  the  door  of  the  Inn  of  Gwrysthlogwdd, 
I  can  still  see  them  fighting  for  the  prize.  The  mate's  boat  has  dis- 
appeared, and  this  is  how  you  get  to  this  new  Welsh  Watering-place, 
by  water.  I  have  since  ascertained  that  the  way  here  by  land,  is  only 
safe  to  those  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the  Mountain  Geography. 

Pint  Note.  Made  in  my  diary,  on  the  door-step  of  the  Old  Pillage  Inn. 
This  is,  indeed,  a  Lovely  Quiet  Place.  I  will  knock  and  inquire  con- 
cerning accommodation,  and  by  the  way,  my  portmanteau. 


A  FRIENDLY  LITTLE  ARTICLE. 

WE  are  told  by  ALPHONSE  KARR  that  "Friendship  between  two 
women  is  always  a  plot  against  a  third."  We  deny  it,  as  we  always 
make  a  point  of  denying  all  the  spiteful  things  that  are  said  against  the 
beautiful  sex.  And  what  is  the  friendship  between  two  men,  we  should 
like  to  know  P  If  we  had  the  inclination  to  be  cynical,  under  the  de- 
ceitful notion  that  we  were  being  extremely  clever,  we  might  answer : 
"  Friendship  between  two  men  is  a  continual  struggle  as  to  which  of 
the  two  shall  do  the  other."  We  are  afraid  we  are  not  the  only  persons 
in  this  world  who  labour  under  the  melancholy  conceit  that,  to  be  clever, 
we  have  only  to  be  cynical. 


What  we  Learn  in  Foreign  Farts. 

WHEN  last  we  were  in  Paris,  we  strolled  into  the  Palais  de  Justice, 
and  soon  found  ourselves  wandering  in  the  famous  Salle  des  Pas  Perdus. 
On  inquiring,  we  discovered  that  the  Salle  des  Pas  was  not  intended 
as  a  companion  refuge  to  the  Champ  de  Mars;  and  we  also  learnt  that 
the  Pas  Perdus  were  in  no  way  paternally  related  to  the  Enfants  Trouves. 
These  facts  were  no  less  new  than  pleasing  to  us,  and  so  accordingly  we 
have  made  a  note  of  them. 


A  RETORT  THAT  IS  A  LITTLE  TOO  SPIRITED. 

RETALIATION  in  commerce,  as  in  other  things,  sometimes  takes  a 
most  savage  form.  Now  look  at  India,  how  we  treat  her  in  our  com- 
mercial relations !  Because  India  sends  us  her  cotton  badly  ginned,  is 
that  any  reason,  we  ask,  why  we  should  send  her  our  sherries  so  fear- 
fully brandied  ?  _____________ 

A  QUESTION  FOR  NOTES  AND  QUERIES. 

SUPPOSING  you  found  a  greenback,  would  you,  when  found,  be  able 
by  any  means  "  to  make  a  note  of  it  ?  " 
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LUSUS    NATUR/E. 

£xcursion  Tourist.  "  MOST  EXTR'OR'NAHY  ORE' CHAR!" 

Facetious  Rustic.  "  AH  !   THAT  A  BE,  MEASTER,  BRKD  ON   THIS   'EKE  WERY   FA-ARM   HE 
WOR,  THW  ! " 


AFTER-DINNER  PAPERS. 
(On  Various  Subjects.) 

MY  DEAR  MISSER  PUNCH,— Circonsters  overwhich— no  control— prevented  my  father 
whom  you  pointed  your  Scitific  Crospondent  from  writing  you  a  long  count  of  the  weatherof 
Last  Month.  He  forgotit  till  last  moment  afer  dinner  and  being  toofattg£(f  tired  to  write 
kimself  we  had  a  third  bottle  of  twenty-can't  gettit  nowdays— and  he  dep-p-puted  me  to  write 
from  his  diction  I  mean  dictation.  Here  it  is. 

I  am  Yr  Sisterly— no  Sincerely,  THOMAS  Buzz,  JUNIOR. 

Review  of  Weather  for  July. 

During  the  past  month,  there  was  a  restless  wind  that  blew  down  its  own  smoke,  and  took 
off  the  edge  of  the  meridian  with  its  own  plane. 

In  the  morning,  attenuated  nimbi  dwindled  into  a  luminous  canopy,  whose  height  was  6000 
feet  above  the  sea-level. 

Cumuli  and  cirrhi  gave  themselves  up  to  the  full  development  of  ozone;  while  Summer 
Meteoric  Phosphorescent  Trains  met  the  Radiating  Steamers  within  five  minutes  of  each 
other. 

Thermometer  in  the  Sun  at  4'30  P.M.     (How  it  got  there,  no  one  knows.— B.,  JUNR.) 

At  midnight,  on  the  17th,  the  REV.  F.  C.  ROBARTS  of  Frant,  shot  with  considerable 
velocity  across  Ursa  Major,  and  disappeared  after  traversing  an  approximated  space. 
(Guv'nor  got  this  out  of  the  Times,  think.— Buzz,  JUNR.) 

On  the  following  morning  the  wind  returned  to  France,  and,  in  a  test  slip,  fell  between  a 
wet  and  a  dry  bath,  showing  some  external  signs  of  discoloration. 

It  will  be  seen  by  reference  to  the  table.  (At  this  point  I  made  a  reference  to  the  table. 
My  respected  parent  had  disappeared.  Yrs.,  &c.,  B.  JUNK.) 


Startling  Cruelty. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  Upholsterer,  whose  name  shall  not  be  held  up  to  universal  execration, 
because  this  course  could  not  be  adopted  without  puffery,  undertook  the  contract  for  keeping 
well  furnished,  repairing  and  re-decorating  the  Ophthalmic  Hospital.  We  accidentally  caught 
sight  of  the  bill  for  the  current  year.  One  of  the  largest  items  recurring  over  and  over  again 
was  "  Rods  for  the  Blind."  Shall  the  unfortunate  and  helpless  be  flogged  for  their  misfor- 
tunes under  our  very  noses,  under  our  very  eye-lashes  ?  Shame  !  Shame ! 


THE   RIGHT   STEP. 


THE  BISHOP  OP  LIMOGES  lias  been  publishing  a  Pastoral.  The  publication  could  not  be 
better  timed,  for  if  our  ancient  knowledge  oi  Quadrilles  be  correct,  La  Pastorale  comes 
directly  after  1'Ele. 


THE  CONSERVATIVE'S  PROGRESS. 

A  SONG  IUSTJEAD   OF  A   SPEECH. 

(For  After  Dinner.) 

MORE  years  than  I  will  own  ago, 

With  ELDON  in  his  glory, 
Of  change  I  was  the  mortal  foe, 

An  out-and-out  old  Tory. 
We  lost,  through  statesmen  heeding  facts 

Apparent  to  the  senses, 
The  Test  and  Corporation  Acts ; 

There  went  our  first  defences. 

The  barriers,  thus,  of  Church  and  State, 

Removed,  the  foe  might  enter : 
Still  he  would  be,  at  any  rate, 

A  Protestant  Dissenter. 
But,  then  we  had,  unfaithful  Chief, 

To  gulp  our  indignation 
At  Roman  Catholic  Relief: 

Ob,  that  Emancipation ! 

One  more  post  gone  I  had  to  own  , 

But  Act,  once  passed,  is  valid  : 
We,  round  the  Altar  and  the  Throne, 

Closed  in  again,  and  rallied. 
When  soon  a  democratic  storm 

Did  vehemently  stir  us, 
Aud  Parliamentary  Reform 

Abolished  rotten  boroughs. 

So  I,  for  an  accomplished  fact, 

Accepted  revolution ; 
Yet,  aiming  still  to  save  intact 

Oar  glorious  Constitution, 
In  hopes  I  might  illname  outlive, 

Instinct  with  spirit  vital, 
New  named  myself  Conservative, 

And  lost  my  party  title. 

To  keep  all  things  just  as  they  were 

1  ceased  not  my  endeavour ; 
Some  things  which  it  had  been  my  care 

To  keep  from  being  ever. 
Municipal  Reform  to  stay 

We  wasted  machinations ; 
Those  landmarks,  too,  were  swept  away ; 

Our  ancient  Corporations. 

Gone  goose  is  gone  goose  ;  'tis  absurd 

To  mind  what  can't  be  mended. 
As  PEEL  advised,  I  registered, 

And  on  the  watch  attended. 
But  our  inconstant  Chief  once  more 

Imposed  on  our  affection ; 
For  all  the  British  Lion's  roar, 

free  Trade  displaced  Protection. 

Divorce,  to  rich  ones  unconfmcd, 

For  injured  partners  married, 
I  strove  against,  but  grew  resigned 

To  it  when  it  was  carried. 
Law  of  the  laud  'tis  now  at  las!, 

And  I  'm  the  law's  defender, 
Nailing  my  colours  to  the  mast, 

My  motto,  "  No  Surrender ! " 

I  steadily  refused  consent 

To  give  up  that  condition 
That  kept  Jews  out  of  Parliament ; 

Until  they  got  admission. 
The  wound  that  made  soon  cicatrised, 

'Twas  not  of  serious  nature, 
I  stuck  to  the  unchristianised, 

Still  British,  Legislature. 

Now  Vote  by  Ballot  I  '11  withstand 

Henceforth,  until  it  passes, 
And  hold  as  long,  with  steady  hand, 

The  Suffrage  from  the  Masses, 
Conservative  of  all  that 's  past ; 

Consistent  as  a  martyr : 
Dear  me  !    I  hope  T  mayn't,  at  last, 

Have  to  conserve  the  "  Charter ! " 


, 
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GET    THEE    TO    A    MONKERY! 


yard  (for  the  procession  colled  serpent-like  round  the  whole  premlsesX  was  indeed 
a  strange  and  fairy-like  scene." 

Some  of  us  went  home  then,  but  the  monks  (as  CHARLEY  said)  re- 
solved to  mate  a  night  of  it ;  and  so — 

"  Matins  were  sung  at  two  on  Monday  morning,  followed  by  lauds  at  three.  The 
solemn  chant  and  organ  peal  from  the  Convent  Chanel  sounded  strangely  on  the 
night  air  of  our  Protostant  city  ;  the  night  was  so  xtill  th.it  it  was  hoard  fir  away 
down  the  streets  and  alleys.  The  lauds'  bell  rung  at  3  A.M.  When  this  was  o»cr  at 
4  l.ri,  the  dawn  w.w  approaching  rapidly.  The  procession,  as  at  vespers,  formed,  the 
congregation  following  with  lighted  tapers,  left  the  Convent  chanting,  wound  it 
way  up  the  narrow  street  •  ite,  continued  across  Tbmliland,  down  past 

tne  west  fr.mt  of  the  Cathedral,  up  Trinces  Street,  across  St.  Andrew's  Plain,  ami 
then  returned  down  Elm  Ilill.  On  arriving  at  the  monastery  gate,  all  sung  •  Hod 
Save  UK  Quttn,'  and  entered  the  sacred  precincts  singing  the  Doxology." 

That  odious  Cousin  CHARLEY  towed  to  me  next  morning  that  when 
the  music  woke  him  he  thought  it  was  the  cats  !  But  then  lie  reflected 
that  cats  in  common  life  don't  sing  God  Save  the  Queen,  and  so  he 
changed  his  mind  about  them,  lie  says  he  questions  if  HER  MAJESTY 
would  much  like  having  her  name  mixed  up  with  such  sham  popish 
humbug,  as  he  irreverently  calls  it.  I'm  sure  I  don't  know  about  that, 
but  I  do  know  I  enjoyed  it  vastly,  humbug  though  he  thinks  it.  You 
see,  dear,  we  have  no  opera  in  Norwich,  and  balls  are  few  and  far 
between,  and  I  'm  sure  girls  should  be  thaiikful  to  these  dear  darling 
Benedictines  for  affording  them  a  little  rational  amusement.  If  it  were 
not  for  the  delightful  evenings  such  as  that  I  have  described,  1  'in  sure 
I  don't  know  when  I  should  ever  get  the  chance  here  of  wearing  a*M*fc 
dress,  and  going  to  an  evening  party.  Indeed  the  being  drest  in  flowing 
robes  of  white,  with  a  veil  over  one's  head,  really  makes  one  feel  almost 
like  going  to  be  married!  and  I  'm  sure  I  could  have  kissed  that  dear 
Father  Superior,  who  looked  as  satisfied  as  though  he  were  giving  one 
a*a? .'  When  you  come  to  Norwich  I  will  show  you  the  dear  man,  and 
you  will  see  if  you  agree  wilh  me  in  thinking  him  so  handsome.  1  hope 
you  won't  be  very  long  before  you  come,  dear,  for  I  so  want  you  to  see 
me  in  my  white  dress  and  veil,  and  to  ask  you  if  you  don't  think  that 
the  latter  would  look  better  with  a  wreath  of  orange  blossom. 

A  thousand  thousand  loves,  dear,  and  believe  me  ever  ever  yours, 
(until  I  'm  some  one  else's),  SELINA  SIMPLE. 


Norwich,  Eve  of  S.  Hairskirtus. 
WHAT  H  darling  girl 

you  are,  my  dear- 
est JULIA,  to  write 

me   such    a   nice  | 

long  letter !    But  i 

I  suppose  at  the 

sea-side  you  have 

nothing  else  to  do, 

dear.      Ah,    how 

different    to    me ! 

who,    thanks    to 

sweet       FATHER 

PIGFACIUS       (as  j 

C.IUMII   CHARLEY  \ 

will   keep  calling 

liini)  am  so  profit- 
ably  busy.      For 

you  must    know, 

dear,  I  am  one  of 

his     chief     lady- 
converts  now,  and 

regularly  attached 

to  him — I  mean, 

you     know,     his 

chapel.  And  I  've 

such     heaps     of 

hymns  and  chants 

to    practise,    you 

can't  think ;   and 

then    I    have   to 

learn    to    do    my 

genuflexions    and 

my  bowings  pro- 
perly.        Cousin 

CHARLEY        says 

I'm  getting  quite  dejormed  by  the  attitudes  I  practise,  and  certainly 
my  knees  do  feel  a  little  stiff  at  times,  and,  though  1  know  it 's  only 
fancy,  my  neck  seems  growing  almost  croolced. 

I  dare  say  now  you  wonder  what  young  ladies  can  have  to  do  with 
monks,  for  you  know  that  Father  P.  has  set  up  quite  a  monastery,  and 
lives  there  as  a  hermit,  with  I  dare  say  a  hair  shirt,  and  some  other 
holy  brethren.  But  it  seems  these  Benedictines  are  allowed  to  let 
young  ladies  come  and  take  part  in  their  services  and  sing  to  them  in 
chapel,  and  walk  in  their  processions,  like  the  girls  you  see  in  plays.  And 
do  you  know,  dear  JULIA,  on  the  Feast  of  the  Assumption  there  was 
such  a  grand  procession  from  the  cloister  to  the  Chapel,  and  in  the 
evening  too,  which  made  it  the  more  charming.  Fancy  monks  with  big 
wax-candles  and  beautiful  blite  satin  banners,  and  the  good  Father 
Superior  dressed  in  dazzling  cloth  of  gold,  ana  oh  !  the  dearest  little 
acolyths,  bearing  incense  and  more  banners,  and  wearing  snow-white 
surplices  of  the  very  finest  cambric  at  oh  !  ever  so  much  a  yard,  dear! 
with  blue  tippets  and  red  skull-caps  and  such  splendid  scarlet  trains. 
Then  a  few  chosen  young  ladies  joined  in  the  procession,  and  from  the 
following  description,  which  was  in  a  Norwich  newspaper,  you  may 
form  some  notion  of  how  very  nice  we  looked — 

"  A  young  lady  of  about  18,  dressed  in  flowing  white  robes  and  long  white  veil 
over  her  head,  bearing  blue  satin  banner  with  the  words  in  cloth-of-silver  '  Hail 
MARY.' 

"  Young  lady  with  a  gorgeous  white  satin  banner  of  the  Virgin  rising  on  clouds  of 
silver  txi  heaven,  her  feet  planted  on  the  serpent's  head,  which  was  very  lifelike  ; 
her  dress  was  of  silver,  with  purple  velvet  cloak  studded  with  Kold  stars  ;  emeralds 
and  pearls  were  let  into  the  border  of  the  dress  and  gave  it  a  dazzling  appearance. 

"  Young  lady  with  blue  satin-and-silver  banner,  of  the  Virgin  and  Child  enthroned, 
the  words  '  Salve  Regiua  '  in  gold  letters  placed  round  the  top  of  the  banner." 

I  leave  you  to  guess,  dear,  which  of  these  was  me,  and  you  can  fancy 
that  at  Vespers  with  the  priests  and  monks  and  acolyths  sitting  or 
kneeling  before  the  altar,  and  the  white  robed  and  veiled  young  ladies 
;il!  arranged  in  rows  behind,  the  "  effect  was  quite  dramatic,"  as  the 
newspaper  declares,  indeed  CHARLEY  says  it  must  have  really  been  as 
good  as  a  play.  Then  we  had  a  lovely  sermon  from  dear  FATHEE 
PIGPACIUS  (as  that  wretch  persists  in  calling  him) ;  and  do  you  know, 
dear,  he  can  play  the  organ,  and  even  beat  the  drum,  at  least  so  FANNY 
FKIBBLE  tells  me,  and  I  know  he  has  a  drum  in  chapel,  and  most 
solemnly  it  sounds.  The  sermon  lasted  twenty  minutes,  which,  as  the 
paper  says,  was  "  very  short  for  him,"  and  after  this— but  there,  the 
newspaper  shall  tell  you  what  came  next  :— 

"  By  the  time  the  lecture  was  over  it  was  quite  dark,  only  the  moon  had  just 

r  St.  Andrew  s  Hall.    The  procession  ro-fnrmed  as  before,  lighted  tapers  of 

wax  being  offered  to  all  who  were  willing  to  follow  in  the  procession.     Him  in. Is 

<lid  so,  and  the  extraordinary  appearance  of  the  innumerable  lights,  the  waving 

banners  glittering  in  the  rising  moonlight,  the  i-oft  chanting,  the  white  veils  of  the  I       re  m  ,      TV »-  Tiro          .™  "      Tk«   W     . 

]  girls,  the  crimson  robes  of  the  b.,y«.  the  rapt  attention  of  tho  dense  crowds,  who  i  ^UE   UPPER  Tl»    IHOUSAND.   —  Ihe   K  —  S  and  B— S  in   IiOdgmg 

teemed  perfectly  amazed,  the  complete  circle  of  lijjht  round  the  garden  and  court-    House  Bed-rooms. 


DISPARAGEMENT. 

Now  don't  ye  have  that  other  Clown ; 
My  kind  friends,  hear  me  run  him  down ! 
lie  cannot  make  you  laugh  like  me ; 
I  'm  so  much  funnier  than  he. 

He's  not  facetious,  but  I  am. 
His  poor  attempt  at  epigram  ! 
How  imbecile  is  his  grimace  ! 
But  see  how  I  can  make  a  face. 

Hot  Codlins  his  attempt  to  sing, 
Is  what  a  melancholy  thing ! 
But  mine  wdl  set  you  in  a  roar ; 
So  then,  hiss  him,  and  me  encore. 

The  red-hot  poker  I  pretend, 
How  well !  to  take  by  the  wrong  end. 
How  silly,  dreary,  dull,  and  tame, 
His  trick  of  sitting  on  the  same  ! 

I  'm  full  of  humour  and  of  wit, 
And  he  of  neither  has  a  bit. 
•His  motley's  faded  and  outworn, 
The  coxcomb  on  his  head  is  torn. 

That  Zany,  therefore,  pray,  forsake, 
And  this  for  his  successor  take. 
He 's  an  old  Muff;  I  'm  fresh  from  school, 
And  ten  to  one  the  greater  Fool. 


Latest  from  Paris. 

MON  CHER  PUNCH, — This  is  for  you.  Make  my  compliment  to 
Madime.  Please  to  accept,  &c.,  sentiments,  &c.,  distinguished  con- 
sideration, &c.  Lons  N. 

Quand  un  gant  ressemble-t-ij  au  numero  25  ? 

Quand  il  est  neufettres  ttroit.    (You  see?    NeuJ et  treize  el  trots.) 


UNIVERSITY   INTELLIGENCE. 


WHO  would  be  the  best  "  coach"  for  a  Frenchman  who  is  anxious 
to  take  holy  orders  ?    St.  Fiacre. 
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A    FLUNKEY    IN    TROUBLE. 

John  Thomas.  "  HOLLO  !    COACHMAN  !    MB.  BLINKERS  ! 


BLINKERS  !    STOP  !    HERE  's  A  COSTERMONGER'S  DONKEY  GOT  HOLD  OP  MY  LEG,  AND  TPLLINO 

THE   HAY   OUT   THAT   I  'VB  PUT  IN  FOR  CALVES  !  " 


AN  EVENING  IN  OLYMPUS. 

TEE  other  night  we  chanced  to  drop  in  upon  some  of  the  Heathen 
Deities.  Here  we  go  up,  up,  up  ;  and  here  we  go  round  and  round, 
might  well  be  the  cry  of  Ixion,  the  Man  at  the  Wheel,  of  the  pretty 
little  New  Royalty  Theatre.  Would'st  thou,  mv  friend,  study  a  page 
of  LEMPRLERE  ?  Hie  thee  to  this  Olympian  lodge,  and  take  a  good 
look  at  the  immortal  Buttons,  MB.  JOSEPH  ROBINS  GANYMEDE,  who 
hands  round  the  nectar  to  the  most  glorious  Miss  JUNO  CLIFFORD, 
and  her  faithless  spouse,  MR.  JUPITER  SHOKE,  the  premier  jeune  homme 
of  the  celestials,  King  of  Gods  and  Men.  By  the  way,  let  your  Gany- 
mede say  no  more  lhan  is  set  down  for  him—  ahem!  verlum  sap. 
Pallas-Athene,  henceforward  to  be  popularly  identified  with  MB, 
STEPHENS,  plays  her  part  with  all  the  skill  and  wisdom  proper  to  the 
character  of  MADEMOISELLE  TRITOGENEIA.  Well  does  she,  we  mean 
he,  merit  her  own  ancient  title  of  'f^findori,  the  unwearied,  and 


, 

,  the  people  -rouser  ;  while  her  falsetto  proves  that  the  tone  of 
the  prudent  maiden  goddess  is  as  high  as  ever  it  was  in  the  days  of  the 
Greeks  and  Trojans.  But,  oh  my  heart  !  Oh,  Venus  !  Oh,  Aphrodite! 
with  your  large  languishing  eyes  and  beautiful  hair  !  Every  one  knows 
what  the  Judgment  of  Paris  was,  and,  on  our  word  and  honour,  that  of 
London  must  coincide  with  it.  Here  Boxkeeper  take  me  away,  and 
restore  me  with  an  ice  !  Can  that  lazy  impudent  Cnpid  possibly  be 
her  son  ?  The  words  seemed  a  trouble  to  this  young  lady,  who  ought 
to  be  reminded  that  she  is  not  playing  "  Love  in  Idleness."  To  the 
tune  of  the  "  Groves  of  Blarney"  we  may  sing,  for  we  must  sing,  "  that  's 
the  humour  of  it,"— 

"  And  then  to  follow,  there  's  bright  Apollo, 

With  a  golden  circlet  all  about  his  hair  ; 
And  bould  Ixion,  who  'R  quite  the  lion 

Of  sweet  Olympus  in  the  upper  air. 
There  's  Hermes  raly,  can  sing  ao  Kaily, 

And  bully  Mars,  who,  while  at  heart  a  cur, 
Does  try  to  bicker,  he  bows  to  Terpsichore, 

Oh  who  can  be  upon  a  pas  with  her  !  " 

*n  »dVo<  !    Cry  we  with  the  puzzle-headed  Dryopians,  Di  Immortales  ! 


never-say-Di,  Immortales,  and  anything  else  you  like,  for  among  all 
these  Divines  of  Dean  Street  we  're  getting  confused  and  bewildered. 
He  is  she,  and  she  is  he,  the  Comet  is  neither  one  nor  the  other,  and  all 
is  fanciful,  light,  bright  and  sparkling,  in  the  Classical  Greek  neighbour- 
hood of  Soho. 

THE  ENTIRE  ANIMAL. 

WE  read,  by  Siar-lighi,  that,  at  the  Congress  of  Malines,  one  speaker 
was  for  acknowledging  no  country,  but  merging  all  national  distinctions 
in  the  sole  sovereignty  of  the  Pore  ;  and  he  was  loudly  cheered  for  his 
suggestion.  Pope,  Pope,  Pope,  hooray ! 

Komanns  mm  civis  is  not  exactly  what  this  enthusiast  wished  to  be 
able  to  say.  The  Roman  Citizens  want  to  be  freemen  of  United  Italy. 
If  the  devotee  of  Pio  NONO,  who  would  fain  have  the  Pope-Monarch  to 
rule  over  himself  and  his  associates,  were  to  state  accurately  what  he 
desires  to  be,  he  would  say  Romanus  sum  serous.  Perhaps  he  would 
think  it  hard  if  the  law  of  his  own  country  were  to  constitute  him  an  alien, 
and  his  fellow  citizens  or  subjects  were  to  treat  him  as  such,  and  turn 
him  out.  It  is  a  pity  that  people  who,  like  this  thoroughgoing  Papist, 
wish  to  transfer  their  allegiance  to  the  POPE,  and  there  were  many  of 
them  at  Malines,  cannot,  all  of  them  together,  go  and  occupy  some 
uninhabited  island,  there  to  be  governed  by  a  Papal  Lord— Lieutenant 
or  Legate,  or,  what  would  be  much  better,  by  the  Sovereign  Pontiff  in 
person,  holding  his  spiritual  rule  as  heretofore,  but  exercising  his 
temporal  power  over  a  contented  people. 


His  Grandmother. 

"  POOR  thing !  very  painful !"  said  Old  MRS.  BOWLINE,  (grandmother 
of  the  lamented  TOM  BOWLINE  the  darling  of  his  crew),  on  reading  a 
letter  from  her  nautical  relation,  wherein  he  told  her  that  he  had.  seen 
the  Needles  right  in  the  eye  of  the  Wind. 


ANCIENT  LATIN  SLANG  FOR  READY  MONEY.— "As"  inpreesenti. 


r  W.,hurr,   fli.ee,  in  I Br  Pan.o  of  M.  Pancni,  hi  <kt  County  ot  MliUl«ex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  Evans,  of  No.  11.  Bouverle  StrMt,  in  the  Precloet  of 
sir  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  tne  Prtcinct  of  Wuherrian,  Citj  of  LonJon.  and  Publiinrd  bj  thpm  at  No.  85,  Kleet  Street,  in  ine  Paritb  of  St.  Bride,  «t» 
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wearers  of  that  combination  of  parachute  and  petticoats 
rose  from  the  pavemeut,  or  promenade,  and  took  a  flight  of 
some  distance  overhead. 

The  broom  would  at  any  rate  be  a  most  efficient  adjunct 
to  the  witchery  of  that  charming:  style  of  dress  which 
French  ladies  have  adopted,  and  English  ladies  will  copy. 
The  Illustrious  Lady  who  rules  the  world  of  fiddle  faddle 
needs  only  appear  with  a  broom  added  to  her  rig-out  to  set 
the  elegant  fashion  of  wearing  brooms.  No  doubt  the 
example  of  the  EMPRESS  or  THE  FRENCH  would  be  fol- 
lowed by  the  great  majority  of  the  female  sex  if  her  Im- 
perial Majesty  were  to  take  to  wearing  rings  in  her  nose. 


A    BROAD    HINT. 

WHEN  WILL  OUR  TRAVELLING  FELLOW  COUNTRYMEN  LEARN  NOT  TO  HAKE  SUCH 
GUTS  OP  THEMSELVES  ON  THE  CONTINENT  ?  It  THIS  BRITON  WOULD  ONLY  LOOK  AT 
THOSE  THREE  YOUNG  FRENCH  FELLOWS  OPPOSITE  HIM,  AND  LEARN  A  LESSON  OF 
TASTE,  WHAT  A  DIFFERENCE  IT  WOULD  MAKE  ! 


FLYING  LADIES. 

THE  last  novelty  with  which  the  French  Goddess  of  Fashion  has  endowed  her 
votaresses,  is  a  bold  thing  in  leggings;  loug  high-heeled  boots,  "extending  up  to 
the  calf."  Calves  !  Well.  Plush,  in  the  shape  of  bonnets,  decorates  heads ;  what 
next  will  it  set  off,  think  you,  MR,  JOHN  THOMAS  ?  The  new  chaussure  wherein  the 
ladies  about  the  Imperial  Court  admire  themselves  and  each  other,  and  amaze  man- 
kind, appears  to  be  something  between  the  Napoleon,  and  what  we  may  call  the 
Sykes  or  house-breaker's  anklejack.  Adjoined  to  the  becoming  articles  of  feminine 
apparel  above  described  are  walking-sticks,  equally  becoming,  made  of  ivory,  prettily 
mottled  and  speckled,  wherewith  the  booted  Defies,  models  of  the  beau  sexe,  strut 
about  delightfully  conscious — 

"Of  the  nice  conduct  of  a  clouded  cane." 

Hooped  petticoats,  high-heels,  and  walking-sticks !  What  more  can  Beanty 
desire,  to  attain  the  perfection  of  costume,  but  a  steeple-crowned  hat  ?  Only  one 
thing.  Approximation  to  MOTHER  SHIPTON  requires  the  addition  of  a  broom. 
That  woula  indeed  be  pretty ;  and  useful  too. 

The  other  day,  according  to  a  paragraph  in  a  newspaper,  a  lady,  on  a  visit  to 
Dover,  was  blown  over  the  pier,  a  depth  of  thirty  feet,  into  two  or  three  feet  of 
water.  She  was  not  much  hurt.  The  wind,  which  caught  her  dress  as  she  was 
standing  on  the  top  of  some  steps,  let  her  down  lightly.  Fortunately  it  did  not 
carry  her  out  to  sea,  where,  without  a  rudder  to  steer  her  course  with,  she  would 
have  been  lost.  This  case,  however,  suggests  the  possibility  that  ladies  might  be 
enabled  to  fly  by  the  suitable  arrangement  of  a  flighty  style  of  dress.  With  a  very 
slight  expansion  of  the  present  circumference  of  noops,  a  lady  might,  at  pleasure, 
by  adjusting  her  Crinoline  to  the  direction  of  the  blast,  at  least  in  a  high  wind, 
get  caught  up  aloft  and  transported  through  the  air  to  considerable  distances.  She 
would  thus,  with  the  help  of  a  broom,  serving  the  same  purpose  as  that  of  a  bird's 
tail,  precisely  accomplish  the  art  of  flying  as  practised  by  MBS.  SHIPTON  and  her 
sisterhood.  Of  course  the  broom  would  lie  an  ornamental  one,  a  fancy  broom,  the 
broomstick  gilt,  for  instance,  and  bound  with  green,  blue,  or  red  morocco  leather, 
or  otherwise  decorated. 

Crowded  thoroughfares  and  public  places,  now  subject  to  that  grievous  obstruc- 
tion which  is  evermore  created  by  Crinoline,  would  be  relieved  of  it  as  often  as  the 


THE  MODERN  FRIAR  OF  ORDERS  GRAY. 

IT  was  a  Friar  of  Orders  Gray, 
Who'd  preacli  in  Minister  Square, 

At  the  Church  of  St.  Mury  Magdalen, 
And  crowds,  1  trow,  weut  there. 

Now  Friars  of  Orders  Gray,  you  know, 

Must  walk  about  barefooted  ; 
But  to  some  constitutions  this 

Is  not  exactly  suited. 

So  after  Brother  IGNATIUS 

Ilad  daily  shown  his  toes, 
One  morn,  says  he,  "  Good  gracious  ? 

I  've  got  a  cold  in  my  nose." 

From  his  home  he  sent  a  letter 
To  the  Shepherd  of  Munster  Square, 

To  inform  the  Fold,  that  a  dreadful  cold 
Would  prevent  his  coming  there. 

Oh,  wrathful  was  the  Shepherd 

Of  the  Flock  in  Munster  Square, 
And  he  bounded  like  a  leopard, 

AH  up  the  pulpit-stair. 

And  says :  "  The  Friar  of  Orders  Gray, 

Whom  ye  came  here  to  see, 
Has  written  a  letter  just  to  say, 

That  here  he  will  not  be. 

"  By  cold  and  a  sort  of  hoarseness, 

He 's  of  his  voice  bereft ; " 
At  this,  with  a  touch  of  coarseness, 

He  pointed  over  his  left. 

"A  monk,  forsooth,  with  a  cold !  in  bed ! 

His  conduct 's  niniiny-pim'ny ! 
Why,  a  cowl 's  of  no  more  use  to  his  head, 

Than  'tis  to  my  smokeless  chimney. 

"  If  we  'd  given  him  forty  or  fifty  pound, 

Or  one  of  those  sums  twice  told, 
We  shouldn't  have  heard,  as  you  'd  have  found, 

A  word  of  his  dreadful  cold. 

"  Of  course  you  clearly  see  the  cause, 

There 's  nothing  to  be  earned  ; 
We  don't  take  money  at  the  doors, 

Or  it  would  be  returned. 

"  But  /  will  preach  you  a  sermon, 

If  you  '11  be  content  with  me," 
And  he  preached  on  the  Dews  of  Jlermon, 

Sweet  as  Christian  charity. 

"  Oil,  beauteous  are  those  feet,  they  say, 

Who  press  the  Hill-top  dews ; 
But  a  modern  Friar  of  Orders  Grey, 

Ought  to  walk  about  in  shoes." 


On  Dit. 

IN  the  Scotch  Athletic  Sports  which  took  place  in  the 
I  presence  of  the  PRINCE  OF  WALES,  one  DONALD  DINNB 
carried  off  most  of  the  prizes. 

"  Who  is  that  ?  "  asked  his  Royal  Highness,  pointing  to 
the  stalwart  peasant. 

4'  The  Dee-side  Champion,  Sir,"  was  the  answer. 

"  Dee-side  Champion ! "  quoth  his  Royal  Highness, 
pleasantly,  "  That  he  is,  Dee-ci'Jedly." 


VOL.  XLVII. 


124 


,  I'XCII,    OK    TIIH    LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[SEPTEMBER  24,  1864. 


ILL-USED    CONTRIBUTOR. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 

The  Temple. 

KINGS  are  getting  intolerable 
my  dear  Mr.  Punch.  I  wil 
iiot  stay  in  Town  any  longer 
One  owes  a  duty,  of  course 
to  one's  employers,  but  one 
owes  an  older  and  higher  duti 
to  oneself.  I  dare  say  tha 
you  do  not  know  who  wrote 
the  lines,  "  I  see  a  hand  you 
cannot  see  that  beckons  me 
away."  Well,  I  do  know 
They  were  written  by  THOMAS 
TICKELL,  who  died  in  1740, 
and  (previously)  wrote  in  the 
Spectator.  They  came  into 
my  head  when  I  was  seeing  a 
lady  off  at  the  Station  of  the 
Great  Northern  Railway,  and 
when  I  beheld  a  painted  hand 
pointing  the  way  to  the  trains. 
I  feel  that  I  must  depart  from 
Town,  and  I  abstain  from 
leaving  an  address,  so  that 
your  tyrannous  indignation 
may  have  time  to  expend  itself 
on  your  menials  instead  of  me. 
"  Go,  show  your  slaves  how 
-.  choleric  you  are."  I  assure 
you  that  I  am  acting  in  your 
interest,  if  you  could  only  see 
things  in  that  light. "  I  don't 
want  your  money.  Limpets 
from  the  rock,  a  biscuit  soaked 
in  sea-water  (the  artist's  break- 
fast in  the  House  of  the  Seven, 
Gables),  a  few  shrimps— such 
is  enough  for  me  at  the  sea- 
side. Anything  but  the  silent 
and  solitary  system  at  the 
club,  though  all  the  luxuries 

in  season  are  on  the  carte,  and  stewed  partridge  is  not  the  worst  dish  in  the 
world. 

If  there  is  one  delightful  and  instructive  walk  in  London,  it  is  the  south  side  of 
the  Strand.  Emerge  from  the  deep  solitudes  and  awful  cells  of  the  Temple,  and  turn 
your  respectable  nose  Westward  with  me,  my  friend.  What  can  we  not  see  as  we 
slowly  wander  with  our  faces  to  the  Sun,  who,  by  the  way,  makes  a  mistake  in 
shining  in  that  direction  in  the  afternoon— it  is  the  only  drawback  to  perfect  enjoy- 
ment. For  he  glares  in  your  eyes,  and  you  cannot  distinguish  the  countenances  of 
those  y9u  meet  in  time  to  avoid  those  whom  you  do  not  wish  to  meet.  Posterity 
will  twist  the  Strand  a  little,  and  amend  this  fault,  unless  the  Sun  himself  shaft 
correct  it  by  some  alteration  of  the  precession  of  the  equinoxes,  or  some  rectification 
of  the  altitude  of  the  azimuth,  or  other  astronomical  reform.  But  let  us  be  bold 
Ihe  slothful  man  saith,  "there  is  a  lion  in  the  path."  We  shall  not  see  any  lions' 
(even  at  the  Nelson  Column),  and  we  will  hope  to  meet  no  bores.  Let  us  commence 
-?  ^.tud?'  eyen  Before  we  pass  under  MESSES.  CHILD'S  book  closet.  I 

ir.    I  would  be 

pleased  were  my  name  *"  mingled  with  those'"  of  depositors  m"yon  aged  Bank 
ion,  Mr  Punch,  might— but  I  say  no  more.  All  comes  to  him  who  knows  how  to 
wait.  And  I  am  an  excellent  waiter— ask  the  lovely  girls  on  whom  I  attended  so 
sedulously  at  thai  pic-t/ic  at  Hampton  Court,  at  which  to  my  deep  regret  Mas 
EPICURUS  was  prevented  from  attending. 

Look  at  all  these  wonderful  instruments  iu  this  window. 

at  tells  you  how  cold  it  will  be  on  Christmas  Eve  next.  iiclc  »  «  auorm-giass 
that  informs  you  what  kind  of  weather  you  will  have  on  your  birthday,  next  year 
lere  is  a  telescope,  very  cheap,  that  will  enable  you  to  hear  the  doves  cooing  in  the 
planet  Venus.  Here  is  a  microscope  that  shows  you  that  your  skin,  which  you  look 
at  so  complacently  is  coarser  than  the  sail-cloth  of  the  yot  in  which  I  hope  to  be 
when  you  read  this.  Proceed  we.  Whose  fairy  fountains  are  these,  and  why  doth 
that  golden  ball  dance  in  the  water  ?  Read  the  thanks  of  your  Sovereign  for  an 
unequalled  filter.  Now  we  come  to  philtres  of  another  kind-love-charms  Here 
is  a  window  full  of  delicate  devices  in  gold  and  silver.  We  are  past  those  things, 
my  friend  but  a  set  of  handsome  studs  would  be  acceptable  to  me,  and  your  taste 
is  unexceptionable.  You  will  think  about  it  ?  Bless  you.  On  then,  nor  pause  to 


would  modify  DR.  JOHNSON'S  sly  thought,  as  we  go  through  the  Bar 
loth  to  have  my  head  upon  it,  for  it  is  the  only  head  I  have.    But  I 


Here  is  a  thermometer 
Here  is  s.  storm-glass 
3ar. 

the 


into 
great 


note  that  array  of  portmanteaux  and  traveller's  bags,  or  you  may  tempt  me 

s  that  may  carry  me  away  before  my  time.    Here  is  the  office  oT  the  great 

Illustrated  newspaper,  the  treasure  of  all  homes  from  China  to  Peru,  and  this  week 

it  has  a  portrait  of  THOMAS  CARLYLE,  Talus  with  the  Iron  Flail,  destroyer  of  Shams 

i  grieve  that  he  should  waste  years  in  unravelling  Prussian  scoundrelisms,  chiefly 

•  sort,  but  we  truly  great  men  sometimes  cast  ourselves  away  for  a  time 


as  I  am  doing  now.  Let  us  look  at  these  photographs. 
There  is  you,  my  friend,  and  there  is  I,  but  to  neither  of 
our  fine  faces  is  justice  done — let  us  proceed.  This  is  a 
line  shop  with  its  plate  glass  and  its  ivories  and  dressing- 
cases.  What  ancient  philosopher,  led  through  a  fair, 
pleasingly  remarked,  "  What  a  number  of  things  that  I  do 
not  want  ? "  Halt— for  it  were  highly  convenient  not  to  be 
run  over  by  the  fiery  steeds  and  scarlet  carts  which  bear  a 
name  I  think  I  have  heard  before— the  name  of  SMITH. 
Each  of  those  carts,  my  friend,  would  furnish  matter  for  an 
essay— it  is  rude  to  yawn,  my  friend,  when  a  gentleman  is 
talking  to  you. 

When  will  the  respected  owner  of  this  picture-shop 
remove  that  portrait  of  the  fat  priest  of  the  Anglican  per- 
suasion, whose  countenance  speaketh  of  port  wine  and  plu- 
rality ?  I  have  been  looking  at  it  for  fifteen  years  at  least. 
I  never  looked  to  see  the  name.  I  dare  say  he  was  a  good 
man,  but  I  am  weary  of  his  nose.  Here  is  a  great  photo- 
graphic chemist— observe  that  noble  likeness  of  the 
Laureate,  and  recite  to  me  the  best  passages  from  Enoch 
.'IrJcn,  while  I  smoke  a  cigar  in  this  airy  side-street.  You 
prefer  going  on.  Be  it  so.  Here  is  an  intelligent  lady  who 
selleth  Parian  ornaments,  delicate  statuettes— remember  her 
when  you  have  caused  displeasure  at  home,  and  would  re- 
instate yourself  in  the  good  graces  of  MRS.  Puxcn.  This'is 
Somerset  House.  Tell  me  whence  its  name,  who  built  it, 
and  what  is  the  use  of  the  Audit  Office  P  I  have  sometimes 
met  men  who  could  resolve  me  the  first  two  demands,  never 
could  I  get  an  answer  to  the  third.  For  the  Audit  is  a 
sham.  Boys  are  sometimes  sent  by  mischievons  young 
gentlemen  to  run  in  and  ask  the  Porter  for  "  two-penn'orth 
of  audits ; "  but  they  come  out  bewailing  and  rubbing  their 
ears.  Do  you  see  that  watch-face  high  up  below  a  window  f 
[  was  told,  when  a  child,  by  an  uncle,  that  an  Irish  labourer, 
repairing  the  place,  fell,  and  was  caught  by  his  watch  on  a 
mil,  and  saved.  1  believed  this.  Later  in  life,  I  learned 
-hat  the  little  dial  was  put  there  to  test  the  power  of  certain 
Government  telescopes.  I  immediately  disbelieved  every- 
hing  that  my  Uncle  had  ever  told  me.  Observe  the  moral, 
f  you  have  any  nephews,  my  friend,  and  never  tell  them  lies 
hat  can  be  found  out. 

Pictorial  art  is  in  full  blaze  as  we  proceed,  and  it  is  de- 
ightful  to  think  how  much  of  it  one  can  buy  for  a  little 
noney  in  these  days.    But  if  we  are  to  linger  at  this  great 
wok-shop,  we  must  give  up  the  afternoon  to  it.    The  mere 
itles,  if  carefully  read,  would  make  a  man  fit  for  iutel- 
ectual  society.     When  the  good  time  comes,  and,  pike  in 
land,  I  plunder  London,  I  shall  make  a  merciless  sweep 
lere,  for  I  have  a  fine  taste  for  books,  so  the  proprietors 
know  what  to  expect.    This  is   Waterloo  Bridge.    You 
emind  me  that  CANOVA  said  it  was  worth  coming  to 
ngland  to  see  it.    CANOVA.  was  a  great  man,  but  I  love 
ot  his  Dancing-girls.    Let  us  discuss  the  true  principles  of 
sculpture.    No?    My  friend,  the  Strand  is  lost  on  you. 
Anybody  can  stare  into  windows,  but  it  is  the  lessons  they 
suggest  which  gives  value  to  the  walk.    Here  are  telegraph 
wires — thick  as  an  elephant's  leg,  thin  as  a  girl's  skipping- 
rope.    Recite  TENNYSON'S  Skipping  Rope,  and  say  why  it  is 
not  in  the  later  editions.    Or  come  on,  for  I  cannot  listen 
to  a  preachment  over  these  "wires,  and  the  progress  of  sci- 
ence binding  nations  together— we  get  all  that  in  graphic 
leading  articles,  apropos  whereof,  here  is  the  office  of  that 
excellent  journal,  the  Globe,  a  most  readable  paper,  very 
shrewd  and  epigrammatic.    Do  you  know  who  writes  the 
Paris  letter  P    What  is  the  Latin  for  KM-Ktp  ?  . 

Why  do  you  want  to  walk  faster— we  cannot  dine  before 
seven — what  could  we  do  with  the  rest  of  the  evening  ? 
You  want  to  consider  the  dinner  before  orderin?  it.  0, 
my  friend,  this  is  luxury,  yet  include  John  the  Gilt  when 
you  are  meditating  on  our  fishes.  "What  beauties  does 
Flora  disclose  "  as  we  pass  this  magazine  of  sweet  odours 
once  ACKERMANN'S,  as  m  the  days  of  THOMAS  MOORE,  who 
bade  the  Marchem  come  to  the  Palace, — 

"  With  the  nowast  No- Popery  sermon  that 's  going  : 
O  bid  her  come,  with  her  bright  tresses  flowing, 
All  gentle  and  juvenile,  curly  and  gay, 
In  the  manner  of  ACKEBMANN'S  dreosos  for  May." 

People  could  write  in  those  days,  Mr.  Punch,  no  offence 
to  you,  Sir,  who  can  also  write.  I  perceive  your  glances 
across  the  road.  No,  the  pictured  Leah  is  not  there  now, 
and  the  real  Leah  reposes  on  the  broad  breast  of  Ocean,  but 
he  is  bearing  her  back  to  us,  and  she  shall  be  welcome  as 
the  flowers  in  the  mouth  above  mentioned.  Ha  !  There 
will  be  no  more  sense  to  be  got  out  of  or  info  you,  now 
that  this  fountain  of  sentiment  has  been  unsealed :  so  come 
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along,  you  old  idiot,  and  let  us  hasten  to  the  Club.  Past  the  new 
nor  Cross,  past  King  George  the  Third,  of  whom  I  present  you 
\.  it  h  a  fancy  sketch  for  the  commencement  of  this  letter,  and  so  to  Pall 
Jlall.  1  will  give  you  the  remainder  of  the  Strand  lecture  in  the 
winter. 

Punch  !    If  the  above  paragraphs  do  not  convince  yon  that  I  require 
change  of  air,  they  convince  mi;  and  the  man  who  is  afraid  lo  act  up  to 
his  convictions  is  a  contemptible  person,  and  not  in  the  least  like 
Your  affectionate  and  absconding  Contributor, 

EPICURUS  ROTUNDCS. 


RAILWAY  DIFFICULTIES. 

ANTICIPATING,  at  this  slack  time  of  year,  letters  from  Travellers  by- 
rail  to  the  'linn-:-  •.  the  attention  of  the  itinerant  Public, 
lo  the  existence  of  certain  difliculties  on  the  Cruxregis  Line,  which 
render  the  journey  from  the  Metropolitan  Terminus  to  Capfield,  less 
.•iblc  and  enj  11  it  might,  he.  These  difficulties,  attracting 
to  themselves  but  avTer;  luire  of  popular  notice,  have  existed  for 
a  long  time,  ever  since,  in  fact,  the  formation  of  the  Line,  and  may  be 
termed  Railway  Cuttings  into  Conversation. 

By  way  of  'illustration,  let  us  suppose  the  interior  of  a  first-class 
carnage  in  the  iip-train,  occupied  by  au  elderly  gentleman  bound  for  the 
Cily,  \vho  has  clandestinely  brought  away  with  him  the  Times  from  the 
family  breakfast  table,  in  order  to  enjoy  his  Earliest  Intelligence  quietly 
in  the  train,  and  profitably  spend  the  hour  of  locomotion.  Given  also  in 
the  same  carriage,  a  .lunior  1'artncr  iu  a  Banking  firm,  wishing  to 
strengthen  a  novel  theory  upon  the  subject  of  Discount,  by  mas- 
tering a  financial  article  in  the  Economtt :  a,  sporting  man,  with  a  paper 
containing  the  weights,  and  the  latest  state  of  the  odds,  with  which  it  is 
necessary  that  he  should  become  I  horoughly  acquainted,  if  he  is  to  "  pull 
off"  anything  at  the  next  meeting ;  and  a  Stock  Exchange  man,  who, 
wishing  to  be  on  a  pleasant  footing  with  the  Banker,  tries  to  en 
him  in  a  semi-sportsmanlike  conversation  as  to  th%scarcity  of  coverts, 
the  shyness  of  the  birds,  and  price  of  land. 

These  gentlemen,  each  intent,  upon  his  own  particular  pursuit,  are  to 
be  disturbed  by  a  few  jolts  on  starting,  stopping  and  re-starting,  and  by 
several  tunnels,  cutting,  at  brief  intervals,  into  their  reading  or  conver- 
sation, i 

Elderly  Gentleman  (after  nodding  and  smiling  to  his  travelling  ac- 
quaintances, unfolding  and  folding  his  paper,  putting  en  his  spectacles,  and 
fitting  a  glance  round  the  carriage,  as  if  exercising  his  fflaises  for  He  first 
'hat  morning,  settles  himselj  down  into  his  stat  anil  says} ,  Well  now, 
let 's 

[Catches  sight  of  the  heading  "  Money  Market  and  " — Train  mates 
as  ij  going  to  start,  everybody  in  the  back-to-engine  seat  is  jerked 
fort',  ,  »y  one  in  the  facing-engine  seat. 

H  One  (on  the  Lack  seat  to  every  one  else).  Beg  pardon. 
Eld.  Gent,  (recoverit/r/  himself).  That  was  rather  a  jerk. 
[All  assent  by  smiling,  nodding,  wagging  their  heads  or  making  a 
guttural  noise.    The  Train  doesn't  move,  and  those  nearest  the 
window  of  course  look  out,  and  draw  in  their  heads  again,  not 
l,i  /ay  tery  much  wiser  for  their  inspection.. 
••!  (to  some  invisible  person  who  knows  all  about  it).  All  right 
behind  P  (Throws  up  his  hands  wildly,  and  is  at/out  to  whistle.) 

[Train,  moves  back  suddenly.    All  the  fanny-engine  passengers  are 

jerked  against  the  back-to-engine  people. 
All  the  facing-engine  (to  the  others).  Beg  pardon. 

Hi' id.  (irhv  lii/  this  time  has  got  as  far  in  hii  paper  as  "Money 
Market  and  City  Int—").  Dear  me  !    That  iras  a  jerk. 

[Every  one  assents  as  before,  only  with  less  smiling. 
Guard.  Now  then.     All  right?   (Whistles— engine  shrieks— -pfff— puff 

— jerk— and  off.) 

[Passengers  have  some  difficulty  in  finding  their  places  in  their  news- 
papers, after  the  interruption.     When  they  hate  mastered  this — 
Eld.  Cent,  (reads  to  himself),  "  At  the  commencement  of  busi-  ~i 

ness  this  morning,  the  first  bargains  in  Consols "  a> 

•iii/g  Matt,  (lo  himself).  "  Entries  for  the  Godolphin  Stakes 

of  5  soys  each  with  100  added,  for ' 

/•  Pitflne,-  in  Saul-  (lo  himself).  "  The  theory  upon  this    f 

subject  advanced  by  the  greatest  financial  reformer  is " 

StoeJc  EacAange  Man  (trying  to  attract  the  Junior  Partner).  Are  * 
the  coverts  good  in  your  part  ? 

[JUNIOR  PARTNER  looks  up— Steam— Shriek  from  Engine— Tunnel. 
ELDERLY  GENTLEMAN  drops  his  paper  and  stops  his  ears.  JUNIOR 
PARTNER  shuts  his  ryes,  and  tries  to  delude  himself  with  the 
notion  that  he  is  doting.    The  MEMBER  OF  THE  STOCK  EX- 
CHANGE says,  tolfo  voce,  "  confound  the  tunnel,"  and  tries  to 
make  up  his  mind  upon  the  subject  of  closing  the  window.     The 
Si-oRTiNQ  MAN  leans  back  and  looks  at  the  lamp  cacantly. 
(All,  on  emerging  from  the  gloom,  re-settle  themselves  and  re-com- 
mence..) 

Ktil.  Gent,  (as  before).  "  At  the  commencement  of  business,"  &c. 


Junior  Partner  (as  before).  "  The  theory  upon  this,"  &c. 

Sporting  Mnn  («.» l,,-fuf,-\.  "  Entries  for  the  Godolphin,"  &c. 

Stock  Exchange  Man.   1  was  saying  that  there  seems  to   be  very 

little  covert  in 

[Steam— Shriek  —  Tunnel.  Kn-ry  one  dues  the  same  as  before,  and  the 
STOCK  KXCHAXM;  (ii-.vi  I.KMAN  has  iu»t  menially  decided  upon 
closing  tin-  iri,nl,,ir,  " 

(After  the  third  Tunnel,  (ihere  are  about,  seven  between  Capfield  and 
London,)  any  study  of  the  niorniir,'  paper  is  relinquished  by  everybody 
as  utterly  futile.  Conversation  is  attempted.) 

Kid.  Gent.  Great  nuisance  these  tuui.< 

X/n,,-/i,h-i  Man.  Yes. 

Muck  l-:.fdiaiige  Member.  I  hear  that  there 's  a  great  scarcity  of  covert 
this  year. 

.hniinr  Partner.  Well,  yes.     No  turnips. 

Klil.  (li'/i/.   Is  there,  any  American  news  this  morning  ? 

Junior  Partner.  Well,  there  is  a  rumour  of  great,  iin  It's 

not  in  the  papers;  but  a  message  was  sent,  down  to  Kirds' 

House,  after  business  hours,  last  i  •!)  by 

which  we  were  informed  thai         [Steam    >'  'apse. 

Almost  immediately  after  coming  out  o:  'rain 

stops  at  a  small  stat.ion.     ]!uni|is— llinini  s  ,   lor- 

wards — and  inspection  of  tickets.    No  furlln 
arc  made,  and  after  a  rattling,  slinking,  blindin?  so 
natiug  between  sunlight  ami  visible  darkness,  the 
the  terminus  exhilarated,  freshened,  and  ready  for  their  day's  work. 


NASAL    EDUCATION. 


VERY  now  ami  then  spine 
people  assert  that  snuff  is  a 
great  stimulant,  to  thinking, 
and  that  the  mind  in  other 
ways  may  be  stirred  up 
through  the  nose  appears 
to  be  the  notion  of  the 
makers  of  a  certain  perfume, 
which  is  advertised  as  being 
"  prophykctick,  refreshing, 
and  invigorating,"  and  as 
having  tempted  HUMBOLDT 
to  write  this  in  its  praise : — 

"  I  am  not  surprised  to  learn 
that  orators,  clergymen,  lec- 
turers, authors,  and  poets  give 
it  thu  preference,  for  it  refreshes 
the  memory." 

This  statement  may  be 
questioned,  but  we  think 
the  fact  quite  possible,  and 
we  have  certainly  no  evi- 
dence to  show  that  it  is  not 
so.  We  have  often  heard 
of  persons  remembering  an 
incident,  by  remembering  a 
scent  with  which  it  is  asso- 
ciated. We  know  that 
JONES,  for  instance,  never 
eats  roast  goose  with  its  interior  concomitants,  without  the  smell 
thereof  reminding  him  of  how  he  snatched  a  kiss  in  his  early  days  of 
courtship,  and  how  his  J  ULIA  reproached  him  for  approaching  her  when 
he  had  eaten—  sniff !  she  need  not  ask  him  what.  Instead  then  of  denying 
that  the  nose  affects  the  mind  and  may  invigorate  the  memory,  we  would 
take  those  facts  for  granted,  and  see  what  may  be  made  of  them.  If 
smells  refresh  the  memory,  why  should  not  the  nose  be  utilised  and 
trained  as  a  mnemonical  assistant,  and  used  in  'education  both  at 
Colleges  and  Schools?  Were  a  student  to  read  HOMER  with  some 
refreshing  perfume  besprinkled  on  his  handkerchief,  that  scent  in  after 
life  might  freshen  vp  his  knowledge  of  the  Iliad  and  Odyssey,  and  call 
to  mind  some  classic  beauty  he  might  otherwise  forget.  So  a  tough 
problem  of  EUCLID  might  perchance  be  brought  to  mind  by  a  sniff  of 
Eau  de  Cologne,  while  an  argument  of  PALEY  might  be  stamped  upon 
the  memory  by  a  whiff  of  peppermint,  ascending  through  the  uose. 

If  scents  can  thus  be  utilised,  a  competitive  examination  would  be 
determined  in  favour  of  the  man  who  had  not  merely  the  most  now, 
but  the  most  nose.  This  at  least  would  be  the  case  supposing  that  the 
power  of  smell  be  enjoyed  in  fair  proportion  to  mere  longitude  of 
nose.  Whether  this  be  so  is  more  than  we  can  say  ;  and  we  may  leave 
the  point  to  be  decided  by  those  persons  who  may  deem  it  worth 
determining. 

PERMISSIVE  PROHIBITORY  LIQUOR  LAW.— The  support  of  Mr.  Punch 
will  be  given  to  any  measure  for  permitting  the  prohibition  of  the  sale 
of  bad  beer. 
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SHOCKING    INCIDENT    IN    REAL    LIFE. 

Enter  Bachelor  Brother  (who  has  come  from  a  long  day  of  business).  "THAT  CONFOUNDED  ORGAN,  AGAIN!   ALTHOUGH  I  TOLD  HIM  TO  ao  ! 
BUT — PHEW!  ! — MY  DEIR  REBECCA,  WH.VT  DREADFUL  ODOUR  is  THIS  IN  THE  ROOM?" 

[The  truth  is,  Rebeccn,  who  is  passionitely  fond  of  the  Fine  Arts,  and  of  everything  Italian  in  particular,  has  had  the  Pi/erari,  and 
a  Grinding  Rvffi'in  to  sketch  from. — N.B.  With  regard  to  the  Organ-man,  we  can  assure  his  admirers  and  supporters,  that  neither 
the  individual  nor  his  habiliments  are  half  so  foul  as  the  English  (!)  language  he  can  use  when  interfered  with. 


LETTER  FROM  MR.  BOSWELL. 

To  Mr.  Punch. 

DEAR  SIR, 

I  WHITE  without  the  knowledge,  yet  I  hope  not  at  the  risk  "of 
(he  displeasure  of  my  Venerable  Friend — it  is  needless'for  me  to  say  that 
I  allude  to  the  great  and  good  DR.  JOHNSON — to  invite  your  polite  and 
candid  attention  to  a  fact  which  is  not  only  in  a  high  degree  interesting 
in  itself,  but  which  is  almost  invaluable  when  we  regard  it  as  a  new 
proof  of  the  sagacity  of  that  remarkable  man.  Semper  vigilant  in  cede 
lares. 

When  the  authorities  of  the  City  of  London  were  about  to  construct 
the  bridge  which  was  at  the  time  destined  to  be  adorned  by  the  noble 
and  illustrious  title  of  the  EAKL  OF  CHATHAM,  but  which  vulgar  persons 
have  been  permitted  to  call  by  the  commonplace  and  local  name  of 
Blackfriars,  there  was  considerable  controversy  as  to  the  best  method 
of  building  the  viaduct  in  question.  My  venerable  friend,  of  course, 
adopted  the  cause  of  good  sense  and  of  sound  reason,  and  advocated  a 
plan  which  was  not  ultimately  adopted.  His  letters  in  the  Gazetteer 
are  among  the  most  favourable  specimens  of  his  multifarious  wisdom, 
and  it  is  difficult  to  understand  how,  when  DR.  JOHNSON  had  favoured 
the  public  with  his  opinions  on  that  or  any  other  subject,  they  should 
fail  to  carry  conviction.  But  nemo  omnibus  horis  sapit.  The  City 
authorities — gentlemen  whose  urbanity  and  hospitality  I  have  not  the 
slightest  intention  of  denying — were  unable  to  see  the  extraordinary 
force  of  DR.  JOHNSON'S  arguments,  and  the  work  was  entrusted  to  a 
countryman  of  mine,  MR.  MYLNE,  of  whom  I  have  every  desire  to  speak 
with  respect. 

Little  more  than  a  century  has  elapsed,  Sir,  and  the  bridge  has  ceased 
to  be  a  safe  or  commodious  means  of  transit.  Temporary  appliances 
produced  temporary  security  at  the  cost  of  unsightlinessi  in  the  struc- 
ture and  obstruction  to  the  navigation.  The  bridge  is  already  in  course 


of  demolition,  and  that  which  should  have  been  for  ages  a  metropolitan 
thoroughfare  is  now  a  scene  in  which  Hibernian  labourers  contend, 
with  frightful  and  profane  exclamations,  for  the  honour  of  causing  the 
largest  amount  of  destruction  within  an  allotted  period  of  time.  Were 
I  permitted  to  be  jocose,  I  might  playfully  say  that  the  Saint,  NEPOMUC, 
to  whom  the  Greek  Church  superstitiously  assigns  the  guardianship  of 
bridges,  because  a  legend  asserts  that  he  was  cast  from  such  an  edifice 
into  the  stream,  must  smile  in  derision  upon  the  ruins  of  Chatham 
Bridge.  But,  Sir,  when  the  reputation  of  a  sage— my  good  and  vene- 
rable friend,  DR.  JOHNSON — is  at  stake,  it  is  no  time  for  levity,  and  I 
am  reminded  by  himself  that  duke  est  dfsipere  in  loco. 

My  design  in  this  communication  is  to  recal  to  your  recollection  the 
circumstance  that  DR.  JOHNSON  was  dissatisfied  with  the  plan  on  which 
the  bridge  was  constructed,  and  that  little  more  than  a  century  has 
vindicated  the  great  philosopher's  wisdom.  It  might  not  be  an  un- 
worthy recognition  of  his  character,  and  of  the  profound  sense  which  he 
displayed  in  connection  with  the  subject,  were  the  new  bridge  to  bear 
the  honoured  name  of  SAMUEL  JOHNSON. 

MRS.  BOSWELL  and  VERONICA  unite  in  sincere  and  respectful  com- 
pliments, in  which  they  are  cordially  joined  by,  dear  Sir, 

Your  very  obedient  humble  Servant, 

Elysian  Fields,  Sept.  20W,  1864.  JAMES  BOSWELL. 


Indisposition  of  a  Clerical  Performer. 

BROTHER  IGNATIUS  was  announced  to  appear  at  St.  Mary's,  Munster 
Square,  last  Sunday  week,  and  preach  in  the  character  of  a  Benedictine 
Monk.  He  was  not  forthcoming,  but  sent  to  say,  for  excuse,  that  he 
had  a  bad  sore  throat.  There  is  reason  to  believe  that  this  is  true, 
otherwise  the  next  time  IGNATIUS  made  his  appearance  in  the  pulpit,  he 
would  perhaps  be  hissed. 
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A    VISIT    TO    MYNHEER    VAN    DUNK. 

DKAK  PUNCH, 

SCHEVENING  is  the  Ramsgate,  Brighton,  Hastings  and  Scar- 
borough of  Holland,  and  is  distant  only  a  short  league  from  the  Hague. 
If  you  have  fourpence  you  may  ride  there  through  a  tunnel  of  green  trees, 
under  which  is  a  horse  TliAiN-way,  constructed  on  the  Yankee  plan  t  hat. 
'bus  drivers  abused  with  so  much  vocal  vehemence  when  it  was  tried  in 
London.  When  suddenly  I  stumbled  on  this  tramway  at  the  Hague,  1 
said  to  a  reflective  fellow  tourist  at  my  elbow,  "  Now  here  we  see  good 
proof  that  the  Dutchman  hath  a  genius  for  mechanical  invention  even 
as  hath  the  go-ahead  American  or  Briton.  This  railway  is  no  doubt  of 
purely  Dutch  construction ;  Dutch  both  in  manufacture  and  in  the  men 
who  manage  it."  While  thus  I  eloquent  discoursed,  behold,  up  came  a 
first-class  carriage ;  and,  to  confirm  my  words,  1  overheard  this  frag- 
ment of  a  dialogue  between  the  Dutch  Sub-manager  and  Dutch  driver 
of  the  train : — 

First  Dutchman  (hastily).  Now  then,  where 's  them  'orscs'  cloths, 
BILL? 

Second  ditto  (calmly).  Avcn't  got  'em  'ere. 

first  ditto  (savagely).  Aven't  got  'em  'ere  ?  Then  why  the— British 
expletive — ain't  yer  got  "em  ere  f 

Schevening  I  should  say  must  be  a  good  place  to  be  idle  at,  for  there 
are  no  nice  shells  to  pick  up,  and  no  nice  cliffs  to  climb,  and  no  nice 
boats  to  hire  for  fishing.  All  that  you  can  do  there,  if  you  want  some 
occupation,  is  to  scramble  up  some  sandhills  until  you  fill  your  shoes, 
and  then  every  five  seconds  to  pull  them  off  and  empty  them.  Or  you 
may  take  a  bath  from  a  wonderful  machine,  a  sort  of  old  yellow  post- 
chaise  with  an  awning  where  the  back  should  be.  As  the  shore  is  very 
flat,  you  have  to  wade  some  distance  before  you  wet  your  knees ;  but 
you  will  feel  relieved  to  think  that  you  are  not  in  modest  England,  and 
therefore  not  exposed  to  telescopic  observation. 

I  think  the  straw  hats  of  the  fishwomen  are  decidedly  the  things 
the  most  worth  looking  at  in  Schevening  (except  perhaps  the  cottages 
where  live  the  wearers,  which  are  a  lesson  to  our  poor  folk  in  the  way 
of  cleanliness).  Mighty  structures  are  these  straw  hats,  an  inch  thick 
at  the  least,  and  turned  up  in  the  side-brim  to  the  semblance  of  a 
cheese-cutter.  Atop  of  them  huge  fish-baskets  are  balanced  with  much 
ease,  while  the  broad  brims  save  from  soiling  the  neat  white  close-frilled 
caps,  and  clean-washed  faces  under  them.  Except  among  the  visitors, 
I  saw  no  Crinoline  at  Schevening ;  but  I  was  grieved  to  see  that  else- 
where its  invasion  was  observable.  And  it  pained  me  to  remark  that 
bonnets  were  more  common  than  they  were  ten  years  ago,  and  that  the 
splendid  old  Dutch  skull-plates  were  going  out  of  fashion.  These, 
however,  you  still  see  upon  some  country  village  swellesses,  who  it  may 
be  have  inherited  their  grandeur  from  their  grandmothers.  Here  and 
there  too  you  still  see  the  corkscrew  horns  or  hairpins,  which  are  worn 
so  as  to  stick  out  on  both  sides  of  the  forehead,  and  are  intended,  1 
believe,  to  frighten  male  admirers  from  attempting  osculation. 

Patrice  quisexul  Sea  qnoque  fuyit  ? — you  can't  well  get  to  Holland 
without  crossing  the  sea ;  and  haply  this  to  some  people  may  act  as  a 
deterrent.  For  myself,  1  sailed  there  in  a  yacht,  and  so  escaped  the 
many  smells  a  steamboat's  atmosphere  is  air  to.  (By  the  by,  0  brother 
yachtsman,  bear  in  mind  when  you  cruise  there,  to  take  your  dingay 
with  you.  A  pull  along  the  not-unlike-to- Venice  streets  of  Rotterdam 
is  an  amusing  after-breakfast  little  bit  of  exercise,  and  funnily  astonishes 
the  minds  of  female  natives.  Besides,  there  is  famous  gull  and  spoon- 
bill, and  teal,  and  other  wildfowl  shooting  in  the  river,  and  bathing  with 
a  seal  in  sight  is  quite  a  new  thing  to  a  Cockney.)  But  even,  if  you  go 
by  steam  the  trip  will  well  repay  you.  In  this  fast  used-up  age  it  is 
worth  a  little  seasickness  to  get  a  little  novelty,  and  a  few  days  at 
the  Hague  will  freshen  y9ur  mind  more  than  a  good  many  at 
Hastings.  In  the  matter  of  amusements,  if  you  are  fond  of  music, 
you  may  hear  MOZART  for  nothing ;  and  if  you  want  to  shake  your 
toes,  you  may  go  to  a  "  Groot  Bal  met  buitengewone  illuminatie," 
without  any  fear  of  finding  it  a  foreign  copy  of  Cremorne.  You  may 
improve  your  Dutch,  moreover,  by  studying  the  shop-fronts,  and 
speculating  what  is  meant  by  "  Tapperii  en  Slitterij,"  and  whether 
I  from  the  common  word  "  cigarrenbandel "  it  be  :  fair  to  guess  that 
handles  are  sold  there  for  cigars.  When  you  travel  by  a  Spoorweg, 
or  a  railway  as  we  call  it,  you  will  find  the  fare  is  posted  on  a  board 
outside  the  station,  and  that  it  is  also  printed  on  your  ticket,  to 
save  you  from  the  chance  of  being  swindled  by  the  clerk ;  and  as 
ihi!  guard  can  walk  along  the  train  just  when  he  pleases,  you  will 
1  not  much  fear  being  murdered  if  you  chance  to  fall  asleep.  Then 
if  you  love  pictures,  you  may  see  PAUL  POTTEK'S  Bull  and  the  Anatomy 
School  of  REMBRANDT  :  and  you  may  feast  your  eyes  upon  the  kitchen 
scenes  of  TENIERS,  the  minutenesses  of  MIERIS,  the  sea-pieces  of  VAX- 
DERVELDT,  and  the  drolleries  of  JAN  STEEN.  By  way  of  further  novelty, 
you  will  not  see  an  English  painting  in  the  galleries,  and  this  a  little 
may  surprise  you,  remembering  what  clever  fellows  you  have  left  in 
Easel  Street  and  Maulstick  Square  at  home.  But  everywhere  you  go, 
you  will  see  people  who  look  the  pictures  of  happiness  and  health,  who 
may  remind  you  of  some  Englisii  living  pictures  you  have  love  for. 
Clean,  frugal  and  industrious ;  honest,  civil  and  obliging ;  the  Dutch 


"  A  LANG  LEGGIT  GALLANT  AWANTING  THE  BREEKS." 

MUCH  is  said  about  the  civilisation  of  the  Highlands,  and  the  rapid 
adoption  by  their  inhabitants  of  English  habits  and  manners.  We 
rejoice  to  believe  that  the  mission  of  England  is  successful  in  the  north. 
But  the  following  advertisement,  from  a  Scottish  journal,  makes  us  feel 
that  there  are  cases  in  which  all  the  teaching  of  the  English  tailor  is 
inadequate  to  put  down  ancient  superstitions  : — 

"POUND,  a  Pair  of  TROUSERS,  on  a  Stair  in  Argyll  Street,  on  Satur- 
J-    day  Night.    Apply  to  WILLIAM  AKDERBON,  &c. 

He  could  bear  it  no  longer,  that  poor  DONALD  MACTODDYLADLE.  He 
had  endured  the  persecution  of  the  Saxon  garb  throughout  the  week, 
but  as  the  Sabbath  approached,  and  he  thought  of  the  heather  and  the 
wild  deer,  his  feelings  mastered  him.  He  tore  away  the  Sassenach 
fetters,  and  bounded  away  due  north.  After  all,  it  is  not  so  ill  takin' 
the  breeks  off  a  Highlandman.  We  sympathise  with  the  child  of  nature, 
and  recommend  MR.  ANDERSON  to  have  a  brief  interview  with  a  child 
of  Israel.  

Where  Next  ? 

PUNCH  is  requested  by  His  Excellency  the  Master  of  Ordnance  to 
the  SULTAN  OF  TURKEY  to  contradict  a  statement  that  the  Master  is 
removing  the  time-honoured  ruins  of  Troy.  He  has  nothing  to  do  with 
it.  The  Vandals  who  arc  guilty  are  the  London,  Chatham,  and  Dover 
Railway  Company,  who.require  the  site  of  Troy  for  some  of  their  new 
premises. 

Seraglio  Point,  Constantinople,  Sept.  14M. 


are  not  by  any  means  a  bad  people  to  live  among;  and  although  JOHN 
BULL  of  course  stands  A  1  in  the  world,  he  might  learn  a  few  good 
lessons  from  his  friends  across  the  sea.  Men  make  money  in  Holland 
as  well  as  they  do  here,  and  to  me  they  seem  to  make  it  far  more  quietly 
and  easily,  and  without  the  worry,  flurry,  and  the  wearing,  tearing, 
hurry-scurry  now  so  common  here. 

Holland  is,  in  fact,  a  pleasant  country  for  a  holiday,  to  those  who 
have  no  wish  to  make  a  labour  of  their  leisure.  There  are  no  mountain-) 
to  climb,  and  butfewlions  to  visit.  The  Haarlem  organ  is  the  principal, 
but  the  afternoon  I  heard  it,  it  was  sadly  out  of  tune,  or  else  it  may  be, 
I  was.  I  was  repaid  though  for  my  visit  by  seeing  a  Dutch  christening. 
The  mothers  sat  in  a  big  pew  just  underneath  the  pulpit ;  andatagiven  1 
signal  the  babies  were  brought  in,  each  covered  with  a  napkin,  like  u 
tray  of  things  for  lunch.  Each  in  turn  was  then  uncovered  and  thrice 
sprinkled  by  the  priest,  who  sternly  gave  the  mothers  such  a  lougwinded 
jobation,  that  I  should  think  they  would  be  careful  not  to  have  another 
christening  to  go  through,  if  they  anyhow  could  help  it. 

Moreover,  let  me  hint  that,  though  the  beer  is  bad,  the  Schiedam  is 
undeniable ;  and  O  Brother,  you  can  buy  cigars  at  four  or  five  a  penny, 
and  can  actually  smoke  them  without  suffering  much  harm.  So  take 
a  trip  through  Dutchland  before  going  up  the  Rhine;  and  you  will 
enjoy  the  mountains  more,  for  the  molehills  you  have  left. 

Believe  me,  Punch,  my  booooy,  yours  with  every  etcetera  of  my 
etcetera  etcetera  etcetera,  VACABUNDCS 


YOUNG  HOUSEKEEPERS. 
(On  the  Present  High  Price  of  Meat.) 

"  DEAREST  in  all  the  world  are  yon ; 
But  oh,  how  dear,  love,  Meat  is;  too ! 
Our  Butcher's  bill  runs  np  so  high ! 
Come  tell  me,  FREDEBICK,  tell  me  why  P  " 

"  Why  ?   Because  rogues  can  only  cheat 
By  weight,  or  price,  in  selling  meat, 
Can't,  as  in  other  things  they  can, 
Mix  rubbish  with  the  food  of  man. 

"  Bread,  milk,  and  groceries,  beer,  and  wine, 
'T  is  seldom  we  get  genuine  ; 
But  mutton  must  be  sheep ;  a  thief 
Cannot  adulterate  his  beet." 

"  Yes,  love,  indeed  there 's  truth  in  that. 
But  then  how  large  a  lump  of  fat 
They  always  skewer  to  the  round, 
And  charge  it  all  the  same  a  pound !  " 


OVER-CAUTIOUS. 

A  SINCERE  Protestant  writes  to  us  to  say,  that,  he  never  likes  to 
impart  a  secret  to  a  Devout  Romanist,  because  such  an  one  is  sure  to 
go  and  tell  Ms  Heads. 
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A    FRIEND    IN    NEED. 

Conductor  (to  Influential  Passenger).  "  Now,  SIR,  SAY  WHEN." 


DADDY'S  PRIZE. 

"  SOCIETIES  like  these  were  the  creatost  possible  benefit  to  the 
labouring  class,  and  it  was  a  satisfaction  to  him,  whilst  walking  under 
a  hedge,  to  overhear  a  little  boy  who  was  running  by,  halloo  out, 
'  Daddy'*s  got  a  prize." — COLONEL  FANE,  at  the  Biceater  Agricultural. 
Aismatian  Dinner. 

BENEATH  a  hedge  of  late  walked  I, 

'Mid  acres  rich  and  wide  ; 
When  a  small  boy  came  routing  by 

Along  the  other  side. 
His  father  was  a  labouring  mail, 

From  this  1  did  surmise, 
That  still  that  urchin,  as  he  ran. 

Cried  "Daddy 's  won  a  prize ! " 

"  For  what,  my  boy  ? "  I  asked.     "  A  wife, 

And  twelve  on  us,"  he  said, 
"  Without  relief  in  all  his  life, 

From  parish,  Daddy  bred." 
"  Good  man,"  said  1,  "His  earnings,  what.? 

If  you  can  tell  me,  speak." 
He  answered  "  All  as  Daddy  gnt, 

Twelve  shillings  was  a  week." 

"  Well  done !     His  work  no  doubt  was  hard, 

And  moderate  was  his  hire, 
Now  tell  me,  boy,  then,  what  reward 

Was  given  to  your  sire  ? 
A  well-built  cottage,  I  should  guess, 

To  hold  for  life  rent  free. 
Of  course  they  couldn't  give  him  less, 

That 's  what  he  got,  may  be  f  " 

"  He !  Naw,"  replied  the  little  lout, 

"  A  fat  lot  he  enjoys  ! 
O  sitch  a  pair  of  just  about 

New  spick-and  span  cord'roys  ! " 
So  saying,  he  pursued  his  way, 

And,  with  receding  cries, 
Kept  hallooing,  "Hip,  hip,  hip,  hooray  ! 

Hoy !  Daddy 's  won  a  prize  ! ". 


WHEREIN  do  France  and  Ireland  most  resemble  each 
other  ? — In  Absint-he\sm. 


QUIET  WATERING-PLACES. 


No.  II.— GWRYSTHLOGWDD  (CONTINUED). 

7  P.M.  A  Beautiful  Summer's  Evening. — Before  knocking  at  the  Inn- 
door—it  struck  me  that  it  must  indeed  be  a  very  quiet  place,  where  one 
had  to  knock  at  the  door  of  the  hostelrie,  in  order  to  attract  attention — 
before  knocking  I  surveyed  the  exterior.  It  was  everything  in  a  rural 
way  that  could  be  desired.  Honeysuckles,  wild  roses,  and  tame  roses 
too  for  aught  I  know,  mingled  with  the  ivy,  that,  in  climbing  up  to  the 
roof,  almost  hid  the  windows  from  view.  I  cannot  say  whether  it  was 
the  ivy  that  mingled  with  the  honeysuckles  or  the  honeysuckles  with 
the  ivy,  not  being  a  horticulturist,  but  the  general  effect  led  me  to  ex- 
claim, with  much  feeling, "  This  is  indeed  quiet ;  this  is  indeed  charming : 
here  could  I  stay  for  ever :  let  me  enter  within  the  pretty  rustic  porch, 
and  make  inquiries." 

I  fancy  I  hear  a  growl.  No  doubt  about  it.  Within  the  rustic  porch, 
right  in  front  of  the  door,  lies  an  enormous  dog,  of  a  shaggy  and  uncom- 
promising appearance.  Let  me  see:  let  me  try  to  remember  some 
anecdotes  of  savage  animals,  and  the  way  to  master  them.  There 's 
nothing  like  fixing  your  eye  upon  them.  I  do  this,  and  he  fixes  his  eye 
on  me.  I  advance  one  step :  the  intelligent  animal  lifts  his  nostrils  up 
quiveringly,  and  displays  jus  teeth,  still  growling.  If  I  retreat,  he  will 
follow  me ;  if  I  advance,  it  is  evident  that  he  will  be  down  upon  me— 
very  much  down  upon  me.  I  say  "  Poo'  fellow,  there,  poo'  old  flow ! " 
and  try  to  appear  as  if  I  wasn't  afraid  of  him.  He's  not  to  be  taken 
in — evidently  a  dog  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Ton  my  word,  'tis  very 
wrong  to  leave  him  out  here.  It 's  very  dangerous.  Where 's  OWEN'S 
mate,  and  the  rest  of  the  combatants  ?  All  disappeared.  My  involun- 
tary turning  at  this  moment  towards  the  beach  has  roused  my  canine 
detective.  He  is  on  all-fours.  I  never  saw  such  an  uncouth  beast.  I 
have  been  since  informed  that  they  are  very  common  in  Wales,  and  run 
about  loose  over  the  mountains. 

The  inn-door  was  suddenly  opened  by  a  gentleman,  who  (as  I  subse- 
quently ascertained)  filled  the  lucrative  offices  of  Boots-and-Stableman ; 
this  undaunted  person  said  grrrrrrrrrrr  to  the  dog ;  and  the  animal,  who 


was  nothing  more  than  a  bully  after  all,  making  a  great  show  before  a 
stranger,  slunk  off,  growling  and  gurgling  within  his  hairy  self. 

"Is  my  portmanteau  come?"  I  inquire.  A  buxom,  trim-looking, 
elderly  female  appears.  The  Landlady,  doubtless.  Yes,  a  portmanteau 
has  arrived.  There  it  was.  Mine  ?  Yes.  Now,  if  you  please,  would 
you  show  me  to  a  room  ?  Can't  do  that !  Why  not  ?  Because  there 
isn't  a  room.  Oh !  "At  least  not  empty.  You  see,  sir,"  she  goes  on 
to  explain,  "  It 's  Saturday."  This  did  not  at  first  sight  make  the  case 
much  clearer,  and  strongly  reminded  me  of  Winklebeach  and  the 
Butcher.  "And  on  Saturday,  you  see,  Sir,  there's  them  Excur- 
sionists  "  The  what?  "The  Excursionists  from  Bangor,  and 

Beaumaris,  and  all  such  places.  Lor'  bless  you !  and  we  has  'em  from 
Chester  too,  sometimes,  lor  the  fishing  and  picnicking."  I  sat  down  on 
my  portmanteau.  "  The  pleasure  parties  "  (Pleasure  parties  !  confound 
'em  ?)  "  all  stops  here."  Bright  idea !  I  will  go  where  the  pleasure 
parties  do  not  stop.  Come,  Boots,  shoulder  my  portmanteau  to  the 
other  Inn.  "  The  other  Inn !  Lor'  bless  you !  there  ain't  no  other 
Inn ! "  But  I  can't  get  back  to  Beaumaris.  No,  they  say,  I  can't  do- 
that.  Well,  then,  what  can  I  do  ?  I  want  dinner  and  a  bed :  only  for 
to-night.  Landlady  looks  at  Boots,  Boots  at  her.  They'll  manage  it 
somehow.  There  are  some  young  College  gentlemen,  who  are  on  a 
reading  party,  as  wouldn't  mind  my  joining  them.  They  've  got  the 
sofas,  and  a  mattrass  or  two,  in  the  parlour.  I  can  have  a  shake-down 
under  the  table,  or  on  it,  if  I  like.  Here 's  a  prospect !  Where  are  all 
the  people  now  ?  Oh,  they  've  not  come  in  yet  ?  They  're  out  fishing 
and  amusing  themselves :  some  have  gone  out  to  the  coast  by  Llan- 
dudno,  shooting  Puffins.  Did  I  ever  see  a  Puffin  ?  No ;  hang  the 
Puffin !  What  '11  I  have  for  dinner  ?  As  usual,  what  have  they  got  ? 
Well,  there 's  a  nice  piece  of  beef.  Good !  the  very  thing.  "  They  had 
that  for  luncheon,"  says  a  neat  waitress,  who  has  been  summoned  to 
the  conclave.  Who's  they?  The  young  gentlemen  from  College. 
Well,  what  else  besides  beef  ?  A  nice  cold  fowl.  Good !  By  all 
means,  fetch  the  fowl.  Waitress  is  afraid  there  aren't  much  left  o'  that. 
It  turned  out  that  there  was  nothing  left  of  that.  "  The  young  gents  had 
taken  it  out,  with  some  Tongue,  thinking  as  they  might  be  hungry." 
What  youug  gents?  Them  from  College.  Oh!  Well,  what  is 
there?  "  They 're  a  cooking  dinner,  now,"  says  the  Landlady;  "but 
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tain't  to  be  ready  till  half-past  eight,  and  I  dare  say  they  won't  mind 
your  dining  with  em.  They  "re  very  nice  young  gentlemen — full  o'  life 
and  fun."  They  must  be  -.  I  'm  sure  they  must,  be.  But  I  wish  they 
wouldn't  take  a  whole  larder  out  with  them.  Will  I  have  some  bread 
and  cheese  ?  Yes,  just  to  stay  the  appetite.  I  nose  the  cheese  coming 
along  the  passage,  and  confine  myself  to  the  bread. 
8.— While  they  are  preparing  the  table  for  the  high-spirited  young 

Collegians:  T   !L  L    ^'  '""  ~ '  a"  ™ — :  Oi":'" 

There  is  a  . 

with  myself, , _ 

wish  that  man  had  not  begun  mending  something  or  other  in  the  yard. 
I  don't  know  what  it  is,  but  it  seems  to  require  a  great  deal  of  ham- 
mering. The  Landlady  comes  out  smilingly.  She  is  saying  something 
to  me.  I  really  can't  hear  a  word.  She  gives  me  to  understand  (by 
dint  of  shouting,  in  opposition  to  the  hammer)  that  they  can  accommo- 
date me  with  a  bed,  but  not  a  room  to  myself.  They've  got  an  old  iron 
bedstead,  which  OWEN  is  nailing  together.  Oh,  thank  you.  Tliat  is. 
in  fact,  the  cause  of  the  hammering.  Oh,  thank  you,  again.  She  said 


OWEN,  I  believe  ?  Yes,  that  is  the  name  of  the  Boots.  It  is  her  name, 
also.  It  is,  in  fact,  the  name  of  most  of  the  people  about  here.  VTlien 
they're  not  OWI:NX,  they're  K\ANS;  EVAN  KVANS,  OWEN  OWEN,  or 
EVAN  OWEN  or  OWEN  EVAN,  for  variety. 

s  'SO. — Whoo-whoop !  Who-whoop  !  I  hear  shouting :  I  hate  shouting. 
Perhaps  the  approach  of  savage  Welsh  tribes.  More  whoowhooping ! 
"Hollo!  MBS.  OWKN  !  "  "  Here  we  are,  again!"  More  senseless 
whoowhooping  and  shouting  announces  the  arrival  of  the  Three  Jovial 
Collegians. 

MRS.  OWEN  explains  my  peculiarly  painful  position.  They  say,  "  Oh, 
all  right !  "  and  dispense  with  any  further  ceremony  by  at  once  hoping 
that  I  have  a  good  appetite,  and  asking  me  whether  I  should  prefer 
having  my  dinner  at  once,  or  adopting  the  alternative  of  waiting  until  I 
got  it  ?  This  was  put  to  me  by  the  shortest  of  the  three,  and  elicited  a 
roar  of  laughter.  Such  laughter!  you  could  have  heard  it  miles  off. 
"  We  've  only,"  said  the  tallest,  "  a  very  quiet  little  dinner !  "  Quiet ! 
Is  it  possible  ?  It  may  be ;  but  not  another  day  do  I  stop  here,  if  I  can 
possibly  help  it.  Dinner. 


PUTTING    BRITANNIA    ON    HER    METAL. 


Isfftr  from  the  Poet  Laureate  of  the  Fleet. 


NEKED  SIR,  - 1  day 
tuther  weak  i  went 
to  a  Wedin.  it  were 
My  kneece's  Wedin 
(m'a  JANE  SWIZZLE 
—  oos  muther  wus 
my  deerly  b'loved 
sister  and  kep  the 
old  Wan  tromp — 
licens'd  Wittleress) 
she  (m'a  JANE  i 
meen)  got  spliced  2 
a  Young  Engine- 
hero,  a  wherry  han- 
sum  Young  felr,  with 
karaty  wiskers  and 
beer'd  -2  match.  Wei 
arter  the  kustomary 
Seremouials  had  been 
gone  thro'  and  we 
had  dun  Din'r  (kon- 
sistin  of  Turkey 
hung  in  a  alderman's 
chain  off  eppin  saw- 
sages)  imayjistlhob- 
serve  there  was  4  and 
20  on  us  sat  down  to 
that  Be-past  xklu- 
sive  of  hmfants  inn 
harms — i  Propos'd 
the  bride's  Elth  &e. 
&c.  hand  then  inn 


doo  Kourse  i  was  KawFd  on  4  a  Song— i  made  hall  sorts  off  Xcuses  sich  as  i  'd  got 
a  Wiolent  kold  inn  My  hed — roomytiz  inn  My  shoulder  setera  setera— but  it  was 
hall  of  no  Awale— sing  i  must  hev'ry  1  sed— so  tho'  i  hadn't  sung  inn  publick  since 
i  was  captn  off  the  mane  top  on  boord  H.M.S.  the  Water-Mellon  (were  itt  was  jene- 
raly  allowd  i  playd  The  fidl  ike  a  Searaff,  which  is  simeler  2  a  naughtycal  haingel— 
H'illm  inn  blak  i'd  Soosen  is  my  authoritee  4  this  similee)  i  struck  up  my  hold 
faverit  Stave  off  wich  o"  kourse  yer  honer  knows  the  korus — 

"  Arts  of  Oke  are  our  Ships." 

wen  lo !  hand  bhold  the  Young  Engine-here  busts  into  a  larf  off  2  hunderd  orse 
pour,  it  warn't  wherry  perlite  you  '11  say— but  howsum  dever  i  didn't  mind— thinks 

1  two  myself  my  young  felr  you  mayn't  hav  many  more  hopertunities  of  larfing  (for 
m'a  JANE  has  got  a  nawful  Temper — harntray  new  as  Mounseer  wood  say — like 
her  own  bloved  muther  wich  is  my  sister  MRS.  SWIZZLE  off  the  old  wan  tromp  a 
four  sed)— ho wsevcro' kourse  that's  neether  hear  nor  There— so  2  resume,  wen  i 
axed  him  for  a  xplanation  off  his  misterius  konduct  he  sed  i  was  bhind  the  Age — 
that  i  wus  a  regler  rip  wan  tcinkl  hand  add  hevydently  bin  asleep  4  the  last  20 , 
yeer  setera  setera— that  to  tawk  off  ships  as  "  Arts  of  Oke"  was  habsurd,  hand  ; 
that  if  i  wornt  aware  that  Ships  were  like  Spoons  (seein  that  Both  were  hocca- 
shonlv  plated)  i  wus  litl  better  than  a  spoon  myself.    Wei  i  took  it  hall  inn  good  ] 
part,  butt  as  soon  as  i  got  home  i  resolvd  2  overhaul  my  litle  Wabbler  (price  C  pens  ' 
hincludin  fruntispiece  with  A  swete  litl  cherub  as'sits  up  aloft  2  keep  Watch  4  the 
life  off  poor  JACK)  hand  on  lookin  at  my  litl  Wabbler  i  seed  that  CHARLEY  Dm- 
BIN  s toonful  bark  (same  with  his  jolly  Kompanions  ev'ry  1)  wanted  pitchin  hand 
kawkin-— 2  speak  inn  more  litterary  lingo,  2  make  neptune's  Pegases  quite  att 
home  aboard  of  pur  ironklads  i  must  take  of  his  wooden  shoes,  hand  putt  metal  tips 

2  his  feet,    kordinly  i  sat  down  hinn  my  snugery  with  a  C  chest  4  a  ritein  desk, 
hand  hammer'd  away  hatt  the  poplar  Stave  4  sed,  till  I  got  hall  the  wood  out 
hand  the  iron  plates  hinn,  wich  i  kail  "  Puttin  BBITANYER  on  her  metl. 


umbly  wentur  2  Beg  that  i  may  b  hallowd  2  dedikate  this 
nashunal  balad  hinn  its  emended  form  2  your  honcr  as  1st 
lord  of  the  Admiralty,  if  so  be  its  true  that  you  ralely  hold 
sirli  a  position,  and  if  you  don't,  hall  i  can  say  is  you  ought 
2,  konsiderin  the  sarvice  you  've  renderd  the  country  ever 
since  you  've  been  at  the  head  of  the  Fleet. 

Yours  2  kommand  inn  haste, 

TOMAS  LITTLE  (kommynly  kall'd  LONII  TOM) 

Scrooge's  Rents  (next  door  2  the  Groggery). 
2  Admiral  Punch,  head  qfthe  Fleet. 

(See  balad  below,  koped  by  a  trend  o'  mine  as  is  a  Skule- 
master  and  a  man  o'  letrs.) 

rAHD  AS  OAK  ARE  OUR  SHIPS. 

Come,  cheer  up  my  lads,  why  look  glumpy  and  queer, 
'Cause  "  shiver  my  timbers  "  no  more  you  will  hear : 
The  old  British  Lion  with  his  new  iron  chain 
Is  cast  in  a  mould,  that 's  all  right  in  the  main. 
'Ard  as  Oak  are  our  Ships  (nine  at  least  out  of  ten), 
At  which  JACK  shakes  nis  head — he 
Feels  all  over  unsteady, 
'Cause  he  can't  cut  his  name  on  their  Starns,  Brother  BEN. 

A  Screw  by  an  old  Salt  is  not  much  admired, 
But  quickly  our  Screws  will  shell  oat,  when  required  ; 
Let  laundresses  laugh,  why  need  JACK  be  irate  ? 
At  an  ironing-board  the  first  Lord  sits  in  state. 
'Ard  as  Oak  are  our  Ships,  if  the  foe  thinks  it  strange, 
On  our  decks  let  him  tread — he 
Will  find  hot  plates  ready 
For  his  goose,  which  we "11  cook  at  our  long  (kitchen)  range. 

We  ne'er  see  a  Warsman  at  anchor  in  bay, 
But  we  'joice  'cause  no  dry-rot  can  make  her  decay, 
And  our  Bilers  well  made  are  by  MAUDSLAY  or  PENN, 
Won't  become  half  so  crusty  as  some  Captains  we  ken. 
Talk  of  Oak  !  if  there 's  none  in  our  craft,  Brother  BEN, 
Steady  !    Boy,  steady ! 
For  when  all  is  ready, 
'Twill  be  found,  I'll  be  bound,  in  the  hearts  of  our  men. 


i  now 


EQUALITY  BEFORE  THE  TAX-GATHERER. 

A  WHITER  on  "  The  Inland  Revenue,"  in  the  Saturday 
'Review,  expresses  a  hope  that  certain  "  wealthy  manufac- 
turers have  learned  to  apply  the  true  test  to  the  com- 
parative taxation  of  earnings  and  of  realised  property," 
and  adds : — 

"  They  are  concluded  by  their  own  admission  that  it  in  not  tho 
•  business  of  the  tax-gatherer  tu  correct  the  inequalities  of  fortune." 

Just  so.  That  is  not  the  tax-gatherer's  business. 
Therefore  an  improvement  on  our  present  fiscal  arrange- 
ments, which  have  been  made  with  some  little  regard  to 
the  inequalities  of  fortune,  would  be  taxation  imposed  with 
none  at  all. 

One  uniform  poll-tax,  levied  equally  on  everybody  whose 
fortune  it  would  not  exceed,  and  on  everybody  else  to  the 
extent  of  his  whole  fortune,  would  constitute  the  perfection 
of  that  indifference  to  .the  inequalities  of  fortune  which  is 
not  quite  reached  by  Schedule  D. 
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LITTLE  CHICKMOTJSE  RASHLY  ACCEPTS  THE  OFFER  OF  A  DAY'S  PARTRIDGE-SHOOTING. 


Gamekeeper  (to  Little  C.  who  has  Jcicled  up  a  Hare).  "  Now  ron  IT,  SIR  !  " 
Chidcmousc  (who  finds  Tie  can't  get  over  his  horror  of  Firearms).  "  WELL — FACT  is 

AND  I  *LL  PULL  THB  THIHQCMMT  !  !  " 


-I  *D  BATHEB  YOU  *D —     LOOK  "ERE,    Y00  'OLD  THE 


TWO  PEARLS  IN  ONE  SETTING. 

SEE  this  jewel  of  an  advertisement,  which  appeared  the  other  morning 
in  one  of  our  cheap  newspapers  :— 

Aged  26.     Good  health.— 


WANTED,  a  CHILD  to  WET-NURSE. 
Address,  &c. 

Men  of  sixty  are  quite  commonly  addressed  or  talked  of  as  "  old 
boys,"  but  this  is  the  first  time  we  ever  heard  of  a  "  child  "  being  9f 
the  age  of  six-and-twenty.  In  extreme  old  age  men  come  to  what  is 
called  their  second  childhood,  but  they  are  not  such  babies  then  that 
they  have  need  to  be  wet-nursed.  To  want  a  child  of  six-and-twenty 
years  of  age  for  that  purpose  certainly  to  our  notion  appears  a  little 
singular ;  out  the  following  announcement,  which  appeared  iu  the  same 
newspaper,  seems  to  show  that  there  are  "  children "  who  require  to 
be  nursed  when  they  are  over  twenty : — 

NURSE  WANTED,  in  a  Small  Family,  where  there  are  three  children, 
age  not  under  20. 

Unless  these  children  all  be  dwarfs,  it  seems  to  us  absurd  to  call  this 
a  "  small  family."    How  can  a  family  be  small  that  has  three  great 
hulking  members  of  an  "  age  not  under  twenty."    We  wonder,  are 
these  children  still  attired  inlnbs  and  tuckers,  or  have  they  yet  arrived 
at  the  maturity  of  pinafores  ?    And  we  wonder  even  more  why  a  nurse 
is  wanted  for  them.    Is  she  required  to  keep  them  from  falling  out  of 
window,  or  from  tumbling  into  the  fire  ?    Has  she  to  take  care  against 
their  eating  too  much  pudding,  or  swallowing  too  many  lollipops,  or ' 
making  suckers  of  their  thumbs  ?   Will  she  have  to  take  these  "  children,  i 
age  not  under  twenty,"  put  in  a  perambulator,  and  will  she  box  their  ! 
ears  if  they  do  not  sit  quite  quiet  in  it,  the  while  she  flirts  a  bit  with 
some  fine  soldier  in  the  Park?    A  hundred  other  questions  naturally 
occur  to  us,  when  we  find  a  nurse  is  wanted  for  children  so  advanced  in 
age ;  but  although  we  put  some  of  our  questions  here  in  print,  we  have 
no  wish  to  be  botherea  by  receiving  any  answers  to  them. 


TRAVEL  TALK. 

The  Last  Man  in  Town.  Hallo,  Captain,  how  is  it  you  are  not  out  of 
Townf 

The  Lant  Man  but  One  in  Town.  Because  I  make  it  a  rule  never  to  go 
out  of  Town  until  after  everybody  else  has  returned  to  Town. 

The  Last  Man.  Curious!  and  might  I  inquire  the  reason  of  that 
strange  whim,  pray  ? 

The  Last  Man  but  One.  Because.  Sir,  by  this  means  I  avoid  all  the 
intolerable  rubbish  that  persons, — because  they  have  been  for  a  few  miles 
or  for  a  few  days  on  the  Continent,— think  they  are  privileged  to  bore 
their  friends  with  the  moment  they  return  amongst  them.  Of  all  bores 
I  think  the  travelling  bore  is  the  one  that  goes  to  the  greatest  lengths 
in  his  powers  of  boredom.  The  man  who  goes  to  the  top  of  Mont 
Blanc  should  be  condemned  to  squat  there  for  the  remainder  of  his  life, 
to  prevent  his  ever  touching  on  the  subject  in  any  other  form  after- 
wards. [Exit  into  the  Club  in  a  good  rage. 


TRIUMPH  OF  HOMCEOPATHY. 

ITALIAN  doctors  bled  CAVOUR  for  typhus.  If  Pius  THE  NINTH  had 
been  ALEXANDER  THE  SIXTH,  they  would  be  suspected  of  having  been 
feed  by  the  POPE.  CAVOUR  died. 

GENERAL  DE  WILLISEN,  Prussian  Minister  at  Rome,  was  seized  the 
other  day,  with  "  perniciosa "  fever.  The  doctors  did  not  kill  him. 
His  physician  was  a  homoeopathist.  The  only  cure  for  the  perniciosa; 
a  sort  of  ague  caused  by  malaria,  is  quinine  in  large  doses.  That 
remedy  in  those  quantities  was  not  prescribed  for  GENERAL  DE  WIL- 
LISEN. The  General  was  physicked  with  globules.  He  died  in  a  few 
hours.  Perniciosa  fever  alone  killed  him.  Typhus,  apart  from  treat- 
ment, did  not  kill  CAVOUR.  So  homoeopathy  triumphs  on  the  whole. 


FOR  THE  TABLE.— The  best  covert  for  Partridges  is— the  Dish-cover. 
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THE    BRANCH    STATION. 

Miss  Tremmles  (who  is  nervous  about  Railways  generally,  and  especially  since  the 
late  outrages).  "  OH,  POBTER,  PUT  ME  INTO  A  CARBIAOE  WHERE  THBBE  ABE  LADIES, 
OR  RESPECTABLE  PEOPLE,  OR " 

Porter.  "  OH,  YOU  'RE  ALL  SAFE  THIS  MORNIN',  Miss ;  YOU  'BE  TH'  ONLY  PAS- 
SENGER IN  THE  WHOL'  TH'INE,  EXCEPT  ANOTHER  OLD  WOMAN." 


THE  DIFFERENCE  ABOUT  DENMARK. 

a  Butt. 
Between  COUNT  BISMARCK  and  EARL  RUSSELL. 

BISMARCK. 
THE  Danish  affair  Europe  views 

Arrived  at  a  nice  termination. 
We  hope  that  you  will  not  refuse 

To  acknowledge  our  great  moderation. 
We  have  not  dismembered  the  State 

Of  Denmark,  by  right  of  the  stronger ; 
AVe  only  have  lightened  its  weight 

Of  the  Duchies  it  couldn't  keep  longer. 

We  've  dropped  the  demand  to  be  paid 

The  cost  of  resisted  invasion. 
What  clemency  we  have  displayed 

On  this  very  provoking  occasion ! 
As  we  have  seized  less  than  we  might, 

And  stopped  short  of  total  exaction, 
We  trust  you  will  do  us  the  right 

With  our  work  to  express  satisfaction. 

RUSSELL. 

'Twould  better  have  pleased  us  to  hold 

Our  tongues,  than  express  our  opinion ; 
But  since  you  will  have  the  truth  told, 

Your  invasion  of  Denmark's  dominion 
Was  as  needless  as  it  was  unjust, 

And  Denmark  you  have,  with  faith  broken, 
Dismembered,  if  that  which  is  must, 

And  not  that  which  is  not,  be  spoken. 

The  Duchies,  of  course  we  expect 

You  "11  bless  with  a  free  Constitution, 
And  let  them  their  Sovereign  elect, 

Seeing  that  is  the  only  solution 
That  peace  can  in  Europe  maintain, 

Observe,  you  two  Powers  that  broke  it 
To  assert  Nationality's  reign. 

Now,  put  that  in  your  meerschaums  and  smoke  it. 


MOTTO  FOB  THE  SOUTH-EASTERN  COMPANY'S  REFRESH- 
MENT ROOMS. — "  O  Swallow,  Swallow,  flying,  flying  South ! " 


THE  TRAVELLERS'  CLUB. — We  never  heard  of  it,  unless 
it 's  an  Alpenstock. 


FROM  OUR  MUSICAL  CRITIC. 

I  SHAY  Punch  olefler  I've  jush  been  to  Brum,  no,  Birmingham,  to 
hear  SINGER— mean  shay  SENIOR  COSTA'S  new  Oratorio,  and  I  'm  qui 
iutox  hicated  with  delight.  Of  course  you  know  its  name  is  Namtn, 
no,  thatsh  not  spelt  righ  is  it?  And  the  muse-hie  is  worth  namin 
whenever  you've  an  operatunity.  But  I  shay  isn't  it  a  Q,  no,  mean 
shay  kewrious  tribute  to  influence  of  SCHCHUMANNN  (I  doe  think  that's 
righ  either)  that  SENIOR  COSTA  shou  compose  an  Orootoriorio  about 
J\  AAMAN  a  Shumannite  P 

No  time  to  shay  more,  because  it's  after  dinner,  and  the  postsh  jush 
going,  so  I  remain  yourshtruly. 

Blessh  me  yes  of  course  qui  forgot  to  sign  my  name,  bur  you  know 
war  it  is  don't  you  ?  blesht  if  I  can  recomember  it. 


ANOTHER  RAILWAY  ALARM. 

Old  Woman  (as  the  train  stopi).  Tell  me,  my  dear,  what  station  is 
this  r 

Little  Boy  (looking  out,  and  seeing  the  name,  whatever  it  may  mean, 
vntten  in  large  letters  on  a  conspicuous  board).  PANKLIBANON,  Ma. 

Old  Woman  (ajtcr  tatiijying  herself  with  the  same  inspection,  begins 
screaming  violently  out  of  the  if  Mow).  Here  Guard,  Guard,  I  say  ?    I 
don't  want  the  PANKLIBANON  Station.    I  am  going  on  to  Red  Hill. 
[UAti  only  offer  considerable  difficulty  that  the  OLD  LADY  is  con- 
vinced that  PANKLIBANON  is  not  the  name  of  a  Station,  but  of 
some  mysterious  article  of  manufacture,  which  no  one  has  been 
able  as  yet  to  explain.  \ 


RUSSIAN  ABSOLUTISM.—"  Che  Czara,  Czara." 


[  SOLUTION  OF  A  DIFFICULTY. 

EVERYBODY  knows  that  there  are  in  existence  two  skulls  of  OLIVER 
CROMWELL,  and  that  the  smaller  one  is  satisfactorily  explained  by  the 
curator  in  charge  thereof  to  have  been  good  KING  OLIVER'S  skull  when 
he  was  a  little  boy.  We  have  now  a  somewhat  parallel  case.  At  the 
Archaeological  Meeting  at  Warwick,  LORD  DENBIGH  exhibited  the 
dagger  with  which  FELTON  killed  the  DUKE  OF  BUCKINGHAM.  MR. 
THISTLETHWAYTB,  of  Hampshire,  has  also  the  dagger  with  which  the 
deed  was  done.  Were  it  necessary  to  choose  between  the  relics,  we 
hope  that  we  know  our  place  too  well  not  to  give  the  verdict  in  favour 
of  the  dagger  belonging  to  the  nobleman.  But  there  is  no  need  for  an 
invidious  selection.  FELTON  was  a  very  determined  man,  and  no  doubt 
took  a  dagger  in  each  hand,  and  brought  the  bad  duke  to  account  by 
double  entry.  It  is  pleasant  when  an  archaeological  problem  can  be  so 
simply  solved. 

Paved  with  Gold. 
ASKED  MR.  DISRAELI,  the  other  day, 

"  What  would  have  been  the  effect  upon  England  if  this  year  there  had  been  Gold 
Drains?" 

We  hardly  know,  but  we  think  that  England  would  have  been  very 
much  astonished,  and  would  have  believed  that  in  laying  them  down  a 
first  step  was  being  taken  to  realise  the  provincial  idea  of  London, 
whose  streets  are  paved  with  gold.  The  question  illustrates  the  gorgeous 
Oriental  imagination  of  the  Conservative  leader. 


GOLDEN   RULE   FOR  BRITISH  TRAVELLERS. 

IN  most  towns  of  the  Continent,  you  may  be  sure  that  a  little  good 
English  goes  a  great  deal  farther  than  any  quantity  of  bad  French. 
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SCHOOLMASTER    IN    SUFFOLK. 

BRTJM  HODGE  present  his  most 
respeckfle  dooty  unto  Mister 
Punch,  and  will  yow  be  so 
good,  Sir,  as  to  look  at  this 
here  Wartisement  which  he 
hev  eggs  Tractured  frovn  the 
Ipsidge  Jarnal: — 

WANTED,  a  good  Church- 
man acquainted  with  School 
Management  to  conduct  an  Adult 
Evening  School  from  Michaelmas 
to  Lady  Day.  A  knowledge  of 
Music  desirable.  Work  would  be 
found  on  the  land,  or  a  rradusman 
might  fiud  employment  during  the 
day.— Apply  for  further  particulars 
to  the  Rector  of  St.  James's,  neat 
Halcsworth. 

ABRUM  HODGE  he  want  to 
now  *  if  yow  would  think  me 
shooted  for  this  here  city 
wation,  fur  he  hev  hed  a  site 
of  skulun  when  I  wor  Tin 
year  owd,  and  i  ken  mannadge 
ship  and  Pigs  as  well  a»  work 
upon  the  land,  which  is  what 
I  were  browt  up  to.  And 
blame  it !  arter  managan  sech 
okkard  animals  as  pigs  its 
little  more  nor  childs  play 
manajun  Adults.  As  fur 
Moosic  yow  should  hare  me 
haller  Largess  at  our  hairvest 
Frolic,  and  yowd  sail  I  hev  a 
stammun  good  strong  Wiee, 
and  baint  afeard  to  use  it 
nuther.  So  fur  as  I  now,*  Sir,  I'm  a  torrabul  "  good  churchman,"  leastways  I 
allys  goo  to  chutch  when  them  air  loaves  is  giv  awah,  and  'struesyoure  born  I 
dun  now*  as  I  iver  wint  to  sleep  afore  the  Sarmun.  So  I  humbly  ax  yor  pardun 
fur  a  dressun  yow  this  year,  but  I  hope  yow'l  sah  a  wud  for  me  respectuu  that  there 
plaee,'fur  times  baint  over  grand  with  me,  and  incloodun  the  bor  BILLY  as  were 


born  a  year  come  Michalmast,  we  be  tin  on  us  in  famaly, 
and  a  stammun  sight  o  pudden  that  there  Bor  JOE  my 
owdest  du  gollnp  down  his  troat  sure  lie.  And  though  the 
fairmers  sah  as  how  their  wate  be  cheap  as  dut  its  deer 
enuff  to  poor  min  like  myself  as  arn  but  nine  shillun  a 
week,  and  hev  a  fammily  to  feed  with.  it.  So  1  remain 
yor  most  obajient  humble  sarvun,  ABRUJI  HODGE. 

P.S.  Sir,  Will  yow  plase  tell  the  Rector  tew  that  my 
bor  JIM  is  ekally  a  good  chutchman  as  I  be  myself,  an' 
he  ken  blow  the  bellers  durun  chutchtime  if  required,  and 
i  woulden  charge  nit  northun  for  his  sarvice.  But  the  rector 
he  must  find  him  a  new  shoot  o  clothes  to  dew  it  in, 
because  his  owd  uns  be  wore  up  a'tnost,  and  as  his  Sunday 
jackit  be  a  gittun  'ruther  small  for  him  I'm  a'most  afeard 
the  sleeves  ud  come  off  in  the  blowun. 

*  Anglict,  know. 


FASHIONABLE  DEPARTURES. 

Oun  Laundress.— To  the  Wash. 

Our  Gardener.— To  Weedon. 

Our  Milkman.— To  Chalk  Farm. 

Our  Tailor.— To  Great  Coates. 

Our  Solicitor.— To  Devizes. 

Our  Newly  Married  friend.— To  Edenbridge. 

Our  Stingy  Uncle.— To  Flint. 

Our  Favourite  Preacher  (DR.  C G).— To  St.  Bees  and 

St.  Ives. 

Our  Cook's  Military  Cousin.— To  Battle. 
Our  Usual  Beggar.— To  Tatters(h)all,  and 
Our  Dog. — To  join  the  family  circle  in  Skye.    ' 


Caution  to  Uncivil  Cads. 

THE  following  notice  has  been  posted  in  all  the  Public 
Offices : — 

"  Information  of  any  Incivility  to  Applicants,  on  the  part  of  any  of 
the  Government's  Servant*,  forwarded  to  the  Chief  of  the  Adminis- 
tration, Cambridge  House,  Piccadilly,  will  be  promptly  attended  to." 


QUIET  WATERING-PLACES. 


No.  II.— GWRYSTHLOGWDD  (CONTINUED.) 

8'45  P.M.— AT  this  hour  we  dined.  When  I  say  "we,"  I  mean  the 
three  Jolly  Companions  from  College,  and  myself.  The  name  of  the  first 
— I  call  him  the  first,  because  he  was  the  tallest,  strongest,  and  loudest 
of  the  party — was,  as  I  gathered  from  the  other  two,  SCISSORS.  He  had 
another  name,  I  presume,  but  I  didn't  catch  it.  The  second  was  known, 
among  the  friends  of  his  youth,  as  the  GORILLA.  I  need  not  dwell  upon 
the  peculiar  fitness  of  this  title ;  if  Du  CHAILLTI  had  seen  him,  he  would 
have  shot  him  out  of  hand  ;  and  serve  him  right.  The  youngest  and 
smallest  was  invariably  addressed  by  an  initial  letter,  J.,  and  always 
spoke  of  himself  in  the  third  person,  as  J.  W.  H. 

I  was  very  hungry  ;  "  so  were  they ; "  and  this  announcement  on 
their  part,  seeing  that  they 'outnumbered  me  by  two  mouths,  was  on 
the  whole,  rather  unsatisfactory. 

"  There,  Stranger,"  said  the  SCISSORS— at  this  appellation,  by  the  way, 
there  was  a  roar  of  laughter,— politely  giving  me  the  first  ladle-full  of 
soup,  "  Peg  away.  If  you  want  any  more  you  must  holloa."  It  was  a 
very  small  ladle  and  not  quite  full ;  I  smiled,  as  cheerfully  as  possible, 
by  way  of  answer,  thereby  wishing  to  intimate  that  I  should  be  ready 
to  "  holloa"  in  a  very  short  space  of  time.  I  hate  holloaing,  and  should 
have  preferred  saying,  politely,  "  MR.  SCISSORS,  if  my  honourable  friend 
will  permit  me  to  call  him  so,  will  you  kindly  oblige  me  with  some  more 
soup."  The  others  were  still  hard  at  work  with  their  spoons,  and  of 
course,  though  I  had  finished  in  less  than  a  minute,  I  did  not  like  to 
intrude  my  wants  upon  their  necessities.  J.  having  scarcely  swallowed 
his  last  spoonful,  had  no  such  scruples,  and  at  once  reached  out  his 
plate  to  SCISSOKS. 

"  Allow  me,"  said  I,  handing  it  for  him  in  my  most  elegant  manner. 

"  All  right,  Stranger."  All  laughed  at  this.  "  J.  W.  II.  is  the  boy 
for  soup,"  said  J.,  speaking  of  himself.  It  is  but  justice  to  him  to  say, 
that  he  was  the  boy,  not  only  for  soup,  but  as  it  afterwards  appeared, 
for  beef,  poultry,  tart,  cheese,  and  anything  that  came  to  table.  As 
I  handed  J.  W.  fl.'s  plate,  the  GORILLA  was  in  waiting  with  his.  My 
turn  came  next,  but  SCISSORS  somehow  managed  to  get  another  plate- 
full,  while  I  was  ringing  the  bell  at  the  request  of  the  GOBLLLA,  who  was, 
in  point  of  fact,  much  nearer  the  bell-handle  than  1  was. 


"  Hullo,  Stranger ! "  another  roar  that  went  through  my  head  like  a 
cannouade.  "What  do  you  want ?  " 

I  explained  that  soup  was  my  object.  More  laughter.  SCISSORS  was 
afraid  that  there  was  no  more  soup.  I  could  have  the  tureen  if  I  liked. 
Roars  of  laughter. 

"  If  you'd  only  sent  word  that  you  'd  been  coming,  you'see,  J.  W.  H.," 
said  that  young  gentleman,  "  would  have  killed  the  fatted  veal."  More 
laughter,  during  which  the  waitress  enters,  to  know  what  we  want. 
Strange  to  say,  one  after  another  deny  the  fact  of  ringing. 

"  The  Stranger  rang,"  growls  the  GORILLA. 

"  Ha !  ha !  ha ! "    Shouts  of  laughter. 

I  am  obliged  to  own  that  I  did  touch  the  bell,  and  am  in  the  foolish 
position  of  being  unable  to  say  for  what  purpose. 

"  Sherry."  suggests  SCISSORS. 

*'  A  bottle  of  Sherry,"  orders  the  GORILLA,  surlily. 

"  J.  W.  H.  is  the  boy  for  sherry,"  says  the  least  of  the  Jolly  Col- 
legians, winking  at  me.  MRS.  OWEN  sends  in  her  best  sherry  (Heaven 
defend  me  then  from  MRS.  OWEN'S  worst !)  and  the  repast  proceeds. 

Oft  as  i  have  regretted  my  want  of  a  College  education,  I  never  felt 
the  want  of  it  so  much  as  at  this  moment.  The  cheery  young  fellows 
gave  me  many  opportunities  of  joining  in  their  conversation,  of  which  I 
was  no  more  able  to  avail  myself,  than  if  I.  had  been  dining  with  the 
chiefs  of  a  Red  Indian  tribe  conversing  in  their  own  native  tongue. 

J.  W.  H.  would  ask,  for  instance,  "  Did  I  know  BAXTER  of  Corpus  ?  " 
Well,  I  didn't,  and  though  I  tried  my  hardest  to  interest  myself  in  an 
anecdote  concerning  the  aforesaid  BAXTER,  yet  I  could  not  but  perceive, 
that  my  ignorance  was  a  subject  of  pity  to  my  companions  who,  while 
BAXTER  was  on  the  (apis,  did  not  even  try  to  make  their  remarks 
intelligible. 

It  was  much  the  same  when  SCISSORS  began.  "  Do  you  recollect  old 
SUITE?"  Well,  both  the  GORILLA  and  J.  W.  H.  recollected  old 
SMITH,  and  for  the  matter  of  that,  so  did  I ;  and  what  was  more,  I  said 
so.  This  astonished  them.  1  was  about  to  observe,  jocularly,  that 
SMITH  was  not  such  an  uncommon  name  as  they  might  imagine,  when 
the  GORILLA  inquired  "  whether  I  meant  SMITH  of  Keys  ?  " 

"Of  Keys?  No.  The  gentleman  I  was  alluding  to  was  neither  a 
locksmith,  nor  " • 

Roars  of  laughter,  in  which  I  joined,  having  evidently  made  a  joke 
without  knowing  it. 

"  J.  W.  H.  drinks  your  health,  Stranger,  and  that  of  Keys !  " 
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"Ha!  lla !  Ha!"  Whereupon  I  nearly  choked  myself  in  my 
endeavour  to  laugh  heartily,  and  drink  to  J.  W.  H.  at  one  and  the  same 
moment. 

The  GORILLA  here  rose  from 'his  chair,  and  slapped  me  violently  on 
the  back.  He  said  he  had  heard  it  was  good  for  that  sort  of  tiling. 
Thank  you,  much  obliged.  Should  he  do  it  again  ?  No  thank  you, 
not  again. 

"  Keys,"  they  informed  me  was  spelt  Caius:  but  I  wasn't  to  be 
taken  in  like  that. 

10. — The  Dinner  is  over,  and  the  Least  of  the  party  has  announced 
that  "  J.  W.  H.  is  the  boy  for  pipes."  And  so  it  appears;  having  a 
store  by  him  of  short  black  navvy-looking  clays,  old  meerschaum  i 
and  wooden  dittos.  1  am  no  great  smoker,  but  agree  to  the  proposition 
that  a  quiet  cigar  after  dinner— a  quiet  cigar  mind  you, — will  be  most 
acceptable. 

We  sit  at  the  open  window,  and  are  happy.  Let  us  stroll  out.  A 
drop,  two  drops,  a  pelting  shower.  Ijet  us  step  in.  By  all  means. 
Boots  says  it  will  rain  all  night  now,  and— here  come  the  excursionists, 
on  donkeys,  on  mules,  on  ponies,  in  cars,  on  foot,  huddle-muddle, 
sopping,  soaking,  in  they  come,  a  party  of  damp  strangers. 

"  Will  the  gentlemen  allow  a  few  of  the  party  in  their  room,"  asks 
MBS.  OWEN. 

"  No :  3 .  W.  H.  knows  a  trick  worth  two  of  that,"  is  the  accommo- 
dating reply. 

Whereupon  the  moist  Tourists,  who  have  been,  and  still  are,  counter- 
acting the  effects  of  the  water  outside  by  taking  restoratives  internally, 
become  abusive,  and  breathe  vengeance  and  brandy.  Collegians  defy 
the  Tourists,  and  Tourists  defy  Collegians.  Tourists  prepare  to  storm 
the  fitting-roan.  "  If  you  please,"  I  say,  "  I  think  I  should  like  to  go 
out."  Pooh  !  Would  1  side  with  those  Snobs  of  Tourists  !  No,  never ! 
"  We  (the  Collegians)  will  give  them  a  licking.  J.  W.  H.  is  the  boy 
for  a  row."  Confound  him  :  he  seems  to  be  the  boy  for  everything ! 
1  attempt  to  demonstrate  that  the  Tourists,  though  undoubtedly  Snobs, 
have  the  advantage  of  us  in  point  of  numbers. 

"  What  of  that  ?  "  asks  SCISSORS.  Well,  of  course  I  say,  not  much ; 
only  that  perhaps  instead  of  our  licking  the  Tourists,  who  evidently 
are,  I  confess  it.  Snobs,  it  may  eventuate  in  the  Tourists 

''  Get  out  of  the  room,  Sir."  GORILLA  has  commenced.  "  Gentle- 
men, 1  really  must—,"  voice  of  the  Landlady.  "  What  the  blank— who 
spoke  to  you  ?— as  much  mine  as  yours— pitch  into  him.  I  hope  you'll 
consider— leave  the  room— shan't— bang,  bang.  Bow- wow-wow.  Grrrr." 
Window  smashed— charge  of  the  Boots,  and  arrival  of  OWEN  OWEN  and 
his  mate,  in  a  dreadful  state  of  intoxication ;  also  EVAN,  EVAN  EVANS, 
and  other  boatmen,  who  have  been  drinking  in  the  tap.  OWEN'S  mate  will 
interfere.  OWEN  OWEN  threatens  him  in  very  strong  Welsh.  Row  in 
the  parlour  still  going  on.  Fearing  lest  I  might  be  led  to  do  something 
rash,  I  have  escaped  oy  the  window,  and  am  viewing  the  exciting  scene 
from  a  safe  point,  in  the  rain.  The  boatmen  threaten  OWEN  OWEN. 
OWEN  OWEN  retorts.  OWEN'S  mate  hits  somebody,  who  has  not 
spoken.  Bang,  bang  ;  scuffle,  scuffle.  The  row  has  become'  general, 
inside  and  outside.  In  the  midst  of  this  I  hear  the  rattle  of  wheels  ana 
smacking  of  a  whip.  I  wish  I  could  be  driven,  away;  but  I  can't  see 
any  vehicle,  and  very  soon  I  can't  hear  it.  , 

11.— Bang,  bang; "crack,  crack;  scuffle,  scuffle.  MRS.  OWEN  is 
frantic.  1  endeavour  to  console  her.  She  says  if  I  was  a  man  I  would 
stop  it.  What  was  I  doing  there,  sneaking  out  in  the  wet  ?  I  do  believe 
she  wanted  me  to  join  in  the  fray. 

I  showed  her  how  unreasonable  she  was.  "  Nonsense :  it  was  all  my 
fault,  what  did  I  come  setting  people  by  the  ears  for  ?  If  it  hadn't  been 

for  me,  this  wouldn't  have  happened."    "  My  dear  MRS.  OWEN " 

"  What  did  I  say— oh  yes,  I  was  laughing  at  her,  (sob)  when  she  'd 
done  everything  to  make  me  (sol/)  comfortable ;  but  not  again  would 
she  put  herself  out  for  the  likes  of  me,  sneaking  about  in  the  rain,  while 
people  were  being  murdered,  (louder)  murdered,  in-doors.  Oh  1  needn't 
try  to  hush  her,  (louder)  she  knew  what  she  was  saying— and— and" 
(here  she  became  very  violent,  and  vague)  "  and  she  wasn't  going  to  be  I 
put  upon  by  an  Outcast !  "  (By  "an  outcast "  1  believe  she  meant  me.) 
"  Oh,  I.needn't  come  soft  sawdering  and  carneying  her."  The  row 
suddenly  subsided,  and  general  attention  was  attracted  towards  me." 

"  He  ain't  been  insulting  you  ?  "  says  the  Boots.  1 !  insult  a  female ! 
And  what 's  more,  my  hostess ! 

Come,  we  'd  better  say  no  more  about  it,  and  get  in—"  But  I  ain't  to 
be  bandied  about  and  put  here  and  there  in  this  manner— no,  not  for 
the  Emperor  of  the  Indies,  or  the  whole  lot  of  'em."  Theoretically  in- 
appeasable  by  the  blandishments  of  the  potentate,  or  potentates  afore- 
said, she  yet  allowed  herself  to  be  mollified  by  OWEN  the  Boots. 

H'30.— Every  one  has  subsided.  Those  who  are  lucky  enough  to 
have  bed-rooms  have  gone  to  them.  Our  parlour  is  being  fitted  up  for 
the  night.  The  Collegians  are  smoking  and  laughing  in  the  porch  with 
some  Tourists,  with  whom  they  have  now  fraternised.  I  am  writing  on 
the  only  sound  chair  in  the  place.  The  iron  bedstead,  which  OWEN  was 
hammering  at  in  the  afternoon,  has  just  been  brought  in  for  me.  It 
appears  to  be  ingeniously  constructed  of  loose  pieces  of  sharp  iron, 
painted  blue,  and  unattached  screws.  They  have  no  mattrass,  but 


produce  a  couple  of  blankets.  If  they  will  bring  in  my  portmanteau,  1 
shall  be  able  to — ahem! — the  waitress  understands  me  and  retire*. 
She  returns.  "  Did  the  gentleman  bring  a  portmanteau?"  Did  he? 
Why  she  saw  it.  She  doesn't  recollect.  \Vell  I  he  Boots  saw  it.  "He 
don't  recollect  nothing  of  the  sort."  Well  the  Landlady  saw  it.  la 
the  passage.  Oh,  yes,  the  Boots  remembers.  Good  fellow  the  Boots. 
Gave  him  sixpence.  "  It  was  the  one  with  the  label  for  Banjtor  on  it." 
Yes,  yes :  sharp  chap  that  Boots.  Well,  where  was  it.?  "  Well,  Sir, 
EVAN  EVANS'  cart  were  here  in  the  middle  of  that  there  row — "  Well ' 
well !  who 's  EVAS  EVANS  ?  "  The  old  deaf  Carrier."  Well !  "  Well, 
he  took  it  oft  along  o"  him  about  an  hour  or  so  a^o." 

That  explains  the  smacking  of  the  whip  and  the  rattle  of  wheels. 
Confound  EVAN  EVANS  !  and  I  've  been  standing  in  the  rain  all  the 
evening.  

MUSHROOMS    AND    PROPERTY. 

••  T  practical  farmers  of 
the  feu  counties,  having 
become  alive  to  the  value 
of  mushrooms,  have  trt 
up  notices  warning  people 
against  trespassing  in 
search  of  those  fungi.  Tin; 
law  relative  to  mushrooms 
is  in  an  unsatisfactory  state. 
Let  there  be  no  wild  mush- 
rooms. Let  all  mushrooms 
be  declared  property.  A 
mushroom  contains  the  es- 
sential elements  of  meat; 
what  more  can  you  say  of 
a  sheep?  Do  away  with 
all  wild  things  whatsoever, 
let  there  be  nothing  wild 
any  more,  nothing  common 
even  on  commons.  Why 
should  any  body  have  more 
right  to  take  mushrooms 
from  off  a  common  than 
he  has  to  take  geese  ?  En- 
close all  commons;  let 
there  be  no  common  pro- 
perty; no  common  air  even, 
out  of  public  buildings,  except  in  the  public  roads. 

Let  there  be  no  more  wild  strawberries  or  blackberries.  In  some  of 
the  Western  States  of  America  blackberries  are  an  article  of  commerce, 
might  be  here,  are  good  for  pies  and  jam,  might  be  sold  in  Covent 
Garden.  Make  blackberries  property ;  hips  and  haws  also. 

Neither  let  there  be  wild  plants.  Many  of  them  are  medicinal ; 
herbalists  drive  a  trade  in  them.  Eyebright  will  fetch  from  a  penny  to 
twopence  a  bunch,  betony  and  wood  sage  perhaps  as  muck.  As  to 
dandelion— why,  it  is  worth  no  end  of  calomel.  Children  should  no 
longer  be  allowed  to  make  monkey-chains  out  of  the  flower-stalks  of 
this  valuable  simple.  All  herbs  and  flowers  called  wild  have  at  least  a 
botanical  value ;  let  there  be  an  end  of  wild  flowers ;  let  all  flowers 
belong  to  the  owner  of  the  soil  on  which  they  grow.  Gathering  them 
ought  to  be  made  larceny,  and  little  boys  and  girls,  guilty  of  picking 
daisies  and  buttercups,  should  be  liable  to  be  sent  to  the  House  of 
Correction  and  whipped. 

Butterflies  are  -worth  something  as  entomological  specimens ;  their 
chase,  in  which  youth  at  present  indulge  with  impunity,  should  be  con- 
stituted an  indictable  ofl'ence  on  the  part  of  all  unauthorised  persons, 
and  the  right  to  pursue  and  capture  them  should  be  restricted  to  the 
proprietors  of  the  fields  and  meadows  over  which  they  flutter,  or  to  the 
Lord  of  the  Manor. 

It  is  high  time  to  discard  the  antiquated  notion  that  there  is  any  such 
quality  as  wildness  inherent  in  any  natural  production  so  as  to  make  it 
common  property.  This  is  one  of  the  fallacies  which  we  have  derived 
from  our  illiberal  ancestors.  The  landed  property  of  this  great  country 
is  to  a  large  extent  passing  from  the  hands  of  an  hereditary  aristocracy 
into  those  of  our  merchant  princes,  a  more  magnanimous  class  of  men, 
who,  having  made  their  fortunes  by  commerce,  know  what  property  is, 
and  what  ought  to  be  property  that  is  not,  and  how  to  make  the  most 
of  everything.  These  are  the  true  exclusives,  who  only  seek  to  exclude 
others  from  the  acquisition  of  anything  without  paying  for  it.  The 
doctrine  that  there  are  some  things  uncultivated  and  at  large  which 
nobody  can  claim,  and  anybody  may  take,  is  a  relic  of  feudal  barbarism. 
The  new  landed  gentry  of  England.are  too  wise  to  permit  all  manner  of 
persons  to  run  about  over  their  estates  gathering  mushrooms.  They 
have  too  much  respect  for  a  mushroom. 


A  THIRD-BOTTLE  CONUNDRUM.— When  are  the  Funds  unsteady? 
When  money  is  "  tight." 
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A    LITTLE    BIT    OF    YORKSHIRE. 

(HOBSK  CRITIC  AND  YORKSHIRE  HORSE-BREAKEB  TO  STEWARD  OF  GREAT  MAN  MEET  ON  THE  ROAD.) 
Horse  Critic.  "  WELL,  WILLIAM,  THAT  's  A  NICK-LOOKING  COLT,  WHOSE  is  IT  ? " 
Eorse  Breaker.  "  WELL,  SIB  !    THAT  DEPENDS  UPON  CIRCUMSTANCES." 
Critic.  "  How  so  ? " 


THE  DUNDEEMONS. 

(Ballad  founded  on  a  narrative  given  by  the  Scottish  papers.) 
AIE— "  To  tte  Lords  of  Vonveniion  'twas  Claeerhoute  spohe." 

To  his  fair  ALEXANDRA  'twas  "BERTIE"  that  spoke, 

This  staring  Scotch  loyalty's  really  no  joke ; 
I  wanted  to  take  a  short  cut  to  the  sea, 
But  they  want  a  procession  through  bonnie  Dundee. 

"  Now,  Baby  is  young,  and  you  're  not  very  stron" 
And  knocking  you  up  were  exceedingly  wrong 
bo  1  ve  bargained  that  if  this  procession  must  be 
We  re  kept  half  an  hour  only  in  bonnie  Dundee." 

The  Bailies  were  blatant,  the  Provost  was  proud 
And  they  summoned  Dundee  to  attend  in  a  crowd 
Addresses  were  cooked,  and  'twas  easy  to  see 
Malt  a  day  would  be  wasted  in  bonuie  Dundee. 

L'  so'"t  sai,d  the  Prmce>  "  do  ther  think  I  '11  be  done  ?  " 
3*P¥\*  kind  look  on  his  wife  and  his  son. 
that  is  their  game,  from  the  compact  I  'm  free, 
bo  we  11  take  Broughty  Ferry,  not  bonnie  Dundee." 

The  crowd  was  assembled,  all  jabber  and  din 

Each  Bailie  rehearsing  an  affable  grin 

M  hen  a  bare-headed  buffer  rushed  in,  and  cries  he- 

.hey  re  just  going  from  Broughty,  not  bonnie  Dundee." 
Eh,  Sirs,  there  was  howling,  and  presently  starts 

-Larl  they  call  CAMPERDOWN,  great  in  those  parts, 


And  after  him  magistrates  one,  two,  and  three, 
To  drag  lloyalty  back  to  be  bored  at  Dundee. 

They  rushed  to  the  presence,  petitioned,  and  whined, 

And  they  begged  and  they  prayed  that  the  Prince  would  be  kind, 

And  a  Sheriff  declared  there  'd  be  riot,  they  'd  see, 

If  the  Prince  wadna  come  and  be  mobbed  at  Dundee. 

So  he  yielded,  and  on  to  Dundee  went  the  train. 
And  down  like  a  flood  came  the  national  rain ; 
But  no  matter  for  that,  let  her  come  on  the  quay. 
Yon  Princess,  to  be  stared  at  by  bonnie  Dundee.   ; 

She  stood  and  was  stared  at,  that  lady  so  pale,] 
But(  wisely  and  properly,  kept  down  her  veil ;  i 
A  hint  to  the  Snobs  who  had  dragged  her,  with  glee. 
lo  stand  and  be  rained  on  in  bonnie  Dundee. 

On  the  pier  twenty  minutes,  and  rain  in  a  flood, 
Under  CAMPERDOWN'S  aged  umbrella  she  stood ; 
Ihen  up  came  the  Osborne,  0  welcome  was  she ! 
And  bore  off  the  party  from  bonnie  Dundee. 

But  the  Bailies  and  beadles  and  all  of  the  lot 
Believed  they  'd  done  rather  the  neat  thing  than  not, 
And  at  night  had  a  gorge,  and  sang  songs  in  this  key. 
We  made  the  Prince  come  to  our  bonnie  Dundee  f" 

The  happy  young  couple  were  soon  far  away, 
And  out  of  the  reach  of  municipal  bray ; 
But  if  they  drank  a  toast,  Punch  believes  you  '11  agree 
Iwas  bad  luck  to  the  flunkeys  of  bonnie  Dundee. 
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THE    ROYAL    BRITISH    ASSOCIATION 

UNDER  HYDHOTHERMAL  INFLUENCE. 

WHEN  we  listened  the  other  day  to  SIR  CHARLES  LTZLL  discussing 
the  mysteries  of  geology  and  the  hydrothermal  blessings  of  Bath,  we 
paused  on  one  pregnant  period,  and  we  have  paused  on  it  ever  since. 
fl  The  inhabitants  of  sea  and  land,"  said  the  distinguished  President  of 
the  Association,  "  before  and  after  the  grand  development  of  ice  and 
snow  were  nearly  the  same."  What,  said  we,  meditatively,  is  the 
grana  development  of  ice  and  snow  but  our  friend,  DR.  GHUSSKLBACK^S 
development  ?  Here  are  the  simple  terms  in  which  that  great  savant's 
discovery  is  made  known  to  the  world,  and  the  world  in  general,  and 
no  doubt  several  of  the  stars,  will  sympathise  with  us  in  our  disappoint- 
ment that  it  was  not  brought  before  the  Association  in  a  more  formal 
manner. 

"  It  has  been  stated  that  DR.  ORUSSIH.BACR,  of  the  University  of  UpsaU,  lately 
restored  to  activity  a  snake,  which  had  been  frozen  to  torpidity  lor  ton  years.  It  is 
also  reported  that  he  proposed  to  the  Swedish  Government  to  experiment  on  criminals. 
Ho  proposes  to  reduce  the  individual  to  complete  torpor  by  the  gradual  application 
of  cold,  and  to  resuscitate  him  after  a  year  or  two." 

It  was  no  doubt  very  pleasant  for  the  good  people  of  Bath  to 
hear  so  learned  a  Theban  descanting  on  hydrothermal  influence  in  the 
geological  change,  seeing  that  Bath  owes  to  the  same  influence  its 
celebrity,  and  the  people  their  prosperity.  But  where  was  DR.  GRUS- 
SELBACK  P  i  The  interests  of  science  and  the  propriety  of  the  case 
required  that  he  should  be  brought  into  the  theatre  in  a  box  of  ice 
preserved  by  his  own  process,  and  that  he  should  be  vivified  by  the 
President  with  hydrothermal  applications  till  he  stood  up  before  the 
meeting,  an  evidence  that  he  was  like  "  other  creatures  before  and 
after  this  grand  development  of  ice  and  snow. 

But  the  Doctor  came  not,  and  we  are  left  to  speculate  on  the  histo- 
rical, pre-historical,  and  for  that  matter,  post-historical  evidence  of  the 
practicability  of  this  new  development  of  ice  being  as  grand  as  the  old, 
and  that  as  ice  was  once,  according  to  SIR  CHARLES  LYELL,  remarkably 
useful  in  "  the  transportation  of  huge  erratics,"  it  may  be  so  still  in 
making  their  transportation  unnecessary  in  time  to  come,  and  thus 
meet  ing  the  difficulty  of  secondary  punishments. 

We  are  all  properly  informed  of  the  extraordinary  phenomena  which 
followed  a  g^reat  frost  in  the  Arctic  Regions,  to  which  a  ship  that  sailed 
from  Wapping  was  subjected  some  three  hundred  years  ago.  (Vide  SIR 
JOHN  MANDEVILIJB'S  Travels  and  SIR  RICHARD  STEELE  in  the  Spectator.) 
The  crew  had  to  break  their  rum  with  a  hatchet,  and  dig  their  water 
with  a  spade,  and  the  words  as  they  spake  fell  to  pieces  on  the  deck. 
Gradually  there  was  a  universal  silence ;  they  tried  to  sing  but  could 
not ;  they  tried  to  shout,  but  it  was  dumb  show ;  they  made  their 
mouths  to  whistle,  but  their  lips  blew  out  no  sound ;  a  musician  among 
them  attempted  to  play  his  flute,  but  the  flute  was  voiceless : — 

"  'Twas  so  cold  they  could  not  keep  the  log. 
They  scarcely  knew  they  had  toes  on, 
And  the  very  skipper's  voice  waa  frozen 
For  all  his  grog." 

Bnt  all  of  a  sudden  there  came  a  thaw,  and  the  air  was  straightway 
filled  with  voices.  Every  man  heard  himself  talking  at  a  distance,  the 
skipper's  voice  was  heard  shouting  out  orders  away  to  leeward ;  the 
boatswain  was  awoke  by  hearing  himself  swearing  his  customary  oaths, 
while  in  his  hammock  below.  Several  songs  were  heard  sung  at  once 
by  unseen  singers,  and  the  cook's  flute  on  the  galley  shelf  (after  several 
stray  notes  by  way  of  overture)  played  a  tune  or  two  of  its  own  accord. 
It  was  not  till  after  some  reflection  that  the  crew  saw  through  this 
mastery,  and  concluded  as  a  matter  of  course  that  the  sounds  which  now 
fell  from  the  rigging,  and  rose  from  the  sea  and  the  cabin  companion 
way,  and  the  ship's  hold,  were  the  frozen-up  shouts,  songs,  oaths,  tunes, 
and  attempts  at  conversation  let  loose  by  the  thaw. 

This  was  one  example  of  the  "  grand  development  of  the  ice  and 
snow."  Another  which  we  have  read  of  was  the  discovery  of  the  bodies 
of  a  number  of  people  who  had  been  frozen  up  in  an  Alpine  Pass  for  a 
period  of  some  eighteen  years.  Some  of  them  were  subjected  to  SIR 
CHARLES  LYELL'S  "  hydrothermal  influence,"  and  were  likely  to  be 
brought  to  life  when  the  director  of  the  experiment  discovered  the  body 
of  an  uncle  whose  estate  he  had  inherited,  and  consequently  gave  up 
the  experiment  as  a  bad  job.  Indeed  the  hydrothermal  system,  which 
has  had  so  much  to  do  in  the  internal  affairs  of  the  earth,  and  which  has, 
according  to  SIR  CHARLES,  transformed  bits  of  Roman  bricks  into  opals 
in  the  ancient  aqueduct  at  Piombieres,  is  a  most  important  domestic  as 
well  as  geological  agent.  It  melts  rocks  and  it  moulds  husbands.  We 
all  know  what  it  is  to  be  kept  in  hot  water,  if  not  from  our  own  expe- 
rience, at  least  from  that  of  others  ;  we  can  accordingly  appreciate  what 
it  has  done,  and  is  doing,  and  will  do ;  we  can  trust  to  it  as  the  great 
agent  for  counteracting,  in  due  time,  the  antiphlogistic  treatment  pro- 
posed by  DR.  GHUSSELBACK.  A  great  opportunity  for  proving  the 
effects  of  both  was  lost,  when  in  1S43  MIDDENDORF,  digging  for  odds 
and  ends  among  Siberian  ice,  came  upon  the  complete  carcase  of  a 
mammoth,  which  had  been  preserved  m  a  frozen  mass  for  perhaps  ten 


thousand  years.  Ilere  was  nature  anticipating  the  Upsala  Professor. 
Had  that  savaut  been  present  with  his  experimental  snake  in  his' pocket, 
he  would  have  resuscitated  the  ten-thousand-year-old  mammoth  by 
hydrothermal  influence. 

No  wonder  then  we  missed  this  gentleman  at  the  Bath  meetings ;  we 
looked  through  all  the  sections,  but  found  him  not.  He  has  reanimated 
a  snake  after  keeping  it  in  a  frozen  state  for  eleven  years ;  but  as  for 
the  resuscitation  of  the  tcn-tliousand-ycar-old  'mammoth,  he  wishes  to 
be  allowed  to  carry  out  his  experiment  in  corpore  vili  on  the  persons  of 
public  malefactors.  A  most  laudable  design,  who  shall  deny  it;F  The 
proposal  is  novel,  economical  and  humane :  it  is  especially  worth  the 
consideration  of  the  British  Government  in  these  days  when  secondary 
punishments  are  our  great  difficulty,  and  there  is  a  great  objection  to 
hanging.  What  are  we  to  do  with  our  criminals  P  says  everybody. 
Australia  won't  take  them,  the  gaols  are  full,  and  tickets-of-leave  are 
so  many  garotte  licences.  Freeze  them  up,  of  course !  i  It  will  save 
gaols  and  gaolers,  meat,  light,  clothing,  and  heaven  knows  what, 
amounting  to  a  million  sterling  per  annum.  It  will  save  the  Home 
Office  an  immensity  of  trouble,  and  perhaps  alter  the  last  office  of  the 
law.  What  say  you,  SIR  GEOKGB?  Shall  we  box  them  up  in  an  ice- 
house like  Scotch  salmon  ?  and  after  the  expiring  of  the  sentence,  say 
often  years'  freezing,  they  might  be  subjected  to  the  "  hydrothermal" 
treatment  of  a  hot  hath,  and  brought  to  their  senses. 

But  scientific  truths  admit  no  limitation  of  their  principles ;  once  get 
hold  of  one,  and  there  is  no  saying  where  it  may  carry  you.  So  let  us 
see  how  far  "  the  grand  ice  and  snow  development  "  may  be  carried. 
There  are  great  men  who  are  before  their  age.  Why  not  freeze  them 
up  too,  and  keep  them  like  KINO  ARTHUR,  in  the  Isle  of  Arillpn,  till 
another  generation  comes  abreast  of  them  ?  Then  subject  them  gently 
to  the  hydrothermal  influence."  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  time 
would  count  against  them  in  their  allotted  years  with  the  whole  clock- 
work of  the  animal  economy  at  a  dead  stop.  Why  should  we  not  take 
MR.  GLADSTONE,  and  freeze  him  up  till  another  generation,  be  fit  for 
(  democratic  reform  and  philosophical  finance  ?  Shall  we  lay  MR.  Dis- 
;  RAELI  out  in  icy  state  in  some  natural  Valhalla,  to  sleep  in  frost  and 
snow  till  the  Asian  Mystery  approach  a  solution ?  It  would  relieve  the 
Opposition  of  a  difficulty,  and  the  Ministry  of  the  too  frequent  use  of  the 
Member  for  Bucks'  "  hydrothermal "  fomentations.  MR.  BRIGHT  might 
be  stored  away  till  the  beginning  of  the  century,  and  rise  with  great 
eclat  with  his  Reform  Bill  in  his  hand,  in  time  for  the  first  Birmingham 
\  election  in  the  year  of  Grace  two  thousand. 

The  hydrothermal  MR.  ROEBUCK,  what  should  we  do  with  him  ? 
!  Freeze  him  up  ten  months  out  of  any  twelve,  and  keep  him  from  aU 
Cutlers'  Feasts  hereafter,  to  keep  him  from  cutting  himself.    There  is 
the  FRENCH  EMPEROR  :  just  now  he  has  got  everything  quiet,  might  he 
not  dedicate  himself  to  the  future  of  France,  and  allow  himself  to  be 
frozen  up  till  a  time  of  emergency  and  danger  ?    His  loving  subjects 
would  no  doubt  keep  his  Majesty  with  great  care  in  an  imperial  ice-box 
till  his  counsel  was  wanted,  like  the  mystic  books  of  the  wizard, 
MICHAEL  SCOTT,  in  his  tomb  in  the  Abbey  of  our  Lady  of  Lannercost. 
As  vanity  is  tojits  owner  the  mother  of  imaginary  greatness,  KING 
WILLIAM,  of  Prussia,  might  be  persuaded  to  submit  to  the  postpone- 
ment of  his  residuary  years  under  the  freezing  system ;  no  doubtlit  would 
ibe  sine  die:  he  might  be  accordingly  ticketed  to  be  "  leftltill 'called 
!  for,"  and  if  ever  he  were  again,  it  would  probably  be  to  brush  the  boots 
'  of  a  French  master.    As  for  his  generals,  VON  WHANGEL  and  PRINCE 
CHARLES  FREDERICK,  as  they  are  useless  in  peace,  and  in  war  could 
only  achieve  tinfoil  laurels  under  Austrian  protection,  let  them  be 
frozen  up  like  DR.  GRUSSELBACK'S  viper  against  the  day  of  dirty  work, 
when  a  small  foe  and  an  ignoble  cause  demand  such  heroes. 


THE  MUSICAL  FARMER. 
IN  his  Speech  at  Aylesbury,  MR.  DISRAELI  said, 

"  The  Farmer  may,  in  one  respect,  bo  compared  to  a  Public  Singer," 

Well,  yes,  there  is  no  denying  that  the  Farmer  does  "  sing  out "  when- 
ever he  can  get  a  chance.  But  there  is  another  reason  why  the  Farmer 
is  like  a  Public  Singer.  He  should  do  his  best  with  his 


while  the  sun  shines. 


Narrow-Minded  Old  Thing  ! 

"  AND  what 's  to  be  the  end  of  this  wicked  wasteful  American  war  ?  " 
asked  MRS.  GRUNDY.  "  The  Union,  grandma,"  said  ISAAC.  "  That 
I  believe,  nry  dear,"  said  his  grandmother ;  "  but  when  I  was  young, 
they  called  it  the  Workhouse.  But  it 's  the  same  thing,  my  dear,  the 
same  thing."  MRS.  GRUKDY  is  an  unenlightened  old  woman,  and  ought 
to  be  ashamed  of  herself. 

"  THE  DUKS'S  (SUTHERLAND)  MOTTO."— "  Ignis  Via."  Fire  a-vay  !  I ! 
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MAIN  DRAINAGE  IN  VAIN. 

COWPER,  our  Edile,  declare  to  what  end  it  is 

London  with  catacombs  we  undermine, 
"Why  many  millions  of  money  to  spend  it  is 
Needful  for  sending  our  dregs  to  the  Brine, 
If  Kingston-on-Thames  shall  deliver 
Her  sediment  into  the  river  ? 

If  it  be  lawful  for  Hampton,  the  flourishing 

Towns  above,  Twick'nham  and  Richmond  below, 
Brentford,  Kew,  Mortlake,  to  bid  streams  of  nourishing 
Pulp,  that  should  feed  the  crops,  wastefully  flow, 
Destroying  the  fish,  from  their  sewers 
Down  into  the  vats  of  our  brewers  ? 

What !    Can  such  places  afford  the  Thames  prettier 

Tributaries  of  unspeakable  mud 
Than  those  which  now  by  the  turtle-fed  City  are 
Rendered,  alloying  its  once  silver  flood 
With  bronze,  but  that  current  is  any 
Thing  rather  than  clean  as  a  penny  ? 

Let  Father  Thames,  jolly  old  River  Deity, 

Pour,  from  no  pail,  but  an  elegant  urn, 
Water  of  crystalline  diaphaneity, 
Free  from  all  taint  that  the  nose  can  discern, 
His  feeders  from  sources  all  rural ' 
Derived,  and  from  none  intramural. 


From  Denmark. 

(From  Somebody  eUe's  Special  Correspondent.) 

THE  Danish  Clergy,  as  is  generally  known,  are  entrusted 
with  secular  offices.  You  are  not  perhaps  acquainted  with 
the  fact  that  a  clergyman  may  possess  the  highest  military 
dignity.  That  such,  however,  is  the  case,  I  am  informed 
by  a  member  of  the  Court,  who  tells  me,  that,  among  the  dis- 
tinguished personages  who  were  awaiting  the  arrival  of 
the  PBJNCE  and  PKINCESS  OF  WALES,  at  the  Christiansborg 
Palace,  there  was  a  GENERAL  REVERENCE. 


THE  SAFEST  WAY  OF  TAKING  A  LADY  DOWN  TO  DINNER. 


FROM  BADEN-BADEN. 

"  ALL  the  world  is  at  Baden-Baden,"  wrote  a  Corre- 
spondent to  M.  BISMARCK.  "  That  can  hardly  be,"  said 
the  Minister,  "  seeing  that  I  've  sent  the  demi-monde 
away." 


OUR  DRAMATIC  CORRESPONDENT. 

PTTNCH 

EVERYBODY  knows  that  there  is  nobody  now  in  London, 
excepting  some  two  millions  of  scribblers,  shopkeepers  and  such  folk, 
who,  of  course,  are  nobody.  So  the  man  who  is  obliged  to  pass  a  night 
in  Town  on  his  journey  from  the  moors  to  the  turnip-fields  and  stubbles, 
may  find  it  difficult  to  know  where  and  how  ,to  spend  the  evening. 
After  a  solitary  dinner  a  la  Crusoe  at  his  Club,  where  he  will  hardly  see 
a  living  thing  except  blackbeetles,  he  will  in  despair  be  forced  to  look 
into  the  newspaper,  to  see  what  there  is  to  see  that  he  has  not  seen  at 
the  theatres. 

Beginning  alphabetically,  A  stands  for  the  Adelphi.so  call  a  hansom  cab 
and  go  to  the  Adelphi,  and  see  TOOLB  in  Stephen  Digges.  Many  people 
fancy  that  when  an  actor  takes  to  playing  in  broad  farce,  he  quite  unfits 
himself  for  any  other  kind  of  piece.  But  MR.  TOOLE  can  act  well  with- 
out trying  to  be  funny,  and  has  something  in  him  beyond  the  mere 
capacity  to  raise  a  vacant  laugh. 

But  supposing  that  our  friend  has  been  to  the  Adelphi,  and  has  thus 
exhausted  A  in  his  dramatic  alphabet,  he  may  wish  to  know  how  doth 
the  busy  B  improve  an  after-dinner  hour  for  the  benefit  of  playgoers.  The 
Britannia  is  the  only  playhouse  that  begins  with  B,  and  this  stands  so 
remote  in  the  far  East  that  to  travel  there  from  Clubland  were  a  journey 
not  unlike  that  of  the  author  of  Eothen.  However,  Swells  occasionally 
do  the  strangest  things  when  there  is  nobody  to  see  them,  and  so  a  tour 
to  the  Britannia  may  be  suggested  as  a  way  of  killing  time  for  a  few 
hours,  in  the  interval  occurring  between  grouse  and  partridge  slaughter. 
The  plays  most  popular  at  this  house  are  chiefly  of  the  blood-and-brim- 
stone,  mystery-ana-murder  sort,  with  very  commonly  a  ghost  in  them, 
or,  as  the  bills  prefer  to  call  it,  in  big  type,  an  AWFUL  APPARI- 
TION !  !  !  To  the  traveller  from  Clubland  the  audience  will,  however, 
afford  as  strange  a  sight  as  any  on  the  stage.  It  is  really  worth  the 
journey  to  see  that  mass  of  faces  all  intent  upon  the  play,  and  staring 
their  sixpennyworth  with  all  their  main  and  might.  There  are  some 


three  thousand  people  nightly  crammed  in  that  great  "  minor  "  theatre, 
and,  excepting  when  the  comic  man  inclines  their  throats  to  laughter, 
or  when  a  baby  wakes  and  squalls  and  is  clamoured  into  silence,  scarce 
a  foot  is  heard  to  shuffle  or  a  tongue  to  speak.  How  many  babiea 
there  are  nightly  to  be  seen  at  the  Britannia  I  am  afraid  to  guess,  and 
how  many  drops  of  poison — that  is,  gin  or  other  "  soothing  syrup  " — 
are  given  to  keep  them  quiet,  I  dread  still  more  to  conceive.  But  the 
babies  survive  somehow,  at  least  many  of  them  do ;  though  if  a  law- 
were  made  to  prohibit  the  admission  of  babies  to  a  theatre,  or  music 
hall,  or  concert-room,  or  any  other  stifling  place  where  grown-up  people 
closely  congregate,  I  think  the  Registrar  would  soon  report  the  death- 
rate  had  decreased. 
To  quote,  not  quite  correctly,  an  old  song  I  remember:— 

"  C  stands  for  Covent  Garden,  of  the  drama  now  bereft, 
D  for  Drury  Lane,  where  our  SHAKSPKARE  still  is  left." 

At  the  first  of  these  two  theatres  the  solitary  Swell  who  is  on  his  way 
to  Stubbleshire  may  go  to  one  of  MR.  ALFRED  MELLON'S  cheap  but 
charming  Concerts,  where,  besides  some  pleasant  dance-tunes  which,  if 
he  be  young  enough,  will  set  his  toes  a-tingling,  he  will  hear  some  real 
music  by  BEETHOVEN  or  MENDELSSOHN,  performed  to  a  good  audience 
by  a  famously  good  band.  Moreover,  he  will  hear  CAHLOTTA  PATTI, 
who  sings  so  high  at  times  that  you  expect  her,  like  a  skylark,  to  sing 
clean  out  of  sight ;  and  he  will  hear  the  wondrous  Turkophone  played 
by  ALI  BEN  SOUALLE  so  early  in  the  evening  that  by  ten  o'clock  or  so 
he  may  criticise  its  merits  in  company  with  a  cigar  and  with  his  old 
friend  PADDY  GREEN.  N.B.  Friends  at  a  distance  had  better  accept 
the  intimation  that  MR.  MELLON'S  Concerts  will  only  last  a  few  more 
nights,  for  the  English  Opera  Company  (Limited)  will  soon  take  pos- 
session of  the  theatre,  and  MR.  MELLON  will  descend  from  the  throne 
which  he  now  occupies  to  his  old  Conductor's  chair. 

With  respect  to  Drury  Lane  (and  if  its  promises  be  well  performed, 
I  shall  have  a  great  respect  for  it)  SHAKSPEABE  migrated  last  Season  to 
its  stage  from  Sadler's  Wells,  and  his  stay  proved  so  successful  that  it 
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will  be  continued.  MR.  PITELPS  next  Saturday  will  re-appear  as  plump 
Jack  Falstaff,  and  that  day  week  his  plumpness  will  dwindle  into  lean 
and  slippered  Justice  Shallow.  On  the  Saturday  that  follows,  MK. 
PHELPS  will  black  his  face,  and  for  a  week  perform  Othello  ;  and  then, 
after  one  week's  rest  (wherein  the  shade  of  SHAKSPEAKE,  if  he  revisit 
this  dull  earth,  may  see  his  charming  Imogen  once  more  upon  the  stage) 
the  Swells  who  are  in  Town  may  improve  their  minds  by  going  some  fine 
evening  to  Macbeth,  which  is  to  be  revived  "  on  a  scale  of  great  com- 
pleteness," with  real  broomsticks  for  the  witches,  and  real  "  eye  of 
newt  and  toe  of  frog,"  and  other  savoury  imgrcdients  for  the  hell-broth 
that  they  brew.  MR.  CIIESWICK  the  careful,  is  associated  with  him, 
so  you  see  here  is  a  feast  of  SHAK.SPRAKE  in  prospect,  and  1  hope  it 
will  pay  better  than  the  SIIAKSPEARB  feast  at  Stratford  which  was 
held  last  Spring. 

1  have  only  reached  the  letter  D  in  my  dramatic  alphabet,  yet  you 
see  here  are  four  theatres  where  any  solitary  Swell  who  is  in  Town  at 
this  dull  season  may  go  if  he  so  please.  How  many  other  nights' 
amusement  the  other  two-and-twenty  letters  may  afford  him,  I  will, 
with  your  permission,  demonstrate  in  my  next. 


WHO  pAYS 


AN    AWFUL    SNOB    AT    LIVERPOOL. 


SPLENDID  specimen  of 
the  British  Snob 
(Sit.  atrax)  exhibited 
himself  the  other  day 
at  Liverpool  on  the 
arrival  of  the  pri- 
soner MULLER  at 
that  City.  This  Snob 
may  be  characterised 
as  one  of  the  ego- 
tistic class,  imperti- 
nent order,  and 
vulgar  hero-hunting 
obtrusive  species. 
To  the  eyes  of  the 
reporter,  who  de- 
scribes him,  he  ap- 
peared "a  tall  and 
gentlemanly-dressed 
man."  He  contrived 
to  get  admission  into 
the  room  where 
MOLLER  was  de- 
tained, by  walking 
in  the  rear  of  two 


CLERGYMEN  IN  BORROWED  ROBES. 

Tire  blessed  Father  or  Brother  IGNATIUS,  and  his  troop  of  mimic 
monks,  running  about  the  country  with  shaven  heads,  and  wearing 
frocks,  cowls,  and  sandals,  are  mistaken  by  many  people  for  real  mem- 
bers of  a  monastic  order.  The  law,  however,  forbids  genuine  friars  to 
sport  their  conventual  habits  in  public.  It  protects  the  Roman  Catholic 
clergy,  both  regular  and  secular,  from  Protestant  little  boys,  who  in 
some  districts  would  be  their  followers  and  not  their  disciples.  It  does 
not,  however,  prohibit  the  procession  of  GUY  FAWKES,  nor  forbid  a 
buffoon  or  a  mountebank  to  masquerade  in  Popish  vestments.  Did  it 
ever  contemplate  the  possibility  tuat  the  friends  of  an  Anglican  clergy- 
man would  suffer  him  to  go  about  in  the  trim  affected  by  IGNATIUS  and 
his  companions? 

IGNATIUS  and  one  of  his  company,  according  to  the  Lcedt,  Mercury, 
appeared,  last  Saturday,  at  York,  attired  in  character.  They  went  to 
the  New  Roman  Catholic  Church  of  St.  Wilfrid.  There  they  knelt 
before  the  altar,  as  though  really  saying  their  prayers:  then  they 
pressed  their  lips  to  the  floor.  It  was  as  much  like  the  real  thj — 
artificial  fly  appears  to  a  trout.  As  such  it  was  taken ;  for : — 


ni.    j  i    i-       a.  n  m  lne  rear  01  two 

of  the  detective  officers.  Going  up  to  MttHMLhe  shook  hands  with 
nm,  saying,  "And  you  are  FRANZ  MULLER.  Well,  I  am  glad  to  see 
you  and  shake  hands  with  you.  Do  you  think  you  will  be  able  to 
jrove  your  innocence?'  In  answer  to  the  Snob,  MULLER  replied 
Ihe  Snob  then,  speaking  "in  aloud  tone  of  voice,"  said 

You  know,  MULLER,  this  is  a  verv  serious  charge."  To  this  asinine 
ibservation,  MULLBR  made  no  replv,  but  Detective  PATRICK  who  of 
course  had  heard  it,  immediately  rebuked  the  Snob,  telling  him  that 

Ins  own  good  sense  ought  to  have  prevented  him  addressing  the 
irisoner  at  all  and  thereupon  desired  him  to  leave  the  room,  which 
he  bnob  would  not  do  till  the  request  had  been  repeated. 

Detective  PATRICK  may  be  apt  at  apprehending  fugitives,  but  he  had 
10  apprehension  of  the  nature  of  the  Snob  to  whom  he  was  talking 

uch  a  snob  has  no  good  sense,  nor  any  sense  or  feeling  at  all  beyond 
a  sense  of  self-importance,  and  a  feeling  of  desire  to  participate  in  the 
lotonety,  no  matter  what,  of  anybody  notorious. 

It  is  the  nature  and  property  of  this  sort  of  Snob  to  obtrude  himself 
n  any  man  whose  name  for  good  or  evil  is  before  the  public,  if  he  can 
nyhow  get  at  him,  and  to  endeavour  to  obtain  some  sort  of  notice  from 
im,  contemptuous  rather  than  none.  It  signifies  little  to  the  Snob 
•ho  or  what  the  public  man  is,  so  long  as  the  man  is  public  •  he  regards 

public  man  as  he  does  a  public  building;  and  takes  a  liberty  with  the 
ormer  as  he  cuts  out  his  name  on  the  latter.    If  GARIBALDI  had  been 
t  Liverpool  he  would  have  forced  himself  into  GARIBALDI'S  presence 
nd  tried  to  shake  hands  with  him  ;  but  doubtless  he  is  somewhat 
tar  to  have  shaken  MULLER'S  hand  than  he  would  be  to  have 
rasped  that  of  GARIBALDI.    If  MULLEH  had  kicked  him  instead  of 
mking  hands  i  with  him,  he  would  have  been  better  pleased  than  he 
la  it  he  had  not  been  touched  by  MOLI.ER  at  all.    He  would  have 
IULLBR,  rather  than  not  paying  any  attention  to  him,  to  say, 
ake  that  man  away."    There  is  no  physical  substance  more  offensive 
o  the  olfactory  nerves  than  this  sort  of  Snob  is  to  the  interior  nostrils 
il  odour  is  such  that  he  is  quite  unbearable,  and  it  is  dreadful 
o  be  m  the  same  room  with  him. 


A  number  of  Catholic*  were  in  tho  church,  and  mistaking  thorn  for  high  fun«- 
tionariea  of  their  own  faith,  bent  thoir  knees  before  thorn  for  their  blessing.  Tht« 
the  'Father'  and  hia  brother  bestowed  in  Latin.  Afterwards  it  wan  dUcoTcrod  who 
they  wero,  and  then  their  proceedings  assumed  the  character  of  a  good  joke." 

Father  IGNATIUS  and  his  associate  might,  in  some  districts,  have 
found  that  they  had  carried  a  joke  too  far.  Their  joke,  or  what  would 
have  been  taken  for  a  joke,  would  have  been  resented  as  profane  torn 
foolery.  The  ecclesiastical  jackdaws  would  have  been  stripped  of  their 
feathers,  and  have  suffered  worse  than  anything  that  excommunication 
inflicted  on  the  famous  jackdaw  of  Rheims.  The  forbearance  of  the 
York  Roman  Catholics  is  laudable.  Some  others,  not  content  with 
stripping  these  pretenders  to  monasticism,  might  have  proceeded  to 
teach  then^what  it  really  is,  by  subjecting  their  hides  to  the  discipline 
of  the  rope's  end.  That  discipline  would  once  have  been  prescribed  as 
salutary  for  any  unfortunate  person  imagining  himself  to  be  somebody 
else.  If  the  reverend  gentleman  who  has  taken  the  name  of  IONATIUS 
is  not  merely  making  a  fool  of  himself,  and  really  believes  that  he  is  a 
monk,  is  he  much  other  than  what  he  would  be  if  he  thought  hirnsel 
the  POPE  ? 

ALL  IN  A  BROTHERLY  WAT. 

THE  following  extract  is  borrowed  from  the  Newcastle  Chronicle,  and 
may  be  looked  upon  as  a  characteristic  incident  of  a  very  stormy 
meeting  (need  we  say  it  was  a  religious  one  ?)  that  took  place  in  the 
Lecture  Hall  of  that  town : — 


A  voice  from  an  indiriduat  In  the  front  of  the  platform  :  How  can  yon  explain 
to  me  that  it  would  be  a  blessing  for  m»  to  become  a  Monk  t    (Great  Icmqhtcr  ) 

•  Brother  IOSATIOS  (with  contidmiblt  mrmth,  and  looting  Jltrettf  at  the  faint).    It 
could  not  be  a  blessing,  Sir." 

We  advise  our  bare-footed  Monk  to  change  his' name' instantly  from 
Brother  IGNATIUS  to  Brother  INDIGNATIUS. 


The  Ethnology  of  Capitular  Barbarism. 

IT  is  a  question  for  ethnologists  on  what  tribe  of  barbarians  to  affiliate 
those  dignitaries  of  whose  ill-doings  in  chipping  off  the  surfaces  of  our 
Cathedrals  we  have  lately  heard  so  much.  Those  who  flayed  St.  Bar- 
tholomew alive  are  supposed  to  have  been  Armenians,  and  the  Saturday 
declares  it  an  unjust  reviling  of  GENSERIC  to  father  these  modern  flayers 
upon  the  Vandals.  SIR  CHARLES  LYBLL  might  connect  them  with  his 
pre-historic  skinners  of  flints,  but  it  is  our  own  conriction  that  they 
belong  to  the  Chip-away  tribe. 


TO  A  SPORTING-  CORRESPONDENT. 

WE  are  aware  that  fictitious,  names  are  used  by  sporting  men,  but  we 
nave  no  reason  to  believe,  with  you,  that  the  announcement  of  a  pn°i- 
hstic  encounter  between  "COBURN"  and  "  MACB"  means  that  the 
LORD  CHIEF  JPSTICB  is  going  to  have  a  turn  up  with  the  LORD 
CHANCELLOR.  Their  characters  forbid  the  supposition. 


table.R 


*!**,  not  usually  set  down  on  any 


A  Case  for  the  next  Donkey  Show. 

Times,  the  other  day,  contained  the  following  announcement 
which  we  think  we  have  seen  before  :  — 


of  a 


Ever\  body  who  has  seen  X.  Y.  Z  will  at  once  perceive  that  the  money 
therefrom  must  have  been  sent  by  Neddy  Bray. 


Trre  GERMAN  FLTTET.— It  does  not  progress  very  fast.    They  hare 
only  got  as  yet  a  "  Kiel "  towards  it. 
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Newspaper  Boy  (Confidentially  to  little  Captain  Podgers  on  his  Wedding  Tour).  "  BANHNG  ON  COBPILBNOE,  SIR  ? " 


A  CLUMSY  CLOWBT. 

IT  would  be  a'pnblic  wrong  were  this  advertisement  restricted  to  the 
Ipswich  Journal  in  which  Mr.  Punch  finds  it : — 

MATRIMONY. 

A  Steady,  respectable,  invalided  Young  Gentleman,  between  24  and  32 
years  of  age,  whose  physician  advises  him  to  marry,  he  having  a  little  income, 
but  not  sufficient  to  keep  himself  and  a  wife  too  in  the  style  he  is  now  living,  is 
desirous  of  meeting  with  a  Lady  with  a  little  further  income,  who  he  may  make  his 
wife.  She  must  be  of  a  kind  and  cheerful  disposition.  Age  and  beauty  no  object. 
Apply,  stating  age  and  particulars,  L.S.D.,  Post  Office,  Ipswich. 

Many  questions  arise  to  the  mind  of  a  cynical  and  cold-hearted  reader 
of  the  above,  but ,  it  offers  such  attractions  to  young  ladies  who  wish  to 
be  married  (which  means,  we  hope,  all  young  ladies  who  are  single) 
that  answers  must  have  poured  in  by  scores,  and  criticism  is  useless. 
Yet  why  does  the  interesting  invalid  describe  himself  "  as  between  24 
and  32."  This  is  very  precise,  and  yet  there  is  no  precision.  Doesn't 
he  know  how  old  he  is  f  Why  does  he  say  that  the  age  of  the  lady  is 
no  object,  and  in  the  next  sentence  desire  her  to  state  it  ?  Did  his 
doctor  desire  him  to  write  the  atrocious  English  about  "  the  style  he  is 
now  living,"  and  is  the  medical  man  guilty  of  the  passage  "  who  he  may 
make  his  wife  ?  "  And  was  it  the  doctor's  impudence  or  the  patient's 
that  prompted  an  invitation  to  a  "kind  and  cheerful"  girl  to  link 
herself  for  life  to  a  selfish  ignorant  fellow  who  wants  an  unpaid  nurse 
with  money.  Mr.  Punch  laughs  at  many  oddities  of  advertisement,  but 
there  be  some  which  excite  his  wrath.  This  would  be  one,  but  that  he 
feels  that  justice  will  be  done  on  a  patient  in  the  hands  of  the  sort  of 
doctor  who  could  "advise"  this  attempt  against  woman. 


Ecclesiastical. 

Dn.  MANNING,  Roman  Catholic  Provost  of  Westminster,  lately 
preached,  we  hear,  a  most  touching  sermon.  Most  of  his  male  auditors 
were  in  tears.  It  was  remarked  at  the  time,  that  "  this  was  not  like 
DK.  MANNING'S  usual  style ;  that  it  was,  in  fact,  Un-manning." 


PASSAGE  FKOM  THE  DIAEY  OF  A  LATE  PHYSICIAN.—"  The  fellow 
got  well  before  I  came." 


A  PLACE  FOE,  A  PERFECT  CURE. 

MOST  of  the  London  Hospitals  are  named  after  Saints.  There  are 
St.  Bartholomew's,  St.  Thomas's,  St.  George's— not  to  mention  St. 
Luke's.  To  these  may  be  added  All  Saints',  which,  though  situated  at 
Eastbourne,  is  connected  with  Margaret  Street. 

Hospitals  are  institutions  peculiarly  Christian.  To  be  sure,  they 
were  invented  before  the  Reformation.  But  Hospitals  are  not  among 
the  errors  of  Popery.  Neither  is  All  Saints'  an  error  of  Popery  without 
the  POPE.  There  is  no  mistake,  Popish  or  Protestant,  about,  Hospitals. 

The  speciality  of  this  All  Saints'  Hospital  is,  that  it  is  a  Convalescent 
Hospital.  For  such  an  institution  many  a  London  Hospital  Surgeon 
has  cried  and  wrung  his  hands.  It  is,  in  many  of  the  most  "  interesting 
cases,"  the  one  thing  needful  to  effect— banish  the  idea  of  any  allusion 
to  an  odious  idiotic  comic  song— a  Perfect  Cure. 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  money  contributed  to  Hospitals  will  be 
found  a  good  investment  after  railway  debentures,  and  the  Three  per 
cent  Consols,  and  even  freehold  property  with  a  registered  title,  will 
have  ceased  to  be  securities.  Anybody,  therefore,  who  has  money  to 
spare,  should,  instead  of  fooling  it  away  in  the  funds,  or  on  land,  bestow 
it  on  Hospitals,  and  such  like  charitable  institutions,  and  would  do  well 
to  send  a  good  lot  of  it  to  All  Saints'  Hospital. 


New  Idea  in  Ethnology. 

ACCORDING  to  a  distinguished  explorer  of  Africa,  the  Makololqs 
justify  cattle-stealing  by  the  argument  that  those  who  cannot  keep  their 
cattle  have  no  right,  to  have  them.  This  is  exactly  ROB  ROT'S  logic, 
and  suggests  an  affinity  between  the  Makololos  and  M'Gregors.  What 
is  the  orthography  of  the  former  clan's  name  ?  Should  it  not  be  spelt 
M'Cullolo?  That  would  be  very  like  M'Culloch.  Radically  they 
must  be  the  same  names.  The  supposition  of  an  original  connection 
between  the  Land  of  Cakes  and  the  Land  of  Negroes  is  corroborated 
by  the  fact  that  Scotland,  as  well  as  Africa,  abounds  in  BLACKIES. 


NOTICE. — The  Gentleman  who,  the  other  day,  ran  away  from  home, 
without  stopping  to  take  his  breath,  is  requested  to  fetch  it  as  quickly 
as  possible. 
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"  MANY  AN  ENGLISHMAN  SEEMS  TO  THINK  HE  CARRIES  WITH  HIM  NOT  ONLY  'THE  PRIVILEGES  AND 
IMMUNITIES  OP  HIS  COUNTRY,  BUT  THE  VERY  CUSTOMS,  WAYS  OF  THOUGHT,  AND  ALL  THB  CIRCUMSTANCES 
of  HIS  ENUUSII  LIFE." — Times. 

[However,  our  esteemed  Correspondent  found  that  he  did  not  do  so  when  he  attempted  to  cross  the  Course 
at  the.  Boulogne  Races. 


ANOTHER  ORGAN-FIEND. 

THERE  is  news  from  Bohemia 
(not  the  "literary"  Bohemia,  but 
SIUKSPEARE'S)  touching  an  atro- 
fity,  into  the  details  of  which  we 
have  no  intention  to  enter.  Enough 
to  say,  that  a  gallows  awaits  a  ruf- 
fian. '  But  in  his  confession  he 
stated  that  he  had  considered  two 
alternatives—  the  crime  for  which 
he  ia  in  prison,  or  the  gaining  his 
living  in  future  by  means  af  a 
Barrel-Organ.  It  may  be  edifying 
to  the  idiots  who  encourage  the 
organ-scoundrels  to  know  out  of 
what  material  the  gang  is  recruited. 
This  interesting  musician-of-the- 
futurc  destroyed  an  old  woman, 
under  most  aggravated  circum- 
stances. Let  old  women  think  of 
this  when  they  are  going  to  fee 
some  grinning,  grinding  wretch, 
who  may  not  have  emulated  the 
Bohemian  vagrant  in  question,  but 
who,  if  grown-up,  has  probably 
committed  some  crime  that  has 
exiled  him. 

Advance  in  Astronomy. 

AMONG  the  Papers  read  at  the 
Britisli  Association  there  was  one 
on  "The  Invisible  Part  of  the 
Moon's  Surface."  For  all  that 
appears  to  the  contrary,  that  side 
of  our  Satellite,  at  least,  may  be 
made  of  green  cheese. 


SPORTING  INTELLIGENCE.  —  A 
Ball-cock  in  a  cistern  does  not 
come  under  the  head  of  water-fowl. 


ANTONELLI'S  LATEST. 

"LET'S  make  the  encyclical  letter  as  pleasant  as  possible,"  quotk 
CARDINAL  ANTONELLI. 

"  Facts  are  stubborn  things,"  observed  his  Holiness. 

'  'The  ARCHBISHOP  OF  WARSAW  has  been  torn  from  his  see '  " 

"  There's  a  joke  there,"  said  his  Eminence,  "if  you'd  only  allow " 

"  Vade  retro, — no,  I  mean  pergc,  perge. — Dear  me !  how  I  am  for- 
getting my  Latin,"  said  his  Holiness,  sotto  race. 

".That  conies  of  hearing  so  much  French  spoken  about  the  place," 
Crumbled  the  Cardinal. 

The  POPK  refreshed  himself  with  a  pinch  of  snuff.  His  Eminence 
proffered  his  own  box. 

"  Allow  me,  your  Holiness,  to  assist  you- — 

"  At  a  pinch  ?  "  enquired  the  amiable  Pontiff,  jocosely.    "  Let  us 
continue.     What  was  the  last  word  ?  " 
'  From  his  see,"  "  read  ANTONELLI. 

"Ah!  '  The  Archbishop  has  been  torn  from  his  see,  and  the  admi- 
nistration of  his  diocess  has  been  placed  in  the  hands  of  one  PAUL 
KZEVONSKI.'  " 

ANTONELLI  chuckled.  Pius  THE  NINTH  inquired  what  it  was  that 
so  tickled  his  fancy? 

"  I  see  how  we  might  put  that,  and  get  some  fun  out  of  it." 

"  Fun !."  exclaimed  his  Holiness. 

"  Yes.    The  Church  has  been  despoiled — 

"  C'est  nrai — 1  mean  Id  terum  eft"  said  the  POPE,  correcting  him- 
self. 

"  And  this  Russian  PAUL  is  in  receipt  of  the  Archbishop's  revenues. 
Is  it  not  so  P" 

"  It  is." 

"  Very  good :  then  we/d  better  pleasantly  tell  the  CZAR  that,  this  is 
merely  Robbing  Peter  to  pay  Paul." 

Pius  THE  NINTH  touched  a  silver  hand-bell. 

"  CARDINAL  ANTONELLI'S  carriage  stops  the  way,'\  announced  the 
tallest  of  the  Swiss  in  attendance. 

After  the  usual  ceremony  his  Eminence  withdrew. 

Then,  left  to  himself,  his  Eminence  penned  the  encyclical  letter. 


MICHAELMAS  GRAMMAR.— To  Correspondent. — The  Singular  Number 
of  The  Portuguese  is  a  Portugoose. 


THE  BANTING  RESTAURANT  JOINT  STOCK  COMPANY 
(LIMITED). 

AN  Association  under  the  foregoing  title  has  been  formed  for  the 
purpose  of  enabling  persons  endowed  with  a  hearty  appetite,  to  gratify 
it  without  incurring  the  penalty  of  corpulence,  too  generally  consequent 
on  its  indulgence. 

The  undertaking  contemplated  by  this  Society  is  that  of  establishing 
Dining  Halls  and  Refreshment  Rooms,  at  which  the  bill  of  fare  shall  be 
framed  on  the  dietetic  principles  recommended  by  MR.  BANTING. 

The  Banting  Restaurant  Company  will  devote  its  earnest  attention 
to  the  preparation  of  viands  which,  whilst  excluding,  as  much  as  pos- 
sible, saccharine,  farinaceous,  and  oleaginous  matters,  shall  nevertheless 
administer,  in  the  highest  degree  compatible  with  the  absence  of  those 
savoury  substances,  to  the  pleasures  of  the  palate. 

Leading  Professors  of  Chemistry  and  Gastronomy  have  been  engaged 
to  unite  their  efforts  in  the  invention  of  Dishes  which  shall  answer  the 
purpose  which  the  Company  has  in  view.  By  the  aid  of  these  scientific 
gentlemen,  the  Directors  of  the  Banting  Restaurant  Company  con- 
fidently trust  to  enable  the  gourmand  to  combine  enjoyment  with 
gracility,  and  whilst,  as  the  popular  phrase  is,  playing  a  good  stick,  to 
preserve  a  good  figure. 

They  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  that  the  profits  of  the  Company 
will  exceed  cent,  per  cent. 

The  Capital  of  the  Banting  Restaurant  Company  consists  of 
£10  000,000,  in  Shares  of  One  Shilling  each,  of  which  half  the  amount 
has  been  paid  up,  and  the  remainder  may  be  sent  .to  85,  Fleet  Street. 


Natural  Question. 

MR.  G.  H.  WHALLEY,  M.P.,  in  fact,  "  WHALLBY  the  Wise,"  is  to 
take  charge  of  the  vessel  to  be  presented  to  GARIBALDI  !  Is  it  a  donkey- 
frigate  f  

A  THOUGHT  FROM  OUR  TUB. 

RESPECT  everybody's  feelings.  If  you  wish  to  have  your  laundress's 
address,  avoid  asking  her  where  she  "  hangs  out." 

CITY  INTELLIGENCE. — We  read,  in  a  great  aldermanic  authority,  that 
"  a  dinner  is  on  the  tapis."  The  tapis  alluded  to  is,  of  course,  Gob'lin  P 
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THE    SOLDIERS'    SCHOOL    FOR    SERVANTS. 

OME,  attention  !  La- 
dies, if  you  please. 
GENERAL  PUNCH 
has  a  few  words  to 
say  to  you.  So, 
Eyes  front  to  the 
General.  Now, 
Madam,  call  the 
girls  from  croquet, 
if  you  please.  Yes, 
Captain,  you  may 
come  with  them. 
Of  course  you  take 
an  interest  in  what 
interests  the  ladies. 
It  has  been  re- 
ported to  GENERAL 
PUNCH  that  you 
have  been  complain- 
ing, ladies,  of  the 

scarcity  of  good  Servants.  The  complaint  is  getting  chronic,  GBNERAL  PUNCH  is 
sore  afraid,  and  it  is  not  easy  to  discover  what  will  stop  it.  Girls  object  to  being 
servants  nmv-a-days,  YOU  say,  and  they  who  should  be  dairymaids  like  rather  to 
be  dressmakers.  So  when  your  housemaid  MARY  left  you  this  last  Michaelmas 
(and  why  the  silly  thing  should  want  so  to  marry  that  bald  baker's  man  you  really  can't 
imagine),  you  found  it  a  hard  matter  to  find  a  fit  successor.  What  with  hunting 
up  advertisements,  and  calling  upon  Agents,  and  seeing  candidates  who  called  on 
you  in  crinoline  and  cabs,  and  writing  for  their  characters,  and  paying  their 
expenses,  you  know  you  never  were  so  worried  and  tormented  in  your  life ;  and, 
but  that  you  persuaded  CHARLES  to  take  you  down  to  Brighton,  there  really  is  no 
telling  how  your  health  might  have  been  broken.  Well  then,  ladies,  would  you  not 
be  thankful  to  know  where  a  good  Servant  was  always  to  be  had,  or,  if  not,  a  good 
girl  whom,  being  previously  well  trained,  you  could  soon  make  a  good  Servant  ? 


Give  your  thanks  to  GENERAL  PINCH,  then,  and  order 
round  your  carriage,  and  tell  ROBERT  to  drive  you  up  to 
Hampstead  to  the  "  SOLDIERS'  DAWGHTBRS'  HOME."  By 
the  rules  of  this  good  charity,  whose  chief  patron  is  the 
QUEEN  (a  proof  sufficient  of  its  goodness),  you  will  learn, 
ladies,  with  other  facts  relating  to  the  Institution— 

"  That  its  design  ho  to  nurse,  board  and  educate  tho  destitute 
female  children,  whether  orphans  or  not,  of  8ol<1iers  in  Her  Majesty's 
Army,  born  during  tho  service,  or  subsequent  to  the  honourable 
discharge,  of  the  father.  And  that  one  of  the  principal  objects  of 
the  Home  be  to  instruct  tho  pirls  so  received  in  industrial  habits, 
aud  to  fit  them  for  domestic  service." 

Rewards  for  length  of  service,  ladies,  are  given  by  the 
Home;  so  that  the  girls  have  some  inducement  not  to  leave 
their  situations  every  other  week  or  so,  as  you  say  seems 
now  the  fashion.  If  you  ask  the  Matron  prettily,  she  will 
show  you  through  the  Home,  and  you  may  see  how  clean 
and  neat  the  girls  are,  and  nimble  in  their  work.  Their 
education  is  as  plain  and  simple  as  their  dress ;  aud  the 
use  of  the  needle,  the  house-broom,  and  the  rolling-pin  is 
taught  more  than  the  use  of  the  piano  or  the  globes. 
What  they  learn  there  they  learn  well ;  and  though  you 
cannot  expect  a  servant  to  be  perfect  in  her  training  at  six- 
teen years  of  age,  you  will  find  the  Soldiers'  Daughters 
taugh't  to  mind  what  they  are  told,  and  to  obey  the  word 
of  command  as  soldiers'  daughters  should.  So,  ladies,  when 
you  want  a  Servant  pay  a  visit  to  the  Home ;  and  if  you  feel 
inclined  to  extend  its  useful  influence,  just  persuade  your 
friends  and  husbands  to  let  you  have  their  autographs  at  the 
bottom  of  a  cheque,  and  send  them,  with  your  compliments, 
to  the  Office,  7,  Whitehall.  The  more  such  institutions  as 
the  Soldiers'  Daughters'  Home  are  patronised  and  flourish, 
the  more  good  Servants  yearly  will  be  ready  to  be  hired,  and 
the  less  trouble  will  ladies  have  in  hunting  up  a  new  SUSAN 
or  'GUSTA,  when  SUSAN  elopes  with  the  policeman,  or  the 
butler  and  GUSTA  take  a' public-house. 


QUIET  WATEEING-PLACES. 


No.  II.— GWRYSTHLOGWDD  (CONTINUED). 

[Parenthetical  Nole. — Since  the  publication  of  my  first  paper  on 
Gwrysthlogwdd,  I  have  received  some  fifty  or  sixty  communications,  by 
letter,  by  telegram,  by  prospectuses,  by  local  newspapers,  in  which 
strongly-marked  lines  were  described  about  certain  paragraphs  intended 
for  my  special  notice,  and  through  the  various  other  media  afforded 
us  by  the  enterprising  activity  of  this  progressive  age,  informing  me 
concerning  the  existence  of  small  retired  watering-places  of  that  very 
character,  which  it  is  the  highest  aim  and  object  ot  the  Limited  Com- 
pany, whose  representative  I  am,  to  preserve.  Should,  however,  these 
places  become  generally  known,  our  great  and  good  object  will  be 
defeated.  Suppose  Gwrysthlogwdd  to  be  the  spot  required  (which,  as 
I  have  already  demonstrated,  it  certainly  is  not),  then  if  MR.  and  MRS. 
MUXDUS  (under  this  name  you  observe  I  playfully,  yet  with  some- 
what of  a  classic  dignity,  express  the  World  and  his  Wife),  then,  I  say, 
if  MR.  and  MRS.  MUNDUS  come  down  "  to  be  quiet "  at  Gwrysthlo- 
gwdd, how  long  will  the  quiet  of  Gwrysthlogwdd  remain  ?  No ;  let 
me  receive  private  information,  by  all  means,  about  such  places,  but  none 
of  your  flaming  advertisements,  sent  hither  and  thither  through  the 
length  and  breadth  of  the  land.  Our  Company  will  quietly  buy  up  any 
promising  village  or  small  town  of  the  required  description.  We  shall 
establish  a  quift  hotel,  where  the  servants,  chambermaids  included, 
shall  be  dressed  in  quiet  colours ;  the  bar  shall  be  provided  with  quiet 
cigars ;  quiet  pipes  shall  induce  postprandial  snoozes.  The  hired  horses 
suall  be  "  quiet  to  ride  or  drive."  The  only  approach  to  anything  like 
a  manufactory  in  the  place  shall  be  a  Still;  and  if  the  village  possess 
but  an  unpronounceable  name,  so  that  to  answer  the  question,  "  Where 
are  you  going  to  stay  ?  "  or,  "  Where  have  you  been  stopping  ?  "  or, 

To  what  place  does  such  and  such  a  road  lead  ?  "  will  be  a  verbal  impos- 
sibility, then  we  shall  have  arrived  at  something  not  very  many  degrees 
removed  from  perfection.  I  have  offered  the  above  remarks  in  the 
most  charitable  and  friendly  spirit,  for  it  is  a  grief  and  a  pain  to  me  to 
see  such  a  chance  thrown  away  by  publicity,  as  occurs  in  the  following 
advertisement,  kindly  forwarded  to  me  by  a  most  estimable  lady,  whose 
name  I  have  thoughtfully  erased  :— 

DLAS  MAWR,  Penmaenmawr,  North  Wales.— A  fmf-clasg  MARINE 
EB8LDBNCB,  to  be  LET,  for  (fee  month  of  October,  <">nt.:iininir  fourentortuintng 
rooms,  and  fourteen  herlrooms,  with  .1  ]>:iv.u.;  biiilge  over  the  railway  to  tho  beach 
Apply  to ,  Pl&s  Mawr,  Penmaeuniawr,  Uonway. 

With  four  entertaining  rooms,  one  person  alone  need  never  be  at  a 
loss  tor  society.  I  should  like  to  see  a  sketch  of  the  marine  residence 
in  water-colours.  Then  the  mime !  Any  attempt  at  pronouncing  it 
would  throw  the  bold  divulger  of  our  secret  into  strong  convulsions. 


There  are,  I  believe,  masonic  words  which  may  not  be  breathed  save  in 
the  most  hushed  whisper.  But  this — Oh  no !  we  never  mention  it,  its 
name  is  never  heard !  The  local  government  should  issue  a  law  against 
penning  or  in  any  way  engraving  the  title.  There  should  be  no  chance 
of  the  place  being  "  written  up,"  because  no  penuy-a-lining  scribbler 
should  be  allowed  to  write  it  down.  Alas  !  it  is  another's,  it  never  cau 
be  mine ! 

I  beg  pardon,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  for  the  lengthiness  of  my  paren- 
thetical remarks  ;  but,  as  you  see,  the  grave  necessity  of  the  case  must 
be  my  excuse  for  this  introduction.  I  have  done,  and  resume.l  4 

12,  Midnight. — The  Collegians  have  retired  to  what  they  call  rest.  I 
cannot  get  a  wink  of  sleep.  After  a  few  turns  I  begin  to  know  where 
the  sharp  nails  and  screws  are  in  the  iron  bedstead.  By  lying  on  my 
left  side  angularly,  I  find  that  these  inconveniences  may  be  avoided. 
When  I  say  angularly,  1  mean  as  if  I  was  sitting ;  so  that  an  imaginary 
line  drawn  from  my  chin  to  my  knees  would  form  one  of  the 
sides  of  a  triangle  containing  a  right  angle.  Occasionally  oblivious 
of  consequences,  I  produce  one  side  of  the  triangle,  and  come  in 
contact  with  something  unpleasantly  sharp.  Being  no  Stoic,  I  cry 

"  Don't  make  that  infernal  row ! "  growls  GOKILLA  from  a  dark 
corner,  where  he  has  a  comfortable  sofa. 

"  Throw  something  at  him,"  suggests  J. 

SCISSORS,  who  has  been  accommodated  with  a  regular  portable  bed, 
turns  himself  sulkily  about,  and  asks  why  the  blank  I  don't  go  to 
sleep  ? 

I  negin  to  explain  the  reason.    "  The  fact  is,"  I  say——  3 

"  Oh !  do  hold  your  row,"  growl  the  three  in  chorus. 

I  cannot  get  to  sleep.  Clocks,  that  I  had  never  heard  before,  are  now- 
ticking  supernaturally  loud.  It  seems  as  if  I  was  in  a  watchmaker's 
shop.  Somehow  or  another  the  Collegians  don't  mind  it,  aud  drop 
into  the  arms  of  Morpheus  without  any  difficulty.  For  the  first  time 
this  evening  they  are  quiet.  Quiet !  did  I  say  ?  SCISSORS  has  com- 
menced snoring.  Such  a  snore  !  I  really  thought  at  first  he  was 
choking,  and  in  my  agitation  to  render  prompt  assistance,  sat  upon  the 
sharpest  nail— I  should  certainly  say  the  sharpest— with  which  I  had 
as  yet  met.  Confound  OWEN,  the  Boots ! 

Some  one  grumbles  out  something  sulkily  from  the  corner:  it  sounds 
like  a  horrid  threat.  I  must  be  still  as  a  mouse.  Absurd  simile  !  I 
could  swear  1  hear  a  couple  of  these  little  brutes  scrambling  about 
under  the  fireplace.  Possibly  imagination !  Let  me  hope  so. 

It  strikes  One,  solemnly.  The  church  tower  takes  the  lead,  and  is 
followed,  at  intervals  of  two  or  three  minutes,  by  four  diffident 
house  clocks.  A  miserable  piece  of  mechanism  on  the  mantel-piece  of 
our  room,  makes  a  great  fuss  with  a  disjointed  nondescript  bird,  and 
then  finishes  by  striking  two.  SCISSORS  gives  a  single  snore  by  way  ot 
correcting  the  eccentric  little  timepiece,  and  all  is  again  quiet.  A  rat 
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begins  scratching  inside  the.  wainscot.  There  are  mice;  and  in  the 
ii  i  in.  I  detest  rats  and  mice. 

The  moon  is  shining  in  through  the  chinks  of  the  shutter.    Another  | 
(,f  the  pan  |  a  to  snore,  in  a  different  style  too,  and  alternating 

vith  BciaeOBB.  Is  tin  re  anything  more  annoying,  more  irritating,  than 
snoring?  Snuffing  and  smoking  may  be  scllish  habits;  but,  oh,  the 
selfishness  of  snoring!  The  rat  in  the  wainscot  has  been  joined  by 
ci  her  rats,  and  the  walls  are  alive.  1  shut  my  eyes,  and  try  to,  as  it 
were,  play  at  being  asleep.  The  effort  makes  mo  more  wakeful  than 
evtr. 

I  even  try,  by  way  of  furthering  the  illusion,  a  sort  of  amateur  snore, 
but  give  up  the  attempt  as  entailing  physical  suffering,  and  a  proba- 
bility of  waking  my  companions.  Was  that  a  blackbeetle  on  the  floor?  ; 
1  have  heard  dreadful  stories  about  blackbectles.  There,  is  no  crime  I 
believe  that  a  black  beetle  w  ill  not  commit.  Supposing  that  one  .should 
get  into  my  boots !  I  am  tomewhat  nervous  about  stretching  out  my 
Land  to  lay  hold  of  my  boots,  lest  a  blackbeetle  should  crawl  onto 
1  will  leave  it  to  chance. 

'The  church  clock  strikes  something  nr  other,  I  am  'unable  to  say 
what,  perhaps  a  quarter  to  some  time,  or'half  past,.  1  make  a  reference 
to  my  own  walch,  which  having  stopped  at  eleven  on  the  previous 
night,  is  of  not  much  use  to  its  owner.  The  boards  begin  to  crack,  at 
intervals.  !So  do  the  chairs  and  the,  other  articles  of  furniture.  The 
rats  are  enjoying  themselves.  I  wish  it,  was  daylight.  1  try  to  count 
ten  backwards  and  forwards.  As  a  mental  exercise  it  lias  its  advan- 
considcrcd  as  a  met  hod  of  inducing  sleep,  it  is  a  failure. 

Dear  me,  how  strange,  J.  is  getting  up.    I  inquire  after  his  health. 

-He  takes  no  notice.     He  walks  to  the  window  with  his  watch  in  his 

hand.     "My  dear  sir,"  1  fay.     He  opens  the  shutters.    'Ihissi. 

white  figure  standing   bolt   upright    in    the   pale    moonlight  makes 

i-l  veiy  uncomfortable.    He's  walking  in  his  sleep!  ! !    I'm  in  a 

cold  shiver.    At  this  moment  recurs  to  me  a  horrible  story  about  some 

:ler  who  was  stopping  at  a  monastery  and  forgot  to  lock  the  door 

of  the  cell  in  which  he  was  placed  for  the  night.    1  recollect  that  a 

sleeping  monk  walked  into  this  cell  with   a  knife,  and ugh! 

\Vliat  is  thai.  In-  lias  in  his  hand?  Oh!  only  a  Watch-key:  he  can't  do 
much  harm  with  that.  He  is  winding  up  his  watch.  He  sighs  heavily. 
ust  be  very  cold  about  the  legs.  I  wonder  the  others  have  not 
been  awakened  by  the  moonlight.  Yes!  they  have  been  disturbed,  and 
are  now  moving.  SCISSORS  is  the  first.  I  try  to  attract  his  attention 
to  the  condition  of  his  friend.  He  understands  me:  at  least  begets 
out  of  bed  and  walks  across  the  room.  Heavens  !  He  doesn't  under- 
stand me.  He  approaches  the  window.  Good  gracious  !  is  it  possible ?  j 
He  too  is  walking  in  his  sleep.  What  are  nails  in  a  bed  to  this  ?  I  have 
seen  the  nuns  in  Roberto  at  the  opera,  and  the  statue  in  Don  Giovanni. 
1  remind  myself  that  I  am  no  believer  in  ghosis.  It  won't  do.  I  think 
of  Amina,  and  try  to  whistle  an  air  from  the  Sonnambula.  My  lips  are 
parched,  and  I  feel  as  if  I  was  going  to  be  very  ill.  1  whisper  across, 
it  ai fully,  to  the  GOIULLA.  Perhaps  he  knows  how  to  deal  with  his 
friends  in  this  state,  and  will  kindly  awaken  them.  The  GORILLA  rises. 
1  beg  him,  over  the  edge  of  my  blankets,  to  be  cautious.  He  heeds  me 
not.  Ha !  ha !  The  horrid  truth  breaks  in  upon  me,  stronger  than  the 
pale  moonlight !  They  are  all  walking  in  their  sleep  !  What  on  earth 
shall  I  do  now  ? 


like  *  "  LOHD  PALMEHSTON,  1  have  heard  HORACE  say,  is  a  keen 
sportsman,  couldn't  he  direct  his  people  to  throw  a  few  bread-crumbs 
now  and  then  to  the  poor  In  nts,  as  it  is  quite  distressing  to 

:  011  one  of  the  branches  of  a  great  tree,  and  looking  as 
they  would  like  to,  but  dare  not  hop  the  twig.  "  *  *  The  old 
rooks,  of  course,  would  show  caws  against  it,  but  P.  would  be  com- 
mended by  all  who  have  any  feeling  for  fledglings.  *  *  *  The 
Curate,  we  all  know,  has  a  soft  bill,  and  a  long  one  sometimes  to  pro- 


vide  for. 
may 


for.     When  you  look  at  his  innocent  little  beak  wide  open,  you 
fancy  him  saying,  "  Pray  don't  make  game  of  me — I  caiino'  di;r, 
and  unli. ss  a  smart  shower   brin-'S  out   I  lie  pruhs,  I  shall  find  it  very 
hard  to  get  a  living  "  *  '.Remember  me  kindly  to  HORACE,  and 

believe  me  yours  affectionately,  CUAHITI  LAMBWOOL. 

I'.S.  Have  you  go!,  dear,  as  you  promised,  BLAKK  BLANK'S  work  on 
Croquet  ?  If  not,  please  obtain  and  forward  it  by  boot- post  immediately. 


"  COLD  CUEATE." 

EXTRACTS  from  elegant  Epistle  of  young  Lady  in  the  Country,  to  her 
friend  in  Town : — 

**  *    *  The  Parsonage  Shepherd's  Vak. 

PAPA  is  so  much  in  want  of  a  little  Cold  Curate  you  can't 
think,  dear.  Till  last  winter  we  always  had  a  cheap  and  abundant 
supply,  but  now,  for  some  reason  or  other,  we  can  only  get  it  by  paying 
a  very  high  price — at  all  events,  more  than  Papa  thinks  we  ought  to 
pay  H  '  Papa  is  a  little  near  in  trifles,  not  that  he  denies  me 

anything,  in  proof  of  which,  he  has  just  bought  me  such  a  sweet  pair 
of  hay  ponies  with  silver  bells,  which  tinkle  as  I  drive.  *  *  but 
he  don't  like  spending  much  on  his  cloth.  *  *  *  ihe  Curate  is  a 
shy  bird,  and  the  scarcity  is  by  some  supposed  to  be  owing  to  the  hard- 
ness of  the  ground,  and  to  game-keepers  of  Manors  keeping  such  sharp 
watch  over  their  Lordship's  preserves,  so  that  little  birds  have  no 
chance  of  picking  up  much  there  '  *  Our  neighbours,  the 

MISSES  LOVELAWN,  are  exceedingly  fond  of  Curate,  but  prefer  it  warm 
'    it  is  so  nice  at  tea    '      h    and  is  such  a  relish  to  the  muffins 
the  tongue  is  in  general  very  tender,  and  is  considered  a  great 


delicacy  *  *  *  Curates  are  not  like  turtle  cutlets,  and  you  seldom 
hear  people  complain  of  their  being  too  rich  •  *  •  with  respect  to 
its  hapits,  it  naturally  endeavours  to  secure  a  nice  roosting-place  in  the 


church,  to  which  it  is  much  attached,  but  rarely  succeeds  in  feathering 
its  nest  '  You  can  hardly  wonder  therefore  at  its  looking  with 

hungry  eye  at  the  black  bird's  comfortable  couch  over  its  head,  and 
envying  the  d9wny  one.  ' '  *  *  Though  I  don't  care  much  for 
Curate  myself  (it 's  too  dry  for  my  taste),  I  think  something  should  be 
done  to  improve  its  condition,  and  make  it  more  plump  and  partridge- 
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is  hardly  necessary  for  Mr. 
J'uni-li  to  slate  that,  he  is 
incessantly  besieged  with 
applications  for  employ- 
ment. Such  applications 
are  for  the  most  part  fool- 
ish, inasmuch  as  the  great 
creature  himself  walks 
about  the  world  in  a  coat 
of  darkness  and  with  a  gold 
pen  of  swiftness,  and  when 
lie  beholds  anybody  who  is 
\yorth  summoning  and  set- 
ting to  service,  that  person 
is  promptly  apprised  of  his 
good  fortune.  Still,  people 
will  pester  Mr.  Punch. 
When  they  turn  out  muffs, 
as  they  usually  do,  and  arc 
dismissed  from  the  pre- 
sence, they  go  away  and 
sulk  in  public-houses  and 
elsewhere,  and  write  para- 
graphs in  country  news- 
papers, declaring  Mr.  Punch 
to  be  a  monster.  He  smiles, 
and  continues  to  instruct 
and  delight  mankind.  He 
usually  preserves  and  files 
such  petitions,  for  reference  and  amusement  in  the  after-days,  and  in 
some  slack  time  he  may  entertain  society  with  some  sketches  of  its  would- 
be  teachers.  Meantime,  having  received  an  application  of  a  higher  order 
than  usual,  and  one  which  conies  from  a  further  region  than  even 
Bohemia,  in  fact  from  India,  he  is  inclined  to  publish  the  document,  for 
the  sake  of  its  originality  and  of  its  poetry.  He  suppresses  the  name  of 
the  writer,  but  assures  him  of  Mr.  Punch' »  distinguished  consideration. 
How  better  to  serve  his  correspondent  than  by  printing  his  letter,  Mr. 
Punch  knows  not,  but  would  add  that  the  eminent  Indian  must  be 
satisfied  with  this  glory,  and  need  not  forwardfany  of  the  "  disertashins  " 
mentioned  in  the  private  portion  of  his  letter. 

To  the  Honourable  Lord,  MB.  PUNCH,  of  London. 

HONORED  SIR, 

HAVING  heard  the  fame  and  skillfulness  of  your  honor,  and 
being  vacant  of  two  or  three  employments  in  which,  if  some  are  filled  by 
unworthy  persons,  by  this  reason  they  are  equal  of  emptiness,  I  there- 
fore pray  and  beg  importunately  humbly  and  respectfully  to  your  good- 
ness for  raining  pure  water  of  perfect  kindness  with  the  thunder  of 
charity  in  the  field  of  my  lot,  which  is  enclosed  with  the  walls  of  ruls 
and  regulations,  and  fertilised  by  various  glances  of  handsome  and 
delicious  fruits  of  profitable  and  skillful  knowledges  which  are  just  now 
explained  and  affirmed  by  proverbial  phrases  among  wise  men,  and  will 
addulce  the  heart  in  a  fixed  time.  As  gold  without  heating,  man  with- 
out society,  field  without  ploughing,  and  so  on,  are  not  able  to  take 
out  easily  a  experimental  hopes. 

These  intellectual  hints  are  quite  enough  for  intellective  and  wise 
men. 

If  your  honor  cherish  this  poor  pious  one  with  bread,  then  I  hope 
The  Source  of  innumerable  Shows  will  be  pleased  enough  to  grant  a 
good  recompense  to  your  highness  especially  generosity  against  worthy 
men  which  is  plainly  inspired  in  indubitable  and  holy  words. 

As  you  mete  same  measurement  is  ready  for  you. 

I  shall  be  very  glad  to  pray  your  honor's  long  life  and  good  pros- 
perity. I  have  few  certificates  which  manifest  my  external  character 
and  ability. .-  Yours  true  and  faithful  LAL  BAL  AjJjA  BALOO 
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ONE    TOUCH    OF    NATURE,"    &c. 

'"   CNDER  F°CR 


!   »U   "ON'T  BEOKON  ANYTHING  FOR 


YOCB  GOOD 


MOTHEE  GOOSE  ON  MODERN  SCIENCE. 

THAT  British  Ass—  what  ?—  for  the  good  of  Science—  that  Association 
Ass-tronomy  geehology,  and  all  that  nonsense,  botheration  ! 
inat  met  at  Bath—  ay,  go  to  Bath  !  or  Jericho,  or  wheresoever  — 
A  nasty  good-for-nothin'  lot,  I  never  couldn't  bear  'em,  never  ! 

Don't  talk  to  me  of  the  earth's  age  bein'  so  old  as  they  makes  out  it 

L  say  1  can  t,  I  shan  t,  I  won't,  I  don't  believe  a  word  about  it  ! 

And  has  to  all  them  mouldy  bones  and  things  they  finds  in  them  there 

strater. 
I  don't  consider,  no  not  I,  sitch  rubbidge  wuth  a  rotten  tater. 

Taters  in  diggin'  there's  some  use;  but  what's  the  pleasure  or  the 

To  dig  up  skellingtons,  all  bone,  with  every  mite  of  meat  clean  off  it  ? 

i  s  crust,  indeed  !  a  pretty  pie  with  them  ingrejuents  inside  it 
No,  thank  you,  none  of  that  for  me  ;  don't  take  the  trouble  to  divide  it  ! 

Antipathy  of  Man  besides,  and  then  all  that  there  row  and  rumpus 
About  Development  and  things  as  we  was  never  meant  to  compass  ! 
,hey  jingles  and  they  jangles  just  like  empty  old  tin  pots  and  kettles, 
And  conies  to  nothink  m  the  end,  but  one  another's  minds  unsettles. 


be  shaken, 
been  M  °n 


'em 


Th.f  1CU  *)  \T'  T'  '^  mT,,beJief'  which 

mistaken  °Ut  th 

And  clever  as  they  thinks  theirselves,  appear  to  be  complete  tomnoddies 

lorced  to  go  back  to  what  folks  thought  of  old  about  the  'evinly  bodies! 


or  about  the  shape  of  this  round  table, 
cr>.s\lalffi.™ament,  stock  still,  its  movia'  all  a  fable. 

Frn     ¥  *  f°f  h,'S  f  ??e'  Just  as  be  look«  »<>  do  it,  raly 

Tom  Last  to  West,  which  likewise  I  desire  to  do  my  duty  daily 


Suppose  we  turns  out  arter  all  right  in  relyin'  on  our  senses. 
I  should  so  laugh  at  all  that  there  philosophy  and  wain  pretences 
If  our  ideers  of  them  there  things  was  found  correct,  and  theirn  delusion 
Ah !  we  old  women  yet  may  put  the  wise  and  lamed  to  confugion. 


THE  LAST  HAUL  OP  THE  FISHERMAN. 
(From  our  Own  Correspondent.) 

Some.    Feast  of  St.  Michael. 

ins  other  day  CARDINAL  DE  BONNECHOSE  presented  his  Holiness 
the  POPE  with  the  150,000  fr.  in  Peter's  pence,  which  had  been  collected 

.trance.  Receiving  the  money,  the  Holy  Father  immediately  sang 
out,  lu  es  opti/mis  sodalis  quern  mdi  hodie.  Whereupon  the  ecclesiastics 
m  attendance  on  the  Sovereign  Pontiff  immediately  with  one  accord 
struck  up  the  response,  Ille  est  optimus  sodalis  quern  Sanc.tttas  sun  vidit 
Aodie.  I  he  POPE  again,  raising  his  tuneful  voice,  sang,  M<  in  prasenti 
ihey  responded,  0  quam  bonum  c.tt !  His  Holiness  then  chanted,  Dedit 
nobis  centum  et  qmnquaginta  miltia  librarum  Oallicarum  collatis  obolis 
fan.  Ihe  priestly  choir  harmoniously  replied,  Jubilate!  Once  more 
raising  his  voice,  the  Sovereign  Pontiff  intoned,  Nimirum  ille  bonus  est 
sodalu '.  His  sacerdotal  train  replied  in  unison,  Et  sic  ditimus  omnes  itos 
iney  did  not  go  home  till  an  early  hour. 


Pansootism. 

DEAB  MTuucH,  In  a  column  of  fashionable  intelligence  the  other 
day  1  met  with  an  announcement  that  COUNT  PIPER,  Ambassador  from 
Sweden  at  the  Court  of  Spain,  had  left  Cataldi's  Hotel.  I  need  hardly 
say  that  the  name  of  the  distinguished  COUNT  PIPER  proves  him  to  be  of 
Scottish  strain.  Let  us  be  proud  of  a  diplomatist  whose  forebears  were 
ividently  clansmen.  T  •  /-, 

1  am,  your  loving  Countryman, 

The  Donkey  and  Thiitle,  Oct.,  1864.  CATNACH. 
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FROM    OUR    ILL-USED    CONTRIBUTOR. 

MY  DEAR  MR.  PUNCH,  Si.  Hilda's,  by  the  Sea. 

THE  above  is  not  the  name  of  the  place  where  1  am,  at  least 
not  the  name  given  in  the  maps  of  the  present  day.  although  1  dare  say 
that  in  the  chart  carried  by  the  vessel  which  took  the  nuns,  in  Marmto*, 


on  that  delightful  voyage  (when  the  young  .ladies  told  jrompetiUon 

stories 

reasons 

I  do 

manuscript 

to  brin;, 

latter  that  it  will  not  suit  them. 


|,W       v« vyiifj '«"««*        •  "J  «-O«        \  •'  -••'«        .——        w IJK     ,~~~M~~  tr-r-  *  mi 

about  their  Saints),  this  spot  was  called  3.  $tl&a,  Uitno.  The 
^a  why  I  abstain  from  giving  the  modern  name  are  two-fold :  first, 
i  not  wish  you  to  know  where  I  am,  as  you  would  bother  me  for 
uscript ;  and,  secondly,  I  like  the  place  so  much  that  I  do  not  want 
ring  it  into  publicity,  and  cram  it  with  Cockneys.  I  assure  the 


There  are  no  ridiculous  amusements. 


latter  inai  n  win  not  sun  yum.     mere  arc  uu  imiuuiuuo  t    iu»oun 
and  nobody  makes  three  toilettes  a  day.  and  struts  about  to  flirt,  and 
show  fine  clothes.    And,  moreover,  the  bathing  is  perfectly  decorous. 

I  am  about  250  miles  from  the  Temple,  in  lat.  54.  29.  24,  and  36.  39. 
W.  L.  I  ascertained  this  myself  with  the  aid  of  a  sexton  and  a 
quadroon,  at  high  water,  when  the  sun's  attitude  was  couchant,  and  the 
globe  was  highly  rectified  with  spirits,  which  were  also  highly  rectified, 
for  I  verified  the  calculation  by  drinking  them,  without  sugar,  as  recom 
mended  by  MR.  MECHI. 

We  do  not  do  anything  here,  except  eat  and  drink,  and  drive  up  and 
down  the  most  awful  lulls  into  the  most  delightful  scenery.  Eating  and 
drinking  are  very  good,  and  I  am  shocked  to  discover  what  awful  cheats 
the  London  fishmongers  and  poulterers  are.  I  get  for  sixpence  fishes 
for  which  my  metropolitan  fish-seller  would  charge  me  two  shillings ; 
and  as  for  grouse  and  partridges,  the  price  I  pay  here  makes  me  shud- 
der to  think  of  the  wickedness  of  Town.  I  cannot  get  good  cigars  here 
at  any  price ;  but  the  same  remark  applies  to  the  Metropolis ;  for  though 
I  admit  that  there  are  one  or  two  places  in  London  where  you  can,  by 
favour,  obtain  a  tolerable  weed  for  tenpence,  I  consider  that  a  price 
which  no  married  man  ought  to  pay  in  the  present  condition  of  Vene- 
zuela Bonds  and  Great  Wheal  Virgins.  Beer  excellent,  and  scarcely 
any  foot  to  the  honest  bottles.  Furthermore,  my  experience  of  the 
landladies  is  exactly  opposed  to  my  reminiscences  of  divers  insolent, 
greedy,  cheating  harpies  under  whose  clutches  I  have  come  during 
vari9us  sea-side  sojourns.  The  houses  are  clean,  the  lodging-letters 
smiling  and  civil,  your  dishes  and  liquors  are  left  intact,  and  you  arc 
charged  for  nothing  but  what  you  have  had,  and  for  that  in  strict 
moderation.  Therefore  I  am  exceedingly  desirous  to  keep  off  the 
Cockneys,  who  are  unworthy  of  such  treatment,  and  whose  objection- 
able ways  would  soon  spoil  our  Eden. 


call  it  ?  However,  we  are  bound  to  be  missionaries  wherever  we  go> 
and  I  have  hinted  to  the  authorities  here  that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  a 
Dog-tax,  and  that  Ma.  GLADSTONE  would  be  very  mucli  pleased  with 
,hem,  and  would  probably  come  and  stay  here  for  a  season,  if  they 
would  take  up  all  stray  dogs,  and  examine  any  claimants  as  to  the 
existence  of  a  certain  document  called  a  Dog-tax  receipt.  There  are 
excellent  tan-yards  here,  also,  and  dog-skin  makes  very  good  gloves.  I 
trust  that  there  will  be  a  reform  in  this  particular  before  I  come  again, 
as  I  fully  intend  to  do. 

In  other  respects  I  heartily  approve  of  St.  Hilda's.  There  is  a  church 
(horribly  churchwardened  with  galleries)  on  the  highest  of  hills,  and 
ypu  can  ascend  it  by  one  of  those  awful  roads  which  frighten  you  in 
nightmares.  Or  you  may  climb  up  exactly  as  many  stairs  as  there  are 
feet  in  the  Monument,  London.  Or  you  may  go  by  a  wide,  but  easy 
circumbendibus.  You  will  be  amply  rewarded,  not  only  inside  tho 
church  (which  is  served  excellently),  but  by  the  sight  of  some  glorious 
old  ruins,  and  by  the  perusal  of  the  following  epitaph.  I  alter  all  the 
names,  but  give  the  inscription  as  sculptured : — 

SAOBIO  TO  THE   MEMOBT  OP 

TOBIAS  SAINTSREST, 

WHO  WAS   KILLED  OK  BOARD   H.lf.8.   "  SPT," 

BT  A   SHOT   PROM   A  SPANISH   GUNBOAT, 

OFP  CAPS  TBAPALOAB,  NOT.  2,  1807, 

AOED  30  TEARS. 

ALSO, 

JOHN  BROWNJONE8, 

WHO  DIED   AUG.   3,   1827,   AOED   56   TBAOS. 
THIS  STONE  WAS   ERECTED   OUT  OP   BKMBU BRANCH   BT 

REBECCA, 
Their  Survioing  Widow. 

There,  Sir,  I  think  that  is  original.  I  do  not  know  that  I  eTer  before 
saw  a  couple  of  husbands  bracketed  off  together  by  the  widow  of  both. 
The  arrangement  seems  to  me  compact  and  economical. 

We  have  our  circulating  libraries,  of  course,  and  our  newspapers, 
which  arrive  from  London  exactly  in  time  to  mingle  with  our  dessert, 
and  fearfully  stupid  your  London  newspapers  are.  I  never  saw  such 
dulness.  Is  there  no  fun  to  be  got  out  of  the  police-oases,  or  the  pro- 
ceedings of  country  justices,  that  .we  are  asked  to  read  essays  on  Hduca- 


We  hare  some  drawbacks,  however.    There  is  a  harbour,  which  is  !  tion  and  Friendly  Societies  ?  There  ought  to  be  a  Sensation  Editor,  to 
picturesque  at  high  water,  and  it  is  a  pleasing  sight  to  sit  at  the  end  of  j  give  out  work  for  the  recess.    As  for  our  readers,  I  fear  that  there  is 


the  pier  andi  see  an  armada  of  fishing  boats  go  forth  to  fetch  me  my 
whitings.  But  at  low  water,  this  harbour,  into  which  St.  Hilda's  is,  I 
suppose,  drained,  is  about  ten  times  more  abominable  in  the  eyes  of  my 
nose  than  was  our  own  beloved  Thamesis  during  that  awful  summer  when 
we  Templars  had  to  sit  with  closed  windows,  and  the  glass  at  90°,  and 
when,  you  may  recollect,  you  were  taking  drams  all  day  lone,  at  inter- 
vals of  seven  minutes  or  less.  I  declare  that  it  is  worse  than  Marseilles. 
On  the  rock  whose  haughty  brow  frowns  o'er  old  ocean's  foaming  flood, 
and  where  the  aristocratic  part  of  St.  Hilda's  is  situate,  (you  do  not 
perceive  this  atrocious  aroma ;  but  descend  into  St.  Hilda's  commercial, 
or  linger  on  the  quay  to  study  your  amphibious  fellow-creatures,  and 
you  will  temporarily  agree  with  some  old  philosopher  that  the  sense  of 
smell  was  given  us  as  a  punishment.  This  heresy  you  will  repudiate  on 
climbing  the  heights  again,  and  scenting  the  glorious  ocean,  which  rolls 
in  straight  from  the  North  Pole ;  to  which  latter  fact  I  attribute  a 
wooden  kind  of  flavour  which  I  sometimes  detect  in  the  air. 

Another  drawback  is  to  be  found  in  the  Noises.  Now  I  am  not  one 
of  your  fastidious  people  who  cannot  bear  to  hear  a  child  cry — on  the 
contrary,  I  rather  like  it,  because  the  row  probably  shows  that  somebody 
is  educating  the  child,  after  the  fashion  recommended  by  the  wisest  and 
most  moral  of  men,  SOLOMON  I.  If  the  child  howls  because  it  has 
fallen' down,  I  am  also  glad,  because  it  cannot  be  seriously  hurt  if  it  can 
bellow,  and  slight  pain  will  teach  it  carefulness,  and  save  it  from  future 
damage.  But  the  howling  of  the  brats  at  St.  Hilda's  is  something 
preposterous.  They  bellow  on  no  need  or  provocation  whatever.  It 
seems  suddenly  to  occur  to  them  in  the  street  that  it  would  be  a  neat 
thing  to  begin  to  yell,  and  they  carry^out  the  idea  with  splendid  energy. 
If  you  see  three  together,  two  are  sure  to  be  crying  aloud,  and  the 
chances  ore  that  some  sturdy  mother  (moother  they  call  her  here) 
comes  up  and  gives  the  third  excellent  reason  for  joiningin  the  vocal 
trio.  loelieve  that  the  habit  is  the  relic  of  some  old  Pagan  super- 
stition, or  some  old  device  for  frightening  away  the  Danes,  who  were 
very  troublesome  to  St.  Hilda,  and  burned  her  out  of  house  and  home 
ever  so  many  times.  But  worse  than  the  children  are  the  canine  popu- 
lation, as  a  penny-a-liner  would  say.  The  juveniles  go  to  sleep  at  nignt, 
but  the  dogs  never  do.  And  everybody  keeps  a  dog,  and  there  are 
scores  of  dog^s  who  keep  themselves,  and  when  they  are  not  fighting 
they  are  baying  the  moon,  and  when  there;  is  no  moon  they  bay  the  gas. 
I  have  not  slept  once  for  eleven  days  and  nights,  I  believe,  in  conse- 
quence of  this  hideous  nuisance,  and  I  must  have  a  remarkably  fine 
constitution  to  be  able  to  endure  so  long  a  Virgil,  vigil, — what  do  you 


the  same  love  of  what  is  amusing,  the  same  dislike  for  what  is  instruc- 
tive, that  we  have  observed  among  our  feminine  population  in  London, 
and  to  which  I  attribute  the  comparatively  slight  success  of  my  own 
admirable  Anglo-Saxon  novel,  and  my  beautiful  Tales  qf  Ancient  Mada- 
gascar. "  Ah,"  I  exclaimed  one  day,  after  listening  to  the  demamds 
made  by  a  score  of  pretty  girls  at  the  library, — "  Ah/'  I'said,  in  a  melan- 
choly voice,  "  do  not  compose  works,  dear  EVE  BEDE — write  books. 
Tell  us  of  some  lovely  blue-eyed  fairy  girl,  who  fell  in  lore  (as  sbe  sat  in 
the  train)  with  a  splendid 'giant  colonel,  with  a  red  beard,  and  melancholy 
eyes,  on  seeing  him  knock,  with  one  blow,  the  very  life  out  of  a  railway 
porter  who  accidentally  ran  against  him.  Tell  us  how  they  met  at  a 
castle  near  the  crags,  and  how  she  learned  that  he  never  would  marry 
during  the  life  of  a  beloved  grandmother,  on  whom  he  doted,  and  who 
was  always  with  him.  How  the  blue-eyed  fairy,  hearing  that  the  aged 
lady  loved  mushrooms,  schemed  to  feed  her  with  toadstools,  but  a 
wedding-ring  that  fell  from  the  old  finger  into  the  dish,  changed  colour, 
and  betrayed  the  trick.  How,  failing  by  poison,  the  blue-eyed  angel 
went  out  for  a  walk  with  the  old  woman,  and  pushed  her  over  a  cliff. 
But  her  spectacles  were  saved  by  a  pensive  fisherman.  Blue-eyes 
marries  the  splendid  giant,  but  he  wearies  of  her,  and  her  lore  turns  to 
hate.  The  fisherman  has  her  secret — he  draws  much  money  from  her. 
He  shall  have  one  secret  more.  Let  him  rid  her  of  her  hateful  giant, 
and  name  his  reward.  The  splendid  giant  loves  fishing  from  a  boat— let 
him  have  it  for  the  last  time.  That  death-struggle  in  the  boat  was 
awful ;  and  but  for  the  ghastly  wound  received  unawares,  and  but  for 
the  dying  lobster  that  clutched  the  hand  of  the  gigantic  husband,  the 
fisherman  had  been  rent  in  pieces.  But  he  vanquishes,  and  what  reward 
does  he  claim  P  The  hand  of  the  blue-eyed  fairy !  She  consents,  with 
that  fatal  smile  of  sweetness,  and  they  are  wed.  But,  on  the  bridal 
eve,  what  finds  she  on  her  pillow  ?  The  Old  Lady's  Spectacles  !  Ha  ! 
The  dose  she  had  prepared  for  the  ambitious  fisher  descends  her  own 
alabaster  throat,  and  the  grandmother  is  avenged.  The  giant  has  been 
picked  up — he  is  not  dead— and  he  forgives  the  misled  fisherman,  who 
turns  out  to  be  his  own  foster-brother,  and  they  enter  a  monastery,  and 
live  a  pious  and  penitential  life  as  BROTHER  GOLIATH  and  BROTHER  Pis- 
CATOR.  Write  that,  dear  EVE  BEDE,  and  young  ladies,  who  turn  from 
Romola,  justly  remarking  that  it  requires  one  to  know  Florence  from. 
Naples,  and  that  one  reads  for  pleasure,  not  geography,  will  fight  at  the 
library,  like  little  tigers,  for  your  third  volume." 

A  crowd  had  collected  as  I  delivered  the  above  eloquent  sarcasm,  ore 
rotunda,  and  the  honest  folk  listened  with  patience,  thinking  that  I  was 
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some  kind  of  religious  teacher — there  are  several  of  the  class  here,  wh 
break  out  at  the  shortest  notice.  But  I  observed  symptoms  of  a 
intention  to  annotate  the  sermon  with  the  remains  of  certain  decease 
herrings,  so  I  darted  up  an  inclined  plane,  at  45°  (here  called  a  stree 
and  vanished.  I  do  not  know  whence  I  shall  next  date,  but  if  yo 
wait  you  will  know. 

Yours  defiantly, 

EPICURUS  ROTUNDUS. 


FAST   YOUNG    LADY, 

IN  PRIVATE  CONVERSATION  WITH  HER  LOOKING-GLASS. 

"  If  I  SBOULD  MEET  AS  GOOD  LOOKING  A  FELLA  AS  YOURSELF,  I  'LL 
TURN  BENEDICK." 


LARGE  AND  SMALL' GERMANS. 

SOME  question  has  been  raised  whether  the  German  Society  was 

Sute  right  in  coming  forward  to  provide  MCLLEK  with  legal  assistance, 
f  course  it  was.  The  German  Society  represents  the  great  German 
nation.  Every  merely  accused  person  is  presumed  to  be  innocent.  The 
fallaciousness  of  circumstantial  evidence  has  often  been  proved.  How 
is  the  German  Society  to  know  that  MULLER  is  not  as  guiltless  as  the 
unborn  babe  ?  But  even  suppose  they  believed  him  to  have  killed,  not 
to  say  murdered,  ME.  BRIGGS.  What  then  ?  MR.  BKIGGS  was  only 
an  Englishman.  How  much  is  an  Englishman  better  than  a  Dane  ? 
What  is  one  Englishman  to  thousands  of  Danes  ?  Is  there  any  essential 
difference  between  MR.  BRIGGS'S  watch  and  chain  and  the  duchies  of 
bchleswig  and  Holstein  P  Is  there  any  difference  at  all  between  delibe- 
rately and  wilfully  causing  the  massacres  of  Dybbol  and  Sonderborg  to 
obtain  possession  of  those  duchies,  and  deliberately  and  wilfully  slaying 
MB.  BRIGGS  for  the  sake  of  his  watch  and  chain,  except  the  difference 
between  thousands  of  Danes  and  that  one  Englishman?  It  is  as  yet 
doubtful  who  slew  poor  MR.  BRIGGS,  but  nobody  doubts  who  slew  the 
poor  Danes.  Loyalty  demands  that  the  Germans  should  defend  the 
JUNG  OF  FRTJSSIA  from  the  same  accusation  as  that  alleged  against 
MULLER.  Their  loyalty  would  be  justly  regarded  as  flunkeyism,  if  they 
had  retused  to  perform  the  same  service  for  their  poor  countryman 
MULLEB,  as  that  which  they  render  their  precious  King. 

VOLUNTEERS. 

PRESS  Reporters  are  to  form  a  new  corps :  they  are  to  be  placed  on 
the  same  footing  as  Regulars,  and  will  be  known  as  the  Penny-a-line 
Regiment. 


A  REAL  AMERICAN  POEM. 

IT  has  been  remarked  by  people  who  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  make 
remarks  (a  kind  of  people  we  hate),  that  the  American  War  has  pro- 
duced no  poet.  Usually,  when  a  nation  is  stirred  to  its  heart,  the 
feelings  of  that  heart  find  vent  in  song.  But  with  nothing  save  the 
most  blatant  doggerel  have  the  American  writers  as  yet  celebrated  any 
of  the  brave  deeds  which  both  sides  have  performed  in  the  Three  Years, 
that  is,  Ninety  Days,  War. 

We  have,  happily,  an  exception  to  make  to  the  general  rule.  A  Poet 
has  arisen  in  the  North.  He  is  worthy  to  sing  its  praises.  His  latest 
outburst  has  just  reached  us,  and  with  the  purest  desire  to  do  justice 
to  a  great  and  gushing  being,  we  reproduce  his  work  for  a  world's 
admiration.  It  matters  nothing  to  Punch  that  the  Poem  is  an  attack 
upon  England.  We  can  venerate  genius,  no  matter  whether  it  sings 
our  eulogy  or  our  condemnation.  We  call  on  the  world  to  read  and 
admire  the  Poem  we  are  going  to  reprint.  The  name  of  the  author— 
we  admit  that  the  name  is  not  euphonious,  but  is  TUPPER  exactly  music, 
or  is  CLOSE  harmony?— the  name  is  BUNGAY— GEORGE  WHARMINGPANN 
BUNGAY,  of  New  York.  He  is,  we  believe,  one  of  the  editors  of  the 
Tribune  (MR.  HORACE  CREELBY'S  paper),  and  is  a  person  without 
what  is  vulgarly  called  education,  as  appears  from  an  autograph  before 
us  in  which  he  spells  August  "  Agust,"  and  "  certainly  "  as  he  would 
jronounee  it,  "  ceartainly."  He  is  also,  we  understand,  the  editor  of  a 
New  York  "  religious  paper,"  called  the  Independent.  It  is  to  the 
lonpur  of  our  American  brethren  that  they  set  little  value  on  a  man's 
position  or  worldly  learning,  and  respectfully  submit  to  his  teaching, 
provided  the  stuff  is  in  him.  And  that  the  stuff  is  in  BUNGAY,  let  this 
wble  war-song  testify.  It  is  in  honour  of  the  Kearsarge,  a  Federal 
rigate,  which  it  may,  even  at  this  distance  of  time,  be  remembered, 
sank  the  Alabama,  a  Confederate  vessel. 


'  Hail  to  the  Kmrsargt,  castle  of  oak, 

And  pride  of  the  heaving  sea  ! 
lail  to  her  guns,  whose  thunder  awoke 


The  waves,  and  startled  with  Ik-htuinK 

stroke 

The  nations  that  should  be  free  ! 
Hail  to  her  captain  and  crow  ! 
Hail  to  her  banner  blue  1 
Hail  to  her  deathless  fame  ! 
Hail  to  her  granite  name  ! 

Haughty  BRITANNIA  no  longer  can  boast 
That  she  rules  the  ocean  waves  ; 
Icr  fame  is  dead,  and  its  sheeted  ghost 
talks  discrowned  on  her  chalky  coast, 
Mocked  by  Columbia's  braves. 
Hail  to  the  queen  of  the  sea  ! 
Hail  to  the  hopes  of  the  free  ! 
Hail  to  the  navy  that  spoke  ! 
Hail  to  cur  hearts  of  oak ! 


"  HAIL,  TO  THE  KEARSARGE. 

"  The  British  lion  may  ccaso  his  roar : 

For  his  darling  privateer, 
At  sea  a  pirate,  a  thief  on  shore, 
Now  lies  a  wreck  on  the  ocean  floor, 
No  longer  a  buccaneer. 

Hail  to  our  Yankee  tars  ! 
Hail  to  the  stripes  and  stars  ! 
Hail  WINSLOW,  chief  of  the  sea! 
Hail  to  his  victory ! 


"  Cheers  ! — '  Two  Ninety,'  the  robber,  is- 

dead! 

And  SFMMES,  the  pirate-in-chief, 
A  swordless  coward,  defeated,  has  fled, 
Bearing  the  curse  of  the  sea  on  his  head, 
To  England,  the  home  of  the  thief. 
Hail  to  our  holy  cause  ! 
Hail  to  our  equal  laws  ! 
Hail  to  our  peace  to  be ! 
Hail  to  all  nations  free ! 

"  GEORGE  W.  BUNGAY. 

We  have  only  to  thank  MR.  GEORGE  WHARMINGPANN  BUNGAY  for 
he  first  true  poem  of  the  war,  and  to  congratulate  the  Federals  on 
aving  in  their  ranks  a  bard  so  trumpet-tongued  and  fearless.  We 
ejoice  to  see  the  fame  of  the  Marseillaise  Hymn,  of  KORNER'S  Death- 
ong,  and  of  CAMPBELL'S  Nelson  and  the  North  so  nobly  emulated  in 
le  Western  world. 

THE  CONDITION  OF  THE  ARMY  MEDICAL  OFFICER. 

THAT  learned  body,  the  C9llege  of  Physicians,  has  appointed,  so  we 
arn,  a  committee  to  "  inquire  into  the'  condition  of  the  army  medical 
ffieers."  We  are  delighted  to  hear  it,  and  wish  the  committee  a  happy 
sliverance  in  due  time:  but  it  occurs  to  us  that  the  inquiry  is  some- 
hat  extensive,  and  not  particularly  well  defined.  It  is,  however,  clear 
lat  the  investigation  has  one  limit ;  it  cannot  be  into  the  conditions  of 
IB  army  medical  service  (the  which  we  regret,  for  it  needs  looking  into), 

ce  the  Fellows  would  have  said  so  had  they  meant  it.  We  infer  that 
s  the  College  is  medical,  the  committee  medical,  and  the  conditions 
hich  they  understand  medical,  this  must  be  a  Medical  Board  inquiry 
to  the  conditions  of  the  bodies  of  their  brethren,  which  are  at  times 
•sposed  to  danger,  and  into  the  conditions  of  their  minds  under  the 
rongs  which  they  suffer ;  and  we  hope  it  will  aid  in  improving  the 

ditions  of  their  purses. 


Ecclesiastical  Intelligence. 

THE  POPE  is  said  to  be  thinking  of  making  MONSIGNORB  MANNING  a 
resent  of  a  new  hat,  a  red  one.  The  selection  of  the  Doctor  for  this 
ft  is  understood  to  hinge  on  his  possessing  all  the  Cardinal  virtues. 
rho  would  not  wish  to  be  in  his  shoes,  or  rather  stockings  ? 

NEW  NAME  FOR  THE  MEMBERS  OP  THE   UNITED  KINGDOM  AL- 
JANCE.—  Water  Babies. 
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PERILS    OF    HIPPOPHAGY. 

ERTAIN  Correspondence  baa 
been  sent  us  in  a  mysterious 
way  for  publication,  and  from 
which  we  select  the  following. 
Omitting  some  personal  com- 
pliments to  our  dog  Toby,  for 
which  he  returns  his  best  bow- 
wow, we  present  these  curious 
emanations  of  feline  genius  to 
such  epicures  as  hare  a  taste 
for  the  subject  to  which  they 
refer,  and  capacity  to  digest 
it:— 

From  MR.  GRIMALKIN  to 
Miss  TABITIIA. 

My  DEAR  TABBT, 

1  SUPPOSE  you  read  the 
French  papers  f  They  are 
somewhat  deficient  perhaps  in 
freedom  of  tone,  but  the/eai'/fc- 
tons  so  much  admired  by  your 
sex  are  exceedingly  well  done, 
Government,  I  believe,  giving 
every  encouragement  to  that 
branch  of  journalism. 

Well  then,  it  appears  by 
those  amusing  ephemera  that 
a  Society  has  been  started,  whose  avowed  object  is  to  infringe  upon  our  vested  rights. 
How,  say  you  F  Why,  by  taking  that  noble  animal  the  Horse  from  the  purveyor's  barrow, 
and  attaching  it  to  the  gourmand's  carle.  Not  satisfied  with  the  heterogeneous  diet 
(including  frog  a  la  mode)  to  which  he  has  been  accustomed  for  ages,  Monsieur  de  cuisine 
now  is  sharpening  his  pliant  knife  over  steed  steaks,  and  making  sauce  piquante  for  colt  chops 
or  fillet  of  filly. 

The  fashion  of  course  will  travel  with  steam  speed  to  this  country,  and  we  may  anticipate 
that  the  piece  de  resistance  will  be  haunch  of  hunter,  at  the  next  gorgeous  banquet  of  the 
Mayor. 

Nor  will  it  be  long  ere  Parliament  is  required  to  repeal  its  antiquated  Bills  of  Fare.  The 
Speaker's  dinner  will  soon  be  tainted  with  Hippophagy.  Then  who  can  tell  what  effect 
UDOII  a  liberal  party  may  be  produced  by  three  coursers  and  a  dessert  ?  I  fear  that  B —  O — 
will  be  stimulated  to  horse  play ;  R —  will  bolt  with  the  bit  between  his  teeth ;  and  C— 
attempt  astonishing  leaps,  before  eventually  subsiding  into  a  ditch. 

But  this  is  not  all.  Conservatives  perhaps  will,  like  Chameleons,  take  their  colour  from 
that  on  which  they  feed.  Picture  the  jibbing  of  D — T  when  people  want  him  to  trot  briskly  up 
Constitution  Hill.  What  a  crib-biter  D— i  may  become  if  a  foreign  Secretary  is  placed  in 
his  manger.  N —  of  course  will  rear  and  lash  out  wildly  if  a  juvenile  Guy  Faux  crosses  the 
road ;  and  as  for  Bishops,  they  will  certainly  shy  if  they  catch  sight  of  any  men  at  work 
in  doing  necessary  repairs  to  a  Church.  I  tremble  to  think  of  the  Irish  Member — he  will 
certainly  turn  out  a  roarer,  and  prove  a  greater  annoyance  than  the  wildest  goose  of  the 
Commons. 

Depend  on  it,  my  dear  Tabby,  this  new-fangled  Hippophagy  will  complete  what  factious 
oratory  has  sometimes  nearly  accomplished,  and  Dring  legislation  to  a  dead-lock ;  official  reti- 
cence will  be  greater  than  ever.  A  Minister  will  take  advantage  of  its  demoralising 
influence,  and  when  bored  by  a  volley  of  questions,  will  answer  with  an  official  curtness, 
that  no  one  can  cavil  at,  though  singularly  suggestive  of  a  neigh. 
Here  I  pause,  for  methinks  I  smell  a  rat,  Tours,  Ac., 

Three  Coltt  Lane.  GKIMALKIN. 

From  Miss  TABITHA  to  MB.  GKIKALKIN. 
MT  DEAR  GRIM, 

You  look  at  Hippophagy  chiefly  from  a  political  point  of  view.  It  is  alarming  enough 
certainly  under  that  aspect,  but  much  more  so  if  you  go  below  stairs  and  see  what  costly 
dishes  the  noble  animal  you  refer  to  will  drag  after  it,  when  taken  from  the  barrow  and 
attached  to  the  carte.  You  know,  dear  GRIM,  by  personal  observation,  how  fastidious  our 
modern  menials  are— how  scornfully  they  repudiate  any  connection  with  the  cold  shoulder,  and 
turn  up  their  eloquent  noses  when  they  have  made  a  hash  of  it.  What  delicious  morceaux 
will  they  deem  themselves  entitled  to  under  the  new  dietary !  MART  and  JANE  will  stipu- 
late for  those  expensive  luxuries— Pony  pudding  and  Galloway  dumplings.  MR.  COACHMAN 
will  not  be  satisfied  with  anything  less  than  saddle  of  Charger,  and  collared  Cob.  JEAMES 
perhaps  will  languidly  confess  that  he  prefers  his  Jennet  a  little  high,  and  MBS  HOUSEKEEPER 
STILTON  will  of  course  reserve  to  herself  the  Thoroughbreds  as  included  in  the  culinary 
sweets  of  office. 


j —       ^  ..  uv,,>.i  annum/  iu  ouuu  mui(<uii,» ;  ituu  u  masier  persists  in  exciianging  lus  aisnes 
x  mine,  1  shall  emigrate  without  notice  to  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  where  I  hope  to  meet  with 
more  generous  and  gentlemanly  behaviour. 

Surely,  GRIM  our  superiors,  par  excellence,  being  omnivorous,  might  be  content  with  what 
SOt,  and  leave  us  m  tranquil  possession  of  our  Arabians.    If  their  jaded  appetites 
pine  tor  a  change  of  aliment,  let  them,  instead  of  coveting  our  dainties,  ruminate  over  the 
Mule  s  poor  relation,  of  which  they  have  recently  made  such  an  Asinine  show 


Philosophers  may  say  what  they  please ;  but  I 
contend  that  Hippophagy  is  most  revolting,  and 
if  we  had  an  Ossian  amongst  us,  its  advocates 
would  tremble  at  the  indignation  of  the  mews. 
Yours,  &c.,  TABITHA. 

Caleaton  Street. 

P.S.  A  great  deal  has  been  lately  written 
about  deterioration  in  racers,  &c.  Take  my 
word  for  it,  GRIM,  and  I  am  a  pretty  good  judge, 
it  is  all  pooh,  pooh,  nonsense.  I  feel  certain  that 
my  table  is  supplied  with  much  better  meat  than 
any  which,  forty  or  fifty  years  ago,  my  great- 
great-granqmother  enjoyed.  There  is  a  tradition 
in  our  family,  that  when  Edipte  came  to  us,  the 
poor  beast,  what  with  age  and  work,  was  as 
tough  as  a  drum-stick.  Look  at  the  cattle  that 
are  now  brought  to  our  market — they  are,  if  not 
quite  as  tender,  almost  as  young  as  a  lamb. 


HAT  FOR  HAT. 

BY  Correspondence  from  Paris  we  are  in- 
formed that  CARDINAL  DE  BONNECHOSE  has  de- 
livered to  Pius  THE  NINTH  a  sum  of  150,000  fr. 
arising  from  Peter's  pence.  One  good  turn 
deserves  another.  The  POPE  has  given  DE 
BONNECHOSB  a  hat,  and  DE  BONNBCHOSB  has 
repaid  the  gift  in  kind,  lie  has  presented  his 
Holiness  the  hat  which  had  been  sent  round  on 
his  Holiness's  behalf,  with  a  hatful  of  money 
in  it.  The  Holy  Father  has  truly  made  a  good 
thing  of  BONNECHOSE. 


NO  POPERY. 

AN  old  lady  of  our  acquaintance  is  so  terrified 
at  Brother  IGNATIUS  and  his  practices  that  she 
has  given  up  bead-work  and  playing  at  POPE, 
had  the  cowl  taken  off  her  chimney,  and  will 
not  go  to  the  Crystal  Palace,  because  the  Com- 
pany have  a  Rosary.  She  sent  for  her  lawyer 
and  made  a  new  will,  on  hearing  from  a 
favourite  nephew,  who  was  on  a  tour  in  Corn- 
wall, that  he  had  just  been  "doiag  Penaace." 
The  unfortunate  man  was  left  out  through  omit- 
ting the  letter  *. 


Musical. 

A  CELEBRATED  Composer  wrote  to  a  friend, 
Requesting  the  pleasure  of  his  company  "to 
luncheon;  key  of  O"  His  friend,  a  thorough 
musician,  interpreted  the  invitation  rightly,  and 
came  to  the  Composer's  house  for  luncheon  at 
One,  iharp.  

NEW  APPOINTMZirT. 

To  the  Office  of  Astronomer  Royal,  the  HAUL 
OP  ORRERY.  The  Star-Chamber  is  to  be  re- 
opened and  fitted  up  for  his  use. 


A  Fact  for  the  "Morning  Post." 

IT  is  wrong  to  suppose  that  the  Ladies' 
Walking-stick  originated  at  Biarritz.  Ou  the 
contrary,  we  are  assured  by  a  Frenchman  that 
"  I '  Imperalrice  I'a  tire  directement  de  CANNES." 


FOB  THE  USE  OF  SCHOOLS. 

In  the  Heathen  times  of  the  Ancient  Princi- 
jality,  the  Welsh  God  worshipped  on  the  top  of 
Snowdon,  was  Ap-ollo. 


OBNITHOLOGT. 

THE  Bird  that  possesses  the  most  brilliant 
plumage  of  all  the  feathered  tribe  is,  we  believe, 
the  Duck  o'  di'monds. 


A  WALKIHO  PARADOX.— MR. 
achieved  greatness  by  growing  less. 


has 
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HOW    VERY    THOUGHTFUL. 

Old  Lady.  "ARE  TOU  NOT  AFRAID  OF  GETTING  DROWN'D  WHBN  YOU  HAVE  THE  BOAT  so  PULL  ' 
Boatman.  "  OH,  DEAR,  no,  MOM.     I  ALWAYS  WEARS  A  LIFE-BELT,  so  I  'M  SAFE  ENOUGH." 


FLUNKIETTES  AT  SCHWALBACH. 
(T»  Mr.  Punch.) 

Bo, 

THE  opinion,  which  you  lately  felt  yourself  called  upon  to 
express,  that  the  example  of  the  EMPRESS  OF  THE  FRENCH  would  be 
followed  by  the  great  majority  of  the  female  sex,  if  her  Imperial  Majesty 
were  to  take  to  wearing  rings  in  her  nose,  may  be  considered,  by  some 
unthinking  persons,  to  have  been  based  on  an  exaggerated  estimate  of 
the  proclivity  of  women  in  general  to  imitate  that  illustrious  lady. 
Your  estimates,  Sir,  are  always  framed  with  a  scrupulous  regard  to 
accuracy,  and  are  invariably  verified.  Full  justification,  at  least  of  that 
one  which  I  refer  to,  has  already  appeared  in  a  letter  from  Schwalbach 
in  the  Patrie,  describing  the  habits,  peculiarities,  proceedings,  and 
attire, — giving,  in  short,  the  natural  history  of  Her  Majesty,  as  observed 
at  that  medicinal  watering-place.  The  writer  of  this  interesting  memoir 
says : — 

"  The  water  of  the  Weissbrunnen,  among  its  other  qualities,  is  said  to  be  injurious 
to  the  teeth.  Therefore,  before  the  arrival  of  Her  Majesty,  the  ladies  made  use  of 
glass  tubes,  by  means  of  which  they  could  drink  the  water  without  having  to  fear 
that  while  recovering  their  health,  they  would  lose  their  teeth.  Since  the  EM- 
priEss  swallows  each  glass  of  water  as  a  draught,  those  tubes  have  been  thrown 
aside." 

For  aught  that  it  was  possible  for  the  ladies  at  Schwalbach  to  know, 
Sir,  the  EMPRESS  drank  the  Weissbrunnen  water  out  of  a  tumbler, 
without  the  precaution  of  using  a  tube,  just  because  she  did  not  know 
that  it  was  injurious  to  the  teeth.or  even  from  a  possible  want  of  solicitude 
for  their  preservation.  I  suppose  that  Nature  has  blessed  Her  Majesty 
with  teeth  of  pearly  whiteness,  adamantine  durability,  and  chemical  com- 
position proof  against  all  corrosive  agencies.  But  those  ladies  cannot 
be  sure  that  this,  which  may  be,  is  so.  They  must  know  that  Imperial 
dignity  is  not  superior  to  human  nature,  and  that  there  is  an  idiosyn- 
crasy that  simply  ignores  the  tooth-brush.  Those,  Sir,  who  would  risk 
the  ruin  of  their  teeth  rather  tiian  not  imitate  a  personal  eccentricity  on 
the  part  of  their  idol,  would  little  hesitate,  by  the  same  rule,  to  dis- 
figure their  noses. 


Allow  me,  Sir,  to  add  to  the  foregoing  remarks,  the  observation,  that 
if  your  wives  and  daughters  would  be  half  as  regardful  of  reason  as  they 
are  obsequious  to  fashion,  they  would  render  you,  as  husbands  and  . 
fathers,  objects  of  a  sentiment  more  approaching  to  envy  than  that  with 
which  you  are  at  present  contemplated  by 

The  Hermitage,  Oct.,  1864.  SMELTTJNGUS. 


THE  DISEASE  OF  STEALING. 

jLl  one  of  the  late  meetings  of  the  Social  Science  Congress  a  Paper 
was  read  on  penal  discipline,  with  reference  to  which : — 

"  LORD  TEIGNMOITTH  suggested  oakum-picking,  and  supported  his  view  by  the 
opinion  of  BISHOP  BERKELEV,  that  tar -water  was  a  cure  for  all  diseases." 

In  the  opinion  of  LORD  TEIGNMOTJTH,  then,  theft  is  merely  the  mani- 
festation of  a  disease.  Very  well ;  but  if  oakum-picking  is  a  cure  for 
that  disease  affecting  pickpockets,  members  of  the  swell  mob,  and 
common  thieves  of  both  sexes  in  general  known  to  the  Police,  would  it 
not  be  likely  to  be  equally  efficacious  in  the  case  of  a  fashionable  lady 
affected  with  the  same  disease  under  the  name  of  kleptomania  ? 


Dreadful  to  Contemplate ! 

(Prom  an  Old  Lady  Corrapmdml.) 

THE  HOME  SECRETARY  is  going  to  demand  from  the  different 
Governors  of  the  gaols  in  England  a  return  of  all  the  prisoners  placed 
under  their  care  within  the  last  two  years.  Gracious !  London  will  be 
deluged  with  criminals !  We  shall  all  be  garotted ! ! 


OUR  FIRST  AND  SAXON  GREETING  TO  THE  LORD  MAYOR  ELECT.— 
"Drink,  Hael."  

COURSE  oy  READING  BY  THE  SEASIDE.— The  Study  of  WINCKBLMAWN. 


Muled  bTWIUUm  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woonrn  Flare,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Panerai,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  FredericI  Hullett  Eyans,  of  No.  11.  Bouyerie  Street,  in  the  Pieeinetof 
WhiteMars,  Clij  of  London.  Printers,  «  their  OOce  in  Lombard  Stieet,  in  Ibe  Precinct  of  Whitefriius,  City  of  London,  and  Published  by  inem  it  No.  85  Fleet  SirKt,  In  the  Pariah  W  St.!Bri<ie,  City 
of  London.— l»yt»Bii,  October «,  1864. 
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AN    AWFUL    OPERATION. 

(Being  an  Account  of  a  Wonderful  Crop.') 

ELOVED,  CALM,  EVEK- 
PLACID  PUNCH, — 
Even  in  these  days 
of  Sensation  I  was 
not  prepared  for  the 
horrible  tortures 

fractised  by — shall 
say  men  ?  Yes,  by 
men  upon  their  fel- 
low-men in  the  cause 
of  civilisation,  in  the 
obtrusive  advance- 
ment of  science,  and 
under  the  pretence 
of  conferring  bene- 
fits— inestimable  be- 
nefits— on  mankind. 
"Oh,  Thingummy" 
(I  forget  the  letter 
of  the  quotation,  but 
the  spirit  is  the 
point), 

".What  crimes  do  they 
not  commit  in  thy 
name  ! " 

Notes  of  admira- 
tion are  wanting  to  me ;  all  the  available  ones,  of  the  only  size  really  adapted  to  my 
meanins,  are  used  on  the  largest  Posters  about  Town.  Those  of  a  lesser  note  fail 
me.  But  I  will  multiply  them— I  will  raise  them  to  the  «th  ! 

Sir,  I  have  undergone  an  Awful  Operation ! !  I  tremble  while  thinking  of 
the  past !  ! !  Have  I  been  racked  ?  Worse  than  that ! !  !  Drawn  ?  Worse  than 
that ;  aye,  worse  than  if  I  had  been  caricatured  by  photography  into  the  bargain. 
Quartered  ?  Worser— a  deal  worser  !  ! !  !  Tight  Boots  ?  No.  Thumbscrew  ? 
No !  You  will  never  sruess.  Oh,  Mr.  Punch,  tell  it  not  in  Gath,  if  you  ever  go 
there,  but  I,  your  beautiful,  your  own,  your  own  correspondent,  have  had  my  Hair 
cut ! ! ! ! !  Cut  by— I  am  not  going  to  use  strong  language— but  am  going  to  say, 
cut  by  Machinery ! ! ! !  Never,  never  again,  Mr.  P.,  not  even  if  my  locks  grow 
long,  matted,  and  ragged,  as  did  those  of  Peter  the  Wild  Boy,  or  Peter  the  Hermit, 
or  some  Peter  or  other.  However,  I  '11  no  more  be  a  re-peater  of  this  name,  but 
come  to  the  point  at  once.  Point !  that  word  recalls  the  scene  from  first  to  last. 
"  Did  I  want  the  points  "—he,  the  hairdresser,  called  them  pints— "off?  or  would 
I 'ave  a  deal  off?"  I  chose  the  latter.  No  sooner  was  I  vested  in  a  garment — 
something  between  a  gentleman's  summer  dressing-gown  and  a  lady's  bathing- 
dress — of  that  grotesque  pattern  with  which,  of  late,  the  pictures  of  a  facetious 
singer  styling  himseli  "The  Cure,"  have  made  us  sufficiently  acquainted, — no 
sooner,  I  say  was  I  bound  in  this  extraordinary  wrapper— like  a  volume  of  STRYPE — 
and  had  taken  my  scat  in  front  of  a  large  looking-glass,  than  the  operator  began 
arranging  certain  apparatus  that  filled  me  with  apprehension,  and  made  my  hair 
stand  right  up  on  end,  all  ready  for  cutting,  like  quills  upon  the  fretful  what-you- 
may-call-him.  He  first  pulled  ropes  from  the  ceiling,  after  the  manner  of  one  about 
to  imitate  M.  LEOTARD  on  the  trapeze.  These  ropes  were  fitted  with  a  peculiar 
pair  of  scissors,  made,  as  I  take  it,  on  the  model  of  those  used  in  the  opening  of  a 
Pantomime,  when  His  Majesty  KING  HUMGUFFIN  sends  for  the  Court  Barber  to 
trim  him ;  on  which  occasion  the  usual  result  is  that  the  Court  Barber  is  trimmed 
by  His  Gracious  Majesty.  I  assure  you  that  to  have  seen  my  hairdresser's  talented 
assistants  dance  into  the  room,  footing  it  to  some  lively  measure,  with  huge  cans 
labelled  "  Hot  Water,"  "  Soap,"  "  Bear's  Grease,"  would  not  have  been  to  me  a 
matter  for  much  surprise.  However,  they  didn't.  Such  a  proceeding  would  have 
savoured  of  a  joke ;  and  that  this,  my  friend,  was  no  joke,  I  do  most  solemnly 
declare !  Two  more  ropes  held  a  circular  comb :  a  young  man  took  his  place 
behind  my  chair;  then  there  were,  to  use  another  stage  phrase,  "Wheels  heard 
without,"  and,  with  a  whirr-whirr -whirr,  like  the  deafening  sound  in  a  small  manu- 
factory, or  in  the  Polytechnic  during  the  hours  of  exhibition,  the  ropes  began  to 
move  rapidly  up,  up,  up,  down,  down,  down,  backwards  and  forwards,  and  round 
and  round,  the  scissors  commenced  snipping  the  air,  and  the  comb,  as  it  appeared 
to  me,  began  circling  round  my  head,  like  the  fearful  stuffed  nondescript  bird  at 
Astley's,  which  is  worked  by  a  string  over  the  prostrate  body  of  the  agonised  dummy 
MAZEPPA.  Suddenly,  the  young  man  controlled  the  gambols  of  these  wild  creatures, 
and  directed  them  at  my  head.  At  my  head,  literally,  not  my  hair.  Bah !  they 
disdained  that,  tearing  through  it  like  buffaloes  through  a  prairie,  and  seizing  upon 
my  scalp  with  the  ferocity  of  a  Red  Indian  warrior. 

"  Here  !    Hi !     Take  'em  off ! "  I  cried. 

"  You  find  'em  a  little  'ard  at  first,  Sir  ?  "  inquired  the  young  man  blandly. 

"Hard!     I  should  rather  say  I "whirr,  whirr,  whirr,— off  again.  "Hold! 

Stop ! " 

The  young  man  takes  this  opportunity  to  explain  :— 

"  You  see,  Sir,  our  Proprietor  only  patented  'em  last  week,  and  ice  ain't  got  yuite 
into  tJif  wait  of  working  'em :  it 's  a,  little  hawkward  like  at  first." 

Awkward,!  Ha!  ha!  Good,  that.  My  hair  was  lying  about  the  floor  in  little 
twisted  knots :  what  remained  on  my  head  resembled— hang  me,  if  I  know  what  it 


rrsembled,  except  the  tufts  on  MR.  PECKSNIFF'S  hrad,  or 
the  comic  wigs  in  which  the  Brothers  WEBB  appeared  as 
the  Twin  Dromio*.  And  oh  !  my  poor  skin ! 

"Should  he  take  hany  more  off?"  inquired  the  young 
man— the  youngest  man,  1  subsequently  found,  who  had  not 
long  been  put  of  his  apprenticeship. 

"  Trim  it  evenly,"  said  I ;  "  and,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
in  the  old-fashioned  way." 

He  smiled. 

"  1  should  prefer  doin'  of  it  in  that  way  myself,  Sir,"  he 
whispered  in  my  ear,  "  but  Master  says  we  must  use  this 
"ere  ^apparatus,  so  as  ia  this  alack  time  of  year  tee  may  yet 
our  'anas  in  for  the  Seasittg." 

This  comes  of  stopping  in  Town  unfashionably  !  Oh, 
cursed  fute,  that  didn't  give  me  to  the  moor! 

"  There,"  said  I.  "just  brush  it  smooth,  and  have'done." 

"  'Ave  it  washed,  Sir  ?    Gents  mostly  'as  it  washed." 

"  Yes,  by  all  means." 

"  Hand  will  you  'ave  some  Medicated  Balsamic  Regene- 
rator, or  our  Emollient  Capellarion  ? " 

"  Some  of  the  Capellarion,"  I  answered,  in  the  off-hand 
manner  of  one  accustomed  to  the  regular  use  of  that  expen- 
sive pomade. 

It  is  always  as  well  to  give  your  hairdresser  this  idea,  or, 
if  you  show  the  least  indecision  or  ignorance  on  this  sub- 
ject, he  will  be  down  upon  you.  all  iu  the  way  of  business, 
with  tender  inquiries  as  to  whether  "  you  wouldn't  like  a 
bottle  of  the  Balsam?"  or,  more  persuasively,  as  if  it  cost 
nothing,  "  Shall  I  border  you  a  pot  of  the  Capellarion  ?  " 
If  you  show  any  signs  of  weakness  or  wavering,  he  will 
put  it  in  a  more  forcible  manner — "You  thoM  'ave  a 
bottle  of  our  Tittivator,"  or,  decisively,  "  You  '11  take  a 
bottle  of  The  Regenerator,  then,  with  you,  Sir,  to-day," 
and  this,  mind  you,  settles  the  question.  If  you  don't 
buy  his  master's  wares,  on  which  the  young  man  doubtless 
gets  a  per-centage,  and  justly  too,  you  cannot  but  feel  that 
you  have  fallen  in  the  opinion  of  the  hairdresser ;  not  that 
this  is  of  importance  when  you  are  once  out  of  his  hands, 
but  while  in  the  power  of  a  man  who  holds  the  scissors 
over  you,  it  is  politic  to  make  him  think  as  much  of  you 
as  possible.  Boldly,  therefore,  profess  a  thorough  know- 
ledge of  all  the  unguents  in  the  shop.  "  The  Medicated 
Balsam  is  your  constant  companion :  without  the  Titti- 
vator," say  you,  "  no  person's  toilette-table  can  be  com- 
plete. The  Capellarion  is  the  delight  of  your  mornings — 
the  Medicated  Balsam  the  solace  ot  your  declining  day." 

Now  for  the  wash.  The  ceiling  opens  above  my  head ; 
a  pipe  appears ;  a  brazen  tube  like  the  neck  of  a  watering- 

?ot  pointing  downwards,  taking  my  hair  for  the  flower-bed, 
am  about  to  ask  "  what  this  is,"  when— ssssh — squish 
—  down  it  comes  and  I  am  deluged  with  the  fragrant  Capel- 
larion. This  is  not  so  bad.  Before  I  can  recover  my 
breath,  whirr,  whirr,  whirr  go  the  wheels  again,  and  two 
fierce  iron  or  brazen  arms  appear  from  somewhere,  armed 
with  the  stiffest  of  rough  towels.  I  try  to  avoid  the  blow 
from  the  one  on  my  right,  and  am  caught  with  wonderful 
precision  on  my  left  ear  by  the  other.  Both  arms  begin 
to  pummel  me ;  whirr,  whirr,  go  the  wheels ;  everything 
seems  in  motion,  the  looking-glass,  I  fancy,  dances,  the 
cries  of  other  struggling  victims  rise  from  various  corners 
of  the  room,  the  little  comb  laughed  to  see  such  sport,  the 
brush  runs  away  with  the  scissors,  the  young  men  execute 
a  war-dance — whizzle,  whizzle,  whizzie — I  don't  know 
whether  I  stand  on  my  head  or  my  heels,  until  I  flnd 
mjself  in  the  front  shop  before  the  counter,  paying  money 
to  a  cheerful-looking  lady  in  black. 

Lovers  of  sensation  should  be  made  acquainted  with  this 
fact,  viz.,  that,  for  all  the  above  mentioned  excitement, 
performed  exactly  as  described,  you  are  only  charged  One 
Shilling ;  ay — and,  what  is  more,  in  that  small  sum  is  also 
included  Shaving  by  Machinery,  if  you  feel  inclined  to  stop 
for  it.  I  didn't ;  and,  therefore,  am  still  able  to  sign  myself 

PROFESSOR  HAIRET. 


A  Capital  Job  for  the  Conjurors. 

WE  are  happy  to  announce  that  several  of  our  best  con- 
jurors are  engaged  in  the  discovery  of  the  means  whereby 
the  Spiritualists  accomplish  what  they  grandly  term  their 
"manifestations,"  but  which  sceptics  have  been  heard  to 
speak  of  by  a  shorter  name.  The  Wizards  of  the  North, 
South,  East,  and  West  will  work  together  in  this  task,  and 
the  result  of  their  labours  will  be  published  in  a  pamphlet, 
to  be  called,  out  of  compliment  to  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT, 
(with  of  course  the  leave  of  MR.  LEVER)  Davenport  Done. 
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TOUCHING    APPEAL 

TO  THE  CHIVALROUS  FEELINGS  OF  DE  VAVAS(EUH. 

"KETCH  HOLD  o'  THB  DISH  FOB  A  MINUTE,  SIB,  WILL  YOU?  IT'S  A  BURNING  MT 

FINGERS  1 " 


DON'T  SAY  NON  POSSUMUS ! 

(VlCTOR-EMMASUEL  io  the  POPE.) 

On,  May  it  please  your  Holiness 

Behold  me  at  your  knee ! 
Vouchsafe  unto  my  lowliness 

United  Italy ! 
Oh,  speak  the  word  this  happy  day 

That  concord  shall  restore  ! 
Oh,  come  to  terms,  say  "  Yes,"  and  say, 

"  Non  possumus  "  no  more  ! 

Oh,  if  your  gracious  Holiness  would  only  lis>t  to  me, 
And  cease  to  say  "  Non  possumus,"  how  happy  I  should  be ! 

St.  Peter's  patrimony  fair 

Shall  still  be  all  your  own ; 
And  I  '11  engage  to  keep  you  there, 

And  guard  you  on  your  throne. 
Your  States,  that  gave  themselves  to  us, 

Ourselves  their  debt  shall  pay : 
So  don't  reply  "  Non  possum  us," 

But  gently  answer,  "  Yea ! " 
Oh,  if  your  gracious  Holiness  would  only  list  to  me, 
And  cease  to  say  "  Non  possumus"  how  happy  I  should  be ! 


WHERE  THERE 'S  SMOKE  THERE 'S  FIRE. 

A  TERRIBLE  gunpowder  exptosion  (not  to  be  spoken  of 
lightly)  has  occurred  near  Erith.  Passing  from  painful 
details,  let  us  notice  certain  consequences.  Divers  As- 
surance Offices  refuse  to  compensate  those  whose  property 
has  been  injured.  We  consider  this  the  height  of 
Assurance.  If  damage  sustained  by  an  explosion  is  not 
damage  by  Fire,  we  should  like  to  know  what  is.  Men  of 
business,  as  every  day's  City  Article  shows,  are  the  most 
unbusinesslike  people  going,  but  surely  they  will  not  be 
done  out  of  their  assured  rights.  And  many  jurors  have 
made  one  believe  that  they  had  been  empanelled  from 
Earlswood,  but  we  should  like  to  see  a  Twelve  idiotic 
enough  to  declare  that  gunpowder  can  explode  without  a 
fire.  Anyhow,  we  advise  a  trial  where  the  offices  are  worth 
Powder — and  shot. 


WHEN  is  a  Candle  likely  to  be  angry  ? 
When  it 's  put  out,  to  be  sure. 


SPORT  AND  SPORT. 

THERE  is  a  sweet  bird,  much  of  which  was  eaten  on  the  29th  of  last 
month,  a  bird  which  is  usually  accompanied  at  table  by  apple-sauce,  in 
addition  to  sage  and  onions.  A  maxim  of  ancient  wisdom  and  pro- 
verbial philosophy  declares  that  the  condiment  which  is  proper  for  the 
female  bird  of  this  description  is  also  proper  for  the  male.  The  moral 
rule  which  corresponds  to  this  canon  of  cookery  is  not  always  so 
religiously  observed  as  it  might  be  by  those  administrators  of  the  law 
who  are  for  the  most  part  deservedly  called  Justices,  but  who,  in  some 
instances,  can  be  so  termed  only  with  ironical  justice. 

At  the  Marylebone  Police  Court,  the  other  day,  a  boy  named  HENRY 
RADIOED  was  cited  by  one  RUTHERFORD,  an  Officer  of  the  Society  for 
the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Animals,  before  Ma.  MANSFIELD,  charged 
with  cruelty  to  a  cat. 

The  boy,  at  play  with  a  lot  of  other  boys,  had  tossed  the  cat  some 
fifteen  feet  into  the  air,  whence  it  fell  and  broke  its  back. 

RUTHERFORD  said,  "  that  it  was  not  usual  for  the  Society  to  take  up 
cases  against  children  under  fourteen  years  of  age,  but  they  considered 
this  to  be  a  case  so  peculiar  that  they  felt  bound  to  prosecute."  The 
peculiarity  of  the  case,  according  to  the  evidence  adduced  to  prove  it, 
appears  to  be  comprised  in  the  foregoing  statement.  Sentencing  the 
puerile  prisoner : — 

"  MR.  MANSFIELD  remarked  that  it  was  a  pity  boys  could  be  found  who  were  so 
cruel.  He  would  commit  the  prisoner  to  tho  House  of  Correction  for  one  month, 
with  hard  labour." 

It  may  be  presumed  that  the  cat  was  not  thrown  into  the  air  by 
MASTER  HENRY  RADFOHD  simply  to  test  the  truth  of  the  popular 
saying,  that  a  cat  will  always  [fall  on  her  legs.  The  Magistrate  was 
surely  satisfied  that  the  child  meant  to  hurt  the  cat. 

Of  course  it  is  necessary  that  boys  under  fourteen  should  be  taught 
that  it  is  wrong  to  break  a  cat's  back.  But  any  respectable,  if  ragged, 
school  is  fitter  to  instruct  them  in  humanity  than  tnat  of  the  House  ol 
Correction  and  hard  labour. 


No  doubt  there  is  a  difference  between  shooting  stags,  or  hares  and 
rabbits,  so  as  to  break  their  bones,  and  wantonly  killing  cats.  But 
there  is  also  a  similarity.  The  difference  is  that,  whereas  venison,  hare, 
and  rabbit  are  good  for  food,  cat  is  not,  whatever  foreigners  may  say  to 
the  contrary.  The  similarity  is  that  the  stags,  hares,  and  rabbits  on 
the  one  hand,  and  the  cats  on  the  other,  are  killed  for  sport.  The 
gentry  of  England  have  certainly  an  excuse  for  shooting  game,  which 
street-boys  have  not  for  killing  cats.  When  a  nobleman  kills  several 
hundred  hares  in  a  battue,  to  be  sure  he  shatters  the  spine  of  many  a 
poor  puss  which  is  just  as  sensitive  as  one  of  the  feline  species.  But 
then  poor  puss,  the  rodent,  is  edible,  whereas  the  carnivorous  poor  puss 
is  carrion.  We  know  that  my  Lord  bears  that  steadily  in  mind  while 
he  is  out  shooting,  and  considers,  with  just  complacency,  that  he  is  not 
practising  wanton  cruelty  on  animals.  Still  he  kills  them  for  amuse- 
ment ;  so  to  speak,  for  fun.  Therein  lies  the  resemblance  between  the 
noble  sportsman  and  the  street  -boy.  If  the  resemblance  is  close,  is  the 
difference  so  wide  as  to  make  a  grandee  worthy  of  having  his  amateur- 
butcher-work  recorded  in  the  journals  to  his  glory  and  renown ;  but  an 
urchin,  for  amusing  himself  in  the  same  but  a  very  much  smaller  way, 
deserve  the  treadmill  ? 

At  it  Again ! 

SATS  the  Roman  Correspondent  of  the  War,  "The 'remains  of  the 
Baths  of  DIOCLETIAN,  and  the  best  ruins  left  in  Rome,  are  to  be  cleared 
away."  Now,  really  this  is  too  bad.  The  Baths  of  DIOCLETIAN  can 
not  be  in  the  way  from  London  to  Chatham  or  Dover,  and  the  Company 
must  be  exceeding  its  powers.  We  shall.ask  for  an  injunction. 


NOVEL  EFFECTS. 


IN  consequence  of  the  popularity  attained  by  the'Sensation  Stories, 
many  romantic  young  ladies  nave  gone  off  with  their  grooms.  We  are, 
however,  happy  to  learn,  that,  in  every  case,  the  happy  objects  of  then- 
choice  have  been  highly  respectable  Bride-Grooms. 
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CLEVER    DOG. 

Young  Finsbury  (after  a  Mornings  Rabbit  Shooting  with  wm(  Country  Cousins).  "  HOLLO,  WICHARD,  DOES  THIS  LITTLE  QCJA.DWOPED 

BELONG  TO   TOU  P  BECAUSE " 

Richard.  "  YES — SHE  's  A  CLEVER  LITTLE  THINQ  ;  so  I  QBNIBALLT  TAKE  BIB " 

Young  Finsbury.  "  BECAUSE,  'STWIKES  ME,  I  'VE  BEEN  SHOOTING  AT  IT  ALL  THE  MORNING  ! " 


MARRIAGE  IN  LAW  LIFE. 

WE  have  much  pleasure  in  announcing  that  the  honourable  Law 
Craft  is  about  shortly  to  be  united  to  Equity,  sole  surviving  Daughter 
and  Heiress  of  the  late  Honest  Man,  formerly  of  Paradise  Place,  and 
whose  loss  many  years  ago  was  so  deeply  felt,  and  so  universally 
lamented. 

We  extract  from  Debrett  the  following  interesting  particulars : — 

The  Craft  family  is  one  of  great  antiquity.  In  100,  Norman  Craft 
having  come  into  possession  per  fas  et  nefas  of  the  estates  of  Crass 
Saxon,  formed  an  alliance  with  Lady  Verbosity,  by  whom  he  had 
issue,  1st,  Common  Law  Craft,  and  2ndly  Statute  Law  Craft.  From 
these  stocks  are  descended  the  great  Delays,  which  figure  so  conspicu- 
ously in  forensic  circles.  Between  the  Crafts  and  the  Equities,  a  feud 
existed  for  many  generations,  similar  to  that  between  the  Guelphs  and 
Gliibelines,  but  with  far  more  disastrous  consequences,  if  we  may  credit 
the  Reports  in  legal  circulation.  It  must  however  be  admitted  that 
although  no  branch  of  the  Equity  family  was  ever  perhaps  passionately 
enamoured  of  the  Crafts,  an  alliance  would  long  since  have  been  formed 
between  some  of  their  members,  had  not  the  banns  been  forbidden,  by 
certain  parties  who  had  expectations  from  the  Crafts. 

On  what  moral  ground  they  opposed  the  union  of  Law  Craft  and 
Equity,  it  is  difficult  to  understand,  unless  that,  looking  at  the  Table  of 
Consanguinity,  they  thought  them  to  be  too  nearly  related.  We  may 
observe  en  passant,  that  some  of  these  interested  parties  were  in  the 
cabinet  line,  and  had  actually  worked  at  the  Bench. 

At  length,  however,  a  reconciliation  has  been  effected,  owing  in  some 
measure,  we  believe,  to  the  kind  offices  of  Sin  J.  P.  WILDE,  of  Divorce 
Court,  Westminster,  whose  frequent  interference  between  man  and  wife 
has  not  met  with  its  customary  acknowledgment,  his  judicial  counte- 
nance having  no  scratch  at  present  on  either  side  of  it.  SIR  J.  P.  W., 
we  understand,  wil  1  give  away  the  Bride ;  and  WESTBCTRY,  of  Old  Square, 


Lottery  Office  Keeper,  and  celebrated  as  a  seller  of  chances,  patronised 
by  HER  MAJESTY,  will  furnish  the  trousseau,  which  includes  an  elegant 
selection  of  cases  surmounted  by  the  Royal  Arms.  The  nuptials,  it  is 
anticipated,  will  be  honoured  by  the  presence  of  the  eminent  Physician 
DR.  BROUGHAM,  to  whom  the  Law  Crafts  are  considerably  indebted, 
the  Doctor  having  frequently  been  called  in  to  prescribe  for  his  old 
friend's  lameness,  and  by  whose  judicious  regimen  the  Patient's  system 
has  been  braced.  We  sincerely  hope  that  conjugal  harmony  will  give  a 
new  tone  to  his  constitution. 


WHO  WOULD  NOT  BE  A  GOVERNESS? 

AFTER  the  warm  weather  we  have  had  it  is  quite  refreshing  to  meet 
with  something  cool,  and  really  we  have  seldom  met  with  anything  so 
cool  as  this  :— 

p  OVERNESS  WANTED,  in  a  Young  Ladies'  School  near  London. 
VJ  She  will  be  required  to  teach  English,  French,  music,  and  to  have  £60  at  her 
command,  which  will  be  returned  by  instalments. — Address,  Ac. 

Not  a  word  is  said  about  the  salary  this  governess  will  have,  and  we 
incline  therefore  to  think  that  she  will  not  be  paid  a  shilling  for  her 
services.  On  the  contrary,  indeed,  it  seems  that  she  will  have  to  pay 
the  sum  of  fifty  pounds  for  the  privilege  of  teaching  English,  French, 
and  music :  for  although  the  money,  it  is  said.  "  will  be  returned  by 
instalments,"  no  guarantee  is  given  her  that  sucb.  will  be  the  case. 


Maxima  Debetur  Keverontia. 

WE  had  heard  that  America  was  languishing  for  an  aristocracy.  A 
proof  of  the  statement  comes  by  the  last  mails.  "  Ladies  are  about  to 
be  employed,  at  Philadelphia,  as  Reporters  "  This  will  make  it  neces- 
sary for  all  the  speakers  to  be  gentlemen. 
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QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 

No.  II.— OWHYSTHLOGWDD  (CONTINUED). 

I  FOLLY  expected  that  in  the  morning  I  should  find  my^hair  turned 
white,  as  did  those  celebrated  prison  locks  iu  a  single  'night.  My 
mental  relief,  when  the  three  somnambulists  safely  returned,  each  one 
to  his  own  couch,  may  be,  if  you  will  allow  me  the  use  of  a  novel 
phrase,  "  easier  imagined  than  described."  Unable  to  close  my  eyes 
or  my  ears,  I  endeavoured  to  amuse  myself  with  my  note-book.  With 
the  results,  the  Limited  Company  have  been  already  made  acquainted. 

3'30  A.M. — Day  breaking:  evidently  too  early,  as  this  morning's 
light  is  getting  confusedly  mixed  up  with  last  night's  moon,  the  effect 
being  to  make  the  paper  of  my  note-book  a  pale  blueish  colour,  and  I 
am  writing  this  very  line  in  a  large  round-hand  scrawl,  not  unlike  what 
I  have  been  informed  are  Spirit  characters,  which  will  be  perhaps 
illegible  by  broad  daylight.  Spirits,  indeed  !  Pooh !  1  can  just  see  to 
write  Poou  in  capitals.  And  yet  in  this  strange  hazily-lighted  hour, 
the  no  man's  land  between  Yesterday  and  To-morrow,  my  imagination 
can  picture  Unsettled  Existences  on  the  confines  of  space,  Beings 
neither  altogether  unearthly  nor  entirely  ethereal,  Incomprehensible 
.Agencies  capable  of  visiting  us  mortals  even  in  our  own  rooms ! 


What 's  that  P  Oh,  nothing.  Isn't  it,  though  ?  Can  Nothing  open 
that  door  which  I  could  have  sworn  had  been  locked  by  SCISSORS  ? 

Perhaps  it 's 
examine  the 

phenomenon.  On  second  thoughts,  I  think  I'll  do  nothing  of  the  sort. 
1  can  hear  my  own  heart  beating  loudly  under  the  blankets.  I  am  now 
altogether  under  the  blankets.  The  notion  occurs  to  me  of  burglars. 
I  have  heard  some  bold  persons  say  that  they  'd  rather  meet  flesh  and 
blood  at  night  than  Spirits.  Supposing  that  Burglars  are  flesh  and 
blood,  I  think  I  'd  rather  meet  Spirits.  Shall  I  rouse  the  Collegians  ? 
Let  me  see.  It  would  take  a  minute  at  least  to  wake  them ;  another 
minute  for  them  to  gain  a  clear  idea  of  their  frightful  position ;  and  in 
the  meantime  what  would  the  burglar,  or  burglars,  be  doing  ?  Is  any 
inan  at  any  time,  in  any  wav,  under  any  circumstances,  justified  in 
imperilling  a  life,  called,  merely  by  courtesy,  his  own  P  Under  favour 
of  the  blankets,  beneath  whose  folds  this  colloquy  between  caution  and 
temerity  was  carried  on,  I  decide  in  the  negative.  As  a  chivalrous 
hero,  I  picture  myself  leaping  forth  to  the  combat ;  as  an  unmuscular 
Christian  citizen,  I  breathe  as  quietly  as  possible,  and  allow  one  eye  to 
peep  out,  over  the  blanket,  as  a  cautious  reconnoitring  party. 

Something  is  moving  about  somewhere— crawling,  as  far  as  I  can 
make  out ;  puffing  occasionally,  blowing  slightly ;  proceeding  for  a  very 
short  distance  at  a  great  pace,  then  stopping  altogether  for  the  space  of 
a  minute,  then  setting  off  again  in  another  direction.  Is  it  the  savage 
dog  ?  No ;  nor  does  it  sound  like  a  cat.  I  know  I  shall  be  very  ill 
to-morrow  morning.  Will  these  fellows  never  wake  ?  The  creature 
whatever  it  may  be,  is  on  the  floor  at  the  foot  of  my  bedstead.  I  feel  a 
tug  at  my  blankets.  More  blowing  and  sputtering,  and  uncouth  sounds 
like  partially-formed  words.  Oh  !  if  I  do  but  live  over  this,  farewell  to 
Gwrysthlogwdd  the  Haunted  Watering-Place !  A  bump  on  the  floor, 
and  another  pull,  ever  so  much  more  violent  than  before,  at  my  blan- 
kets. I  am  m  a  cold  perspiration.  Ha !  Something  terrible  has  hap- 
pened in  the  passage  outside !  There  are  footsteps,  and  female  voices 
Ihe  Landlady,  quite  dressed,  followed  by  a  maid,  enters  the  room  with 
a  light.  '  Sorry  to  disturb  me,"  she  says.  Sorry  !  Bless  her  !  I  am 
delighted  to  see  her.  "Oh,  MBS.  OWEN,  there  have  been  such 
terrible ™ 

"  Here  he  is,  mum !  "  cried  the  maid,  jumping  forward  towards  the 
end  of  my  bed. 

"Oh  SABAH,  how  could  you  leave  him?"  said  MBS.  OWEN  re- 
proachfully. 

Leave  him!  Him.'  Whom!  Was  I  dreaming?  Were 
•  of  me,  in  my  presence  P  Had  the  events  of  the  night 

turned  my  brain  f  or  was  I  in  a  trance  ?  SABAH  was  on  her  knees,  as 
:  as  1  could  make  out,  struggling  with  some  resisting  power  on  the 

OWEN  my  be<l        ****  a  monkey  it  is !"  said  MBS. 

A  Monkey !  What  an  escape  I  had  had  !  perhaps  from  a  juvenile 
Uorilla,  presented  to  the  place  by  some  seafaring  man,  amenable  only 
AT,  >t  v°1C?  ?f  it?  recognised  keeper,  SABAH  !  I  remember  EDGAB 
ALLAN  POE  s  horrible  story,  founded  on  fact,  of  an  Ourang-Outang,  who 
committed  atrocious  acts  with  a  razor,  and  I  shuddered,  |ratefully. 

re  was  the  imitative  caricature  of  Man  ?    Still  on  the  floor.    I 

mid  not  attract  his  attention,  lest  he  might  break  from  his  SABAH, 
and  fly  upon  me  Those  animals  are  so  uncertain. 

said  MR!  OTON  °Ut  °f  ^  m°Uth'  SjUUH'  "*  take  him  ***," 

means!    What!  swallowing  a  blanket !    Does 

capacity  of  a  ^"n^livS^S^  tastes  of  a  M°nkey  the  digestive 
one-third 
Horrible ! 


"  A  naughty  icky  slug  that  wants  to  feel  its  tootsy-pootsies  and  go  a 
walking  it  does,"  said  SARAH. 

"Hey,  what?  Poudling  a  brute  like  that!  Why  surely,  MBS. 
OWEN — r" 

"It's  just  your  time  that  you  wanted  to  be  called:  the  clocks  is 
wrong,  Sir,  church  one  and  all,"  said  MBS.  OWEN,  throwing  back  the 
shutters  and  letting  in  broad  daylight.  "But  I  'in  sorry  as  the  little 
'un  should  have  worried  you,  Sir." 

This  was  said  to  me :  the  others  were  gradually  turning  and  waking. 

"  The  little  'un  ?  the  monkey  ?  the  boa  constrictor  P " 

"  Lor"  no,  Sir :  you  ain't.arf  awake :  it's  BABY  here,"[she  answered. 

Yes :  in  SABAH  s  arms,  wriggling  to  regain  the  floor,  was  a  large- 
headed  no-haired  infant. 

"He's  just  a  beginning  to  walk,  the  young  monkey,  and  when  hia 
nuss's  back's  turned  (you  musu't  leave  him  again,  SABAH)  he '11  just 
crawl  in  and  out  anywhere." 

Did  the  Landlady  and  the  nurse  tell  the  story  to  the  Collegians  and 
the  Tourists,  who,  within  an  hour,  were  all  bustling  about  the  place 
preparatory  to  starting  upon  their  several  expeditions !  1  do  not 
know ;  but  as  I  drove  away  from  the  inn,  in  a  springless  vehicle  much 
patronised  by  the  natives,  the  crowd  waved  their  hats  (which  con- 
siderably frightened  the  horse  and  myself),  and  a  detestable  excur- 
sionist brass  band  of  amateurs  struck  up  an  air  to  which  J.  W.  H. 
sung  loudly  an  absurd  song  commencing  "I  would  I  were  a  Baby!" 
which  caused  such  shouts  of  kughter  among  the  giddy  Tourists,  as  rang 
in  my  ears  biliously  for  half  an  hour  alterwards,  and  only  ceased 
altogether  when  we  were  halfway  on  our  road  to  Bangor.  At  Bangor 
I  found  my  portmanteau. 

Note.— I  hear  that  Gwrysthlogwdd  is  always,  during  the  summer,  in 
;his  state  of  excursionist  commotion,  and  therefor  i  cannot  be  recom- 
mended to  the  Limited  Company  as  The  Quiet  Watering-Place  of 
which  I  am  in  search. 


A  PUZZLE  IN  THE  PORK  TRADE. 

BREVITY  is  said  to  be  the  soul  of  wit,  and  in  point  of  saving  pen- 
nanship  perhaps  it  may  be  said  to  be  likewise  the  soul  of  business.  But 
to  a  non-commercial  mind  there  is  something  vastly  puzzling  in  the 
curtness  of  this  notice  :— 

TO  CHEESEMONGEKS.— WANTED,  by  a  Young  Man,  as  SECOND 
-L  WINDOW,  used  to  the  Pork  and  Kabbita.  Willing  to  make  himself  useful.— 
Apply  to  A.  H.,  4c. 

We  have  read  this  over  twice  without  guessing  what  it  is  that  is 
wanted  by  the  advertiser.  At  the  first  reading  we  fancied  he  desired  a 
situation,  but,  on  our  next  perusal,  we  perceived  that  what  he  wants  is 
to  be  '  as  second  window,"  and  we  cannot  understand  in  what  manner 
a  man  can  make  a  window  of  himself,  although  we  certainly  know  some 
men  who  are  easy  to  be  seen  through.  Then  pray  who  or  what  on 
earth  is  it  that  is  "used  to  the  pork  and  rabbits?"  and  which  and 
where  are  "  the  "  pork  and  rabbits  he  or  it  is  used  to  ?  Perhaps  some 
of  our  readers  who  are  idling  out  of  Town,  and  have  nothing  else  to  think 
about,  may  answer  these  queer  queries  :  but  for  ourselves  we  must 
confess  that  we  have  neither  time  nor  wish  to  speculate  about  them. 


THE  NEW  VICEROY. 

THE  amiable  LOBD  CARLISLE  is  succeeded,  in  Ireland,  by  LORD 
WODEHOUSE.  We  have  been  carefully  studying  DOD,  and  also  WAL- 
FORD,  to  discover,  if  possible,  that  some  injury  or  insult  has  been 
inflicted  on  Ireland  by  the  appointment  of  the  new  VICEBOY.  We  can 
find  nothing  to  the  purpose  in  the  books,  but  inasmuch  as  LOBD  WODE- 
HOUSE is  far  too  able  and  useful  a  man  to  be  wasted  on  a  moribund 
Sham,  we  have  no  doubt  that  Irish  patriots  will  see  in  the  selection  a 
proof  of  some  deep  and  subtle  plot  against  Oireland. 

[Ha !  what  is  the  brutal  Punch  talking  about  ?  No  insult !  We 
read  the  damning  records  of  British  feudalism.  We  see  that  this  Saxon 
aristocrat  had  the  impudence  to  be  born  in  the  foul  year  1826,  the 
year  for  ever  memorable  in  the  annals  of  oppression,  when  the  Irish 
currency  was  regulated  to  the  English  standard !  Spirit  of  Liberty, 
must  we  bear  these  things  P  And  how  long  ?—The  Nation.] 


o*         r         - 
£ Tl  ?H  AT     t    Constnctor  ?   Is  it  a  monster  only  known  in  Walcs- 

'        i  y>  d  B°a>  and  the  remW  third  Constrictor ! 


Real  Charity. 

GENERAL  SHEBMAN  has  respectfully  informed  the  inhabitants  of 
Atlanta  that  out  they  must  go.  But  he  adds,  that  as  soon  as  peace  is 
declared,  he  will  divide  with  them  "  his  last  cracker."  MB.  STANTON, 
not  to  be  behindhand  in  kindness,  telegraphs  that  he  has  been  manufac- 
turing crackers  all  through  the  war,  and  that  any  he  may  have  on  hand, 
when  the  rebellion  shall  be  put  down,  shall  be  at  anybody's  service. 
This  is  noble,  though  it  reminds  one  a  little  of  the  orders  of  the  Scotch- 
man, m  the  Bride  of  Lammermoor,  after  the  dinner:  "  If  anything  is 
totally  uneatable,  let  it  just  be  given  to  the  poor." 


PUNCH,  Oil  THE  LOND 
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And  a  Liberty  take]  i 

I 
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I-SCHWALBACH, 

reral  Crowned  Heads. 
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A    SIBYLLINE    LEAF. 


UMBUG  or  Spiritualism,  which  has  been  a 
little  flat  since  Ma.  HOME  ceased  to  fly, 
may  be  said  (in  the  language  of  the  Trade 
Circular)  to  t>e  "  looking  up,"  now  that 

the  Brothers  DAVJSNPOBT  are  making  "a  sensation"  out  of  their  cup- 
board—by the  way,  why  don't  they  get  into  "  a  Davenport "  when 
they  are  about  it  ? — and  have  even  found  their  way  into  a  place  that 
is  likely  to  be  still  more  profitable  to  them  than  their  cupboard,  namely, 
the  columns  of  the  Times.  PBOPKSSOR  AKDEBSON  may  outdo  all 
the  marvels  of  all  the  Mediums  by  what  he  is  content  to  call  by 
its  right  name  of  jugglery,  legerdemain,  or  sleight-of-hand.  So  de- 
scribed, his  ingenuity  aud  dexterity  are  legitimately  employed  in  tricking 
our  senses,  aud  no  one  has  a  right  to  call  him  rogue,  or  to  begrudge 
the  shillings  he  extracts  from  the  pockets  of  the  crowds  who  fill  St. 
James's  Hall.  But  when  "media  are  substituted  for  mechanism.! 
"  spirits "  for  sleight-of-hand,  and  the  mystical  jargon  of  uneducated 
impostors  for  the  clever  jugglery  of  the  Wizard  of  the  North,  Mr. ' 
Punch's  baton  must  be  out  and  rapping  rogues  on  the  head,  and  gulls 
and  dupes  on  the  knuckles.  There  lies  before  us  a  circular— the  last 
and  about  the  biggest  dose  of  "  flapdoodle  "  that  has  been  shovelled 
into  British  spoons  by  Transatlantic  tricksters  of  the  Spiritualist  sort. 
It  is  headed — 

"THE  GREATEST   DISCOVERY   EVER  MADE, 

It  the  MEDIATION  WRITIKO  direct  to,  and/rent,  the  Spirit  World,  in_0nt  Minute  I 
without  any  Mecftaiiism,  except  Pen,  Ink,  and  Paper." 

Admire  on  the  threshold  the  punctuation  and  phraseology  of  the 
Spiritually-inspired  compiler.  The  Seers,  in  these  respects,  seem  on  a 
par  with  "the  Sperrits."  "We  have  long  been  aware  that  the  ktter, 
as  a  rule,  are  hazy  about  their  spelling  and  grammar.  It  is  clear 
that  .SACUS,  MINOS,  aud  B.HADAMANTHUS  have  not  as  yet  esta- 
blished any  Board  like  the  Civil  Service  Commissioners,  or  not  one  in  a 
hundred  "Sperrits"  (as, the  Mediums  reveal  them  to  us)  could  ever 
have  passed  into  their  shadowy  realm.  Or  it  may  be,  perhaps,  (and  this 
seems  most  recoucileable  with  the  observed  facts)  that  the  only  Spirits 
allowed  to  communicate  with  the  Mediums  are  those  incapable  ghosts 
who.  being  unable  to  pass  their  examinations  for  spiritual  situations, 
on  the  ground  of  gross  deficiency  in  "  the  three  K.'s,  are  left  in  limbo, 
out  of  employment,  and  reduced  to  eke  out  a  discreditable  livelihood  by 
rapping,  hand-showing,  accordion-playing  out  of  tune,  mis-spelling,  and 
the  other  degrading  performances  with  which  they  are  now  so  humilia- 
tiugly  associated. 

This  communication  to  the  large  world  of  geese  and  gulls,  which  we 
reproduce,  verbatim  et  literatim,  in  every  point  except  the  Sybil's  name, 
goes  on— 

"  MRS.  BOUNCE  BUBBLER,  SISVLK  MEDIUM, 

Has  the  extraordinary  gift  of  holding  communions  and  conversation,  for  any  length 
J  Unio,  and  anywhere,  with  the  dei>art«d  m  tlie  Spirit  World,  who  are  not  dead, 


but  living,  to  give  the  most  delightful  intelligence  of  the  Spirit  world  they  have 
passed  into,  since  they  have  left  the  earth  ;  who  hail  with  joy,  beiBg  able  to  write 
to  their  loved  onus  on  the  earth,  to  Identify  themselves  to  their  bereaved  friends." 

Alas,  poor  ghosts !  If  this  is  to  be  the  style  of  spiritual  correspond- 
ence, surviving  relatives,  we  would  suppose,  must  blush,  rather  than 
"  hail  with  joy."  when  the  departed  take  "  to  ident(/y  themtelvea  to  their 
bereaved  fnendi."  The  universal  prayer  for  the  dead  ought  to  be 
"requiescat  ia  pace"  more  than  ever,  and,  above  all,  "may  our  friends' 
ghosts  be  strictly  forbidden  the  use  of  pens,  ink,  and  paper." 

Now  for  MBS.  BUBBLEB'S  theory  of  this  "  extraordinary  gift : " — 

"  Now  I/^IM  be  true,  surely  it  Is  the  greatest  phenomenon  ever  heard  of,  and  opens 
the  widest  field  for  inquiry  and  consolation  ever  known  ;  For  what  can  be  more 
charming  than  to  write  to  our  beloved  ones  just  gone  from  us,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
to  receive  an  answer,  telling  us  they  are  actually  more  alive  now  th  m  when  on  the 
earth,  because  they  have  left  the  dead  material  body,  and  as  St.  Paul  declares,  are  a 
'  siiit  it  u.il  body,1  aud  are  elevated  to  that  sphere  they  have  earned  on  the  earth. 

"  What  can  be  mure  reasonable  to  the  scientific  mind  than  to  believe  the  higher 
spheres,  or  planets,  are  inhabited,  as  well  as  our  planet  the  Earth  !  Aud  as  we  know 
man  has  got  the  iwwer  of  sending  his  message  from  one  city  to  another,  is  it  not 
reasonable  to  believe,  that  God  has  given  his  progressive  Spirits,  who  are  in  His 
keeping,  in  the  Spirit  world,  the  power  to  communicate  from  one  sphere  to  another 
sphere,  as  easy  as  man  can  from  city  to  city  ?  If  this  be  denied,  it  gives  more  power 
to  man  than  God  !  Man's  power  is  mechanical  electricity — God's  power  is  Spiritual 
Electricity — which  as  far  surpasses  the  electric  telegraph,  as  heaven  surpasses  the 
earth  !  and  1s  a  law  of  nature  not  yet  understood,  but  is  revealed  to  me,  through 
this  marvellous  writing,  which  swallows  up  death  in  victory !  through  which  many 
prophecies  arc  written  tu  me  !." 

We  commend  the  caution  of  the  qualification  "//this  be  true" — 
"> Great  virtue  in  an  if !"  But  what  is  far  stranger  than  "  the  gift "  itself, 
is  that  it  should  be  given  to  such  hands  as  the  l'o&STJUL8  and  HOMES 
and  BUBBLERS. 

But  the  "  Sibyle  Medium"  Ls  not  sordid,  nor  selfish.  She  does  not 
desire  to  keep  the  gift  to  herself.  She  has  the  will  and  the  power  to 
dispose  of  it  to  others — for  a  consideration.  At  least  she  can  teach  all 
to  "  write  to  their  loved  ones ; "  though,  it  is  to  be  noted,  that  she  does 
not  undertake  they  will  receive  answers— which  one  would  have  sup- 
posed the  important  point.  She  promises  to  teach  us  "  to  call  spirits 
from  the  vasty  deep ; "  while  she  leaves  us  to  ask,  with  Hotspur,  "  But 
will  they  come?" 

"I  here  declare  I  have  no  desire.to  keep  so  great  a  privilege  to  myself,  because  1 
have  the  power  given  me  to  teach  others— cither  believers  or  sceptics  ! — to  enable 
them  to  write  to  their  leved  ones,  quite  independent  of  me,  after  1  have  taught 
I  them  ;  who  can  investigate  the  truth  of  this  statement  for  themselves— fur  what 
i  we  can  do  ourselves,  we  know  to  be  true— teaching  others  will  be  the  best  means  of 
[  making  this  groat  gift  known." 

And-  now  for  the  list  of  MBS.  BUBBLEB'S  spiritual  acquaintance. 
It  is  large,  and  decidedly  mixed.  Death,  like  misery,  evidently  makes 
men  "  acquainted  with  strange  bedfellows ; "  and  not  the  most  hetero- 
geneous crush"  at  a  scientific  London  conversazione— not  even  a 
Saturday  night  at  Cambridge  House  itself— ever  exhibited  a  more 

I  queerly  compounded  "  lot "  than  that  which  enjoys  the  privilege  of 
exchanging  raps  or  notes  with  MBS.  BUBBLER.  The  only  assemblage 

{ to  compare  with  it  is  the  famous  one  in  the  Groves  of  Blarney — 

"The  Hay  thin  Gods  and  Goddesses  so  fair, 
Bould  Plutarch,  Niptune,  and  Nicodamus, 
All  standin*  stark  naked  in  the  open  air." 

' '  I  can  commune  with  the  Spirit  nearly  as  soon  as  it  has  left  the  body  1  Time  is 
no  barrier :  for  no  Spirit  can  resist  my  call !  I  have  the  communions  of  Adam, 
Qod's  first  man,  who  has  given  an  account  of  the  universal  law,  which  God  gave 
him  ;  also  Father  Abraham,  Noah,  Moses,  Aaron,  Solomon,  Loreuza,  St.  Paul,  St. 
Peter,  John  the  Baptist,  John  the  Evangelist,  Josephus  the  Jewish  historian; 
Pilate,  Herod,  Amphion,  King  of  Thebes  ;  Daniel  aud  the  other  Prophets,  Stephen, 
Timothy ;  the  Sibyls  of  the  Delphi  Temple,  and  others ;  Queen  Elizabeth,  Mary 
Queen  of  Scots,  Pope,  Milton,  Lord  Bacon,  Lord  Hastings,  the  great  Sir  Isaac 
Newton,  who  gives  a  philosophical  explanation  of  this  mediation  writing ;  Bwedun- 
borg,  who  contradicts  much  he  has  written ;  John  Bunyau,  Titian,  the  great  painter, 
communicates  a  full  account  of  his  method  of  painting ;  and  Van  Eyck,  the  inventor 
of  oil  painting,  gives  me  his  secret  of  oil  painting,  so  the  secret  of  oil  painting  by 
the  old  masters  need  never  be  lost  again,  tibakspearo,  Byron,  Burns,  and  Thacke- 
ray, write  poetry  to  me.  Shakspeare  has  written  his  own  life  from  the  Spirit  world, 
because  I  have  written  him  all  that  has  taken  place  at  Stratford  relative  to  himself. 
Napoleon  Bonaparte,  Howard,  Hall,  Sir  Matthew  Hale,  Sir  Robert  Peel,  Sir  Francis 
Burdutt,  Bloomfield,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  the  Duke  of  Bedford,  Sir  Benjamin 
Brodie,  Dr.  Whately,  Lord  Lyndhurst,  Lord  Clyde,  Robert  Owen,  Miss  Catharine 
Sinclair,  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  Sir  John  Franklin,  Lord  Auckland,  Hon.  Miss 
Eden,  Lady  Craven,  George  the  Fourth,  King  of  England,  and  many  others  ;  three 
communications  from  the  Duchess  of  Kent,  to  write  to  her  daughter  the  Queen 
Victoria ;  a  great  number  from  our  lamented  Prince  Consort,  who  has  come  spon- 
taneously ever  since  be  left  the  earth,  requesting  me  to  write  to  his  beloved  Queen, 
•which  1  did  on  the  Ittth  November,  I£o2.  And  it  is  by  his  request  1  now  make  it 
public  for  the  cousolation.gf  the  world." 

One  fact  here  communicated  is  painful— to  say  the  least  of  it.  SUAK- 
SPEAKE  has  had  the  whole  history  of  his  own  Tercentenary  humiliation 
inflicted  upon  him  by  MBS.  BUBBLES.  He  knows  of  the  squabbles 
that  beset  that  luckless  undertaking ;  is  cognisant  of  the  names  of  his 
principal  Tercentenary  worshippers ;  and  must  be  aware  (we  fear)  of 
the  statues  promised  aud  the  deceit  actually  realised.  He  has  sent 
back  his  "Life"  in  return.  MBS.  BUBBLEB  is  bound  to  publish  it. 

The  quintessence  of  all  the  wit  and  wisdom  of  this  highly- distin- 
guished list  of  MBS.  BUBBLER'S  own  correspondents  can  be  kad  cheap ; 
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and  the  fees  for  communication  with  the  other  world,  are,  on  the  whole, 
decidedly  moderate. 

"  A  Book  will  be  published  with  the  communications  of  all  tho  illustrious  charac- 
ters as  soon  as  the  subscription  list  is  filled  up.  Subscription,  "«.  or  10«.,  according 
ti  the  binding.  The  title  is  given  from  tho  Spirit  world—'  THE  SriRiT  WORLD  :  OK 
IHB  SriBiT  OF  TUB  SPIRIT  WoRi.ii.'  Which  will  be  tho  most  wonderful  book  ever 
published— all  written  by  inspiration  ! 

Communions  and  Seances  held  in  London,  Croydon,  and  Family  Residences. 


FEK. 

Teaching  to  write 

(A'o  Fa  arcepttd  until  taugJil.) 
Private  Communion  for  one  osly 

Communion  for  three 

Evening  Seance,  not  to  exceed  seven  . 


600 

110 
1  10  0 
110 


Communions  sent  by  post,  by  sending  right  name,  or  names, 
and  where  died,  to  eecuro  identity  (postage  stamps 
enclosed) 0  10  0 

Engagements  from  home,  with  carriage  expenses,  in  addition  to  tho  above  fee. 
Three  days'  notice  will  bo  required  to  meet  engagements. 

"  All  letters  for  reply  to  be  addressed  to  MRS.  BOUNCE  BUBBLER,  Greenhorn  Hoad, 
Croydon,  Surrey. 

"  To  learn  to  write  independent  of  me,  requires  from  one  to  three  days  only,  an 
hour  a  day." 

"  N.1J. — Take  care  of  this  Circular  for  a  friend,  as  no  other  will  be  ifwf<l. — This  Circular 
i*  printed  on  the  two  iiuide  payee,  Uwt  it  may  be  framed  if  desired." 

There,  MRS.  BUBBLER,  Mr.  Punch  has  framed  your  circular,  as  it 
deserves,  in  its  own  brass  ! 


VERY    LIKELY. 

Salt  (high  and  dry  for  fine  hours).  "HUNGRY,  ABE  YOU,  SIR?    WILL  YOU  DO  AS  I  DO? 
TRY  A  BIT  OP  BACOA,  AND  YOU  WON'T  FEEL  HONOR?,  LONG." 


HONOUR  TO  SCOTLAND. 

MR.  P.  B.  SMOLLETT,  Member  for  Dumbarton,  addressing  a  Meeting  of  his  Constituents  at 
Helensburgh  on  public  affairs,  made  an  incidental  remark  on  MR.  MACKINNON,  Member  for 
ttye,  whom  he  described  as  "  a  gentleman  who  always  sits  behind  the  Ministers  with  his  knees 
on  their  backs.  He  said : — 

1,'n^t"'  "ACKre*uS>  /  daje  m7>  l3  a  TeI7  good  gentleman:  he  calls  himself,  I  believe,  the  head  of  the 

mon  therefore  I  suppose  he  is  a  Scotchman  ;  but  it  would  puzzle  a  conjuror  to  know  the  reason 

SSf..  to  raised  *°  the  P66"*8,  except  that  he  had  been  instrumental  in  destroying  LORD  RUSSELL'S 

This  sentence  is  capable  of  bearing  two  constructions. 

MR.  SMOLLETT  may  have  meant  to  say  that,  inasmuch  as  lie  believes  MR.  MACKINNON  to  be 
.tie  head  ot  the  clan  Mackmnon,  and  therefore  supposes  him  to  be  a  Scotchman,  he  dares  say 
A     ^ea*ya  ls  a  very  good  gentleman,  but  thinks  that  the  merit  of  being  merely 
a  pood  gentleman  does  not  entitle  him  to  be  made  a  peer 

""  MmaL        meanttsimPly  to  say  that,  although  for  the  reasons  above  stated  he  snp- 
.     MR.  MACKINNON  to  be  a  Scotchman,  nevertheless,  Scotchman  as  MR.  MACKINNON  is, 
he  still  does  not  deem  him  worthy  of  being  raised  to  the  peerage. 

tn  imnlvVhT%CTl:rUCti011  of  thue  words  above  1uoted'  MK-  SMOLLETT  would  be  understood 
tnat  a  bcotchman  as  such,  may  be  presumed  to  be  a  very  good  gentleman, 
e  latter  construction  of  those  words,  MR.  SMOLLETT  would  be  taken  to  intimate  that 
^tue  advantage  of  being  a  Scotchman  is  certainly  not  of  itself  alone  sufficiently 

"*   01 


n°  d°ubt  that 


SMOLLETT  is  a 


h-,  i"16  Societ'r  offer  a  reward  to  ^  gentleman 

abovementioned  class,  who  shall  succeed  in  saving  a  train. 


PROFESSIONAL   LOVE-SONG. 

THE  SCHOOLMASTER. 

THERE  never  was  a  prim(m)er, 
There  cannot  be  a  slimmer, 
She  boasts  that  MRS.  TRIMMER 

Was  a  relative  of  hers : 
What  her  antecedents  were, 
Too  supine,  1  do  not  care, 
But  her  name  is  L-MI-II-ERE, 

Which  a  pedagogue  prefers. 

At  a  Social  Science  meeting, 
Of  Education  treating, 
By  her  side  I  got  a  seat  in 

The  balcony  above : 
Dressed  in  slate,  her  profile  caught  me, 
And  potential  glances  taught  me, 
(Though  she  neither  wooed  nor  sought  me) 

The  sweet  rudiments  of  love. 

Soon  my  heart  to  me  dictated, 
And  the  verb  I  conjugated 
Which  since  woman  was  created, 

Has  been  whispered  in  her  ear ; 
With  a  blush  and  interjection, — 
In  her  voice  a  soft  inflection — 
She  offered  no  objection 

To  its  taking  place  this  year. 

An  Aldus— of  the  rarest— 
And  a  treatise  on  the  Aorist, 
Were  my  presents  to  the  fairest, 

With,  I  knew  her  tastes,  some  dates ; 
Gifts  like  these  she  scanned  with  pleasure, 
And  delighted  above  measure, 
Gave  me  back  an  uncut  treasure, 

"lloman  Cookery,"  with  plates. 

Perfect  bliss  my  present  state  is ; 
By  my  side  my  future  mate  is, 
Telling  me,  deep  in  the  "Atys," 

She 's  a  pupil  in  her  eye  : 
When  this  ring— I'm  on  the  rack  till 
We  are  one— is  on  her  dactyl, 
We  shall  start  and  not  be  back  till 

December  passeth  by. 

Not  a  particle  of  crinoline, 
Not  a  fraction  of  a  hoop  is  seen 
On  the  classic  form  of  JOSEPHINE, 

Steeled  against  the  use'  of  cane : 
When  her  thoughts  are  not  on  tenses, 
Her  theme  is  our  expenses 
When  scholastic  work  commences 

At  Concord  House  again. 

Somewhat  passive  in  demeanour, 
I  acknowledge  that  I've  seen  her 
(With  every  wish  to  screen  her) 

In  another  sort  of  mood  : 
'Tis  imperative  to  school  her, 
And  be  a  little  cooler, 
Or  else  she  '11  be  the  ruler, 

After  Christmas  time  at  St-oud.     ' 


SPRING  AND  AUTUMN.— As  a  proof  of  the  severity 
of  the  season,  is  was  remarked  that,  during  the 
late  cold  winds,  several  crocuses  peeped  up  in  the 
flower  beds,  mistaking  October  for  March. 
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PROSPECTS  OF  ENGLISH  MUSIC. 

AT  length  we  have  an  English  Opera  Company,  and 
it  opens  in  a  becoming  manner,  with  true  English  music. 
We  rejoice  to  learn  that  the  reproach  that  we  are  not  a 
musical  nation  (observing  what  musical  nations  are, 
tome  folks  may.  however,  think  the  reproach  a  compli- 
ment) will  now  be  done  away.  The  Season  begins  with 
a  masterpiece  of  the  celebrated  English  or  rather  Irish 
composer,  DENIS  AUBEB.  He  Frenchified  his  name, 
in  accordance  with  fashion,  but  he  was  an  Irishman,  and 
his  real  names  were  DENNIS  O'BARE.  His  opera  of 
Masaniello,  with  which  the  Season  begins,  was  originally 
called  Robert  Emmet,  and  was  based  on  a  story  of  the 
Irish  rebellion,  but  the  scene  was  transferred  to  Italy, 
in  order  to  avoid  political  agitation.  We  almost  regret 
that  now  that  Ireland  has  no  grievance  (except  the 
English  names  of  the  streets  ill  Dublin)  the  opera  has 
not  been  restored  to  its  original  form.  The  next  Eng- 
lish 'revival  is  Martha,  the  genuinely  British  work 
of  MR.  FLOATER,  who,  like  O'BiRE,  varied  his  name  to 
FLOTOW.  The  fact  that  the  only  remarkable  thing  in 
this  work  is  the  "Last  Ease  of  Summer,"  shows  its 
Anglican  origin.  Of  the  third  English  work,  a  novelty 
called  Helvellytt,  we  know  nothing,  except  that  it  is 
written  by  a  first-rate  British  musician,  MB.  MAC- 
FARBEN,  and  ought  to  be  as  successful  as  either  of  the 
operas  that  are  to  precede  it.  Let  us  add — and  with 
loud  plaudit — that  the  new  management  announces  that 
"  there  is  to  be  no  charge  for  booking  places,  nor  are 
the  (mployes  or  boxkeepers  to  be  permitted  to  take  any 
fees  on  any  pretence  whatever."  Did  we  say  that 
Covent  Garden  is  the  place,  and  ALFRED  MELLON  the 
Conductor  ?  Come,  those  are  English  features,  anyhow. 
Roo-i-too-i-too-ey ! 


INCORRIGIBLE. 

Clerical  Examiner.  "  WHAT  is  TOUR  NAME  ? " 
Incorrigible.  "BiLER,  SIR." 

Clerical  Examiner.   "WHO  GAVE  YOU  THAT  NAMB?" 
Incorrigible.  "  TH»  BOYS  IN  OVR  COURT,  SIR." 


How  to  Observe. 

IT  is  pleasing  to  compare  the  habits  of  different 
nations.  In  Java  an  empty  flower-pot  at  the  window 
means  that  inside  the  house  is  a  young  lady  who  wants 
a  husband.  In  England  a  full  flower-pot  at  the  window 
means  that  inside  the  house  is  a  young  lady  who  has  got 
a  husband, — and  sells  his  old  trousers. 


AYES  AND  NOES. 


BRIGHTON  will,  Mr.  Punch  earnestly  hopes,  be  soon 
represented  by  an  able  and  accomplished  gentleman  who 
has  no  need  of  eyes  to  instruct  him  in  statesmanship. 
But  if  Brighton  return  a  candidate  with  no  eyes,  its 
neighbour  Hastings  ought,  by  all  accounts,  to  return 
one  with  no  nose. 


CLOSE  OF  THE  EXHIBITION. 

IN  Reviewing  the  Exhibition,  which  as  we  learn  from  our  Vienna 
Correspondent,  is  by  Court  direction  now  drawing  to  a  close,  we  are 
struck  by  the  boldness  of  outline  which  distinguishes  the  great  Works 
of  our  modern  female  Artists.  While  complaining  with  pretty  petulance 
that  they  are  excluded  from  many  fields  .of  professional  competition, 
these  lovely  and  powerful  Draughtswomen  have  confronted  Man,  upon 
his  own  ground,  and  made  him  deeply  sensible  of  his  comparative  insig- 
nificance. It  is  not  speaking  hyperbolically  to  say  that  their  works  in 
steel  have  swept  everything  before  them — including  dust  in  several 
volumes. 

Resolved  to  carry  out  her  magnificent  designs  to  their  fullest  extent, 
woman  has  triumphed  over  obstacles  which  some  of  our  boldest  engi- 
neers might  have  shuddered  to  approach.  When  STEPHENSON  was 
required  to  throw  a  tubular  bridge  over  an  arm  of  the  sea,  he  had  no 
misgivings  of  his  success ;  but  had  he  attempted  with  feminine  temerity 
to  carry  single-handed  a  hol^y  cylinder  over  Ludgate  Hill,  for  example, 
he  would  have  found  himself  in  fearful  straits  indeed.  Yet  this  under- 
taking is  performed  every  day  by  Miss  SMITH  with  smiling  impunity. 

The  Roman  invasion  left  us  some  mighty  monuments,  which  the 
more  recent  conquest  of  Britain  by  woman  has  completely  cast  into  the 
shade.  He  whose  egotism  dictated  the  celebrated  note  of  exclamations, 
"  Feni — vidi—vici,"  darkened  this  fair  Isle  by  his  overpowering  pre- 
sence ;  but  historians  will  agree  that,  looked  upon  simply  as  an  extin- 
guisher, C.ESAR  must  bow  to  Crinoline. 

No  candid  observer  will  deny  that  Man  is  a  patient  and  much  suffer- 
ing creature.  Arrested  in  the  public  streets,  impeded  in  his  daily 


walks,  crushed,  worried  and  prostrated  at  Opera,  Ball.  and.  Conversazione, 
hitherto  scarcely  a  murmur  has  escaped  from  behind  his  long-enduring 
vest.  But  now  that  the  hour  of  his  deliverance  draws  near,  it  is  pos- 
sible that  a  spirit  of  retaliation  may  spring  up  within  him.  Ailer  having 
been  so  long  kept  at  a  chilling  distance  from  BEATRICE  and  bliss,  who 
could  marvel  if,  with  vindictive  cunning,  he  should  tear  a  leaf  from  the 
book  of  Beanty  when  it  has  been  haughtily  thrown  aside  ?  Suppose  for 
a  moment  that,  animated  by  a  Mephistophelian  impulse,  he  were  to 
envelope  his  majestic  form  in  a  mantle  curiously  embroidered  with 
fishing-hooks,  long  enough  and  strong  enough  to  hold  a  barbel  P  Dare 
she,  whose  huge,  example  made  him  err,  fling  even  a  feather  at  her 
humble  copyist  P  Nemesis  answers,  No.  Vain  then  will  be  her  tears, 
her  penitence,  her  agony ;  for  as  surely  as  fashion  leads  to  folly,  so  with 
painful  certainty  wifl  BLANCHE  be— caught  at  last. 

In  conclusion,  let  it  be  remembered  that  he  is  deserving  of  honour 
who  makes  two  blades  of  grass  to  flourish  where  but  one  grew  before. 
What  compliments  then  may  Punch  not  anticipate,  when  by  repealing 
a  preposterous  inclosure  Act,  a  bevy  of  Beauties  is  enabled  to  rotate 
upon  ground  where  before  it  was  utterly  impossible  to  plant  together 
a  Brunette  and  a  Blonde  ? 


The  Knot  Untied. 

THE  DAVENPORT  Brothers,  whose  extraordinary  "  manifestations " 
have  been  so  well  shown  up  by  the  R*EV.  A.  S.  DOBBS,  are  attended  by 
three  of  their  countrymen,  who  act  as  their  expositors.  These  gentle- 
men are  taken  for  Yankees,  but  it  seems  more  likely  that  they  are 
Confederates. 
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JAMES    MACE    AND    PAUL    CULLEN. 

To  Mr.  Punch, 

SIR  —Has  yours  is  not  a  sporting 
print  shall  cut  it  short  on 
that  head,  only  that  I  meant 
filing.  But  in  regard  to  a 
letter  which  have  been  sent 
to  papers  by  a  party  sineing 
himself  PAUL  CULLEN,  ob- 
jecting to  the  fight  which 
nobody  asked  him  to  see, 
beg  to  say  that  cheek  is 
cheap,  and  fine  words  butter 
no  parsons.  Twice  in  that 
letter  he  have  called  me  a 
"  foreigner,"  and  beg  to  say 
am  proud  to  be  considered 
as  such  by  him,  but  if  aloud 
a  chance  would  shew  the 
foreigner  could  get  Home 
pretty  quick  on  the  conk  of 
said  CULLEN,  if  he  wold  put 
in  an  Apearance,  as  the  wits 
say  in  my  Parlour.  Has 
for  "Gladiator"  which  is 
another  of  his  slang,  that  is  neither  here  nor  there  but  am  given  to 
understand  they  was  disreputable  Romans  like  himself.  It  he  means 
his  mark  at  the  hend,  like  this  X,  to  iusinnuate  a  Cross  as  my  intention, 
he  is  (language  slightly  unconventional),  but  if  he  is  only  an  Igno- 
ramass  which  have  his  letter  wrote  for  him  by  another  Party  and 
him  make  his  mark,  he  is  only  an  object  of  pitty  by  inserting  wieh  will 

oblige  ,  ,  .. 

Yonrs  respectfully 

JAMES  MACE  (Pvgilisf). 


LICENCE  FOR  EXETER  HALL. 

LAST  week  the  Public  Houses  were  licensed  by  the  Magistrates.  In 
the  report  of  the  proceedings  we  find  this  statement : — 

"  MR.  POLAND  applied  fnr  a  ronew.il  of  a  music  licence  to  HENRY  POWNALL,  Es<j.> 
3.  CORDUROY,  ESQ  ,  SAMUEL  HAYDON,  ESQ.,  PAUL  ACOUSTINB  KINGDON,  ESQ.,  JOHN 
FlfH  POWNALL,  ESQ.,  and  BASIL  WOODD,  ESQ.,  for  Exeter  Hall. 

"  The  licence  was  granted." 

This  is  true,  but  the  report  is  a  very  inadequate  representation  of 
what  took  place  before  the  worthy  Magistrates,  and  Mr.  Punch  feels  it 
his  duty  to  supply  the  omissions. 

On  the  licence  being  asked  for, 

MK.  PUNCH,  QC.,  rose,  and  begged  leave  to  say  a  few  words.  He 
appeared  on  behalf  of  the  British  Public,  for  whom  he  held  a  general 
retainer.  He  was  not  about  to  oppose  the  application,  unless  unsatis- 
factory replies  should  be  made  to  certain  inquiries  which  he  should 
make.  He  entirely  approved,  indeed,  of  Exeter  Hall  being  used  for 
musical  purposes,  being  himself  very  fond  of  music  of  the  higher  class. 

THE  CHAIRMAN  said  that  any  information  as  to  the  learned  gentle- 
man's private  tastes  could  not  be  otherwise  than  interesting ;  but  as 
there  was  a  good  deal  of  business  before  them 

MR.  PUNCH  was  the  last  person  to  interfere  with  the  progress  of 
public  business. 

THE  CHAIRMAN.  But  you  are  interfering  with  it. 

MR.  PUNCH  was  in  the  habit  of  addressing  much  higher  tribunals 
than  that  before  which  he  had  then  the  honour  of  appearing,  and  must 
say  that  unless  counsel  were  allowed  a  certain  discretion 

THE  CHAIRMAN.  Counsel  is  now  displaying  indiscretion. 

MR.  PUNCH  must  respectfully  observe  that  though  the  learned 
Chairman  was  no  doubt  all  that  was  estimable  in  his  private  capacity,  it 
would  be  difficult  for  him,  Mr.  Punch,  to  convey  in  forensic  language 
the  depressed  estimate  he  had  formed  of  that  learned  person's  judicial 
intelligence. 

THE  CHAIRMAN  said  that  they  did  not  sit  there  to  wrangle  with 
counsel. 

MR.  PUNCH  concurred  in  that  remark,  and  was  glad  the  learned 
Chairman  comprehended  that  he  sat  there  to  be  instructed  by  counsel, 
and  to  be  preserved  from  absurdities  into  which  persons  fell  who  did  not 
enjoy  that  advantage. 

After  this  little  ordinary  "scene,  business  was  resumed,  and  Mr.  Punch 
remarked  with  his  usual  good  humour,  that  if  he  had  said  anything  offen- 
sive to  the  worthy  Magistrates,  he  heartily  forgave  them,  and  dismissed 
the  matter  from  his  recollection.  He  had  always  regarded  the  Middlesex 
Magistrates  as  the  palladium  of  British  liberty  and  the  cynosure  of 
neighbouring  eyes.  He  would  now  proceed  to  say,  or  ratherj  in  confor- 
mity with  his  friend  BEAN  ALTORD'S  suggestion,  would  go  on  to  say, 


that  no  possible  exception  could  be  taken  to  the  performance  in  Exeter 
Hall  of  the  masterpieces  of  HANDEL,  HAYDN,  MOZAKT,  MENDELSSOHN. 
and  others.  But  he  wished  to  ask  MR.  POWNALL  a  few  questions.  And 
first  he  would  ask  that  gentleman,  against  whose  character  he  had 
nothing  whatever  to  say,  whether  Exeter  Hall  was  not  always  crowded 
on  oratorio  nights  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  I  believe  so. 

MR.  PUNCH.  Inconveniently  crowded,  from  the  number  of  tickets 
issued  being  in  excess  of  that  of  the  seats  provided  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  We  have  nothing  to  do  with  that.  It  is  between  the 
managers  of  the  performances  and  the  public.  Besides,  English  people 
like  a  crush,  and  I  am  told,  though  of  course  I  never  go  near  such 
places,  that  nothing  fills  worldly  and  wicked  theatres  like  a  statement 
that  nobody  can  get  in. 

MR.  PUNCH.  Very  well,  Sir,  very  well.  The  answer  savours  slightly 
of  the  worldliness  you  are  so  desirous  to  disclaim  (especially  as  your 
rent  is  paid  by  the  aid  of  the  shillings  of  persons  who  are  unable  to 
obtain  what  they  believed  they  purchased)  but  business  is  business. 
But  now,  MR.  POWNALL,  answer  this.  What  facilities  for  egress  are 
provided  for  these  great  crowds  P 

MR.  POWNALL.  That  is  between  the  architect  and  the  public. 

MR.  PUNCH.  I  must  have  a  better  answer  than  that. 

MR.  POWNALL.  Well,  Sir,  if  people  walk  down-stairs  becomingly  and 
quietly,  as  they  ought  to  do  after  hearing  sacred  music,  they  will  get 
out  as  they  came  in ;  that  is  to  say,  in  perfect  safety. 

MR.  PUNCH.  Do  you  believe  that  the  performance  of  sacred  music 
miraculously  preserves  a  building  from  fire  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  that  I  do. 

MR.  PUNCH.  There  have  been,  I  believe,  fires,  or  alarms  of  fire,  in 
churches  and  chapels,  where  religious  and  decorous  feelings  must  be 
stronger  than  even  after  a  concert,  and  yet  people  have  rushed  out  fran- 
tically, and  have  been  trampled  on  or  crushed. 

MR.  POWNALL.  I  have  read  of  such  afflictions.  I  have  heard  of 
similar  judgments  on  people  in  theatres. 

MR.  PUNCH.  What  reason  have  you  for  believing  that  no  such  event 
can  occur  in  Exeter  Hall  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  I  never  said  that  it  could  not  occur. 

MR.  PUNCH.  Very  well,  Sir.  If  it  should,  is  it  not  notorious  that 
the  vomitories  of  Exeter  Hall  are  insufficient  for  the  release  of  a  terrified 
multitude  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  A  multitude  should  sit  still  until  the  nature  of  the 
casualty  can  be  ascertained,  and  explained,  and  in  all  probability  it  will 
turn  out  to  be  a  trifle.  But  if  it  be  necessary  to  leave  the  Hall,  it  is 
the  multitude's  own  fault  if  it  rushes,  and  crushes,  and  tumbles. 

MR.  PUNCH.  A  very  just  observation,  Sir.  Are  you  aware  that  the 
architect  of  the  theatre  near  the  Hall,  the  Adelphi,  has  provided  so 
many  exits  that,  as  was  lately  shown,  an  audience  can  be  turned  into 
the  streets  in  five  minutes  ? 

MR.  POWNALL.  I  have  read  such  a  statement.  Do  you  expect  the 
Trustees  of  Exeter  Hall  to  copy  the  devices  of  a  theatre  ? 

MR.  PUNCH.  You  have  no  right  to  question  counsel,  Sir,  but  I 
reply  that  those  holy  and  virtuous  men  copy  those  devices  to 
the  extent  of  taking  money  obtained  by  offering  every  attraction 
to  the  public.  Your  rent  is  made  out  of  singers  and  players  from 
the  Opera,  led  by  the  great  Opera  Conductor  of  the  day,  and  one  of 
your  greatest  nights  occurs  when  your  lyric  theatre  gives  the  works  of 
the  author  of  Don  Juan.  Are  you  not  theatrical  managers  P 

MR.  POWNALL.  Sir,  I  heartily  thank  you.  I  am  not  narrow-minded, 
and  you  have  convinced  me.  That  we,  the  Trustees,  do  not  ourselves 
sell  tickets  is  nothing.  We  share  the  gains,  and  qui  faeit  per  alium 
facit  per  se.  I  have  to  say,  on  the  part  of  myself  and  colleagues,  that 
we  feel  how  frightful  would  be  the  responsibility  in  case  of  accident, 
and  our  architect  shall  be  requested  to  visit  the  theatre — MK.  WEB- 
STER'S, I  believe — and  examine  his  improvements  with  a  view  to  their 
adoption  at  the  Hall.  Philadelpheion  shall  learn  from  the  Adelphi. 

MR.  PUNCH.  I  said,  Mr.  Chairman,  that  I  had  no  intention  of  op- 
posing this  licence,  I  now  beg  to  add,  valeant  quantum,  my  most  earnest 
assurances  that  I  hope  it  may  be  granted. 

The  CHAIRMAN.  Recommendation  from  Mr.  Punch  is 

MR.  PUNCH.  O,  I  am  sure  you  are — 

Licence  granted,  and  the  case  of  the  Pig  and  Scissors,  Ratcliffe 
Highway,  called  on. 

"  Wer't  his  Neck-verse  at  Hairibee." 

IN  the  balance  sheet  just  extorted  from  the  notorious  COLONEL 
WAUGH,  is  the  item,  "  By  Church  account,  £7,256  8s.  5rf."  What  it 
means  we  know  not,  but  sundry  whom  he  has  ruined  would  probably 
not  be  sorry  to  see  him  in  the  position  in  which  culprits  used  to  demand 
Benefit  of  Clergy.  

PAPAL  PEHFORABTLITY. 

LETTERS  from  Rome  state  that  "  the  POPE  was  impenetrable  with 
regard  to  the  Franco-Italian  convention."  By  other  accounts  we  un- 
derstand that  his  Holiness  is  much  bored  with  it. 
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AN  EXPERIMENT   SUGGESTED  FOE  THE  MEDIUM  HUMBUGS. 

PLACE  THEM     IN   AN  APPARATUS   LIKE    THE  ABOVE,  AND   KEEi'  THEM    THERE  UNTIL  THE  SPIRITS 

RELEASE  THEM. 

Old  Female  Medium   (a  favourite  of  the  Spiritual  Magazine}.  "OH,  DIAF,  MR. GAMMON, 

DON'T   TER  WISH  THERE  WAS  SOME  SPERIUT*   PRESENT?" 


THE  TICKET-OF-LK.U'E  QUEEN. 
(From  the  Gazette  dei  Tribunaux.) 

"  QUEEN  CHRISTINA,  after  an  exile  of  many 
years,  has  arrived  at  Madrid."  She  will,  of 
course,  be  under  police  surveillance,  and  will,  it 
is  hoped,  do  nothing  to  forfeit  her  ticket-of-leave. 
It  will  be  interesting  to  observe  how  far  tin: 
theory  of  the  regeneration  of  offenders  is  vindi- 
cated in  the  case  of  this  personage,  but  we  regret 
that  the  experiment  should  be  tried  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  Spaniards,  who  have  recently  been 
making  advances  in  morals,  and  who  must  fee  I 
like  the  Australians  upon  the  subject  of  "  exiles." 
It  is  stated,  however,  that  she  will  soou  be  re- 
moved to  the  Asturias,  though  Aanabon,  on 
the  west  coast  of  Africa,  is  a  Spanish  possession 
that  might  seem  a  more  desirable  reformatory. 
The  Queen  is  said  to  lend  a  willing  ear  to  the 
counsels  of  her  priests,  but  we  are  unable  to 
attach  a  gratifying  significance  to  this  repre- 
sentation.   

WELL  HIT. 

TUB  bitterest  bit  of  satire  which  we  have 
lately  read,  concludes  a  notice,  in  the  Home 
Netcs,  of  a  piece  recently  produced : — 

"  The  language  and  allusions  are  very  coarse/the  in- 
cidents are  riotous,  and  the  acting  is  extravagant. 
Nearly  every  character  ia  allowed  to  appear  in  several 
disguises,  and  the  plot  is  slight  and  absurdly  improbable. 
The  piece  vaa  succtwft'l.'' 

Those  last  four  words,  taken  in  connection 
with  what  precedes  them,  make  as  good  a  dig 
into  the  intelligent  and  fastidious  British  public 
as  we  desire  to  see.  It  is  comforting  to  find, 
now  and  then,  a  critic  who  has  no  reasons  of 
his  own  for  puffing  a  theatre.  We  should  have 
a  better  drama  if  all  who  write  theatrical  notices 
were  as  plain  spoken  as  our  contemporary. 


SOMETHING  LIKE  ENGLISH. 

THE  possession  of  the  power  of  speaking  and  writing  the  British 
language  with  accuracy  is  the  distinguishing  mark  of  a  gentleman. 
This  is  certain.  But  it  is  by  no  means  so  certain  that  this  power  can 
be  acquired  at  any  of  the  recognised  British  schools  of  learning.  We 
do  not  suppose  that  there  is  an  Eton  or  Westminster  boy  who  can  write 
a  grammatical  note  of  three  pages,  and  the  ARCHBISHOP  oj  YORK  has 
lately  told  us  that  the  University  men  are  for  the  most  part  awful 
dunces.  Being  constantly  applied  to  for  advice  as  to  the  placing  of 
youth,  Mr.  Punch  has  been  somewhat  bothered.  But  a  card  which  has 
just  been  sent  to  him  from  Bonn,  induces  him  to  think  that  the  true 
well  of  English  undefiled  is  to  be  found  in  that  city.  If  mere  shoe- 
makers can  write  in  the  beautiful  manner  exemplified  in  the  following 
document,  what  wonders  of  composition  must  the  professors  of  the 
University  perform.  Until  further  notice,  therefore,  Mr.  Punch  thinks 
that  anyone  who  wishes'  his  son  to  write  really  good  English  (many 
persons  get  on  very  well  without  the  accomplishment)  had  better  send 
the  youth  to  Bonn : — 


PETEE   NOSVOTNICK 

shocmal  er-masler 

in 

BONN 
BONN-STREET  No.  ;;:;::. 

performs  all  the  kinds  of  footclothings  in  a  good  and  durable  work  of 
hand  and  those  are  also  ready  to  view  and  to  pleasing  reception  in  his 
shop  of  goods ;  therefore  he  bejrs  the  respectable  public  for  a  favour- 
able calling  at  him. 


Punch's  Telegrams. 

Rome,  Oct.  18. 

OFFICIAL  confirmation  has  been  given  to  the  statement  that  the  POPE 
will  refuse  to  reorganise  his  army. 

His  Holiness  has  announced  that,  for  the  preservation  of  the  Tem- 
poral Power,  he  intends  to  rely  wholly  on  Providence. 
^  The  Holy  Father  has  declared  his  confident  expectation  that  the 
Irench  garrison  will  be  replaced  by  angelic  legions. 


THE  POET  OF  CROQUET. — MALLET. 


RUSSELL'S  RULE  OF  TWO. 

"The  Vienna  journals  publish  advices  from  Athens,  stating  that  EARL  RUSSELL 
had  addressed  a  note  to  the  Greek  Cabinet,  declaring  that  England  recognised  no 
factions  in  Greece,  and  condemned  anarchical  demonstrations.  KARL  RUSSELL 
further  stated  that  in  case  of  necessity  England  would,  in  conjunction  with  France 
and  Russia,  take  measures  for  the  maintenance  of  order  and  the  strengthening  of 
the  reigning  dynasty." 

THE  reasons  are  patent  for  non-intervention 

When  Tartar  on  Pole  sets  his  hoof: 
Or,  when  Pruss  to  rob  Dane  shows  the  barefaced  intention, 

Our  policy  still 's  "  stand  aloof." 
But  if  Hellas  turn  restive,  with  France  we  will  crush  a 

First  effort  to  break  the  King's  peace ; 
What's  sauce  for  such  large  geese  as  Russia  and  [Prussia, 

Isn't  sauce  for  small  ganders  like  Greece. 


OUR  EQUESTRIAN  ORDER. 

You  foreigners  who  talk  so  much  nonsense  about  the  haughty  aris- 
tocracy of  England,  read  the  following  extract  from  a  daily  record  of 
their  movements : — 

"  The  EARL  and  COUNTFSS  OF  WARWICK  and  family,  arrived  on  Saturday  at  then- 
house  in  the  Stable-yard,  St.  James's,  from  Bingham  Villa,  Richmond." 

There 's  humility  for  you !  Which  of  your  Saints  ever  showed  a 
brighter  example  of  the  virtue  so  named  than  that  of  leaving  a  lordly 
Villa  to  go  and  live  in  a  Stable-yard  F  Eu  ?  Ah,  but  then,  you  will 
say  that  this  change  of  residence  was  dictated  not  at  all  by  lowliness, 
but  proceeded  from  predilection  for  the  horse ;  from  the  sympathy  with 
that  noble  animal  which  characterises  the  British  nobility ;  so  that  the 
preference  of  the  Stable-yard  to  the  Villa  was  merely  an  indication  of 
the  Stable  Mind.  

Alexander  ab  Alexandra. 

"  It  is  stated  that  a  Scotchman,  at  Greenock,  is  to  have  the  honour  ol  contributing 
a  considerable  portion  of  the  machinery  for  the  Suez  canal  works." 

A  Scotchman,  of  course.  Who  should  understand  the  desert  but 
SANDY  P  

A  QUESTION  FOR  THE  CHURCH  COSGRZSS.— Ought  not  the  surplice 
of  a  Rural  Dean  to  be  a  smock  frock  ? 


VOL.  XLVI:. 


DOGS    WORTH    HAVING. 

LESSINGS  on  the  inge- 
nious !  Our  friends 
the  French,  who  are 
always  inventing  some- 
thing which  their 
i'rieuds  the  English 
have  invented,  worn 
out,  and  discarded  for 
years,  have  just  dis- 
covered a  new  insti- 
tution called  the  Turn- 
spit Dofr.  It  is  paraded 
with  their  usual  grace- 
ful iiiTitation  to  all  the 
world  to  behold  the 
triumph  of  intellect. 
Some  Englishmen  have 
read  GAT,  and  may  re- 
member :  —  • 

"  Ho  s»id.  and  following 
at  her  heel, 

With  cheerful  heart  ho 
mounts  the  wheel," 

and  therefore,  they 
may  be  able  to  re- 
strain their  admiration 
at  the  new  discovery. 

But  let  them  not  be  supercilious—  'tis  a  Briton's  fault—  and  let  them  read  this,  cut 

from  Le  Sport  :  — 

"  Rien  no  saurait  remplaoer  Li  r.Jgularite',  la  douceur,  1'intelligence  du  mouvement  qua  le  chien 
imprime  au  tournebroche.     II  y  a  de  cos  aninwnx  <-ji>ifl»ix.<w/it  par  ralentir  ou  prMfiter  la  marche 
tKi"'.'  >  lentti  tit  &  point." 


There,  now  !  We  never  heard  of  such  accomplishments  on  the  part  of  British 
Turnspits,  and  what  is  more,  these  four-footed  French  cooks  do  what  we  have 
been  for  years  endeavouring,  in  vain,  to  persuade  English  bipeds  to  do.  We 
shall  send  over  for  some  puppies,  and  make  a  fortune  by  hiring  them  out  to 
the  Clubs. 


SPOILING  THE  GAME. 

BROTHER  IGNATIUS  wears  a  monk's  gown— 
(A  strait-waistcoat  were  suitabler  wear)  -. 

Brother  IGNATIUS  shaveth  his  crown— 
'Twould  be  well  were  his  whole  head  shaved  bare). 

Brother  IGNATIUS  scornelh  a  tub— 

(A  douche  his  delirium  might  cool) : 
Brother  IGNATIUS  his  own  back  doth  drub— 

(Pity  rod  was  spared  on  him  at  school). 

Brother  IGNATIUS  maketh  a  speech— 

(Does  he  only  dish  "  tongue  "  without    brains    ?) : 
The  Bristol  Church  Congress  their  duty  to  teach— 

('Moug  Church  hobbies,  why  not  give  his  reins?). 
Brother  IGNATIUS  would  monk'ry  revive— 

(Is  Ait  monkeyry  sole  in  the  Church  :J) : 
Hopes  our  faith  by  Si.  Benedict's  rule  to  make  thrive— 

(Is  St.  Barnabas  left  in  the  lurch  ?). 

Brother  IGNATIUS  is  hissed  and  howled  down— 

(When  did  two  of  a  trade  e'er  agree?) : 
Brother  IGNATIUS  incurs  PUSEY'S  frown— 

(In  re  "  monk,"  why  go  farther  than  lie  ?). 

Brother  IGNATIUS  would  lead  us  to  Rome — 
(Surely  Oxford  might  suit  his  monk's  bent) : 

Brother  IGNATIUS  would  drive  the  wedge  home— 
(With  the  thin  end  why  not  be  content  ?). 

Brother  IGNATIUS  from  reason  would  turn — 
(Pray  with  -us  what  will  reason's  chance  be?) : 

Brother  IGNATIUS  COLENSO  would  burn— 
(And  the  faggots  who  'd  pile  high  as  we  ?) 

Brother  IGNATIUS  would  have  Church  infallible — 
(So  would  we,  but  the  Church  must  be  ours)  : 

But  Brother  IGNATIUS  is  stilf  and  unmalleable — 
(We  've  the  root,  and  he  sighs  for  the  flowers). 

So  lest  Brother  IGNATIUS  frighten  our  game, 
(When  we  've  just  got  the  salt  on  their  tails) , 

Howl  him  down,  hit  him  hard,  and  cry  horror  and  shame, 
And  kick  him  beyond  our  Church  pales. 


"  ODD'S  SNAlLS."-^»<i<nra(*i  oath. 
PHYSIOLOGISTS,  your  ears.     Galignani  has  this  for  you  : — 

"  Snails  are  now  eaten  at  Parisian  taverns  and  public-houses,  not  in  hundreds  of 
thousands,  but  in  myriads,  and  gouriiiets  assert  that  they  possess  a  delicacy  of 
flavour  which  exceeds  that  of  the  oyster." 

It  is  a  pity  that  the  Social  Scientifles  have  separated,  as  we  should 
have  liked  to  present  a  paper  on  the  subject  of  this  paragraph.  It  is 
now  understood  that  human  beings  acquire  a  certain  portion  of  the 
nature  of  that  on  which  they  feed.  Persons  who  eat  many  oysters  hate 
to  be  shaved.  Persons  fond  of  pork  always  keep  their  rooms  in  a  litter 
of  slovenliness.  Persons  who  delight  in  goose  get  to  believe  in  DR. 
GUMMING.  Suppose  that  the  Parisian  nature  should  assimilate  itself  to 
that  of  the  Snail.  Suppose — it  is  a  very  wild  idea,  doubtless — that 
Parisian  women  should  learn  to  stay,  like  snails,  in  their  own  houses. 
And  suppose  their  imitators  on  this  side  of  La  Manche  should  imitate 
them  in  that.  How  husbands  would  save  in  the  articles  of  cabs  and 
white  cravats!  The  notion  has  so  inspired  us  that  we  have  ordered 
a  new  brooch,  with  au  enamelled  snail  on  it,  as  a  present  to  the  wife  of 
our  cheque-book. 

NDRSERY  RHYME. 

AIR—"  Wlia.t  are  Vie  Link  Birls  made  of  >  " 

WHAT  is  an  Englishman  made  of? 

Roast  beef  and  jam  tart, 

And  a  pint  of  good  Clar't. 
And  that  "s  what  an  Englishman's  made  of. 

What  is  a  Frenchman,  pray,  made  of? 

Horse  steak,  and  frog  fritter, 

And  absinthe  so  bitter, 
And  that 's  what  a  Frenchman  is  made  of. 

[Therefore,  my  (fears,  you  must  lie  kind  to  a  Frenchman,  and  r/ive  him 
some  of  your  nice  dinner,  whenever  you  can,  and  teach  him  better. 
Wipe  your  raonlhs,  you  little  pigs,  do. 

CONSOLATION  STAKES.— Those  you  get  at  a  City  tavern  the  day  after 
you  have  tried  to  eat  the  article  at  home. 


ASTROLOGY  AT  FAULT. 
(To  ZADKTEL  Too  Tze.~) 

ZADKIEL,  your  next  year's  Almanac 's  just  out, 
And  so  are  you,  who  ne'er  divined  the  drought. 
The  weather  by  the  stars  could  you  foretell, 
Then  you  might  prophesy  events  as  well, 
With  some  degree  of  rational  pretence, 
At  least  without  transparent  impudence ; 
And  he  who  looks  for  that  to  come  to  pass 
Which  you  announce,  were  not  an  utter  ass. 
But  if  you  can't,  with  planet-reading  eye, 
See  if  the  Seasons  will  be  wet  or  dry, 
Then,  whosoe'er  believes  your  Almanac, 
He  is  a  Simpleton ;  and  you  're  a  Quack. 


Question  for  the  Peace  Society. 

SAY  the  accounts,  "  The  Federal  cavalry  force  has  exactly  doubled 
this  campaign."  It  the  man  deserves  honour  who  makes  two  blades  of 
grass  wave  where  there  was  but  one,  what  shall  be  said  unto  the  man 
who  does  the  same  by  two  blades  of  steel  ? 


AN  ECCLESIASTICAL  LINE. 

THERE  is  no  truth  in  the  report  that  the  REV.  MR.  LYNE  or  Brother 
IGNATIUS  is  to  have  at  any  time  the  entire  spiritual  charge  of  New- 
castle, which  would  thenceforth  have  been  known  as  the  only  Newcastle- 
under-Lyne.  

Question  for  the  Church  Congress. 

Extension,  of  the  Episcopate. — If  the  BISHOP  oi'  ELY  wants  a  Suffragan 
why  does  he  not  employ  that  eminent  Ecclesiastic,  so  well  known  to  all 
on  the  Eastern  Counties'  Line,  we  mean,  of  course,  Bishop  Stortford  ? 


TALIA  FATUH. — We  hear  of  a  new  farce  on  the  subject  of  the 
BANTING  reyinie.  The  name  is  to  be  taken  from  that  of  MR.  ANDER- 
SON'S tremendous  Surrey  spectacle,  and  is  to  be  A  Fight  with  Fat. 
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PORTRAIT    ALBUMS    OF    PHYSIOGNOMY. 

ERTAIXLY  among  the  prettiest 
of  the  niiiny  pretty  playthings 
for  grown-up  people  in  these 
latter  days,  are  Portrait  Al- 
bums. Filled  with  son-painted 
visit  ing-cards  of  our  friends 
and  relations,  they  constitute 
mines  of  sentimental  wealth, 
meat  and  affectionate  re- 
membrance. With  those  of  the 
great,  the  good,  the  learned, 
and  the  pious,  mines  of  reve- 
and  admiration. 


renct; 

oilier  rr  ni.'irkable  characters, 
mines  of  curiosity.  |!/M  Ir.s 
mine  whose  ores  are 
SMITH  and  JONKS,  and  kins- 
folk, you  may  have,  your  mines 
of  statesmen,  divines,  lawyers, 
soldiers,  bards,  philosophers, 
and  men  of  science,  popular 


may  be  a  foundation  for  your  Portrait  Album  of  Plnsio- 
gnomy.  But  ])crha]js  you  will  defer  your  purchase  till 
MULLER  has  been  tried,  for,  should  he  be  acquitted  of  the 
murder  of  Mn.  BKIGC.S,  he  will  cease  to  be  an  object  of 
thrilling  interest,  aud  subside  at  once  into  a  small  German 
tailor. 

"Were  you  convinced  of  MULLER'S  guilt,  however,  you 
would  do  well  to  eel  his  photograph  before  any  possible 
increase  of  its  price.  JUin  .Tier,  may,  as  the 

working-man  saj>,  he  ri/..      You  ini;-'lii  buy  the  prisoner's 
portrait  on  speculation.     In  the  mean  time,  to  aSsi.-i 
the  formal  ion  of  your  Gallery,  enterprising  photographers 
mi^ht  supply  you  with  accurate  views  of  the  existing  casts 
of  the  heads  of  PALMKK,   HI:SII,  the  MA.\M.\<;S,  GUKI  •- 
ACIIK,  On  K\oisii;u,  and  0  -and  heroines  v. ! 

i  .  i  t    •     I 


shop  windows.  In  your  Por- 
trait Album  you  may  have  a 
National  Portrait  Gallery  of 
your  own,  a  Gallery  of  Physio- 
gnomy. If  you  please,  your 
v  of  Physiognomy  may  be  just  such  a  one  as  the  Chamber  of  that  name  at 

D'S— formerly  tlie  Chamber  of  Horrors. 
llraded   "  MULLER,"  advertisements  have  many  times  appeared  in  respectable 


relies  repoie  in  gaol,  and  whose  claim  to  t  lie  renown  which 
is  as  ''mable   in  Ml I.I.EK'S  case,  has  been  con 

tinned       By  proper  arrangements   between  photographic 
artisls   and    the,   police,   authentic    iikrncsM-s    of  : 
guished   murderers  might,  be,  secured.      Wlielher   Mi  L 

in   your  Album  or  not,  lot  not 

Mi  LLBB'S  crowned  countryman  i;  ;i!.ms 

,ly  thank"!'  •  >r  having  1 

.    .    .  sufl'ei  '  MI. IV, 

writers,  ]u  Bters,  and    the  plunderer  of   Jutland      To  ;  the, 

s,  expert  tiddlers,  wonder-    ;,,;,.  ;ul,;   ;,V,,  ;,11    the  oilier  eminent  f.  ..  .and 

ful  acrobats,  and  eccentric  od-   thieves,  that   you  can  obtain.      Then,   in  your    Portrait 
dilii's.      'Ion    may    have   your  j  Album  of  Pit  you  will  have  a  mine  of  rullianry 

mines  of  uncommon  foob.be-   an,l  rasealrjr  among  whose  treasures  your  little  boys  and 
come    common    in   the   print-   Rjrls  may  dig  to  the  great  development  of  their  higher 

L  li  di  i     ti   1 1 1 1  Inuru  Tn     vim  r      l*r  \r.       ff*(*\\ntTG 


The  Great  Bottle-Stopper. 

SOMEBODY  Else's  Correspondent  informed  us  that  great 
preparations  were  in  progress  for  the  inauguration  in  Curk, 
mi  Monday  last,  of  the  statue  to  the  apostle  of  Temperance, 
Katlier  MATUKW.  The  statue  of  Father  MATIIEW  not  only 


send  portraits  of  that  celebrity  on  the  receipt  of  certain  postage- '  ought  to  inaugurated,  but  should  also  have  been 

stamps,    lu  the  window  of  a  picture  shop  in  Cheapside,  his  likenesses  are  arranged   carved  in  Cork,  for  a  reason  which  we  will  not  insult  our 
round  a  central  Bgure  in  the  form  of  rays.    They  are  only  one  shilling  a-piece.    Here   readers  by  explaining. 


AN  EARLY  DANCING  MOVEMENT  WANTED. 

MY  DEAR  MRS.  FITZ-BROWN. 

OF  course,  like  every  other  loyal  British  subject,  you  have  been 
reading  with  deep  interest  the  accounts  of  H.K.H.  the  PRINCE  OF 
WALES'  recent  trip  to  Sweden  with  his  charming  wife.  How  delightful 
it  must  be  when  one  takes  a  little  tour  to  have  reporters  at  one's  heels 
wherever  one  may  go,  and  to  know  that  all  one  does  will  be  jotted  down 
in  note-books  and  published  in  big  print  ! 

lu  our  Prince's  dancing,  my  dear  Madam,  you  and  all  your  charming 

must  take  the  deepest  interest,  if  only  for  the  sake  of  feeling  ever- 

lasting envy  of  those  whom  he  has  honoured  for  five  minutes  with  his 

hand.    You  must  be  also  vastly  charmed  by  the  descriptions  of  the 

-es  worn  at  these  Royal  dances,  and  must  feel  immense  delight  in 

•:  told  that  at  the  Ball  which  was  given  to  the  Prince  by  the  QUEEN 

\GER  OF  SWEDEN  — 

"The  PRINCI.SS  OF  WALKS  was  dressed  in  row-coloured  tulle,  "interspersed  with 
white  Honiton  la.v,  ami  IKT  lit  -ad  -dress  was  formed  of  white  and  red  flowers  aud 
berries,  mingled  with  diamonds." 

But  what  charmed  your  humble  servant  even  more  than  this  was  to 
learn  that  — 


was  not  proper  to  go  to  "  evening  "  parties  until  twelve  o'clock  at 
night.  The  Waifs  at  Christmas-time  are  a  great  nuisance,  no  doubt  ; 
but  they  are  nothing  to  the  nuisance  of  the  waits  that  we  poor  parents 
have  to  undergo  at  parties,  while.  dearest  JENNIE  has  her  sixteen  after- 
supper  dances,  and  darling  JULIANA  cannot  think  of  going  home  without 
having  that  last  waltz. 

Pray,  then,  my  dear  Madam,  do  follow  the  Swedish  fashion  when 
next  you  give  a  dance,  and  use  your  strongest  influence  to  make  the 
custom  general.  Think  how  many  wretched  parents  will  bless  you  for 
increasing  their  chance  of  a  night's  rest,  and  how  many  happy  daughters 
will  be  all  the  healthier  for  keeping  earlier  hours.  To  quote  the  poet  — 
somewhat  altered  :  — 

"  Early  to  dance,  and  early  to  bed, 
11  ukes  a  girl  healthy,  aud  keeps  her  cheeks  red." 

Depend  upon  it,  Madam,  sleep  deferred  maketh  the  young  sick,  and 
there  is  nothing  like  late  hours  for  sallowing  the  complexion.  Turning 
night  into  day  is  a  practice  against  nature,  and  it  is  no  great  wonder 
that  nature  makes  us  suffer  for  it.  As  a  rule,  I  think  that  men  prefer 
red  cheeks  to  vellow  ones.  So  let  the  early  dancing  movement  be  fol- 
lowed here  in  England  as  it  is  in  Sweden,  and  your  daughters  will  more 
readily  obtain  partners  for  life,  while  your  poor  old  husbands,  ladies, 
will  not  be  tired  to  death  when  they  are  dragged  out  to  a  dance. 

Believe  me,  my  dear  Madam,  yours  with  the  assurance  of  my  highest 

PATERFAMILIAS  PUNCH. 


"  Tho  way  was  soon  led  to  the  Ball-room  ;  and  it  should  be  mentioned  that,  in 

accordance  with  Swedish  custom,  the  entertainment  began  and  ended  early.     There    admiration,  if  you  help  in  this  good  work. 
)™1  previously  bi  til   a  dinner,  to  which,  beside  the   Royal  personages  now  in 

holm,  aud  their  suites,  the  members  of  the  Legation,  CAPTAIN  SIR  LEOPOLD 
MTI.INTUCK,  CAPTAIN  BOWER,  and  CAPTAIN  SUTTIK,  were  bidden;  and  the  hour 

•  i  ted  for  this  dinner  had  been  half-past  four.    The  Ball,  therefore,  was  actually 
opened  very  shortly  after  eight  o'clock,  and  it  was  completely  over  by  midnight." 


Woman  is,  they  say,  an  imitative  creature,  especially  where  Queens 
and  Princesses  are  concerned;  and  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  that  you 
and  other  English  ladies  would  imitate  this  Swedish  fashion  of  giving 
I'aily  parties,  and  of  suffering  your  guests,  as  at  the  Ball  of  the  QUEEN 
DOWAGER,  to  come  and  go  away  at  reasonable  hours.  I  regret  to  tell 
you  my  own  dancing  days  are  over;  but,  as  the  father  of  a  family,  I 
often  have  to  dance  attendance  at  a  party,  while  my  wife  is  waiting  to 
take  our  daughters  home;  and  it  would  be  a  great  boon  to  me  and 
other  heavy  fathers,  whose  toes,  although  in  shape  "  fantastic/'  are  not 
so  "light"  alas!  and  lively  as  tuey  used  to  be,  if  the  Swedish  hours 
for  dancing  were  thought  fashionab'le  in  England,  and  we  could  leave  a 
ball  ere  midnight,  and  by  one  be  snug  in  bed.  I  hardly  know  a  greater 
torture  than  for  parents  like  myself  to  be  deprived  of  their  night's  rest 

__1  _____    1  ___  •       _  ___  1  _     A  __  1_     *i     *         J.1.  _  •         1  ___  J_      Al.  _  A      '*. 


P.S.  Officers  are  vastly  popular  in  ball-rooms,  perhaps  because  they 
generally  are  the  last  to  leave  them.  But  were  I  to  mention  one  whom, 
if  he  acts  up  to  his  name,  1  should  most  welcome  to  my  house,  it  would 
be  GENERAL  EARLY. 


Lines  to  Brother  Ignatius. 

HENCE,  IGNATIUS  !    Go  to  Mass. 

Fly  to  Popedom,  friar,  fly. 
Thou  dost  bear  an  alias  ; 

Better  thou  wert  alibi. 

FINE  ART  INTELLIGENCE. 

WE  are  given  to  understand  that  there  will  shortly  be  produced  a 
beautiful  coloured  portrait  of  The  Cormorant's  Um-le,  being  a  companion 


in  the  manner  we  have  been,  since  people  took  it  in  their  heads  that  it  i  picture  to  that  which  lately  has  appeared  of  The  Kingfisher's  Haunt. 


HABIT. 


Old  Party  (In  Hansvm).  "  HERK  !   HOLLO  !   Hi !    WHAT  ARE  YOU  DRIVING  LIKE  THAT,  FOR  ?    STOP  !     LET  ME  OUT  !  " 
Cabby.  "ALL  RIGHT,  SIR!  I'LL  STOP  'IM  DIRECTLY,  SIR— I  DRUV  A  FIRE  ENGINE  FOR  Two  YEAR!  !" 


ROYAL  NOTIFICATION. 

WE  had  not  intended  to  allude  to  a  certain  matter,  which  is  irf  a 
sense  private,  although  in  another  sense  public,  by  reason  that  an  Act 
of  Parliament  is  a  motive  agent,  or  rather  a  hindering  one,  in  the 
business.  But  as  the  affair  is  now  the  theme  of  newspaper  paragraphs, 
we  reluctantly  touch  upon  it,  for  a  purpose : — 

"  We  are  informed/'  says  the  Queen  (newspaper)  "  that  the  Royal  Marriage  Act 
has  become  most  oppressive  to  a  certain  member  of  the  Royal  Family — a  lady  who 
has  endeared  herself  to  the  hearts  of  the  British  nation  as  much  by  the  frankness  of 
her  nature  and  the  kindliness  of  her  heart  as  by  her  remarkable  and  peculiarly 
Saxon  personal  charms.  This  lady  (so  it  is  stated)  is  now  sought  in  wedlock  by  a 
gallant  young  soldier  of  noble  birth,  and  she  is  not  reported  to  have  frowned  upon 
hia  suit.  The  consent  of  her  Majesty  is  alone  required  to  make  the  couple  supremely 
happy ;  but  that  consent  is  for  the  moment  withheld." 

As  our  gracious  Sovereign  never  does  anything  but  for  the  kindest 
reason,  we  are  compelled  to  conclude  that  the  consent  required  to  what 
seems  to  be  a  most  proper  marriage  is  •withheld  only  until  assurance 
has  been  given  that  such  a  union  will  not  disappoint  any  young  Prince 
of  the  House  of  PUNCH.  We  therefore  hasten  to  state  that  while  we 
are  second  to  none  in  affectionate  admiration  of  the  Lady  whose  happi- 
ness is  said  to  be  in  question,  we  have  other  views  for  the  marriageable 
scions  of  the  illustrious  family  of  which  we  are  the  head,  and  that 
nothing  would  give  us,  and  our  people,  more  pleasure  than  to  see  the 
contemplated  arrangement  carried  out  with  the  sanction  of  the 
Sovereign.  All  happiness  to  the  gallant  VISCOUNT  CUCULLUS. 


The  Cure  of  Souls  at  Homburg. 

ACCOUNTS  from  Homburg  state  that  a  cabal  has  been  raised  against 
the  clergyman  of  the  English  Church  thereat.  The  LANDGRAVE  OP 
HOMBURG  probably  knew  what  he  was  about  when  he  permitted  the 
erection  of  that  Church ;  but  he  has  a  pecuniary  interest  in  another 
place  there,  which  it  is  the  business  of  the  Church  to  prevent  people 
from  going  to. 


PERFIDIOUS  ALBION'S  LAST  PERFIDY. 

THE  satirical  Paris  papers  publish  the  following  telegram  as  received 
from  Suez  : — 

'  Intelligence  from  New  Zealand  to  the  6th  August,  announces  that  the  Maories, 
had  made  their  submission,  and  given  up  their  land  as  a  token  of  sincerity.  Heavy 
fines  had  been  imposed  upon  them." 

Here  will  be  another  count  in  JACQUES  BONHOMME'S  Act  9f  Accu- 
sation against  JOHN  Bun.  The  Maories  make  their  submission  t,n 
JOHN,  and,  as  a  token  of  sincerity,  resign  their  land  to  him.  What. 
return  would  French  JACQUES  have  made  them  in  JOHN  BULL'S  place ': 
Grace,  welcome,  and  the  value  of  the  land.  How  does  JOHN  requite, 
their  concession  ?  By  taking  the  land  which  they  have  submitted  to 
sell,  and  not  only  not  paying  them  for  .it,  but  imposing  heavy  fines  on 
them  into  the  bargain— indeed,  a  hard  one  for  the  Maories.  JACQUES 
would  certainly  have  reason  to  call  Joirs  a  rascal  if  he  were  really 
responsible  for  such  conduct  as  this.  Why,  it  is  almost  as  bad  as  that, 
of  the  KINO  OF  PRUSSIA'S  army  in  Jutland. 


A  VEGETABLE  HAIR-DYE. 

THE  Paris  Correspondent  of  the  Post  informs  us  that  numerous  pretty 
young  ladies  are  at  present  driving  themselves  about  that  Capital  in 
basket  carriages,  many  of  them  having  what  "  we  must  politely  call 
'  golden  hair.'  "  If  Macbeth  should  be  performed  there  just  now,  with 
LOCKE'S  music,  it  might  be  deemed  expedient  to  omit  that  passage  of  very 
plain  English,  delivered  by  one  of  the  -witches,  in  contributing  to  the 
cauldron  a  certain  quantity  of  a  young  lady  of  that  description.  How- 
ever, the  plurality  of  golden-haired  young  ladies  in  Paris  is,  according 
to  the  authority  above-quoted,  factitious.  The  hair  of  most  of  them  is 
golden  only  in- the  sense  of  gilt.  It  owes  that  peculiar  colour  to  the 
coiffeur.  Golden  hair  is  fashionable  in  the  French  metropolis.  May 
we  venture  to  say  that  carrots  are  in  season  there  ?  In  London  this 
autumn  they  have  not  yet  come  up. 
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QUIET    WATERING-PLACES. 


No.  III.— FRESHCHURCH. 

How  it  ever  occurred  to  me  to  choose  the  Isle  of  Wight,  I  don't 
know,  except,  perhaps,  it  was  at  the  recommendation  of  an  old  gen- 
tleman who  got  into  the  train  at  Chester.  To  him  I  detailed  my 
miseries. 

"  Why,"  he  asked,  unhesitatingly,  "  Why  don't  you  go  to  the  Isle  of 
Wisht  ?  " 

Well,  I  couldn't  answer  him.  Why  didn't  I  go  to  the  Isle  of  Wight? 
Why  hadn't  I  gone  there  long  ago  ?  He  really  appeared  so  person- 
ally hurt  by  my  neglect,  that  I  felt  inclined  to  beg  his  pardon ;  but 
didn't. 

From  my  Diary.— I  recollect  having  been  taken  to  Freshchurch,  in 
the.  Isle  ot  Wight,  at  the  early  age  of  ten.  The  subject  of  our  present 
memoir— I  mean  myself— was  accompanied  by  his  respected  parents, 
who,  I  know,  loved  quiet  no  less  than  does  their  unhappy  child.  Well 
do  I  remember  Freshchurch !  (I  make  this  note  in  the  railway  car- 
riage, which  is  joggling  about  from  side  to  side,  most  unpleasantly.)  \\rc 
lived  m  a  pretty  little  cottage  facing  the  sea,  and  backed  by  the  loveliest 
scenery  in  the  island.  There  teas  a  village — a  quiet,  miniature  village 
— whose  chief  feature,  in  my  recollection,  was  the  shop  of  a  General 
Dealer,  who,  in  one  emporium,  united  the  trades  of  butcher,  baker, 
candlestick-maker,  haberdasher,  tailor,  grocer,  and,  on  my  word,  I  know 
not  what  beside.  The  goods  seemed  to  have  sympathised  and  inter- 
mingled their  separate  flavours  with  one  another.  The  shop  had 
a  brown  holland  smocky-frocky-printed-calico-treacley  smell,  and  a 
peculiar  closeness  of  its  own,  which,  mellowed  by  the  presence  of  ground 
coffee,  tallow  candles,  and  large  cheeses,  produced  a  compound  scent, 
pleasant  enough,  perhaps,  in  the  nostrils  of  its  proprietor,  but  slightly 
overpowering  to  a  chance  customer.  Here  my  nurse  used  to  buy  me 
a  spade  and  sand-boots :  the  former  lasted  me  for  a  fortnight,  the  latter 
for  two  days.  As  far  as  I  remember,  we  were  the  only  visitors  there. 
Delightfully  quiet.  Yes !  I  would  get  out  at  Southampton,  and  steam 
over  to  Freshchurch,  Isle  of  Wight,  via  Hyde. 

Ryde.—I  find  that  I  could  hare  gone  on  in  the  boat  to  Freshchurch. 
No  matter— I  can  drive  over.  Pretty  country,  if  I  recollect  aright. 
During  a  walk  up  and  down  the  inclined  planes  of  Kyde  streets,  I  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  I  am  the  only  member  of  the  male  sex  on  shore. 
Within  my  recollection  I  have  never  seen  so  many  ladies  in  a  town. 
And  so  pretty  !  Had  some  cherry-brandy  at  a  pastrycook's.  Such  a 
pastrycook's !  The  Queen  of  Hearts !  She  made  some  tarts,  and  I  had 
the  pleasure  of  eating  them !  Heigho !  Here  is  my  fly,  with  my  port- 
manteau. Away!  for  Freshchurch,  and  tranquillity !  Ho!  During  my 
drive  I  congratulate  myself  on  my  admirable  forethought.  In  years 
gone  by,  the  Dolphin  was  the  Inn,  the  small,  old-fashioned  hostelrie 


Freshchureh.—I&  it,  indeed?  Very  much  altered.  "Werry  much 
so,"  says  the  flyman.  "  'Ere 's  the  Dolphin."  Then  the  Dolphin  has 
grown  pretty  considerably— that 's  all  I  can  say.  And  here  is  the  Land- 
lord, who  has  grown  very  considerably;  has,  in  fact,  been  changed 
altogether.  Yes,  I  am  the  gent  for  number  forty.  "Take  Forty's 
luggage;  up."  A  great  ringing  of  bells.  Hate  bells.  I  wish  they 
wouldn't  do  that  on  my  account.  Neat  chambermaids  flash  before 
me :  a  muscular  Boots  shoulders  my  portmanteau,  and  disappears. 
The  Dolphin,  impersonated,  and  myself  are  at  the  door.  What 
is  that  I  see  from  here?  A  pier?  A  pier  !  Dear  me.  And  people 
landing,  too,  from  a  steamboat,  and  other  people  looking  at  the 
people  landing.  "  Yes,"  says  the  Dolphin,  with  pride,  "  Freshchurch  is 
quite  a  gay  place  now."  Gay !  You  don't  say  so !  He  does  say  so, 
however,  and,  what 's  worse,  evidently  speaks  the  truth.  There  are 
three  steamers  at  the  pier-head  now.  A  bell  rings.  Hush  of  people 
Another  bell.  More  people  running  to  the  boat.  Horrid  excitement, 
.bell  again.  And  may  I  ask  does  that— ahem !— bell  often  ring  P  "  Oh 
yes ;  pretty  well:"  What  does  he  mean  by  "  pretty  well  ?  "  "  Well  " 
the  Dolphin  explains,  "it  gives  notice  ten  minutes  afore  a  boat's 'a 
going  to  start :  then  it  rings  again  to  let  passengers  know  as  there 's 
only  five  minutes  more  afore  they  go :  then  it  rings— a  good  long  'un- 
to letch  np  the  stragglers  at  the  last  moment :  that 's  all."  Oh,  that 's 
Well,  the  look-out-man's  obliged  to  ring  when  any  boat 's 
a-commgm.  'And  are  there  often  boats  a-coming  m?  "Oh  mostly 
every  quarter  hour  or  so."  Oh,  this  is  charming.  Gracious  !. 'there 's 
another  bell !  What 's  that  for  P  "  That 's  for  the  navvies  to  leave  off 

ork :  it  rings  to  bring  'em  to  it  in  the  morning,  and  then  for  their 
meals  during  the  day.     "  Yes,  Sir,"  says  the  Dolphin.    "  What  with 
churches  in .the  town,  and  the  boats,  and  the  workpeople,  we 're 
pretty  well  off  for  bells."    Yes,  I  should  think  they  were  ! 

And  this  is  Freshchurch !      The  romance  of  my  boyish  years  has 

vanished"!    Now  I  look  about  me,  I  see  there's  a  Marine  Parade,  and 

,lifl,  and  a  Sea-view  Terrace,  and  a  Belvedere  Mansion,  and  all  is 

green,    white,    glazed,    bilious,    vulgar,    and    bustling.     There    are 


Coastguard -men  on  shore,  and  men  belonging  to  the  Customs  on  the 
pier,  and  there 's  a  toll-keeper  with  a  creaking  wicket-gate.  I  suppose 
he  has  a  bell  too,  somewhere,  just  to  ring  when  he's  nothing  better  to 
do,  "Will  I  have  a  goat-chaise?"  Pooh!  go  along,  little  boy! 
The  goat  has  bells  on  its  abominable  harness.  I  wonder  my  landlord 
hasn't  bells  in  his  cap.  P'raps  he  has :  on  Sundays.  There  are  don- 
keys and  Bath  chairs ;  "and,"  my  Landlord  informs  me, "  we 've  got  an 
excellent  —  I  stop  him— I  know  what  you  're  going  to  say— nn 
watering-place  is  without  it— a  Band  !  "  Yes,  that 's  it,"  he  says.  1 
thought  so:  and  they  play  at  four  o'clock,  don't  they?  "Of  course." 
Ha !  ha !  I  knew  it.  On  the  pier  ?  "  Yes."  Naturally.  This  is  the 
style  of  thing.  And  perhaps  there 's  an  opposition  band  ?  Eh  ?  Don't 
tell  me  there  isn't.  I  am  becoming  ironical.  He  does  not  tell  me 
there  isn't ;  because  in  fact  there  M.  Tt  plays  in  front  of  the  Dolphin  ? 
"  It  does  ! "  Charming  ! !  Glorious  !  ! !  Oh,  Freshchurch,  how  art  thou 
fallen  ! 

I  continue  my  pleasantry.  Are  there  fireworks  in  the  evening  ? 
Oh  dear,  yes,  ho  should  think  there  were,  rather.  Oh,  the  Dolphin 
would  think  then:  were,  rather.  Eh?  Very  good.  Rockets,  and 
squibs,  and  wheels  ?  "  Oh  yes,"  says  the  waiter,  "  and  a  couple  of 
cannon,  and  a  Storming  of  Sebastopol,  with  a  hexplosion  !  "  A  hex- 
plosion,  indeed.  About  what  time?  I  ask,  calmly.  "Oh,  atween 
eleven  and  'arf-past."  Ah  !  just  when  I  like  to  be  fretting  off  to  sleep  ! 
Delightful!  And  of  course  there's  a  ball  now  and  then?  "A  ball  I 
There 's  one  every  other  night  at  the  Assembly  Rooms "  (Oh  dear ! 
there  are  Assembly  Rooms,  too  !),  "and  there's  a  dance  in  the  Dolphin's 
Blue  Room,  when  there  ain't  lany  other  ball  a-going  on."  Charming! 
And  public  pic-nic  parties,  and  yachting  parties,  and  archery  meetinss, 
of  course  ?  "  Oh,  of  course,  lots  of  them."  I  could  hare  sworn  it. 
And  Volunteer  Reviews  ?  Eh  ?  "  Ay,  and  Naval  Volunteer  Reviews 
and  Artillery  practising,  too  ?  And  then  there 's  the  Tivoli  Gardens, 
with  a  theatre,  and  swings^and  games,  and  such  like.  Lor',  Sir,"  says 
the  Dolphin,  "  you  can't  be  dull  here."  Oh,  no,  you  can't  be  dull :  you 
can't  even  sleep,  I  should  say !  "  Then,  once  a  month,  there 's  the 

Mammoth  Circus "     Eh?    What?    No,  don't  say  FLICKSTER'S  ° 

"  Yes,  FLICKSTBR'S."  What,  with  little  BOOLU,  BLUE  BBAHD,  and  the 
Elephants?  "That 'sit.  Do  I  know  it?"  Do  If  Was  I  not  driven 
away  'from  Winklebeach  by  it  ?  "  Well,  they  '11  be  here  to-morrow 
morning."  Will  they  ?  Then  my  resolution  is  taken.  "  They  come 
always.it  appears,  about  race  time."  Race  time?  Yes,  the  Dolphin 
informs  me  that  in  hit  opinion  I  am  rather  in  luck's  way,  as  I  've  just 
arrived  when  the  horse  races  and  yachting  matches  are  beginning. 
'  The  Jockeys  and  Sporting  gents  arrived  this  afternoon.  They  always 
patronises  the  Dolphin.  Rather  lucky  as  you  ordered  your  room  in 
time,  Sir"  observes  the  waiter,  "  as  number  forty  was  sure  to  be  taken. 
Dinner,  Sir  P  Yes,  Sir ;  there 's  honly  a  hordinary  at  six."  I  abominate 
public  dining.  "  Well,  I  could  have  it  after  the  gents  was  done !  But 
we  always  does  a  hordinary— a  tarbul  don't  as  they  calls  it-^during  race 
week."  The  waiter  wouldn't  recommend,  he  says,  my  dining  after  the 
gents  was  done,  as  there,  perhaps,  wouldn't  be  much  left,  and  that  not 
very  hot.  Cheery  prospect!  I'll  think  over  the  matter.  "It's 
quarter-past  five  now,  Sir."  Very  well,  I  'II  dine  at  the  "  hordinary." 
Now  to  my  room.  1  '11  sleep  here  to-night,  if  the  bells  and  the  fire- 
works '11  let  me,  and  by  the  first  boat  to-morrow  morning  I  'm  off,  or 
I  '11  know  the  reason  why. 

"  Number  forty,  Sir  ?  Yes,  Sir.  Chambermaid,  show  Forty  to  his 
room."  'This  way,  Sir."  Rather  small  this  room,  eh?  "It's  the 
old  part  of  the  house,  Sir."  And,  dear  me,  a  smell  of  stables,  I  fancy, 
"  Well ;  it  may  be,"  she  says.  Why  so  ?  "  Because— in  fact,  the 
stables  are  just  underneath."  Oh,  indeed  !  "  Yes,  Sir,  the  racers  have 
got  'em,  now  and  the  jockeys."  Well,  I  '11  have  another  room.  "  Can't 
change  now,  Sir,  as  we  're  quite  full.  All  the  rooms  is  taken  during 
the  race  week."  Hang  the  race  week !  Number  forty  ain't  used  as  a 
bed-room  generally,  it  seems ;  being  appropriated  to  harness.  "  We 
only  gives  this  usually  to  the  Trainers,  or  such  like  gents,  as  likes  to 
'aye  an  eye  on  the  'orses."  Yes,  but  I  'm  not  a  trainer,  nor  a  gent  as 
likes  to  'ave  -  "  No,  Sir,  but  you  sent  word  on  as  we  was  to 
keep  number  forty  specially  for  you."  Ah !  so  I  did.  Pleasant. 

6  P.M.— Alarm  bell  rings.  Goodness!  Fire?  "No,  Sir,  it's  the 
hordinary."  I  am  ready. 

"  Distinguo."— Patcai. 

LUNCHING  with  CARDINAL  WISEMAN,  the  other  day,  Mr.  Punch 

observed, 

'  We  are  restoring  all  the  old  Cathedrals,  you  see,  Eminence." 
"  Are  you  ?  "  says  his  Eminence.  "  We  haven't  received  any." 
We  applauded  his  wit,  and  then  read  him  a  hundred  pages  of  the 

Book  of  the  Church,  to  prove   to  the  brilliant  Catholic  that  though  he 

thought  he  had  us,  he  hadn't. 

DANGEROUS. 

Caution.— The  other  day,  a  lady,  while  stooping  over  her  Sewing- 
machine,  suddenly  got  a  most  painful  stitch  in  her  side. 
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"ONCE    BIT,    TWICE    SHY." 

Art  Critic  (at  it  again).  "  HAW  !  I  WRITE  THE  ART  CBITI — 
Artist  (forewarned).  "THANKY,  NOT  THIS  MORNING,  CAPTAIN;   NO  NOTICES  THIS 
MOBBING,  THANKY  !  "  [Cadger  retires  in  dudgeon. 


INTERESTING  INTERVIEW. 
WE  had  the  pleasure  of  reading  in  the  French  journals  that— 

"  The  EMPKESB  OF  TBI  FRENCH  returned  to  St.  Cloud  in  time  to  give  an  interview  to  PBINOK 
HUMBERT,  who  subsequently  left  Paris  for  Italy." 

What  passed  at  this  interesting  interview  was  as  follows : — 

The  Empress  (to  the  Prince  on  his  entering).  Good  evening,  Prince,  I  hope  that 
you  are  quite  well  ? 

The  Prince  (bowing).  Perfectly  well,  I  thank  your  Majesty. 

The  Empress.  The  evenings  close  in  early  now. 

The  Prince.  They  do,  at  this  time  of  the  year,  your  Majesty. 

The  Empress.  And  I  think  it  is  growing  colder, 

The  Prince.  I  seem  conscious  of  a  certain  coldness,  your  Majesty. 

The  impress.  I  must  not  detain  you,  Prince,  from  the  attractions  of  Paris,  as  your 
time  is  so  limited,  and  as  I  am  a  little  fatigued  with  a  journey  which  (avec  Men- 
tion) I  was  obliged  to  hurry — 

The  Prince.  I  have  the  honour  to  wish  your  Majesty  a  good  evening  and  repose. 

[Bows,  and  exit — then,  outside,  to  his  equerry. 

Now  for  some  fun,  you  sober  old  sinner. 

The  Empress  (to  the  Emperor).  I  have  received  the  interesting  Piedmontese,  Sire. 

Louis  Napoleon.  Humph ! 

The  Shequestrian. 

BY  MB.  E.  T.  SMITH'S  lucid  advertisement  we  are  informed  that  "  the  price  of 
the  upper  boxes  has  been  reduced  to  Is.  6<£,  to  wear  bonnets  and  undress."  This  last 
arrangement  is  doubtless  out  of  compliment  to  the  unadorned  beauty  on  the  stage. 
The  above  notice  must  be  taken  as  a  warning,  on  the  part  of  the  thoughtful  lessee, 
to  all  Ladies,  who  might  have,  otherwise,  been  misled  into  giving  their  blushing 
countenances  to  this  remarkable  exhibition.  2 


WHAT  fragrant  herb  would  suggest  an  eccentric  Comedian  ?   So(u)them-wood ! 


HOW  LUCKS  DI1TER. 

Reflections  on  a  Chancellor  of  the  ExcJie/iuer  by  an 

WHAT  is 't  in  party-life's  toss-up, 

Against  me  turns  luck's  scales, 
That  ever  when  the  toss  comes  "  heads," 

My  cry  should  have  been  "  tails  ?  "  , 
With  such  rare  arts  and  gifts  to  shine 

Upon  the  winning  side, 
What  ill-star  on  the  losing  one 

Decreed  me  to  abide  ? 

Why,  when  through  public  life  I  've  been 

A  thing  for  fate  to  cuif  at, 
Has  fortune  GLADSTONE  loved  to  pet 

As  me  she  loves  to  buffet  ? 
The  cream  of  office  still  to  skim, 

Who,  partial  powers,  is  he  ? 
Why  fall  your  halfpence  all  to  him, 

And  all  your  kicks  to  me  ?  , 

I  am  as  glib  of  tongue  as  he, 

As  loose  in  party's  tie, 
As  ready  Principles  to  dodge, 

Consistency  defy : 
From  Oxford's  School  to  Manchester's 

If  he  have  changed  his  ground, 
From  Radical  to  Tory  camp 

I  've  boxed  the  compass  round. 

If  in  his  Greek,  as  I  allow, 

He  goes  ahead  of  me ; 
All  mine,  per  contra,  is  the  great 

Caucasian  Mysterie  ! 
If  in  his  Church  and  State  he  traced 

A  line,  from  which  to  stray, 
I  've  kept  the  pathway  I  chalked  out, 

A  youth,  in  yisian  Grey. 

To  darken  counsel  we  can  both 

Multiply  words  at  will, 
But  then  to  prove  that  black  is  white, 

1  claim  superior  skill. 
In  tossing  off  a  budget-speech 

We  both  may  claim  to  shine, 
But  then  he  works  with  surpluses, 

While  deficits  are  mine. 

And  then  among  "  the  people,"  lie 

Is  free  to  take  his  swing ; 
My  clients  are  bucolicals — 

A  very  different  thing ! 
"  Popular  rights  and  Progress  " — 

There  is  a  text  for  spouting ! 
Only  compare  his  Bolton  tour 

With  my  late  Berkshire  outing ! 

His  scene  "s  a  chafing,  cheering  Hall 

Of  quick-eyed  craftsmen  full, 
Mine  a  poor  board  with  farmers  b'nect, 

Beef-brained,  beef-bellied,  dull. 
His  matter 's  at  his  finger-ends,, 

Docketted,  dated,  tiled, 
While  I  must  talk  on  what  I  know 

No  more  of  than  a  child. 

It 's  easy  to  make  points  on  trade, 

Manners  and  Legislation, 
But  how  be  witty  on  Manures, 

Drills,  Root-crops,  and  Rotation  ? 
GLADSTONE  has  straw  to  make  his  bricks ; 

Poor  Hebrew,  I  have  none ; 
And  if  I  try  a  shot  at  sheep, 

It 's  a  miss,  ten  to  one ! 

On  cropping,  roots,  and  cereals, 

I  might  be  at  a  loss, 
But  if  there  is  one  thing  I  know, 

It  ought  to  be  a  cross. 
The  BENTINCK  lot  when  they  are  riled — 

E'en  their  tongues  wrath  makes  keen — 
Say,  sometimes,  all  my  public  life 

But  one  long  cross  has  been. 
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On  crosses,  then,  I  thought  I  might 

My  farmer  audience  school ; 
Telling  how  Downs  with  Cotswolds  joined 

Would  give  a  longer  wool. 
Just  as  the  novelist  in  me 

With  politician  crossed. 
Has  raised  a  power  to  talk  and  scheme, 

That  else  the  world  had  lost. 

I  thought  to  win  a  breeder's  fame, 

But,  ah,  my  fate  was  hard ! 
An  unidea'd  THUMPER  came, 

And  trumped  my  one  trump  rani ! 
And  WALTER  'gainst  me  took  his  text, 

"  Longer  wool,  coarser  mutton ; " 
And  my  advice  bucolic  minds 

Declared  not  worth  a  button  ! 

Is  it  for  this  the  brown  top-boots 

And  the  broad  brim  I  don, 
And  for  the  British  Farmer's  part, 

Dress  myself  to  "  go  on  f  " 


While  GLADSTONE  need  not  change  his  coat, 

Gag,  nor  make  up  at  all, 
Has  but  to  show  his  real  self, 

To  get  a  stunning  "call !" 

I  TOW  it  is  enough  to  try 

One's  patience  and  one's  pluck ! 
Two  men  so  very  nearly  matched, 

Yet  such  uneven  luck ! 
Large  houses,  large  returns  he  draws, 

As  simple  GLADSTONE  si  ill, 
While  I  perform  a  round  of  parts, 

And  the  nett  profit  'a  ml ! 

If  I  had  still  my  life  to  live, 

My  fortune  yet  to  make, 
"  Honesty  is  best  policy," 

For  motto  I  might  take. 
But  as  I've  not,  why  y 

.Must  end  as  he  began  ; 
Cross  black  and  white,  uml  the  result 

Is  my  Caucasian  man  ! 


THE    "PUGS"    ON    PAT. 


RATELLERS,         with 

their  "  impres- 
sions" and  "recol- 
lections," are  the 
most  abominable 
of  social  nui- 
sances. It  is  a 


THE  THIEVES'  CONGRESS. 

(From  our  oteit  Heporter.) 

Prigsborough,  Taetday  Afternoon. 
INTRODUCTORY  ADDRESS.| 

Trre  Inaugural  Discourse  of  the  Associated  Thieves'  first  great 
Annual  Meeting  was  delivered  by  the  President,  MR.  PATTER.     He 
miserable  thing  to  |  dwelt  at  some  length  on  the  analogies  subsisting  between  theft  and 
sit  at  dinner  near   industry  as  practised  in  business  and  the  learned  orofessions,  and  on 


anybody  who  has 
been  anywhere, 
and  has  not  the 


the  mutual  relations  between  the  Barrister  and  the  Prisoner  at  the  bar. 
Having  observed  that  the  practice  of  holding  annual  conferences  was 
beconiing  adopted  by  all  great  communities  with  interests  of  their  own 
good  manners  to  :  to  defen3,  MR.  PATTER  showed  the  expediency  of  adopting  the  same 
suppose  that  you  ;  CU9tom  on  the  part  of  the  predatory  profession.  He  pointed  out  the 
are  as  well-m-  i  necessity  of  combination  and  organisation  to  meet  the  growing  anta- 
formed  as  himself,  gonism  of  Society,  and  concluded  t>y  recommending  his  hearers  to  hang 
The  secret  revenge  |  together. 

THE  TREADMILL.1 

MK.  FAKEAWAY  then  read  a  paper  on  the  Treadmill,  which  he  de- 
nounced in  strong  language.  Relating  his  own  experience  of  unpro- 
ductive labour,  he  said  he  felt  like  a  blessed!  squirrel  in  a  cage.  The 


which  you  can 
always  take,  by 
inventing  scenery, 
and  asking  him 
whether  he  does 


not 
and 


recollect 
of 


it, 


pillory  had  been  done  away  with,  and  why  not  this  here  inwention, 


and    ot    enjoying   ""Vr." 
his  lying  assent,  is  Petition 
something,       but '  beggars, 
even  this   amuse- 
ment    becomes 


which  was  ekally  a  disgrace"  to  the  hage  ?   They  should  try  to  get  up  a 
Parliament  among  the  benevolists  and  philanthropic 

ggars 


r=—  bore.  But  when 
a  new  type  of  tra- 
veller gets  for  the 
first  time  into  new 
scenes,  his  notes 
thereof  have  a 
freshness  and 
value.  The  Lon- 
don pugilists  went  to  Ireland  the  other  day  to  attend  a  fight,  which  was 
prevented,  either  by  the  police,  or  because  a  MR.  COBURN  was  afraid  of 
being  outrageously  licked  by  a  MR.  MACE.  The  gentlemen  of  the 
Ring  took  their  literary  gents  with  them,  and  one  of  them. has  this 
to  say  about  Dublin : — 

"  The  gentlemen  whom  we  met  were  quick,  apprehensive,  and  cultivated,  and 
the  ladies  pretty,  soft-eyed,  and  graced  by  a  degree  of  refinement  and  modesty,  as  a 
rule,  not  to  be  seen  even  in  England — that  garden  of  girls.  The  car-drivers,  the 
porters,  and  the  waiters  are  witty,  dirty,  lazy-looking,  and  familiar  to  a  disgusting 
degree  ;  and  the  first-named  drives  his  jaunting-car,  smoking  a  filthy  pipe  vw-d-vw 
•with  gentlemen — and  ladies.  A  few  Irish  car-drivers,  bringing  their  manners  and 
their  appearance  to  the  streets  of  London  or  Paris,  would  be  thrashed  twice  a-day 
for  their  filth  and  pei  ' 
ib\ 


The  aborenamed  engine  afforded  a  handle  to  MR.  TWITCH,  who  com- 
plained that  it  was  stiff  work.  He  objected  to  the  definition  gjven  by 
the  scientific  gentlemen  commissioned  to  report  on  prison  discipline  of 
hard  labour,  as  an  amount  of  exertion  sufficient  to  '  quicken  the  respi- 
ration and  open  the  pores."  He  didn't  like  sitch  hirony.  Why  aid 
they  not  write  plain  English,  blow  'em ! 

OAKUM-PICKTNa. 

A  short  but  indignant  protest  against  oakum-picking  was  delivered 
by  MJU  PICKSEY.  He  said  that  it  ruined  the  fingers. 

THE  REDUCED  DIETARY. 

MR.  ROBBIXS  gave  a  minute  account  of  the  alterations  for  the  worse 
which  had  lately  been  made  in  the  diet-scale  of  her  Majesty's  gaols, 
which  he  had  deplored,  representing  the  present  prison-allowance  of 
nutriment  as  "  werry  BANTiN-isin'." 

MECHANICAL  APPARATUS. 

Ms.  Loorr  exhibited  a  recently-invented  jemmy  and  centre-bit,  and 
some  skeleton-keys ;  also  a  new  and  ingenious  contrivance  for  picking 


THE  PUNISHMENT  OP  WHIPPING. 


abroad,  fat,  sly,  and  hypocritical ;  and,  in  fact,  Dublin,  viewed  at  an  off-glance  from  '  pockets, 
the  streets,  has  the  most  unpleasant  appearance." 

These  impressions  of  a  newly  discovered  metropolis  are  instructive,  [  This  sore  subject  was  pathetically  enlarged  upon  by  MR.  SLINK,  in  a 
and  we  specially  delight  in  the  muscular.  Christian's  declaration,  that  as  j  discourse  which  created  painful  interest.  He  feelingly  expressed  the 
matter  of  course  his  friends  would  thrash  car-drivers  if  they  did  not  j  deep  disgust  with  which  he  was  compelled  to  acknowledge  that  the  lash 
mend  their  manners.  As  regards  the  priests,  we  are  not  sure  that  the  had  nearly  put  a  stop  to  garotting.  The  success  which  had  thus 
healthy  eye  of  a  literary  fighting  gent  may  not  have  judged  these  attended  whipping  would,  he  sadly  feared,  lead  to  its  extension  to  other 
irintry  accurately,  but  there  may  be  a  spice  of  ill-feeling  in  the  sketch,  offences,  to  larceny  perhaps,  or  even  swindling.  Very  likely  indeed  an 
ns  I'AUL  CULLEN,  one  of  the  Irish  priests,  wrote  a  letter  against  the  Act  of  Parliament  next  Session  would  award  that  'orrid  punishment  to 
flght,  and  was  rather  severely  reprimanded  in  our  columns  last  week  by  '  a  poor  cove  who  honly  tried  to  frighten  a  rich  old  Swell  out  of  a  little 
the  gladiator  who  meant  lighting.  However,  we  conserve  the  descrip-  blunt  by  threatening  to  accuse  him  of  so-and-so.  The  statement  of  this 
tinn,  as  it  is  written  in  a  better  style  than  most  of  the  twaddling,  senti-  apprehension  was  received  with  sensation  and  cries  of  "Shame!" 
mental,  "  graphic  "  sketches  by  modern  travellers.  "  Oh,  oh !  "  and  "  No  Punishment ! " 
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CONSIDERATE-VERY  ! 

Master  George  (alluding  to  (he  New  Governess,  who  happened  to  be  within  hearing}.  "  CROSS,  DISAGREEABLE  OLD  THING,  I  CALL  HER  ! " 
Miss  Caroline.  "  OH,  GEOBGY  !  BUI  WE  OUGHT  TO  GIVB  WAT  TO  HER  ;  RECOLLECT,  DRAB,  SHE  's  A  VERY  AWKWARD  AGE  ! " 


HIGH  BREEDING  IN  THE  HIGHLANDS. 

Mqo-oo !  MR.  BULL  !    This  Scotland  of  ours  is  a  braw  contree,  I'm 

thinking,  an'  between  oursel"  it 's  na  for  England  to  compare  with  it. 

Thae  Southrons  in  their  ain  e'e  are  a  bonnie  race,  na  doubt,  but  there's 

mair  strength  in  the  Hielands,  baith  in  mon  and  beast.    Moo-oo !    Ye 

;  maun  ken  that  I  'se  a  Hieland  coo  mysel',  and  I  'm  just  proud  o'  my 

!  birthplace.    I  cam"  of  a  braw  familee,  as  may  be  ye  '11  perceeve  frae  the 

beauty  of  my  wreetin',  and  I  hae  ta'en  a  mony  preezes  tor  guid  breeding 

at  the  Shows,  whilk  baith  my  mither  an'  my  gran'mither  I 'se  tauld  hae 

;  done  afore  me.    And  hereabpot  the  siller  isna  gied  for  gettin'  fat,  as  at 

j  thae  Soothern  shows  it  maistly  is.    Na,  na,  see  noo  what  the  Illoot- 

i  irated  Lummn  News  hae  said  of  us : — 

"We  hear  from  Skye  that  Mn.  STEWART,  of  Duntulin,  baa  again  carried  off  a  large 
(  number  of  Prizes  at  Portree.    There  is  no  nonsense  at  these  Shows,  as  the  Highland 
cows  aud  their  calves  walk  twenty  miles  to  them  and  back  again,  and  think  nothing 
of  it" 

That  we  walk  forty  miles  an"  mair  is  true  eneugh,  my  sarty !  but  how 

!  the  callant  could  hae  kenned  that  we  "think  nothing  of  it"  is  mair 

|  than  I  can  guess.  A  mouse 'may  e'en  luik  at  a  king,  but  she  canna  reetly 

ken  what  he  is  thinking  of,  ye  see,  an'  although  a  mon  may  speer  at  a 

;  coo  while  she  is  ruminating,  it  wad  puzzle  him  to  say  preceesely  what 

'  her  thoughts  may  be.    But  our  walking  to  the  Shows  an'  bock  again 

j  sae  weel  is  proof  that  we  are  na  sae  fat  as  show  cattle  in  England,  an' 

\  that  our  preezes,  d'ye  ken,  arena  gied  for  muckle  flesh  but  for  some- 

i  thin*  boney  fidey.    Thae  Southron  coos,  I'se  tauld,  are  pit  upon  a 

I  railway  an'  carried  to  the  shows,  for  they  hae  eat  sae  muckle  that  they 

,  canna  even  waddle.    Hegh,  hegh,  Sirs !   I  'd  like  to  see  your  famous 

prize  coo  Butterfly  walkin'  mair  than  twenty  miles  afore  being  ex- 

heebited.    Moo-oo  !    She  'd  mak'  a  pritty  exhibeetion  of  hersel' ! 

Aweel,  though  I  'm  gay  gleg  at  mealtime,  still  I  never  was  a  glutton. 
Sae  my  legs  are  hale  an'  strang,  an'  arena  worn  awa'  by  muckle  weight 
o'  body.  I'se  na  sae  young  as  I  was  once,  an'  na  sae  bonnie  a  pedees- 
trian.  But  I  '11  challenge  ony  prize  coo  at  the  Smithfield  Show  ta  year, 
to  walk  frae  Lunnon  to  the  Land's  Eend  wi'  a  calf  apiece  beside  us. 


Moo-oo-oo !  thae  Butterflies  wad  sune  be  out  o'  breath,  I  'm  thinking, 

unless  they  first  had  the  precaution  to  gae  through  a  course  o'  Banting ! 

Sae  na  mair  at  the  present  frae  your  liumble  servant          JEANNIE. 

P.S.  Moo-oo !  I  'se  thinking  that  as  Scotch  coos  are  sae  nimble  on 
their  legs,  the  Coo  Uiat  jurnpit  ower  the  Moon,  my  sarty !  maun  hae 
been  a  Hieland  one.  

WHO  WILL  TEACH  THE  TEACHERS  ? 

IN  the  Times  the  9ther  day,  among  other  odd  advertisements,  we 
came  upon  the  following : — 

HOME  EDUCATION. — The  wife  of  a  London  physician,  having  a 
country  home  18  miles  from  town,  wishes  to  RECEIVE  a  YOUNG  LADY,  to 
educate  along  with  her  own  daughters.    Terms  £100  per  annum.    References  given 
and  required. 

To  educate  "  along  with  "  her  own  daughters !  What  a  charming 
phrase  !  Are  we  to  understand  that  the  lady  who  advertises  will  herself 
be  the  teacher  of  the  young  lady  she  receives  ?  If  so,  and  if  the 
English  language  be  taught  under  her  auspices,  would  it  not  be  wise 
for  ner,  before  her  school  commences,  to  go  back  to  school  herself? .,, 


An  "Infallible"  Remedy. 

THE  POPE  "  recognising  the  gravity  of  the  present  crisis,  has  ordered 
public  processions."    His  Holiness  could  hardly  take  a  surer  step  to 
dispel  gravity  than  by  getting  up  a  ludicrous  ceremonial, 
lend  him  the  Lord  Mayor's  Show? 


Shall  we 


SOMETHING   SPICEY  ABOUT  MACE. 

JEM  MACE  and  his  friends,  we  hear,  lately  wished  to  charter  a  West 
Indian  steamer  for  their  pugilistic  purposes.  The  Steam  Company, 
however,  objected,  on  the  ground  that  the  boat  was  only  used  for  carry- 
ing the  Pacific  Males. 
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TOO    CLEVER    BY    HALF! 

LiU.lt  Girl.  "  OH,  AUNTY,  BABY'S  MOUTH  is  so  FUHNT— IT'S  JUST  LIKE  YOUBS  BEFORE  yon  GET  OUT  OP  BED No,  NOT  OK*  TOOTH  !" 


[NATIONAL    THEATRE,    DENMARK. 

UNDER  THE  MANAGEMENT  OF  MESSRS.  FATHERLAND  AND  FUDGE. 


The  New  German  Play  of  "  THE  BOBBERS." 

THIS  barbarous  Play,  which  surpasses  Titus  Andronicut  in  incidental 
horrors,  has  recently  been  brought,  out  at  the  National  Theatre,  Den- 
mark, by  MESSRS.  FATHERLAND  and  FUDGE,  in  open  violation  of  their 
licence.  It  is  not  our  present  intention  to  scrutinise  the  performance, 
which  was  simply  execrable.  Let  it  suffice  that  it  received  what  it 
merited,  an  indignant  storm  of  hisses  from  an  audience  embracing  the 
most  distinguished — and  we  may  add  without  flattery — the  coolest 
critics  in  Europe. 

The  policy  of  FATHERLAND  and  FUDGE,  in  offering  this  insult  to 
public  feeling,  is  quite  indefensible.  Speaking  not  too  figuratively, 
these  unprincipled  speculators  have  drawn  a  check  to  serve  pressing 
exigencies,  and  which  may  eventually  result  in  a  run  upon  the  banks  of 
the  Rhine.  When  this  catastrophe  does  occur,  FATHERLAND  will  find 
himself  obliged  to  shut,  up,  and  be  glad  once  more  to  draw  small  beer  at 
the  sign  of  the  Spread  Eagle. 

If  evidence  were  required  to  prove  the  demoralising  influence  of  the 
Continental  Drama,  the  German  Play  of  The  Robbers  might  be  called 
into  court,  and  a  conviction  obtained  without  further  trouble.  The 
London  apprentice,  we  are  often  solemnly  assured,  has  been  tempted 
to  try  his  hand  at  petty  larceny  from  studiously  surveying  some  stage 
culprit's  success  in  that  peculiar  branch  of  economy.  Sanguine  youths 
emulating  their  pattern  hero  in  a  fringed  cocked-hat  and  jack-boots, 
have,  we  learn,  broken  open  their  master's  safe,  eloped  with  his 
daughter,  plundered  the  King's  Mail,  and  evaporating  from  limbo,  to 
which  they  have  been  transiently  consigned,  have  reduced  demented 
turnkeys  to  despair  and  want.  If  this  be  so,  are  not  heads  notoriously 
weak  about  their  crowns  being  turned  the  wrong  way  by  such  a  triumph 
as  that  of  which  FATHERLAND  and  FDDGE  so  insolently  boast  ? 

Sometime  ago  FATHERI  AND  got  up  a  heavy  burlesque  upon  JOHN 
BOLL'S  celebrated  "Constitution,"  which,  during  its  short  run, 


certainly  provoked  considerable  laughter.  Here  FATHERLAND  might  have 
paused  in  serene  contemplation  ol  his  green  bays  ;  but,  no !  he  panted 
For  a  tremendous  "  hit "  upon  a  deeper  stage,  and  with  additional 
properties.  In  partnership  with  FUDGE  (an  Austrian  Dragoon,  and 
one  whose  antecedents  will  not  bear  investigation),  the  German  play 
of  The  Robbers  has  accordingly  been  produced  on  an  extensive  scale, 
and  supported  by  a  company  who  despise  Hamlet's  well-known 
injunction,  and  perpetrate  every  possible  outrage  upon  humanity.  One 
word  as  to  these  wretched  strollers.  "When  inspired  by  Bacchus  they 
may  be  heard  shouting  in  praise  of  that  old  rheumatic  creature  their 
Father,  and  shedding  tears  of  filial  devotion  over  their  sauer-kraut.  It 
is  with  actors  9f  this  stamp  that  FATHERLAND  and  FUDGE  have  pro- 
duced a  sanguiuary  sort  of  Coburg  drama,  which  is  justly  pronounced  a 
disgrace  to  the  European  stage,  while  aspiring  to  rank  with  that  for 
which  these  men  are  such  sensitive  sticklers— the  Legitimate  Drama! 

It  is  consolatory  to  reflect  that  no  applause  has  greeted  The  Robbers 
but  that  which  professional  claqueurs  have  been  regularly  paid  for. 
Conscious  of  their  high  calling,  their  minions  have  from  the  gallery 
lavished  their  cheers  with  impartial  fidelity  on  both  their  natrons ;  for 
it  has  been  found,  and  is  worthy  of  note,  that  the  impassioned  advo- 
cates of  FATHERLAND  are  invariably  the  ardent  admirers  of  FUDGE. 


One  Who  Wrote  before  his  Time. 

IT  is  very  curious  that  the  two  masterpieces  of  ARISTOPHANES  should 
have  slyly  alluded  to  two  great  reigning  powers  of  the  present  day. 
We  refer  to  the  Clouds  and  the  Frogs.  The  Clouds  were  intended,  of 
course,  for  the  Germans,  whose  habitual  dwelling-places  they  are  ;  whilst 
the  Frogs  could  c!early  have  been  meant  for  no  other  nation  than  our 
good  neighbours,  the  French ;  for  even  with  us,  at  this  remote  period 
of  time,  the  name  of  a  Frenchman  and  a  Frog,  curiously  enough, 
always  jump  together.  Yon  rarely  meet  with  a  writer  gifted  with  so 
much  foresight.  

A  FORENSIC  SWORDSMAN.— MR.  SERJEANT  PARRY  is  retained  on 
behalf  of  MULLER.  Certainly  PARRY  is  a  promising  name  for  a  defence. 


VOL.  xivir. 
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HOW    TO    TALK    TO    THE    FARMERS. 

E  thought  tbat  MR.  DISRAELI 
had  done  about  the  b9ldest 
thing  he  ever  attempted  in  the 
course  of  hia  life,  when  he  pre- 
sumed to  address  a  meeting  of 
British  Farmers  in  a  cheerful 
strain,  and  to  assure  them  that 
they  were  not  utterly  ruined. 
In  fact,  we  considered  that  the 
right  honourable  gentleman 
had  pretty  well  done  for  him- 
self by  launching  such  an  in- 
sult at  his  friends,  and  that  he 
must  be  intending  to  abdicate 
in  favour  of  some  Oppositionist 
who  has  a  finer  sense  of  what 
is  due  to  the  trampled  and  op- 
pressed B.  F.  A  nice  hornet's 
nest  he  has  got  himself  into 
by  his  indiscretion.  But  in 
case  the  author  of  Coningsby 
should  once  more  venture  him- 
self in  the  presence  of  a  bu- 
colic audience,  we  recommend 
him  to  study  the  following 
Model  Speech,  composed  with 
a  view  to  the  tastes  of  the 
melancholy  agriculturista : — 

GENTLEMEN, 

Yes,  let  me  repeat,  Gen- 
tlemen, for  when  we  have  lost 
everything  else,  gentility  re- 
mains to  console  us.  It  is 
with  great  melancholy  pleasure 
that  I  rise  to  propose  the  next 
toast,  if  indeed  it  be  not  a 
mockery  to  wreathe  the  flowing  bowl  when  the  cup  of  sorrow  is  so  full.  I  will  not 
add  to  your  afflictions  by  describing  them  at  any  length.  The  British  Farmer  is 
indeed,  in  the  poet's  language, — 

"  The  child  of  misery,  baptised  in  tears," 


and  COBDEN  and  BRIGHT  are  his  scowling  godfathers,  while  Free  Trade  is  his  cruel 
godmother.  There  is  no  comfort  for  him,  for,  much  as  I  desire  to  show  you  some 
fittle  bit  of  blue  in  the  dark  sky,  I  dare  not  predict  that  the  Corn  Laws  will  be 
re-imposed  in  the  coming  Session.  Still,  you  must  remember  that  you  are  English- 
men. I  know,  alas!  too  well,  your  sorrows  and  privations.  I  have  heard  of 
farmers  who  have  felt  it  their  duty  to  deny  themselves  port  wine  at  more  than 
eighty  shillings,  and  I  have  within  the  last  few  days  been  told  a  harrowing  story — 
no,  I  am  in  no  mood  for  jest,  and  I  do  not  allude  to  the  harrow  that  tears  your 
clods — a  story  of  an  agriculturist  who  has  been  compelled  to  buy  an  upright  piano- 
forte instead  of  a  grand,  for  the  faithful  and  sorrowing  wife  of  his  bosom.  Other 
grievous  tales  of  distress  have  reached  me,  but  I  hesitate  to  narrate  them.  I  know 
of  my  own  knowledge  that  men  'who  have  been  accustomed  to  hunt  five  days  in 
the  week  now  often  hunt  but  three ;  and  that  others  have  been  reduced  to  shoot 
but  four  times  where  they  used  to  shoot  six.  In  my  own  parish  a  farmer  whose 
daughters  have  been  accustomed  to  be  instructed  in  singing  by  a  fashionable 
Professor  who  came  down  from  London,  has  intimated  to  the  poor  girls  that  in 
future  they  must  be  content  with  the  ministrations  of  a  circumambulant  musician  of 
the  Hebrew  persuasion,  and,  though  you  will  hardly  believe  it,  the  saddened  father 
was  obliged  to  deny  himself  the  happiness  of  taking  them  up  to  town  for  the  first 
night  of  Masaniello.  But  I  will  not  accumulate  such  instances.  I  know  that 
they  will  arise  to  the  individual  recollections  of  each  and  all  of  you.  But  again  I 
say,  remember  that  you  are  Englishmen,  and  bear  your  grief  in  manly  silence.  I 
do  not  say  that  better  times  will  come,  but  worse  cannot.  It  is  something  to  be  at 
the  bottom  of  the  abyss  of  our  sufferings.  If  I  hint  to  you  that  there  is  a  shadowy 
possibility  of  happiness,  do  not  think  that  I  seek  to  mock  affliction.  But,  in  spite  of 
the  dastardly  and  spiritless  conduct  of  our  rulers,  in  spite  of  their  resolution  to  hu- 
miliate the  once  great  name  and  honour  of  England,  in  order  that  shopkeepers 
may  revel  in  their  usurious  and  wicked  gains,  events  may  be  too  strong  for  the 
cowards,  and  War  may  break  out.  I  do  not  say  that  1  see  it  looming  in  the 
distance,  but  we  never  know  what  good  thing  is  coming  to  us  from  the  hand  of 
Providence.  A.  collision  between  two  fiery  sea-pflicers  may  bring  on  a  quarrel 
at  any  moment ;  a  reckless  and  insolent  despatch  from  a  petulant  Foreign  Minister 
may  rupture  the  hypocritical  ties  that  unite  us  with  an  ancient  enemy.  Then  once 
more  famine  prices  may  gladden  your  hearths,  and  again  the  British  Farmer,  the 
true  lord  and  ornament  of  the  soil,  may  be  rewarded  for  his  now  unrecognised 
labours.  But  we  must  not  be  sanguine,  for  unhappily  the  national  mind  has  been 
debauched,  and  the  people  have  been  taught  to  connect  the  ideas  of  "  peace  and 
happiness" — the  compilers  of  our  otherwise  meritorious  Liturgy  are  partly  re- 
sponsible for  this  error,  and  I  could  wish  that  the  Episcopal  Bench  would  pur<;e 
our  Prayer-book  of  those  incessant  petitions  for  peace.  Gentlemen,  I  will  not 
longer  dwell  on  the  story  of  your  wrongs,  or  on  the  faint  chance  of  their  being  t 


redressed,  but  it  is  with  a  voice  which  trembles  with  sup- 
pressed emotion  that  I  call  on  you  to  drink  the  toast  and 
it  is  with  eyes  dimmed  with  unbidden  tears  that  I  looks 
to-wards  you  as  you  drink  it— I  give  you  "  the  Memory  of 
Protection."  

BAYTHER  TOO  COOL. 

OUR  GLADSTONE  is  an  orator 

To  talk  a  dog's  hind  leg  off, 
Or  from  a  mastiff's  hungry  jaw 

A  pound  of  butter  beg  off — 
But  not  e'en  GLADSTONE'S  skill  can  make, 

A  credit  of  a  scandal ; 
Or  out  of  facts  that  raise  a  blush, 

For  self-praise  twist  a  handle. 

He 's  free  to  sing  the  spread  of  trade, 

Blazon  commercial  glories, 
And  set  down  to  Whig  credit  all 

Whereof  he  mulcts  the  Tories ; 
To  laud  King  Cotton,  through  each  tense, 

In  future,  past,  and  present — 
E'en  if  some  facts  he 's  fain  to  blink, 

Because  they  're  aught  but  pleasant. 

But  when  he  tells  us  how  JOHN  BULL 

Has  won  a  proud  position, 
Maintaining  he  has  in  the  world 

A  mere  commercial  mission ; 
How  out  of  Continental  pies 

We  've  but  to  keep  our  digits, 
To  win  the  foreigner's  respect, 

And  save  our  trade  from  fidgets, 

We  feel  an  itchingto  demur 

At  thoughts  of  Denmark,  Poland, 
Of  JOHN  BULL  viewed  askance  by  all, 

With  warm  allies  in  no  land. 
Profit  and  loss  account  may  stand, 

Better  for  such  abstention ; 
But  sure  respect  is  scarce  the  gain 

We  owe  non-intervention. 


Or  if  this  be  respect  that.'s  felt 

In  Austria  or  Prussia, 
France,  Denmark,  Poland,  Italy, 

The  Duchies,  Greece  or  Russia, 
Where  England  now  all  laugh  to  scorn, 

Who  once  at  England  trembled, 
Sure  never  yet  was  seen  respect 

That  so  contempt  resembled ! 

"  Take  care  of  number  one  "  may  be 

Pole-star  for  course  commercial, 
But  there  are  lights  beyond  the  ken 

Of  trading  ROSSE  or  HERSCHEL. 
Henceforth  if  shopmen's  rules  must  guide 

The  Council  of  the  nation, 
The  principle  should  be  avowed 

Of  coaler-irritation. 

The  fruits  of  such  a  principle 

We  seem  to  see  about  us, 
In  nations  that  vituperate, 

Distrust,  despise,  and  flout  us. 
NAP  called  us  "  Nation  boutiquiere" 

We  thrashed  him,  in  requital ; 
But  now  it  seems  we  should  have  bowed, 

And  pocketed  the  title. 


Negative  Portrait  of  a  Finance-Minister. 

IN  pursuance  of  a  project  suggested  by  MR.  M'LACHLAN, 
photographer,  of  Manchester,  for  the  formation  of  a  photo- 
graphic gallery  or  museum  in  which  negatives  should  be 
preserved  of  the  portraits  of  great  men,  some  negative 
portraits  of  MB.  GLADSTONE  were  taken  the  other  day  by 
MR.  M'LACHLAN,  at  that  city.  The  best  place,  however, 
for  taking  a  negative  portrait  of  the  CHANCELLOR  OP  THE 
EXCHEQUER  would  be  the  right  honourable  gentleman's 
official  residence  in  Downing  Street,  the  time  being  that 
of  his  reply  to  a  deputation  inviting  him  to  reduce 
.axation. 
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CONSERVATIVE    MAGAZINES. 

ORSOOTII  we  have  re- 
ceived a  long  dreary 
letter  from  a  corre- 
spondent who,  with 
some  sense  of  his  own 
obsoleteness,  signs 
himself  DODO  •  an 
old  gentleman  appa- 
rently, who  "babbles 
o'  green  fields  ; " 
complains  that  they 
are  in  the  course  of 
being  rapidly  built 
over ;  is  vexed  to  sec 
bright  cheerful  stuc- 
coed villas  replacing 
melancholy  butter- 
cups daisies  and  dan-  { 
delions,  and  useful ,, 
factory  chimneys  j 
lowering  to  the  sky 
instead  of  poplars 
and  other  trees, 
mostly  good  for  no- 
thing. A  taste  of 
this  old  fogy's  com- 
niunication,  though 
it  is  not  at  all  "  the 
cheese,"  will  suffice 
to  show  what  an  unsocial,  ungenial,  ridiculous  old  curmudgeon  he  is. 

After  a  prolix  enumeration  of  the  commons  lately  enclosed  which  are 
now  covered  with  human  dwellings  instead  of  being  overrun  by  geese, 
and  after  an  equally  lengthy  statement  of  the  vacuities  which  he  calls 
prospects,  that  have  been  shut  out,  as  he  complains,  by  bricks  and 
mortar  in  the  shape  of  manufacturing  works  and  new  hotels,  this  old 
DODO  makes  the  followingbrutal  suggestion : — "To  the  end  of  preserving 
somewhat,  on  account  of  the  lovers  of  Nature,  and  for  the  sustenance  of 
the  poetic  faculty  and  the  spiritual  mind  amongst  us,  I  propose  that  a  ' 
compromise  should  be  struck  with  the  utilitarian  proclivity  of  the  age, 
by  transferring,  to  the  most  beautiful  portions  of  British  scenery  still 
remaining,  the  various  powder-mills  and  magazines.  They  could  be  so 
planted  as  not  to  obstruct  the  eye  of  the  beholder  ;  and  after  recent 
experience  it  may  be  hoped  that  they  would  create  a  solitude  all  around 
them  of  a  radius  sufficiently  long  to  coyer  and  protect  a  considerable 
extent  of  beautiful  country.  The  objection  that  this  arrangement  would 
tend  to  discourage  gipsying  parties  and  pic-nics  would  not  perhaps  be 
entitled  to  much  weight,  even  if  it  could  be  sustained,  which  it  cannot, 
since  people  who  have  the  courage  to  travel  by  excursion-trains  woula 
never  be  deterred  from  going  where  they  might  eat,  and  drink,  and 
dance,  by  the  remote  chance  of  an  explosion." 

Our  DODO  is  one  of  those  slow  old  coaches  who  can't  keep  pace  with 
these  railroad  times.  He  refuses  to  go  with  the  stream,  complaining, 
by  the  way,  that  the  rivers  are  discoloured  and  the  fish  destroyed  by 
the  sewage  of  towns  and  the  refuse  of  the  chemical  works  which  con- 
tribute so  largely  to  our  luxury.  He  won't  accept  the  situation  which 
the  inexorable  logic  of  material  utilitarianism  imposes  on  him,  and  he 
refuses  to  acknowledge  that  the  old  English  fancies  about  the  "  merry 
greenwood  "  and  that  sort  of  thing  are  all  bosh. 


DEMONS  OF  THE  FUTURE. 


WE  have  extracted  the  following  advertisements  from  the  London 
daily  papers  of  ten  years  hence  : — 

T  OST,  on  Wednesday  evening,  somewhere  between  the  St.  James's 
*->  Hall  and  Hanover  Square  Homo*,  by  a  lady,  a  1 ,  •  ,  y  Spirit  Answers, 

by  a  pinch,  to  the  name  of  ••  faggj  Cloud.'1  Address,  "  Wait  K.r  Me,"  Pustc 
Restantc,  Oxford  Street.  \V. 

VTOTICE. — If  the  Gentleman  who  was  seen  to  entice  away  a  small 
1"  Familiar,  by  offering  it  a  piece  of  sulphur,  in  Hyde  Park,  on  Sunday,  does  not 
at  once  restctc  it  to  itn  disconsolate  Mistress,  she  will  put  the  matter  into  the  hands 
of  the  Electrobiological  Police. 


rPHE  SPECTKAL-HANDS  CLUB  will  meet  again  for  the  Season  at 
Mil.  II.  WAi.kKH'n  Komi,*,  ric<-a.iilly,  at  midnight  ,.n  Tlmrn.lay  next. 


A  POLOGY. — The  Spirit  who  inadvertently  knocked  out  a  gentleman's 
•£»•  eye  by  shying  a  speaking  trumpet  at  him  at  thi;  :,-,,.,:  in  I'.ill  Mull,  last  week, 
begs  to  offer  iu  host  apologies.  It«  only  uxcusi;  is,  t  i  .  troil  upon  its  tail, 

which  it  has  now  hud  cut  off,  so  that  a  similar  accident  c.n  'ain. 

H/E  WANT    BUT  YOU  .'---The   Wahvortli   Witches  want  an  elderly 
'     Lady,  of  not  particularly  good  character,  and  fond  of  cats,  to  complete  a  party. 
Address,  Broomstick,  opposite  MR  SPUBOEON  «  Tabernacle. 

OPIKITUAL  APPARATUS.— The  best  wires,  stuffed  hands,  flying 
*J  Jew's-harps,  automaton  guitars,  ceiling  music-tops,  ghost-crackers,  enchanted 
snakes,  transparent  i/horus  pencils,  and  other  requisites  are  to  be  bad 

cheapest  and  beat  at  I  Mi.1:;  Ghastly  Repository,  and  Mart  of  Magic,  Barbican. — 
N.It.  A  female  Medium  instructs  ladies. 


,  THE  FUTURE  OP  THE  UNITED  STATES. 
(From  Our  Oicu  Correspondent^ 

LIKE  the  bald  eagle  soaring  in  majesty  above  the  clouds,  when 
our  free  and  enlightened  Republic,  once  more  united,  has  riz  into 
a  gigantic  Empire,  don't  you  suppose  we  're  a-goin  to  take  up  with  the 
cast-off  liveries  of  Europe.  No ;  we  mean  to  have  a  flunkeydom  of  our 
own ;  we  do.  We  will  have  our  cocked  hats  worn  fore  and  hind,  and 
our  shoulder-knots  between  the  shoulders.  Our  plush  shall  be  all 
striped  and  spangled  with  stars.  Our  coats  shall  be  braided  with 
platinum  and  aluminium  lace,  our  hair- powder  shall  be  made  of  maize  ; 
and  our  footmen's  calves  shall  be  as  big  again  as  any  of  yourn. 

Our  Emperor  shall -have  a  Lord  High  Valet  instead  of  Chamberlain. 
He  shall  also  have  a  Lord  High  Boots.  In  place  of  a  Mistress  of  the 
Robes  we  will  give  our  Empress  a  Mistress  of  the  Crinoline.  The 
Court  of  Washington  shall  be  attended  with  Ostlers  in  Waiting,  not 
Grooms.  For  your  Master  of  the  Horse  we  will  have  a  Manager  of 
the  Circus,  Gals  of  Glory  for  Maids  of  Honour,  and  Hossbreake'rs  for 
Equerries.  And  if  we  don't  altogether  eclipse,  extinguish,  and  utterly 
stump  out  your  old  outworn  effete  Royalty  with  our  go-ahead  rampant, 
roaring,  Imperial  splendor,  it 's  a  pity. 


T  ORD  TOMNODDY  begs  to  intimate  to  his  aristocratic  friends  that 
A-'  there  will  be  no  more  manifestations  in  Grosvenor  Square  until  the  return  of 
Lady  Tomnoddy  from  the  lunatic  asylum  to  which  it  has  been  necessary  to  remove 
her  Ladyship. 

l_J  ENKY  !  Why  would  you  not  appear  at  the  Medium's  affectionate 
*•*•  call,  on  Monday  night?  It  was  very  unkind.  I  want  to  ask  you  such  a  number 
of  questions,  and  particularly  what  you  did  with  the  seventy  pounds  mentioned  in 
your  will,  but  which  we  cannot  find  anywhere.  We  discovered  the  pink  note*. 
Oh,  you  bad  ghost !  But  all  shall  be  forgiven  if  you  will  appear  and  say  where  the 
money  ie.  Your  inconsolable  widow.  Lorry.  Remember,  nine  raps,  and  "  Saut 
Spirit,  hear  my  Prayer  "  on  the  accordion. 

'I'HE  MAGIC  GIBUS,  without  which  no  gentleman  can  now  appear  in 
L    a    drawing-room,  can  be  had  only  at  BEAVER  DAM'S  establishment,  Regent 
street.    It  flies  across  the  room,  squeaking,  and  returns  to  its  owner.    All  the  other 
hatters  are  mad  about  It,  illustrating  the  saying,  "  mad  as  a  hatter." 

WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARE,  of  Stratford-upon-Avon,  Dramatist,  has 
•    promised  to  appear  in  the  spirit,  at  MRS.  GRUBBY'S  Stance  on  Saturday,  and 
will  dictate  a  new  scene  for  his  tragedy  of  Hamlet. 
the  back  parlour.     Wipe  your  shoes. 


G iu  and  other  refreshments  in 


A  CARD  —  JIM  MAWLET,  who  will  be  faced  by  the  NOBBT  BBLLOWSEB, 
reminds  his  friends  of  the  harmonic  meeting  on  Sunday  evening  next,  at  the 
Cock  Phantom  tavern.     Some  spirits  of  departed  "  Pugs,"  including  MENDOZA  and 
CHICKEN,  are  expected  to  attend  and  pitch  into  the  meeting.     Pipes,  baccy,  and 
"Spirits  of  another  sort,"  SHAKBPEARE  — hem  ! 

PICKPOCKETS.  —  Numerous  robberies  constantly  taking  place  at 
-*-  Spirit  Stances,  when  the  lights  are  extinguished,  the  police  advise  persons 
attending  such  performances  to  pick  their  own  pockets  in  their  dressing-rooms 
before  going.  Scotland  Yard. 


WARNING  —The  lady  who  seized  and  detained  the  Hand  which  was 
placing  a  wreath  on  her  head  at  HERB  VON  CAOLIOSTRO'S,  on  Wednesday  night, 
is  known,  and  if  she  does  not  restore  it,  without  saying  anything  to  anybody,  and 
with  the  machinery  uninjured,  revelations  which  the  Spirits  have  made  about  her 
early  life  will  be  conveyed  to  those  who  are  Interested  in  knowing  something  about 
her.  Tremble  and  obey  1 


THE  GHOST  OF  MOZART  will  be  called  up  at  the  Musical  Phantom 
Association  Meeting,  on  the  1st  instant,  and  will  play  some  variations  on  the 
supernatural  music  in  Don  Giovanni. 


IT  IS  REQUESTED  that  the  two  gentlemen  who  conveyed  a  lady  in 
strong  hysterics  from  the  Apparition  Hall,  last  Saturday,  will  say  nothing  of 
what  she  stated  during  her  excitement.    There  was  some  mistake— her  brother  was 
not  drowned,  as  alleged  by  the  Spirits,  but  has  returned  with  a  wife  and  many 
nuggets.    CLARA. 


FJISSOLUTION  OF  PARTNERSHIP.— The  partnership  heretofore 
JL/  existing  between  ENDOR  THICK  and  GRIMM  DIDDLKR,  Spiritualists,  has  been 
dissolved  by  consent  oi  MR.  JUSTICE  STEKNK,  who  has  sentenced  the  former  to  seven 
years  and  a  flogging,  and  the  latter  to  the  Siberian  Penal  Settlement  for  life 
Central  Criminal  Court,  October,  1874. 


Two  Corrections. 

MR.  PTOCH  proposes  to  kill  two  birds  with  one  stone.  A  paragraph 
of  dramatic  criticism  which  he  cited,  with  plaudit,  last  week,  originally 
appeared  in  one  of  the  able  theatrical  articles  in  the  London  Review,  and 
were  that  excellent  journal  as  fortunate  in  its  selection  of  miscellaneous 
information  as  it  is  in  its  dramatic  critic,  it  would  not  have  given  cur- 
rency to  a  ridiculous  story  of  offence  alleged  to  have  been  taken  by  Us 
at  a  diverting  statement  by  our  admired  friend,  RICHARD  BURTON,  to 
whom  we  now  drink  in  a  nip  of  his  namesake,  in  testimony  that  we  were 
heartily  amused  with  ours. 
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BROUGHAM  DRIVES  UP— TWO  LADIES  IN  TOXOPHILITE  COSTUME  ON  THE  BOX,  ONE  DRIVING— PAIR  OF  TOP- 
BOOTED  LEGS  STICKING  OUT  OF  WINDOW. 

Driving  Lady  (loq.)  "Oa,  FRANK,  DEAR,  ONLY  FANCY,  GEORGE  HAS  GOT  so  TIPSY  AT  THE  ARCHERY  MEETING,  THAT  WE'VE  BEEN 
OBLIGED  TO  PUT  HIM  INSIDE,  AND  DBIVE  HOME  OURSELVES — AND  PoOfi  CLARA  HAS  PlNCHED  HEB  FlNGERS  DREADFULLY  PUTTING  ON  THIS 
DRAO,  COMING  DOWN  BLUNSDEN  HILL  ! " 


PITY  THE  SORROWS  OF  A  POOR  OLD-BISHOP. 

I  'M  an  elderly  prelate,  well  up  on  the  Bench — 

Not  a  mere  novus  homo  like  THOMSON  or  TEENCH — 

I  belong  to  the  good  easy-going  old  times, 

When  Inquiry  was  heresy.  Doubt  worst  of  crimes. 

When  to  drift  with  the  tide  and  take  things  as  they  came, 

And  stand  on  old  ways,  was  th'  episcopal  game. 

When  a  man  of  good  blood,  and  sound  views,  in  priest's  orders, 

Found  a  liberal  profession  and  liberal  rewarders ; 

When  a  Bishop  was  never  seen  out  of  his  wig ; 

When  his  lawn-sleeves  were  ample,  his  revenues  big ; 

When  a  seat  on  the  Bench  if  one's  way  one  could  win  to, 

There  was  no  mean  Commission  one's  rents  to  pry  into — 

Heaven  knows  what  might  now  be  our  abject  position, 

If  the  Bench  were  not  pretty  strong  on  the  Commission !  ] 

Then  the  Bench  was  a  place  of  Eight-Reverend  repose, 

Whereon  round,  smooth,  and  stout,  we  church-pillars  arose ; 

We  might  not  be  strenuous,  but  we  were  solid — 

Nay,  some  of  us,  p'raps,  may  have  verged  upon  stolid — 

But  their  function,  I  take  it,  the  mitre  that  don, 

Is  to  stand,  not  to  stir,  to  maintain,  not  move  on. 

You  may  whip  Peers  through  school,  edit  Greek  plays  at  College, 

But  you  're  bound  to  scout  Progress  and  snub  useful  knowledge. 

These  Conservative  duties  we  nobly  discharged, 

And  no  one  can  say  we  the  Church-pale  enlarged : 

HOOKEE,  PEABSON,  and  BULL,  summed  our  stock  of  Theology, 

We  pooh-poohed  the  Germans,  and  smiled  at  Geology, 

None  then  heard  that  vile  dogma,  which  holds  all  sins'  seeds, 

"  Honest  doubt  has  more  faith  in't  than  half  of  the  creeds  !  " 

But  now-a-days  storm-tossed  is  every  see, 

Say,  "  Good  bye,  peace  of  mind !  "  you  that  Bishops  would  be : 


As  for  quiet  and  ease,  they  are  dreams  of  the  past, 

Now  even  Church-pillars  are  asked  to  move  fast. 

What  with  all  sorts  of  heretics,  printing  and  gabbling, 

Theologists,  Rationalists,  Socialists  squabbling— 

And,  as  if  such  outsiders  had  not  enough  vexed  us, 

Here 's  a  Bishop  (Colonial,  'tis  true)  loose  on  Exodus ! 

Then  one's  friends  who  'd  defend  from  the  foes  who  've  attacked  one, 

Display  an  activity  fit  to  distract  one — 

Show  all  sorts  of  new  lights,  raise  all  sorts  of  vexed  questions  — 

Convocations  and  Congresses,  schemes  and  suggestions, 

Till,  a  real  Church  militant,  all  seem  at  strife, 

And  a  Bishop  is  doomed  to  "  hard  labour  for  life." 

We  are  poked  up  to  cut  out  Neology's  cancer : 

To  condemn 's  not  enough,  they  expect  us  to  answer  ! 

When  heretics  argue  'tis  tee  must  oppose  'em, 

And,  besides  opening  questions,  we  're  called  on  to  close  "em. 

And  all  tor  a  stipend  that  barely  affords 

A  subsistence  for  one  who  takes  rank  with  the  Lords. 

While  one  can't  give  a  living  to  son  or  relation, 

But  the  Press  bawls  out  "  nepotism"  all  through  the  nation. 

SIDNEY  SMITH  made  a  joke  how  Fejee  soon  would  vary 

Its  diet  of  bread-i'ruit  with  cold  Missionary — 

And  the  practice  that  loose  canon  thus  shrined  his  wit  in  . 

Has  spread,  in  an  awfuller  form,  to  Great  Britain — 

Till  for  popular  carving  no  meat  you  can  disk  up 

So  sure  to  be  relished  all  round,  as  roast  Bishop  ! 


Quite  Accounts  for  it. 

AMONG  the  names  included  in  the  Proclamation  of  Outlawry,  made 
by  that  well-known  officer,  who  bears  the  omiiious  name  of  "  HEMP,"  on 
Wednesday  last,  we  find  that  of  "  Easterly  Rains."  This  fully  accounts 
for  the  late  dry  weather. 
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ON    AND    OFF    THE    STAGE. 

SCENE — Interior  qf  the  Royal  Anlipantheon  Theatre  during  the  yer- 
formance  of  tke  latest  Sensational  Drama,  entitled  "  Tke  Metropolitan 
Alleys"  adapted  jrom  the  French,  with  the  real  fire  of  Geniui 
(patented),  by  the  adapter. 


DBAMATIS    I'EIISOK.£. 

Princiiml  Female  Character,  colt  her  Jane.  Principal  Male  ditto,  My,  OvtUanu.  Tke 
Retpected  Manager  appearing  as  several  people.  Old  Confidential  Citric  tit  a  Banking 
liu-iat.  Ducrimmaliiig  Public,  in  fit.  The  lame,  in  Stallt. 


ACT  I.  —  SCENE  1.  Banking  House.  Real  gas  burning.  Real  Clerks 
sitting  at  real  desks  before  real  ledgers,  casting  up  real  accounts. 

Enter  real  OLD  CONFIDENTIAL  CLEHK,  speaking  to  the  BANKER  in  a 

really  confidential  manner. 
Banker.  Show  him  in. 
[Ojj>  CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK  shows  him  in,  whoever  it  it,  and  remains 

in  the  room  watching. 
Banker.  Leave  the  room. 
[CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK  leaves  the  room,  and  is  teen  watching  at  the 

window. 

Eespected  Manager  (in  his  first  dress,  aside  darkly).  I  have  the 
receipt  ! 

[OLD  CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK  appears  listening  and  watching  at  window 
as  Curtain  descends. 

Entr'acte. 

Member  of  Discriminating  Audience  in  Stalls.  I  see  the  story  ;  that  old 
Clerk  overhears,  you  know,  and  then  turns  up  again  as  the  only  witness 
of  the  crime. 

Another  Member.  Oh,  of  course  ;  any  one  can  tell  that.  What  I  want 
to  see  is  the  moving  cabs  and  the  fire. 

Discriminating  Audience  in  Pit.  Did  you  see  the  old  fellow  looking  in 
through  the  winder  ?     Well,  it  's  him  as  finds  it  out,  and  comes  up  at 
the  end  knowing  all  about  it. 
Friend,  t  Yes  o'  course.  1  wish  they  'd  make  haste  with  the  lire,  though. 

ACT  II.-  —  SCENE  -1.  Comprehensive  View  of  the  Metropolis.  Miniature 
broughams,  cabs,  omnibuses  passing  to  andjro  in  the  distance.  Enter 
the  'Pico  principal  male  and  female  characters,  and  proceed  with  the 
Dialogue  of  the  piece,  during  which  - 

.  Delighted  Audience  (unanimously).  Wonderful  Scene  !    Exactly  like 

First  Intelligent  Person  (in  Stalls).  Yes.    Where  is  it  P 

Second  Intelligent  Ditto.  Why,  Piccadilly. 
&  First  Intelligent  Person.  What  part  P 

Second  Intelligent  Ditto  (being  confused).  Well,  between  St.  James's 
Street  and—  no—  I  mean—  what's  the  name  of  the  street  that—  let  me  see 
—  no  it  isn't  —  it's  — 

Somebody  Else  (to  his  Wife).  No,  my  dear  (peevishly)  •  can't  you  see 
it  isn't  Oxford  Street.    It  's  Trafalgar  Squar^ 

Wife  of  Somebody.  Well,  but  where  are  we  supposed  to  be  lookine 
fromP 

Somebody  (posed).  Oh,—  from—  well—  from—  St.  Martin's  Church  ?— 
no—  no  (corrects  himself)—  no—  (appeals  to  Friend).  It  isn't  from  St 
Martin  s  Church,  is  it  ? 

Friend  (decisively)   Oh,  dear,  no  (doubtfully),  and  yet  I  don't  know. 

Party  in  Pit.  Where  's  the  National  tiallery  ? 

Another  Party.  Why,  'tain't  there  at  all    That's  Portland  Place 
atop  o'  Regent  Street. 

Another.  Pooh  !  that  's  the  Strand—  and  there  's— 

Portion  of  Audience  (wishing  to  hear  dialogue  on  th«  Stage).  Hussssssh 
(Remainder  of  dialogue  on  the  Stage.) 

Principal  Male  Character  (embracing  Female  ditto).  No  !  never  ! 

Principal  Female  Ditto  (embracing  Male  Principal).  Never  !  never  ! 

[Exeunt  together. 

ACT  III.—  SCENE  1.  Boom  in  a  Suburban  Villa. 

Enter  OLD  CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK,  older  and  more  confidential  than  before 
lie  looks  mysteriously  about;  walks  across  the  Stage,  slops  looks  back 
as  if  he  d  changed  his  mind,  takes  another  step  forward  as  if  he  hadn't 

and  Exit  unexpectedly. 

Discerning  Person  (pleased  with  himself).  I  said  he  'd  appear  again. 
Ee^nter  CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK,  ushering  in  some  one,  who  has  an  interview 

'  CoN1'UJENIIAL  CLERS.  re-appears, 


will  turn  up  at  this  crisis  and  come  out  rather  strongly.  But  he  doesn't, 
and  two  policemen  having  collared  Respected  Manager,  the  Act-drop 
descends.) 

ACT  IV.-ScENE  I.  A  House  Front. 
Enter  from  House  an  old  Gentleman. 

Interested  Person  in  Pit.  Why  that 's  the  Confidential— (find*  out  Ks 

mistake)  No,  it  isn't.    I  wonder  why  he  didn't 

[House  begins  to  blaze — bang,  crack.  Enter  real  fire-plugs,  r«ai 
tcaier-plugs,  real  fire-irons,  real  fire-escapes,  real  blankets,  real 
water-cans,  real  engines,  real  members  of  real  Fire  Insurance 
Companies,  real  policies,  real  policemen,  real  firemen  in  mat 
helmtti,  with  real  hose,  in,  real  boots,  realty  doing  nothing  ;  rial 
fire,  really  registered  ;  real  supers,  real  water,  really  not  used  ; 
while  at  the  wing  appear  real  carpenters  rolling  up  a  real  trans- 
parent cloth,  real  Prompter,  talcing  real  teer  out  off  rtfl  can, 
and  everything  ends  in  real  smoke. 

Entr'acte. 

Audience  (recovering  itself).  Very  wonderful ! ! 

Person  in  Stalls.  What  I  like  about  it  is,  that  there 's  no  smell  or 
smoke. 

Second  well-informed  Party.  WHATSHISNAME,  the  adapter  you  know, 
patented  it  on  that  account;  it's  a  great  thing  not  to  hare  any  smeli 


or- 


Curtain  rises  on 


SCBNB  last. — Supposed  to  be  a  Drawing-room,  probably  in  some  mansion 
adjoining  the  street  where  the  fire  was,  or  where  the  chimneys  have  not 
been  swept  lately,  as  it  is  so  full  of  smoke  that  the  people  on  the  stage 
are  partially  hidden  from  view. 

Person  in  Stalls  (coughing).  I  say  this— ahem— ahem— there  is  a 
smell— ahem. 

Well-informed  Parly  (rather  taken  aback).  Yes— there  is— ahem, 
ahem !  ahem ! 

Audience  (Coughing).  Ahem !  ahem !  ahem  !  &c. 

Principal  Male  Character  (somewhere  on  stage).  Dear  JAKE — ahem — 
let  the  past  be — ahem — ahem —  (Coughs.) 

Jane.  GUSTAVUS— I— ahem !  ahem!    (Coughs.) 

Audience  (under  the  impression  that  the  Confidential  Clerk  is  setting 
matters  straight  behind  the  smoke).  Who's  that  speaking  P    Ahem 
ahem! 

Respected  Manager  (appearing  faintly  above  the  footlights).  And  if  our 
— ahem — friends  in  front — (chokes— recovers— applause) — will  but  only 
smile  on  our  endeavours— ahem—  (half  chokes— applause) — there  will  not 
sit  down  to  supper— ahem— a  happier  couple,  than,  the  Alleys  of  the 
Metropolis.  [Chokes. 

Audience  cough  and  applaud. 

Discriminating  Persons  to  one  another  going  out.  Yes ;  but  what  be- 
came of  the  CONFIDENTIAL  CLERK  ? 

[It  is  suggested  that  he  was  accidentally  burnt  in  the  fire.    Perhaps 
to  ;  but  it  doesn't  matter. 


,  he 's  been  listening. 


the 


You 


may 


SCKNE  II.— A  Drawing-room.  Very  exciting  scene.  RESPECTED  MANAGER, 

lit  another  dress,  says  that  he 's  got  the  Receipt. 
[The  general  opinion  of  Audience   is,  that  the-  Confidential  Clerk 


TESTS  OF  "MEDIUMSHIP." 
MR,  PUNCH, 

IN  all  the  letters  which  have  been  published,  detailing  the  per- 
formances of  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT,  the  following  statement  has 
been  unaccountably  omitted : — 

"  CALCRAFT  was  then  introduced,  and  the  MESSRS.  DAVENPORT  underwent  the 
process  of  being  pinioned,  at  the  hands  of  that  experienced  operator." 

Of  course  the  DAVENPORTS  are  prepared  to  stand  the  test  of  trying  to 
undo  bonds  fastened  for  them  by  the  eminent  artist  above-named.  They 
will  willingly  submit  to  be  put  to  that  test,  and,  if  they  cannot  undo 
those  bonds,  will  confess  themselves  undone. 

There  is  a  further  knot  which  MR.  CALCRAFT  could  tie  for  the  DAVEN- 
PORTS ;  and  to  convince  you  that  they  really  do  untie  ropes  by  preter- 
natural agency,  they  will  have  not  the  least  objection  to  let  him  tie  it 
for  them,  and  tie  them  up  altogether  in  the  Old  Bailey,  which  would 
either  enable  them  to  prove  their  pretensions,  or,  they  admit  would 
serve  them  right. 

In  tbe  meantime,  I  may  confidently  state,  that  if  certain  professed 
Mediums,  having  been  committed  to  prison  under  the  Vagrant  Act. 
together  wiili  myself,  were  placed  in  the  cellular  van  handcuffed,  ana 
there  shut  up,  our  handcuffs  would  be  found  unfastened  when  we  had 
reached  the  end  of  our  journey  at  the  House  of  Correction. 

I  am,  &c., 

FERGUSON. 

P.S.  As  an  experienced  Spiritualist,  I  can  vouch  for  the  fact  that  it 
is  quite  possible  for  a  Medium  to  make  the  treadmill  go  without 
stepping  on  it. 
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DISCRIMINATION. 

Pudgtby.  "  MAY  I  HAVE  THB  PLEASURE,  Miss  LIGHTFOOT,  FOE  THIS  WALTZ  ? " 
Miss  L.  (promptly).  "  OH  !  VERY  SOBET— 1  'M  EHOAGKD  EVERY  WALTZ." 

Pudgeby.  "THE  NEXT  QUADRILLE,  THEN,  MAY  I- •?" 

Miss  L.  "  WELL,   YOU   LOOK  A  LITILE  I'MOEE   LIKB  A  QUADRILLE— MUST  SAY.     WITH 
PLEASURE !  " 


INDIFFERENCE  AND  INDIGNATION. 

&  Duct. 

"  You  never  should  rebuke  the  strong, 

Unless  you  mean  to  fight  them, 
Nor  speak  for  them  that  suffer  wrong, 

If  you  cau't  strike  to  right  them. 
Either  your  action  should  be  rough, 

Or  else  your  language  gentle ; 
For  all  your  moral  force  is  stuff, 

Your  blame  is  sentimental." 

"  Then  what  directs  material  force, 

But  sentiment  behind  it  P 
Could  censure  do  no  harm,  of  course 

Your  tyrants  wouldn't  mind  it. 
JTis  sentiment  that  moves  the  fist, 

And  puts  the  toe  in  action. 
In  execrating  brutes  persist, 

It  is  some  satisfaction." 


FASHIONABLE  ARRIVALS. 

OUR  Monev  Lender. — From  Borrowdale. 

Our  Standing  Counsel. — From  the  Giant's 
Causeway. 

Our  Butcher.— From  the  Chops  of  the  Channel. 

Our  Dentist. — From  the  Mouth  of  the  Thames. 

Our  Doctor. — From  Lancing. 

Our  Confectioner. — From  Bakewell. 

Our  Beekeeper. — From  Honeybourne. 

Our  Flirting  Friend.— From  Florence,  Con- 
stance, Nancy,  Nora,  and  Sophia. 

Our  Pewopener. — From  Hassock's  Gate. 

Our  Undergraduate.— From  Reading. 

Our  Tailor.— From  the  New  Cut. 

OurOwnCorrespondent. — FromPenmaenmawr 

And  our  Darlings. — From.  Archangel  and  the 
Coast  of  Bonny. 

P.S.  MACE  and  GORTON  are  not  going  to  Spa. 
MR.  BRIGHT  is  in  the  Pacific.  Sis  AUGUSTUS- 
CLIFFORD  is  still  at  Blackrod. 


TWA  GOWKS  AT  GLASGIE. 

ME.  RICHARD  WEAVER,  formerly  a  pugilist,  having  been  converted 
to  some  species  of  Dissent,  has  turned  preacher,  now  thumps  the  pulpit 
instead  of  punching  antagonists'  heads,  and,  haying  ceased  to  pound 
the  human  face  divine,  expounds  divinity.  According  to  a  Scotch  paper, 
a  soiree  was  given  the  other  evening  to  MR.  WEAVER,  at  Glasgow, 
where  he  "  has  just  completed  a  '  revival  engagement.' "  No  sparring, 
controversial  or  fistic,  appears  to  have  taken  place  on  this  occasion ;  but 
a  certain  REV.  MR.  HOWIE,  of  the  Wynd  Free  Church,  in  the  course  of 
some  remarks  which  may  or  may  not  have  been  altogether  foolish  and 
impertinent,  referring  to  a  speech  which  LORD  ARDMILLAN  had  made 
on  proposing  the  memory  of  BURNS  at  the  Ayrshire  Society's  banquet, 
declared  that  "  he  should  like  to  know  what  good  the  productions  of 
Lhat  poet  could  possibly  effect  amongst  those  living  in  the  wynds  and 
alleys  of  Glasgow."  It  would  be  difficult  to  match  this  observation 
exactly  in  respect  of  wisdom ;  but  MR.  WEAVER  did  it.  He  followed 
MR.  HOWIE  in  an  address,  wherein  he  said  that  "  he  did  not  wish  to 
be  told  of  a  SHAKSPEARE  or  a  '  BOBBY  BURNS,'  but  he  did  like  to  be 
spoken  to  concerning  a  KNOX  or  a  LUTHER."  As  for  LUTHER,  it  is 
not  easy  to  imagine  what  peculiar  interest  MR.  WEAVER  can  take  in 
trim.  One  can  hardly  suppose  that  the  great  German  Reformer  had 
much  to  do  with  MR.  WEAVER'S  reformation.  But  as  an  ex-bruiser, 
and  an  illiterate  person,  who  does  not  wish  to  be  told  of  BURNS  or 
SHAKSPEARE,  and  whose  ideas  of  orthography  are  likely  to  be  hazy,  it 
is  conceivable  that  MR,  DICK  WEAVER  may  venerate  the  name  of 
KNOX. 

HOWIE  and  WEAVER  being  so  closely  alike  as  the  nonsense  above 
quoted  from  their  respective  mouths  proves  them  to  be,  let  some  com- 
petent Scottish  sculptor  sacrifice  them  to  the  insulted  manes  of  Scot- 
land's poet  by  representing  one  of  them  as  Tarn  o'Shanter  and  the  other 
as  Souter  Johtime.  MR.  HOWIE  could  scarcely  be  represented  as  a 
Shakspearian  fool ;  but  his  friend  DICK  might  be  portrayed  as  Bottom 
the  WEAVER. 

Ecclesiastical  News. 

THBEE  youths  have  been  fined  at  Clerkenwell,  for  bringing  fireworks 
into  a  church.  Brother  IGNATIUS  has  nobly  offered  to  pay  the  fine  if  the 
articles  were  Roman  Candles. 


THE  ROAD  TO  RUIN. 

AMERICA  is  always  lamenting  that  she  has  no  ruins.  In  an  Empire 
so  young,  a  building  that  has  numbered  its  sixty  or  seventy  years,  is 
looked  upon  with  quite  an  antiquarian  interest.  In  fact,  they  have  no 
Tiutern  Abbey,  no  Roslyn  Castle,  no  Stonehenge,  no  Westminster 
Abbey,  not  an  ancient  cathedral,  scarcely  a  venerable  old  mansion. 
Everything  is  new,  as  though  the  bricklayer  had  left  it  only  yesterday. 
However,  let  not  America  despair !  The  want  she  deplores  may  soon 
be  supplied.  Let  the  North  and  South  but  persevere  in  fighting  in  the 
same  fratricidal  manner,  and  we  will  warrant  that  before  many  years 
have  flown  over  the  head  of  the  Liberty  that  so  flauntingly  stands  on 
the  top  of  the  Capitol  at  Washington,  America  will  be  able  to  show 
the  largest  ruin  in  the  world — we  mean,  no  less  a  ruin  than  that  of  her 
model  Constitution.  There  will  be  nothing  to  be  seen  like  it  since  the 
days  of  Ancient  Rome.  Were  VOLNEY  alive,  he  would  write  a  series 
of  philosophical  chapters  upon  so  stupendous  a  theme  for  the  next 
edition  of  his  celebrated  "  Buines,  ou  Meditations  sur  les  Revolutions  des 
Empires." 

Happy  Land ! 

IN  Japan,  political  functionaries  have  a  penetrating  sense  of  respon- 
sibility. A  Member  convicted  of  corruption,  loses  no  time  in  ousting 
himself  to  avoid  cutting  sarcasms  from  the  law  officers  of  the  TYCOON. 
Ministers  escape  a  deadly  blow  from  the  Opposition,  by  directing  one 
at  their  body  corporate,  and  a  Foreign  Secretary  atones  for  his  diplo- 
matic miscarriages  by  a  "  Happy  Despatch." 

FASHIONABLE  NOTE  AND  QUERY. 

(Interesting  to  Waiters.) 

WHY  are  white  chokers,  of  an  evening,  de  ngucur  ? 
In.order  that  a  gentleman  may  be  en  gar<;on. 


Fair  Booty. 
BY  accounts  from  Paris  : — 

"  It  is  reported  that  the  PRINCB  FREDERICK,  of  Schleswig-Holstein  (that  is  to  bo) 
will  marry  a  rich  American  young  lady." 

That  is  the  best  sort  of  conquest  for  a  small  German  Prince. 
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A    NATIONAL    GRIEVANCE. 

LTER  the  law?  We 
should  think  so.  If 
we  knew  where  to 
find  any  of  the 
Ministers,  we  would 
have  Parliament 
summoned  at  once. 
Don't  talk  to  us. 
The  Act  for  shut- 
ting the  Haymarket 
dens  and  other 
houses  of  rascality 
at  one  in  the  morn- 
ing was  all  right 
enough,  but  who 
dreamed  that  it 
would  affect  PAIH>Y 
GREEN'S  ?  The  idea 
is  monstrous.  Why, 
not  only  is  nothing 
wrong  ever  said  or 
done  there,  not  only 
might  Marchionesses 
sit  in  the  gallery 
(we  believe  they  do) 
and  hear  all  that  goes 
on,  but  that  Hall  is 
a  school,  a  place  of 
instruction.  With 
his  own  royal  ears 
has  Mr.  Punch  heard 
HORACE'S  "Integer 
vitas"  delightfully 
sung  there  as  a  quar- 
tette, and  heartily 
applauded.  Is  that 
the  sort  of  work  to 
be  stopped  by  a  law 
intended  to  put  down 

profligacy?  Bother,  bosh!  People  may  say  that  theoretically  9ne  in 
the  morning  is  time  for  one  to  be  going  home,  and  so  it  is,  theoretically ; 
but  while  composers  make  Operas  that  play  till  12  45,  how  are  you  to 
get  to  supper  in  Covent  Garden,  and  get  it  over  and  have  your  weed, 
by  one  ?  Again  we  say  bother  and  bosh.  It  is  a  duty  to  go  very  often 
to  MK.  GREEN'S  :  first,  because  it  is  a  pleasant  haunt ;  and  secondly, 
because  he  is  like  ABDIEL,  faithful  alone  among  the  faithless  found ;  that 
is  to  say,  he  alone  excludes  objectionable  songs  and  objectionable 
society.  But  the  duty  cannot  be  completely  discharged  while  the  one 
o'clock  rule  is  enforced.  An  exception  must  be  made  in  favour  of 
EVANS"  late  joys.  We  dare  say  that  when  the  HOME  SECRETARY  sees 
this,  he  will  write  to  PADDY  GREEN,  and  desire  him  to  violate  the  law 
whenever  convenient,  and  that  he,  the  HOME  SECRETARY,  will  send 
him  a  cheque  for  any  penalties  that  may  be  inflicted.  But  that  is  an 
irregular  way  of  doing  business,  and  the  first  task  for  the  next  Session 
must  be  the  EVANS'  Emancipation  Act. 


QUIET  WATEKING-PLACES. 


No.  III.— FRESHCHURCH   (CONTINUED). 

After  the  Ordinary.— With  an  extraordinary  attack  of  dyspepsia. 
Have  I  ever  dined  with  Bears  ?  I  never  had  that  pleasure ;  probably 
if  the  chance  were  afforded  me,  the  Bears  would  dine,  and  I  shouldn't. 
I  here  merely  record  the  fact  that  such  a  set  of  Bears,  as  sat  down  to 
the  "  hordinary"  at  the  Dolphin,  Freshchurch,  I  never  met.  "Nevar, 
Nev-ar,  JV«y-var ! "  as  MR.  J.  B.  BUCKSTONE  would  emphatically  de- 
clare, with  a  distension  of  cheek  and  a  shaking  of  head,  irresistible. 
How  they  did  eat !  and  in  what  a  fashion !  I  really  felt  inclined  to  warn 
one  closely-cropped  gentleman  against  so  rash  a  mode  of  using  the  knife, 
as  that  in  which  he  was  indulging.  Judging,  from  one  or  two  of  his 
remarks,  which  were  somewhat  of  the  unnecessarily-strongest,  that 
he  was  not  the  sort  of  person  to  take  a  stranger's  interference  in 
good  part,  I  restrained  myself,  and  trembled,  for  his  safety.  An 
accidental  twist  of  the  knife,  one  slice  either  to  the  right  or  the  left, 
and  there  is  no  knowing  what  amount  of  food,  this  already  capacious 
mouth  might  have,  at  one  and  the  same  time,  accommodated.  I  could 
not  choose  but  watch  him ;  and,  watching,  saw  the  knife  sliding  about 
the  very  edge  of  this  elastic  crater,  and  in  the  midst  of  beans  ana  bacon 
paused  in  horror.  These  gentlemen  generally  seemed  to  be  rather 
partial  to  an  approach  to  the  raw  material  in  their  victuals.  The  cook 
knew  their  palates,  evidently.  He,  or  she,  had  left  undone  everything 


that  ought  to  have  been  done ;  and  he,  or  she,  was  a  sinner  above  all 
others,  in  consequence:  hence  my  dyspepsia;  hence  this  note,  writ 
immediately  after  the  bear-fight.  There  were  only  two  waiters  to 
twenty-five  or  thirty  guests,  and  this  pair  attended,  specially,  to  three 
or  four  very  horsey-looking  gents,  tight  in  the  trousers,  stiff  m  the  neck, 
red  in  the  hands.with  a  ring,  a  pin,  or  ^watch-chain  of  such  an  unobtrusive 
character,  as  to  attract  your  attention  some  seconds  before  you  had 
connected  these  phenomena  with  their  exhibitor.  They  scrambled  lor 
greens,  they  dashed  with  knives,  spoons  and  forks,  at  potatoes ; 
they  shoved  the  salt  about  anyhow,  and  pulled  the  mustard-pot  away 
from  one  another,  without  a  word  of  apology.  While  yet  their  mouths 
were  full,  they  would  have  asked  for  more,  but  utterance  being  impos- 
sible, they  ingeniously  knocked  the  backs  of  their  knives  against  the 
tumblers,  to  imitate  a  bell,  and  thereby  summon  the  attendant.  Ihe 
waiter  having  evidently  his  master's  interest  at  heart,  came  when  he 
chose,  and  didn't  come  when  he  didn't  choose,  which  bitter  case 
happened  once  in  every  three  calls. 

8  o'clock.— More  bells  than  ever  on  the  pier.  I  am  told  it  is  the  last 
boat  coming  in.  I  think  I  shall  walk  on  to  the  pier,  and  rejoice  over 
the  last  boat.  Crowds  on  the  promenade.  I  will  avoid  the  promenade 
and  affect  the  pier,  which  I  sec  is  less  frequented,  just  now,  than  'twas 
a  few  minutes  since.  It  is  twopence  to  go  on  to  the  pier.  Well,  two- 
pence is  not  dear  for  peace  and  quietude.  The  toll-taker  stares  at 
me.  Why  not  ?  perhaps  he  can't  help  it.  Yes,  here  I  can  walk  alone, 
and  view  the  broad  expanse  of  waters.  Nothing  save  the  Blue,  the 
Fresh,  the  Ever  Free  beyond  the  pier-head,  except—"  Yeo  heo !  Yeo 
heo!"  Hullo!  what's  that?  Nautical  sounds.  Sailors  landing  at 
the  pier-head.  Smugglers,  p'raps.  No !  Yachtsmen.  Thej  are  lugging 
something  up  Can't  they  do  it  without  all  that  noise?  What  are 
these  people  doing?  Will  I  "bear  a  hand"  with  a  pole?  No. 
Then  I  'd  better  "  get  out."  I  get  out  accordingly,  and  ask  the  toll- 
taker  what  is  going  to  happen.  The  Mayor  and  the  pier-authorities, 
it  appears,  have  granted  permission  for  an  alfresco  dance  on  the  pier,  to 
be  given  by  the  yachtsmen.  "  It '11  be  a  pretty  sight."  Will  it?  But 
it  may  rain  ?  Yes :  that 's  one  comfort,  it  may  ram,  and  that  11  stop 
the  noise.  "  Ah !  then,  they  '11  have  it  in  the  Dolphin."  Heaven 
forbid ! 

10.— It  has  begun ;  on  the  pier ;  and,  as  far  as  I  can  see  and  hear, 
it  has  begun  everywhere  else.  In  the  hotel,  out  of  the  hotel,  on  the 
promenade,  on  the  pier.  I  am  getting  accustomed  to  the  sound,  and 
shall  go  to  bed.  The  bells  are  at  it  again.  Talking  of  bells,  I  will  ring 
and  ask  at  what  time  the  first  boat  starts  in  the  morning.  Dear  me, 
where  it  the  bell  ?  There  is  not  such  a  thing.  I  should  say  that  this  is 
the  only  room  in  Freshchurch  without  one.  No  matter,  I  '11  call. 

10'30  — I  have  been  calling  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Oh, 
here's  some  one.  "  Did  I  want  anything ?"  Did  I?  yes  I  do.  The 
boat  starts  it  seems  at  seven  in  the  morning.  "  There's  sure  to  be 
some  one  up  at  that  time."  Very  good.  To  bed. 

11.— Not  asleep.  The  noise  won't  let  me.  Music  everywhere.  When 
I  say  music,  I  judge  that  it  is  music  when  you  are  close  to  it,  and  take 
each  band  separately.  But,  from  my  position,  a  conglomeration  of 
sounds  reaches  me,  peculiarly  unmelodious. 

11 '30.— Fireworks.  They  cheer  each  rocket,  and  shout  unmeaningly 
at  everything  else. 

IS.— Dancing  in-doors.  I  light  a  candle  and  try  to  read.  I  blow  out 
my  candle,  and  give  it  up  as  a  bad  job. 

1  A.M. — Noises,  banging  of  doors,  people  going  to  bed ;  more  noises 
and  scuffling.  Why  can't  they  go  to  bed,  without  scuffling  ?  How- 
ever, that  they  do  go  to  bed  at  all,  ia  a  thing  for  which  one  must  be 
thankful. 

2. — Now  I  shall  sleep.  Hullo !  Somebody  comes  into  my  room.  A 
gentleman,  in  evening  dress,  carrying  a  candle  I  start  up  and  say, 
"  Hullo  ! "  He  will  apologise  and  retire.  Nothing  of  the  sort.  He 
walks  up  to  me,  holds  the  candle  unsteadily  before  me,  smiles  and 
shakes  his  head.  He  is  drunk ;  and,  with  a  candle,  dangerous.  He 
wants  to  show  me  how  the  fireworks  are  done.  I  object,  and  request 
him  to  leave  the  room.  Where 's  my  bell  ?  Oh,  I  forgot,  there  isn't 
one.  He  tells  me,  in  an  idiotic  fashion,  that  I  am  a  jolly  good  fellow, 
and  then  makes  a  miserable  attempt  to  give  the  same  sentiment 
musically.  I  ask  him  politely  why  he  doesn't  go  to  his  room  P  He  says, 
"  this  is  hisl-opm."  I  point  to  the  fact  of  my  being  here,  as  nega- 
tiving his  assertion.  He  says,  indistinctly,  that  "  he 's  very  glad  to  see 
me;"  and  "  allssshallbeverglad  to  see  me."  He  means  that  he  shall 
always  be  very  glad  to  see  me.  For  my  part,  I  don't  care  if  I  never  set 
eyes  on  him  again.  He  takes  a  seat,  and  shakes  his  head  at  his  boots, 
in  a  reproachful  manner.  What  on  earth  am  I  to  do  ?  Hi !  Somebody 
else  at  the  door.  Another  gentleman  in  evening  dress.  Also  intoxi- 
cated ?  No.  He  apologises  for  the  intoxicated  person,  who,  he  says, 
is  his  friend,  and  then,  with  some  difficulty — owing  to  the  inebriated 
person's  still  existing  desire  to  show  me,  practically,  how  the  fireworks 
are  done — removes  him. 

3.— I  will  now  sleep ;  and  at  seven  good  bye  to  Freshchurch. 
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ALL    THE    DIFFERENCE. 

Paterfamilias  (who  has 'came  up  on  a  Visit  to  his  eldest  "Hope"  at  St.  BoMenoK).    "  H'it,  NOT  A   BAD  GLASS   OF  WISE   THIS   FOR 
OXBRIDGE,  FRBD.     WHAT  DID  YOU  GIVE  FOR  IT  I " 

Fred  (airily).  "On,  SIXTY " 

Paterfamilias.  "AND — MONSTROUS  EXTRAVAGANT, TOO  !   WHY,  SIR,  DO  YOU  KNOW  THAT\!  NBVER  LAY  DOWN  A  DOZBN  OF  PORT  THAT 

B     W     \mtJV     TtTADT     STV-ATan-TnTuftr  ?  '» 


COSTS  ME  MORE  THAN  SlX-AND-TaiBTY  ? 


\ 


Fred.  "  AH,  NO  MORB  SHOULD  I,  FATHER,  IF  I  'D  NINE  CHILDREN  TO  PBOVIDB  FOB,  AS  YOU  HAVE  ! " 


FOOD  FOR  CONFEDERATE  POWDER. 

COMB  along,  ye  sons  of  Erin,  boys  that  scorns  the  name  of  slaves, 
Let  us  fly  to  the  land  of  Liberty,  across  the  Atlantic  waves  : 
There  I  'II  earn  ten  dollars  a-day,  bedad,  if  I  don't  get  drunk  before, 
And  awake  and  come  to  meself  again  at  drill  in  a  Federal  corps  ! 

Thin  I  '11  march  away  to  Richmond,  or  to  Shenandoah  Vale ; 
For  the  Union  sure  I  '11  fight  it  is,  and  me  cry  shall  be  Repale  ! 
There  I  '11  go  for  death  or  victory,  and  I  '11  win  renown  and  fame, 
For  the  hated  Saxon  is  me  foe,  or  me  foe  is  all  the  same. 

Under  GRANT'S  star-spangled  banner,  or  with  SHERMAN  I  '11  be  found, 
Or  in  gallant  BUTLER'S  army  dalin'  fire  and  whacks  around, 
And  the  wrongs  of  poor  ould  Ireland,  that  she  suffered  loug  ago, 
Shall  impart  correctness  to  me  aim,  and  vigour  to  me  blow. 

Until  I've  spent  me  blood's  last  dhrop,  and  fetched  me  latest  breath 
In  the  North's  pay.  whilst  I  get  it,  i  will  battle  to  grim  death ; 
After  that,  we'll  all  come  back  again,  with  a  hundred  thousand  more 
Having  mended  the  big  Republic  that  rebellious  faction  tore ; 

With  our  empty  sleeves  pinned  nately  to  the  bosoms  of  our  coats, 
And  our  wooden  legs,  and  our  pockets  all  cram-full  of  greenback  notes, 
And  we  11  kick  the  base  invader  where  he  came  from  o'er  the  sea, 
Ihen  hurroo  for  the  United  States,  and  Ireland  to  be  free  ! 


UNPUBLISHED  ANECDOTE.— GRILLING  GIBBONS  offered  to  bet  that 
he  would  carve  a  woodcock  in  twenty  minutes.  SIR  CHARLES  WAGER 
cried.  Done !  and  was ;  for  GRILLING  accomplished  his  task  within 
the  tune  the  next  day— at  dinner. 


A  DOUBTFUL  RECOMMENDATION. 

WHEN  they  preach  a  sermon,  parsons  very  often  say  too  much :  but 
here  even  in  an  advertisement  is  a  specimen  of  clerical  redundancy  of 
language : — 

fTO  the  RESIDENTS  OF  MAYFAIR.— A  young  clergyman,  who 
-*-  mixes  in  society,  is  desirous  of  being  received  into  a  house,  where  two  or  three 
rooms  could  bo  placed  at  his  disposal.  He  seeks  an  introduction  to  some  lady  or 
gentleman,  in  this  neighbourhood,  whose  house  may  be  larger  than  required. 
Address,  &c. 

We  do  not  quite  see  the  advantage  for  a  man  who  wants  some 
lodgings  to  recommend  himself  by  saying  that  he  "  mixes  in  Society," 
for  the  phrase  provokes  a  question  as  to  what  sort  of  society  it  is  in 
which  he  mixes,  and  what  sort  of  drink  it  is  that  he  is  accustomed  there 
to  mix.  A  man  who  mixed,  say,  gin-and-water  in  the  society  of  Shnre- 
ditcli,  would  hardly  be  allowed  to  mix  a  sherry-cobler  in  that  about, 
Majfair.  So  if  this  young  parson  fails  to  find  his  advertisement  assist 
him  to  the  lodgings  he  requires,  we  think  he  may  assign  his  failure 
somewhat  to  the  doubtful  language  he  employs. 


Climbing  Fish. 

THE  other  day  a  deputation  from  the  Thames  Angling  Society  attended 
by  appointment  before  the  Conservators  of  the  River  Thames  to  apply 
for  the  erection  of  fish  ladders  at  the  weirs  of  Teddington  and  Moulsf  y 
Lncks.  On  hearing  what  Ma.  FRANK  BUCKLAND  had  to  say  for  this 
request,  the  Board  gave  their  engineer  instructions  to  fit  two  ladders  to 
eacli  of  those  weirs.  No  reasonable  doubt  is  entertained  that  the  fish 
will  scale  the  ladders — except  the  eels. 

MOTTO  FOR  THE  DAVENPORTS.— Shut  up. 
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A    SLIGHT    MISUNDERSTANDING. 

foreigner.  "  ABB  DESE  DE  VAULTS  OF  DB  CHUBCH  ?" 

Wine  Porter.  "  YKS,  SIB." 

Foreigner.  "  AND  is  DIB  ANY  BODY  in  DAT  f " 

Wine  Porter.  "  Y«s,  SIB  ;  AND  TO  MAKE  A  OLD  JOKE,  A  WEBT  GOOD  BODY,  TOO." 

[Foreigner  makes  a  Note  of  the  peculiar  method' of  Burial  in  England. 


AFTER-DINNER  REPORTING. 

IN  their  accounts  of  the  late  racing  meeting  at  Newmarket,  the 
sporting  reporters  have  been  careful  to  relate  the  fluctuations  in  the 
betting  with  much  care  and  minuteness,  stating,  for  our  benefit,  how 
the  odds  stood  at  the  Corner  all  throughout  the  day  before,  and  up  to 
I  he  moment  of  the  start  of  each  great  race.  The  betting  in  the  morning, 
directly  after  breakfast,  has  been  chronicled,  as  well  as  that  done  later 
in  the  day.  "LATEST  BETTING  BEFORE  DINNER"  on  the  eve  of  the 
Cambridgeshire  was  announced  in  capital  letters  to  the  readers  of  the 
Times ;  and  one  over-zealous  gentleman,  whom  we  privately  commis- 
sioned to  keep  us  "  posted  up "  as  to  the  odds  against  the  animals 
expected  at  the  post,  was  so  good  as  to  continue  writing  his  despatches 
even  after  he  had  dined.  As  far  as  his  handwriting  has  been  hitherto 
deciphered,  the  following  is  his  account  of  the  doings  at  the  Corner  on 
the  evening  before  the  Cambridgeshire  was  run : — 

"  ARFER  DIN-HINER  BETTY  BETTINGG. 

"As  I  prophesighed  no  thasnotrigh  meanshay  as  I  predic-hic-ted 
business  is  more  Anna  mated  doe  think  thasrigh  either  is  it  <j  -x,  ?  hang 
it  can't  make  note  terrogation.  In  the  hour  before  feedi — meanshay 
before  dinner  there  was  nothing  tall  done— exshep  glasshortwo  bitters, 
t-pecky— no  scrashthatout— speckerlation  is  however  much  more  active 
now,  and  odds  are  offered  with  more  wine— thas  not  the  word— mean 
spirit.  Birchbroom  before  dinner  was  swep  cleanoutof  Betty  Bettingg 
for  nobody  would  handle  him  (MB  joke  is  strickly  copyrigh)  But  now 
he  is  52  no  25  to  something,  while  Brick  (thas  me  of  course  and  so 
bereah  your  goo  heal  ole  boy)  Brick  I  shay  is  7  to  nothing,  no  to  some- 
thing else.  Ackworth  has  receded  meantoshay  advanced  from  11  to  1'J 
no  19  to  11,  and  as  much  as  3  to  12  in  pennies  I  meansay  in  ponies 
quadrupeds  you  know  has  been  laid  against  nother  horse  I  forget  hish- 
name  jushnow  but  I'll  try  and  think  of  it  next  week.  Somehow  doe 
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know  why  I  've  a  singing  in  my  head  and  fellows  talk  soqueer  I  don't 
hear  very  kclearly,  but  I  bliave  from  wha  I  hear  tha  Stockinger  ze 
favorite  at  10000  to  1,  but  if  he  isnt  I  dont  care  an  itsh  not  my  faul  I 
shure  you.  Before  dinner  letsli  slice  yes  we'd  shoup  and  two  shortsfish 
and  a  glash  or  two  of  sherrhy  and  a  glash  or  sho  madeira  and  a  barrel 
or  two  of  sham  and  a  glash  of  line  ole  Stilton  ale  with  the  cheese — mean 
with  zhe  custards,  before  dinner  I  shay  I  shaid  the  herring  men  seemed 
getting  sweet  on  Saccky  Sacco  hang  the  name  I  wrote  it  allrigh  then  I 
know  qui  forget  it  now  burr  its  something  about  sugar  and  you  can 
rhyme  it  with  Barometer.  Doe  know  who  they  're  sweet  on  now — 
unleshit  be  the  barmaid.  But  there's  Muzzyun  I  mean  Muezzin  at 
1  to  99  and  its  99  to  1  but  a  few  of  them  are  Muzzy  uns.  Who  will 
win  I  cant  at  present  undertake  to  ind-hic-ate,  but  in  looking  at  the 
favorite  as  well  as  I  can  see  I  have  two  horses  in  my  eye,  and  they  both 
mush  prove  zhe  winner.  You  shall  hear  wha  its  name  is  when  I  can 
recomember  it,  but  I  shant  write  any  more  because  thish  pen  wont  spell 
and  1  cant  remollect  exactly  what  1  want  to  shay.  Besidesh  I  've  no 
time  now  to  think,  for  its  jush  ten  oclock  and  the  posh  goes  out  at  9 
sho  I  shall  scarcely  shave  it. 

"  PS  Waiter  says  Posh  gone.  Sho  if  you  dont  get  this  in  time  it 
ishnt  my  faul  is  it  I "  

Settlement  of  the  Moral  Drainage  Question. 

SINCE  Australia  refuses  to  allow  our  convicts  to  come  near  her, 
would  ABRAHAM  LINCOLN  take  them?  As  recruits  they  would  con- 
stitute food  for  Confederate  powder  quite  as  good  as  the  voluntary 
refuse  employed ;  and  one  sure  advantage  of  sending  them  to  fight  the 
battles  of  the  Yankees  would  be  that  we  should  never  see  them  again. 


HORRIBLE  AFFAIR. — At  a  dinner-party  in  the  country  the  other  day 
a  great  sensation  was  caused  by  a  gentleman  dividing  two  ladies. 


18G 


PUNCH,   OR   THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[NOVEMBER  5,  1864. 


QUACKS    AND    CONTEMPORARIES. 

ATTAIN  BLANK  is  an  officer 
in  the  British  Army  who, 
although  he  would  advance 
intrepid  under  any  can- 
nonade, has  had  his  liver 
out  of  order,  become  bilious 
and  nervous,  and  alarmed 
about  his  health.  He  takes 
up  a  newspaper,  and,  at 
the  bottom  of  one  of  its 
advertising  columns,  sees 
an  advertisement  of  a  po- 
pular medical  work  by  DR. 
ASTERISKS  and  Co.,  of 
Hookey  Street,  Walker 
Square,  relative  to  the 
symptoms  which  he  has 
felt  or  fancied.  He  sends 
postage  stamps  to  ASTER- 
ISKS and  obtains  the  book, 
which  is  mainly  a  record  of 
lictitious  cases  wherein 
symptoms  similar  to  his 
own  are  attributed  to  un- 
physiological  mistakes,  which  he  is  conscious  of  haying  made  at  some 
time  of  his  life ;  mistakes  that,  when  discovered,  are  mercilessly  derided 
by  the  majority  of  persons,  who  have  never  committed  them.  He  finds 
his  perhaps  imaginary  disease  described  as  tending  to  the  most  frightful 
results,  inevitable  except  by  consultation  of  the  infallible  Da.  ASTERISKS, 
who  guarantees  a  speedy  and  effectual  cure.  A  correspondence  ensues, 
consisting  of  reports  of  no  progress  on  the  part  of  the  victim,  and 
packages  of  nostrum  on  that  of  the  quack,  ending  'on  the  part  of  the 
fatter,  after  having  done  the  former  out  of  between  £80  and  £90,  with 
•  a  demand  of  some  £159  more,  accompanied  by  a  threat  of  publishing 
the  patient's  medical  history  if  he  dares  refuse  to  pay  the  money. 

Such,  except  names,  is  the  summary  of  a  case  which  came  before  one 

of  the  police-magistrates  last  week,  and  remains  to  be  decided  elsewhere. 

The  quacks,  let  us  hope,  are  in  a  fair  way  to  penal  servitude — would  it 

j  were  possible  to  add  t  lie  pillory  and  the  whipping  post !    The  names  of 

the  parties  concerned  in  this  transaction  are  of  no  consequence  ;  those 

,  which  the  quacks  go  by  are  aliases,  and  besides  would  soil  this  page. 

Moreover,  ASTERISKS  and  Co.  serve  to  stand  for  the  whole  tribe  of 

scoundrels  whose  names  figure  down  there  in  the  rogues'  corner  of  some 

newspapers  that  claim  respectability.     Many  of  the  country  papers, 

!  indeed,  have  whole  sides  sullied  with  the  abominable  puffs  of  these 

I  rascals,  whose  very  names,  if  they  appeared  in  Punch' 's  pages,  would 

blast  the  character  of  Punch. 

Yet  all  these  papers  lie  about  on  drawing-room  tables,  where  they 
:  are  open  to  the  inspection  of  not  only  young  gentlemen,  but  also  young 
ladies. 

Now,  then,  contemporaries,  metropolitan  and  provincial,  but  espe- 
cially provincial,  that  publish  the  advertisements  ot  obscene  quacks,  did 
'  it  never  occur  to  you  that,  in  so  doing,  you  constitute  yourselves  the 
I  accomplices  of  the  foulest  of  swindling  extortioners  ?    Are  you  so  very 
:  hard  up  that  you  cannot  do  without  the  money  of  these  dirty  fellows  ? 
Is  your  circulation  in  such  an  alarming  state  that  you  really  cannot 
i  afford  to  exclude  their   disgusting  and  fraudulent  announcements  ? 
1  These  noisome  quacks  are  abolished,  their  occupation  is  gone,  if  you 
I  will  only  refuse  their  advertisements  insertion. 

Recollect  that  no  author  of  any  medical  work,  except  a  quack,  ever 
j  advertises  his  address.     To  find  out  anybody  that  you  suspect  of 
I  being  a  quack,  look  his  name  out  in  the  official  Register  of  legally- 
qualified  practitioners,  where  you  will  not  find  it.    Churchill's  Medical 
Directory  will  do.    But  the  quacks'  advertisements  speak,  or  rather 
I  smell,  for  themselves.    Reject  those  advertisements.    It  you  do  not,  it 
|  will  be  for  your  readers  to  determine,  for  the  future,  whether  the  papers 
i  which  they  take  in,  and  put  in  the  way  of  their  children,  shall  or  shall 
not  be  clean. 


A  BISHOP'S  TRIBUTE  TO  TENNYSON. 

IT  is  with  the  greatest  pleasure  that  we  record  a  graceful  tribute  on 
the  part  of  the  Lord  BISHOP  m  OXFORD  to  the  genius  of  ALFREII 
TENNYSON.  At  a  meeting,  in  Ipswich,  of  friends  of  the  principal 
Church  Missionary  Society,  the  Bishop,  in  seconding  a  resolution  to 
acknowledge  the  Society's  labours,  observed,  with  reference  to  the 
prelates  who  preside  over  the  Church  in  the  Colonies  :— 

"  There  was  an  objection  often  taken  to  the  Colonial  Bishops  that  they  were  so 
frequently  at  home.  People  in  this  mutter  were  like  the  man  who  saw  half-a-dozen 
flies  on  a  hot  summer's  day  whirling  round  and  round,  and  said,  '  Oh,  the  room  is 
full  of  flies.'  The  iact  was  that  when  the  Colonial  Bishops  came  home  they  did  not 
hide  themselves  out  of  the  way  at  some  witerinij-pUce,  but  the  two  or  three  who, 
after  a  continuous  residence  in  their  dioceses  of  from  two  to  fourteen  years,  came 
to  England,  at  the  same  time  worked  hard  when  they  were  here." 

So  hard,  in  preaching  and  advancing  Missionary  claims,  that  they 
make  noise  enough  for  many  times  their  number,  so  much  noise  that 
people  who  hear  it  cry,  as  it  were,  "  Oh,  the  room  is  full  of  flies." 
Evidently  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  spoke  fresh  from  reading  the  Lau- 
reate's Northern  Farmer,  and  bearing  in  mind  the  following  reference  hi 
that  poem  by  the  departing  agriculturist  to  "  Parson :  "- 

'•  An'  I  hallm  corned  to  's  choorch  afoor  moy  SALLY  wur  dead, 
An*  'eerd  uu  a  bummin'  awaay  loiko  a  bu/.x:ird  clock  ower  my  yeild." 

Ma.  TENNYSON  makes  the  Lincolnshire  Farmer  compare  the  effect 
produced  upon  his  ears  by  the  sermon  of  a  single  clergyman  to  the  hum 
of  a  cockchafer  blundering  about  aloft  against  surrounding  objects. 
The  Bishop  does  the  Bird  the  honour  of  accepting  his  comparison,  and, 
by  a  slight  variation,  adapting  it  to  the  discourses  of  a  few  bishops,  of 
whose  eloquence  he  conveys  a  neat  idea  by  suggesting  its  resemblance 
to  the  buzzing  of  numerous  flies.  Everybody  had  before  heard  of 
"  Bishop's  Blue,"  but  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  will  have  taught  ua  to 
associate  that  colour  with  the  big  buzzing  fly  commonly  called  a  "  blue- 
bottle." 

There  is  a  celebrated  Chorus  in  HANDEL'S  great  Oratorio,  Israel  in 
Egypt,  in  which  the  buzz  of  a  swarm  of  flies  is  imitated  in  the  accom- 
paniment so  naturally  that  those  who  hear  it  are  always  prompted  to 
exclaim,  "  Oh,  the  room  is  full  of  flies,"  and  in  so  saying  they  will  in 
future  think  of  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  and  his  brother  bluebottles. 


MOTHER  MEDIUM. 

Is  there  any  sperrits  present  ?    If  so  be  there 's  any,  p'r'aps, 
They  will  sinnify  their  presence  in  the  usal  way  by  raps. 
Yes,  there  is,  well  now  then,  Mister,  take  the  halfabet,  you'll  find 
They  will  rap  at  the  right  letter,  name  a  party  in  your  mind. 

If  you  axes  of  a  question,  two  raps  means  in  answer  no, 
Three  is  yes,  which  on  inquiry  likewise  you  will  find  it  so. 
Ary  gent  or  lady  wish  a  word  from  ary  sperrit  dear  ? 
Ary  sperrit  ary  message  got  for  ary  party  here  ? 

Now  I  looks  from  one  to  t'other  round  the  circle,  if  you  please, 
Sperrit,  you  will  be  so  kind  as  rap  the  party  when  I  sees, 
Did  yer  feel  the  sperrit-touch,  Mum  ?    No,  not  yet,  you  will  in  turn, 
They  're  a  fumbUn'  at  my  ancles,  and  they  soon  will  be  at  yourn. 

No,  there  ain't  no  himposition ;  sperrit  'ands  is  what  you  feels, 
Pattin'  of  you  on  the  hinstep,  catchin'  of  you  by  the  eels ; 
No,  look  onderneath  the  table,  there  ain't  nothink  to  be  seen. 
No,  I  ain't  got  no  tame  monkey  what  runs  up  my  Crinoline. 


The  Lyceum. 

The  King's  Butterfly  is,  in  a  double  sense,  beautifully  mounted ;  i.e.  as 
regards  the  scenery  and  the  horse.  Fanfan  (MR.  FECHTER)  "gets  him- 
self up "  admirably,  on  horseback :  and  we  should  say  that  the  noble 
animal  alone  would  be  strong  enough  to  draw,  even  though  'tis  but  a  fly 
to  which  she  is  attached.  The  mare  Minerva  is  none  of  your  cream- 
coloured,  pink-eyed  circus  steeds,  and,  though  perfectly  trained,  appears 
as  little  broken,  as  is,  by  this  time,  MR.  FECHTBK'S  English. 

WHY  SEW-CALLED  ?  —The  inventors  of  the  several  different,  sorts  of 
Sewing  Machines  are  thinking  of  calling  them  Reaping  Machines,  on 
account  of  the  excellent  Pecuniary  Harvest  gathered  in  by  them. 


DICKEY-SAM  LATIN. 

SEE  how  men— and  MAGGIES— may  grow  wiser  every  day!  Here  is 
the  Liverpool  Daily  Mercury's  answer  to  a  fair  inquirer ; — 

"  MAGGIE.— The  letters  S.P.Q  R.  on  the  doors  of  St  George's  Hill  stand  for  salus 
populi  qui  Romanum — the  welfare  of  the  people  of  Rome." 

We  once  heard  of  a  stage-manager,  who,  having  a  love  of  order,  was 
scandalised  at  the  non-natural  arrangement  of  the  above  letters  on  a 
banner,  and  so  the  star  Coriolanm  was  a  good  deal  more  astonished  than 
delighted  to  see  himself  confronted  by  P.  Q.  R.  S.  But  we  doubt 
whether  even  this  official  would  have  solved  the  Latin  mystery  as  our 
friend  of  the  Liverpool  Daily  Mercury  has  done.  We  hear  that  DR. 
WILLIAM  SMITH  has  written  to  him  to  engage  his  services  as  sub- 
editor of  the  next  edition  of  the  Classical  Dictionary,  wisely  considering 
that  so  profound  a  scholar  should  not  be  lost  among  the  Dickey-Sams. 


SWEET  NAME  FOR  YOUNG  LADIES  PLAYING  CROQUET. — Hammer- 
dryads.  

THE  CONSEQUENCE  OF  DINING  WITH  LA  SOCIETB  HIPPOPHAGIENE. 
— Nightmare. 
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THEATRICAL  REFLECTIONS. 

IF  "  Veluli  in  .tpeculum  "- 

The  theatre's  old  motto —  < 
Be  still  owned  to  hold  water,' 

A  pretty  pass  we  've  got  to ! 
Judging  society  and  taste 

By  its  stage  presentation, 
'Tis  really  something  that  deserves 

The  title  of  "  Sensation ! " 

Here  'a  half  the  town — if  bills  be  true- 
To  Astlcy's  nightly  thronging, 

To  see  "  the  MENKEN  "  throw  aside 
All  to  her  sex  belonging. 

Stripping  off  woman's  modesty 

With  woman's  outward  trappings — 

A  hare-hacked  jade  on  bare-backed  steed, 
In  CARTLICII'S  old  strappings  ! 

";  Who  live  to  please" — no  need  on  us 

That  stale  excuse  for  thrusting  : — 
There  is  a  way  to  please  one-tenth, 

The  nine-tenths  by  disgusting. 
Your  shame  why  let  these  bills,  wherewith 

You  plaster  London's  wen,  ken  P 
"  Bring  forth  the  horse !  "—Yes,  MR.  SMITH, 

But  don't  bring  forth  "  the  MENKEN." 

If  four-legged  actors  on  the  stage 

Attract  with  such  a  force,  he 
Who  'd  pay  his  way  must  brutes  engage, 

To  please  our  asses  horsey, 
Nn  wonder  the  great  FECHTER'S  self,' 

Through  Uamlet  tired  of  sawing, 
Finding  mere  scenery  won't  do, 

Trusts  to  a  horse  for  drawing. 

From  SHAKSPEABE  to  French  melodrame 

Seemed  a  sufficient  tumble, 
But  underneath  that  mezzanine, 

There  is  a  floor  more  humble. 
As  Hamlet  is  to  Lagardere — 

'Tis  a  sum  in  proportion — 
So  's  Lagardere  to  La  Tulipe — 

Last  Anglo-French  abortion. 

From  the  Lyceum  if  we  turn — 

La  Tulipe' s  knots  still  undone — 
To  the  Princess's,  'tis  a  step 

To— from— The  Streets  of  Undon. 
Here  you  may  see  Trafalgar  Square — 

A  great  realisation  ! 
And  from  "  a  house  on  fire  "  may  bear 

A  full  dose  of  Sensation. 

A  realistic  age !  it  acts ; 

Nor  taste  to  approve  importunes  ; 
The  painters  realise  their  facts, 

The  managers  their  fortunes. 
But  times  may  turn,  and  taste  retrieve 

The  credit  of  the  nation, 
And  from  a  stage  so  sunken  leave 

Disgust  the  sole  "  Sensation." 


Spirits  Below  Proof. 

DR.  NEWMAN  somewhere  says  that  the  devil  has  often  been  put  to 
ridiculous  flight  by  the  sign  of  the  Cross.  No  doubt  he  has,  as  often 
as  he  has  appeared.  It  is  a  remarkable  fact  that  the  "  sperrits  "  which 
actuate  Mediums,  can  never  stand  any  conclusive  test,  and  ever  also 
avoid  the  erperimentum  cruets. 

COMPETITIVE  EXAMINATIONS. 

A  WORK  at  which  MR.  BASS,  M.P.,  does  not  wish  any  student  to 
"  grind "  is  the  Novum  Organon. 

WHERE  would  be  the  place  to  plant  a  Cannon  ? 
In  the  Forest  of  Dean. 


MOTTO  TO  BE  ENGRAVED  on  A  HABERDASHER'S  CARD.—"  Ties  pay 
the  Dealer." 

EPITAPH  ON  A  LETTER  CARRIER. — Port  obit. 


SIMPLICITY    IS    CHARMING. 

THE  Salut  Public  of  Lyons,  in  a  notice  relative  to  the  EMPEROR  and 
EMPRESS  or  RUSSIA  on  their  way  through  that  city,  makes  a  statement 
which  may  be  commended  to  the  attention  of  the  mothers  and  daughters 
of  England : — 

"  As  to  the  Eui'RKm,  without  giving  any  special  details  as  to  her  attire,  we  may 
affirm  that  nliu  was  dressed  with  a  simplicity  that  a  bmrgwut  would  have  din- 
dallied." 

Who  would  not  like  to  see  his  betrothed,  or  his  wife  and  daughters, 
but  especially  his  wife  and  daughters,  dress  with  the  simplicity  which 
an  Empress  would  choose  but  a  bourgeoisie  would  disdain  ?  What  man 
is  there  who  would  not  rather  see  the  woman  whom  he  loves,  and  still 
rather  the  women  whom  he  has  to  maintain,  attired  in  the  simple  dress 
which  the  taste  of  an  Empress  approves  of,  but  the  ostentatiousncss  of 
a  Snobbess  despises  P  To  be  sure  an  Empress  may  have  the  taste  of  a 
Snobbess,  and  set  all  manner  of  flaunting,  ridiculous,  and  expensive 
fashions;  but  that  is  not  the  case  of  the  EMTRKSS  OF  RUSSIA,  whose 
simplicity  of  apparel  cannot  be  too  strongly  recommended  as  an  exampli- 
to  all  ladies,  but  particularly  those  who  are  married  or  who  wish  to  get 
married.  For  the  present  expense  of  female  dress  is  one  of  the  greatest 
of  the  many  troubles  that  PATERFAMILIAS,  whose  means  are  not  unli- 
mited, has  to  contend  with ;  and  this  also  it  is  which  keeps  every  young 
man,  unless  he  cither  has  a  large  fortune,  or  is  a  great  fool,  single. 
There 's  the  respect  that  makes  celibacy  of  such  long  life :  and  then  we 
hear  a  cry  of  "  employment  for  women,"  and  have  girls  emigrating  to 
the  rough  settlements,  or  trying  to  be  compositors,  or  entering  the  ] 
medical  profession,  or  jumping  off  bridges,  or  even  going  for  governesses ! 

On  the  simplicity  of  the  EMPRESS  OF  Ri 


remarks  that  :- 


1  RUSSIA'S  dress,  the  Salut  Public 


"  When  a  lady  is  Empress  of  All  the  Russian,  she  may  wear  the  most  simple 
articles  with  impunity." 

Let  our  fair  readers  be  assured  that  the  ability  to  wear  the  most 
simple  articles  with  impunity  is  not  a  privilege  confined  to  the  EMPRESS 
OF  ALL  THE  RUSSIAS.  Any  English  lady  may  dress  with  the  most 
simple  elegance  possible,  except  here  and  there  one,  bound  in  matrimony 
to  an  extraordinary  man,  who  likes  to  see  his  wife  rigged  out  in  the 
extreme  of  finery,  and  who.  unless  she  bedizens  herself  showily  enough 
to  please  him,  will  neglect  her  and  absent  himself  from  home,  and  live 
at  his  Club.  The  disdain  with  which  a  " bourgeoise"  may  please  to 
regard  the  simplicity  of  a  lady's  dress,  is,  in  so  far  as  it  signifies  any- 
thing at  all,  a  compliment,  and  not  a  punishment  to  any  lady. 


MONASTICISM  AT  NORWICH. 

(Evidence  of  a  Churchwarden,  omitted  in  the  Newspaper  'Reports  of  the 
recent  proceedings  of  the  Norwich  Poor  Law  Board j) 

"  ALL  the  chimneys  of  BROTHER  IONATIUS'S  ^Anglican  Monastery  have 
been  fitted  with  cowls.  Knew  that  monks  wore  cowls.  Wouldn't  let 
his  chimney  wear  a  cowl  if  he  know'd  it.  Yes,  I  did  once  hear  some  one 
or  other,  a  friend  of  IGNATIUS'S,  say  "well!  I'm  blessed!"  Considered 
the  expression  decidedly  Popish.  Had  seeu  MR.  HILLYARD  cross  a 
road.  (Sensation.)  Knew  that  crossing  was  Papistical.  Had  never 
seen  any  of  the  monks  cross  a  horse.  Had  heard  as  the  POPE  used  to 
bless  animals.  Didn't  know  what  a  Rude  Brick  was.  (Laughter.)  Oh, 
aRu-brick?  It  was  what  the  Church  was  made  of ;  at  least  bricks.  11. 
was  a  Brick  himself,  convivially  speaking.  (Applause.)  Knew  the 
song  beginning  '  Many  have  told  of  the  Monks  of  Old."  Would  sing 
it  with  pleasure."  (Witness  mas  here  repressed  by  the  Chairman,  and 
removed.) 

Skye  High! 

"  TRAVELLING  in  Skye  "  has  been  the  heading  to  numerous  letters 
in  the  Times.  If  there's  anything  wrong  in  this  sort  of 'journeying, 
surely  MESSRS.  COXWELL  and  GLAISHBR  could  furnish  us  with  the  best 
information  ou  this  aerial  subject. 


ELECTION   INFORMATION. 


AT  the  Coming  Election,  gentlemen  desirous  of  becoming  M.P.'s, 
have  only  to  support  the  Mediums,  to  insure,  at  the  critical  moment,  an 
overpowering  show  of  Hands. 


QUESTION  FOR  THE  NEXT  SOCIAL  SCIENCE  MEETING. 

WHAT  is  BRITANNIA'S  aquatic  flower  P 
"  A-rose,  a-rose,  from  out  the  azure  main." 


THB  ORIGINAL  "  TRAP  TO  CATCH  A  SUNBEAM."— The  Chariot  of 
Phaeton. 
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A    STREET    FIGHT. 

Wife  of  his  Sussum  (to  Vanquished  Hero).  "  TEBENCE,  TK  GREAT    UMSLADAWN, 

WHAT  DO  YER  GIT  INTO  THIS  THKDBBLE  FOB  ?  " 

Vanquished  Hero  (to  Wife  of  his  Bussum).  "  D  'YE   CALL   IT  THBUBBLE,  NOW  ? 
WHY,  IT  's  ENQYEMENT  ! " 


HOMERIC  NEWS. 

LORD  DEKBY  has  translated  the  Iliad.  MR.  MURRAY 
is  the  publisher.  Two  volumes.  Blank  verse.  We  are 
always  delighted  when  any  of  our  own  Contributors  does 
a  good  thing,  and  we  doubt  not  that  the  DERBY  Iliad  will 
prove  a  scholarly  performance.  We  believe  that  LORD 
DERBY  is  not  a  man  who  troubles  other  people  for  much 
assistance,  or  he  might  have  asked  some  of  his  political 
friends  and  acquaintances  to  aid  him  in  the  work.  POPE, 
as  we  all  know,  had  much  help  in  translating  HOMER. 
It  would  have  been  interesting  to  read  an  advertisement, 
after  the  ancient  fashion,  setting  forth  the  "  Eminent 
Hands,"  and  the  "  Parts  undertook  by  them."  We  should 
like  to  see  SIR  Jons  PAKINGTON'S  version,  of  the  Cata- 
logue of  the  Ships:  we  should  much  like  to  see  LOUD 
PALMERS-TON'S  rendering  of  the  description  of  the  Useless 
FortiQcations ;  and  we  should  particularly  like  to  see  LORD 
RUSSELL'S  treatment  of  the  Unsuccessful  Embassy.  The 
splendid  Non-intervention  passage  (in  Book  VIII.)  might 
employ  the  fiery  pen  of  LORD  ELLENBOROUGII  ;  and  though 
MR.  WALPOLE  is,  happily,  not  likely  to  set  the  Thames  on 
lire,  we  should  willingly  entrust  him  with  that  feat  in  the 
case  of  the  Scamander.  The  BISHOP  op  OXFORD,  with 
the  friendly  aid  of  LORD  WESTJHTRY,  could  surely  do  ample 
justice  to  the  anger  of  the  enraged  priest,  Chryses.  But 
LORD  DERBY  has  chosen  to  say  "  Alone  I  did  it,"  and  we 
need  hardly  .add  that  a  favourite  Contributor  to  Punch  would 
be,  single-handed,  equal  to  HOMER,  even  were  he  multiplied 
by  the  number  of  cities  in  which  he  applied  for  out-door  relief. 


COURT  NUllSERl'  CIRCULAR.  J 

THE  Mothers  of  England  have  been  much  afflicted  at 
reading  a  statement  that  little  PRINCE  VICTOR,  on  his  home 
voyage,  suffered  from  the  mat  de  mer.  Punch  has  authority 
to  contradict  the  assertion,  and  to  say  that  the  Royal  Baby 
was  never  sick  at  all  until,  on  arriving  at  Hull,  a  display  of 
abject  flunkeyism  was  made  by  the  authorities.  No  intelli- 
gent baby  could  stand  that.  But  he  is  now  quite  well  again, 
and  crows  with  pleasure  at  this  nursery  rhyme,  which  was 
composed  for  him  by  his  head-nurse  : — 

"  Chickaboo,  chuckaboo,  ALDERMAN  ABBEY, 
Bought  the  »ice  cow  that  gave  milk  for  the  babby  ; 
Bought  the  nice  cow  that  gave  milk  for  the  baby. 
Didn't  we  laugh  at  the  Alderman  gaby  t  " 


CAN  Cock-crowing  be  called  (h)en-chanting  ? 


THE   NAGGLETONS   ON    SPIRITUALISM. 

We  tlill  find  out- f Heads  in  their  fashionable  residence.    Time,  eleven  at  night.    MRS.  NAGGLETON,  sola,  in  tlie  drawing-room,  reading  "  The 

Life"— Enter  MR.  NAGGLETON.    He  glances  at  the  elegant  clock. 


Mr.  Naggleton  (taking  a  seat).  Do  you  see  anything  remarkable 
about  me,  MARIA  ? 

Mrs.  Nagglelon  (scarcely  looking  at  him).  You  look  very  slovenly,  and 
you  have  come  up-stairs  with  muddy  boots,  but  there  is  nothing  re- 
markable in  either. 

Mr.  N.  In  either  of  my  boots  ? 

Mrs.  N.  In  either  proof  of  your  disregard  of  the  decencies  of  life.  I 
witness  it  too  often. 

Mr.  N.  (exalted).  Ah,  don't  scold  now,  but  listen  to  something  in- 
teresting. 

Mrs.  N.  I  prefer  to  go  to  bed.    It  is  very  late. 

Mr.  N.  Yes,  it  was  not  much  later  last  night  when  you  informed  me 
that  you  were  ready  to  go  out. 

Mrs.  N.  0,  if  you  wish  to  quarrel,  I  submit.  I  have  no  spirits  to 
resist. 

Mr.  N.  Resist,  nonsense.  Spirits  is  the  word,  however.  I  have 
been  with  the  spirits. 

Mrs.  N.  What  nonsense  are  you  talking  ? 

Mr.  N.  None.  I  tell  you  I  have  been  at  a  Manifestation,  and  I  have 
seen  some  very  extraordinary  things. 

Mrs.  N.  You  cannot  mean  that  you  Lave  been  at  a  seance. 

Mr.  N.  Why  can't  I  ? 

Mrs.  N.   But  you  don't  ? 

Mr.  N.  But  I  do. 

Mrs.N.  That  you  have  been  to  one  of  those  meetings,  where  they  sit 
in  the  dark,  and  supernatural  things  are  pretended  to  be  done. 

Mr.  N.  Are  done. 

Mrs.  N.  HENRY,  I  did  hope  that  I  should  never  have  to  despise  my 
husoand. 

Mr.  N.  Well,  I  rather  hoped  so  too,  at  least  not  this  husband. 


Mrs.  N.  I  trust  that  you  are  joking  with  me. 

Mr.  N.  You  don't  encourage  me  in  that  practice,  my  dear.  I  am  telling 
you  a  simple  truth.  I  have  been  to  a  spirit-manifestation,  and  I  though  i, 
that  though  you  are  not  usually  much  interested  in  anything  I  say,  you 
might  like  to  hear  about  this. 

Mrs.  N.  I  have  heard  enough. 

Mr.  N.  0,  very  well,  just  as  you  please.  I  am  sorry  now  that  I  did 
not  go  over  and  have  a  cigar  with  BROWNER  and  POLDOODIE,  instead  ot 
making  the  best  of  my  way  home. 

Mrs.  N.  MR.  BROWNER  I  know  enough  of  to  wish  to  know  no  more. 
The  other  person  with  the  ridiculous  name  I  never  heard  of,  but  you  have 
a  talent  for  picking  up  low  acquaintance.  That  is  a  trifle,  however. 

Mr.  N.  It  is  not  a  trifle  that  you  should  tell  a  spiteful  untruth.  And 
POLDOODIE  is  not  a  low  acquaintance,  at  least  you  did  not  think  so 
when  he  took  you  down  to  dinner  at  the  PANKEYS'. 

Mrs.  N.  What  a  falsehood.    That  was  MR.  HOISTER. 

Mr.  N.  All  the  same.  In  our  facetious  way  we  call  him  POLDOODIE, 
which  is  some  kind  of  Scotch  for  oyster. 

Mrs.  N.  I  thought  him  too  much  of  a  gentleman"  to  allow  vulgar 
liberties  to  be  taken  with  his  name. 

Mr.  N.  Then  you  thought  wrong,  you  see,  as  you  often  do.  A  true 
gentleman  is  not  a  starched  stiffback  Snotchleyfied  prig,  but  a  man  who 
can  distinguish  between  good  fellowship  and  impertinence. 

Mrs.  N.  If  he  associates  with  your  set,  he  has  plenty  of  opportunities 
of  appreciating  the.  latter.  (Rises.)  I  suppose  you  will  go  to  bed 
when  you  are  ready. 

Mr.  N.  I  suppose  I  shall.     Good  night,  if  you  are  going. 

Mrs.  N.  Put  out  the  gas,  unless  you  are  afraid.  ; 

Mr.  N.  What  should  I  be  afraid  of?  ; 

Mrs.  N.  Your  conscience. 
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Mr.  N.  What 's  my  conscience  got  to  do  with  the  gas  ?  What  has 
the  Gas  Company's  own  conscience  to  do  with  it  either,  if  you  come  to 
that,  for  it's  very  bad  and  precious  dear? 

Mrs.  N.  I  see  that  you  wish  not  to  be  left  alone,  and  I  do  not  wonder. 
(Return*  to  her  seal.)  If  you  play  these  tricks  with  your  nerves,  you 
wifl  soon  be  a  pitiable  creature. 

Mr.  N.  I  am  that,  but  not  account  of  nerves.  My  nerves  were  never 
better  in  my  life.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Mrs.  N.  Try  to  carry  it  off  so,  but  I  know  you  better.'  You  have  been 
dreadfully  frightened,  and  it  serves  you  quite  right. 

Mr.  N.  Frightened  at  what,  in  the  name  of  all  that  is  ridiculous  ? 

Mrs.  N.  How  should  I  know  what  wicked  folly  you  have  been  wit- 
nessing P  I  only  see  that  it  has  had  its  effect  on  you,  being  a  weak 
man,  and  that  you  are  all  in  a  Hurry.  You  had  better  go  to  bed. 
will  light  you  to  your  door,  and  you  can  keep  the  gas  burning  all  night 
— that  extravagance  is  better  than  your  being  terriQed  into  illness. 
Will  you  take  anything  sedative  ? 

Mr.  N.  Yes,  some  brandy-and-water,  and  a  cigar,  whioh  I'll  have 
in  the  study.  Don't  be  nonsensical.  I  am  about  as  much  frightened 
as  you  are.  Will  you  hear  what  1  have  seen  ? 

Mrs.  N.  1  had  rather  not,  but  if  talking  relieves  you,  go  on. 

Mr.  N.  (aside).  I  knew  she  wanted  to  hear  all  about  it.  Well, 
POLDOODIE  called 

Mrs.  N.  Oblige  me  by  keeping  that  vulgarity  for  your  friends,  and 
by  (riving  persons  their  right  names. 

Mr.  N.  HOISTER,  then,  but  I  think  the  other  name  is  more  aristo- 
cratic—bolster  reminds  one  of  a  crane  at  a  warehouse. 

Mrs.  N.  As  I  do  not  frequent  warehouses,  I  am  not  reminded  of  any- 
thing of  the  kind. 

Mr.  N.  (wallowing  hi*  rtftrttt).  He  called  and  asked  me  to  go  to 
the  stance,  which  was  at  a  private  house  in  Pall  Mall,  so  I  had  a  chop 
with  him  at  the  Reform  Club. 

Mrs.  N.  In  those  boots  ?  But  I  believe  that  the  radical  and  republi- 
can faction  tramples  upon  all  external  decencies— the  floor  is  sanded,  I 
suppose. 

Mr.  N.  How  can  you  talk  such  idiotcy  ?  I  wish  you  could  see  the 
Reform  kitchen. 

Mrs.  N.  You  don't  mean  that  you  condescended  to  dine  in  a  kitchen  ? 

Mr.  N.  No,  I  don't,  though  I  've  dined  in  worse  places.  We  had 
one  bottle  of  champagne,  and  one  of  claret,  between  three,  BROWNER 
being  the  other,  and  some  liqueur. 

Mrs.  N.  Your  wife  had  one  glass  of  pale  ale. 

Mr.  N.  More  goose  my  wife,  who  has  the  cellar-key. 

Mrs.  N.  Which  she  will  never  use  again  after  the  insult  and  abuse 
which  followed  her  last  use  of  it. 

Mr.  N.  There  was  neither,  MARIA.  I  only  said  that  you  might  have 
given  a  pack  of  schoolboys  something  cheaper  than  my  best  port.  But 
confound  your  memory  for  old  grievances— you  *never  remember 
pleasant  things. 

Mrs.  N.  I  have  so  few  to  remember. 

Mr.  N.  You  are  as  lucky  a  woman  as  I  know.  Well,  we  went  over 
at  eight,  and  found  about  twenty  people  assembled.  The  Medium  was 
brought  in,  and  the  operator  made  a  little  speech,  and  then  the  lights 
were  put  out,  and  we  sat  in  a  circle,  with  our  hands  joined. 

Mrs.  N.  Fancy  a  pack  of  men  being  such  fools. 

Mr.  N.  There  were  some  women,  too,  for  I  held  hands  with  two. 

Mrs.  N.  Nice  sort  of  persons  to  come  to  such  a  place. 

Mr.  N.  You  'd  go  to-morrow,  if  I  would  take  you. 

Mrs.  N.  (knows  that  quite  well).  I  hope,  HENRY,  that  even  if  you 
commanded  me  to  go,  I  should  know  my  duty  too  well  to  obey. 

Mr.  N.  I  won't  try  you,  my  dear,  especially  as  I  disapprove  ol 
women's  sanctioning  such  things.  After  a  time  we  heard  some  scratch- 
ings  and  blockings,  and  then  music  began  to  play  in  different  parts  ol 
the  room,  the  instruments  moving  about. 

Mrs.  N.  Confederates,  of  course. 

Mr.  N.  I  don't  know  whether  they  were  Federals  or  Confederates. 
Then  some  luminous  hands  appeared,  and  waved  about. 

Mrs.  N.  Old  gloves  stuffed  with  bran  and  rubbed  with  phosphorus, 
and  stuck  on  the  end  of  wires,  or  lazytongs. 

Mr.  N.  I  cannot  say.  Then  a  strong  and  mysterious  wind  passed  by, 
and  they  said  it  was  the  spirits'  wings. 

Mrs,  N.  Pair  of  bellows,  most  likely,  blown  by  some  of  the  party. 

Mr.  N.  And  then  there  was  a  very  faint  light,  and  some  said  that 
they  saw  a  human  figure  moving  through  the  air. 

Mrs.  N.  Your  own  child  could  do  that  trick  better,  in  the  daylight, 
with  the  kite  he  blows  out  into  the  shape  of  a  boy.  Upon  my  word,  I 
can  hardly  listen  with  patience  to  such  trash. 

Mr.  N.  And  then  something  hit  me  on  the  head. 

Mrs.  N.  I  am  very  glad  of  it. 

Mr.  N.  And  then  some  said  that  hands  were  touching  them. 

Mrs.  N.  No  doubt  they  were.  Pickpockets.  The  business  seems 
invented  for  genteel  pickpockets. 

Mr.  N.  And  at  last  a  hand  came  to  me  and  touched  mine. 

Mrs.  N.  If  you  had  had  any  spirit  you  would  have  caught  it. 

Mr.  N.  I  did,  and  held  it  tight. 


Mrs.  N.  And  of  course  let  go,  just  as  you  do  everything. 

Mr.  N.  Not  exactly,  for  there  it  is. 

[Ftuffi  the  Spirit-hand  on  the  table.    MRS.  NAGGLETON  snatches  it  vf. 

Mrt.  N.  As  1  said.  No,  where  are  my  scissors.  (Cuts  it.)  No,  wool, 
not  bran,  and  springs,  and  see  where  it  was  broken  off  from  whatever 
was  holding  it.  Why,  you  can  smell  the  phosphorus  quite  plainly. 

Mr.  N.  Well,  but  don't  rub  it  on  my  nose. 

Mrs.  N.  But  didn't  anybody  know  you  had  caught  the  hand?  Of 
course  you  couldn't  keep  the  secret  to  yourself. 

Mr.  N.  I  held  my  tongue.  The  business  came  to  a  sudden  end,  and 
we  were  told  that  the  spirits  were  unhappy,  and  that  a  compact  of 
honour  had  been  broken.  But  as  nobody  confessed,  there  was  an  end. 

Mrs.  N.  HENRY,  I  was  displeased  with  you  for  going,  for  yon  urr 
not,  strong,  and  you  are  easily  imposed  upon.  But  1  am  glad,  that  you 
had  sense  enough  not  to' be  deceived  by  the  jugglers.  You  ought  to 
iiave  denounced,  out  loud,  the  whole  imposition,  and  shown  that  hand. 
MR.  SNOTCHLBY  would  have  done  so,  I  am  sure.  But  you  have  behaved 
better  than  1  expected,  and  so  THERE  (only  on  his  cheek,  though),  and 
now  I  will  mix  you  some  brandy-and-water.  if  you  '11  come  down-stairs. 
Wicked  humbugs,  they  ought  to  be  flogged. 

Mr.  N.  Strong  language,  my  dear. 

Mrs.  N.  I  mean  it  to  be  strong. 

Mr.  N.  Mean  the  same  about  my  grog,  my  dear. 

[Exeunt,  to  celebrate  the  Truce. 


A    PROMISING    PERFORMANCE. 

IGHT  chamber  music 
is  bv  some  folks  held 
in  high  esteem :  but 
there  are  some  kind* 
of  chamber  music 
not  much  to  our 
liking,  as,  for  in- 
stance, the  music  of 
the  mice  behind  the 
wainscot  in  the 
chamber  where  we 
sleep,  and  the  music 
of  tom-cats  upon  the 
tiles  above  our  bed- 
chamber. It  is  fre- 
quently our  fate  to 
hear  an  Opera  di 
Camera  of  this  dis- 
tracting sort,  and  we 
own  that  we  would 
gladly  give  our  ears 
to  get  away  from  it. 
But  we  like  such 
chamber  operas  as 
MR.  GERMAN  REED 
has  introduced  to 
public  notice  at  the 
Gallery  of  Illustra- 
tion ;  and,  as  we  hate  being  thought  singular,  we  are  very  glad  to  see  that 
very  many  other  people  appear  to  share  our  liking.  The  Gallery  was  so 
full  the  night  when  we  attended  hearing  "  (we  use  a  legal  phrase  to 
show  we  are  a  judge  of  music)  that  it  was  all  that  we  could  do  to  get  our 
ears  and  eyes  inside  it ;  and,  as  all  the  floor  is  occupied  with  seats,  we 
hope,  when,  next  we  go,  to  find  a  row  or  two  of  chairs  suspended  in  mid- 
air for  the  comfort  of  late  comers.  Perhaps  the  spirits  will  be  kind 
enough  to  act  upon  our  hint,  and  help  a  few  people  to  float,  like  MB. 
HOME,  close  to  the  ceiling ;  only,  in  asking  this  small  favour,  we  fear  we 
ask  too  much,  for  the  spirits  hitherto  have  done  nothing  half  so  useful. 

Nice  music,  nicely  sung,  is  nightly  heard  within  the  gallery ;  and  if 
they  want  to  give  their  ears  a  treat  that  won't  cost  much,  both  soldiers 
and  civilians  should  hear  The  Soldier's  Legacy.  Fresh,  pretty,  and 
harmonious,  this  little  work,  mayhap,  will  give  them  greater  pleasure 
than  many  a  grand  opera ;  and  if  they  don't  admire  the  sweet-throated 
Miss  HENDERSON  and  the  pleasant-tongued  Miss  POOLE,  we  can  only 
pity  their  miss-appreciation.  They  must  like  MR.  WHIFFIN,  too,  if  they 
have  any  ear  for  music :  and  even  if  they^have  not,  they  must  at  least 
admire  a  tenor  who  gives  himself  no  airs  while  he  is  occupied  in  singing 
them.  As  for  poor  dear  funny  snubbed  and  snub-nosed  MR.  SHAW,  he 
gets  laughed  at  every  night  so  much  that  he  is  now  quite  used  to  it ; 
and  so  they  need  not  be  afraid  that  he  will  think  them  rude  for  grinning 
at  him.  If  because  he  acts  so  well  you  fancy  he  can't  sing  well,  we  can 
only  say,  O  pshaw !  you  unbeliever,  go  and  hear  him.  As  the  black- 
smith in  Too  Many  Cooks,  he  is  as  harmonious  as  the  Blacksmith  of  old 
HANDEL;  and  we  have  a  strong  sovpcon  that  the  relish  of  his  soup 
song  will  tempt  many  of  his  hearers  to  come  of'en  back  to  OFFENBACH. 
Indeed,  in  songs  as  well  as  singers,  the  Opera  di  Camera  is  throughout 
so  bright  and  sparkling  that  no  one  can  mistake  it  for  a  camera-obscura. 
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A    REBUKE. 

Host.  "Fran  is  VERY  EXPENSIVE,  JUST  NOW,  I  CAN  TELL  YOU.  THIS  SALMON  COST  ME 
Two  AND  SIXPENCE  A  POUND  !  " 

Guest  (no  Business  of  his).  "An,  IT'S  VERY  GOOD,  I  THINK  I'LL  TAKE  ANOTHER  EIOHTEEN 
PENN'ORTH  ! " 


A  WIT  AND  A  WEDDING. 

WE  take  this  from  the  Dublin  Freeman's  Jour- 
mi.  He  seems  to  make  very  free  indeed  :— 

"  We  hear  that  the  charming  and  talented  sister  of  an 
Irish  Earl  has  at  last  yielded  to  the  matrimonial  solicita- 
tions of  a  well-known  wit,  whose  devotion  for  her  has 
been  of  longstanding." 

We  are  married,  therefore  we  are  not  the  well- 
known  wit  who  has  been  soliciting  the  charming 
young  lady  to  marry  him.  But — if  it  is  the 
custom  in  Ireland  to  expatiate  in  the  papers 
upon  the  mental  and  physical  attractions  of 
brides,  and  the  intellectual  and  amatory  merits  of 
bridegrooms— why  not  tell  us  who  the  parties 
are,  or  at  least  who  the  gentleman  is  ?  If  he  be 
really  a  wit,  and  would  like  to  add  a  thousand  or 
two  a-year  to  his  income,  he  had  better  write  to 
us,  while  on  his  honey-moon,  and  he  will  find  an 
agreeable  letter  awaiting  him  when  he  brings 
home  his  bride. 

N.B.  If  the  above  paragraph  turn  out  to  be  an 
extract  from  the  Court  Journal  and  a  blunder — 
we  beg  pardon  for  tautology— we  retract. 


The  Donkey  and  the  Davenports. 

OH  my  guinea,  my  guinea ! 

Myself,  with  two  or  three  others, 
Paid  all  that,  like  a  ninny, 

To  see  the  DAVENPORT  Brothers. 
Say  one  farthing  would  fee  them, 

To  save  it  would  prove  you  no  miser. 
A  fool  for  going  to  see  them, 

I  didn't  come  back  any  wiser. 


SPORTING    PROPHECY. 

THAT  a  dark  horse  named  Burglar  will,  one  ot> 
these  days,  win  two  Darbies. 


A  CAP  THAT  WILL  FIT. 

THE  subjoined  case,  lately  reported  in  the  Birmingham.  Post,  is 
recommended  to  the  attention  of  LORD  PALMERSTON  : — 

"  IMPRISONED  FOB  NOT  ATTENDING  CHURCH.— At  the  Candover  monthly  Petty 
Sessions  on  Wednesday,  before  the  REV.  H.  BOETON  and  H.  DE  WARTER,  ESQ.,  two 
agricultural  labourers,  in  the  employ  of  MB.  GEORGE  MASON,  Farmer,  Eyton,  named 
JOHN  PINCHES  and  RICHARD  DAVIES,  were  brought  up  at  the  instance  of  their 
master,  charged  with  having,  on  the  4th  of  September,  refused  to  obey  bis  lawful 
commands.  From  the  evidence  it  appeared  that  the  *  lawful  commands  '  deposed 
to  in  the  summons  were  resolved  into  the  fact  that  on  the  day  named,  it  being 
Sunday,  MR.  MASON  ordered  the  men  to  go  to  church,  which  they  point  blank 
refused  to  do.  The  case  having  been  fully  proved,  the  defendants  were  sentenced 
to  seven  days'  imprisonment  in  the  House  of  Correction." 

We  do  not  wish  to  underrate  the  services  rendered  the  Church  by 
the  many  profound  divines,  erudite  scholars,  and  conclusive  reasoners 
who  have  utterly  confuted  BISHOP  COLENSO  and  the  authors  of  Essays 
and  Reviews.  But  logical  argument,  although  it  may  in  some  degree 
tend  to  abate  the  scepticism  of  the  educated  classes,  is  not  the  method 
by  which  the  warfare  against  irreligion  is  best  to  be  conducted  amongst 
the  poor.  Seven  days'  imprisonment  in  the  House  of  Correction  for 
refusing  to  attend  church,  will  do  more  to  convince  a  couple  of  agricul- 
tural labourers  of  the  great  truths  which  are  proclaimed  from  the  pulpit, 
than  all  the  verbal  demonstration  and  exhortation  in  the  world.  What 
H.  DE  WARIER,  Esq.,  may  deserve  for  his  share  in  the  just  and  wise 
sentence  passed  on  JOHN  PINCHES  and  RICHARD  DAVIES,  for  not  going 
to  church,  the  HOME  SECRETARY  will  perhaps  best  judge;  but  the 
noble  PREMIER,  who  has  made  so  many  bishops,  should,  on  the  very 
next  vacancy  that  occurs  on  the  Episcopal  Bench,  add  one  more  to  their 
number  by  putting  a  mitre  on  the  head  of  the  REV.  H.  BURTON. 


A  Misapprehension. 

A  LADY,  not  very  young  and  excessively  nervous  about  travelling  in 
company  with  the  opposite  sex,  hearing  of  the  "  limited  mail,"  availed 
herself  of  it  for  a  journey  to  the  North,  expecting  to  find  the  horrid 
creatures  few  and  far  between.  Her  consternation,  on  discovering  her 
mistake,  may  be  imagined. 

DEFINITION  OF  "  ATTIC  SALT." — A  Greek  Sailor. 


IRISH  THEATRICALS. 

AN  old  Farce  is  about  to  be  revived  at  the  Theatre  Vice-regal, 
Dublin.  Subjoined  is  the  correct  cast  :— 

THE  IRISH  AMBASSADOR. 

The  Irish  Ambassador  (with  several  dances,  to  be  given  during  the  season},  LORD  WODE- 

HOUSE. 
Private  Secretary  and  Assistant  Private  Secretary  (icho  mil  sixrt  in  character  the 

popular  duet  "  We've  got  no  work  to  do),"  by  Two  distinguished  Amateurs. 
State  Steward  (by  kind  permission  of  MR.  BENJAMIN  WEBSTER),  MR.  PAUL  BEDFORD. 
Controller  of  the  Vice-regal  Household,  Mas.  PUBLIC  OPINION  (of  the  Theatre  Royal 

Great  Britain  and  Ireland). 

Chamberlain,  MR.  W.  H.  PAYNE  (of  the  Theatre  Royal  Covent  Garden). 
Master  of  the  Horse  (with  the  song  of  "  I'd  be  a  Butterfly  "),  MR.  FECHTER  (in  his  new 

Equestrian  character). 
Gentleman  at  Large,  MB.  BANTING. 
Aides-de-Camp,  By  MESSRS.  SHOULDER,  ARMS,  LEFT,  WHEEL,  EVES,  RIGHT,  QUICK, 

MARCH,  FORWARD,  Ac.  Ac. 

The  Piece  will  be  got  up  regardless  of  expense,  and  nothing  will  be 
wanting  on  the  part  of  the  Management  to  ensure  a  success.  Revivals 
are  seldom  worth  the  trouble  and  care  bestowed  upon  them,  and,  in 
this  particular  instance,  we  cannot  predict  a  long  run.  for  the  resusci- 
tated Farce.  

SAM  OXON'S  LAST. 

REALLY  the  BISHOP  OF  OXFORD  does  say  very  good  things.  Last 
week,  on  Tuesday  night,  at  the  dinner  given  by  the  LORD  MAYOR  to 
the  ARCHBISHOP  or  CANTERBURY,  the  BISHOP  OF  PETERBOROUGH,  and 
himself,  with  a  number  of  the  London  Clergy,  in  responding  to  the 
toast  of  "  The  Bishops  and  the  Clergy,"  he  observed  that : — 

"It  was  no  mere  empty  formality  which  gathered  the  Clergy  around  his  Lordship 
at  these  banquets." 

No,  indeed.  The  Clergy  who  enjoyed  the  LORD  MAYOR'S  hospitality 
at  the  Mansion  House  may  have  included  some  formalists,  but  we  may 
be  sure  enough  that  not  one  of  them  was  empty.  It  may  be  safely 
concluded,  that  the  most  formal  of  all  the  Anglo-Catholic  ritualists, 
who  may  have  sat  down  to  turtle  soup  at  the  banquet  of  the  Civic 
Monarch,  did  not  fast  on  that  occasion. 
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UMBRELLA;      ITS    USE    AND    ABUSE. 

UR  use  of  an  umbrella,  in  Lon- 
don, is  not  merely  as  a  pro- 
tection against  ram.  No ;  for 
who  that  cares  one  sixpence, 
out  of  twenty-one  and  six- 
pence, for  his  umbrella,  would 
ever  expose  it  to  the  shower- 
bath  of  the  Pluvian  Jupiter  P 
Not  I.  In  fact,  the  umbrella 
is  useless ;  as  when ;  it  rains, 
one  takes  a  cab. 

In  what  situation  is  a  man 
more  utterly  helpless  than 
when,  on  a  pouring  wet  day, 
he  is  coming  from  a  railway 
station,  in  a  Hansom,  with 
the  window  down,  and  a  port- 
manteau, which  the  cabman 
lias  placed  over  the  trap  in 
the  roof  ? 

He  can  holloa  and  shout 
it  is  true ;  but  will  the  sound 
penetrate  ?  will  it  rise  above 
the  din  of  the  streets  ? 
How  am  I  to  communicate  with  the  driver  ?    How  am  I  to  inform  him  that  Le 
has  taken  a  wrong  turning ?     I  don't  know,  no  more  do  you.    Who  can  tell  me? 
If  I  break  his  window,  he  has  a  remedy  against  me  for  damage.    If  I  manage 
with  great  physical  exertion  to  push  the  trap  up,  the  portmanteau   is  violently 
knocked  over,  and  dislodges  the  driver  from  his  perch ;  away  goes  the  horse,  and 
where  am  I  then  ?    I  just  draw  your  attention  to  these  facts. 
Of  what  use,  then,  is  the  umbrella  ? 

It  is  used  to  prevent  people  from  treading  on  your  heels.  Swung  quickly 
round  and  round,  it  will  clear  your  path  of  tumbling  boys,  "a  penny  a  wheel," 
and  professional  beggars. 

It  is  specially  useful  as  a  cab-signal.  Without  shouting  out  "Hi!"  "Here, 
Hansom ! "  "  Hi,  here  cabbee !  "—a  proceeding  that  only  strains  the  voice  and 
tries  the  temper,  if  attention  is  not  promptly  given  to  your  call — the  umbrella 
should  be  gently  and  gracefully  lifted  with  one  motion  of  the  wrist,  at  the  same 
time  that  you  make  a  slight  inclination  of  the  head,  and  the  intelligent  driver,  thus 
decorously  and  politely  summoned,  will  at  once  cheerfully  pull  up  at  the  kerb 
where  you  are  standing. 

The  umbrella  will,  then,  in  a  Hansom,  be  used  for  directing  the  cabman's  course, 
much  in  the  fashion  of  a  penny-steamboat  captain's  hand-steering,  only  without  the 
shrill-voiced  boy's  assistance.  Time  the  movements  of  your  umbrella  so  as  to 
render  the  cabman's  obedience  easy :  point  out,  with  it,  the  exact  door  whereat  you 
wish  to  stop.  If  the  horse  is  slow,  and  you  are  sure  the  driver  can't  see  you  (and 
he  can't  if  you  only  know  the  right  plan)  you  can  touch  up  the  animal  judiciously,  not 
cruelly,  with  the  ferule.  Don't  accompany  the  action  with  "  tchk !"  or  "  come  up ! " 
or  the  cabman  may  hear,  and  suspect.  Of  four-wheelers,  and  of  the  further  use  and 
abuse  of  umbrellas,  more  another  time. 

By  the  way,  let  me  ask,  are  the  hatters  of  London  in  league  with  the  Hansom-cab 
manufacturers  ?  Who  can  get  into  one  of  these  vehicles  without  knocking  his  hat 
against  the  window,  that  never  will  allow  itself  to  be  pulled  up  to  the  top  ?  Ride 
regularly  in  Hansoms,  and  your  gossamer  won't  last  a  week. 

By  wnat  natural  law  is  it,  that,  in  a  Hansom,  one  invariably  shuts  the  •wrong 
door  first  P 
Can  two  gentlemen  sit  comfortably  in  a  Hansom  ?    If  so,  how  ? 


A  Piano  for  Sale. 

HERE  we  are  again !   Talk'of  CLASPER  and  oarsmen,  what  could  they  do  in  com- 
parison with  this  lady: — 

PIANO   FOR  SALE  BY  A  LADY   ABOUT   TO  CROSS  THE  CHANNEL 
L    In  an  Oak-case  with  carved  legs. 

Apparently  no  one  can  put  a  stop  to  her.    Hardly  proper  is  it,  especially  the 
mention  of  the  calved— ahem ! 


Done  Brown. 

CAN  the  Spiritualists  show  the  same  chairs,  tables,  Davenports,  &c.,  in  two 
places  at  the  same  time  P  We  can.  The  furniture  at  this  present  moment  standing 
m  »  drawing-room,  in  a  house  in  London,  not  far  from  Grosvenor  Square,  is  all  in 

Holland."    Cards  to  view  this  wonderful  phenomenon  may  be  had  at  the  office. 


A  EAP  FOR  THE  SPIRITS. 

I  MUST  rank  as  an  old  fogey — 

Now  decades  five  have  sped, 
Since  the  days  when  from  Old  Boguey 

I  cowered  in  childish  dread ; 
The  nursery's  vile  instruction, 

In  spectre,  ghost  and  gfcoul, 
Was  my  infant  introductioa 

To  the  Spiritual  school. 

Now,  Old  Boguey  is  promoted 

From  nursery  to  iirst  floor, 
And  old  fools  to  ghosts  devoted 

More  than  young  ones  were  of  yore. 
'Not  for  wholesome  night-capt  mixing, 

Such  as  good  folks  once  enjoyed, 
But  ioTfoola'-capi  wholesale  fixing, 

Now  "  The  Spirits  "  are  employed. 

When  rogues  go  up  like  rockets. 

There  are  fools  the  raps  who  'fl  stand  : 
We  've  a  HOME,  into  our  pockets 

To  dip  a  "  sperrit  "-hand. 
We  've  a  FORSTER  to  discover, 

Thoughts  though  close  sealed-up  from  Tiev 
Sure  such  gulls  as  round  him  hover, 

Should  be  easy  to  see  through  ! 

We  've  the  DAVENPORTS,  par  nobile, 

\Vith  their  ropes  to  draw  fools  in— 
Their  Medium— primam  mobile 

Of  Yankee  sperrits— tin  ! 
"Pay  your  sovereigns,  sceptic  carpers ; 

See  us  slip  from  knot  and  noose  !" 
Thank  you — you're  not  the  first  sharpers 

We  've  seen  playing  fast  and  loose. 

As  for  wriggling  oneself  loose, 

From  knots,  ties,  and  bonds, — the  thing 
Has  long  had  acknowledged  use, 

And  the  art  is  in  full  swing. 
We  have  many  a  politician, 

Who  "s  long  been  a  perfect  dab  in  it ; 
And  defies  your  competition, 

Out  of,  or  in  the  Cabinet. 

Shall  I  pay  my  simple  pound  in, 

To  hear  your  trumpet  blow  P 
Be  it  of  your  own  sounding, 

Or  the  blast  of  BOUCICAULT  ? 
No  end  of  quacks,  too-tooing 

Gratis  the  public  hears — 
'Tis  what  DION  has  been  doing, 

Any  day  these  last  four  years. 

Still  humbug  follows  science, 

As  shadow  waits  on  light : 
'Gainst  rogues'  and  fools'  alliance, 

Truth  at  sore  odds  must  fight ; 
Learn  humbleness  from  history, 

Take  your  spirits  and  be  jolly — 
Drink  "the  great  asinine  mystery" — 

That  oldest  "od-force"— folly! 


TELEGRAMS. 


E  have  received  several  complaints  concerning  'the  present  incomplete 
ot  lelegraphic  Communication.  Not  a  message  sent  by  Telegraph,  but  mu 
go  by  several  Posts  ! 


state 
must  also 


THE  real  winner  of  the  Cesarewitch.—  PRINCESS  DAGMAR. 

The  exact  worth  of  Spiritualism.—  Not  a  rap. 

Two  powder  lighters.—  EMPEROR  OP  AUSTRIA  and  KING  or  PBUSSIA. 


Ecclesiastical— Change  of  Name. 

THE  BISHOP  OF  Qxroap,  with  that  aesthetic  and  fine 
feline  sense,  which  lifts  him  above  other  Prelates,  has  re- 
commended that  all  Churches  hereafter  built  in  his  style 
shall  be  called  "  Pretty  Pussey  Churches ; "  but  as  an 
intelligent  little  girl  remarked  to  her  maternal  Parent,  of 
course  this  will  not  interfere  with  any  dogma  which  Pusey- 
ites  consistently  embrace. 


CONCLUSIVE. 

"  How  can  you  prove  the  existence  of  these  '  Sperrits  ? ' " 
asked  a  sceptic  of  MB.  S.  C.  HAM,.  "Prove  them?" 
replied  S.  C.,  impressively—"  The  Sperrits  are  above 
proof ! " 

RETREAT  FOR  DECAYED  SPIRITUALISTS.— The  Home  for 
Idiots. 


EMBARRAS    DE    RICHESSE. 

JACK  GBUNSELL  WAS  SKETCHING  IN  GALWAT  THIS  SUMMER,  AND  ONE  MORNING  BOUGHT  A  FEW  ARTICLES  OF  RUSTIC  COSTUME  FOB 
BIS  STUDIO— THE  NEWS  SPREAD— THE  WHOLE  COUNTRY  WAS  UP— AND  DOWN  UPON  HIM,  AS  HB  WAS  AT  DINNER— AND  HB  WAS  BOIS- 
TIEOOSLY  OFFERED  THE  PICK  OF  THE  GARMENTS  OF  FOUR  LARGE  PARISHES  THE  SAME  EVENING  ! 


LETTER  PROM  A  GHOST. 

THE  Ghost  of  the  late  JOHN  WILSON  CROKEB,  ESQUIRE,  presents  his 
compliments  to  the  Editor  of  the  Quarterly  Review,  and  begs  leave  to 
call  his  attention  to  the  following  passage  in  the  New  (232nd)  Number 
of  that  periodical— (Art.  IV.  p.  413,  lines  21,  22,  right  hand  page.)  The 
article  purports  to  be  a  review  of  a  Dictionary  of  the  Bible,  by  Da. 
WILLIAM  SMITH  :— 

"  We  believe  that  it  will  be  an  invaluable  gift  to  the  clergy,  whether  Churchmen 
or  Dissenters." 

Can  the  Ghost  trust  his  eyes  ?  Is  this  the  Quarterly  Review,  once 
(in  Mr.  CBOKEB'S  time)  the  bulwark  and  organ  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land ?  Is  the  present  Editor  aware  of  thejriffkfful,  HOWLING  WICKED- 
NESS of  what  he  has  inserted  F  Since  when  has  it  been  permitted  to 
give  the  title  of  Clergy  to  SCHISMATICS  ?  The  Ghost  is  not  a  laudator 
temporis  acli,  but  he  fearlessly  states  that  in  his  days  the  pages  of  the 
Quarterly  should  have  been  defaced  by  no  such  BASE  concession  to  the 
insolence  of  Dissent.  The  book  reviewed  seems  to  be  valuable,  though 
it  is  marked  by  a  lamentable  absence  of  denunciation  of  those  who 
refuse  to  see  theological  matters  in  the  one  and  ONLY  light,  but  if  it  be 
a  good  book,  those  who  know  the  Dissenters — affectedly  called  Non- 
conformists— must  be  aware  that  it  is  casting  pearls  before  swine  to 
offer  it  to  those  bigoted  schismatics  and  revolutionary  infidels.  Yet 
to  compliment  STJCH  POLKS,  the  great  Church  and  Conservative  Review 
ranks  their  preachers  with  real  CLERGYMEN  !  The  Ghost  of  JOHN 
WILSON  CKOKEB,  ESQUIBE,  is  too  disgusted  to  add  more. 


A  Considerable  Sum  of  Sorrow. 

THE  national  debt  incurred  by  the  Federal  States  up  to  the  present 
time  is  calculated  to  amount  to  about  £600,000,000.  Almost  all  that 
money  has  been  spent  in  making  widows  and  orphans.  How  many 
wives  and  children  would  half  of  it  have  made  happy  ? 


STARVATION  SCHOOLING. 

SOMEHOW  or  another  our  poor  injured  friends  the  farmers  have  not 
talked  about  their  ruin  lately  quite  so  much  as  they  once  used  to  do. 
Yet  that  there  are  agriculturists  still  in  a  distressed  state  seems  pretty 
clear,  we  think,  from  the  following  advertisement  :— 

A  GOVERNESS  WANTED,  in  a  farmhouse.     Would  be  treated  us 
one  of  the  family.    To  teach  four  children,  the  eldest  a  boy,  eight  years  of  age. 
Must  be  capable  of  imparting  a  sound  English  education,  good  music  and  singing, 
drawing,  and  the  rudiments  of  French,  if  desired ;  also  to  assist  in  the  sewing. 
Salary  £12  a-year,  with  laundress.    Address,  Ac. 

Twelve  pounds  a-year  for  the  schooling  of  four  children !  A  farmer 
must  be  surely  much  distressed  for  money  who  thus  sues  in  forma 
pauperis,  as  we  may  phrase  it,  for  a  governess.  And  a  governess,  more- 
over, who  is  "  also  to  assist  in  the  sewing,"  and  to  fill  up  her  spare  time 
by  slaving  as  a  sempstress.  A  man  must  have  a  poor  income  if  he  can 
afford  no  Detter  pay  than  this ;  and,  as  for  being  "treated  as  one  of  the 
family,"  that  can  hardly  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  an  advantage.  The 
very  poorest  living  must  be  looked  for  in  a  family,  where  so  poor  a 
salary  is  offered  for  a  governess,  and  it  would  be  only  fair  if  the  schooling 
and  the  sewing  which  possibly  may  be  procured  through  this  advertise- 
ment, should  prove  to  be  as  bad  as  the  wages  which  are  offered  for 
them.  

To  Spiritualists. 

£20.000  CHALLENGE.— NIGGER  SAMBO,  the  celebrated  Singer  of 
ot  ' '  Who  's  dot  a  looking  at  yar,  Dmah  !  "  and  connected  with  the  far-  famed  trou  |  e 
of  Ebony  Jinglera.  hereby  challenges  MESSRS.  HOME,  FOHSTEK,  or  the  Brother* 
DAVENPORT,  ts  go  through  the  air  above  on  a  Banjo,  as  well  as  himself. 

MOTTO  roB  ANY  MAKEB  OF  CiDBB-Cur,  WHO  PLACES  MTICH  OF  THE 

HERB  BOBAGE  THEBEIN,  TO  THE  NO  SMALL  INCONVENIENCE  OF  THE 

PERSON  ABOUT  TO  DBINK.— "  There 's  many  a  Slip  'twixt  the  Cup  and 
the  Lip." 


Printed  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Weoarn  Place,  In  the  ParUh  of  St.  PaocM«, 
Wkitefriara,  City  of  London.  Primer.,  at  their  Office  In  Lombard  Stteet,  in  the  Freclnct  or 
of  London.— BATVRDAT,  November  6, 1864. 
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OBIIT  OCTOBER  XXIX.,   MDCCCLXIV. 

XETAT.    46. 

fTUIE  simplest  words  are  best  where  all  words  are  vain.  Ten  days  ago,  a  great  artist,  in  the 
noon  of  life,  and  with  his  glorious  mental  faculties  in  full  power,  but  with  the  shade  of 
physical  infirmity  darkening  upon  him,  took  his  accustomed  place  among  friends  who  have  this 
day  held  his  pall.  Some  of  them  had  been  fellow-workers  with  him  for  a  quarter  of  a  century, 
others  for  fewer  years ;  but  to  know  him  well  was  to  love  him  dearly,  and  all  in  whose  name 
these  lines  are  written  mourn  as  for  a  brother.  His  monument  is  in  the  volumes  of  which 
this  is  one  sad  leaf,  and  in  a  hundred  works  which,  at  this  hour,  few  will  not  remember  more  easily 
than  those  who  have  just  left  his  grave.  While  Society,  whose  every  phase  he  has  illustrated 
with  a  truth,  a  grace,  and  a  tenderness  heretofore  unknown  to  satiric  art,  gladly  and  proudly 
takes  charge  of  his  fame,  they,  whose  pride  in  the  genius  of  a  great  associate  was  equalled 
by  their  affection  for  an  attached  friend,  would  leave  on  record  that  they  have  known  no 
kindlier,  more  refined,  or  more  generous  nature  than  that  of  him  who  has  been  thus  early 
called  to  his  rest. 

NOVEMBER  THE  FOURTH. 
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BLACK    YOUR    SHOES,    SIR?' 


TEETOTALLERS  AND  TRAITORS. 

THERE  is  a  secret  which  we  hare  to  tell  our  readers  ;  they 
will  keep  it  to  themselves  of  course— hut  then  who  will  not 
know  it  ?  .First,  let  them  read  the  following  testimonial  to 
beer : — 

"  Beer  and  w(ne  met  at  Waterloo.  Wine,  red  with  fury,  boiling 
over  with  enthusiasm,  mad  with  audacity,  rose  thrice  against  that 
hill  on  which  stood  a  mass  of  immovable  men — the  sons  of  Beer. 
You  haTe  read  history.  Beer  gained  the  day." 

There  !— that  is  from  the  pen  of  ESQUTROS.  Now  then 
you  see  the  influence  which  inspires  MR.  LAWSON,  and 
the  United  Kingdom  Alliance  in  iheir  endeavours  to  pro- 
cure the  enactment  of  local  Maine  Laws,  and  to  unseat 
MR.  BASS.  The  hidden  strings  of  these  puppets  are  pulled 
by  France,  in  the  person  of  tile  MARQUIS  DB  BOISSY. 


THE  POETRY  OF  POSTERS. 

BY  A  PRACTICAL   PHILOSOPHER. 

WHEN  I  behold  the  hoardings  all, 
And  every  surface  of  dead  wall, 
O'erspread  wit.li  pictured  posters  gay, 
That  puff  the  humbugs  of  the  day. 

I  think  how  folks  complain  of  gloom, 
Pervading  my  one  sitting-room, 
With  sides  and  ceiling  smoke  embrowned, 
Hung,  as  with  clouds  for  arras,  round. 

And  then  occurs  the  further  thought, 
If  I,  as  they  declare  1  ought, 
My  walls  with  paper  would  renew, 
Those  bills  would  for  that  purpose  do. 


Liberty  and  Fermented  Liquor. 

MR.  LAWSOV,  and  the  United  Kingdom  Alliance,  agit»t- 

g  for   a  Permissive   Prohibitory  Liquor  Law,  wish  to 

restrain  sots  from  drunkenness  by  Maine  force.    This,  of 

itself,  would  be  all  very  well ;  but  the  worst  of  it  is,  they 

want  to  apply  that  force  to  the  sober. 


ADVICE  TO  AN  APPARITION. 

IGNATIUS, 

YOUR  appearance  in  the  Church  Congress  at  Bristol  created 
such  a  sensation  that  it  has  earned  for  you  the  name  of  "  The  Appa- 
rition." Perhaps  the  Apparition  of  Brother  IGNATIUS  will  be  remem- 
bered when  that  of  GILES  SCROGGINS  is  forgotten. 

Stick  to  it.  Appear  whenever  and  wherever  you  can,  with  effect. 
The  place  of  all  others  for  you  to  appear  in  is  that  where  Protestants 
most  do  congregate.  So  just  you  go  one  night  on  the  occasion  of  some 
great  Evangelical  or  Anti-Maynooth  meeting,  and  appear  at  Exeter 
Hall. 

How  are  you  to  manage  it  ?  Envelop  IGNATIUS  in  an  upper  Benjamin. 
Wear  a  black  cloak  with  a  cape  and  a  velvet  collar  over  your  frock. 
Thrust  your  toes  into  a  pair  of  old  shoes,  and  put  on  gaiters  to  hide 
your  sandals.  Sport  a  white  choker,  and  conceal  your  tonsure  with  a 
curly  wig.  Get  upon  the  platform,  go  to  the  front,  watch  your  oppor- 
tunity, and  atk  to  be  allowed  to  speak.  Then  throw  aside  your 
disguise,  kick  off  your  crabshells,  and  stand  confessed,  as  a  monk 
should. 

There  will  of  course,  be  a  jolly  row.  But  slap  your  breast,  proclaim 
yourselt  an  Jinj-lishinan,  and  invoke  Englishmen  to  give  you  fair  play 
Very  likely  they  will  then  hear  what  you  have  to  say ;  perhaps  with 
cheers.  At  the  worst  you  can  only  be  removed  by  the  Police,  for  you 
are  allowed  to  go  about,  and  as  yet  nobody  is  authorised  to  take  care 
of  you,  and  lodge  you  in  an  institution  where  your  tonsure  would 
perhaps  be  extended  to  the  whole  of  your  scalp. 

3f  course  you  will  not  stick  at  putting  on  appearances  meant  to  be 
mistaken  for  those  of  a  British  clergyman,  because,  although  false  they 
will  be  assumed  for  a  pious  purpose ;  for  you  are  as  much  a  Jesuit  as 
you  are  a  Benedictine,  and  therefore  know  that  the  end  justifies  the 
means. 

I  hope  you  got  on  well  last  Saturday.  I  believe  your  effigv  was 
chaired  a  good  deal  on  t hat  day.  Did  you  venture  abroad  yourself?  If 
you  did,  I  admire  your  cnurage,  because  there  was  every  reason  to  fear 
that  the  prolane  vulgar  would  have  got  hold  of  you  on  that  Filth  of 
JNovember,  and  have  ina'le  you  do  duty  for  the  hero  of  the  anniversary 
by  carrying  you  about  buriily  as  a  Guy. 

With  many  thanks  for  the  very  much  amusement  which  yon  have  so 


often  afforded  me,  and  hoping  for  further  favours  of  the  same  nature 
from    your    diverting   eccentricities,   believe  me,  ever  your  friendly 

monitor-  TONY  LUMPKIN. 


ENGLISH  AND  IRISH. 

THE  Corporation  of  Dublin  are  to  address  LORD  WODEHOUSE  on  his 
arrival  at  the  Vice-regal  Lodge,  and  with  a  Milesian  disregard  to  the 
unities,  the  Address  has  already  been  made  public. 

Among  the  paragraphs  in  which  this  Address  shows  up  in  glowing 
colour  the  wrongs  of  Ireland,  occurs  the  following : — 

"  In  the  course  of  your  visit  to  the  provinces  your  Excellency  will  see  at  Galway 
a  port  which  Nature  has  created,  and  placed  at  the  nearest  and  safest  point  for 
communication  between  these  islands  and  the  Continent  of  America.  But  although 
a  Packet  Company  in  connection  with  the  port  was  for  a  short  time  subsidised,  the 
narrow  spirit  and  the  jealousy  with  which  it  liad  to  contend  ntccstarily  eventuated  in  Us 
failure" 

The  Corporation  will  be  told,  no  doubt,  by  a  malignant  British  Press' 
that  the  packet  company  in  question  in  no  one  instance  kept  the  time 
that  entitled  it  to  receipt  of  the  Government  subsidy— that  its  ships 
were  weak  and  ill  found,  its  engines  constantly  breaking  down,  its 
capital  insufficient,  and  all  its  arrangements  so  unbusiness-like,  that  it 
was  rapidly  wound  up,  in  a  state  of  hopeless  insolvency. 

That  is  the  base,  bloody,  and  brutal  !>axon  way  of  putting  the  matter. 
The  warm-hearted  Milesian  penetrates  through  such  unimportant 
accidents,  and  sees  at  the  root  of  the  Galway  Packet  Company's 
failure  the  narrow  spirit  of  English  opposition  and  the  jealousy  of 
Ireland,  which  governs  all  our  relations  with  that  ill-used  country. 


The  Black  Art,  Indeed. 

"Put  out  the  light,  and  then "— Othello. 

THE  Brothers  DAVENPOKT  claim  to  be  assisted  in  their  performances 
by  some  mysterious  power,  tbounh  of  what  kind  they  profess  themselves 
unable  to  explain.  Is  it  nut  clear  enoimli,  from  I  heir  practice  of  turning 
down  the  gas,  that  this  friendly  power  is  the  Power  of  Darkness  f 
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PUNCH'S    SPIRIT    MEETINGS. 


fHr.  punch 


INTRODUCTION. 
become  a  iTonbtrt  to  Spiritualism. 

OUBT  not  that  when, 
and  where  his  Con- 
version was  finally 
effected  will  be  re- 
vealed hereafter,  when 
the  public  mind  shall 
be  sufficiently  attuned 
to  celestial  harmonies 
to  receive  that  revela- 
tion with  solemnity 
and  sweetness.  Fur 
the  present,  suffice  it 
to  say,  that  having 
entirely  and  dispas- 
sionately considered 
the  subject,  having 
examined  the  evi- 
dences, having  wit- 
nessed thousands  of 
experiments,  haying 
read  all  the  spiritual 
books,  having  medi- 
tated upon  the  vast 
advantages  which 
mankind  have  gained 
from  the  ministering 
of  the  Spirits,  having 
duly  regarded  the 
scholarly,  pure,  and  disinterested  character  of  the.  well-born  and  refined 
persons  who  practise  Spiritualism,  and  the  superior  intellectuality  of 
the  gentlemen  and  ladies  who  believe  in  it,  Mr.  Punch  has  convinced 
himself  that  the  Spirits  are  genuine. 
He  is  not.  a  Spirit  to  do  anything  by  halves." 

The  very  moment  that,  he  felt  himself  a  Spiritualist,  he  sent  for  the 
most  accomplished  professors  of  the  system,  and  under  their  advice, 
aided  by  his  own  genius,  Mr.  Punch's  architect  and  upholsterer  pro- 
ceeded to  fit  up  the  most  handsome  of  the  saloons,  at  85,  Fleet  Street, 
as  a  Temple  ot  Spiritualism.  The  machinist  of  one  of  the  leading 
theatres  has  rendered  his  invaluable  assistance,  and  Mr.  Punch's 
Spiritual  Saloon  and  Demonical  Drawing-Room  is  now  daily  and  nightly 
devoted  to  Seances  of  the  most  remarkable  character. 

As  it  is  the  duty  of  those  who  believe  that  they  have  discovered  a 
truth  to  impart  it  to  others  in  all  its  fulness,  or  even  a  little  more, 
Mr.  Punch  proposes  to  publish,  at  such  times  and  seasons  as  the  Spirits 
may  ordain,  records  of  the  proceedings  at  his  Seances.  He  at  once 
proceeds  to  state  what  took  place  at  the  very  first  of  these  extraordinary 
meetings. 

Tuesday,  November  8,  1864. 

Mr.  Punch  and  about,  ten  of  his  young  men  assembled  at  nine  o'clock. 
The  Sihyle  Medium,  MOTH RR  SAUJJDEKS,  arrived  shortly  afterwards. 
She  took  her  seat,  and  the  Seance  commenced.  The  gaslights  were  put 
out,  but  the  Medium  stated  that  the  Spirits  did  not  object  to  cigars, 
tobacco  being  an  invention  <if  the  Objectionable  Power. 

After  some  knocking  and  scratching,  the  Medium  announced  that 
there  were  Spirils  in  the  room. 

Mr.  Punch  w»s  invited  to  interrogate  them  on  the  part  of  the  meeting, 
and  he  immediately,  and  with  his  usual  politeness,  asked  them  whether 
they  would  take  an)  thing  to  drink. 

Gurgling  sounds  were  heard,  and  it  was  evident  that  drinking  was 
going  on,  but  no  person  chose  to  say  who  had  been  at  it. 

Mr.  Punch  then  required  the  name  of  some  Spirit  present. 

The  first  answer  was  "  JUNIUS'S  LETTEBS." 

"Do  I  understand  tlmt.  the  respected  party  is  JcNrns  himself,  or 
only  Dead  Letters  ?  "  asked  Mr.  Punch. 

The  first  question  was  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

"  What  oi.hec  name  did  you  bear  on  earth  P  "  asked  Mr.  Punch,  and 
the  assembly  listened,  breathlessly,  for  the  solution  of  the  great  mystery. 

The  answer  was  "DtAN  SWIFT." 

"  Dear  me,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  "  There  must  be — I  mean— do  I  quite 
understand— of  course  I  am  the  last  person  to  doubt  a  Spirit's  word, 

'l  ^'lat;  made  j  ou  die  in  1745,  when  you  did  not  write  your  first  letter 


Here  there  was  much  scratching,  and  the  Medium  explained  that  the 
Spirits  were  very  irritable,  and  did  not  like  being  cross-questioned. 
Something  fiery  was  then  seen  to  fly  across  the  room,  and  plunge  into 
the  grate.  Later,  when  the  lights  were  restored,  a  splash  of  white 
ashes  was  seen  on  the  blackened  hearth,  and  a  visible  shudder  went 
round  the  company  at  this  palpable  proof  of  supernatural  agency. 


A  second  Spirit  was  then  invited  to  name  itself. 

"  MAGNA  CHAKTA." 

"  I—  and  MONTKSQUIEU  —  have  heard  of  the  Spirit  of  Laws,"  said 
Mr.  Punch,  "  but  1  never  expected  to  meet  any  of  his  family.  What 
has  cur  friend  from  Runnymede  to  say  ?  " 

"  I  air  the  proudest  birthright  of  the  British,"  said  the  Spirit,  with  a 
slight  nasality,  "  and  I  calculate  that  yew  'd  better  coa-serve  me  like 
the  apple  of  your  eye,  beiu'  as  1  air.  the  brightest  gem  wrung  from  the 
haughty  crown  of  your  tyrannical  HENKY  TIIK  EIGHTH,  and  sealed  with 
the  patri-otic  gore  of  CKANMER,  SIDNKY,  and  LADY  JANB  GREY." 

"  This  is  indeed  worth  knowing,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  mindful  of  the  hint 
not  to  offend  the  Spirits. 

A  third  Spirit,  according  to  the  Medium,  evinced  restlessness  to 
spenk. 

It  was  announced  as  "  COPEKMICUS." 

"  We  are  indeed  honoured,"  said  Mr.  Punch.  "  May  I  humbly  ask 
the  illustrious  astronomical  Spirit  to  inform  us  what  the  Moon  is 
made  of?  " 

"  Ivory,"  said  the  Spirit. 

"  Bless  me,  to  think  that  we  never  thought  of  that.  But  ivory  is  —  at 
least  we  have  supposed  it—  an  anim;il  substance  —  should  Ibe  trespassing 
on  spiritual  patience  if  1  asked  Whence  so  large  a  quantity  was 
obtained?" 

"  From  the  tusks  of  mammoths,  mastodons,  and  megatheria,  existing 
for  fourteen  billions  of  years  before  the  world  was  created,  and  it  was 
fused  together  by  the  action  of  volcanoes,  and  polished  by  attrition  with 
the  Equator  or  Equinoxious  line.  The  daik  parts,  which  you  fancy 
holes,  are  stains,  and  were  caused  by  the  bursting  of  the  Milky  Way  in 
a  severe  frost." 

"  Is  the  Moon  inhabited  ?  " 

"  What  's  that,  to  you  ?  "  answered  the  Spirit.  The  Medium  announced 
that  there  would  be  no  more  revelations  from  that  quarter.  There  was 
a  pause,  during  which  something  was  tell,  to  be  rubbing  against  the  legs 
of  several  of  the  party.  One,  bolder  than  the  rest,  put  his  hand  to 
seize  the  object,  when  a  fierce  kind  .of  noise  was  heard,  and  the 
Spirit  departed  from  the  group.  The  venturous  person  complained  of 
severe  pain,  and  when  the  lights  were  turned  on,  the  back  of  his  hand 
was  seen  distinctly  scored  with  three  long,  angry  sciatches.  The 
Medium  begged  that  such  tricks  might  .not  be  plajed,  as  the  vengeance 
of  the  Spirits  was  very  terrible. 

"  I  am  anxious,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  "  to  consult  a  Spirit  who  will 
answer  me  a  question  of  personal  interest  to  myself.  I  have  mislaid  a 
new  pair  of  clack  trousers.  Could  I  obtain  information  of  their 
whereabouts?  " 

The  Medium  called  on  the  Spirits  generally,  and  there  was  a  pause. 
Presently  a  Spirit  said,  — 

"  There  is  a  better  crop  of  frogs  in  the  South  of  France  this  year  than 
last,  hut  soy  will  be  dear,  owing  to  the  mortality  among  blaekbeetles." 

"  Valuable  as  general  information,"  said  Mr.  Punch,  "  but  where  are 
my  trousers  t"' 

"  Earthly  garments  wear  out,"  said  a  Spirit  after  a  pause,  "  but 
spiritual  garments  are  not  liable  to  do  so." 

"  But  mine  are  earthly  trousers,  and  I  want  them,"  persisted  Ifr. 
Punch.  "  Could  you  induce  your  Spirits  to  be  in  the  slightest  degree 
practical,  M'm  ?  " 

"  I  am  only  their  slave,"  said  the  Medium,  "  but  I  wiil  ask  again. 
Can  any  one  tell  anything  about  this  gentleman's  trousers  P" 

Three  loud  knocks  followed. 
That  is  the  answer."  said  the  Medium.    "1  dare  not  ask  again." 

"  Three  knocks  !  Hm,"  mused  Mr.  Punch.  "  Is  it  a  reproach  to 
me  for  having  three  pair,  while  many  persons  have  none  ?  Three,  three 
—they  can't  mean  —  MRS.  SAUKDERS,  M'm,  ask  whether  they've  got 
among  them  the  ghost  of  my  Uncle." 

Noise  as  of  applause  was  heard,  and  the  Medium  stated  that;  she 
heard  the  word  Balls. 

"  Three  Balls!  Of  course.  Somebody  's  been  and  pawned  my  new 
black  trousers,"  cried  Mr.  Punch.  "  But  who,  who  ?  I  ask  any  Spirit 
who  -may  know." 

"  From  information  which  I  received,"  said  a  Spirit  - 

"  Yes,  yes,  you  are  a  very  choice  Spirit."  said  Mr.  Punch,  eagerly. 
"Well,  who  is  it?" 

"  1  have  reason  to  believe,"  said  the  Spirit,  "that  great  numbers  of 
cats  were  eaten  as  hares  in  the  restaurants  of  Nice,  this  year,  and  that 
during  the  winter  forty-nine  percent,  of  babies  will  cry  very  much  while 
they  are  being  christened." 

Mr.  Punch  is  full  of  virtues,  and  anger  is  one  of  them.  He  exploded 
so  fearfully  at  this  last  answer  that  the  Medium,  snatching  up  her 
money,  bolted,  and  was  seen  no  more.  And  so  ended  the  first  of  Kir. 
Punch's  Seancet. 

(All  True) 


THK  END  or  TABLE-TUBJIIKO.—  An  inmate  of  a  lunatic  asylum, 
driven  mad  by  Spiritualism,  wishes  to  try  to  turn  the  multiplication 
table. 
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PUTTING    THE    CASE    FAIRLY. 

Diner  Out  (furious).  "  Do  YOTT  KNOW  HOW  LONG  YOU'VE  BEEN  COMING,  SIB  ?    THREE-QUARTERS  OP  AN  HOUE,  AND  UNDER  Two  MILES  ; 

SUCH  A  WRBTC3  OF  A  HORSE,  ONLY   FIT   FOR   THE " 

Cabby.  "PUBLIC  CAN'T  EXPECT  us  TO  PUR  WIDE  DERBY  WrirtrERS  AT  SIXPENCE  A  MILB;  CAN  THEY,  SIR?" 


MR.  PUNCH  TO  THE  ARCHBISHOP  OF  YOEK. 

DEAR  ARCHBISHOP, 

You  hare  been  warning  the  Church  Institute  at  Huddersfield 
against  "  sensation  "  literature,  with  its  theory  of  a  skeleton  in  every 
cupboard,  its  overmastering  passions,  its  strong  situations,  hideous 
mysteries,  appalling  catastrophes,  break-neck  escapes— in  short,  the 
whole  stock-in-trade  of  the  "  to  be  continued  in  our  next "  school. 
There  is  much  truth  in  what  you  say ;  and  no  one  can  be  more  con- 
vinced than  I  am  that  this  high-spiced  literary  food  is  unwholesome, 
and  would  be  fatal,  in  the  long  run,  to  the  mental  digestion  if  excess  in 
it  did  not,  in  most  cases,  breed  a  disgust— like  that  of  the  pastrycook's 
boy  for  raspberry  tarts — and  in  time  induce  a  demand  for  more  sustain- 
ing and  less  stimulating  viands.  I  should  like  to  see  "  sensation"  less 
rampant  in  our  periodicals ;  but  will  you  forgive  me  for  suggesting  its 
introduction,  in  moderation,  to  our  pulpits  ? 

People  will  draw  disagreeable  comparisons,  and  impute  narrow 
"shoppy"  motives,  and  I  have  heard  your  denunciations  of  the  penny- 
paper  and  the  penny-periodical  ascribed  to  a  jealousy  of  the  large  and 
readv  hearing  these  find  among  the  classes  upon  whom  the  pulpits — of 
the  Established  Church  at  least — exercise  no  attraction.  Yet  what 
splendid  materials  of  effect  your  pulpit-orators  command,  compared 
with  the  poor  sensation-monger  of  the  penny  serial !  Depend  upon  it, 
if  your  preachers  were  a  little  more  stirring  and  moving,  more  in  the 
habit  of  appealing  to  the  minds,  as  well  as  feelings,  of  their  congrega- 
tions, less  somnolent  and  self-satisfied,  less  in  the  habit  of  complacent 
assumption,  readier  to  sympathise  with  real  difficulties  and  honest 
doubts,  keener  to  note  the  tendencies  of  modern  thought,  to  look  objec- 
tions in  the  face,  and  examine  questions  all  round,  you  would  find  in  a 
more  lively  pulpit  the  best  counterbalance  to  a  too  sensational  press. 

But  seeing  how  the  Bench  have  treated  COLENSO,  and  how  the  Oxford 
Board  is  now  treating  JOWETT-  reading  the  letters  of  PUSEY  and  the 
denunciations  of  DENISON — knowing  from  sad  and  sleepy  experience 
what  the  Anglican  pulpit  is,  and  feeling  how  infinitesimal  is  the  hold 


of  the  English  clergyman— the  most  orthodox  and  self-satisfled  speci- 
mens of  him,  at  least— upon  the  masses  of  our  cities— I  cannot,  1 
confess,  with  the  best  wishes  for  your  success  in  this  crusade  against 
sensation,  anticipate  much  from  any  aid  a  highly-paid  establishment  is 
likely  to  give  you  in  fighting  a  cheap  press  at  this  moment. 
I  remain,  my  dear  Archbishop, 

Your  faithful  servant  and  fellow-worker, 


TIME  OUT  OF  JOINT. 

THERE  are  some  people  who  are  said  to  know  what  is  o'clock,  but 
the  writer  of  this  notice  (printed  in  the  Daily  Telegraph),  does  not 
seem  to  be  one  of  them : — 

A  STLEY'S.— MR.  E.  T.  SMITH,  anxious  to  comply  with  the  wishes 
n.  Of  country  friends,  will  give  a  MORNING  PERFORMANCE  of  MAZEPl'A, 
THIS  EVENING  (Wednesday),  November  2.  Commence  at  Two. 

Morning  calls  are  often  made  a  little  after  it  is  noon ;  but  this  is  the 
first  time  we  have  heard  of  a  morning  performance  in  the  evening. 
Perhaps  we  next  shall  hear  of  midnight  meetings  being  held  at  six 
o'clock,  A.M.,  or  of  an  evening  party  beginning  about  daybreak. 


Some  Compliment  to  Punch. 

AN  Article  in  the  Spiritual  Magazine,  gravely  maintaining  that  the 
tricks  of  the  DAVENPOUT  jugglers  are  played  by  Spirits,  does  Punch  the 
honour  to  remark  that  he  "  has  long  ceased  to  have  anything  comic  in 
his  columns."  It  is  reassuring  to  find  that  anything  comic  in  these 
columns  is  invisible  to  the  intelligence  that  sees  anything  serious  in  the 
DAVENPORTS'  impostures. 

GLOSSARY  FOR  GAROTTERS. — A  Sensation  Punis&ment. — A  Flogging. 
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THE    COADJUTORS. 

Dedicated  to  all  thote  who  are  interested  in  the  "  Curate  Question." 

THE  REV.  WILLIE  WYNKYN,  his  years  were  twenty-four, 

And  he  had  been  to  Oxford  to  gather  Pagan  lore— 

To  gather  Pagau  lore,  because  since  he  must  be  a  Priest, 

'Twas  fitting  he  should  study  most  the  thing  he'd  need  the  least. 


a  pluck ;" 


Now  to  the  Bishop  he  repairs  and  being  that  day  in  luck, 
Passes  straightway  I  he  Cliaplain  dread — a  man  without  " 
So  is  ordained  a  "  Deacon"— a  Deacon  frank  and  free, 
B<ilderdttsh-cum-Swkikumswash— that  waa  his  Curacy. 

The  REV.  WILLIE'S  Rector  was  a  delightful  man,— 
Of  all  his  black-coat  neighbours  by  far  the  blackest  swan— 
A  man  of  humble  thoughts  was  he,  yet  not  without  his  pride — 
Pride  for  himself,  and  humble  thoughts  of  all  the  world  beside. 

"  How  do  ?  "  "  how  do  ?  "  the  Rector  spake,  as  tYiLLrB  hove  in  sight, 
"  You  'II  find  this  place  of  mine  embued,  yea,  steeped  in  holy  light; 
For  from  myself  for  twenty  years  they've  weekly  preachings  had, 
And  all  my  flock  are  pure,  save  those  who  've  taken  to  the  bad. 

"  Your  cottage  is  but  poor  I  own,  the  furniture  not  rich, 
But  all  the  blinds  are  new,  and  new  the  lobby  door-mat,  which 
Will  tend  towards  your  comfort  much ;  the  Study  smokes,  but  still 
'Tis  only  when  the  door  ia  shut  and  when  the  air  is  chill." 

The  REV.  WILLIB  WYNKYN  here  put  on  a  cheerful  face, 
And,  smiling,  said  he  was  prepared  to  like  the  peaceful  place  ; 
He  M  heard  of  Balderdash  before,  and  what  d'ye  call  it  P  too, 
And  hoped  to  dig  the  vineyard  well  with  ministrations  true.) 

"  I  'd  offer  you  a  glass  of  wine,  but  have  mislaid  the  key; 

But  Curates  do  not  care  for  wine ;  nor  need  it  as  do  we ; 

A  biscuit  ?    No  ?    A  crust  of  bread  ?    Still,  No  ?    Well !  au  revoir? 

I'd  ring  the  bell,  but  scarce  worth  while— you'll  easy  find  the  door." 

And  so  he  bow'd  the  Curate  out  with  much  of  nonchalance, 
And  drew  his  hand  back  as  he  saw  the  Curate's  hand  advance; 
But  that  was  right,  for  he  was  worth  two  thousand  pounds  a-year, 
And  that 's  a  sum  can  not  abide  a  humble  sixty  near. 

To  his  new  home  young  WYNKTS  walked,  revolving  in  his  mind,] 
How  well  'twould  be  could  he  obtain  some  little  boy  to  grind— 
His  stipend  was  but  sixty  pounds !  well,  that  he  might  endure ; 
But  twenty  pounds  must  be  deduct  "  for  use  of  furniture." 

The  REV.  WILLIB  WYNKIN  sat  down  upon  a  chair, 

Then  rose  to  open  wide  the  door  to  give  the  chimney  air ;' 

Then  sate  him  down  once  more,  then  rose  again  to  watch  it  snow, — 

A  Bishop  might  have  been  down-cast,  a  Curate  mayn't  you  know. 

A  knock !  a  note  is  handed  in.   "The  Rectory ! "  how  kind ! 
The  Rector,  doubtless,  is  concerned  lest  I  not  yet  have  dined ; 
How  very  thoughtful !  let  me  see.    Ah,  yes  !    "  His  compliments, 
A  case  of  cholera  presses  sore— a  son  of  THOMAS  KENT'S  ! >: 

'Twas  sudden !  he  had  scarce  arrived,  was  hungry  and  athirst ; 
Besides,  the  Shepherd  (so  it  seemed)  should  seek  his  lamb  the  first ; 
The  Shepherd  "  couldn't  see  it,"  so  the  Shepherd's  dog  was  sent ! 
To  keep  a  dog  and  bark  himself  that  Shepherd  never  meant. 

But  stay !    Another  paragraph !    Perchance  it  may  be  found 
The  Rector's  time  is  pre-engaged,  for  sickness  may  abound ; 
"  Sorry  to  trouble  you,  but  since  the  cholera  is  so  rife, 
'Twere  wiser  one  should  visit  all,  than  risk  a  second  life. 

"  T  have  not  been  accustomed  my  health  and  strength  to  spare ; 
Who  knows  me  best  best  know  how  1  the  '  vineyard"  labours  share ; 
Still  at  this  sad  conjuncture  '  a  line '  were  best  no  doubt, 
So  you  shall  take  the  cholera,  and  I  will  have  the  gout. 

"  I  mean,  that  is,  this  rule  shall  hold  as  soon  as  I  return, 

But  now  for  change  of  air  and  scene  I  positively  yearn ; 

A  fortnight  I  have  been  delayed,  awaiting  your  advent, 

But  morrow  morn  I  start  for  Town,  and  you  will  go  to  KENT." 

A  week,  and  then  a  letter  followed  on  the  Rector's  track— 
A  letter  couched,  in  moving  terms,  to  bring  the  Rector  back  ; 
Poor  KENT  was  dead  ;  his  sisters  too;  three  SMITHS  were  taken  ill, 
A  KOBSON  and  a  RUNNYMBAD,  two  HARLANDS  and  a  HILL. 

Bailiffs  had  seized  Nurse  NAGGS,  her  all,  and  turned  her  out  to  beg 
Ami  !>ANSY  DUMP  had  broke  the  pump,  and  SAMUEL  SINK  his  le— 
And  HIGGINSON  had  bent  his  wife,  and  DABCIIEEK'S  horse  was  drown'd 
Ihe  Suiall-pox  was  in  Leather  Lane,  aud  three  pigs  in  the  pound. 


To  him  the  Rector  by  return — "  For  twenty  years  and  more 
I  've  held  a  Cure  and  I  have  learned  these  matters  to  ignore ; 
The  world  is  full  of  troubles,  I  myself  have  quite  enew — 
For  railway  fares  1  find  are  rose,  and  Income-Tax  is  due. 

"  So  tell  my  people  every  day,  and  twice  when  Sunday  comes, 

Affliction  doth  the  spirit  brace— prosperity  benumbs; 

That  Balderdash  is  not  exempt  from  the  plain  lot  of  man, 

But  while  their  Rector  holds  his  health  praise  Ueav'n  they  sorely  can. 

"  And  tell  the  Plumber  I  would  wish  the  grape-house  spout  renew'd, 
And  that  he  mend  the  hot-bed  frame  broken  by  children  rude ; 
Aud  JBNKINS  will  the  horses  singe,  and  MAKTIN  sweep  the  snow 
All  round  the  shrubbery  walks,  and  you — look  after  them,  you  know ! 

"  Another  month  at  very  least  I  shall  remain  in  Town ; 
But  best  that  you  expect  me  not  before  you  see  me  down : 
Meanwhile  you  'II  visit '  house  to  house,'  and  teach  the  suffering  poor 
How  blest  are  they— the  privileged — some  chastenings  who  endure." 


VULGAR  ERRORS. 

IT  is  a  Vulgar  Error,  a  very  Vulgar  Error,  to  omit  or  introduce  im- 
properly the  letter  H  in  conversation. 

It  is  a  Vulgar  Error  to  suppose- 
That  a  Barrister  will  be,  as  the  notice  on  his  door  states,  "  Back  in 
ten  minutes." 

That,  when  anyone  gives  you  a  general  invitation,  to  "  come  when- 
ever you  like,  we  shall  always  be  glad  to  see  you,"  he  means  what  he 
says,  unreservedly. 

That  more  attention  can  be  paid  to  a  sermon  when  the  eyes  are  shut. 

That  actors  off  the  stage  are  totally  different  to  what  they  are  "  on." 

It  is  a  Vulgar  Error  for  a  Low  Comedy  man  to  think  that  he  is  kept 
out  of  his  proper  sphere  of  action,  by  the  leading  Tragedian  in  tke  same 
theatre. 

It  is  a  Vulgar  Error  to  suppose — 

That  comic  singing  is  conducive  to  merriment. 

It  is  a  Common  Error  for  ladies — 

To  suppose  that  they  really  need  everything  they  buy. 

That  they  are  purchasing  a  Bargain  at  a  Selling-off  Shop. 

To  suppose  that  their  husbands  tell  them  everything  (and  met  terid). 

It  is  a  Common  Error  to  suppose — 

That  Christmas  is  the  only  day  that  comes  once  a-year. 

That  a  Performance  of  any  sort  for  a  Charity  is  only  beneficial  to  that 
Charity. 

That  the  position  of  an  Editor  is  the  happiest,  cheeriest,  and  most 
pleasant  in  the  world. 

That  everything  announced  by  a  Manager  as  a  "  Tremendous  Hit," 
is  even  a  moderate  success. 


BODY  AND  SPIRIT.} 

WB  seem  to  think  that  we  have  had  almost  enough  of  MR.  BAMTING, 
and  of  the  DAVENPORTS,  and  we  may  now  remit  all  four  (MR.  BANTING 
may  surely  count  as  two)  to  the  inevitable  pantomimes.  Perhaps  they 
might  continue  to  be  interesting  if  they  would  combine  their  attractions. 
If  MR.  BANTING  would  go  into  the  cupboard  and  come  out  two 
BANTINGS,  of  DAVENPORT  size,  while  the  two  DAVENPORTS  should 
also  enter  and  come  out  one  DAVENPORT,  of  BANTING  size,  we  should 
say  that  the  Spirits  were  clever.  The  feat  ought  not  to  be  impossible, 
"or  the  showman  of  the  Brothers  deliberately  told  us  that  he  had  seen 
ihe  Brothers  "  duplicated."  We  do  not  think  that  he  meant  that  he 
3ad  seen  them  coming  away  from  their  Uncle,  bearing  the  document 
which  that  relative  is  accustomed  to  grant,  or  that  our  informant  in- 
;ended  to  imply  that  a  "  brick  in  his  hat "  had  caused  him  to  see 
louble,  in  which  case  there  must  have  been  Four  Brothers  present  to 
lis  vision.  We  throw  out  the  suggestion,  for  we  are  weary  of  hearing 
,he  names  of  the  parties — and  so  is  our  friend  the  Public. 


"Oh,  that  this  too,  too  Solid  Flesh  would  Melt!  " 

THBRE  has  been  a  good  deal  of  speculation  as  to  the  origin  of  the 
Parisian  street  cry,  "  Ou  est  Lambert?"  It  is  a  native  of  this  side 
he  Channel,  and  grew  out  of  the  BANTING  movement— the  allusion 
>eing  to  the  late  DANIEL  LAMBERT,  of  obese  notoriety. 

THB  'IDDBW  'AICD, 

TUB  Olympic  has  opened  with  a  capital  piece  of  thrilling  interest 
There  ia  a  good  deal  of  mystery  ia  it ;  in  fact,  now  we  cume  to  think  of 
t,  it  is  nearly  all  Mlss-TitRRY. 

MOTTO  FOR  CROQUET.— "  She  Stoops  to  Conquer." 
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RAILWAY    PLEASANTRIES.-SECOND    CLASS. 


Officer  in  Charge.'  "  I  SAT,  You  CP  IN  THE  CORNER,  JUST  HELP  HIM  IN. 
HE  CAN'T  HELP  HIMSELF  WITH  THE  HANDCUFFS  ON." 


Ton  SEE 


MEDIUM  ET  KEMEDIUM. 

ft  note  of  Fate's  cruel  distinctions- 
It'  Mediums'  names  may  be  punned  ou — 
Between  MRS.  DO-HANY  in  Carrick, 
And  MRS.  DO-MANY  in  London. 

DOHANY  picks  oakum  on  skilly : 
DOMAKY  lives  well,  and  sacks  guineas; 

Yet  both  take  the  same  line  of  practice 
On  the  folly  of  credulous  ninnies. 

Whether  "sperrits  "  imbibe  tea  and  whiskey, 
And  eat  buttered  toast  and  roast  mutton, 

Or  spell,  rap,  turn  tables,  and  jingle 
Accordions,  don't  matter  i  button. 

DOMANY  asks  gold  for  herself, 
DOHANY  supplies  for  the  "  sperrits ; " 

But  both  use  the  same  false  pretence, 
And  as  rogues  both  may  boast  equal  merits. 

For  once  here  is  "  Justice  to  Ireland  "- 
Where  a  rogue  draws  a  rogue's  proper  ration ; 

And  Punch  recommends  the  example 
To  our  Justices'  prompt  imitation. 


ECCLESIASTICAL  NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 

IN  consequence  of  the  preaching  of  Brother  IGNATIUS, 
many  tradespeople  have  expressed  their  desire  to  take 
orders,  and  in  cases  of  long  out-standing  accounts  their 
vows  of  poverty  have  been  extreme. 

The  principal  manoeuvre  to  be  performed  by  the  new 
Papal  army  will  consist  in  presenting  alms  to  his  Holiness. 

The  Inauguration  of  the  new  Cathedral  at  Novgorod 
will  be  conducted  on  a  scale  of  the  utmost  magnificence. 
The  whole  Tartar  population  are  already  engaged  in 
scourine  the  Steppes. 

The  REV.  C.  HILDYARD  has  introduced  a  strikingly  new 
ceremony  at  St.  Lawrence's.  He  first  incenses  the  altar, 
and  then  incenses  the  Churchwardens. 

The  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Protestant  Synod  was  held 
on  the  5th  inst,  GUY  FAWKES,  ESQ.,  taking  the  chair. 


ANOTHER  NAME  POR  UNDERTAKER  BANTING.— Hearser 
Major. 


A  EUN  BY  RAILWAY. 

"  OH  !  you  're  going  to  Mudeliffe,  eh  ?  "  says  a  friend.  "  Hum !  Let 
me  see !  I  don't  Know  Mudeliffe." 

"  It 's  in  Suffolk,"  I  answer ;  and  I  'm  glad  to  know  that  he  is  not 
acquainted  with  the  place. 

"  How  do  you  get  there  P  "  asks  my  friend. 

I  tell  him  how  I  intend  to  reach  Mudeliffe.  I  will  tell  you  how 
I  did  reach  Mudeliffe. 

The  way  by  rail  to  Mudeliffe  is  a  very  maze  of  lines.  During  the  first 
part  of  the  journey,  i.  e.  from  London,  the  train  progresses,  I  mean 
goes  forward,  in  the  usual  manner.  After  this  you  go  backwards,  then 
forwards  again,  then  on  awkward  inclines  and  unpleasant  curves ;  in 
fact,  you  go  as  the  nursery  rhyme  has  it,  "  backwards  and  forwards 
and  round  and  round,"  until  you  come  to  Mudeliffe.  My  companions 
were  two  gentlemen :  one  who  put  a  cap  on,  and  went  comfortably  to 
sleep  directly  he  got  in;  the  other  a  fidgety  undecided  person,  who 
was  evidently  troubled  with  the  fear  of  having  left  something  behind. 

The  first  stoppage  is  at  Barnidge  Station,  porters,  guards  and  news- 
paper boys  do  their  best  to  confuse  a  nervous  traveller  like  myself. 

1st  Guard  (with  gruff  voice  standing  by  a  pillar).  Ba-a-arnge!  Ba-a- 
arnge !  (Thinks  that  he  has  done  his  duty,  and  turns  his  back  to  the  train, 
looking  at  nothing  in  particular  on  the  other  side.) 

2nd  Guard,  or  Inspector,  or  some  official  person  with  a  metal  chain,  a 
whistle,  andakey,  (hurrying  quickly  from  one  end  of  the  train  to  the  other). 
Budge!  Budge!  Budse! 

-  1st  Guard  (from  pillar,  sonorously,  sticking  to  his  own  view  of  the 
proper  pronunciation).  Ba-a-arnge! 

2nd  Guard  (evidently  annoyed).  Budge!  Budge!  Budge!  (Voice  is 
lost  in  the  distance.) 

Porter  (shrill  tenor).  Barge !  Barge!     (This  isms  idea  of  the  name) 

Newspaper  Man  (intoning).  Morning  pepperrr-rr !  (Last  r  dies  away 
some 'where  in  his  necktie.)  Morning  pepperrrrrrr  ! 

Newspaper  Boy  (sharply).  Day's  Times,  Telegraph,  Stannard.  This 
SweekstV/!«  Trayted  lamnonnem,  Bellsslife,  &c.  &c. 


Elderly  Passenger.  Here,  boy,  have  you  got  a  Times  ? 

Boy  (unable  tn  stop  himself).  Day's  Times,  Telegraph,  Stannard.  This 
Sweeksz7/#«  Trayted  Lunnun  News  (gives  paper)  Bellsslife. 

Elderly  Passenger.  Give  me  change !     (Gives  sixpence  to  boy.) 

Boy,  slightly  incommoded  with  papers  under  his  arms,  dives  with 
one  hand  for  coppers ;  the  sixpence  being  firmly  held  between  his 
teeth,  he  still  goes  on  mechanically  through  his  nose,  Dayzzimes,  Erre- 
graph,  Annard,  Issweeks-irri-irri-irre  (gives  change,  gets  sixpence  out  qf 
his  mouth  and  finishes  freely,)  illus  Trayted  Lunnunnews,  Bellsslife,  &c. 
&c. 

Chorus  of  Guards] Porters  and  Inspectors.  Ba-a-arnge !  Budge !  Barge ! 
Bnige  !  Bun«z<fye .' 

In  comes  a  train  on  the  other  side  ;  all  the  old  confusion  over  again, 
with  an  additional  cry  of  "  Change  here  for  Hevenham,  Halsted,  Cray- 
brough,  Leighton,  Skiton,  Shepperton,  Swoffley,  Tharpe." 

1  did  not  know  then  what  they  said,  but  I  do  now.  It  sounded  to 
me  like  "  Change  here  for  Heaven  'stedborrow  late  button  Everton 
Toffey  Harp,"  and  then  by  way  of  making  it  clearer,  another  intelligent 
guard  sang  out,  "  All  Passengers  for  Heavensbro"  Sledlaytonsbuttons 
Hepton  Sofiley  Tharpe." 

Now  whether  Mudeliffe  was  among  these  names  or  not  I  defy  the 
most  acute  ear  to  distinguish.  I,  the  Nervous  Traveller,  put  my  head 
out  of  window  to  make  inquiries. 

Nervous  Traveller  (half  out  of  window).  Do  I  change  for 

Brisk  Porter  (making  a  dash  at  the  door).  Change  here  for  'Evensbro', 
&c.  (Anything  he  likes  to  say:  [opens  door  suddenly,  and  Nervous 
Traveller  is  only  saved  from  coming  on  his  head  by  clutching  at  ths 
window) 

Nervous  Traveller  (on  step  remonstrating).  Now,  my  good  man,  this 
is  really  very  dangerous. 

Guard  (with  metal  chain,  whistle,  key,  and  a  watch,  coming  up).  Now 
then,  Sir,  get  in,  please. 

Nervous  Traveller.  Oh  !    Then  we  don't  change  for 

Guard  (sternly  coming  to  the  point).  Where  are  you  for,  Sir? 

Nervous  Traveller.  For—  ( forgets)— for— oh  yes—for  Mudeliffe. 
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Guard  (pooh-poohing  the  idea  of  changing  for  Mudcliffe  as  utterly 
absurd  and  bii  the  tone  of  hit  voice,  rather  looking  down  upon  any  person 
ooing  to  Mudcliffe).  Oh  no,  Sir.  Don't  change  till  you  come  to  Spraw- 
ton.  Now,  Sir,  get  in,  we  're  late. 

I  get  in,  and  then  he  shuts  the  door  with  such  a  bang  as  gives  me  a 
headache  for  the  next  quarter  of  an  hour. 

Guard  (speaking  to  some  one  a  long  way  off).  All  right ! 

On  some  one  a  long  way  off  intinwting  that  lie  is  all  right,  Guard 
holds  up  his  haud,  and  blows  his  whistle ;  the  engine  gives  a  p9werful 
steam  imitation  of  this,  and  then  the  train  begins  to  jerk  itself  into  its 
course  again. 

Undecided  Passenger  (waking  up  at  the  last  moment).  Oh  !  ah  !  (Yes, 
I'll  have  a  Times.  Hi !  Boy  !  Newspaper ! 

Porter.  Here!    Hi!    Pnper!    (Train move*  on.) 

Soy  (running  up  as  quickly  as  he  can).  Day's  Times,  Telegraph,  Staa- 
nar—(out  of  breath.  Train  increasing  its  speed). 

Undecided  Passenger.  Here,  I  '11  have  a— no— I  '11— have  you  got  a 
Sunday  Times? 

Boy  (pertinaciously).  Day's  Times,  Telegraph,  Stannar— (Train  getting 
to  the  end  of  the  platform.) 

Undecided  One  (catching  last  name).  Yes,  a  Standard.  (Gives  a  shil- 
linff.  Boy  gives  Standard.)  Here,  change !  (Boy  struggles  with  his 
papers  and  pockets.) 

Guard  (pushing  Boy  from  carriage).  Get  away ! 

Undecided  One  (frantically).  Here  hi!  Change!  (Engine  screams. 
Train  moves  rapidly  out  of  the  Station.) 

Undecided  One,  still  with  a  lingering  hope  that  the  Boy  will  be  able 
to  catch  them  up,  or  that  he  may  see  him  again  at  the  next  Station,  sits 
down,  and  tries  to  read  his  paper  by  the  dim  oil-lamp. 

Sleepy  Passenger  (suddenly  waking  up,  slowly).  Where  are  we  ? 

Nervous  Traveller  (myself .cautiously).  We  've  just  left  Barnidge. 

Sleepy  Passenger.  Hey  !  Barnidge !  Why  I  ought  to  have  got  out 
at  Bariiidge ! 

Nobody  pities  him :  in  railway  travelling  nobody  ever  pities  anybody 
under  these  circumstances. 

The  next  Siation  is  Sudness.  Here  they  examine  tickets  and  make 
little  holes  in  them  with  a  sharp  instrument  not  unlike  a  Champagne 
wire-cutter. 

(luard.  Tickets,  please  ! 

Sleepy  One  (note  wide  awake).  Oh !  here 's  my  ticket ;  you  see  it 's  for 
Barnidge.  I  ought  to  have  got  out  at  Bariiidge.  but  I  never  heard 
them  call.  (Forgets  to  »tate  that  he  iras  fast  asletp)  You  see  I  was 
going  to  get  out  at  Birnidge,  and — (commences  an  elatiorate  statement, 
under  the  impression  that,  if  he  doesn't  make  some  plausible  defence  of  his 
conduct,  he  'II  be  brought  up  before  an  Insprctnr,  or  a  Board  of  Directors, 
or  fined  forty  shillings  by  a  bye-law,  or  something  unpleasant). 

Guard  (cutting  llie  statement  short).  You  'd  better  get  out,  Sir,  'and 
go  to  Barnidge  by  the  next  train. 

Sleepy  One  (much  relieved  by  the  simplicity  of  the  remedy).  Oh,  yes! 
When 's  that  ? 

Guard.  In  two  hours' time.  (The  Sleeper  Awakened,  says  to  himself, 
"  Two  hours,  eh!"'  and  begins  taking  off  hit  cap).  Ticket,  Sir,  please. 
(Insinuatingly  to  Undecirled  Passenger. ) 

Undecided  One  (who  has  bee  a.  feeling  in  all  hit  packed  during  the  above 
dialogue,  recommences  his  search).  Dear  me  !  I  had  it — only  just  now : 
somewhere.  NHW  what  the  deuce  did  I  do  with  itf  (Jumps  up  and 
inspects  the  cushion  and  the  crevices  ineffectually.)  I  had  it.  (Repeats 
the  consoling  fact  to  himself )  I  had  it:  I  know  I  had  it.  (Stands  up 
and  looks  in  the  umbrella  netting  over  his  head.  Sleepy  Passenger,  who 
was  about  to  leave  the  carriage,  becomes  interested  in  the  proceeding?) 

Guard  (impatiently).  Now,  Sir  ! 

"With  that  true  charity  peculiar  to  railway  travellers,  we,  for  I  am 
sure  the  sleepy  companion  shares  my  feelings,  are  inclined  to  chuckle 
over  our  fellow-traveller's  misfortune:  nor  by  the  way  do  we  in  truth 
give  him  credit  for  too  much  honesty.  If  he  finds  his  ticket,  he  has 
merely  got  that  with  which  he  ought  to  be  provided ;  if  he  fails,  it 's 
nothing  more  than  we  have  expected.  The  sleepy  gentleman  suggests 
several  possible  places  where  it  might  he,  but  isn't ;  so  finally  comes  to 
the  conclusion  that  "he  must  have  dropped  it  out  of  window."  It 
finally  comes  out  of  his  pocket-handkerchief  like  a  conjuring  trick.  "All 
right ! "  Whistle,  and  we  are  off  again.  The  Undecided  One'i  face 
beams  with  satisfaction;  I  do  not  think  that  we  are  particularly  delighted^ 
perhaps,  on  the  whole,  somewhat  disappointed ;  but  anyhow  I  had 
quite  forgotten  to  ask  whether  I  changed  here  for  Mudcliffe.  I  sud- 
denly thought  of  this  one  minute  and  a  half  after  we  had  quitted  the 
Station. 

"  Sir,"  said  I,  nervously,  to  the  undecided  gentleman,  "  Do  you 
know  where  we  change  for  Muclcliff :  ?  " 

"  Murlcliffe,"  says  he,  as  if  puzzling  over  the  name,  "  Mudcliffe,  I 
don't  think  this  train  goes  to  Mudcliffe  at  all." 

'  Oh,  yes,  it  does !  "  interrupts,  dreamily,  my  sleepy  friend,  who  has 
readjusted  his  cap  and  is  again  about  to  give  himself  up  to  slumber. 
I  could  have  embraced  him.  "  But  you  change  somewhere." 

Yes,  1  changed  somewhere,  I  knew  this. 

"  And,"  continues  Sleepy,  "  1  fancy  you  ought  to  hare  got  out  at  the 


last  Station."  After  the  delivery  of  this  cheerful  opinion,  he  went  to 
sleep. 

"  Look  here,"  says  Undecided,  "  Here 's  Bradshaw.  You  leave 
Lon'on  at  2  45,  and— no,  that  only  goes  to  Barnidge— ah !  here  it  is— 
Mudcliffe,  it 's  on  a  loop  line— yes — you  leave  London  at  3." — 

"  Yes,  I  left  London  at  3  5.''  , 

"  Yes,  and— you  go  straight  on  to— yes— Barnidge— and  'then  to 

Sudness— and  then It  doesn't  seem  as  if  any  train  stopped  at 

Mudcliffe  !  Oh,  [  beg  pard-I  've  got  the  Sunday  Trains." 

Undecided  One  kindly  begins  now  examining  the  Week  day  Trains. 

Undecided  Passenger  (reading).  Sudness— yes— let  me  see.    Sudness. 

Sleepy  Oaf  (who  has  been  snoozing,  suddenly  star  ft  up).  Good  gracious  ! 

Ourneloe*  (much  startled).  What ! 

Slffpy  One  (in  Aorror).  Why,  I  ought  to  have  got  out  at  Sudness  ! 

And  so  he  ought,  seeing  that  his  ticket  was  only  for  Barnidge. 
Another  Station. 

Bruffela !  Bruffela ;  that  can't  be  the  name.  No,  I  read  it.  Brom- 
field.  "Change  here  for  Halstn,  Sisill,  and  Mliffe;"  i.e.,  for  H*Jston, 
Siswell,  and  Mudcliffe. 

And  I  get  out,  with  my  sleepy  companion,  accordingly.! 


"ANOTHER  AND  ANOTHER  STILL  SUCCEEDS." 

S  somebody  is  somewhere 
said  to  have  told  somebody 
that  nothing  in  the  world 
succeeds  like  success,  per- 
haps in  the  dramatic  world 
this  axiom  holds  good,  at  any 
rate  dramatic  Managers  ap- 
pear to  have  some  faith  in 
it.  Of  course  nobody  would 
dream  of  being  unpolite 
enough  to  say  they  ever  have 
been  known  to  stoop  to 
downright  plagiary;  still  it 
is  curious  to  note  the  fre- 
quent cases  of  coincidence, 
wherein  it  happens  that  no 
sooner  does  a  piece  become 
successful  than  a  piece  pre- 
cisely like  it  is  brought  out 
somewhere  else.  Directly  a 
trump  card  is  played  at  any 
theatre,  there  are  a  score  of 
other  players  quite  prepared 
to  follow  suit.  No  sooner 
did  the  Colleen  B*wn  attract 
at  the  Adelphi  than  sensa- 
tion scenes  became  the  order 
of  the  day— that  is,  the  day 
dramatic,  which  begins  at 
seven  at  night.  Splendid  *  headers "  might  be  seen  in  all  parts  of 
the  Town,  and  splendid  tailors  went  to  see  them,  as  well  as  other 
people.  So  again,  as  any  student  of  the  playbills  may  discover, 
now  that  Swells  at  the  West  find  are  rushing  every  evening  to 
see  The  Streets  of  London,  the  Snobs  of  Shoreditch  are  invited  to 
walk  up  and  behold  The  Thoroughfares  of  the  Metropolis,  or  gome  such 
named  a  piece.  Probably  ere  long  the  success  of  The  King's  Butterfly 
will  tempt  some  one  or  other  to  bring  out  The  Czar's  Dady  Long- 
legs,  or  The  Emperor's  Dragon-fly,  or  else  The  Sultan's  Moth.  It  i.he 
game  of  Follow-my-Leader  continue  to  be  popular,  we  shall  very  likely 
find  that  the  success  of  Milky  White  is  succeeded  somewhere  else  by 
the  triumph  of  Sky  Blue;  while  perhaps  somewhere  or  other  we  shall 
shortly  see  announced  a  mystifying  melodrama,  which  will  be  entitled 
The  Concealed  Conjunction,  and  will  be  produced  in  consequence  of  the 
success  of  what  our  Cockney  friends  persist  iu  piling  The'ldden  'And. 


Fashionable  Intelligence. 

VISCOUNT  PALJCBBSTOS  has  left  Cambridge  House,  Piccadilly,  for 
Knowsley  Park,  on  a  visit  to  the  EARL  or  DERBY. 

The  CHANCELLOR  OK  THB  EXCHEQUER  and  MX.  DISRAELI  have  left 
London  together  on  a  tour  in  the  agricultural  and  manufacturing 
districts. 

MR.  BRIGHT,  MR.  BERNAL  OSBORKB,  and  MR  ROEBUCK,  are  in- 
cluded in  the  select  circle  of  visitors  whom  his  Grace  the  IJUK.K  OF 
RUTLAND  is  entertaining  at  Belvoir  Castle. 

LORD  WESTHUHY  is  enjoying  the  hospitality  of  the  BISHOP  OF 
OXFORD.  

SPIRITUALISM  has  reached  the  hard-headed,  hard-working  Mill- 
owners.  They  are  now  advertising  "  Hands  Wanted." 


CHARIVARI. 
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"CURED  IN  AN  INSTANT;" 

Phunky  (who  has  aceepUd  a  recommendation  to  a  Dentist  to  remove  an  aching  tooth).  "  OH,  CON-TOUND 

IT  !   HE  NEVJtK  TOLD  HE  THBBB  WEBB  THREE  OP  'SU  ;    ONK  OF  'EM  '8  SORE  TO  BK  AT  HOME  !  !  " 


FLOWERS  FROM  LE  FOLLET. 

OF  a  truth  I*  Follet  is  a  periodical  which  may,  with  peculiar  justice,  be  said  to  be  admirably 
conducted.  The  precision  with  which  its  contents  are  adapted  to  the  fashionable  female  intellect 
is  wonderful.  It  is  a  marvel  to  see  how  carefully  they  are  limited  for  the  most  part  to  the  weakest 
feminine  capacity ;  how  exclusively  addressed  to  those  intellectual  faculties  which  lie  just  above 
the  external  senses,  and  to  the  sole  sentiment  of  love-of-approbation.  To  be  capable  of  weeding 
many  pages  of  descriptive  letter-press,  any  rational  creature's  writing,  of  nearly  every  expression 
of  anything  like  thought  or  feeling,  argues  no  fool.  The  ability  to  indite  such  matter  without 
effort  is  a  sort  of  genius.  But  the  crowning  grace  of  this  sort  of  composition  is  the  exceptional 
touch,  occasionally  introduced,  of  a  remark  that  approaches  to  the  nature  of  a  reflection,  and  indi- 
cates a  trace,  as  it  were,  of  reason  and  moral  sense.  Because  completeness  is  hereby  given  to  a 
style  the  reflex  of  the  mind  which,  amongst  women,  is'occupied  with  dress,  as  that  of  the  common 
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joined  is  a  rich  illustration  of  the  Follefs  best 
manner : — 

"  Why  do  young,  rich,  and  elegant  ladies  prefer 
wearing  dresses  decidedly  mourning  in  their  appear- 
ance, such  as  a  black  or  black  and  prey  robe, 
trimmed  with  jet,  and  earrings  and  buckle  to  matcht 
It  must  be  allowed  that  sombre  colours  ure  better 
for  the  complexion ;  and  black,  especially,  is  very 
becoming  to  almost  every  one.  This,  then,  may  be 
the  true  cause  for  its  preference,  and  so  good  a  one 
that  we  need  seek  no  other." 

There  is  a  gentle  effort  of  thought  in  the 
problem  above  proposed,  and  a  contentment 
as  to  causality  in  the  hypothesis  of  its  expla- 
nation, which  any  man.  whose  experience  of 
female  society  has  included  its  fashionable 
part,  will  recognise  as  characteristic. 

The  next  paragraph  approaches  to  poetry  -. 

"  Now  the  steel-coloured  and  grey  moire  antique; 
silk  grey  gros  grains,  and  grey  terry  velvet,  are  ia 
demand  ;  and  who  is  not  possessed  of  a  black  moire 
antique  or  a  violet  taffetas  ?  " 

Who,  indeed  ?  What  a  horrid  person  that 
must  be  who  is  not  possessed  of  garments  so 
indispensable  to  any  one  who  can  even  hope 
to  pass  for  a  lady  as  a  violet  taffetas  or  a  black 
moire  antique  P 

We  now  come  to  a  passage  which  excites 
curiosity:— 

"  Evening  dresses  are  made  with  pans  and  basque* 
formed  of  lace  and  silk. " 

The  good  old  days  of  Adam  and  Eve,  says- 
a  comic  song  of  the  last  generation,  were- 
times 

"  When  ladies'  sides  were  hooped  like  barrab." 

Those  times  have  partly  returned  in  these 
days  of  Crinoline.  Does  the  Follet  mean  to 
say  that  ladies  are  now  to  figure  of  an  evening 
in  a  sort  of  hooped  pans  ? 

The  following  observation  on  bonnets  may 
be  quoted  for  the  benefit  of  youth  happening 
to  meet  highly  dressed  beauty  on  what  is 
genteelly  termed  the  promenade,  and  at  a  loss 
for  something  to  say  to  her : — 

"  A  branch  of  flowers  placed  on  the  side,  and  partly 
veiled  by  lace  orbouillonnes,  comprise  (?)  the  arrange- 
ment of  these  coquettish  coiffures." 

"  That  is  a  coquettish  coiffure  of  yours,"  is 
a  remark  with  which  you  may  accost  any  fair 
acquaintance  whose  bonnet  is  adorned  with 
the  thing  in  question.  If  she  asks  you  what 
you  mean,  you  can  reply  that  you  mean  to 
pay  her  an  elegant  compliment  on  the  autho- 
rity of  Le  Follet— without  regard  to  DR. 
JOHNSON,  whose  definition  of  a  coquette  is  of 
no  consequence. 


FAMISH  AND  NO  RAG. 

IN  comes  our  Paper  duty  free, 
An  export-tax  augments  our  bills 

For  foreign  rags,  and  hence,  you  see, 
Our  stationary  paper-mills.    , 

Of  cheapened  foolscap  form  a  crown 
For  sages  who  the  Treaty  made, 

One-sided,  which  is  bringing  down 
Ruin  on  England's  Paper  Trade. 


Somebody's  Coming  I 

A  FORTNIGHT  ago,  the  EMTEROR,  we  are 
told,  visited  Avignon.  "He  then  carefully 
inspected  the  Palace  of  the  Popes."  Ahem  ! 
did  he  order  the  sheets  to  be  well-aired  and 
the  slippers  to  be  placed  in  front  of  the  fire  ? 


AMERICAN   TRUMPS. 

WHY  are  the  DAVENPORT  Brothers  like 
an  Ophicleide? — Because  they  are  brazen— 
and  blown. 
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RUDE    INQUIRY. 

Street  Arabs.  "  Hoc  CCBLS  TBB  'AiB,  GOV'NOUK  ? ' 


HEY  FOR  THE  BAND  OF  HOPE! 

JOIN  the  National  Temperance  League, 

If  you  wish  to  turn  souls  to  sobriety  ; 
In  its  labour  of  love,  no  fatigue 

Can  retard  that  devoted  Society. 
Exhortation,  discussion,  discourse, 

They  push  forward  on  every  occasion, 
But  repudiate  physical  force, 

And  rely  upon  pure  "  moral  suasion." 

They  attempt  to  controj  you  with  facts. 

And  they  try  to  convince  you  by  figures, 
They  distribute  a  great  many  tracts, 

But  demand  no  prohibitive  rigours. 
That 's  the  way  to  restrain  you  from  beer, 

And  from  spirits  and  wine  to  convert  vou, 
i'or  they  don't  even  force  you  to  hear ; 

And  to  listen  at  least  will  not  hurt  you. 

But  there 's  wholly  another  affair, 

An  intemperate  temperance  faction, 
AVhose  intention,  they  loudly  declare, 

Is  to  limit  your  freedom  of  action; 
All  your  taverns  they  want  to  shut  up 

On  the  sober,  that  sots  may  not  pru/./.lr. 
Brook  their  hand  'twixt  your  lip  and  your  cup, 

And  you  '11  very  soon  have  on  their  muzzle. 

Don't  gel  into  the  boat  of  that  crew, 

Don't  go  pulling  with  those  agitators  ; 
They  have  odious  dictation  in  view. 

Never  vote  for  Maine  Law  legislators. 
Moral  suasion'tibediciice  may  coax, 

But  compulsion  arouses  defiance : 
Join  the  League,  if  you  will,  then,  good  folks, 

But  by  all  means  oppose  the  Alliance. 


Liberal  Reasoning. 
(Dedicated  to  tht  Middlesex  Magittratcs  and  SBW.CAXT  TAYSK.)' 

WHY  ought  Roman  Catholic  Priests  to  have  the  use  of 
a  Chapel  in  Prisons  ?  Because  they  may  justly  complain 
of  their  Wrongs  as  long  as  they  are  defrauded  of  their 
Rites. 


THE  BLACK  ART  AT  NEWCASTLE. 

A  NEWCASTLE  Solon  has  dismissed  an  application  from  a  gentleman 
who  had  paid  his  guinea  to  see  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT  in  that 
enlightened  centre  of  the  coal  trade.  The  application  was  made,  we 
presume,  under  the  statute  9th  GEO.  II.,  c.  5,  which,  while  abolish- 
in?  prosecutions  for  witchcraft,  enacts  penalties  of  imprisonment  and 
pillory  (the  latter  now  defunct)  against  any  person  pretending  to 
exercise  or  use  any  kind  of  witchcraft,  sorcery,  enchantment,  or  con- 
juration ;  or  undertaking  to  tell  fortunes,  or  pretending  from  skill  or 
knowledge  in  any  occult  or  crafty  science  to  discover  stolen  goods. 

We  are  loth  to  question  the  wisdom  of  the  Bench — even  of  the 
Newcastle  Bench :  and  perhaps  pretending  that  the  "  Spirits "  tie 
and  untie  the  Brothers,  and  carry  their  guitars,  trumpets,  and  trom- 
bones whizzing  round  the  room  in  the  dark,  may  be  neither  pretending 
to  witchcraft,  sorcery,  enchantment,  or  conjuration  in  such  a  sense  as 
to  satisfy  that  form  of  the  legal  mind  which  dispenses  justice  on  Tyne 
side.  But  if  these  offences  are  properly  punishable — and  we  take  Mas. 
DOHANY,  the  Irish  witch,  to  witness  that  there  is  nothing  so  likejy  to 
keep  the  Spirits  down  as  a  diet  of  skilly  and  a  protracted  "exhibition  " 
of  oakum  picking,  with  an  occasional  course  of  crank — we  would 
respectfully  submit  to  the  legislative  wisdom  that  the  statute  might  be 
improved  by  including  the  operations  of  "  the  Spirits  "  within  its  four 
corners. 

I!'  it  be  worth  while  to  protect  the  few  silly  women  and  sillier 
men  who  believe  in  such  things,  from  pretended  witches,  wise  women, 
and  readers  of  the  stars,  it  is  surely  not  unreasonable  to  bring  the 
strong  grasp  of  the  law  down  on  those  spiritual  "hands"  that  are 
just  now  so  busy  in  their  vocation  among  the  pockets  of  the  weaker 
sort. 

De  minimis  non  curat  lex  is  a  good  legal  maxim :  and  many  may  think 
De  ninnibm  non  curat  lex  as  wholesome  a  rule  of  legislation.  But  if  only 
wise  men  were  legislated  for,  law-makers  and  lawyers  would  perish  for 
want  of  work.  Indeed,  as  no  wise  man,  it  is  well  said,  ever  goes  to  law, 
it  must  be  taken  for  granted  that  fools  are  already  abundantly  recognised 
as  having  a  claim  to  be  taken  in  and  done  for  by  the  law.  We,  there- 
lore,  humbly  submit  to  the  Legislature,  that  our  gulls  and  geese  may 


not  unreasonably  be  protected  from  the  decoys  of  such  skilful  fowlers 
as  MESSRS.  HOME,  DAVENPORT  BROTHEBS,  AND  COMPANY,  and  should 
strongly  recommend  an  infusion  of  "  Sperrits"  into  the  statute 
9  GEO.  II..  c.  5. 

It  may  be  hard  on  such  time-honoured  impostors  as  witches,  star- 
gazers,  and  wise  women,  to  be  bracketted  with  anything  so  new  and  so 
shallow  as  the  Spirit-mongers,  and  we  are  willing  to  make  considerable 
allowance  for  their  feelings.  We  would  even  agree  to  waive  the 
offensive  link  of  in  part  materid,  and  to  give  the  older  rogues  a  section 
to  themselves ;  thus  acknowledging  the  trade  in  illicit  "  Sperrits  "  to  be 
the  lowest  form  which  the  knave  has  as  yet  assumed  in  his  world-wide 
and  age-long  warfare  on  the  fool. 


THE  MILDEST  OF  HINTS  TO  A  VERY  GREAT 

PERSONAGE. 
MY  DEAR  GEOHGE, 

EVERYTHING  that  you  say  deserves  to  be  listened  to  with 
abject  attention,  and  to  be  printed  in  letters  of  gold.  For  this  reason, 
and  because  the  actors  on  the  stage  make  so  much  noise  with  their 
absurd  dialogue,  while  you  are  discoursing  wisdom  in  your  private  box, 
that  the  other  night  I  could  hear  only  about  two-thirds  of  what  you 
were  saying  (and  yet  you  spoke  with  a  noble  louduess),  I  wish  you 
would  hang  your  handkerchief  over  the  front  of  the  box  when  you  want 
to  talk.  Then  the  stupid  players  would  see  it,  and  take  it  as  a  signal  to 
stop  their  bosh  until  you  should  have  spoken  all  your  pearls  and  dia- 
monds. I  am  sure  that  you  will  take  this  hint  in  the  spirit  in  which  it 
is  given,  for  you  are  the  best  of  good  fellows,  and  a  very  zealous  Coro- 
na ander-in-Chief,  and  I  have  always  been  very  kind  to  you— you  know 

*l"a';'                                            Ever  your  affectionate  Cousin, 
St.  Intention's  Day. PUNCH. 

LEGAL  MEM. — A  Barrister  is  only  invited  to  sit  on  the  Bench  when 
he  has  had  some  considerable  amount  of  standing  at  the  Bar. 

"  Locus  STASDI." — The  Corner  of  Park  Lane. 
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A    NEW    PLEA    FOR    AN    OLD    PAGEANT. 


ISTBR  PUNCH  please  Sir  some  pals  of  mine  as  erred  that  some 
Phokes  is  aternting  to  Put  Down  the  lord  mares  show  and 
whot  I  ses  is  its  a  [strong  word]  Shame  and  its  uncornstitu- 
shnle  to  hinter  fear  in  this  way  With  the  Libatty  of  the  sub- 
jick  which  the  lord  Mare  have  a  puffiek  right  to  make  a 
Exhibition  of  hisself  &  if  he  dont  mind  beink  larfed  at  Y 
should  fpkes  atempt  to  stop  him.  Besides  the  site  is  one  as 
does  a  site  of  good  to  people  as  makes  it  a  hexcuse  for  taking 
of  a  Nolliday,  and  its  a  anuiwal  sauce  of  hincome  to  us  light 
phingercd  Gents  has  you  jnay  C  from  this  here  count  of  wot 
took  plaice  in  the  perlice  court  the  day  arter  the  Show : —  J 

"  MANSION-HOUSE. — Yesterday  the  new  Lord  Mayor  (ALDERMAK  HAI.K) 
took  his  seat  on  the  bench  for  the  first  time  in  that  capacity.  The 
morning  was  chiefly  occupied  in  hearing  cases  of  robbery  from  the  person, 
assaults  upon  the  police,  and  rescuing  persons  in  custody  from  the  pulice 
as  the  LORD  MAYOR'S  procession  was  on  its  way  from  Guildhall  to  West- 
minster and  back.  In  some  it  was  proved  that  two  of  the  officers  were 
much  ill-used  in  Cheapside  and  in  front  of  the  Royal  Exchange.  There 
appears  to  hare  been  something:  like  a  riot  in  Cheapside  just  after  the 
pageant  had  passed  on  its  return  to  Guildhall.  Several  persons  were 
robbed  of  their  watches  and  purses,  and  some  constables  in  plain  clothes, 
one  in  particular  namod  LKOO,  who  had  interfered  to  arrest  the  thieves, 
were  kicked  aud  struck." 

So  you  see  the  lord  Mares  show  guv  him  a  tidy  morninks 
work  nex  day  &  as  [  ses  to  CHARLEY  CLYPAKER  says  i  CHAKLY 
you  4  me  as  a  reglar  wested  hinterest  in  this  ere  show  says  I 
&  if  they  Bolishes  of  it  I  says  they  ort  to  give  us  Compensa- 
tion which  CHARLEY  quite  agree  leastways  he  co  umpsided  & 
so  We  opes  as  U  will  put  hour  case  afore  the  Publick  when- 
ever theres  A  tork  of  Boliahin  the  show  which  its  a  Nashule 
Hinstitution  &  one  as  does  a  deal  o"  good— leastways  to  us 
Pickpokkets. 

So  i  remane  yours  werry  truly,  but  i  needent  sign  my  sig- 
gature  as  them  Bobbies  mite  git  old  on  it  &  i  might  peraps  git 
quodded  if  they  knowed  I  were  in  town  again. 


FIFTH    OF    NO*. 


New  Way  of  Learning  Languages. 

A  WELL-KNOWN  Optician  says,  that,  when  at  sea,  you  can, 
with  his  glass,  at  a  point  most  remote  from  the  shore,  easily 
make  out  the  Tongue  of  any  Foreign  land. 


KNOTTY  POINTS  IN  SPIRITUALISM. 

Mr  DEAE  MB.  PUNCH, 

I  AM  an  old  woman  living  far  away  from  your  great  Metropolis, 
and  am,  therefore,  in  point  of  personal  knowledge  of  what  is  going  on 
there,  just  on  a  par  with  my  little  Welsh  maid.  The  rural  postman 
very  often  crosses  the  ferry  solely  for  my  convenience,  and  on  him  we 
depend  for  our  earliest  and  latest  intelligence.  I  have  my  Punch  sup- 
plied regularly,  and  am  grateful  to  be  able  to  read  it,  at  seventy-five, 
without  spectacles.  This  keeps  me  well  posted  in  politics,  and  enables 
me  to  watch  the  movements  of  all  the  Crowned  Heads  of  Europe.  On 
dits  and  fashionable  tittle  tattle  I  get  from  my  nephew,  who  is  a  punc- 
tual correspondent  and  a  Special  Pleader  in  Fox  Court  (am  I  right  ? 
my  memory  sometimes  trips  over  names),  Temple.  I  had  almost  for- 
gotten my  Herald,  but  of  course  without  that  I  could  not  enjoy  my 
afternoon's  nap  at  all. 

From  these  sources  I  learn  that  your  London  Lions  just  now  are 
two  spirited  young  men  called  the  Devonport  or  Plymouth  Brothers— 
I  really  can't  remember  which.  As  far  as  I  can  unravel  their  history 
these  wild  young  men  repudiate  all  human  ties,  excepting,  of  course 
those  ot  a  purely  moral  nature,  such  as  honestry,  integrity,  and  so  on 
1  his  is  singular,  considering  they  come  from  the  United  States  where 
a  majority  make  a  whimsical  virtue  of  holding  tight,  and  are  very  an<rv 
with  people  who  wish  to  let  go. 

If  there  is  any  truth  in  what  I  read,  there  is  really  no  security  for  our 
packages  at  home  or  abroad.  The  Parcels'  Companies  are  1  under- 
stand, at  their  wits'  ends.  This  morning  I  received  a  hamper  from  my 
niece,  who  lives  only  six  miles  from  here,  and  which  should  have  been 
uli  oi  Kibstou  Pippins,  but  was  not.  When  I  complained  to  STUMPS 
the  carrier  about  it.  he  answered  rue  rather  impertinently  in  these  very 
words  :  iou  see,  Marm,  since  them  there  Sperets  took 'to  undoing  of 
knots,  we  can  t  be  answerable  for  any  losses.  They  has  a  finger  now  in 
everything:  and  if  they  don't  eat  Pippins  theirselves,  they  tips  a  wink 
to  our  dog,  and  encourages  him  to !  " 

I  remember,  when  a  girl,  reading  in  History  that  GOSDIUS,  King  of 
Pbrygia,  tied  a  knot  of  cords,  on  which  the  Empire  of  Asia  depended 
m  so  very  intricate  a  manner  that  ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT  unable  to 
unravel  it  cut  it  in  pieces.  Now,  ii,  does  appear  very  odd  to  me,  that 
so  powerful  a  potentate  as  ALUXANDER— not,  remarkable  for  temperance 
iither— should  not  call  for  Spirits  to  undo  that  Gordian  Knot,  instead 


of  letting  himself  down  to  a  pair  of  scissors.  But  perhaps  it  may  be 
said  that  such  a  holy  alliance  at  that  early  period  was  impracticable. 
I  suppose  it  is  only  volatile  Spirits  that,  m  imitation  of  mushrooms, 
spring  up  in  a  night ;  and  that  less  ardent  Spirits  are  like  spinach, 
and  take  time  to  grow. 

The  Corporation  will,  of  course,  as  is  usual  in  reference  to  distin- 
guished foreigners,  present  these  Plymouth  Brothers  with  their  free- 
dom, though  it  seems  superfluous  when  they  can  obtain  as  much  freedom 
as  they  desire  without  it.  Two  Companies,  I  understand,  claim  the 
honour  of  enrolling  them— the  Spectacle-Makers,  and,  unless  my 
memory  fails  me,  the  Cord  winders.  I  should  be  glad,  however,  if  some- 
thing could  be  done  to  relieve  the  poor  distressed  Spirits  who  perform 
all  the  knotty  work,  for  so  much  exertion  in  a  rope- walk  must  i>e  very 
fatiguing,  and  I  wonder  that  among  their  liberal  patrons  no  one  has 
thought  of  finding  some  more  creditable  employment  for  them  in  a 
different  line. 

As  you  have  great  influence,  my  dear  Mr.  Punch  with  the  beau-monde, 
pray  urge  this  humane  mission  upon  them,  and  oblige 

Your  constant  reader, 

SARAH  OLDCASTLE. 

P.S.  Don't  you  think  we  have  very  singular  weather  ?  My  nephew 
writes  me  that  on  riding  through  the  City  early  on  Lord  Mayor's  Day, 
ue  was  overtaken  by  hail-storms  ! — a  remarkable  phenomenon  at  this 
time  of  year.  *  *  *  Dear  me !  what  mistakes  I  make!  On  look- 
ing again  at  my  nephew's  letter,  I  find  it  was  not  hail  storms  but 
STOHMrs  HALE  by  whom  he  was  overtaken.  I'm  sure  I  humbly  beg 
bis  pardon. 

Ceremony  of  Proroguing  Parliament. 

(From  tilt  Times  0/1890.) 

THTS  morning  the  LORD  CHANCELLOR'S  Footman  left  a  note  with 
.lie  Charwoman  in  charge  of  the  House,  to  say,  that  if  any  one  called, 
Parliament  was  prorogued.  The  only  witness  of  the  ceremony  was  a 
ittle  Boy,  who,  having  made  a  face  behind  the  Footaiau's  back,  imme- 
diately retired. 

DEFINITION.— Arguing  in  a  Vicious  Circle,  might  be  defined  as 
Preaching  in  a  Thieves'  Kitchen. 
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SUPPLEMENTAL  SPEECH  AT  THE  BANGOR  DINNER. 

HKS  M.  TOUTMONODIL  bad 

Koposed  the  health  of 
R  SEKJT.  BDZFOZ, 
Ma  CIIEK.KS,  Q.C., 
said   he    rose    in  the 
absence  of  SEBJEANT 
BUZPUZ     t,o      return 
thanks.     The  learned 
Sri jeant  was  not  there. 
In  fact   he   could  not 
be  there.      SKKJEANT 


pretends  or  professes,  and  not  that  he  claims,  to  be  or  do  it.  What  is 
our  objection  to  the  word  "claim"  in  the  sense  of  "pretend?"  Why 
should  we  not  wejcome  a  word  enriching  our  language  with  a  suio- 
nym,  even  when  it  comes  from  America?  Because  "claim"  in  the 
sense  in  which  it  is,  as  above,  empluu'ii  by  Americans,  is  a  euphemism 
for  words  which  plainly  impute  deception,  aud  its  customary  use 
implies  the  habitual  extenuation  of  fraudulence  prevalent  amongst  the 
people  who  are  accustomed  to  use  it.  If  ever  we  get  generally  to  say 
claim  instead  of  pretend,  there  will  be  good  reason  to  doubt  that  we 
are  as  honest  and  truthful  a  nation  as  we  claim  to  be  considered. 


had  been  in- 
vented by  the  same 
distinguished  genius 
as  Unit  wlrie.li  liad  in- 
vented M  KS.  UAKHIS 
There  was,  in  short, 
no  such  person  as 
SEBJKANT  BOBTDE. 
At  least,  there  was  no 
such  member  of  the 
Bar.  There  existed 


THE  OKACLE  OF  DELPHI  COMPANY  (LIMITED). 


no  barrister  who  could 

'S^  li-if        accept    a    brief,  with 

fraud  on  the  face  of  it, 
at  the  hands  of  a  no- 
toriously disreputable 


PROSPECTUS. 

Tins  Society  has  been  formed  for  the  purpose  of  extracting  coin  of 
the  realm  from  the  poekets  of  a  confiding  public,  and  performing  the 

.mdrous  operation  of  raising  the  wind  by  spiritual  agency. 

The  fads  of  modern  and  ancient  Spiritualism  exhibit  a  closeness  of 
resemblance  which  demonstrate!  the  unity  of  their  causation,  and  the 
identity  of  the  clui-sie  l'.\tli<me!-s  with  the  modern  Medium.  The  differ- 
ence between  them  is  as  that  between  a  table  and  a  three-legged  stool ; 
which  is  not  essential. 

Abundant  experience  of  spiritualistic  phenomena  has  convinced  the 


promoters  of  the  undertaking  which,  under  the  above  title,  is  proposed 
to  capitalists,  that  the  tripod,  ex  quoois  ligxo,  might,  for  every  practical 
purpose,  be  successfully  substituted  for  the  mahogany. 

They  have  secured  the  services  of  a  powerful  female  Medium  capable 
of  going  at  will  into  convulsions  so  strong  that,  it  requires  six  men  to 


attorney.  Counsel,  it  £ojd  ngrj  q^ey  |mve  a]go  got  a  three-legged  stoolj  and  a  structure 
was  true,  accepted  briefs  asking  no  questions,  but  that  was  be-  ,  w(,jcu  uas  j,een  fabricated  to  contain  the  stool  and  the  Medium  who 
cause  they  reposed  unbounded  confidence  in  a  respectable  attorney.  will  s;t  UpOn  it; -the  whole  arrangement  thus  combined  constituting  the 
Otherwise  an  advocate  would  be  no  better  than  a  fence.  Ihey  Qmn|e  from  wlucu  responses  will  be  delivered,  on  stated  terms, 
were  satisfied  that  the  attorney  from  whom  they  took  the  brief  Tl,c  number  of  patients  whom  Spiritualism  has  contributed  to  lunatic 
was  incapable  of  constituting  himself  the  agent  of  an  obvious  rogue  asylumS)  aud  the  yet  greater  number  who  are  still  at  large,  afford  safe 
in  an  attempt  to  extort  money  by  perjury  through  the  means  of  grouuds  of  expectation  that  the  success  of  the  Oracle  of  Delphi  Corn- 
law.  The  barrister  was  an  English  gentleman,  and  would  never  pau_  w;u  furnish  ,ts  shareholders  with  a  triumphant  answer  to  the 
constitute  himselt  a  skeleton-key  in  the  hand  of  a  legal  house-breaker,  nation,  "  What  is  the  use  of  Spiritualism  ?  " 

A  barrister  would  think  twice,  and  much  oftener  than  twice,  before  As  tne  araatus  supposed  to  actuate  the  Medium  will  not  be  ascribed 

he  would  sell  himself  to  conduct   a  prosecution   that  might  entail  to  my  heathen  deity,  but  declared  to  emanate  from  Spirits,  no  fear  need 

ruin  on  an  innocent  man.    To  secure  himself  from  thus  being  possibly  (,e  entertained  that  the  Oracle  will  offend  the  religious  convictions  of  a 

unawares  made  the  tool  of  malice  or  dishonesty,  he  would,  as  counsel  serj0us  public 

for  the  plaintiff,  always  confine  himself  strictly  to  fair  argument,  based  |     The  impunjty  which  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT  have  experienced  must 

logically  on  the  tacts  of  his  brief,  and  would  ever  carefully  avoid  the  SQgce  to  digpel  all  fear  tnat  t|,e  operations  of  this  Company  will  subject 

untruthfulness  of  affecting  indignation,  or  any  other  sentiment  which  lnose  employed  in  carrying  them  out  to  the  unpleasantness  of  imprison- 

he  did  not  actually  feel,  on  behalf  of  his  client.    If  ever,  therefore,  a  I  ment  an(j  harc|  iabour.    The  known  respectability  of  its  projectors  will 
defendant  happened  to  be  unjustly  cast  for  damages,  it  was  by  one  of  preciude  any  idea,  on  the  part  of  the  most  suspicious  individuals,  that, 

those  inscrutable  dispensations  by  which  occasional  failure  is  incidental  ft  remittances  were  sent  to  them  for  subscriptions,  they  would  bolt  with 


to  even  the  most  perfect  of  human  institutions.  Counsel,  whether 
engaged  for  the  prosecution  or  the  defence,  would  never  try  to  confuse 
a  witness  so  as  to  get  a  lie  told  by  the  witness's  mouth  to  the  jury. 
"Consider,"  said  the  learned  gentleman,  "what  a  fearful  state  of 
society  we  should  be  living  in  were  the  morality  of  the  Bar  so  lax  that 
a  cynic  might  with  truth  assert  that  there  was  nobody  wishing  to  rob 
another  either  of  property  or  of  good  name  by  a  lawsuit  who  could 
not  find  an  attorney  to  take  his  instructions,  knowing  them  to  be  false, 
and  a  barrister  hired  by  the  attorney,  who  would  carry  them  out  to  the 
best  of  his  ability,  and  enforce  them  with  all  the  arts  of  eloquence  at 
his  command,  regardless  of  their  truth  or  falsehood,  and  even  sus- 
pecting their  falsehood.  No ;  the  Bar  is  as  pure  as  the  Bench ;  but 
were  fraudulent  actions  for  breach  of  promise  of  marriage,  and  other 
false  pretences,  common  things,  it  could  with  truth  be  said  that  the 
long  robe  passes  for  being  as  stainless  as  the  ermine  only  because  the 
stains  do  not  show  upon  its  colour." 


the  money. 


A  SHAKSPEARIAN  CORRECTION. 


AVOID  AMERICANISMS. 

SOLICITUDE  for  the  English  language  compels  us  to  quote  the  follow- 
ing telegraphic  message  from  New  York  : — 

"  Fourteen  of  the  Vermont  raiders  have  been  captured  and  imprisoned  at  St. 
John's,  ennui*  East.  Two  of  thorn  claim  to  hold  officers'  commissions  in  the 
Confederate  service." 

"To  claim,"  according  to  DR.  JOHNSON,  is  "to  demand  of  right,  to 
require  authoritatively."  In  the  statement  above  cited,  it  is  alleged 
that  two  "  raiders,"  who  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  Federals,  claim 
to  hold  commissions  in  the  service  of  the  Federals'  enemies.  As  if  we 
were  meant  to  understand  that  it  was  in  the  power  of  their  captors  not 
only  to  prevent  them  from  serving  as  officers  on  the  other  side,  but  also 
to  grant  or  refuse  them  commissions  to  serve  on  that  side,  and  fight 
those  who  had  captured  them. 

We  beg  that,  whenever  any  of  our  readers,  and  especially  our 
brethren  of  the  minor  Press,  have  occasion  to  say  that  a  person  pretends 
or  professes  to  be  or  to  do  this,  that,  or  the  other,  they  will  say  that  he 


DEAR  OLD  FRIEND  PUNCH, 

WILL  you  be  kind  enough  to  call  at  Drury  Lane  Theatre,  where 
they  are  playing  something  like  my  Macbeth,  aud  just  alter  the  prompter's 
copy,  where  I  make  Lady  M.  say, 

"  Letting  '  I  dare  not'  wait  upon  '  I  would,' 
Like  the  poor  Cat  i'  the  Adage." 

What  rubbish  have  you  been  setting  down  for  me  all  these  years  ? 
There  is  an  Italian  river  into  which  a  mediaeval  cat  fell,  and  to  which, 
of  course,  I  alluded.  I  mean  to  describe  a  helpless  sort  of  state,  and 
what  can  be  more  helpless  than  a  cat  in  a  river  ?  Ask  Miss  FAUCIT  to 
be  good  enough  to  say, 

"  Like  the  poor  Cat  i'  Uu  Adi^e." 
I  shall  send  you  some  more  corrections  one  of  these  days,  meantime 
believe  me, 

Yours  sincerely, 

Elysium,  Nov.  11.  WILLIAM  SHAKSPEARB. 


"  Lo,  the  Poor  Indian  !  " 

WE  read,  in  the  Oswestry  Advertiser,  this— or  rather  we  can't  exactly 
read  it : — 

"  The  REV.  J.  P.  GARDINER,  a  missionary  in  Rupert's  Land,  gives  the  following 
word  of  eighteen  syllables  as  an  illustration  of  the  peculiarities  of  the  Indian 
language  :  '  Keguwecheahpetowkeaiuuemechesoometinawan ' — '  I  will  dine  with 
you.' " 

Is  the  RET.  MR.  GARDINER  quite  accurate  ?  The  "  word  "  seems  to 
us  a  good  deal  more  like  the  inarticulate  and  coagulate  utterance  which 
means  "  I  hate  dined  with  you,  and  a  jolly  good  fellow  you  are  at 
passing  the  bottle."  

A  STERN  REALITY. — The  Man  at  the  Wheel. 
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DIFFERENCE    OF    OPINION. 


Passenger  (in  spite  ofGie  east  wind).  "  NICE  SEASONABLE  WEATHER  !  " 

Driver  (shortly).  "  Jus*  so,  FOR  ANT  VUN  AS  LIKES  BEING  A   Hicicir,   FOR   FIFTEEN  'OURS   OUT   o' 
SCMMKH  TIME  FOR  MY  WORK  t " 


THE   TWENTY-FOUR— PERFER   THE 


CRIMINALS'  ASSURANCE  SOCIETY. 

PROSPECTUS. 

(Private  and  Confidential.) 

IT  beinz  considered  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  the  age,  the 
march  of  intellect,  and  the  principles  of  prepress,  that  those  persons 
who  are  unfortunate  enough  to  come  under  the  unfavourable  notice  of 
tribunals  established  in  unenlightened  times,  should  be  enabled  to 
avail  themselves  of  systematic  arrangements  for  defeating  the  coarse 
and  selfish  tyranny  of  the  Many,  an  Association  is  in  course  of  formation 
with  the  following  objects  : — 

To  defend,  in  the  best  and  most  costly  manner,  all  persons  who, 
being  Assured  in  the  projected  Society,  shall  be  afflicted  by  prosecu- 
tions. 

To  supply,  with  the  aid  of  practised  writers,  sensation  articles  to 
such  newspapers  as  can  be  induced  to  accept  them,  such  articles  being 
framed  in  favour  of  convicted  persons,  and  designed  to  produce  a  popu- 
lar impression  in  their  favour,  jby  attacking  the  witnesses  against  them, 
vilifying  hostile  counsel,  and  ridiculing  jurymen. 

To  procure  other  articles,  I  in  a  graver  toue,  in  which  every  mistake 
previously  made  by  what  is  cajled  Justice  shall  be  held  up  as  an  awful 
warning,  and  in  which  intimidation  shall  be  freely  directed  against 
Judges,  Home  Secretaries,  and  all  who  are  charged  with  carrying  the 
laws  into  effect. 

To  collect,  after  verdicts  have  been  given,  every  kind  of  gossip, 
rumour,  or  invention  that  can  discredit  the  case  for  the  prosecution, 
and  to  circulate  such  things  as  largely  as  possible  by  means  of  the 
Press. 

To  get  up  petitions  in  favour  of  the  convicted  persons,  some  of  such 
petitions  to  be  framed  so  as  to  command  the  approbation  of  those  who 
object  to  the  special  form  of  punishment  that  may  have  been  awarded, 
and  without  reference  to  the  innocence  or  guilt  of  the  convicted 
parties. 

It  is  believed,  and  experience  warrants   the   belief,  that   by  the 


irregular  use  of  these  and  similar  means,  a  criminal  trial  will  speedily  be 
deprived  of  its  antiquated  solemnity  and  terror,  aud  that  the  odds  in 
favour  of  the  ultimate  escape  of  the  Assured  will  be  very  heavy  indeed. 

To  the  objection  of  the  prejudiced,  that  such  a  system  is  unconstitu- 
tional, and  tends  to  the  subversion  of  the  rules  by  which  Society  is  now 
protected,  the  promoters  would  reply,  that  the  march  of  intellect,  tlio 
spirit  of  the  age,  and  the  principles  of  progress,  render  such  a  cavil 
futile  in  the  extremes!  degree. 

A  more  detailed  prospectus  will  speedily  be  issued,  with  Assurance 
Tables  prepared  for  the  information  of  those  who,  with  a  wise  fore- 
thought, look  forward  to  their  probably  coming  into  collision  with  con- 
ventional arrangements,  but  who,  owing  to  the  uncertainties  of  life, 
may  not  be  aware  whether  such  collision  will  be  occasioned  by  murder, 
manslaughter,  burglary,  highway  robbery,  garottinsr,  embezzlement, 
theft,  or  any  other  departure  from  ordinary  rules.  The  Rates  will  be 
carefully  calculated,  and  brought  within  the  means  of  all. 

Further  information  may  be  obtained  either  of  JONATHAN  WILD,  ESQ., 
Solicitor,  Field  Lane;  or  of  MESSRS.  ALIBI,  DODGE,  &  CRAMMER, 
Private  Inquiry  Office,  Spy  Corner,  Dirtcheap. 


Natives  and  Settlers. 

THERE  has  lately  been  an  oyster-show  in  Paris,  at  the  Garden  of 
Acclimatisation.  Among  the  oysters  shown  were  some  "  small  fat 
ones  from  Ostend,"  some  "  large  ordinaries  from  Havre,"  and  some 
"  foreigners  from  London."  For  ordinaries  of  any  sort  we  have  little 
taste,  nor  have  we  much  liking  for  the  foreigners  we  sometimes  come 
across  in  London.  But  for  little  fat  oysters— infant  Bantings  we  may 
call  them — we  always  have  a  relish ;  and  if  the  Acclimatising  Gardeners, 
just  by  way  of  an  experiment,  would  plant  some  in  our  larder,  we  should 
be  most  happy  to  give  a  good  account  of  them. 


LORD  DUNDREARY'S  LAST. — Why  is  a  hair-cutter  like  a  sheep? 
Because  he  is  a  bah-bah  (barber). 
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IMAGINARY    BIOGRAPHY. 

BELL'S  LIFE. 

THE  exact  time  and  place  of  MR.  BELL'S  birth  we  have  not  been  able 
to  ferret  out,  but  he  is  reported  to  have  been  born  in  Cambridgeshire,  in 
the  Second  October  (whenever  that  may  be),  and  in  Leap  Year. 

Connected  as  he  was  with  Lords,  there  is  good  ground  for  asserting 
that  his  relations  were  decidedly  aristocratic,  and  from  the  interest  Ma. 
BELL  always  took  in  the  CBSAREWITCH  and  the  GRAND  DUKE  MICHAEL, 
it  is  not  unlikely  that  there  had  been  some  intercourse  between  his 
family  and  the  Court  of  Russia.  That  there  were  close  ties  between 
the  WAGERS  and  himself  is  indisputable,  for  with  them  he  was  mixed 
up  all  his  life.  His  mother,  a  skilful  horsewoman,  and  remarkable  for 
her  elegant  carriage,  was  a  great  belle  and  reigning  toast  of  the  day, 
boating  all  her  rivals  by  a  neck.  Growing  into  a  woman  of  ample  pro- 
portions, and  bearing  the  name  of  ELIZABETH,  her  distinguished  son, 
when  in  a  sportive, mood,  would  speak  of  her  as  a  heavy  BET;  and 
after  her  portrait  was  taken,  and  its  merits  were  canvassed  in  the 
1'amily  circle,  he  invariably  referred  to  the  picture  as  a  drawn  BET. 

The  child  is  father  to  the  man ;  and  it  is  instructive  to  trace  in  the 
dawn  of  young  BELL'S  life  indications  of  his  future  tastes  and  pursuits. 
"  Coming  events"  &c.  One  of  his  contemporaries  remembers  that  he 
would  neglect  all  his  other  toys  for  a  little  mill,  and  that  his  favourite 
amusement  was  playing  at  horses.  Another  recalls  his  partiality  for 
chestnuts  (to  the  last  MB.  BELL'S  favourite  colour) ;  his  fondness 
(unlike  most  children)  for  sweeps;  his  aversion  to  paying  forfeit  in 
their  Christmas  games ;  and  his  eagerness  to  be  pony  when  old  enough 
to  play  at  cards.  Like  many  other  celebrated  Englishmen,  the  subject 
of  this  biography  does  ,not  appear  to  have  been  in  good  form  in  his 
school  'career,  ior  there  is  no  record  of  his  ever  taking  part  in  the  half- 
yearly  contests  for  elegantly-bound  books  at  the  Academy  where  he 
was  a  pupil.  His  interest  in  prize-Qghts  arose  at  a  later  date. 

On  leaving  school  he  got  into  harness  at  once,  and  buckling-to  with  a 
determination  to  win,  soon  distanced  all  his  competitors  in  the  race.  Of 
Ma.  BELL'S  successful  exertions  as  a  great  paper-maker,  it  is  needless 
to  speak.  His  name  is  known  everywhere :  from  Cowes  to  the  Calf  of 
Man,  from  Hudson's  Bay  to  the  Black  Sea.  In  front  parlours  and  back- 
woods ;  in  the  bush  and  on  the  branch  railway ;  at  the  diggings  and 
amongst  minors ;  at  the  clubs  and  in  the  hands  of  Majors ;  in  steam- 
packets  and  newspaper  parcels;  in  business  circles  and  fashionable 
squares;  at  steeple-chaces  and  beneath  the  Abbey  towers;  in  woods 
and  forests,  and  Government  offices  generally ;  by  the  cover-side  and 
over  theldinner-table ;  at  the  meet  and  after  the  pudding ;  on  lochs  and 
quays;  on  piers  and  commons;  in  livery-stables  and  Opera-stalls;  in 
shooting-boxes  iu  the  Highlands  and  before  elephants'  trunks  in 
the  jungle ;  at  spas  and  fights';  in  grand  stands  and  fine  seats  ;  on  the 
Moors  and  at  the  "  Spaniards ; "  amongst  Turks  and  ottomans,  smooth 
bores  and  rough  customers;  in  the  midst  of  savage  tribes  and  abo- 
riginal races ;  at  the  "  Alhambra  "  and  in  the  Vatican— we  hear,  read, 
see,  and  'quote  Ma.  BELL,  and  never  cease  to  discuss  and  subscribe  to 
his  opinions. 

He  was  fortunate  enough  to  marry  early  in  life,  and  to  make  a  good 
match,  and  every  year,  as  the  Race  week  came  round,  he  would  refer  to 
Ascot  as  "  the  course  of  true  love,"  because  it  was  there  he  first  met 
MRS.  BELL  ;  and  on  each  anniversary  of  the  wedding:day  it  was  as  good  ! 
as  gold  to  listen  to  his  recommendation  of  the  Ring,  as  containing 
within  its  circle  all  imaginable  happiness.  Reference  has  been  made  to 
his  jocular  sayings.  One  or  two  more  hits  are  placed  to  his  score.  A 
spectator  of  the  greatest  yacht-race  but  one  of  the  whole  year,  he  termed 
it  the  Leger-de-main ;  and  on  the  same  occasion  excused  himself  for 
putting  a  question  to  the  man  at  the  wheel  by  saying  that  he  understood 
him  to  be  the  spokesman.  His  epitaph  on  a  noted  pedestrian  de- 
serves a  niche  in  this  biography— " Reqniescat  in  pace;"  and  the 
humorous  turn  of  his  mind  displayed  itself  forcibly  in  the  song  he 
always  made  choice  of  to  sing  after  the  dinner  which  closed  the  season 
of  the  boating  club  of  which  he  was  a  member — "  The  Last  Bows  of 
Summer." 

Thoroughly  appreciating  all  our  best  authors,  he  gave  the  preference 
to  those  who  were  remarkable  for  a  racy  style,  and  in  whose  works  the 
fancy  predominated :  of  our  poets  he  was  biassed  in  favour  of  BOWLES. 
Orderly  and  methodical  in  his  habits,  he  could  not  bear  things  to  be  at 
sixes  and  sevens,  but  he  delighted  in  fives.  JACKSON'S  portrait  of  him 
(taken  at  Kennington)  shows  a  man  with  a  face  of  _the  oval  shape,  and 
a  form  "  of  the  manliest  beauty." 

MR.  BELL  lived  to  an  advanced  age,  although  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
taking  his  own  life  every  week.  To  the  finish  he  would  issue  forth  with 
a  good  staff,  and  there  was  nothing  he  liked  so  well  as  a  brisk  circula- 
tion. Loved  by  his  equals  and  respected  by  his  betters,  when  at  length 
his  race  was  run,  obituarists  spoke  of  him  as  a  stable  friend,  but  not  one 
to  be  jockeyed,  as  invariably  preserving  an  even  temper,  though  the 
odds  might  be  heavily  against  htm,  and  as  a  man  who,  if  he  trolled  a 
catch  never  fished  for  a  compliment — if  he  hedged  a  bet,  never  fenced  a 
question. 
Light  lie  the  turf  upon  him !  -"^Peace  to  his  manes ! 


ALDERMAN  WUGSBY'S  SPEECH. 

(Intended  for  the  Civic  Banquet,  and  rehearted  OH  the  8M  of  November 
before  an  admiring  private  circle,  confuting  of  MRS.  WUGSBT, 
MASTER  WUGSBT,  the  MISSES  WUGSBY,  a  few  Cityfriendi,  and  our 
own  Special  Reporter.  On  the  ninth  the  worthy  Alderman  totu  not 
called  upon.), 

MY  LORD  MATOB  (bowing  to  MRS.  WUGSBT),— Your  Royal  'Ighnesses 
(to  the  MISSES  WUGSBY),  MISTER  BBIIIER  (to  MASTER  WUGSBY,  tup- 
posed  to  be  impersonating  that  eminent  French  Barrister),  and  Gentlemen 
(our  Special  Reporter,  and  friends,  collectively),  it  is  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  as  I  rise  to  respond  to  the  toast  of  the  'Onourable  Corpora- 
tion of  our  ancient  City,  which  you  "ave  done  us  the  Honour  (H  well 
a*]/!  ruled)  of  drinking !  ('Ear,  'ear  .'from  the  Cityfriendi).  When  I  looks 
around  me  and  sees  the  many  eminent  pussonages  of  our  nobility, 
gentry,  and  others,  and  You,  MISTEII  BERIER,  a  sitting  there  (to  MASTER 
WUGSBV,  who  burst  into  tears,  and  WM  immediately  threatened  with  bed), 
I  say,  as  I  said  at'ore,  MISTBR  BERIER,  a  sitting  .there,  which  I  take  it 
werry  kind  on  him  to  come  all  tliis  distance,  as  the  passage  from 
Bullown  to  Folkestone  ain't  that  pleasant  to  some  people,  as  I  well 
knows  to  mv  own  cost.  (Sere  MRS.  WUGSBY  shook  her  head  dismally.) 
I  says,  as  I  said  afore,  that  when  I  see  so  many  distinguished  phases, 
I  feel  proud  of  beiu'  a  member  of  the  ancient  Corporation.  ('Ear, 
'ear !  from  City  friend's,  and  approving  noils  from  Mas.  WUGSBT  and 
the  young  ladies.)  I  lay  my  'and  on  my  'eart,  and  say  it  does  me 
good  to  see  a  distinguished  Furriner  'ere,  not  as  an  Nenemy,  but  in  the 
(capacity  of  a  friendly  gent.  ('Ear,  'ear,  'ear .')  In  'is  politics  he  'as 
be'aved  like  a  true  Brittun,  with  all  the  pluck  of  a  English  Terrier ; 
an'  if  my  LORD  MAYOR  will  pummit  me,  and  you.  your  Royal  'Ighnesses, 
I  will  say,  in  a  manner  of  speakingj  , 

".There  ain't  no  English  Terrier, 
As  can  compare  with  MK.  BKKIEB 

(Cheers.)  My  LORD  MAYOR,  your  Royal '  'Ighneasea,  and  MISTBR 
BERIBR,  we  meet  every  'ear  to  do  H-Honour  to  this  auspishious 
oocashion,  and  I  am  proud  to  drink  the  'ealth  of  all  "ere ;  and  you, 
MISTER  BERIER,  as  a  leading  member  of  a  Kurrin  Bar  ('Ear,  'ear,  'ear .') 
— of  a  Furrin  Bar  ('Ear,  'ear.') — a  Furrin  Bar  ('Bar.')— -and  I  speak  the 
sentiments  of  hall^-of  all  of  us,  in  saying,  as  we  'ope  it  aint  the  fust 
time,  nor  the  last  time,  as  we  shall  welcome  you  among  us  ('Ear,  'ear  ! 
and  cheers  from  everybody).  And  I  'ope  this  appearance  of  yours  "ere, 
MISTER  BERIER,  will  promote  the  Onakong  Cordial  'atween  the  two 
nations.  ('Ear,  'ear !)  I  proposes  the  'ealth  of  MISTBR  EERIER, 
coupled  with  the  Furrin  Bar. 

(On  the  worthy  Alderman  resuming  his  teat,  supper  was  announced, 
and  MISTER  BBRIER,  in  his  owncharacter  of  MASTER  WUGSBY, 
having  been  sent  to  bed,  the  party  sat  down  to  a  substantial  meal. ) 


•THE  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  BORROWING. 

WE  cannot  help  quoting  the  subjoined  passage  from  the  eloquent 
address  delivered  by  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER  on  the 
closing  of  the  North  London  Industrial  Exhibition : — 

"  If  It  be  closed.  It  Is  closed  like  the  corn  which  you  drop  into  the  earth,  «nd 
which  is  placed  there  in  order  that  its  death  may  be  the  precursor  of  renovated  life 
and  new  fertility. " 

.MR.  GLADSTONE'S  hearers  cheered  this  comparison,  and  well  they 
might.  It  was  not  exactly  original ;  but  never  mind.  Although  you 
must  not  rob  PETER  to  pay  PAUL,  you  are  at  liberty,  however,  to  borrow 
from  PAUL  ;  and  even  in  robbing  PAUL  of  an  illustration,  the  learned 
Member  for  Oxford  might  justly  say,  Furto  leetamur  in  ipso.  We  trust 
that  he  will  some  day  devise  a  system  of  equitable  taxation,  which,  if  it 
now  existed,  would  enable  us  to  say  that  nobody  but  PAUL  is  robbed  by 
the  CHANCELLOR  OF  THE  EXCHEQUER. 


Dramatic  Duet. 

Sharp  Person  (ailcs,  singing).  In  what  hand  should  a  Cricketer  write  ? 
Dull  Person  (answers,  also  singing).  I  don't  quite  understand. 
Sharp  Person  (annoyed).  Shall  I  repeat — 
Sharper  Person  (briskly  sings).  Oh  no !    I  see't, 

He'll  write  in  a  bowl'd  round  hand.  " 

[Exit  SHARP  PEKSOM  L  H.    SHARPER  PERSON  dances  off  E.n. 
DULL  PERSON  is  left  thinking. 


MOTTO  FOR  THE  SOCIETY  FOR  THE  PROPAGATION  OF  CRirBXTr  TO 
ANIMALS. — "  The  Cart  before  the  Horse." 


"DOING"  BANTING.— Getting  fat. 
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STRANGE  STAGE  WANTS. 

WHAT  queer  jumbles  one  sees  in  theatrical  advertise- 
ments !  Look  at  tbis,  for  instance  :— 

WANTED,  a  LEADING  MAN,  and  a  COMIC  SINGER, 
to  combine  Utility.     State  terms.     No  answer  a  negative. 

LOBD  PALMERSTON  and  MR.  GLADSTONE  may  both  of 
them  undoubtedly  be  viewed  as  leading  men,  but  it  hardly 
seems  respectful  to  name  tliem  in  the  same  breath  with  a 
comic  singer,  or  to  expect  them  to  "  combine  utility  "  with 
any  such  a  person.  What  this  latter  phrase  may  mean  we 
do  not  thoroughly  perceive,  but  perhaps  the  leading  man 
is  merely  wanted  for  the  purpose  of  joining  in  the  chorus 
when  the  comic  singer  sings.  We  can  fancy  what  an 
audience  would  be  attracted  to  a  theatre,  were  it  announced 
that  LORD  PALMERSTON  would  appear  in  the  Pantomime, 
and  assist  the  Clown  in  singing  the  ballad  of  Hot  Codlins, 
by  bawling  out  the  "  Tol  lol  iddy  iddy  ido  "  at  the  tip-top 
of  his  voice. 

WHO  WILL  PROP  THE  POPE  ? 

THE  French  withdrawn,  what  new  allies  will  come 
To  prop  the  tottering  autocrat  of  Rome  ? 
Say,  will  his  props  be  Poles  ?  or  will  he  seek 
An  Austrian  friendship,  or  a  Dutch,  or  Greek  ? 
Haply  the  Turks  for  temporal  aid  he  '11  bother, 
And  of  the  Two  Sick  Men  one  help  the  other. 
Haply  for  troops  he  '11  sue  the  Portuguese, 
Or  send  to  ask  them  of  the  far  Feejees. 
Haply  to  Norway  he  '11  proclaim  his  need, 
Or  hope  that  aid  may  turn-up  from  the  Swede  ; 
Or  else  perchance  to  Yankee  land  he  'II  send, 
And  beg  each  foe  of  slavery  be  his  friend. 
Whate'er  his  troops,  we  may  be  sure  that  they 
Will  not  stand  by  him  if  he  does  not  pay : 
So  of  all  help  his  hopes  will  surely  vanish, 
Unless  he  be  supported  by  the  Spanish. 


OH,    HOW    ARTFUL! 

Wife.  "WHENEVER  I  WANT  A  NICE  SNUG  DAT,  ALL  TO  MYSELF,  I  TELL  GEORGE  MY 
MOTHER  is  COMING  ;  AND  THEN  I  SEE  NOTHING  OP  HIM  TILL  ONE  IN  THE  MORNING." 


A  Spirited  Remark. 

"  Too  much  spirit  in  the  ports,  indeed ! "  exclaimed  old 
BEESWING  to  a  friend.  "  I  tell  you  there  are  ports  with- 
out a  particle  of  .spirit.  For  instance,  my  dear  fellow,  just 
look  at  the  DAVEN-PORTS." 


CONSCIENCE  MONEY. 
(HIGHLY  PROBABLE.) 

THE  CHANCELLOR  OP  THE  EXCHEQUER  acknowledges  the  receipt  of 
the  following  sums,  which  have  been  sent  him  as  Conscience  Money,  to 
be  applied  to  the  reduction  of  the  Income-Tax  : — 

A  VIRTUOUS  CABMAN. — Sixpence :  a  half-crown  having  been  given 
him  by  mistake  instead  of  his  just  fare,  a  florin. 

A  DONE  OLD  CLOTHES-MAN. — A  farthing,  which  he  found  in  the 
pocket  of  a  pair  of  trousers,  for  which  he  gave  very  little  under  their 
value,  because  he  felt  the  com  during  negotiations,  and  thought  it  might 
be  a  sovereign. 

A  BOXKEEPER.— Nine-and-sixpence ;  being  the  balance  of  a  half- 
sovereign  paid  to  him  as  a  sixpence  by  an  inebriated  patron  of  the 
Sensation  Drama. 

A  STUDENT.— An  old  five-pound  note,  found  in  a  copy  of  the  Whole 
Duty  (f  Man  which  he  procured  at  a  book-stall,  and  would  have  paid 
for,  but  that  the  old  lady-proprietor  was  not  looking  his  way. 

A  BATHING-WOMAN. — Five  shillings ;  being  the  proceeds,  less  deduc- 
tion for  necessary  expenses,  of  the  produce  of  a  gold  watch  found  in  a 
bathing-machine,  and  which  watch  the  lady  who  asserted  that  she  had 
lost  it  failed  to  describe  with  the  perfect  accuracy  necessary  to  satisfy 
the  finder's  conscience  that  it  would  be  right  to  give  up  the  article. 

A  MARGATE  LODGING- KEEPER. — Five  sons,  discovered  (with  English 
money)  in  a  dressing-glass  drawer. 

A  TURNPIKE  MAN. — Fourpence,  which  he  charged  a  second  time, 
owing  to  his  having  accidentally  forgotten  the  number  of  the  day,  and 
having  compelled  a  person  who  remembered  it  to  pay  twice. 

A  PENITENT  PEW-OPENER.— One  shilling,  thoughtlessly  taken  from 
a  couple  of  little  children  who  had  been  told  to  put  it  into  the  plate, 
and  who  supposed  that  she  was  the  collector. 

A  TOUTING  PHOTOGRAPHER.— flalf-a-erown,  paid  by  a  poor  maid- 
servant for  a  portrait  so  abominably  bad  that  she  cried,  and  would  not 
take  it  away. 

A  SUMMONER  or  JURIES. — A  sovereign,  given  by  an  author  whom 


the  S.  J.  had  already  summoned  nine  times  in  ten  months,  knowing 
that  he  was  good  pay  for  exemption. 

AN  OLD  PARTY  IN  CHARGE  OF  A  HOUSE. — A  penny,  paid  to  her 
(instead  of  for  a  jam  tart)  by  a  little  boy  whose  cap  had  been  thrown 
into  the  area  by  a  big  lad,  and  which  cap  the  Old  Party  said — and  is 
sorry  she  said— that  she  wasn't  going  to  be  bothered  to  pitch  up  for 
nothing. 

THE  LEADER  OF  THE  LIBERALS. 

SAID  the  Times,  the  other  day,  anent  the  EMPEROR  or  THE  FRENCH 
and  his  Italian  policy : — 

"  He  pays  the  penalty  sure  to  be  incurred  by  such  Princes  as  have  the  misfortune 
to  be  more  liberal  and  enlightened  than  their  subjects.  He  is  obliged  to  adopt  a 
line  of  policy  which  does  not  satisfy  himself,  and  yet  which  there  is  the  greatest 
reason  to  believe  will  not  satisfy  them.  He  is  ooliged  to  defer  to  prejudices  to 
which  he  is  superior,  and  to  feelings  with  which  he  has  no  sympathy.  Anxious  to 
place  France  in  the  position  which  she  ought  to  occupy  as  a  leader  of  the  liberal 
opinion  of  Europe,  he  is  constantly  encountered  by  the  fact  that  the  nation,  the 
destiny  of  which  he  directs,  is  devotedly  attached  to  that  very  Papal  Government 
from  the  support  of  whose  temporal  power  he  is  gradually  seeking  to  withdraw 
himself." 

Has  the  EMPEROR,  we  wonder,  any  relish  for  a  joke  ?  Because,  if  so, 
he  must  have  had  a  hearty  laugh  at  this.  After  having  gagged  the 
Press,  the  mouthpiece  of  enlightenment,  thus  to  find  himself  described 
as  "  more  enlightened  than  his  subjects ; "  ha  !  ha !  gne  c'est  drole  <;a. 
And  then  to  learn  that  he  is  "  anxious  to  assist "  the  liberal  party, 
whose  newspapers  he  prohibits !  Ha!  ha!  ha!  >  A  funny  way  of  helping, 
truly.  What  a  wag  the  writer  must  be  who  can  pen  so  droll  a 
pleasantry. 

INTERVIEW  BETWEEN  TWO   POTENTATES. 

Mr.  Punch  to  the  Lord  Mayor.  HALE,  fellow,  well  met ! 
The  Lord  Mayor  to  the  Police.  Here.! 


A  CLERICAL  ERROR. — Brother  IGNATIUS. 


NOYEMBEE  19,  1864.] 
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PRINCE    BABY'S    COURT    CIRCULAR. 

HE  great  satisfaction  whicb 
was  given  to  the  mothers  ol 
England  by  the  faithful  nar- 
rations about  PRINCE  BABY 
which  were  supplied  during 
the  recent  tour  of  PRINC* 
BABY'S  Royal  parents,  and 
the  delight  which  was  felt  in 
reading,  in,  a  subsequent 
Court  Circular,  that  he  hac 
been  out  for  an  airini',  IIIIM 
induced  his  friend  and  sod- 
father,  Mr.  Punch,  to 
arrangements  for  the  regu- 
lar preparation  of  a  Courl 
Circular  that  shall  be  de- 
voted only  to  PRINCE 
BABY.  The  following  is 
the  chronicle  of  the  past 
week : — 

Sunday.  H.R.H.  very 
good  indeed.  Slightly  in- 
censed after  church  at  being 
interrupted  in  sucking  the 
velvet  on  Mamma's  Prayer- 
book  ;  but  instantly  pacified 
Grabbed  at  a  wine-glass  and 
threw  it  down,  but  only  laughed  at  the  pieces,  and  wanted  another. 

Monday.  H.R.H.  did  not  cry  daring  the  whole  day.  Observing, 
from  the  window,  his  Royal  parents  going  out  for  a  ride,  distinctly 
remarked  "Ta-tar,"  innocently  unconscious  that  they  were  out  ol 
hearing. 

Tuesday.  H.R.H.'s  usual  amiability  was  disturbed  by  a  special 
petition,  on  the  part  of  his  head-nurse,  that  he  would  put  the  coral 
into  his  mouth  instead  of  8 HEM,  HAM,  and  JAPHET,  whom  he 
endeavoured  to  introduce  there  all  at  once.  He  was  graciously  pleased, 
however,  to  substitute  the  elephants  for  the  family  of  NOAH. 

Wednesday.  H.R.H.  evinced  a  great  desire  to  eat  his  toes.  During 
a  ride  in  the  afternoon,  he  distinctly  pointed  at  a  horse,  and  made  a 
remark,  which  the  head-nurse  is  inclined  to  believe  was  "see,"  but 
which  the  second  nurse  considers  to  have  been  "  gee." 

Thursday.  H.R.H.  very  sleepy ;  but  the  medical  attendants  did  not 
think  that  the  symptoms  were  in  the  least  alarming,  though  his  remon- 
strances on  being  moved  certainly  were.  He  was  pleased  to  break  a 
Sevres  cup  in  the  afternoon,  and  to  laugh  very  much  at  the  crash. 

Friday.  H.R.H.  much  displeased  at  a  bib  being  inserted  under 
his  double  chin,  and  he  spat  out  his  nutriment  with  much  vigour. 
Afterwards,  a  sudden  clutch  at  his  Royal  mother's  Dagmar  brooch 
slightly  hurt  his  hand,  but  he  was  delighted  when  the  naughty  brooch 
was  well  whipped. 

Saturday.  H.R.H.  in  the  highest  spirits,  and  kicking  vehemently. 
An  attempt  to  swallow  his  red  sock  was  happily  frustrated,  and  his 
Royal  father's  watch  went  into  his  mouth  instead.  He  enjoyed  his 
evening  bath  exceedingly,  and  utterly  refused  to  allow  himself  to  be 
removed  from  the  water.  At  length  an  Angola  kitten  effected  a  diver- 
sion, and  H.R.H.  concluded  the  week  by  going  to  sleep  with  the 
affectionate  kitten's  tail  in  his  hand. 


DEVOTION  TO  MARS. 

THE  subjoined  outburst  of  devotional  enthusiasm,  according  to  the 
Jfoniteur  de  P Armfa,  proceeded  from  the  lips  of  LIEUTENANT  PANONDU 
HAZIER,  commander  of  the  French  transport  Licorne,  at  the  head  of  a 
pilgrimage  made  by  his  crew  to  the  temporary  tomb  of  NAPOLEON  THE 
FIKST  at  St.  Helena,  on  the  anniversary  of  the  birth  of  that  benefactor 
of  Kurope  and  mankind : — 

"  This  God  of  Battles  had  his  agony  and  his  Calvary  !  A  terrible  aifony— a  mys- 
tfrious  (rrief  which  nono  of  us  can  comprehend.  But  let  us  reject  these  melancholy 
reflections  while  recollecting  that  this  God  of  Battles  has  had  hi»  resurrection." 

The  resurrection  of  LIEUTENANT  HAZIER'S  God  of  Battles  was  one 
such  as,  before  the  Anatomy  Act,  used  to  be  accomplished  by  resur- 
rec'iouists.  It  consisted  in  the  removal  of  his  remains  to  Prance — a 
sufficient  paradise  for  such  a  divinity.  The  pious  Lieutenant's  Christi- 
anity is  evidently  that  of  the  War  Christians.  He  seems  to  confound 
the  God  of  Battles  with  the  Prince  of  Peace.  Apparently,  he  considers 
tlie  God  of  Battles  to  have  been  embodied  in  the  torm  of  NAPOLEON  THE 
FIRST,  and  he  makes  the  mistake  of  worshipping  that  God  of  Battles. 
Let  us  hope  that  he  will  find  out  his  mistake  in  time. 


HEAD-DRESS.— Powder,  an  exploded  fashion. 


THE  GOSHAWK  AND  THE  HEN  HABRIER. 

(To  the  HONOURABLE  GB.ANTLEY  BERKELEY.) 

GBANTLEY, 

You  'RE  a  Spoortsman  and  I'm  a  Poacher,  What  'a  the  dif- 
ference 'tween  a  patridge  and  a  sparrer  ?  That's  what  I  says.  I  did 
once  say  I  took  a  patridge  for  a  sparrerhawk.  'Twas  when  a  Geam 
keeper  found  me  wi'  the  patridge.^ If  you'll  believe  m»,  I  thought  it 
was  a  sparrerhawk. 

You  '11  say  you  knows  better.  Better  about  hawks  ?  Come,  now, 
GRANTLEY.  How  about  the  Goshawk?  Hears  you  wi;ote  a  letter 
about  un  in  the  Times.  Understand  you  says  you  shot  five  on  "em 
tother  day  in  this  here  county.  Five  Goshawks.  Goshawks,  common 
birds  in  Hampshur.  Hen  Harriers!  Them's  your  Hampshur  Gos- 
hawks, GRANTLEY.  "By  the  word  'goshawk,'  1  suppose  is  meant 
the  '  hen  harrier,'  or  '  ring-tailed  falcon,'  the  male  of  which  bird  is  blue." 
That's  what  you  says.  Which  is  wuss,  GRANTLEY  BERKELEY,  my 
mistake  or  youru? 

We  ought  to  know  summut  about  hawks,  both  on  us.  Birds  of  a 
feather,  hawks,  you,  and  me.  Consarned  in  the  pursuit  o"  geun.  But 
I  hunts  wi'  the  owl  too,  when  the;  moon  's  up,  for  a  shiny  night  is 
my  delight  in  the  sason  o'  the  year.  The  Owl  is  the  bird  o'  wwdom, 
GRANTLEY.  He  knows  a  hawk  from  a  hen  harrier.  I  wonder  you 
don't,  of  all  English  gentleman.  Thought  you  know"d  all  'bout  wood- 
craft. Falconry!  Fancied  you  was  up  to  all  whatsomederer  about 
that  there,  anyhow.  What  would  are  a  one  o'  any  of  them  there  old. 
ancestors  o'  yourn,  as  spent  their  time  in  hawkun,  and  used  to  goo 
about  wi'  falcons  on  their  tistes,  a  thought  o'  you  if  he  could  a  foreseed 
you  takun  a  hen  harrier  for  a  goshawk!  Dost  n't  know  that  the  Gos- 
hawk was  reckoned  one  of  the  first-rate  hawks  by  them  there  ancient 
Barons  as  wore  coats  of  arms,  and  went  to  war  on  hossback  cased  in 
iron,  wi'  shields  and  battle-axes?  Dost  n't  know  that  there  was  long- 
wingjd  hawks,  that  is  true  falcons,  and  short-winged  hawks,  my  friend 
the  Sparrerhawk,  and  the  Goshawk,  yourn,  GRABTLEY  ?  And  do»t  n't 
know  that  kites,  and  buzzards,  and  harriers,  was  counted  'mungst  what 
they  called  the  ignoble  falcons?  I  got  an  old  book  at  whoaui,  muu, 
tells  all  about  it,  bless  'ee. 

Goshawk,  Astttr  Palumbaritis.  Got  a  new  book,  too,  tells  all  'bout 
that  likewise.  Hen  Harrier,  Circus  Cyanetu.  Them's  the  larned 
neams  o'  nateral  history.  Book  'em,  GRANTLBY.  Goo  to  British 
Museum  up  in  Lunnun.  There  thee  'st  zee  Goshawk  and  Hen  Harrier, 
both  on  'em,  stuffed,  and  by'n  by  lara  to  tell  one  from  t'other. 

I  got  another  book  at  whoam.  A  old  book,  wi'  leather  covers. 
Bigger  than  books  be  now-a-days.  Printed  in  different  fashioned 
letters,  most  wi'  e's  at  the  ends  on  'em.  SHAKESPEARE  !  There,  in 
a  play,  Hamlet,  Prince  of  Denmark,  says  he  know'd  a  hawk  from  a 
handsaw.  GRANTLEY,  I  doubt  if  thee  ever  didst ;  but  arter  the  infa- 
mation  which  I've  a  gin  thee,  I  hopes  in  futur,  at  laste,  thee  know  a 
hawk  from  a  harrier. 

I  be,  or  a  med  say  wuz,  BOB  MOODY. 

The  Cellarage,  St.  Swithirit  Walk. 

P.S.  I  should  be  glad  to  drink  your  Honner's  health,  if  you  would 
chuck  half-a-crown  or  so  down  this  here  way.  B.  M. 


SHAKSPEARE'S  LIBRARY. 

SHAKSPEARE'S  Books,  it  seems,  are  being  discovered  in  various 
directions.  His  Prayer  Book  is  reported  to  have  turned  up  somewhere 
in  Wales,  and  it  is  probable  that  he  took  it  with  him  there  in  case  he 
might  have  to  go  to  church  while  on  the  journey  he  took  to  get  up  facts 
about  the  Welsh  lady  in  Henry  IV.  He  was  very  particular  about 
going  to  church,  as  must  be  clear  to  all  students  of  his  history  and 
writings.  The  Dramatic  Authors'  Society  have  good  hopes  of  dis- 
covering his  BOYKR'S  French  Dictionary  one  of  these  days.  We  trust 
also  to  hear  of  the  recovery  of  his  Book  of  Cab-fares,  which,  as  is  well 
known,  suggested  to  him  the  line  in  Macbeth,  "  fare  is  foul  and  foul  is 
fare."  We  fear  that  his  last  Bradshaie  is  destroyed,  at  least  we  have 
no  evidence  that  the  Poet  imitated  the  one  careful  man  of  our  own 
time,  who  binds  his  old  Bradihaw*,  but  his  Euclid,  from  which  he  drew 
the  beautiful  image  in  the  Winter's  Tale,  about  "  the  Angle  that  plucks 
our  son  thither,"  may  yet  be  heard  of,  and  we  shall  rejoice  with  un- 
feigned joy  to  learn  that  his  Book  of  Etiquette  has  re-appeared,  from 
which  no  doubt  he  got  the  idea  for  the  rule  he  prescribes  (in  Henry  Fill.) 
to  gentlemen  who  go  for  a  walk  with  ladies : — 

"  I  were  unmannerly  to  take  you  out. 
And  not  to  kiss  you." 


To  BILLIARD  PLAYERS.— If  you  would  obey  the  ndei  of  Billiards, 
always  attend  to  the  Cannons  of  the  game. 

DEATH  FROM  MUSHROOMS.— DJEDALUS,  when  he  tried  Champignons 

(Sham-pinions). 
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OH,     BY    ALL     MEANS     REVISE    THE     CODE! 

Teacher  (certificated).  "  'ENKET,  'EsKBY  !   WHERE'S  YEB  'ADDS?" 


A  LETTER  TO  LORD  WESTBURY. 
MT  LORD, 

THE  man  who  fails  to  recognise  your  Lordship's  eminent 
sagacity  in  everything  you  do  is  a  fool  whom  it  were  flattery  to  call  a 
brainless  ass.  For  my  part,  so  impressed  am  I  with  wonder  at  your 
wisdom,  that  I  cannot  for  an  instant  entertain  the  rude  belief  that  any 
act  of  yours  has  ever  fallen  short  of  expectation,  or  failed  in  its  wise 
.im.  Other  persons  may,  however,  be  jess  awestruck  than  myself,  and 
may  with  weak  credulity  believe  there  is  some  truth  in  the  following 
remarks  upon  your  Lordship's  Law  of  Bankruptcy.  You  may  read 
them  iii  the  Standard  of  the  2nd  ult. : — 

'  The  failure  of  the  Act  of  1861  was  prophesied  from  the  first  by  every  one  com- 
petent to  form  an  opinion,  and  is  now  admitted  even  by  its  author.  The  evils  it 
has  wrought  are  known  to  every  lawyer,  and  have  been  experienced  by  every  trader 
in  the  country." 

It  is  just  possible,  perhaps,  that  your  pet  Act,  my  Lord,  has  failed  to 
prove  so  perfect  as  we,  your  admirers,  thought  it  would ;  but  it  is  not 
credible  that  you  yourself  have  been  betrayed  into  admission  of  its 
failure.  Hear,  however,  what  the  Standard  further  has  to  say  respect- 
ing it  :— 

"  Every  Gaulle  tells  how  the  late  Act  has  multiplied  the  number  of  bankruptcies  ; 
every  creditor  feels,  every  knavish  debtor  knows,  how  easy  it  has  made  the  process 
of  '  whitewashing.'  Accounts  which  should  have  been  rendered  in  1862  were  not 
forthcoming  till  last  February.  The  expenses  of  the  Court  rose  from  £81,000  in 
1860  to  £125,000  in  1863— an  advance  of  more  than  50  per  cent.  ;  while  the  sums 
collected  fell  in  the  same  period  from  £1,2SO,000  to  less  than  £700,000,  an  absolute 
falling  uff  of  more  than  half  a  million,  though  the  business  of  the  Court  had 
enormously  increased.'* 

My  Lord,  these  statements  are  all  false,  as  everybody  ought  to  know 
I  at  least,  for  one,  shall  stick  to  it  they  are  so ;  and  shall  continue  to 
regard  your  Lordship's  law  of  Bankruptcy  as  the  brightest  emanation 
from  your  L9rdship's  brilliant  brain.  But,  as  I  have  hinted,  other 
people  are  alive  whose  faith  in  your  unerring  wisdom  is  not  so  fine  as 
mine ;  and  as  these  persons  all  have  tongues  and  pens  to  publish  their 
opinions  and  to  damage  your  fair  fame,  it  were  well  to  take  the  edge  off 
their  weapons  of  attack.  Of  course  your  Lordship  will  not  deign  to 
squabble  with  a  scribbler,  whom  a  word  of  yours  would  crush.  But  for 


the  benefit  of  poor  benighted  readers  of  the  Standard,  who  may  be  weak 
enough  to  think  there  is  some  particle  of  truth  in  the  remarks  which  I 
have  quoted,  you  might  command  some  one  in  Basinghall  Street,  who  < 
is  well  acquainted  with  the  working  of  your  Act,  to  put  forth  an  official 
report  of  its  success,  and  to  furnish  such  good  proofs  of  it  as  will  refute  >•• 
the  foolish  slanders  wherewith  it  is  attacked. 

If  to  this  report  your  Lordship  will  but  add  a  few  expressions  of  ( 
your  sublime  contempt  for  the  miserable  drivellers  who  have  wakened  ' 
your  just,  wrath,  I  have  no  doubt  that  the  pamphlet  will  be  greedily  !• 
inquired  for,  and  perused  with  great  delight. 

Repeating  my  belief  in  your  never  failing  wisdom,  which  I  may  almost 
say  it  were  sheer  blasphemy  to  doubt,  I  have  the  honour  to  remain, 
My  Lord,  your  Lordship's  most  obedient  and  admiring  servant, 


THE  SENTIMENTS  OF  ONE  "  LONDON  CRITIC." 

MR.  PUNCH  acknowledges  the  receipt  of  a  pamphlet  containing  tole- 
rant notice  and  vulgar  puff  of  a  Jewess  who  is  attracting  the  least 
respectable  portion  of  playgoers  by  an  exhibition  not  quite  so  disgrace- 
ful as  the  pictures  that  invite  them,  but  sufficiently  vulgar  and  indecent 
to  deserve  such  patronage.  Her  nationality  is  vaunted,  or  be  should 
not  allude  to  it,  the  less  that  modesty  is,  both  from  religion  and  from 
habit,  a  strong  characteristic  of  the  females  of  her  race.  He,  the  true 
and  tried  friend  of  the  Hebrews,  is  in  no  danger  of  being  misunderstood 
when  he  expresses  a  satisfaction  that  the  poor  creature  is  not  calif  d  a 
Christian.  He  has  no  more  to  say  upon  an  odious  subject,  out  of  his 
jurisdiction. 

Serenade  for  November. 

YOUR  Troubadour's  toes  are  beginning  to  freeze, 
Your  Troubadour's  nose  is  beginning  to  sneeze, 
A  violent  cold  does  his  singing  mar, 
As  he  chants  to  the  tune  of  a  light  catarrh. 


QUERY  FOR  PROFESSOR  OWEN. — Is  Neptune  a  Kingfisher? 


rnnted  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woou  n  PUce,  In  the  Pariah  of  St,  Puncrtt,  in  the  County  of  Middlesex,  and  Frederick  Mullen  KTRHS  of  No.  1 1.  Bouvert*  Street,  in  the  Precinct  ot 
Wrntefrlara,  C,ity  of  London,  rrimert.  at  tbe;r  Office  In  Lo.nbard  St  eet,  in  *h«  Precinct  of  Woltefriara,  City  of  London,  and  PobliBhed  by  them  *t  No.  *    Fleet  S  re  t.  to  the  Parieh  of  St.  Bride,  City 
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CONDESCENSION. 

Ostler  (confidentially).  "  THAT'S  THB  AYLESBCRT  CHICKEN." 

Old  Gent  (much  refreshed).  "  OH  !  " 

Ostler  (taken  aback).  "I — I  SAID  THAT  WAS  THB  AYLISBURY  CHICKEN." 

Old  Gent.  "  YES  !  YES  !    You  TOLD  ME  THAT  BEFORE." 

Ostler.  "WELL,  THEN — THBN,  WHY  DON'T  YER  SHAKE  HANDS  WITH  'IM— 'S'LL  LET  YBR  .'!!" 


AN  INQUEST  ON  AN  INQUEST. 

AN  inquest  was  held  on  Tuesday  last  week  by  Mr.  Punch,  upon  an 
inquest  which  had  been  held  the  day  before  by  ME.  W.  PAYNE  on  a 
body.  The  circumstances  of  the  case  were  these : — 

A  Clergyman,  the  REV.  JOHN  HUNT,  Curate  of  St.  Botolph's,  Aldgate, 
had  systematically  studied  anatomy,  for  the  very  best  of  reasons,  among 
them  because  "  he  held  it  to  be  his  sacred  duty  as  a  theologian  to 
inquire  into  every  quarter  of  Nature's  kingdom,  to  search  out  her 
mysteries,  and  see  her  glorious  and  miraculous  works."  He  obtained, 
from  a  physician,  the  necessary  means  for  acquiring  anatomical  know- 
ledge, and  in  so  doing  neither  infringed  the  Anatomy  Act  nor  violated 
the  decencies  of  life  or  death.  That  which  he  had  procured  for  his 
purpose  was  the  most  unobjectionable  thing  for  it  that  could  possibly 
be  conceived.  However,  a  churchwarden,  a  MB.  DAVID  KING,  found 
the  thing  in  his  possession,  had  suspicions  about  it,  thought  it  formed  a 
matter  for  investigation,  "  refused  to  allow  the  case  to  drop,  and  would 
not  have  hushed  it  up  for  £1000."  Accordingly,  he  sent  to  the  Coro- 
ner ;  an  inquest  followed ;  everything  was  quite  satisfactorily  explained. 
The  Coroner,  in  charging  the  jury,  was  pleased  to  remark  that  it  was 
clear  the  rev.  gentleman  had  pursued  medical  studies ;  but  whether 
wisely,  or  not,  it  was  not  for  him  to  say."  He  added,  however,  the 
following  considerably  more  pertinent  observation : — 

"  Certainly  in  a  country  district  a  Clergyman  might  be  called  in  to  a  woman  to 
give  her  religious  consolation,  and  it  might  so  happen  that  she  might  become 
suddenly  ill,  and  his  medical  assistance  would  be  of  great  use." 

The  jury  then  laid  their  heads  together  to  consider  their  verdict,  and 
the  conclusion  which  they  arrived  at  was  as  follows : — 

"  That  the  deceased  was  stillborn,  and  the  jury,  while  admitting  the  right  of  the 
KEY.  MR.  HUNT  to  study  medicine,  are  of  opinion  that  it  would  be  better  if  he  con- 
fined his  studies  to  matters  of  a  clerical  character  to  the  exclusion  of  the  study  of 
anatomy." 


Mr.  Punch,  after  having  pointed  out  the  logical  difficulty  of  accepting 
the  statement  that  the  "  deceased"  was  "  stillborn,"  said  he  would 
only  remark  that  ignorance  of  natural  knowledge,  and  especially  of 
anatomy,  was  particularly  objected  in  the  present  day  against  the  clergy, 
and  greatly  impaired  their  influence  and  usefulness.  His  jury  would 
now  consider  the  verdict  of  that  other  jury,  and  give  their  own  thereon. 

Without  a  moment's  deliberation  the  jury  empanelled  by  Mr.  Punch 
returned  a  verdict  of  "  Snobbish  Impertinence."  They  added  that, 
whilst  admitting  the  lamentable  fact  that  vulgar  blockheads  are  eligible 
to  serve  on  Coroners'  juries,  they  are  of  opinion  that  it  would  be  better 
that  such  persons  should  cease  to  be  so,  and  should  be  obliged  to  mind 
their  own  business,  and  confine  their  attention  to  their  awls,  or  their 
geese,  or  to  dispensing  candles,  red  herrings,  penn'orths  of  cheese,  balls 
of  twine,  small  parcels  of  sugar,  tea,  coffee,  tobacco,  snuff,  vinegar,  and 
pepper,  and  other  groceries,  or  the  like  commodities,  over  the  counter, 
to  the  exclusion  of  any  office  whose  performance  affords  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  making  uncalled-for,  offensive,  and  ridiculous  remarks  on  the 
meritorious  conduct  of  gentlemen. 


Question  and  Answer. 

(Translated  from  A-XoRSE  Sony.) 

WHAT  colour,  Sir,  should  be  a  horse 
That 's  yours,  and  yours  alone  ? 

D' you  give  it  up  P   Why,  Sir,  of  course, 
That  horse  must  be  your  roan. 


VERY  NATIONAL  SYMPATHY. 


THE  efforts  made  by  the  German  Legal  Protection  Society  on  behalf 
of  their  countryman  MDLLER  show  how  the  Germans  all  hang  together. 
Their  treatment  of  Denmark  had  shown  that  they  should. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    HANDY-BOOK   OF   THE    STAGE. 

HERE  have  been  Han- 
dy-books published  on 
all  imaginable  sub- 
jects, including  some 
of  those  best  as  well 
as  worst-fitted,  appa- 
rently, for  packing 
into  the  dimensions  of 
a  duodecimo. 

Thus,  there  are 
Handy-books  on  Law, 
teaching  you  every- 
thing from  the  myste- 
ries of  an  action  of 
ejectment  to  the  art 
of  making  your  own 
will — a  practice  much 
to  be  recommended 
to  any  person  with  a 
proper  respect  for  the 
legal  institutions  of 
the  country,  and  a 
benevolent  wish  to 
distribute  his  pro- 
perty, after  death, 
among  the  members  of 
the  legal  profession. 
So  we  have  a  Handy- 
book  on  the  duties  of  Executors-  well  calculated  to  open  the  eyes  of 
any  one  who  is  about  to  act  in  that  capacity,  to  a  sense  of  his  situation ; 
to  show  him  the  traps  and  pit-falls  kindly  laid  by  the  Law  to  warn 
him  off  the  very  dangerous  ground  he  is  about  to  venture  on ;  and,  in  a 
word,  to  make  him  generally  uncomfortable. 

Then  there  are  Handy-books  for  Unprotected  Females,  impressing 
such  useful  lessons  as  that  all  'busses  do  not  go  to  the  Bank;  that 
crossing  a  cheque  is  not  quite  as  difficult  an  operation  as  crossing 
Regent  Street  during  the  height  of  the  Season ;  and  points  of  practice 
in  business  and  money  matters  equally  useful  and  comforting  to  the 
feminine  mind. 

Why  need  we  speak  of  Handy-books  for  the  Piggery,  the  Poultry- 
yard,  the  Orchard,  the  Dairy,  and  all  the  other  Domestic  Offices — 

Or  of  Handy-books  for  the  Crystal  Palace,  and  the  British  Museum, 
the  Tower,  and  Kew  Gardens,  and  all  the  sights  of  London— 
Or  of  Handy-books  for  the  Civil  Service — 
Handy-books  of  the  British  Constitution — 
Handy-books  of  Dates — 
Handy-books  of  Cookery — 

Handy-books  of  Candidates  for  Direct  Commissions  .... 
Or— if  Hand-books  and  Handy-books  may  claim  cousinship,  and  we 
only  see  one  reason  (y)  they  should  not— of  that  greatest  achievement 
in  the  way  of  handiness  and  condensation — 
Murray's  Hand-books,  the  staff  and  stay  of  the  British  Tourist ! 
But  there  is  one  Handy-book  which  remains  to  be  written.    This  is 
the  Handy-book  of  the  Theatre.     Mr.  Punch,  as  the  author,  leading 
actor,  proprietor,  and  manager  of  about  the  oldest  theatre  and  most 
popular  play  in  existence,  is  clearly  the  person  to  write  it. 

There  are  reasons  which  make  the  subject  particularly  opportune  at 
this  moment.  In  the  first  place,  everybody  assures  us  that  "the 
Theatre  is  looking  up." 

Looking  at  the  facts,  this  can  hardly  mean  that  the  Drama  is  aiming 
too  high — firing  over  people's  heads,  trying  to  be  sublime,  or  poetical, 
or  imaginative.lor  full  of  purpose,  making  any?  absurd  pretension  to 
high  art,  or  any  such  transcendental  nonsense.  No ;  the  harshest  critic 
of  the  Stage  cannot  say  that  our  Theatre  is  locking  up  in  this  sense. . 

But  the  Theatre  is  prosperous,  popular-^even  fashionable — especially 
since  it  has  had  the  advantage  of  au  infusion  of  Parisian  blood  among 
the  actors  as  well  as  the  pieces. 

It  is  evident  that  something  like  a  new  life  is  stirring  both  before  and 
behind  the  curtain. 

Sensation  has  galvanised  the  Stage  into  vitality,  as  it  has  all  other 
branches  of  art  and  literature  to  which  its  enlivening  stimulus  has  been 
applied.  The  Theatre  never  before  employed  such  enormous  capitals — 
at  least  the  Posters  and  their  print,  were  never  so  large.  Pieces  can  run 
their  hundreds  of  nights  now,  which  in  less  advanced  times  would  have 
been  unable  to  totter  through  a  sickly  month  of  existence ;  nay,  would 
hardly  have  succeeded  in  keeping  their  legs  for  a  first  night. 

We  have  a  highly  intelligent  and  eagerly  appreciative  public,  which  can 
see  force,  meaning,  and  point,  where  our  obtuse  ancestors  would  have 
only  discerned  extravagance,  nonsense,  and  vulgarity.  Hardly  any  piece 
is  brought  out  now-a-dajs  but  we  learn,  on  the  authority  of  the  bills  and 
the  newspapers,  that  it  is  "  an  enormous  success."  And  even  if  bills 
and  articles  were  silent,  we  should  be  led  to  the  same  conclusion  by  the 
appearance  of  the  theatre  before  the  curtain— crowded  stalls,  private 


boxes  all  tilled  well-tenanted  dress-circles  and  pits— as  much  as  is  left 
of  them.  As  for  galleries,  except  at  Drury  Lane,  we  won't  answer. 
They  appear  to  be  considered  low.  Probably  the  people  who  used  to 
go  to  the  galleries  on  this  side  the  water,  now  go  to  the  boxes  over  the 
Bridges. 

The  malignity  of  rivals,  or  the  incredulity  of  cynicism,  may  suggest 
"  paper,"  as  the  explanation  of  at  least  some  of  these  well-tilled 
houses.  One  hears  such  sneering  remarks  as  that  "  Order  is  Manager's 
first  law ; "  and  we  know  that  pasteboard  has  been  used  for  making 
houses  elsewhere  than  in  Japan.  But  if  we  doubted  the  evidence  of 
audiences,  we  have  only  to  read  the  criticisms.  Criticism  is  emphati- 
cally a  growth  of  our  own  generation.  Everybody  uow-a-days  is  a 
critic.  Look  at  the  Saturday  Review,  if  you  want  to  see  the  critical 
lash  well  laid  on.  And  there  is  a  whole  legion  of  weeklies  followiug 
suit  of  the  Saturday,  though  they  don't  use  the  knout  with  so 
much  vigour,  or  apply  the  cayenne  and  chili-vinegar,  ufter  ioaging, 
with  such  evident  relish.  Then  look  at  the  Quarterlies.  The  fathers 
of  the  race — who  used  to  have  a  monopoly  of  critical  rod  and  gauge, 
and  quite  sufficed  our  simple  fathers  in  the  way  of  literary  butchery- 
have  to  struggle  for  life  with  a  host  of  young  and  vigorous  competitors, 
and  can  hardly  hold  their  own.  So,  if  no  play  is  ever  damned  now-a- 
days,  and  newspaper  notices  of  new  pieces  are,  in  nineteen  cases  out 
of  every  score,  one  string  of  praises  and  pseans  over  author,  actor, 
and  manager,  it  must  be  because  the  pieces  are  good,  and  not  the 
critics  unwilling  or  unable  to  find  fault. 

Perhaps  MR.  BOUCICAULT  may  have  gone  a  little  too  far  when  he 
fixed  the  profits  of  a  well-conducted  West-End  theatre,  of  fair  dimen- 
sions, at  twenty  thousand  pounds  per  annum.  His  own  successes  have 
been  colossal,  and,  besides,  he  has  the  sanguine  temperament  of  a  great 
imaginative  creator,  and  may  be  excused  for  seeing  things  theatrical  in 
a  high  light.  He  lives  in  a  blaze  of  triumph,  and  naturally  surveys  the 
profits  as  well  as  catastrophes  of  the  Drama  through  a  magnifying 
binocular  glass,  and  under  effects  of  blue  and  red  fire.  But  mere 
can  be  no  doubt,  to  any  ingenuous  mind  looking  patent  facts  in  the  face, 
that  the  London  theatres  are  flourishing — in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

But  not  only  is  the  Theatre  prosperous  and  popular — it  is  in  a 
transitional  state — just  the  condition  for  a  useful  application  of  sound 
precepts  and  directions  to  all  parties  concerned  in  its  prosperity — 
whether  actors,  managers,  authors,  critics,  or  spectators. 

For  example,  the  weighty  conclusions  of  old  experience  are,  we  fear, 
falling  into  a  dangerous  desuetude  among  actors.  There  are  signs, 
here  and  there,  of  a  fatal  disposition  to  forget  that  acting  is  an  art,  and, 
as  an  art,  must  be  carefully  kept  apart  from  Nature.  Not  that  this 
mischief  has  gone  very  far ;  but  we  have  a  few  actors  and  actresses, 
otherwise  of  promise,  who  seem  to  be  dropping  into  natural  tones 
and  movements,  and  stooping  to  an  imitation  of  everyday  life,  which 
is  quite  out  of  keeping  with  the  conditions  of  the  Stage.  Thus,  we 
have  even  seen  actors  of  late  forgetting  themselves  so  far  as  to  remove 
their  hats  when  they  enter  a  drawing-room,  or  pausing  to  salute  a  lady 
before  beginning  the  words  set  down  for  them ;  and  actresses  have 
been  heard  to  object  to  walking  in  the  streets  at  all  times  of  the  day  in 
evening  dress,  and  without  bonnets. 

These  are,  evidently,  vicious  concessions  to  that  realism  which  is 
fatal,  we  fear,  to  all  art,  and  which  has  already  invaded  the  scenic 
department  of  the  Theatre.  Happily  it  has  not  yet  got  farther,  or  only 
in  very  few  cases.  Managers  have  not  yet,  we  are  thankful  to  say, 
insisted  on  natural  action  and  unexaggerated  delivery— much  less  on 
probable  incident  or  possible  story — in  these  rooms  which  the  scene- 
painters  build  so  solidly,  and  furnish  with  such  completeness ;  or 
before  the  landscapes,  in  which  the  skill  of  a  BEVERLEY,  a  GRIEVE, 
a  TELBIN,  or  a  CALLCOT  struggles  not  unsuccessfully  with  Nature.  The 
piece  and  the  acting  still  bring  us  back  to  that  domain  of  the  imagina- 
tion, in  which  Nature  is  felt  to  be  out  of  keeping,  and  imitation  of 
realities  impertinent. 

Even  managers  are  by  no  means  ibeyond  the  need  of  some  useful 
hints.  Fortunately  the  good  old  rules,  which  prescribed  the  dis- 
comfort of  audiences,  the  dirt  and  diuginess  of  private  boxes,  and 
the  extortions  of  boxkeepers,  as  the  best  conditions  for  enhancing  the 
enjoyment  of  the  play,  by  operation  of  the  well-known  law  of  contrast, 
are  still  adhered  to  by  the  majority  of  this  class.  But  a  few  mis- 
guided persons  have  not  scrupled  to  substitute  for  these  chastening 
influences,  comfort,  cleanliness,  and  civility.  The  effect,  we  need  hardly 
say,  has  been  to  encourage  a  captious  and  fault-finding  spirit  in  the 
visitors  to  other,  and  more  intelligently  administered,  Theatres. 

Again,  among  actor-managers,— a  class  that  now  almost  monopolises 
the  direction  of  our  theatres — there  are  a  few  who  show  no  sense  of  the 
responsibilities  of  their  double  character.  They  are  content  to  figure  as 
merely  stock-members  of  their  own  companies;  their  names  are  not 
printed  in  larger  letters  than  those  of  the  men  and  women  whom 
they  hire  and  pay.  Pieces  are  not  selected  with  a  view  'to  the  dis- 
play of  their  individual  talent.  They  seem  content  ignobly  to  stand  on 
common  ground  with  the  rank  and  file  of  their  profession,  instead  of 
taking  up  a  becoming  position  of  pre-eminence  upon  the  pedestal  of 
their  managerial  dignity. 

Actor-managers  must  not  be  allowed  thus  to  forget  themselves,  with- 
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out  an  appeal  to  the  noble  example  set  them  in  these  respects  by  men 
who  have  a  truer  sense  of  the  duties  of  their  position. 

For  other  reasons,  authors,  critics,  and  spectators  of  stage-plays  need 
warning,  instruction,  and  guidance,  just  as  much  as  managers  and  actors. 

To  all  these  classes  Mr.  Punch  hones  to  offer  practical  advice  of  a 
highly  valuable  kind  in  his  "  Handy-book  of_the  Stage,"  of  which  this 
may  be  regarded  as  the  preface. 


Actor  (excitedly).  "FOR  TWO  LONG  VEARX  HAVE  I " 

A  Voice  from  above.  "So  YOU  'AVE,  GUV'NOR!" 


LETTER  FROM  A  MAN. 

MY  DEAR  PUNCH, 

WOMAN  is  our  Master,  there  is  no  doubt  about  that.  But  we 
have  not  ceded  the  last  shred  of  our  liberty.  One  privilege  is  reserved 
to  us,  as  if  to  remind  us  that  we  had  once  been  the  stronger.  By  the 
law  of  England  we  may  beat,  rob,  insult,  and  in  fact,  inflict  any  outrage 
upon  a  woman,  and  (in  the  absence  of  other  testimony  than  hers)  do 
exercise  these  manly  rights  with  impunity,  if  it  happen  that,  by  reason 
of  defective  theological  education,  she  is  unable  to  declare  in  a  court  of 
justice,  that  she  believes  in  the  dogma  recently  condemned  by  the  Privy 
Council. 

I  earnestly  hope  that  a  bold  and  strong  stand  will  be  made  against 
the  meditated  attempt  to  deprive  us  of  this  right.  I  regret  to  see  that 
the  REV.  T.  MAURICE  joins  in  the  cry  that  a  woman  ought  not  to  be 
deprived  of  the  protection  of  the  laws  merely  because  she  does  not 
believe  in  the  Devil.  Who  is  she,  to  set  herself  up  against  Him  ? 

An  article  in  the  Morning  Star  also  advocates  a  change  in  the  law, 
and  considering  that  the  original  Morning  Star  was  LCCIFER,  I  consider 
the  conduct  of  the  journal  as  exceedingly  ungrateful  and  unfilial.  In 
other  respects  the  article  has  ability  and  merit,  and  I  extract  a  passage :  — 

"  A  prisoner  may  call  as  a  witness  his  mother  or  bis  daughter,  his  sweetheart  or 
his. mistress,  and  the  jury  will  pay  all  proper  attention,  and  attach  all  befitting 
weight  to  the  testimony  ;  hut  no  British  July  must  be  allowed  to  hear  one  word 
which  a  wife  can  say  to  establish  the  innocence  of  her  husband." 

Here  I  think  the  law  may  advantageously  be  altered,  because  men 
are  often  suiFerers  by  the  existing  system.  And  I  have  the  less  objec- 
tion to  the  change,  as,  from  what  1  have  heard  of  wives,  I  believe  there 
is  no  great  danger  of  their  abusing,  by  carrying  to  excess,  the  right  of 
saying  anything  in  favour  of  their  husbands. 


Themis  Lodge,  Justitia  Road. 


Believe  me,  yours  truly, 

A  MAS. 


"  CATJLD  KAIL  IN  ABERDEEN."— LORD  RUSSELL'S  Lecture  on  the 
British  Constitution. 


THE    WONDERS    OF    MODERN    TRAVEL. 


TO  THE  STATION. 

WONDER  if  my  watch  is  right,  or  slow,  or  fast. 
Wonder  if  that,  church  cloek  is  right. 

Wonder  if  the  cabman  will  take  eighteenpence  from  my  house  to  the 
Station. 

THE  STATION". 

Wonder  if  the  porter  understood  what  I  said  to  him  about  the 
togpge. 

Wonder  if  I  shall  see  him  again. 

Wonder  if  I  shall  know  him  \vli»-n  I  rfosee  him  again. 

Wonder  if  1  gave  my  writing-case  to  the  porter,  or  left  it  ill  the  cab. 

Wonder  where  I  take  my  ticket. 

Wonder  in  which  pocket  I  put  my  gold. 

Wonder  where  [  got  I  hut  bad  half-orown  which  the  clerk  won't  take. 

Wonder  if  that  's  another  dial  1  've  just  put  down. 

Wonder  where  the  porter  is  who  took  my  IUL' 

Wonder  where  my  luggage  is. 

Wonder  again  whether  I  gave  my  writing-case  to  the  porter,  or  left 
it  in  (lie  cab. 

Wonder  which  is  my  train. 

Wonder  if  the  guard  knows  anything  about  that  porter  with  the 
writing-case. 

Wonder  if  it  will  be  "all  right  "  as  the  guard  says  it  will  be. 

Wonder  if  my  luggage,  being  now  labelled,  will  be  put  into  the 
proper  van. 

Wonder  if  I  Ve  pot  time  to  get  a  sandwich  and  a  glass  of  Sherry. 

Wonder  if  they  Ve  got  the  Time*  of  the  day  before  yesterday,  which  I 
haven't  seen. 

Wonder  if  Punch  of  this  week  is  out  yet. 

Wander  why  they  don't  keep  nice  sandwiches  and  Sherry, 

Wonder  if  there 's  time  for  a  cup  of  coffee  instead. 

Wonder  if  that 'sour  bell  for  starting. 

Wonder  which  is  the  carriage  where  I  left  my  rug  and  umbrella,  so 
as  to  know  it  again. 

Wonder  where  the  guard  is  to  whom  I  gave  a  shilling  to  keep  a 
carriage  for  me. 

Wonder  why  he  didn't  keep  it;  by  "  it,"  I  mean  the  carriage. 

Wonder  where  they  Ve  put  my  luggage. 

THE  JOURNEY. 

Wonder  if  my  change  is  all  right. 

Wonder  for  the  second  time  in  which  pocket  I  put  my  gold. 

Wonder  if  I  gave  the  cabman  a  sovereign  for  a  shilling. 

Wonder  if  that  was  the  reason  why  he  grumbled  less  than  usual  and 
drove  off  rapidly. 

Wonder  if  any  one  objects  to  smoking. 

Wonder  that  nobody  does. 

Wonder  where  I  put  my  lights. 

Wonder  whether  I  put  them  in  my  writing  case. 

Wonder  for  the  third  time  whether  I  gave  my  writing-case  to  the 
porter  or  left  it  in  the  cab. 

Wonder  if  anybody  in  the  carriage  has  got  any  lights. 

Wonder  that  nobody  has. 

Wonder  when  we  can  get  some. 

Wonder  if  there 's  anything  in  the  paper. 

Wonder  why  they  don't  cut  it. 

Wonder  if  I  put  my  knife  in  my  writing-case. 

Wonder  for  the  fourth  time  whether  I  gave,  &c. 

Wonder  if  I  can  cut  the  paper  with  my  ticket. 

Wonder  where  I  put  my  ticket.  , 

Wonder  where  I  could  have  put  my  ticket. 

Wonder  where  the  deuce  I  put  my  ticket. 


Academical. 

Is  the  Master  of  Caius,  Cambridge,  of  necessity  a  married  man  ? 
Whether  this  is  the  case  or  no,  the  Mistress  of  Keys  (Caius)  should 
hold  in  perpetuity  the  venerable  title  of  Mother  Bunch. 


COMPARISONS  ARE  ODIOUS. 

SIR  HENRY  STORKS  is  appointed  to  Malta.  This  will  give  an  oppor- 
tunity for  contrasting  the  rule  of  King  Storks  there  with  King  Log  in 
the  Ionian  Islands.  

QUESTION   FOR  IMSllllES. 

PAT,  what 's  the  best  way  of  travelling? 

Troth,  sure,  an'  isn't  it  the  "  rale  "  way  (railicay). 
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FIRST    CLASS    TRAVELLING. 


VARIOUS  EVOLUTIONS  PERFORMED  BY  MR.  M-LAKKI,,  AFTER  THE  EIGHTH  HOCK  o,  THE  JOURNEY  *KOM  EDINBURGH  TO  LONDON, 

THE  VAIN  ENDEAVOUR  TO  OBTAIN  RELIEF  FOR  HIS  LKQS. 


THE  GUILDHALL  ECLOGUE. 

'TWAS  midnight  in  Guildhall.    Two  voices  broke 
Into  the  darkness  :  GOG  and  MAGOG  spoke. 
Who  heard  their  conversation  ?    Ask  you  who  f 
Let  Echo  answer,  What  is  that  to  you  ? 
Perchance  perdu  some  penny-a-liner  lay 
Recovering  from  his  drunk  on  Lord-Mayor  s-Day ; 
And  crouching  low  where  PITT  aud  BECKPOKD  stand, 
Noted  the  talk  in  tremulous  short-hand. 
Take  thou  this  truth,  enough  for  man  to  know, 
Punch  hears  of  all  things  in  this  world  below. 

Gog.  My  brother ! 

Magog.  You  're  another. 

Gog.  Repartee, 

Pleasant  at  times,  just  now  delights  not  me. 
Restrain  your  wit,  my  MAGOG,  and  with  ears 
Hear  me ;  then,  if  you  can,  restrain  your  tears. 

Magog.  Down  Pluto's  iron  cheek  distil  the  brine, 
But  blow  me  if  it  wets  this  wood  of  mine. 

Gog.  'Tis  sternly  said,  yet  sternness  oft  can  turn 
To  softness.   Who  has  blubbered  more  than  STERNE  ? 

Magog.  Beshrew  thy  quips  and  cranks  aud  puns  grotesque, 
Or  send  them  for  the  Royalty  burlesque. 
State  in  a  jiffy  what  thou  hast  to  state. 
Or  let  me  sleep,  because  it 's  precious  late. 

Gog.  My  brother ! 

Magog.  Bother !    You  said  that  before. 

GOG,  you  become  a  sentimental  bore. 

Gog.  Hear,  then,  and  listen  to  a  mournful  tale. 
You  saw  the  new  LORD  MAYOR.    His  name  is  HALE. 

Magog.  Do  I  not  know  it  ?    How  the  changes  rung 
Upon  it,  on  the  ninth,  from  Cockney  tongue. 
"  He  brews  good  hale."    "  Hail  in  November  's  due." 
"  'Ope  he  won't  ail  his  turn  of  hofflce  through." 


"  Nay,  he  looks  hale."     "  Hail,  fellow,  and  well  met," 
With  other  epigrams  which  I  forget. 

Gog.  Why  then  rejoice  the  more.    But  now,  I  guess, 
I  rather  think  that  you'll  rejoice  the  less. 
That  HALE,  whose  name  should  hint  a  flowing  can, 
Has  turned — 

Magog.  What,  sour? 

Gog.  No,  worse.    A  Temperance  Man ! 

Magog.  You  scoffed  at  me  for  jesting.    At  the  best 
This  is  a  very  dull  and  pointless  jest. 

Gog.  O,  MAGOG,  that  it  were  !    My  tale  is  true. 
He  hath  allied  him  with  the  Temperance  crew ; 
And  at  the  Mansion  House,  yes,  MAGOG,  there, 
Hath  bid  them  muster— nay,  has  filled  the  chair. 

Magog.  I  'm  loth  to  doubt  my  brother,  yet  I  try. 
GOG,  are  you  telling  me  a 

Gog.  Brother,  fie! 

No,  MAGOG,  it 's  the  truth.    Our  hearts  may  burst, 
But  this  is  so.    Tea-cups  have  done  their  worst. 
The  Mayor—  the  idea,  the  marrow,  and  the  pith 
Of  hospitality — is  now  a  Myth. 
Yes,  'twas  in  Egypt's  Hall  for  him  to  frame  ; 
Unto  himself  a  pyramid  of  shame  : 
Yes,  in  that  Hall  whose  every  echo  brings 
Thoughts  of  the  shout  the  voice  of  Bacchus  flings, 
Amid  those  columns  at  whose  base  would  sink 
The  Alderman  disguised  in  robes  and  drink, 
Upon  that  dais,  found,  on  festive  eve, 
A  step  to  climb,  a  precipice  to  leave, 
Stood  London's  Mayor,  and,  MAGOG,  woe  is  me  ! 
Preached  moderation  and  a  cup  of  tea. 

Magog.  0  GUMMING!  GUMMING!  GUMMING!,, 

Gog.  Come  along. 

Magog.  Joking  is  coming  it  a  deal  too  strong. 
1  called  upon  the  Doctor.    It  is  clear 
He 's  right — the  world's  done  up,  or  very  near. 
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Gog.  Resoect  good  grammar,  though  you  feel  severely. 
And  mend  that  filial  word  of  yours  to  nearly. 

Magog.  Orthography  be  hanged,  and  syntax  stowed, 
And  prosody  and  wliat  's  his  name  be  blowed. 
Henceforth  the  very  Alphabet  shall  be 
Accurst,  for  it  includes  the  letter  T. 
What,  shall  the  Loving  Cup  be  made  of  brew 
Which  women  sip  while  talking  what 's  not  true  ? 
Shall  Lord  Mayors'  guests  drink  gruel  thick  and  slab, 
And  leave  so  sober  they  can  hail  a  cab  ? 
O'er  hiccups,  sav,  shall  tea-cups  now  prevail, 
And  all  along  of  that  owdacious  HALE  ? 

Gog.  Your  violence,  my  MAGOG,  is  as  low- 
As  was  your  levity  an  hour  ago. 
We  must  submit  to  Fortune. 

Mayo/;.  Mean  you,  mate, 

FORTUNE  who  wrote  on  tea  ? 

Gog.  I  mean  to  Fate. 

Magog.  Whom  must  we  fete  ? 

Guy.  Nay,  wilt  thou  not  have  done  ? 

A1  pun,  and  Paul's  Cathedral  striking  one. 

Magog.  It  strikes  not  one  but  all  who  view  the  pile, 
'Twas  reared  by  WEEN,  and  is  in  classic  style ; 
In  CHARLES  TUB  SECOND'S  time  'twas  partly  built, 
And  on  the  top 's  a  ball  and  cross,  both  gilt. 

Gog.  He  has  gone  mad.    This  news  has  been  too  much. 
I  wish  I  had  that  weapon  in  his  clutch. 
MAGOG,  my  brother ! 

Magog.  O,  I  know  your  tricks 

And  manners.    But  in  sixteen  sixty-six 
This  Hall  was  burned,  rebuilt  in  sixty-nine, 
Since  when  it 's  witnessed  many  a  glorious  shine. 
WILLIAM  OF  ORANGE  came  here  to  a  feast, 
And  never  got  excited  in  the  least. 
So  did  the  Sovereigns,  when  we  'd  put  down  NAP, 
So  did  his  Nephew,  that  long-headed  chap, 
So  did  PKINCB  ALBEET,  and  it 's  very  plain 
We  shall  not  look  upon  their  like  again. 

Gog.  There,  go  to  sleep— you  "re  maundering,  which  is  sad. 
I  own  that  things  are  looking  precious  bad, 
But  MALE'S  an  annual,  and  our  friends  may  choose 
Next  time  a  magistrate  of  sounder  views. 

Magog.  No ;  mark  my  words,  and  bid  thy  heart  despair, 
Next  year  will  bring  us  a  Tea-total  Mayor. 

Gog.  Why  then,  indeed,  it  will  be  tune  to  weep 
Water  for  water.    Now  let's  go  to  sleep. 


AN  IN-SOLENT  REMARK. 
A  NEW  York  journal  states  that  CAPTAIN  (Alabama)  SEMMES— 

"  Has  obtained  another  ship,  and  under  the  name  of  SMITH  hag  reached  Havanuah 
in  the  Solent." 

Havannah  in  the  Solent !  We  suppose  we  next  shall  hear  of  Manilla 
in  the  Thames !  But  the  fright  that  the  New  Yorkers  must  have  been 
thrown  into  by  the  mention  of  the  name  of  CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  may  have 
possibly  prevented  their  discovering  the  little  geographical  mistake. 
We  can  relieve  their  minds  by  stating,  on  "  reliable  "  authority  (we  use 
their  own  pet  word),  that  CAPTAIN  SEMMES  is  snug  and  safe  in  the 
Solent,  near  Southampton,  and  that  the  new  vessel  which  he  has  just 
"  obtained  "  is  one  of  the  new  Hyde  and  Portsmouth  ferry  steamboats. 
CAPTAIN  SEMMES,  as  we  all  know,  has,  for  some  months  past,  been  in 
command  of  the  Victoria  and  Albert,  in  the  Hyde  and  Portsmouth 
service,  and  has  lately  been  promoted  to  be  captain  of  the  Emmet,  which 
is  a  bigger  boat. 

As  for  the  ridiculous  report  about  his  "  having  reached  Havannah  in 
the  Solent,"  we  presume  it  has  arisen  from  the  fact  that  one  fine  evening, 
a  little  while  ago,  as  his  vessel  crossed  the  Solent,  the  gallant  captain 
felt  inclined  for  a  cigar.  So  he  went  into  his  cabin  to  fetch  one  of  the 
fine  Havannahs  he  imports  ;  and,  as  for  safety's  sake  he  keeps  the  box 
on  a  high  shelf,  he  of  course  had  to  assume  such  an  attitude  as  justifies 
the  statement  that  he  "reached"  it. 


Admirable  Imitation. 

WE  may  venture  to  give  publicity  to  a  report  that  the  generous 
example  set  by  EARL  SPENCER  in  taking  measures  for  the  perpetual 
reservation  of  Wimbledon  Common  for  the  benefit  of  the  public,  has 
produced  such  an  effect  upon  an  honourable  baronet  that  similar  steps 
are  about  to  be  taken  with  respect  to  Hampstead  Heath,  so  as  to  secure 
it  as  a  pleasure-ground  for  the  people  for  ever,  according  to  the  dying 
wish  ot  the  father  of  Sin  THOMAS  MARYON  WILSON. 


DOG  LATIN.— Car*  Canem. 


THE    DAVENPORTS    DONE    UP. 

On,  have  you  heard  the  tale  of  sport 
About  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT. 
How  their  career  has  been  cut  short  ? 

The  way  it  was  effected 
By  Dn.  SCOFFERN  you  shall  learn ; 
He  has  their  goose  cooked  to  a  turn, 
He  has  exposed  the  whole  concern, 

The  humbug  has  detected. 

The  Doctor,  like  a  knowing  one, 
Determined  he  would  not  be  done, 
Went  to  the  Hall  at  Islington, 

To  watch  their  exhibition ; 
He  called  on  them  with  truth  to  state 
If  they  knew  how  they  operate, 
But,  finding  them  prevaricate, 

Suspected  imposition. 

He  asked  that  he  their  hands  might  tie, 
Their  showmen  would  not  let  him  try, 
And  said  as  much  as  "  Ax  my  eye," 

When  he  made  application 
That  he  mi?lit  be  allowed  to  get 
Within  the  wooden  Cabinet ; 
For  no  impostor,  ever  yet, 

Would  stand  investigation. 

But  SCOFFERS,  bent  the  trick  to  trace, 
Upon  the  platform  took  his  place, 
The  "  structure  "  treating  as  a  case 

Of  phthisical  affection, 
With  ear  as  to  a  patient's  breast, 
What 's  going  on  therein  to  test, 
He  stood  and  listened  at  the  chest, 

To  their  extreme  objection. 

A  bar  of  metal,  from  inside. 

The  Doctor  at  his  head  had  shied, 

By  hands  that  were  of  course  untied, 

And  then,  when  he  presented 
Himself  the  meeting  to  address, 
The  Yankees  did  around  him  press, 
And,  hustling  him  with  downright  stress, 

Awhile  his  speech  prevented. 

But,  in  the  body  of  the  Hall, 

The  people  heard  him  at  his  call, 

Cried  "  Off ! "  as  loud  as  they  could  bawl ; 

In  Quacks  made  unbelievers, 
They  hissed  and  hooted  them  away, 
The  DAVENPORTS,  and  MR.  FAY  ; 
So  there 's  an  end  to  public  pay 

Of  impudent  deceivers. 


THE  FUSIBILITY  OF  THE  PEOPLES. 

IN  the  debate  on  the  Convention  in  the  Italian  Parliament,  GENERAL 
LA JIARJIOKA  said  that  the  fusion  of  the  Italians  is  a  fact  throughout 
the  army.  It  may  be  asked  if  the  fusion  of  the  Italians  is  a  fact 
throughout  the  marines.  It  may  also  be  asked  whether,  if  the  fusion  of 
the  Italians  throughout  the  army  is  a  fact,  the  inexorable  logic  of  facts 
does  not  compel  us  to  believe  the  possibility  of  the  liquefaction  of  the 
blood  of  ST.  JANUARIUS  at  Naples.  The  fusion  of  the  Italians,  if  a 
fact,  is  an  extraordinary  fact  to  have  been  accomplished  at  this  tune  of 
year ;  might  have  been  expected  to  take  place,  if  at  all,  in  the  summer. 
Now,  however,  suppose  the  Italians  are  fused,  a  question  which  may  be 
asked  is,  "  Will  Italy  run  into  Greece  ?  " 


Economical  Munificence. 

WITH  the  sole  addition  of  merited  italics,  we  copy  the  following 
statement  from  the  London  and  China  Telegraph: — 

"  A  pension  of  £300  a-yo*r  has  b«en  voted  to  the  BISUOP  OF  VICTORIA,  subfcct  to  a 
ledvrtion,  of  any  sum  ht  may  dcrivt  from  an  appointment  in  England." 

Shabby ! 


PEO-PUNCH  AND   TURTLE. 


FR9M  the  portentous  fact  of  a  Temperance  Meeting  held  at  the 
Mansion  House,  it  may  be  surmised  that  the  LOUD  MAYOR  and  Alder- 
men are  about  to  embrace  tea-turtle  principles. 


222 

PUNCH. 

OR 

THE 

LONDON 

CHARIVA 

HI. 

[NOVEMBER 

26, 

1864. 

V 


A    HINT    TO    YOUNG    LADIES. 

Mother.  "  Now,  LAURA,  IT  's  no  USE  DENYING  THAT  YOU  'VE  SEEN  CHARLES.  HE 
IS  THE  ONLY  PERSON  WE  KNOW  WHO  SMOKES  COMMON  TOBACCO,  AND  YOUR 
CLOTHES  SMELL  LIKE  A  TAP-ROOM." 


WIMBLEDON  PRESERVED. 

ANTJEUS,  of  life's  straggle  in  this  town 
Exhausted,  ever  must  renew  his  force 

Upon  Earth's  bosom,  though  he  lie  not  down 
Like  the  old  Giant ;  must  have  due  recourse 
To  field  and  forest ;  there,  at  Nature's  source, 

Draw  vigour,  drink,  unfaithful  care  to  drown. 

If  we  would  live,  and  not  decline  and  fade, 
We  must  regard  the  lilies  of  the  field, 

At  least  with  open  eyes,  for  they  were  made 
Reading,  which  should  inspirit  Man,  to  yield, 
Heaven's  hieroglyphics  in  Earth's  book  unsealed, 

They  and  the  flowers  in  glory  all  arrayed. 

But  how,  if  always  spreading,  day  by  day 
The  City  creep  o'er  meadow,  heath,  and  moor, 

Weary,  hot,  feverish,  to  get  away, 
Out  of  the  sultry  crowd  and  its  dull  roar, 
To  common,  furze,  and  brake,  where  soug-birds  pour 

The  melody  which  makes  the  sad  heart  gay  ? 

There  is  for  us,  and  shall  be,  one  retreat, 
If  but  that  only  one,  saved  stucco -free  ; 

Wimbledon,  evermore  for  pilgrims'  feet 
Kept  sacred,  noble  SPENCER,  thanks  to  thee! 
Thy  generous  charter  gives  us  scope  to  flee 

Still  thither  from  the  hubbub  and  the  heat. 


P-promise  and  Pep-performance. 

MR.  PEPPER,  of  the  Polytechnic,  gives  notice,  that,  by 
the  time  the  ice  is  on  the  ground,  he  hopes  to  have  made- 
several  new  slides  for  his  own  entertainment. 


OLD  NURSERY   RHYME. 
(Re-arranged  by  o  Dancing  Master.) 

Hi  diddle  diddle. 
The  kit  and  the  fiddle. 


SPORTING  FASHION. — Dangerous  Style  of  Tie  for  a  Fox- 
hunter.— A  Fall  for  the  Neck. 

WHAT  is  the  most  sensational  Periodical  of  the  day  ? 
The  Powder  Magazine. 


MEPHISTOPHELES  TO  THE  REICHSRATH. 

THE  existence  of  MEPHISTOPHELES  is  denied  or  doubted  in  the  present 
day  by  many  of  your  Honours  and  Worships,  and  by  some,  even,  of 
your  Reverences.  MEPHISTOPHELES  does,  nevertheless,  exist,  and  if 
his  queer  foot  and  cock's-tail  feather  are  invisible,  his  working  can  be 
discerned  by  the  clear  eye.  MEPHISTOPHELES  first  eggs  on  his  fools  to 
kill  and  take  possession,  and  then  inspires  them  to  satirise  their  own 
deeds.  Thus,  for  instance,  does  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA,  with  the 
mouth  of  MEPHISTOPHILES  at  his  ear,  address  his  Reichsrath : — 

'  A  subject  of  dispute  for  many  years  in  the  north  of  Germany  has  just  been 
settled  in  the  moat  honourable  manner.  The  representatives  of  my  empire  will 
participate  with  truly  patriotic  feeling  in  my  satisfaction  that  a  close  has  been  put 
to  the  war  between  the  German  Powers  and  Denmark  by  the  Treaty  of  Peace,  signed 
at  Vienna  on  the  30th  of  October,  and  the  ratification  of  which  is  expected  in  a  few 
days." 

Schleswig  and  Holstein  have  been  stolen  "  in  the  most  honourable 
manner."  Marry,  howf  FRANCIS- JOSEPH  tells  the  Austrian  Parlia- 
ment, thus : — 

"  The  courage  of  the  allied  troops  and  the  navies  of  Austria  and  Prussia  has  con- 
quered that  splendid  prize ;  and  the  wise  and  just  reticence  of  the  Allied  Powers 
has  facilitated  the  final  understanding." 

The  mouth  which  emitted  this  terrible  irony  was  indeed  the  mouth  of 
FRANCIS-JOSEPH,  but  the  tongue  within  that  mouth  was  twisted  to  talk 
mockery  by  MEPHISTOPHELES.  FRANCIS-JOSEPH  speaks  of  having 
"  conquered  that  splendid  prize,"  Schleswig-Holstein,  exactly  as 
FRANCIS  MULLER  might  have  spoken  of  conquering  that  splendid 

frize,  the  watch  and  chain  of  MR.  BKIGGS.    However,  the  cases  of 
RANCIS-JOSEPH  and  FRANCIS  MULLEH  differ  in  this,  that  MULLER 
robbed  and  murdered  MB.  BRIGGS  single-handed,  whilst  the  Danes 
were  dealt  with  by  "the  allied  troops  and  the  navies  of  Austria  and 
Prussia."    Moreover,  MULLER  was  hanged  last  Monday  week. 

Neologians  may  say  what  they  like,  but  with  Sonderborg  and 
Dybbol  unavenged  in  this  world,  there  must  be  a  MEPHISTOPHELES. 
The  snarl  of  the  mocking  fiend  is  audible  in  the  gibes  which  the  infatu- 


ated KAISER  is  impelled  to  utter  under  the  idea  that  they  are  eulopy 
and  glorification  or  himself  and  his  Royal  accomplice.  Meanwhile, 
MEPHISTOPHELES  bides  his  time. 


FOR  PHOTOGRAPHIC  ALBUMS. 

MR.  PUNCH  has  seen,  with  a  sensation  which  he  can  hardly  describe,, 
a  most  contemptible  card  of  verses  intended  as  a  preface  to  Photograph 
Albums.  The  composition  is  fearfully  snobbish.  It  contains  the  word 
"  Phiz,"  which  is  never  used  in  decent  society  except  when  reference  is 
made  to  the  distinguished  artist  who,  in  mockery  of  Snobs,  selected  the 
name.  And  it  has  also  the  word  "  Quiz,"  which  is  never  used  except  at 
Islington  and  in  the  back  streets  of  the  City  Road.  That  no  person 
may  have  an  excuse  for  using,  for  a  moment,  the  vulgar  affair  in 
question,  he  subjoins  some  verses  in  the  same  metre,  but  of  a  different 
kind,  and  he  presents  the  copyright  to  the  Collectors  of  Photographs  :— 

gts,  ijcre  is  ing  album, 

anB  ma  Sffioabit : 
IE  gou  beg  for  one  picture, 

£  'tn  blessei  if  gou  '11  hafae  it. 
^[nB  Bon't  offer  gout  oixm, 

But  just  take  it  for  grant  cB, 
Efjat  if  not  in  the  booh, 

Jit's  because  sou 're  not  foanteB. 


QUESTION  FOR  AGRICULTURISTS. 

WHAT  vegetable  only  petitions  not  to  be  eaten  ? 
Why,  of  course,  the  Lettuce  alone  (let  us  alone). 


NEW   NIGGER   SONG, 
happy  land  of  Canaan." 


UNPOPULAR   WITH    SCHOOL    BOYS.— "  The 
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Nature  is  expelled,  not  with  a  fork,  but  with  the  faseur's  irons,  and 
black  or  brown  hair  is  made  to  strike  its  colours  and  come  out  as 
blonde  cendre,  blonde  (lore's,  blonde  roitste,  or  any  particular  nuance  of 
blonde  that  the  lady  niay  fancy,  or  her  coiffeur  has  th«  secret  of. 

"  We  have  no  VVixlis  (\Vliigs),"  writes  from  Paris  An  enthusiastic 
Anglo-maniacal  French  correspondent  of  Mr.  Punch,  who  amongst  other 
British  fashions  affects  puns;  "but  we  have  enormement  iff  dorSm" 
(Tories.) 

From  dyeing  ladies  to  dyeing  lap-dogs  is  only  a  step.  And  that  step 
has  been  taken,  if  we  may  believe  the  Parisian  correspondent  of  the 
Globe — punningest  and  pleasantest  of  foreign  letter-writers.  The 
Parisian  poodle  is  no  more  allowed  to  go  about  in  his  native  colours 
now-a-days  than  his  fair  owner.  While  the  soubrette  converts  her 
mistress  from  brunette  to  blond*,  the  mistress  glorilies  her  unhappy 
pet — poodle  or  Skye,  or  King  Charles,  or  Italian  greyhound — with  a 
coat  of  sky  blue,  pea  green,  or  rose  du  Barri ! 

Puppy  is  thus  at  least  put  on  a  level  with  petite  maitre»se.  Like  the 
poor  Indian  (with  a  difl'erence), — 

•'  She  thinks,  admitted  to  that  equal  Jff, 
i  [>jr  faithful  do;,'  loay  keep  her  company." 

The  quotation  is  so  far  pertinent,  that  if  POPE  was  talking  of  Heaven, 
the  Parisian  lady  is  thinking  of  the  Elysian  Fields. 

if  Paris  be  the  Heaven  of  Yankees  ("  Good  Americans,"  it  has  been 
said,  "when  they  die,  go  to  Paris!  ),  the  Champs  Elysfes  is  the 
Seventh  Heaven  of  that  Heaven,  and  is  eminently  worthy  of  its  celestial 
hierarchy  of  demi-monde  angels  with  dyed  hair  and  rose-coloured 
poodles. 

nil']  GREAT  SEWAGE  QUESTION. 

Mr  favourite  notions  are  rudely  upset 

By  the  movements  at  work  in  the  City  : 
Here  I  read  of  a  Temperance  gathering  met 

In  the  Mansion  House,  more  is  the  pity. 
And  fact  number  two  as  much  wonder  affords 

As  a  Lord  Mayor  the  loving-cup  shirking ; 
The  new  Board  of  Works  has,  of  late,  giv*n  up  words, 

And  really  taken  to  working ! 

Then  our  friends  GOG  and  MAGOG,  who  *ve  sat  there  so  long, 

Serene  within  sniff  of  Thames  brewage, 
Are  laying  about  them,  so  hot  and  so  strong, 

About  Metropolitan  sewage : 
Getting  all  by  the  ears  with  THWAITES  and  his  peers 

For  not  making  due  calculation 
What  price  is  expedient  for  this  rich  ingredient 

In  the  wide  pale  of  civilisation. 

Time  was,  in  most  places,  Town  Boards  set  their  faces 

'Gainst  sewers,  and  said  "  rather  not," 
When  asked  to  lay  mains  down  to  take  poor  folks  drains  down, 

Or  when  begged  to  have  rubbish  clean  shot. 
But  if  London 's  beginning  to  think  gold  of  winning 

From  her  drams,  she  won't  long  be  left  solut  : 
We  shall  cherish  each  sewer — the  more  rich  the  less  pure — 

As  a  rather  strong  branch  of  Pactolus. 

With  our  iron  and  coal  fields,  we  '11  boast  of  our  gold-fields, 

Irrigated  by  streams  (od)  auriferous  ; 
On  our  own  banks  of  guano  draw  drafts,  pieay  mono, 

Productive,  if  somewhat  pestiferous. 
As  to  spreading  the  wet— by  ditch,  pipe,  hose  and  jet  ?— 

On  these  points  Time  will  make  the  world  wiser ; 
But  ere  scents  go  scot  free,  let  us  hope  we  may  see 

Every  man  his  own  deodoriser. 

Many  battles  we  've  seen,  that  of  late  times  have  been, 

Which  though  bloodless  awakened  their  rages, 
And  called  out  both  reasons  and  rhymes  too,  I  ween, 

As  the  battles  of  styles,  schools,  and  gauges, 
For  a  new  battle  now  see  two  hosts  face  to  face, 

On  a  quarrel  that  well  fits  this  new  age 
Which  defines  Dirt  as  "  matter  left  in  the  wrong  place  " — 

The  battle  of  schemes  for  the  sewage. 

In  the  open  already  the  skirmishers  show 

Though  they  shoot  rather  wide  and  still  want  a  cue ; 
'Tis  a  fair  stand-up  fight  of  THWAITES,  NAPIER  &  Co., 

Against  ELLIS  and  BKADY  and  MONTAGUE  ; 
May  the  best  win — the  winners'  shares  go  up  like  rockets, 

U'hile  capital's  purse-strings  are  undone, 
And  the  end  not  be  draining  their  shareholders'  pockets 

As  well  as  the  levels  of  London. 


A    FRAGMENT. 

A~ FRAGMENT  of  the  long  lost 
Eleventh  Chapter  of  the  Corn- 
pleat  Angler  has  been  dis- 
covered at  the  Rye  House. 
We  subjoin  it  in  ejctenso  .— 

VENATOK  and  PISCATOR  at  the 
l  Water-side. 

P.  And  now,  friend  VENA- 
TOK,  I  will  tell  you  somewhat 
concerning  the  Chubb.  This 
fish  is  most  found  in  safe 
places  and  in  locks,  where  it 
often  attains  to  large  size.  It 
can  then  only  be  taken  in  the 
night  time,  and  is  much  prized ; 
but  very  difficult  to  pick.  You 
may,  however,  sometimes  get 
one  with  a  ledger  line.  Some 
anglers  maintain  that  this  lish 
is  a  variety  of  the  Bramah  or 
Bream.  Next  of  the  "Parr-," 
of  which  I  myself  know  little 
noteworthy,  but  GESSNEH  re- 
lates, that  one  has  been  known 
to  live  upwards  of  a  hundred 
years.  Or  the  Bleak  I  can  only 
say  that  it  loves  an  east  wind 
— -out  soft  —  I  have  a  rise. 
No.  I  have  missed  him.  I 
fear  these  flies  are  too  large 
for  the  water,  but  I  have  a  cast 
in  my  eye. 

V.  Ay,  marry  indeed  thou 
hast. 

P.  Peace,  friend,  and  be 
not  personal  in  thy  remarks ; 
and  now  let  me  tell  you  what 

I  know  of  the  Pike  or  Parr,  which  is  solitary,  morose,  and  very 
voracious ;  you  may  see  it  lurking  (.behind  a  weed,  and  taking  toll 
of  all  that  pass.  It  is  so  savage  that  it  will  rise  to  you,  even  if  you 
have  not  stopped  to  bait.  A  fly  is  almost  sure  to  fetch  him  out,  but  he 
will  not  take  twice  in  the  same  day.  Never  strike  this  fish,  or  you  will 
09010  to  grief.  The  male  Pike  is  often  called  Jack,  and  takes  kmdly  to 
his  gill :  a  drag  will  always  draw  him.  Now  concerning  the  Rod-pole 
or  Perch.  I  must  tell  you  that  this  fish  runs  much  of  a  size,  and  is 
frequently  caught  by  small  boys,  so  that  at  schools  the  tables  are  well 
supplied  with  it. 

V.  But,  MASTER  PISCATOR,  methinks  it  begins  to  rain  somewhat 
heavily,  shall  we  not  take  shelter  ? 

P.  Ay,  truly,  and  in  yonder  water-shed  that  seems  to  have  been 
erected  for  the  use  of  our  brotherhood.  [Exeunt  ambo. 


"  I  HAVE  HEARD  OF  YOUR  PAINTINGS,  TOO  ! " 

OH,  that  HAMLET  had  lived  in  these  days !  How  he  would  have 
flogged  the  ladies !  He  had  only  face-painting,  and 'ogling  and  ambling, 
and  mincing  and  lisping,  to  abuse  in  his  time.  What  a  field  he  would 
have  had  in  crinoline  and  porter's-knots  of  false  hair,  and  enamelled 
faces,  and  painted  eyelids,  and  Brummagem  golden  locks,  and  all  the 
thousand  and  one  exaggerations  and  falsifications  and  sophistications 
that  now  go  to  the  "  making  up  "  of  a  woman !  Still,  clever  as  our 
female  face  and  figure  forgers  may  be,  they  manage  these  things  better 
in  France.  In  the  way  of  hair-dye,  for  instance,  the  maxim  of  your 
British  belle  as  a  rule  is,  "never  say  dye"  till  she  begins  to  get 
grizzled.  The  British  brunette  is  generally  content  with  the  glorious 
crown  of  brown  or  black  hair  with  which  nature  invested  her— though 
we  do  know  exceptions.  But  your  Parisian  petite  maitresse  defies  fact 
and  deifies  fashion.  Nature  puts  her  out— as  FUSELI  said.  French 
figures  and  faces  are  absolutely  regulated  by  the  fashion-book.  You 
must  be  fat  or  lean,  full-bosomed  or  flat,  long-faced  or  squab,  as 
La  Folie  may  rule,  and  the  milliners  pronounce  their  fiat.  Here  is  a 
case  in  point.  When  Mrs.  Punch  was  in  Paris— now  some  years  ago — 
she  wrung  from  Mr.  P.  his  "  slow  leave  "  to  employ  a  dress-maker  in 
the  Rue  de  la,  Paix.  When  the  dress  came  home,  Mrs.  P.,  who  bears  a 
bosom  worthy  to  suckle  young  Punches,  could  not  breathe  in  the  dimen- 
sions MADAME  LA  MODE  had  allowed  her,  and  timidly  told  her  so !  "  Mais, 
Madame,  OH  ne  ports  plus  de  gorge"  (bosoms  are  not  worn),  was  the 
stern  rejoinder.  "  But,  what  do  the  ladies  do  ?  "  asked  poor  Mrs.  P. 
"  Dame,  on  ote  hi  ovate  "  (they  take  out  the  wadding).  On  the  same 
principle,  if  Blondes  are  la  mode,  everybody  insists  on  being  blonde. 


TKREB  RAILWAY  GAUGES.— Trains  are  made  for  the  Broad  Gauge, 
the  Narrow  Gauge,  and  the  Lug-gage. 
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PRETTY    INNOCENT! 

Miss  Mvff.  "  PLEASE,  SIB,  I  WANT  TO  BE  MARRIED." 
Registrar.    "  QUITB  EIGHT.    WHAT'S  HIS  NAME?" 

Miss  Muff.  "  PLEASE,  SIR,  I  DON'T  KNOW.    I  THOUGHT  YOCRS  WAS  LIKE  EVERT  OTHER  REGISTRY  OFFICE— I  PUT  MY  NAME  ON  YOUR 
BOOKS,  AND  YOU  KND  SOMEBODY  WHO  WANTS  ME."  [The  Registrar  immediately  left  Town,  and  has  not  been  seen  since. 


WAR  WITH  GERMANY. 

WHAT  is  the  use  of  LORD  RUSSELL'S  takin?  so  much  pains  to  keep 
us  out  of  a  war  with  All  Germany,  when  Sin  GEORGE  GREY'S  cynicism 
impels  us  in  the  opposite  direction.  Does  the  HOME  SECRETARY  read 
the  papers,  or  the  despatches  of  his  colleagues  ?  Is  he  not  aware  that 
within  the  last  year  a  great  band  of  Germans  broke  burglariously  into 
Denmark,  and  committed  murder  by  wholesale  on  the  persons  of  helpless 
Danes.  If  so,  and  aware  of  the  sympathy  which  the  fate  of  a  German 
murderer  would  excite  in  Father-Land,  how  dared  SIR  GEORGE  to  out- 
rage the  Great  and  Good  nation  by  refusing  to  interfere  with  the  course 
of  English  justice  in  the  case  of  MULLEH.  Now  we  shall  be  plunged 
into  war.  Here  is  the  Declaration,  which  we  extract  from  the  Berlin 
Seform,  a  liberal  paper  of  large  circulation.  Speaking  of  the  last  scene 
in  the  life  of  HERB  VON  MULLER,  Germany  says  :— 

"  But  it  was  worse  than  murder— it  was  a  murder  on  the  ground  of  national 
prejudice  and  hatred.  The  Schleswig-Holstein  war,  and  the  impotent  rage  of  the 
hnglish  aristocratic  mob,  tied  the  noose  by  which  was  hung  the  man  MULLER.  The 
"18  mad°  *°  f*U  I5?  tne  noble  zeal  of  the  German  Legal  Protection  Society, 


the  victim  had  the  QUEIN  dared  entertain  the  prayers  of  her  crowned  cousins  of 
Germany  who  a  few  days  previous  had  been  dragged  in  effigy  through  the  miro  of 
the  capital  to  invest  the  celebration  of  Guy  Fawkes  Day  with  fresh  charms." 

Now  we  are  in  for  it.  The  Rubicon  is  passed.  The  German  fleet 
has  been  ordered  to  be  ready  for  an  invasion,  and  where  shall  we  all  be 
this  day  six  months  ?  It  is  true  that  the  Penny  steamers  in  the  Thames 
have  undertaken  to  demolish  that  fleet,  and  will  probably  do  so,  but 
what  are  we  to  do  with  the  armies  which  will  be  led  on  by  the  Crowned 
Cousins,  HERR.VON  HOLLER'S  patrons  P  We  are  glad  that  the  Govern- 
ment has  the  sense  to  take  some  precautions,  and  has  ordered  MESSRS. 
MEDX,  MESSES.  TRTJMAN  and  HANBURY,  and  other  gigantic  brewers  to 


send  thousands  of  Beer  barrels  to  the  coasts  nearest  Germany,  and  it  is 
to  be  hoped  that  the  effect  of  the  liquor,  which  will  be  furiously  seized 
by  the  troops  of  Father-Land,  will  make  them  easy  victims  to  our  police. 
But  who  knows  what  may  happen  in  war-time  ?  The  immediate  dis- 
missal of  SIR  GEORGE  GREY  is  matter  of  course,  and  the  German  Legal 
Protection  Society  have  been  offered  the  free  run  of  all  the  beer-shops 
and  tobacconists'  in  London,  and  these  concessions  may  avert  the  blow. 
But  we  are  in  an  awful  state  of  alarm,  and  beg  our  readers  to  prepare 
for  the  worst. 


A  Snip's  Sensational  Advertisement. 

(/»  the  latest  style.) 

"CLOTHES!   Clothes!   Clothes !  .Clothes !" 
"  Who 's  there  but  knows," 
"  For  soldiers,  gents,  or  sailors." 

"  That  none,  you  see," 

"  Make  togs  like  me." 
"  The  others  are  all  Failers  !  " 
We  've  had  Sensation  Headers,  we 
Have  now  Sensation  Tailors. 


Note  by  A/r.  "> 
Punch.      I 


Temperance  at  the  Mansion  House. 

THE  LORD  '  MAYOR  has  been  lending  the  Mansion  House  for  a 
Temperance  demonstration.  And  why  not  ?  Extremes  meet.  Besides, 
there  is  already  one  point  of  resemblance  at  least  between  Lord 
Mayors'  Feasts  and  Temperance  tea-parties.  At  both  there  is  an 
immense  consumption  of  toast  and  butter. 


NATIONAL  PECULIARITIES. 


IN  France  they  wax  their  floors  with  "flooring  wax ;  "  in  England 
we  only  hear  of  "  sealing  wax." 


CHARTVAKI. 
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A  FLOURISH  BY  OUR  FLORIST. 

Now  men  November  chill  benumbs, 
In  bloom  are  the  Chrysanthemums ; 
Now  while  its  gloom  the  town  beghuns, 
How  bright  are  the  Chrysanthemums  ! 
So  to  the  Temple  Garden  comes 
The  world  to  the  Chrysanthemums : 
By  omnibuses,  cabs,  and  "  bruins," 
All  flock  to  the  Chrysanthemums. 
From  splendid  squares  and  squalid  slums 
They  crush  to  the  Chrysanthemums. 
Hear  how  the  crowd,  admiring,  hums 
Its  praise  of  the  Chrysanthemums ! 
See  how  the  children  suck  their  thumbs 
While  viewing  the  Chrysanthemums  ! 
Miss  LAI  HA  her  piano  strums, 
Then  hies  to  the  Chrysanthemums ; 
And  MASTEK  CIIAHLZS  invites  his  chums 
To  see  the  famed  Chrysanthemums. 
Some  white  as  snow,  some  red  as  plums, 
Ne'er  grew  such  grand  Chrysanthemums. 
In  India  there  are  no  Begums 
So  gay  as  the  Chrysanthemums. 
Now  sound  the  trumpets,  beat  the  drams, 
Let  off  your  loudest  a-la-rums, 
For  lo  !  great  Punch  the  Conqueror  comes 
To  visit  the  Chrysanthemums.! 


LITERARY  INTELLIGENCE. 

THE  following  works  will  be  published,  in  tbe  course  of 
the  Season,  by  the  annexed  eminent  Finns  = — t 

A  History  of  Giants  (LONGMANS). 

The  Manufacture  of  Port-wine  (SMITH  &  ELDER). 

The  Court  ol  King  Arthur  (VIRTUE  &  Co.). 

A  Manual  of  Heraldry  (GRIFFINS). 

The  Undertaker's  Vade-Mecum  (HURST  &  BLACKETT). 

A  Treatise  on  the  Skeleton  (Bonn's  Series). 

The  Philistine's  Captive  (SAMPSON  Low).  f 


A    CAUTION 

TO  YOUNG  LADIES  WAITING  FOR  AN  OMNIBUS. 


MOTTO    POR    THE    LATE    TOLL-KBEPRR    OP  SOUTHWARK 

BRIDGE.—"  Non  Mi  me  Tangere!'    Freely  translated :  ' 
touch  no  more  Toll." 


JTHE  SAXON  "  PUNCH."— The  Wittynagemot. 


APOLOGY  FOR  THE  GERMAN  SOCIETY. 

BY  HERR  VON  SCHWEPENBIER. 

THE  spectacle  of  Germans  loving  one  another  out-and-out,  and  stick- 
ing fast  to  one  another  through  thick  and  thin,  notwithstanding  aught 
that  one  another  may  have  done  to  anybody  else,  dumfounds  English- 
men with  angry  bewilderment.  A  clear  explanation  of  this  mystery 
shall  therefore  be  offered  to  the  beef-headed  ones. 

The  common  sonship  of  Fatherland  unites  all  Germans  m  the  para- 
mount bond  of  a  brotherhood  of  transcendental  holiness.  Every  German 
individual  unit  is  as  one  of  the  molecules  of  a  mass  of  matter  united 
with  the  cohesiveness  of  wax.  Hence  the  homogeneity  of  the  German 


very  German  has  an  inner  subjective  self,  of  divine  essence,  and  an 
outer  objectivity  into  which  the  subjective  occasionally  passes,  and 
having  there  awhile  submitted  itself  to  the  appetites  and  the  impulses, 
returns  into  its  pure  Ipseity,  none  the  worse  for  having  perhaps  been 
engaged  in  picking  pockets  or  cutting  throats  in  the  meantime. 

It  is  in  tbe  state  of  objective  consciousness  that  the  great  German 
nation,  as  one  man,  actuated  by  an  acquisitive  enthusiasm,  rushes  m 
overwhelming  force  on  a  neighbouring  State,  and  dismembers  it  ot  two 
provinces  necessary  to  complete  the  idea  of  German  unity,  and  realise  a 
German  fleet.  What  if,  in  the  execution  of  that  exploit,  they  kill  and 
mutilate  any  number  of  the  antagonists  who  offer  them  resistance  t 
For  when  Germany  has  returned  from  the  objective  into  serene  subjec- 
tiveness,  what  has  been  has  ceased  to  be  in  the  thought  of  Germans, 
and  is  not  any  more,  so  they  innocently  wonder  to  hear  themselves 
accused  of  robbery  and  murder. 

So  when,  in  a  momentary  excursion  from  the  Inner  ot  Moral  Oon- 
Fciousness,  the  German  mind,  rendered  for  the  time  objective  by  the 
attraction  of  a  watch  and  chain,  or  a  portemonnaie,  impels  the  German 
hand  to  grab  those  articles,  and  to  knock  their  owner  on  the  head  lor 


brevity  and  precaution,  the  German,  having  satisfied  his  objective 
craving,  retires  into  his  subjective  tranquillity,  and  resumes  his  habit 
ally  mud  and  gentle  demeanour.  The  assassination  and  robbery  which 
his  objective  personality  has  committed,  are  a  mere  episode  of  his  essen- 
tial life  They  are  dismissed  from  his  subjective  mind,  and  he  goes 
about  as  light-hearted  as  though  nothing  had  happened.  He  and  his 
countrymen  regard  those  acts  as  the  work  of  a  past  entity,  and  not  his 
present  own.  They,  therefore,  think  it  monstrously  cruel  to  hang  him 
on  the  ground  that  he  is  guilty  of  them  The  inner  I  of  the  German 
ever  retains  its  essential  purity  unsullied,  under  all  circumstances,  and, 
consequently,  his  brothers  use  their  utmost  endeavours  to  prevent 
brutal  foreigners  from  putting  out  his  I,  as  if  he  were  a  common  objec. 
tive  ruffian,  by  the  capital  punishment  of  stretching  his  neck,  for  the 
trifling  offence  of  cracking  an  qld  gentleman's  skull,  by  the  wav. 

It  is  hoped  that  this  elucidation  of  a  sentiment  which,  has  b 
blindly  mistaken  for  the  mutual  sympathy  of  rascals,  may  prove  satis 
factory. 

Note  on  Dress. 

IN  an  article  that  appeared  lately  in  the  Times  on  "Left-off  Clothes," 
there  was  an  omission  of  some  moment.  No  mention  was  made  of  the 
fancy  Watchmakers  have  for  second-hand  things.  They  were  also  the 
last  to  leave  off  wearing  clocks  on  their  stockings. 

A  VEXED  AND  VERY  VEXATIOUS  QUESTION. 

THERE  is  a  question  of  another  Italian  loan  of  three  miDions.    This 
seems  destined  to  be  the  perpetual  great  difficulty  that  Italy,  as  an 
united  kingdom,  will  have  to  contend  with,  viz.,  the  settlement  01  i 
Capital. 

ONE  WAY  OF  RISING  IN  THE  NAVY.— Being  mast-headed. 
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CHAPTER  INDIRECTIONS  TO  ACTORS. 


HE  Handy  -  book  will 
deal  lirst  with  the 
Actors,  not  only  be- 
cause they  are  the 
objects  of  most  public 


interest  in    a  theatre, 


I  AT  TUB  READING  OF  A  PLAT 

)  FACat.  ,  JJQ  ngj.  troubie  yourself  to  be  punctual  to  a  few  minutes — if  your  posi- 
tion in  the  theatre  renders  you  safe  from  a  fine.  Nothing  is  so  foreign 
to  the  spirit  of  an  essentially  artistic  calling  as  a  mechanical,  business- 
like exactitude.  Time  was  made  for  slaves — such  as  clerks,  men-of- 
business,  lawyers,  tradesmen,  and  railway  guards — not  for  the  volun- 
teers enlisted  in  the  delightful  service  of  the  Arts. 

Besides,  a  little  waiting  will  give  the  Author  time  to  collect  himself. 
If  he  know  his  place,  he  will  feel  timid  and  nervous,  as  inferiors  must 
be  expected  to  feel  in  the  presence  of  their  betters  :  if  he  do  not  know 


but  because  they  are 
the  real  foundation- 
stones  of  the  theatrical 
edifice. 


his  place,  it  will  be  wholesome  to  teach  him ;  and  for  this  purpose 


nothing  is  better  than  to  let  him  kick  his  heels  for  a  little  time  on  a 
cold  stage,  or  in  an  empty  green-room. 

Be  careful  in  your  demeanour,  and  in  any  remarks  you  may  address 
to  the  Author — I  do  not  object  to  your  speaking  to  him,  though  I  must 
THK   ACTORS  MAKE    caution  vou  against  any  undue  familiarity,  which  is  pretty  sure  to  be 
TUB  THEATRE"       \presumed  upon—  to  show  that  you  thoroughly  understand  his  position 
;  and  jour  own.     Do  not  let  him  for  a  moment  forget  that  he  is  convers- 
Let  this  fundamental   ing  with  a  superior. 

principle  be  deeply  im-  j  When  summoned  to  the  reading,  do  not  take  your  seat  hurriedly, 
pressed  on  the  mind  of  j  and  never  submit  to  any  discomfort,  such  as  a  place  near  the  door  or 
every  one  who  follows  !  the  fire,  or  a  possible  exposure  to  draught.  To  do  so,  shows  a  dispo- 
that  noble  profession,  \  sition  to  put  up  with  slight  and  disrespect,  which  is  fatal  in  a  theatre, 
which  cau  boast  the  |  Always  take  the  best  place,  and  then  find  fault  with  it.  This  will  show 
names  of  a  SHAK-  !  you  are  not  a  person  to  be  put  upon,  and  will  prepare  the  Author  for 


that  critical  severity  in  your  judgment  of  his  piece  which  is  the  kindest 
service  you  can  render  him. 

If  a  lady,  you  will,  of  course,  take  the  opportunity  of  the  Author's 
opening  his  manuscript,  to  recognise  your  particular  friends  in  the  corn 


SI-EAKE,  a  BEN  JONSON, 
and  a  GAKRICK.  It 
will  encourage  self-re- 
spect, which  the  linger- 
ing influence  of  a  '  pany,  ex9hange  the  civilities  of  the  mornmg— which  should  never  be 
wretched  social  preju- ,  omitted  in  a  theatre,  where  good-breeding  ought  ever  to  find  a  home- 
dice  might  otherwise  and  any  remarks  which  may  he  naturally  suggested  by  last  night's  per- 
mipair  ui  the  Actor,  formauce,  the  play-bills  of  the  day,  or  the  morning  papers.  These  little 
and  teach  him  a  lesson  neighbourly  attentions  cannot  be  so  well  paid  later  in  the  reading,  and 
le  needs  above  all  men-to  set  a  proper  value  on  himself  Besides,  a  con-  they  will  help  to  put  the  Author  at  his  ease,  and  show  him  he  is  among 
yiction  of  this  truth  is,  in  a  great  measure,  the  secret  of  the  Actor's  public  friends  who  make  no  ceremony  with  him 

importance— the  key  stone  of  his  position.     We  may  be  told  that  the  Be  careful  how  you  choose  your  place     Always  command  a  mirror 

Manager  and  Author  are  just  as  essential  to  the  fortunes  of  a  theatre  as  ,  and  avoid  a  strong  light.    You  will  thus  be  able  to  observe  the  play  of 

fprformpr,'?    TU^wT  S"  ¥*™°f?  °F  Al}thor  fb«  ™'h°uj  .the  "motion  on  your  own  features  during  the  reading-the  most  improving 

The  one  has  merely  to  settle  the  plans  of  his  theatrical  study  for  the  Actor-and  you  will  avoid  exposing  your  complexion  to 


^TTIF""*  i        "  "",  ™-»  - 
thn  I   f  T'     hmg  "F  -f  1i 
theAr  oX  tl,I\r  la?a    'CU      v  ' 

W 


.  « 

S  "  weU  "?  '*>   iaterest    n  the  ^enes  as  the  reading  proceds.    Interest  is  the  most 
uncritical  of  all  possible  moods  of  minS,  and  as  completely  unfits  you 


l 

Payi    ^'d     esldes   for  clear 


, 
K  i  "      a  keen  appetite  for  the  appreciation  of  refined 


the  brilliant  butterfly. 

— 7  —  *-— -™-o  ""« **««^wi  wt\jL\,  \>u\,  ii^nv/i,  you  might  as  well  say  the 
tailor  was  greater  than  the  man  who  wears  clothes.  The  Author  is  the 
poor  drudge  who  laboriously  fashions  the  pale  outer  husk  and  dead  case 
of  the  part,  which  it  is  the  Actor's  business  to  endow  with  life,  colour, 
and  motion.  He  is  the  true  creator,  who  breathes  over  the  dry  bones 
ot  the  play-wright,  and  bids  them  put  on  flesh,  and  rise  and  walk.  That 
this  is  the  right  estimate  of  the  two  callings,  is  shown  by  their  relative 
position  and  remuneration.  Compare  the  social  position  of  the  Actor- 
courted, 


nose  noisily.    Shift  your  position.    Whisper  to  a „ 

shut  or  open  the  window  ...  or  pretend  to  fall  into  a  dose,  and  wake 
suddenly,  with  an  exclamation.  You  will  thus  break  the  chain 
not  only  of  your  own  ideas,  but  of  your  companions',  and,  pro- 
bably, the  Author's,  and  recall  him  to  the  region  of  hard  fact,  from 
which  he  may  be  beginning  to  stray  under  the  united  operation  of  his 
self-conceit  and  the  mischievous  excitement  of  reading. 
One  useful  rule  for  destroying  any  interest  the  piece  may  be  awaken- 

';  your  own.    The  unerring  instinct  of 


..  — __.  *.~*j  wuw  *3ium  uv  njutivmj^  his  JboO  a  night  perhaps 
lor  his  performance  in  a  play  the  Author  of  which  thinks  himself 
well  paid  by  a  fiftieth  part  of  that  sum.  Look  at  the  Author— even 
the  successful  Author— before  the  Manager.  What  do  we  see  °  A 
poor  creature,  submissive,  if  not  abject,  thankful  for  an  audience 
jetul  tor  a  payment  on  account,  submitting  to  snubs  and  sneers 
glad  to  clip,  and  carve,  and  remodel  his  work  at  his  customers'" 
dictation— too  thankful  to  have  it  tried  upon  any  terms,  and  the  bill 
paid.  Ihen  see  the  Actor  in  the  Manager's  room,  dictating  the  terms 
ot  an  engagement— throwing  up  a  part,  or  exacting  satisfaction  for  a 
grievance  or  failure  of  proper  respect.  You  find  in  him  a  man  animated 
by  a  becommg  sense  of  his  importance  to  the  theatre,  dealing  with  his 
Manager  rather  as  a  superior  than  an  equal,  imposing  his  own  terms 
buoyant,  and  self-confident  with  that  noble  assurance  which  springs 
universal  SgnitioT  °f  P°Wer'  ^  ^  ^"^  ^ousness  of 
.As,  then  the  Actor  is  the  back-bone  of  the  theatre— the  working 
.k»i.  .».„  machinery-it  is  with  the  Actor  that  our 

must  precede  the  acting  of  it, 


the  piece  rests  entirely  on  your  shoulders.  In  this  way,  only,  can 
thorough  devotion  to  your  part  be  secured.  Any  attention  to  the  other 
parts  will  naturally  weaken  your  interest  in  your  own  and  so  diminish 
your  contribution  to  the  effect  of  the  piece. 

If  every  Actor  follow  this  rule,  the  result  will,  of  course,  he,  that  all 
the  parts  will  be  strengthened,  and  the  effect  of  the  ensemble  raised  in 
proportion. 

But  even  if  your  part  should  leave  nothing  to  be  desired,  you  will,  of 
course,  be  careful  not  to  let  the  Author  see  that  yon  thiuk  so.  Besides 
the  general  impolicy  of  encouraging  a  class  at  all  times  too  ready  to 
presume,  it  is  clearly  against  your  interest  ever  to  be  satisfied,  as  you 
may  thus  bar  the  way  against  future  requirements.  The  best  part  is 
likely  tojiave  its  weak  points.  Carried  away  by  the  general  effect,  you 
may  at  first  overlook  these.  But  be  cautious  how  you  yield  to  your 
nrst  impression.  Never  commit  yourself  to  strong  approbation, 
bhrug  your  shoulders ;  grumble  inaudibly ;  tell  the  Author  you  have 
tailed  to  discover  the  part  meant  for  you;  and  when  he  telis  you,  smile, 
and  appear  surprised,  and  say  that  somehow  you  do  not  see  yourself  in  it. 

You  will  thus  prepare  the  Author's  mind  for  any  demands  you  may 
afterwards  find  it  your  duty  to  make  upon  him  for  the  enrichment  or 
strengthening  of  your  part ;  or  in  the  improbable  event  of  your  re- 
maining satisfied  with  it,  as  written,  his  mind  will  be  more  relieved  than 
if  you  had  never  grumbled. 
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If  you  find  that,  the  Author  lias  wronged  you  by  giving  any  of  his 
good  things  to  the  other  characters,  do  not  submit  to  the  injustice,  but 
insist  at  once,  and  (irmly,  on  having  them  transferred  to  your  own  part. 
Even  if  it  were  not  your  duty  to  consider  your  own  interests  first,  and 
supposing  that  anything  which  gives  prominence  to  the  other  per- 
sonages were  not,  so  far,  an  injury  to  you,  you  will  thus  be  advancing 
the  interests  of  your  theatre.  For  if  the  Author  takes  the  plums  from 
other  parts  to  stick  them  into  yours,  he  will  have  to  provide  other 
plums  in  lieu  of  those  thus  transferred,  and  the  piece  will  thus  be 
benefited. 

However  good  your  part  may  be,  always  speak  diffidently,  or  even 
despairingly,  of  your  power  of  doing  anything  with  it.  Let  no  false 
delicacy  induce  you  to  keep  back  the  weak  points  of  his  work  from  the 
Author.  Candour  is  a  duty  in  your  relative  positions,  and  the  more  you 
decry  the  part,  the  more  the  Author  will  feel  what  he  owes  to  your 
acting  of  it  should  it  be  successful. 

Should  the  Author  so  far  forget  himself  as  to  ask  your  opinion  of  his 
piece  after  the  reading,  do  not  encourage  rash  hopes  by  premature 
approbation.  It  is  safe  to  suggest  that  it  seemed  rather  long,  as  the 
priming-knife  is  sure  to  be  called  in  during  rehearsal. 

Generally,  remember  that  true  kindness  to  the  Author  requires  on  your 
part  everything  in  word,  act,  look,  and  demeanour,  which  is  likely  to  send 
him  away  hopeless  and  depressed  under  a  deep  conviction  of  impending 
failure.  If  he  fail,  you  will  know  that  you  have  done  nothing  to  foster 
unfounded  hopes.  If  he  succeed,  you  will  enjoy  the  pleasure  of 
thinking  that  you  have  enhanced  his  triumph,  by  contrast  with  the 
discouragement  you  have  done  your  best  to  engender.  1  need  hardly 
point  out  how  much  gratification  this  reflection  is  calculated  to  afford 
to  the  benevolent  mind. 

The  Actor's  proper  conduct  at  rehearsal  must  be  the  subject  of 
another  chapter. 

THE    POODLE'S    PETITION. 

AIR — "  My  Mother  bid*  me  bind  my  Hair" 

*V  The  French  ladies,  after  having  their  own  hair  dyed,  have  taken  to  dyeing  their 
lap-dogs." — /V  fiondent  of  the  Globe. 


OH,  Mistress,  do  not  dye  my  hair, 

Your  own  though  dyeing  too  : 
Tie  up  my  tail  with  ribbons  rare, 

But  paint  it  not  sky-blue. 
'Tis  sad  to  hang  a  pea-green  head, 

A  rose-hued  tail  to  sway, 
I  feel  'twere  better  to  be  dead, 

Than  dyeing  every  day ! 

Oh,  for  the  days  ere  fashion  said, 

To  all  "  try  change  of  hair  ; " 
Pronouncing,  by  her  fiat  dread, 

All  foul  that  is  not  fair. 
I  'm  proud  of  my  flesh-coloured  nose, 

Proud  of  my  pinky  eyes  ; 
But  must  I  go  coitleur  de  rose, 

Because  my  Mistress  dyes  ? 


A  Nice  Thing  in  Caps. 

A  LETTER  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Times  with  the  signature  of 
"  One  who  knows  what  he  is*  writing  about,"  and  headed  "  Volunteer 
Percussion  Caps."  It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  caps  so  called  are,  as 
their  name  might  be  supposed  to  intimate,  accustomed  to  go  oft' of  their 
own  accord.  Some  of  them,  indeed,  do  not  go  off  at  all,  but  those  that 
do  mostly  go  off  into  small  pieces,  which  fly  about  in  all  directions, 
occasionally  into  the  rifleman's  eye. 


DOUBLE    TROUBLE, 

OK  THE  TWO  MACBETJIS. 
ANNOUNCEMENT   IN   THE   BILL  OF  THE   SAME    THEATRE   ROYAL. 


Macbeth  (rm  Monday,  Wednesday,  o.nd  Friday)  . 
Macbeth  (<,u  Ti'.adaij,  Thurtday,  and  Saturday')  . 
Macduff  (on  Tuetday,  Thursday,  and  Saturday)  . 
Macdaff  (on  Momla/f,  tt'fintstlay,  andFn 


MR. 

MR.      *     * 

MR. 

MR.     *    i 


SCENE  1.— ACT  II.  OF  MACBETH. 
N.B.— Time  :  Tuesday  Night  (refer  to  Bill). 

Tuesday,  Thursday,  Saturday  Macbeth  (Tu.  Th.  Sat.  Mar/,,//,}  is  on  Ike 
stage,  and  hating  just  dismissed  his  attendant,  i*  preparing  for  his 
soliloquy. 

Enter,  oblivious  of  Tu.  Th.  Sal.  Macbeth'*  pretence,  Monday,  Wednesday, 
and  Friday  Macleth,  dressed  of  course  as  Macduff.  (See  Hi/t.) 

M.  W.  F.  Macbeth  (losing  no  time  over  it).  Is  this  a  dagger  which 

T.  Th.  Sat.  Macbeth  (turninr/  sharply  and  angrily  upon  him ;  aside).  N  o  ! 
No !    You  're  Monday,  Wednesday,  and — 

M.  W.F.Mac,   (aside).   Beg  pardon:    I've  been  thinking  it  was 
Wednesday  all  (lay. 

[Exit  scowling,  and  slowly,  to  gite  the  audience  the  idea  that  his 
entrance  was  no  mistake,  but  an  intentional  new  reading.    He 
remains  at  the  wing  to  criticife  the  performance. 
T.  Th.  Sat.  Mac.  (on  ttagt). 

Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  before  me? 

The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?    Come  let  me  clutch  thee : 

M.  W.  F.  Mac.  (at  tcixg).  Bnh  !  not  a  bit  like  it. 

[Gives  his  own  reading  to  himself,  lotto  wee,  with  appropriate  action. 
T.  Th.  Sat.  Mac.  (teeing  M.  W.  if.  Mar.,  at  the  wing;  annoyed). 

"  I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  still." 
(To  himself.  "  I  wish  he  'd  go  away. ") 

"  Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling  as  to  sight?" 

(To  himself .    "  Confound  the  fellow !"    Eyes  M.  W.  F.  Mac.  viciously, 
and  continues) — 

"  Or  art  thou  but 

A  dagger  of  the  mind— a  false  creation  ?  " 

M.  W.  F.  Mac.  (at  wing,  sarcastically).  False  creation  !  Gad  !  I  should 
think  so. 
T.  Th.  Sat.  Mac.  (on  stage,  continuing  soliloquy) — 

"  I  see  thee  yet " 

(Eyeing  M.  W.  F.  Mac.  more  savagely  than  ever) — 

" in  form  as  palpable 

As  that  which  now  I  draw." 

M.  W.  F.  Mac.  (at  wing).  Draw,  indeed !    "Won't  draw  a  shilling. 
Better  let  me  play  it  every  night. 

[Retires  from  wing,  and  the  soliloquy  is  continued. 

Last  Scene  (same  nighf). 

M.  W.  F.  Macbeth  as  Macduff.  "  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn !  " 
Both  (together,  excitedly).  "  Of  all  men  else  I  have — 
M.  W.  F.  Macbeth  as  Macduff  (giving  in— aside  to  T.  Th,  Sat.  Mac.). 
Quite  forgot. 

T.  Th.  Sat.  Mac.  (going  on  regularly)  "  I  have  avoided  thee." 
(To  himself.)  "  And  will  in  future." 

(Aloud.)  "But  get  thee  back,"  &c.  &c.      [They  fight  viciously. 
M.  W.  F.  Macbeth,  as  Macduff,  taking  a  mean  advantage  of  T.  Th. 
Sat.  Macbeth 's  pause  for  breath,  determines  to  show  a  Tuesday  night 
audience  that  they  ought  to  hear  HIM  as  Macbeth,  cries  furiously, 
"  Accursed  be  the  toague  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cowed  my  better  part  of  man. 
And  be  these,"  &c.  &c. 
"I '11  not  fight  with  thee." 

T.  Th.  Sat.  Mac.  (forgetting  in  his  excitement,  what  day  of  the  week 
it  it.)  "  Tuen  yield  thee,  coward,"  &c.  &c. 

M.  W.  F.  Mac.  (not  caring  what  day  of  the  week  it  is)— 

"I '11  not  yield. 
To  kiss  the  ground,"  &c.  &c. 
"  Lay  on.  Macdvff, 

And  damn'd  be  he  that  first  cries  hold,  enough .'" 
[They  fight,  and,  after  a  furious  encounter,  T.  Th.  Sat.  Macbeth  kills 

Macduff  (i.  e.  M.  W.  F.  Macbeth). 

M.   W.  F.  Mac.  (dead  and  breathing  hard  on  ground,  to  T.  Th.  S. 
Mac.).  I— say — my  boy — it's — TUESDAY  NIGHT!  [Dies  happy. 

[Tuesday,  Thursday,  and  Saturday  Macbeth  suddenly  realises  the 
hornd  truth  as  the  Curtain  descends. 
Finis. 
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UNANSWERABLE. 

Old  Girl.  "  OH,  I  'VE  BROUGHT  BACK  THESB  CARTES  OP  MINE,  MR.  KAMMIEEB.    MY  FRIENDS  ABE  VERY  DISSATISFIED. 
Photographer.  "  DEAR  ME,  MOM,  I  'M  EXTREMELY  SORRY  ;  I  THOUGHT  THE  PORTRAIT  VERY — 
Old  Girl.  "  OH  !  IMPOSSIBLE  ;  IT'S  HIDEOUS  !  " 


THEY- 


THE  FEDERAL  PHCENIX. 

WHEN  HERODOTUS,  surnamed  "The  Father  of  History" 
(We  are  not  informed  who  was  History's  mother), 

Went  a  travelling  to  Egypt,  that  region  of  mystery, 
Where  each  step  presented  some  marvel  or  other, 

In  a  great  city  there,  called  (in  Greek)  Heliopolis, 
The  priests  put  him  up  to  a  strange  story— rather — 

Of  a  bird,  who  came  up  to  that  priestly  metropolis, 
Once  in  five  hundred  years,  to  inter  its  own  father. 

When  to  filial  feeling  apparently  callous, 

Not  a  plume  ruffled  (as  we  should  say,  not  a  hair  rent), 
In  a.  pot-pourri  made  of  sweet-spice,  myrrh,  and  aloes, 

He  flagrantly,  burnt,  after  burying,  his  parent. 

But  PoMPONiTTS  MELA,  has  managed  to  gather 

Of  this  curious  story  a  modified  version, 
In  which  the  bird  burns  up  itself,  not  its  father, 

And  soars  to  new  life  from  its  fiery  immersion. 

This  bird  has  oft  figured  in  emblems  and  prophecies — 
And  though  SNTDEHS  ne'er  painted  its  picture,  nor  WEENIX, 

Itsportraits  on  plates  of  a  well-known  fire-office  is, 
Which,  after  this  bird's  name,  is  christened  the  Phoenix. 

Henceforth  a  new  Phoenix,  from  o'er  the  Atlantic, 
Our  old  fire-office  friend  from  his  brass-plate  displaces  ; 

With  a  plumage  of  greenbacks,  all  ruffled,  and  antic 
In  OLD  ABE'S  rueful  phiz  and  OLD  ABE'S  shambling  graces. 

As  the  bird  of  Arabia  wrought  resurrection 
By  a  flame  all  whose  virtues  grew  out  of  what  fed  it, ' 

So  the  Federal  Phcenix  has  earned  re-election 
By  a  holocaust  huge  of  rights,  commerce,  and  credit. 


TWO  QUACKS  IN  QUOD. 

Two  of  the  Advertising  Quacks  have  caught  it.  Well  done,  BARON 
BRAMWELL,  and  we  wish  that  many  more  of  them  may  come  under 
your  "  unforgiving  eye."  DOCTOR  HENERY  and  his  accomplice 
ANDERSON,  the  extortionists,  who  traded  on  the  silly  fears  of  a  young 
officer,  are  sentenced  to  hard  labour  for  two  years.  We  hope  that  the 
governor  of  the  gaol  will  see  that  it  is  very  hard,  and  will  remember 
that,  felons  with  a  smattering  of  medical  science  may  easily  feign  illuess, 
for  which  a  mild  whipping  will  be  the  best  cure.  But  have  we  only 
two  rascals  caged  ?  There  are  scores  at  liberty,  who  are  advertising 
themselves  freely,  to  the  disgrace  of  certain  newspapers.  Silly  young 
officers  and  all  other  silly  persons,  recollect  that  extortion  is  more  or 
less  the  game  of  the  whole  gang.  Mr.  Punch's  file  impales  heaps  of 
information  which  has  been  sent  to  him  touching  the  doings  of  many 
who  have  not  yet  been  brought  before  BAKON  BRAMWELL.  Woe  to 
the  first  on  whom  Mr.  Punch  shall  lay  the  Iron  Flail !  But  it  is  the 
fools  who  make  the  knaves.  We  dislike  the  subject  so  much  that  it  is 
only  from  a  sense  of  duty  that  we  mention  it.  Dearly  beloved  young 
donkeys,  do  take  warning  and  eschew  these  cold-blooded  extortioners 
and  quacks.  "  Country  papers,  please  copy,"  and  London  papers,  too. 


"  Angels  and  Ministers." 

MR.  DISRAELI,  in  a  speech  of  much  religious  unction,  has  just  de- 
clared this  to  be  the  question  now  asked  by  science  of  society.  "  Is 
man  Ape  or  Angel  ?"  "  I,"  says  MR.  DISRAELI,  "  am  on  the  side  of 


Angelic  Doctor."    We  are  not  surprised  _. 

declaration— we  never  thought  him  in  the  least  like  an  Ape-man,  but 
we  fancied  him  a  little  of  Apemantus : — 

"  Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf, 
I  pray  tor  no  man  but  myself." 
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UNACCOUNTABLE  BUNKUM. 

ABRAHAM  LINCOLN,  the  other  day,  recom- 
mended his  people  to  thank  Heaven  for  having 
averted  from  them  foreign  intervention.  Accord- 
ing to  MB.  SEWAMI,  ''foreign  wars  loom  over" 
the  Yankees,  and  he  declares  that  he,  for  his 
part,  will  never  surrender  to  the  rebels, 

though  they  come  backed  in  their  unholy 
quarrel  by  one  or  more  foreign  states." 

What  foreign  intervention  did  ABRAHAM 
refer  to,  what  foreign  wars  are  those  which 
MR.  SEWARD  apprehends,  and  which  are  the 
foreign  States  which  he  deems  disposed  to 
hack  those  whom  he  calls  rebels  ?  This  country, 
surely,  cannot  be  one  of  them.  Is  it  not  a  fact, 
of  which  MH.  LINCOLN'S  and  MR.  SKWAKO'S 
magnanimous  countrymen  are  sufficiently  satis- 
lied,  that  the  mean,  spiritless,  contemptible 
JOHN  BULL  is  not  even  to  be  "kicked  into 
war."  Cannot  they,  at  all  events,  rest  assured 
that  he  will  never  go  to  war  with  them  until 
they  kick  him  P 


THE    PATENT    RESTORER    FOR    THE    HAIR. 

(  Vide  Admrtianenti. ) 
(TESTIMONIAL.) 

"DEAR  SIK,— After  six  months'  use  of  your  valuable  preparation,  my  hair  has  already 
recovered  its  former  luxuriance,"  &c,  &c. 


AN  ECCENTRICITY  OF  ZERO. 

THE  following,  extracted  from  the  limn,  is  a 
somewhat  extraordinary  announcement : — 

"Tho  CHAKCEI.LOR  or  TUC  KXCHKQUER  acknowledge 
the  receipt  of  the  second  halTM  of  bank-note*  to  tin: 
amount  of  £860  from  '  O.'"  i 

The  axiom  Fit  nikil  ex  nihilo,  if  bank-notes  to 
the  amount  of  £350  have  really  been  received 
from  O  by  the  CHANCELLOR  OF  TUB  EXCHEQUER, 
would  seem  to  be  a  rule  which  admits  of  a  remark- 
able exception.  But  the  wonder  is,  not  so  much 
that  O  sends  anything,  as  that  aught  but  ( J 
is  ever  sent  to  the  CHANCELLOR  OP  THE 
EXCHEQUER,  since  O  is  the  outside  of  all  which 
that  Minister  of  his  own  accord  ever  refunds. 


ME.  COBDEN  AND  HIS  CLIENTS. 

WELL,  COBDEN,  what  you  say  is  true,  the  North  is  in  the  right, 
The  men  of  Yaukeedoodledom  are  fighting  the  good  fight. 
The  Southern  States  are  fewer,  and  the  Northern  States  are  more, 
And  that 's  as  plain  a  case  as  'tis  that  two  and  two  make  four. 

A  Heaven-ordained  republic  is  a  great  and  holy  thing. 
Endowed  with  that  divinity  which  doth  not  hedge  a  King. 
Secession,  just,  from  GEOKGE  THE  THIRD  did  independence  win ; 
Rebellion  against  LINCOLN  is  as  witchcraft's  deadly  sin. 

All  wars  of  conquest  ever  waged  were  wicked  save  this  one, 

The  first  exception  to  the  rule  that  heretofore  bad  none, 

Its  aim  the  stiff-necked  South  beneath  the  North's  mild  yoke  to  bend, 

And  sanctified  are  all  the  means  to  work  that  righteous  end. 

Then  let  your  friends,  that  they  may  the  revolted  States  regain, 
Hound  on  them  all  the  rascalry  of  Ireland  and  Almain ; 
Soldiers  who,  though  they  triumph  not,  do  service  in  defeat, 
And  when  they  fail  of  victory  will  plunder  in  retreat. 

Let  TURCHIN'S  valiant  myrmidons,  and  BUTLER'S  gallant  bands, 
The  rebels'  homes  set  blazing,  and  lay  waste  the  reoels'  lands. 
What  if  they  meet  repulse  from  men  on  many  a  battle  plain, 
The  women  they  can  war  upon,  and  manhood  lightly  stain. 

The  Yankees'  arms  if  Fortune  with  success  refuse  to  crown, 
Let  them  uudam  a  river  and  at  once  a  whole  State  drown. 
This  is  a  war  of  giants,  this  the  way  such  war  to  wage, 
Warfare  that  shames  the  chivalry  of  this  degenerate  age. 

To  bayonet  and  rifle,  not  deciding  this  great  strife, 
Why  don't  they  join  the  tomahawk,  and  add  the  scalping-knife  ? 
Tie  to  a  stake  six  prisoners,  and  in  cold  blood  shoot  them  dead ! 
What 's  that  P  First  torture  captives  ;  go  the  whole  hog,  go  ahead  ! 

Good,  if  wrongheaded,  COBDEN,  of  your  clients  give  you  jov, 
How  long,  think  you,  are  they  to  sink,  burn,  slaughter,  and  destroy  ? 
None,  let  us  hope,  the  longer  for  aught  you  and  friend  BRIGHT  say ; 
Then  you  '11  have  cause  to  blame  yourselves  not  much  another  day. 


A  STRINGED  DUETT.— The  Brothers  DAVENPORT. 


AN  INFANT  PHENOMENON. 

CONSTANT  readers  of  the  newspapers  see  strange  things  now  and 
then.  Only  look  at  this  announcement,  which  the  other  morning 
appeared  among  the  "  Births  :  "— 

"  On  the  llth  inst.  at  Plymouth,  the  wife  of  '  Parallax,'  founder  of  the  '  Zetetic 
Philosophy,'  of  a  daughter." 

Who,  ye  Stars !  is  PARALLAX  ?  What  in  wonder's  name  is  the  Zetetic 
Philosophy  ?  Such  questions  is  the  notice  intended  to  provoke ;  for  of 
course  its  object  simply  is  to  advertise  the  works  of  the  Zetetic 
Philosopher,  if  any  works  of  his  there  be.  At  any  rate  we  trust  that 
the  infant  above  advertised  will  be  fitly  named.  What  does  her  foad 
father  say  to  letting  her  be  christened  PARALLAXIA  ZETETICA  ? 


MULLER  AND  HIS  MEN. 

THE  Germans  who  clapped  when  the  Diet  dared  draw 

Execution  to  deal  on  the  Duchies, 
Howl  against  execution,  awarded  by  law, 

To  MULLEB,  in  CALCRAJT'S  stem  clutches. 

Can  the  reason  that  Vaterland  thus  makes  black  white, 
From  applause  to  abuse  shifts  its  song ; 

Be  that  our  execution  was  proveably  right, 
And  their  own  as  demonstrably  wrong  ? 


EMANCIPATE  YOUR  GAS. 

BRITONS  !  This  is  the  cry  of  our  time.  Let  us,  ha !  ha !  let  us — 
hee,  bee,  throw  a  little  light  upon  the  subject,  ha !  ha !  ha !  The  point 
is  this.  Gas  is  four  shillings  and  sixpence  per  thousand  cubic  feet.  Never 
mind  what  cubic  feet  are— but  understand  this.  You  ought  to  get  the 
same  quantity  (and  much  better)  for  two  shillings  and  ninepence.  The 
difference  goes  into  the  pockets  of  the  monopolist  companies,  who 
despise  and  defy  you.  Now,  are  you  going  on  bearing  this?  If  not, 
join  the  cheap  gas  movement,  headed  by  the  gallant  GEORGE  FLINTOW. 
Paddington  is  up  in  arms,  and  has  flung  down  the  gage  of  battle.  Up, 
up,  and  put  the  tyrannic  Companies'  pipes  out.  Pmch  will  lead  you  on. 
You  have  recoiled  from  their  charge  too  long,  now  is  your  time.  Charge 
for  Cheap  Gas,  and  Down  with  Dear  Ditto. 
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THE  WEATHER  AND  THE  PARKS. 

WE  have  it  now  in  our  power  to  lay  before  the  public 
from  time  to  time  exclusive  information  on  the  topics 
mentioned  in  the  heading  of  this  notice.  Our  corre- 
spondents, whose  names,  for  very  obvious  reasons,  we 
are  not  permitted  to  make  known,  have  already  furnished 
us  with  the  following  most  interesting  and  important 
intelligence,  coming  from  reliable  sources,  totally  inac- 
cessible to  the  daily  or  weekly  journals. 

The  Weather.— London,  Nov.  24.  We  have  but  just 
heard  from  a  friend  whose  official  position  gives  an  incal- 
culable weight  to  any  statement  he  may  make,  that  it 
was  at  the  time  of  his  communication,  a  very  cold  day. 

The  statement  made,  in  an  off-hand  manner,  by  MR. 
COBDEN,  at  Rochdale,  to  the  effect  that  "  it  was  season- 
able weather,"  was  not,  as  we  have  since  ascertained, 
strictly  in  accordance  with  fact. 

It  is  whispered  that  a  certain  noble  Lord  observed  at 
the  commencement  of  last  month  that  the  days  would 
now  begin  to  draw  in.  Be  this  as  it  may,  it  is  unde- 
niable that  the  days  have  been  drawing  in  considerably 
ever  since. 

The  Barometer.— The  Astronomer  Royal  has,  we  hear, 
lately  ordered  in  two  dozen    barometers,   "to    try. 
Yesterday  morning,  before  leaving  his  house,  he  tapped 
one  of  the  samples.    A  wet  night  is  expected. 

There  were  great  rejoicings  at  MR.  BISHOP  s  Observ- 
atory some  little  time  ago,  on  account  of  the  barometer 
oeing  21  in  the  shade  last  birthday. 

The  Parks.— The  Gardens  of  Kensington  are  still 
used,  even  during  the  winter  months,  as  the  Metropo- 
litan Nursery  Grounds. 

The  late  gales  have  been  severely  felt  on  the  .serpen- 
tine, and  several  fine  vessels  would  have  been  utterly  lost 
in  sight  of  their  owners,  who  were  standing  anxiously 
on  the  shore,  but  for  the  laudable  exertions  of  the  Dogs 
belonging  to  the  Newfoundland  Breed.  Smaller  craft 
foundered  in  crossing,  but  it  being  their  admirable  cus- 
tom never  to  carry  any  one  on  board,  no  lives  have 
been  lost ;  of  course,  those  members  of  Lloyd's  who  do 
the  Serpentine  Ship  Insurance  business  will  be  heavy 
sufferers.  On  Thursday  last  a  trim  rakish-looking  cutter 
was  suddenly  capsized  by  an  irritated  swan.  This  will, 
as  usual,  lead  to  complicated  legal  proceedings. 


LOOKING    AHEAD. 

Sorry.  "  I  WISH  I  WERE  YOU,  AUNT  ! ' 

Aunt.  "WHY?" 

Harry.  "BECAUSE  I  SHOULD  HAVE  SUCH  A  JOLLY  CHAP  FOB  A  NEPHEW  !  WOULDN'T 

I   GIVE  HIM  A   LOT  O*  THINGS  NEXT  CHEISTMAS  !  " 


THE  LAST  FREEDOM  CONFERRED  BY  THE  CITY.— The  | 
Freedom  of  Southwark  Bridge. 


MOTTO  FOR  FINSBURY.— "  Cox  et  prreterea  nihil." 


PUNCH'S  SCIENTIFIC  REGISTER. 

AT  the  re-iterated  desire  of  the  Scientific  World,  a  desire  signified, 
we  must  say,  in  letters  of  extreme  illegibility  (yet  NEWTON  wrote,  and 
FARADAY  writes,  beautifully)  Mr.  Punch  has  consented  to  devote  a 
portion  of  his  invaluable  space  to  a  record  of  the  proceedings  of  the 
various  societies  which  meet  to  bewilder  themselves  with  wisdom. 
The  expense  of  preparing  this  register  is  awful,  but  when  did  a  gentleman 
trouble  his  head  about  such  a  trumpery  detail  as  the  price  of  anything 
he  wanted.  He  edits  the  resume  himself,  so  that  the  slightest  in- 
accuracy would  be  impossible  if  anything  were  impossible  to  Mr.  Punch. 
Henceforth,  scientific  society  will  look  to  Mr.  Punch's  pages  alone  for 
the  latest  and  best  information  on  science,  as  all  the  rest  of  creation 
does  for  everything  else. 

Geological  Society,  Dec.  1.— The  PRESIDENT  in  the  Chair.  An 
interesting  paper  was  read  by  MR.  FONDLES^UAW  upon  Corals.  He 
stated  that  in  passing  down  Cockspur  Street,  in  London,  he  came  upon 
a  large  number  of  interesting  miocene  corals,  in  various  beautiful  forms, 
and  that  they  were  deposited  behind  a  transparent  medium  resembling 
plate  glass.  Having  fractured  this  with  several  blows  of  his  heavy 
stick,  he  proceeded  to  collect  some  specimens  of  coral.  He  was 
somewhat  impeded  by  the  aborigines  of  the  place,  who  remonstrated 
energetically,  and  invoked  the  aid  of  one  of  their  deities,  whom  they 
appealed  to  as  "  BOBBY,"  but  after  some  negotiation,  and  making  a 
present  of  some  coins,  he  was  permitted  to  remove  some  types  of  the 
productions,  which  were  embedded  in  several  strata  of  a  soft  sub- 
stance, not  unlike  velvet.  He  described  them,  but  had  been  unable 


to  bring  them  to  the  meeting  in  consequence  of  the  magnetic  attraction 
which  they  possess,  and  which  rendered  it  impossible  to  detach  them 
from  the  persons  of  some  feminine  members  of  his  ! household  to  whom 
he  had  unguardedly  entrusted  them.  A  vote  of  thanks  was  given  to 
MR.  FONDLESQUATV,  and  he  was  requested  to  bring  the  ladies  them- 
selves to  the  next  meeting,  if  the  corals  could  not  otherwise  be 
obtained.  MR.  LOBSCOUSE  then  produced  some  other  specimens  ot 
coral  which  he  had  discovered  in  a  species  of  fish,  known  in  commerce 
as  the  lobster,  and  an  interesting  discussion  ensued.  Their  lithological 
character  was  disputed,  and  they  were  eaten  by  the  President,  who 
stated  that  though  he  did  not  agree  with  the  discoverer,  he  hoped  that 
the  coral  would  agree  with  himself. 

Archaeological  Institute.— The  VICE-PRESIDENT  in  the  Chair. 
MR.  BUGGLETON  exhibited  an  autograph  letter  from  Tubal  Cain,  written 
in  cuneiform  Semitic,  and  desiring  a  person  to  come  and  tune  his  organ. 
MR.  NUMPS  exhibited  the  original  MSS.  of  HOMER'S  Iliad,  with  marginal 
notes  by  ALEXANDER  THE  GREAT,  as  also  the  casket  in  which  the  latter 
is  recorded  to  have  kept  the  work.  MR.  GRUNDY  exhibited  an  ancient 
heir-loom,  which  had  evidently  been  used  for  weaving  hair.  MR. 
M'OssiAN  exhibited  the  harp  that  once  through  Tara's  halls  the  soul  of 
music  shed.  MR.  JONES  exhibited  a  valuable  picture  by  Van  Eyck  in 
his  eleventh  manner,  and  on  the  Meeting  insisting  on  scratching  the 
painting  oil'  to  see  what  was  under  it,  MR.  JONES  also  exhibited  a  great 
deal  of  temper.  The  Vice-President  remarked  that  the  picture  was 
probably  in  tempera.  MR.  BROWN  exhibited  the  dagger  with  which 
JULIUS  CJESAR  was  assassinated  by  CASSIUS.  It  was  of  British 
manufacture,  and  had  probably  been  given  by  CAESAR  to  his  friend  as  a 
Trifle  from  Britain."  The  inscription  was  partly  illegible,  but  the  letters 
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M.TTH.WS.SH.FF.LD  could  he  traced.  The  steel  was  very  tine,  showing 
the  advance  of  the  English  in  manufactures,  even  at  that  early  date. 
MR.  ROBINSON  exhibited  the  Key  of  the  Iron  Gate  on  the  Danube.  It 
was  brought  over  by  KOSSUTII  after  the  Hungarian  revolution.  MR. 
WOBBLES  had  nothing  to  exhibit,  but  told  a  very  long  and  interesting 
story  of  a  dream  which  lie  had  had,  and  in  which  it  was  revealed  to  him 
that  if  the  Tower  of  London  were  removed,  and  the  foundations  dug  up, 
some  odd  tilings  would  be  found.  The  meeting,  having  exhibited  con- 
tempt for  MB,  ROBINSON,  adjourned. 

Zoological  Society.— PROFESSOR  PORPUS  in  the  Chair.  MR.  STRATE- 
I4ACE  read  a  Paper  on  the  exceedingly  vulgar  language  used  by  some  of 
the  cockatoos  in  the  Society's  Gardens,  and  upon  the  probable  origin  of 
it.  Ma.  BRUCE,  who  had  just  returned  from  Abyssinia,  gave  an 
interesting  account  of  its  fauna,  and  stated  that  the  natives  when 
travelling  use  elephants'  trunks  for  portmanteaux  lie  also  informed 
the  meeting  that  lie  had  frequently  been  knocked  down  by  the  wild 
animals  he  had  met,  on  whicli  the  Chairman  observed  that  the  fauna 
was  a  floorer.  MR.  EPICURUS  ROTUNDUS  exhibited  three  plover's  eggs 
which  he  had  obtained  at  TUCKER'S,  and  ate  them,  in  order  to  test  the 
wholesomeness  of  the  article.  He  remained  perfectly  well  up  to  the 
adjournment  of  the  meeting.  PROFESSOR  PHLUNKKY  exhibited  an  ex- 
ceedingly fine  large  toad,  which  he  had  captured  in  a  pond  at  Hampstead, 
and  which  he  stated  to  be  edible.  The  meeting  resolved  unanimously 
that  the  Professor  himself  was  entitled  to  the  honour  of  trying,  and  he 
was  instructed  to  attend  at  the  next  meeting  and  report  results.  MR. 
CRANKY  exhibited  the  scull  of  a  boat,  and  was  proceeding  to  describe 
the  difference  between  it  and  the  scull  of  a  man,  when  he  was  shoved 
put  of  the  room.  The  proceedings  concluded  with  the  reading  of  an 
interesting  Paper  by  MR.  STANSFELD,  on  the  question  of  the  affinity 
between  MR.  Cox,  M.P.  for  Finsbury,  and  the  ordinary  donkey  with 
his  foot  in  a  plug-hole. 

Geographical  Society.— The  PRESIDENT  in  the  Chair.  A  deeply 
interesting  and  valuable  letter  was  read  from  MR.  WOOL  GATHERER, 
a  corresponding  member  in  foreign  parts,  who  stated  that  he  did  not 
exactly  know  where  he  was  at  present,  but  that,  when  he  found  out  he 
would  let  the  Society  know.  Tuauks  and  the  Gold  Medal  were  voted 
to  him,  and  the  letter  was  ordered  to  be  entered  in  the  Minutes.  MB. 
BAFFIN  exhibited  a  beautiful  map,  by  himself,  of  the  interior  of 
Pomerania  and  its  watersheds,  and  a  lively  discussion  ensued  on  his 
stating,  first,  that  Pomerania  was  in  Africa,  and  secondly,  that  he  had 
never  been  there.  MR.  MURKATOR  produced  a  chart  of  the  world  on 
his  little  boy's  projection,  the  infant  liaving  thrown  it  out  of  window. 
MR.  HORNSEY  WOOD  read  a  paper  giving  an  account  of  a  river  which  had 
just  been  discovered  at  Islington,  partly  subterraneous.'and  abounding  in 
catfish,  or  in  fish  very  like  dead  cats,  and  it  was  resolved  that  this  should 
be  named  the  New  River.  The  President  stated  that  most  gratifying 
news  had  been  received  from  PROFESSOR  BRICK,  who  had  been  sent  out 
by  the  Society  to  discover  the  true  source  of  the  Nile.  He  was  in  perfect 
health,  and  had  got  as  far  as  Graveseud,  where  he  had  been  sojourning 
for  some  weeks,  and  had  been  received  with  much  hospitality  at  the 
Falcon.  A  letter  was  read  from  PROFESSOR  MEANDER,  who  stated 
that  he  had  discovered  a  new  and  stupendous  range  of  mountains  in  the 
Isle  of  Wight,  but  he  declined  to  say  where  unless  he  received  some 
more  money.  They  were  volcanic,  and  were  all  smoking,  and  he  had 
therefore  named  them  the  Kitchen  Range. 

Photographic  Society.— The  Lord  Chief  Baron  in  the  Chair.  A 
Paper  was  read  on  the  Best  Mode  of  Keeping  Babies  Still  for  the 
Photographic  Sitting,  and  a  debate  ensued.  Some  unmarried  members 
thought  the  best  way  was  to  frighten  them  by  an  awful  shout  at  the 
moment  of  exposure,  but  the  married  members  objected  that  maternal 
resistance  to  this  course  would  probably  be  offered.  Moreover,  an 
ugly  face  was  produced  by  terror.  Chloroform  was  also  suggested, 
and  it  was  resolved  that  experiments  should  be  tried  with  it.  A 
member  said  that  if  the  mothers  would  only  stay  away,  there  would  be 
no  difficulty,  as  all  babies  were  exactly  alike,  and  a  single  type  could  be 
reproduced  from  an  old  picture.  Thousands  of  photographs  of  the  last 
Royal  baby  were  sold  which  had  never  been  taken  from  that  princely 
infant.  MR.  SNUBBER  read  a  Paper  on  the  Negative,  as  employed  in 
answer  to  touts.  MR.  POSER  explained  his  process  for  photographing 
ladies  who  had  large  ugly  hands.  He  tied  their  arms  behind  them,  and 
placed  beautifully  modelled  wax  arms  under  the  shawl  or  mantilla,  with 
the  hands  exposed.  This  he  considered  legitimate  idealisation.  It  was 
stated  that  MR.  GLADSTONE,  in  his  next  Budget,  intends  to  impose  a 
penny  stamp  upon  every  photograph  sold,  which  will  bring  many 
thousands  to  the  revenue  without  injuring  any  person.  MR.  NOCULAR 
exhibited  a  fine  photograph  of  the  Milky  Way  after  a  storm,  so 
exquisitely  faithful  that  the  rain-drops  could  be  seen  mixing  with  the 
milk. 

Astronomical  Society.— The  VICE-PRESIDENT  in  the  Chair.  A 
memorial  was  presented  by  the  officials  at  the  Admiralty,  praying  that 
the  constellation  called  the  Great  Bear  should  have  its  name  changed  to 
the  First  Lord.  MR.  DE  TRANSIT  read  his  "  Observations  upon  the  last 


Solar  Eclipse,,"  which  he  had  been  unable  to  see,  owing  to  its  being 
invisible  in  England.  He  conjectured  that  if  he  had  been  in  some  other 
portion  of  the  world,  he  might  have  seen  it.  MR.  PETER  WILKINS  read 
a  bold  and  interesting  Paper,  in  which  he  contended  that  the  Moon  was 
square — a  truth  which  had  been  known  to  SIIAKSPEARE,  one  of  whose 
witches  spoke  of  "  the  corner  of  the  moon."  Considerable  debate  fol- 
lowed, in  the  course  of  which  a  Member  stated  that  the  original  disco- 
verer of  the  moon  was  a  tinman  named  RICUARD,  whence  the  classic 
authors  called  that  planet  Dictynna.  MR.  PEEPER  read  a  Paper  on  the 
question,  "Are  the  Tails  of  Comets  Inhabited?"  and  MB.  MUFF  read 
one  on  the  question,  whether  a  chronometer  will  go  if  taken  in  the 
pocket  through  a  crowd '!  He  was  authorised  to  try  the  experiment  at 
his  own  expense.  Forty-seven  Members  then  announced  that  they  bad 
all  discovered  comets,  which  it  was  resolved  should  be  named  after  the 
members  of  the  Court  of  Aldermen,  as  far  as  they  would  go,  and  the 
rest  after  the  members  of  the  Metropolitan  Board  of  Works. 


THE    FELLOW-FEELING    OF    PRUSSIA. 

THE  generous  KING  OF  PBUS- 
SIA  is  paying  his  people 
handsomely  for  the  loyal 
support  which  they  wisely 
afforded  him  in  the  invasion 
and  spoliation  of  Denmark. 
See,  in  the  subjoined  ex- 
tract from  the  Post,  what 
the  Prussians  are  getting 
by  their  devoted  fidelity  to 
their  Sovereign : — 

"  THE  PRESS  in  PRUSSIA.— The 
prosecutions  against  the  Press  iu 
Prussia  are  still  conducted  with 
great  rigour,  and  amongst  the 
announcements  daily  made  on 
the  subject  is  one  that  the  editor 
of  the  KladJeralalKh  (the  Berlin 
/'unr/0  on  Thursday  last  com- 
menced to  undergo  the  sentence 
of  imprisonment,  for  a  month 
and  a  week,  passed  on  him  fur 
an  article  which  he  had  pub- 
lished, which  was  considered  to  be  calumniatory  of  the  PRINCE  OF  RK088-Gluuz,  a 
Sovereign  with  whom  Prussia  is  on  terms  of  amity." 

When  our  Brother  of  Berlin  comes  out  of  the  dungeon  into  which  he 
nas  been  cast  for  exceeding  the  ample  liberties  which  the  gracious 
WILLIAM,  by  the  advice  of  the  liberal  BISMARCK,  has  conceded  to  the 
Prussian  Press,  he  will  take  care  how  he  again  offends  his  Royal 
Master  by  writing  anything  that  can  possibly  be  considered  calumnia- 
tory of  any  Sovereign  with  whom  Prussia  is  on  terms  of  amity.  For 
instance,  should  lie  venture  to  review  CAPTAIN  BURTON'S  lately  pub- 
lished work,  A  Mission,  to  Gelele,  King  of  Dahome,  he  will  doubtless 
studiously  refrain  from  any  disparaging  remarks  on  the  Grand  Customs 
of  the  dark  potentate  to  whom  it  relates,  or  on  the  exploits  of  his  dusky 
MAJESTY'S  army  of  Amazons ;  the  rather  that  any  unfavourable  com- 
ment on  those  achievements  might  fairly  be  considered  as  implying 
still  severer  censure  of  the  gallant  deeds  of  the  heroes  who  triumphed 
at  Dybbol  and  Sonderborg,  and  were  quartered  upon  Jutland.  Know- 
ing, indeed,  what  it  is  to  censure  a  Prince  with  whom  Prussia  is  on 
friendly  terms,  surely  the  Editor  of  the  Kladderadatsch  will  be  careful 
not  to  say  anything  uncivil  of  the  very  Prince  of  Darkness. 


__A  MAN  OF  PEACE  IN  THE  MEDITERRANEAN. 

IN  sending  to  the  Mediterranean,  as  flag-ship  of  the  Admiral  in  com- 
mand, the  Victoria,  three-decker,  carrying  121  guns,  1,100  men,  and 
engines  of  1,000  horse-power,  but  being  a  wooden  vessel,  which  a  little 
ironclad  could  destroy  in  a  brace  of  shakes,  the  Admiralty  has  sorely1 
puzzled  all  those  persons  who  imagine  that  she  is  sent  there  to  fight,  if 
necessary.  She  is  sent  there  as  a  hostage,  or  security,  that  the  Medi- 
terranean fleet  will  observe  a  policy  of  strict  non-intervention ;  and  the 
Admiral's  flag  which  she  carries  is  of  the  nature  of  a  flag  of  truce.  The 
Admiral  on  board  of  that  flag-ship  will,  mjact,  be  Admiral  of  the  White. 


Oh!   Oh! 

SCS.NI— Smoking  Roam  of  Cluk.    Sitter  tonebadj/  icith  a.  Riddle. 

Somebody.  What  description  of  soldier  would  be  most  unwelcome  to 
Miss  BATEMAN  ? 
Everybody,  Give  it  up.    "Well  ? 

Somebody.  Why,  a  Fusilier  of  course.    Don't  you  take,  a  Fev-see- 

[Exit  SOMEBODY  quickly. 

A  REGULAR  MAKE-SHIFT.— The  Sewing  Machine. 


Leah. 
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HALT!    HALT!    HALT! 

:THE  VOLTJNTEEES  ABE  THE   MOST  TRACTABLE  TROOPS  IN  THE  WORLD,   PROVIDING  MlSS  ROSERINQTON,    OH   ANY   OTHER   LADT,  DOES 

NOT  FALL  INTO  THE  POND   WHILST    THEY   ARE   BEING  DRILLED. 


MENU  OF  THE  FUTURE. 

A  Possible  Result  of  Hie  Efforts  of  the  Acclimatisation  Society. 

SOUPS. 

Boa  Constrictor. 
Frog. 


Horse. 
Rhicoceros. 


FISH. 


Boiled  Sea-Devil. 
Crimped  Kraken. 
Pickled  Polypus. 


Fried  Jewfish. 
Filletted  Trumpeters. 
Broiled  Barracoutu. 


EXTREES. 


Scorpion  and  Dead  Sea  Apple  Sauce. 
American  Oysters  and  Treacle. 

Chinese  Birds'  Nests. 
Surinam  Toads  and  Guava  Jelly. 

JOISTS. 

Saddle  of  Tapir. 
Roast  Leg  of  Giraffe. 

Cat  and  minced  Kittens. 


Ostrich's  and  Horned  Owl's  Eggs. 
Coral  Insects  and  Melted  Amber. 

Potted  Bear.    Dodo's  Liver. 

Bread  Fruit.    Upas  Onions. 

Pickled  Scales  of  Sea-Serpent. 
Gorilla's  Ears  in  Sherbet. 


White  Beer.  Nectar.  Palm  "Wine. 

N.B.  Cannibal  Gentlemen  and  Indies  will  be  attended  to  at  the 
Side-board. 


MORE  MYSTERIES. 

EVERYBODY  knows  what  a  puzzle  Bradshaic  is ;  and  this  advertise- 
ment, from  Bradshaw,  is  almost  as  perplexing  as  the  work  itself: — 

COFFEE  HOUSE, will  be  found  on  trial  one  o£ 

the  best  in  the  Metropolis  for  accommodation,  price,  and  central  situation. 
Beds  in  separate  rooms  for  one  person,  is  1«.  6d.  each  ;  double-bedded  ditto  less, 
which  are  particularly  healthy,,  the  establishment  having  been  a  gentleman's 
mansion.  Refreshments  unusually  low,  a  list  of  which  is  exhibited  in  the  Coffee 
Room.  An  attendant  up  all  night.  Held  by  the  same  proprietor  17  years." 

Beds  for  one  person  in  separate  rooms !  How  on  earth  can  any  one 
person  ever  be  m  separate  rooms  when  he  wants  to  go  to  bed  ?  and 
how  many  separate  rooms  and  beds  is  he,  or  she,  required  to  occupy  ? 
Then,  pray  what  are  the  "double-bedded  ditto?"  Are  they  rooms  or 
persons  that  are  "  particularly  healthy  ?  "  and  what  proof  is  there  that 
they  are  so  in  the  fact  that  the  establishment  was  once  upon  a  time  the 
mansion  of  a  gentleman  ?  Moreover,  we  should  fancy  the  "  proprietor  " 
must  be  getting  rather  tired,  if  it  be  true  that  he  has  "  held  an  attendant 
up  all  night "  for  seventeen  years,  as  the  wording  of  the  notice  would 
lead  one  to  imagine. 

Lanes  to  be  Lugged  into  the  next  Burlesque. 

"  THE  barber 's  beery :  place  him  in  the  arbour, 
You  see  he 's  really  now  an  Airy  Barber  ! 
Aley  !  alas,  the  word  quite  makes  me  pale, 
Beer 'a  at  a  discount  uader  LORD  MAYOR,  'ALE  ! " 


A  FAST  PERFORMANCE. — One  HEBR  TOLLMACH,  a  clever  conjuror 
a  la  DAVENPORT,  is  the  greatest  traveller  of  the  present  day.  He 
exceeds  in  speed  the  Persia,  or  any  of  the  fastest  Cunard  boats,  for  lie 
can  go  at  the  rate  of  from  sixty  to  a  hundred  knots  an  hour. 


RAILWAY  LITERATURE. — The  Reading  Station. — The  crowds  outside 
Mr.  Punch's  shop  window  in  Fleet  Street.    * 


inted  by  William  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,  Upper  Woou  n  Place,  tn  the  Parish  <f  8t.  Pancral,  IB  th«  Countyof  Middlesex,  and  FredettcK  Mullett  Evtns.   of  No.  11.  Bonverie  Street,  ID  the  Precinct  ol 
WniteJriara,  City  of  London,  Prime™,  at  jLeir  Office  in  Luwbard  greet,  in  H  e  Precinct  of  WhitefriarB,  Chy  of  London,  and  Publiahed  by  -hem  at  Nt.  85    Fleet  Street,  m  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride,  Uty 
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A    DAY    AFTER    THE  .SHOW. 

Fanner.  "  TAKE  us  TO  THB  CATTLE  SHOW." 

Cathy  (who  does  not  care  about  the  Job).  "  IT'S  so  USE  OP  ME  A  TAKING  TOO  ;  THB 

LAST  DAY   TO  RKCEIVE   WAS  SATURDAY." 

[Of  course  the  Farmer  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  such  a  Blackguard. 


NO  RELIEF  ON  SUNDAY ! 

THE  North  British  Railway  Company  has  terribly  frightened  SIR  JAMES  GAS- 
DINER  BAIRD,  the  REV.  SIR  HENRY  MONCRIEFF,  REV.  MR.  MANSON,  of  Perth, 
REV.  MR.  GRAHAM,  of  Newhaven,  REV.  DR.  MACFARLANE,  of  Dalkeith,  and  a 
multitude  of  Scotch  Sabbatarians  to  whom  those  pastors  minister  thistles.  They 
resolved  that  they,  "considering  the  Divine  law  of  the  Sabbath  to  be  one  of 
the  essential  supports  to  vital  and  practical  Christianity,  feel  it  incumbent  on  them 
to  make  every  exertion  for  the  maintenance  of  that  law  as  it  has  hitherto  been 
understood  by  the  Scottish  people."  Accordingly,  if  an  ox,  or  if  one  of  themselves, 
were  to  fall  into  a  pit  on  a  Sunday,  they  would  doubtless  forbid  anybody  to  pull 
him  out. 

Of  course,  these  Scottish  Sabbatarians  will  have  been  much  edified  by  the  fol- 
lowing statement  of  "  A  Medical  Officer  "  in  the  Times,  who,  after  detailing  some 
facts  illustrative  of  the  parochial  treatment  of  the  poor  in  "  a  large  London  Union," 
says : — 

11 1  also  came  across  last  Sunday  a  most  dreadful  case  of  malignant  fever,  requiring  wine,  which 
I  directed  the  people  to  fetch  from  the  relieving  officer.  The  reply  was,  he  was  not  at  home,  and  if 
he  had  been,  nothing  would  be  given  on  Sunday." 

A  poor  creature  is  sinking  for  want  of  a  drop  of  wine,  but  could  not  have  it  in 
any  case,  because  even  if  the  relieving  officer  were  at  home,  "nothing  would  be 
given  on  Sunday."  Is  there  any  difference  between  sinking  from  malignant  fever 
and  tumbling  into  a  pit  ?  Some,  perhaps,  in  the  opinion  of  the  people  who  thought 
it  wicked  to  heal  on  the  Sabbath  Day.  None,  of  course,  in  that  of  those  who 
understand  the  Divine  law  of  the  Sabbath  "  as  it  has  hitherto  been  understood," 
if  they  are  to  be  credited,  "  by  the  Scottish  people."  It  seems  that  the  guardians 
of  "  a  largo  London  Union  "  understand  it  in  the  same  sense.  Pious  souls !  May 
none  of  them  ever  feel  the  want  of  a  drop  of  wine  or  a  drop  of — water  ! 


A  NEW  FREIGHT.  — The  Parcels  Delivery  Company  had   recently  a  novelty 
entrusted  to  their  charge— a  Lady  wrapt  up  in  her  Baby. 

THE  NAME  or  THE  PUBLISHER  OF  MR.  BANTING'S  PORTRAIT.— M'LEAN. 


THE  SONG  OF  THE  DRAINS. 

DEAR  !  I  thought  the  Thames  business  was  over, 
Do  you  mean  there 's  a  question  remains? 

They  've  one  sewer,  and  they  '11  soon  have  another, 
And  don't  know  what  to  do  with  the  drains ! 

"Why  lor  !  says  an  M.P.,  what  stud'! 

You  've  forgotten  those  fast  special  trains, 
And  the  lunch  both  for  blue  and  lor  buff 

That  they  gave  us  down  there  in  the  drains. 

May  he  so,  says  an  unluckv  liver 
Down  at  Erith, — yet  still  he  complains 

You  have  poisoned  us  all  on  the  river, 
By  the  mess  you  have  made  with  the  drains. 

Tlirn  the  waste  !    Oh,  the  scandal  and  shame  ! 

Cries  a  farmer  intent  on  his  gain^. 
\Vliy  1  M  make  both  my  fortune  and  fame 

With  the  stuff  that  you  waste  in  the  drains. 

So  LOUD  ROBERT  he  took  up  the  case, 
Though  quite  a .  the  end  of  his  brains, 

A iid  lie  tried  to  put  on  a  good  face 
About  all  they  had  done  with  the  drains. 

And  his  Lordship  at  once  called  a  meeting 

With  many  lone-winded  refrains, 
And  after  much  drinking  and  eating, 

Atked,  what's  to  be  done  with  the  drains  ? 

Then  a  noise  and  confusion  arose, 

He  scarcely  a  hearing  obtains, 
For  mudlarking  contractors  and  I  hose 

Who  all  of  them  wanted  the  drains. 

And  the  people  of  Edinburgh  city 
Cried,  see  all  our  trouble  and  pains : 

'Tis  a  shame  and  a  terrible  pity 
You  don't  do  as  we  do  with  the  drains. 

The  contractors  of  Rugby  cry,  look ; 

Why  we  're  quite  independent  of  rains. 
Let  them  dry  up  the  river  and  brook, 

We  just  water  our  land  with  the  drains. 

There 's  NAPIER  and  HOPE  are  so  leary, 
That,  as  sure  as  Her  Majesty  reigns, 

They  '11  make  of  those  quicksands  so  dreary 
A  Paradise  all  from  the  drains. 

Then  there 's  Highgate  and  Hampstead  as  well, 
Where  the  owners  of  lands  and  terrains 

Say,  we  don't  care  a  fig  for  the  smell, 
But  we  want  the  contents  of  the  drains. 

Then  they  write  to  the  Times  every  day, 
Squabbling  over  their  filthy  old  mains  ! 

Oh,  good  gracious  !  do  settle 't  some  way, 
For  we  're  all  of  us  sick  of  the  drains. 

And  by  Neptune  we  swear  that  whoever 
Cleans  the  water  from  Sheerness  to  Staines, 

And  sweetens  our  jolly  old  river, 
We  '11  make  him  the  King  of  the  Drains. 


A  COVERED  INSULT.' 

WHEN  the  EMPEROR  OF  AUSTRIA  addressed  the  Reichs- 
rath,  he  delivered  his  speech  sitting,  and  tcith  his  hat  on. 
Take  care,  FRANCIS  JOSEPH  !  Indulge  in  many  more  such 
unmannerly  arrogant  pranks,  and  the  day  may  come  when 
you  may  be  left  without  as  much  as  a  covering  to  your 
head,  or  perhaps  even  a  head  to  cover.  Perhaps  it  is 
better,  however,  to  take  a  charitable  view  of  the  matter, 
and  to  suppose  that  there  is  a  motive  that  offers  some 

Palliating  excuse  for  this  bit  of  aristocratic  impertinence. 
t  may  oe  that  the  EMPEROR  purposely  wore  his  hat,  to 
avoid  showing  his  extreme  baldness  as  a  reigning  Sove- 
reign ;  or  probably  it  was  done  for  the  purpose  of  hiding 
the  crack  that  there  has  notoriously  been  for  some  time 
past  in  his  Crown. 

MINISTERS  OF  IDE  INTERIOR— WITH  A  SEAT  IN  THE 
CABINET.— The  DAVENPORT  Brothers. 


VOL.  XLVII. 
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INDIGNATION    MEETING    OF    QUACKS. 


HERE  took  place  yester- 
day, at  the  Hall  in  the 
Haymarket,  a  meeting 
attended  by  all  the  ad- 
vertising quacks  in  the 
kingdom.  The  occasion 
of  this  concourse  was  the 
sentence  of  two  years'  imprisonment  and  hard  labour  on  two  of  their 
number,  MESSRS.  HENBRY  and  ANDERSON,  for  the  crime  of  extortion. 
Amongst  the  blackguards  present  were  noticed  MR.  STOAT,  Ma.  SKUNK, 
MB.  FOUMART,  DR.  CUTTS,  MR.  LAROGUE,  DR.  DE  LA  RUSE  AND  Co., 
and  others  whose  names  are  notorious. 

The  chair  was  taken  by  MR.  STOAT,  who  said  he  was  sure  that  all 
present  would  sympathise  with  their  brethren  in  bonds,  their  brother 
HENERY  and  .their  brother  ANDERSON,  whose  case  might  be  their  own 
if  not  to-morrow,  anyhow  at  the  next  sitting  of  the  Central  Criminal 
Court,  or  the  approaching  Assizes.  The  worthy  speaker?concluded  by 
using  strong  language  with  relation  to  the  Judge  and  the  Jury  by  whom 
the  prisoners  in  question  had  been  tried,  applying  to  them  each  and  all 
a  term  and  an  epithet  too  habitually  employed  in  controversy  by  the 
lower  orders. 

ME.  FOUMART  said  the  exposure  which  had  attended  the  trial  of 
HENERY  and  ANDERSON  was  a  very  bad  job.  It  had  aroused  the 
attention  of  the  most  powerful  part  of  the  Press,  which  was  now 
exerting  its  power  in  a  manner  calculated  to  crush  them,  iif  any  power 
on  earth  could.  But  he  had  great  confidence  in  certain  newspaper 
proprietors'  love  of  gain,  which,  ne  trusted,  would,  in  spite  of  anything 
then-  Editors  might  say,  secure  their  persistence  in  allowing  to  be 
inserted  in  their  columns  those  advertisements  which  writers  inspired 
with  virtuous  indignation  called  obscene  (a  laugh),  and  infamous 
(renewed  laughter),  out  which  were  the  necessities  of  their  position,  of 
their  very  existence  as  practitioners.  (Hear,  hear .')  If  they  could  no 
longer  advertise,  it  would  be  all  up  with  them.  But  so  long  as'their 
advertisements  were  permitted  to  appear  in  papers  of  respectability 
(laughter)  there  woula  be  plentv  of  readers,  whom  no  disclosures,  and 
no  cautions  or  warnings,  would  deter  or  restrain  from  consulting  the 
advertisers.  He  was  happy  to  say  that  in  spite  of  all  that  had  been  said, 
the  papers  that  had  hitherto  published,  still  continued  to  publish  those 
announcements  that  served  them  for  the  same  purpose  as  limed  twigs 
did  the  bird-catchers.  (Cheers.) 

MR.  LAROGUE,  matnculated  member  of  the  University  of  Perth !  was 
afraid  that  the  so-called  respectable  part  of  the  Press  would  proceed 
from  bad  to  worse.  The  Lancet  had  mentioned  names.  The  same 
course  might  be  taken  by  a  leading  newspaper.  One  or  two  of  the 
principal  papers  might  unite  not  only  in  denouncing  advertisers  by  name, 
but  also  m  calling  public  attention  to  the  papers  which  continued  to 
insert  their  advertisements,  pointing  the  advertisements  out,  and  stig- 
matising the  papers  in  which  they  appeared  as  unfit  to  lie  on  breakfast 
or  drawing-room  tables.  That  would  bo  enough  to  smash  them  all. 

DR.  DE  LA  RUSE  said  that  must  be  looked  to.  However,  if  the 
papers  were  closed  to  their  advertisements  they  might  still  fall  back  on 
posters  and  handbills.  As  yet,  happily,  there  was  no  law  which  ren- 


dered the  authors  and  distributors  of  the  puffs  which  so  vexed  the 
righteous  (laughter)  liable.to  hard  labour  in  the  House  of  Correction. 

MR  SKUNK  agreed  with  all  that  had  fallen  from  the  Chairman  rela- 
tive to  the  Judge  and  Jury  that  had  sent  poor  HENEKY  and  ANDER- 
SON to  oakusn  and  the  treadmill.  But  there  were  other  Judges  and 
other  Juries,  and,  thank  Parliament,  there  was  the  Law  of  Libel  still 
strong  enough,  he  hoped,  to  enable  them  to  set  the  Press  at  defiance. 
His  (MR.  SKUNK'S)  name  might  be  a  by-word  of  infamy,  but  he  didn't 
care  for  that  one  dump,  and  he  exulted  at  the  thought  that  notorious 
as  he  was,  and  noisome  as  his  reputation  might  be,  if  anybody  dared  in 
print  to  apply  to  him  individually  the  language  that  public  writers 
applied  to  advertisers  of  his  stamp  in  general,  he  should,  if  he  chose 
to  Bring  an  'action  against  that  party,  have  no  difficulty  in  finding  a 
barrister  to  undertake  his  cause,  and  very  likely  persuade  a  British  jury 
to  give  him  heavy  damages.  (Loud  cheerx.)  He  would  move  that  the 
Meeting  resolve  itself  into  a  Mutual  Protection  Society,  whose  object 
should  be  to  provide  means  to  enable  any  one  of  its  Members  who  might 
happen  to  be  exposed  in  any  of  the  papers,  or  other  publications,  to  bring 
an  action  against  the  proprietors  of  the  print  in  which  his  practices  were 
reprehended,  or  any  attempt  was  made  to  prevent  the  sale  of  his  medi- 
cines. (Hear,  hear !) 

The  resolution  having  been  carried  unanimously,  the  Meeting  dis- 
persed, and,  the  room  having  been  cleared, 

An  Officer  of  the  Board  of  Health  (attending  by  order)  entered,  and 
sprinkled  the  place  with  chloride  of  lime. 


MR.  JOHN  THOMAS  AT  THE  CATTLE-SHOW. 

DEAR  CHAWLES  i  ope  you  keeps  in  ealth  which  it  leave  me  at  presink, 
Haltho  the  Whether  lately  has  bene  reelly  most  unplesink ; 
For  its  daily  bin  a  blowing  and  a  blustring  and  a  raining, 
Hend  people  as  is  Dellikit  in  course  have  been  complaining. 
Which  to  men  of  our  Purfession  it  is  sertingly  a  mussy 
That  we  "re  alive  and  kickink  still  and  isn't  wicey  wussy : 
For  a  footman 's  got  no  trousers  to  protect  his  carves  from  damp, 
And  its  horful  what  we  suffers  from  the  roomatiz  and  cramp. 
Hend  though  we  "ve  great  cotes,  some  of  us,  has  reaches  to  our  eels, 
When  the  wind  get*  underneath  M  why  its  full  effex  we  feels. 

You  menshinged  in  your  last  as  you  were  hanxious  for  your  figger, 
Which  you  reether  felt  alarmed  to  find  your  waste  were  getting  bigger, 
Hend  you  asked  if  MR.  BANTINCK  would  do  you  any  good, 
Whereto  I  may  make  hanswer  that  I  dessay  as  E  wood : 
Only  mind,  you  '11  hev  to  give  up  beer  &  portwine  &  sham  pain, 
And  content  yourself  with  claret,  which  when  good  I  dont  complain. 
Hend  you  mustnt  eat  potatoes  nor  ave  sugar  in  your  T, 
Or  a  puffick  DANNEL  LAMBERT  in  a  few  years  U  may  B. 
And  you  maynt  eat  bread  and  butter,  but  only  hard  dry  toast, 
Which  if  you  perseweres  you  '11  get  as  thin  as  any  post. 

But  talking  of  Obeastity,  i  've  been  to  see  the  Beasts 
As  are  phatted  up  for  Christmas  time  &  all  its  jolly  Pheasts. 
Our  guvnor's  a  I  breeder  now,  but  this  is  onter  noo, 
So  E  &  i  went  in  of  course  to  see  the  private  voo. 
The  show's  not  eld  in  baker  street  as  formerly  it  were, 
Nex  door  to  madam  Toossoo's— which  I  ear  that  Muller's  there— 
But  they've  moved  it  to  the  Haggriculchitoorallooral  All, 
For  the  hanimals  they  growed  so  big  the  old  shop  got  too  small. 

Dear  chawles  I  walked  round  hurly  there  with  all  the  other  judges, 
And  we  tested  of  the  beasts  with  knowing  pinches,  pokes,  and  nudges  : 
Hend  we  poked  our  phingers  in  the  pigs,  which  only  gave  a  grunt, 
As  if  to  say  "  we  wunt  get  up — we  Wunt — we  Wunt — we  Wunt !  " 
So  plump  their  phaces  were  they  couldn't  C  out  of  their  I's, 
For  the  bridges  of  their  noses  they  was  each  a  Bridge  of  Size ; 
Their  tails  would  hardly  curl  for  phat,  and  reelly  you'd  have  said 
Them  prize  pigs  looked  as  heavy  as  if  they'd  been  pigs  of  lead. 
Hi  can't  say  if  twas  impidence  that  made  'em  grunt  and  squeak, 
But  sertingly  they  showed  a  most  uncommon  deal  of  Cheek. 

The  sheep  were  very  Andsome  too  and  had  a  lot  of  fleece, 
Hend  looked  so  Fat  you'd  say  they'd  all  been  bread  and  born  in  Greece, 
But  tho  they'd  such  a  look  of  Greece,  at  this  peraps  you'll  smile, 
I  heard  the  guvnor  say  as  all  weer  natives  of  our  lie. 
Pore  things !  they  seemed  so  short  of  breath,  a  gasping  and  a  panting, 
I  thought  how  much  they'd  benefit  by  tryink  MR.  BANTING. 

But  pigs  and  sheep  were  pigmies  quite  compared  to  the  Prize  Oxes, 
Which  they  ad  been  brort  to  their  Stalls  by  rail  in  Private  Boxes. 
Short  Orns  were  there,  and  Long  Orns  too,  black  scots  and  devons  red, 
Hend  moddles  all  for  simmertry  and  eligance  of  Ed. 
Big  beasts  there  came  from  Erriford  and  littler  ones  from  whales, 
I  smacked  my  lips  and  thought  of  Soup  while  viewing  of  their  tales  I 
Ho,  Chawles !  I  got  a  happy  tite  exceedink  common  bounds 
To  see  them  there  prospective  stakes,  and  future  ribs  and  rounds  ! 
And  then  to  C  them  Cows  so  plump,  their  coats  without  a  seam, 
Hi  reelly  thort  with  so  much  Phat  their  milk  would  all  be  Cream. 
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If'  ever  I  gets  skinny,  which  men  must  do  if  they  starves, 
I'd  like  to  meet  with  such  a  cow  to  fatten  up  my  Carves ! 

But  I  ain't  no  fear  of  starviuk,  in  my  present  place  at  least, 
For  our  guvnor  E  ave  promised  us  to  taste  of  his  Prize  Beast : 
Which  its  back  is  like  a  table,  its  so  even  and  so  flat, 
And  as  for  dining  oil'  it — R !  a  score  might  well  do  that. 
Twos  said  there  wernt  no  roots  this  year,  because  of  all  the  drout, 
And  as  tor  beef  at  Christmas  we  shood  ave  to  go  without, 
But  lor  !  if  you'd  been  with  me  at  the  Culchilooral  Hall, 
You'd  ave  seen  that  of  Short  commings  then  there  wern't  no  fear  a  Tall ; 
And  the  Pharmers  looked  so  plump  and  phat,  in  spite  of  their  distress, 
They  didn't  seem  a  bit  afraid  their  shadders  mite  grow  less. 
So  if  you'd  like  to  taste  Prize  meat,  which  butchers  say  its  Prime, 
You'd  better  come  and  stay  a  week  with  hus  at  Christmas  time, 
Hend  wishink  you  a  happy  tight,  which  roast  beef  takes  it  from  us, 
With  best  respex  to  Mary  Haim  believe  me  yours       JOHN  THOMAS 


PRESIDENT    LINCOLN'S    INAUGURAL   SPEECH. 

(Sy  Ultramarine  Tekgraph.) 

WELL,  we've  done  it,  gentlemen.  Bully  for  us.  Cowhided  the 
Copperheads  considerable.  Non  nobis,  of  course,  but  still  I  reckon  we 
have  had  a  hand  in  the  glory,  some.  That  reminds  me  of  the  Old  world 
story  about  the  Hand  of  Glory,  which  I  take  to  have  been  the  limb  of 
a  gentleman  who  had  been  justified  on  the  gallows,  and  which  the 
witches  turned  into  a  patent  moderator  lamp,  as  would  lead  a  burglar 
safe  into  any  domicile  which  he  might  wish  to  plunder.  We  ain't 
burglars,  quite  t'other,  but  I  fancy  that  if  ULY  GRANT  could  get  hold  of 
that  kind  and  description  of  thing  to  help  him  into  Richmond,  he'd  not 
be  so  un-Christian  proud  as  to  retuse  the  hand  of  a  malefactor.  (Right, 
right!)  Well,  right  or  left  hand,  that's  no  odds,  gentlemen.  (Laughter.') 
Now  1  am  sovereign  of  the  sovereign  people  of  .this  great  and  united 
republic  for  four  years  next  ensuing  the  date  hereof,  as  I  used  to  say 
when  I  was  a  lawyer.  (You  are  !  Bully  for  you  !)  Yes,  gentlemen,  bat 
you  must  do  something  more  than  bully  for  me,  you  must  fight  for  me, 
if  you  please,  and  whether  you  please  or  not.  As  the  old  joke  says, 
there  'a  no  compulsion,  only  you  must.  Must  is  for  the  King,  they  say 
in  the  rotten  Old  world.  Well,  I'm  King,  and  you  shall  be  Viceroys 
over  me.  But  I  tell  you  again,  and  in  fact  I  repeat  it,  that  there  's 
man's  work  to  do  to  beat  these  rebels.  They  may  run  away,  no  doubt. 
As  the  Irishman  says,  pigs  may  fly,  but  they  're  darned  onlikely  birds  to 
do  it.  They  must  be  well  whipped,  gentlemen,  and  I  must  trouble  you 
for  the  whipcord.  (You  shall  have  it !)  Rebellion  is  a  wicked  thing, 
gentlemen,  an  awful  wicked  thing,  and  the  mere  nomenclating  thereof 
would  make  my  hair  stand  on  end,  if  it  could  be  more  standonender 
than  it  is.  (Laughter.)  Truly  awful,  that  is  when  it  is  performed 
against  mild,  free,  constitutional  sway  like  that  of  the  White  House, 
but  of  course  right  and  glorious  when  perpetrated  against  ferocious,  cruel, 
bloodthirsty  old  tyrants  like  GEORGE  THE  THIED.  We  must  punish 
these  rebels  for  their  own  good,  and  to  teach  them  the  blessings  of  this 
mighty  and  transcendental  Union.  (We  will,  we  will!)  All  very  tall 
talking,  gentlemen,  but  talking  won't  take  Richmond.  If  it  would,  and 
there  had  been  six  Richmonds  in  the  field,  we  should  long  since  have 
took  them  all.  If  Richmond  would  fall  like  Jericho,  by  every  man 
blowing  of  his  own  trumpet,  we  've  brass  enough  in  our  band  for  that 
little  feat  in  acoustics.  But,  when  a  cow  sticks,  as  GRANT  does,  in  the 
mud,  how  then?  (Great  laughter.)  Incontestably,  gentlemen,  this 
great  and  mighty  nation  must  give  her  a  shove  on.  Shove  for  Richmond, 
gentlemen.  ( That 's  the  talk  !)  Now  about  these  eternal  blacks,  you 
expect  me  to  say  something  touching  them,  though  I  suppose  we  're 
none  of  us  too  fond  of  touching  them,  for  reasons  in  that  case  made 
and  provided,  as  I  used  to  say.  Well,  listen.  We  ,'ve  got  them  on  our 
hands,  that 's  a  fact,  and  it  reminds  me  of  a  nigger  story.  Two  of 
these  blacks  met,  and  one  had  a  fine  new  hat.  "  Where  you  got  dat 
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say — or  at  least  I  don't  think  you'd  like  to  hear— what  might  be  the 
price  of  those  articles.  But  we  must  utilise  our  hats,  gentlemen.  We 
must  make  them  dig  and  fight,  that  's  a  fact.  There 's  no  shame  in 
digging,  I  suppose.  Adam  digged,  and  he  is  a  gentleman  of  older 
line  than  any  of  the  bloated  and  slavish  aristocracies  of  Europe.  And 
as  for  fighting,  they  must  feel  honoured  at  doing  that  for  the  glorious 
old  flag  that  has  braved  for  eighty-nine  years  and  a-half,  be  the  same 
little  more  or  less,  the  battle  and  the  breeze.  (Cheers. )  Yes,  and  when 
the  rebellion's  put  down,  we'll  see  what 's  to  be  done  with  them.  Perhaps 
if  the  naughty  boys  down  South  get  uncommon  contrite  hearts,  we 
may  make  them  a  little  present  of  the  blacks,  not  as  slaves,  of  course, 
but  as  legal  apprentices  with  undefined  salaries  determinable  on  miscon- 
duct. (Cheers.)  Meantime,  gentlemen,  I  won't  deny  that  the  niggers 
are  useful  in  the  way  of  moral  support.  They  give  this  here  war  a  holy 
character,  and  we  can  call  it  a  crusade  for  freedom.  A  man  may  call 
his  house  an  island  if  he  likes,  as  has  been  said  by  one  of  those  fiendish 
British  writeis  who  abuse  our  hospitality  by  not  cracking  us  up  (War 
with  England!)  Well,  all  in  good  time,  gentlemen.  Let  our  generals 
learn  their  business  first.  I  don't  blame  them,  mind  you,  that  they 
haven't  learned  it  yet,  for  when  a  man  has  kept  a  whiskey-store,  or  a  bar, 
or  an  oyster-cellar,  or  an  old-clothes'  shop  for  years,  he  can't  be  ex- 
pected, merely  because  he  puts  on  a  uniform,  to  become  a  Hannibal  or 
a  Napoleon,  or  even  a  Marlborough  or  a  Wellington.  Likewise,  they 
must  learn  to  keep  reasonable  sober.  Friends  at  a  distance  will  please, 
accept  this  intimation.  (Roars  of  Laughter.)  When  that 's  done,  and 
the  rebels  are  whipped,  and  we  are  in  want  of  more  fighting,  we  'fl  see 
whether  Richmond  in  England,  where  the  QUEEN'S  palace  of  Windsor 
Castle  is  situate  lying  and  being,  is  a  harder  nut  to  crack  than  Rich 
mond  nearer  us.  (Cheers.)  Gentlemen,  one  thing  more.  Did  you  ever 
hear  the  story  of  the  farmer  who  had  been  insulted  by  an  exciseman  F 
"He  wur  so  rude,"  said  the  farmer,  "that I  wur  obliged  to  remonstrate 
with  him."  "  And  to  what  effect  did  yon  remonstrate  ?  "  asked  a  friend. 
"  Well,  (I  don't  know  about  efl'ect,  but  I  bent  the  poker  so  that  |I 
was  obliged  to  get  a  hammer  to  straighten  it."  Gentlemen,  we  must 
straighten  this  glorious  Union,  and  the  hammer  is  taxes.  (La*ffUer.) 
You  may  laugh,  but  you  must  pay.  I  don't  mean  to  be  bard  upon  this 
niighty  nation,  and  our  friend  MR.  COBDEN  (cheers)  has  already  indirectly 
informed  the  besotted  masses  of  British  slaves  that  we  intend  to  re- 
pudiate our  greenbacks,  except  to  the  amount  they  may  be  worth  in 
the  market  when  redeemed.  But  the  poker  wants  a  deal  of  hammering, 
nevertheless,  and  you  must  pay  up.  You  '11  heaj  more  about  this  from 
a  friend  of  mine  in  the  Government,  so  I  only  give  you  the  hint,  as  the 
man  said  when  he  kicked  his  uncle  down-stairs.  (Laughter.)  I  believe 
that  'a  about  all  I  had  to  say,  and  this  almighty  Union  will  be  conserved 
to  shine  throughout  the  countless  ages  an  ineffable  beacon  and  symbol 
of  blessed  and;  everlasting  light  and  glory  if  you  will  only  mind  the 
proverb  of  Sancho]  Panza,  which  says,  "  Pray  to  God  devoutly,  and 
hammer  on  stoutly."  (Laughter,  cheers,  and  cries  of  "  Bully  for 
you .'") 

"  HARK  !   HARK !   THE  LARK ! "      . 

A   COVBNT   (GARDEN  SERENADE,  FOR   THE   CATTLE  SHOW  WEEK, 
AFTER  SHAKSPEARE — 

(.KttpectfvUy  dcdicatvl  by  MB.  PUNCH  to  hit  friend,  PATRICK  OBZEH,  Bag.) 

HARK  !  hark !  the  lark  at  EVANS'  gate  sings, 

And  Gents  rush  for  supplies 
Of  gin-and-water,  and  those  springs 

In  BARCLAY'S  outts  that  rise. 
And  winking  waiters  now  begin 

To  ope  their  owlish  eyes — 
With  glees  to  sing  that  pretty  bin, 

My  PADDY  GREEN,  arise! 

My  PADDY  GREEN,  arise  ! 
Arise! 


As  it  Should  be. 
WE  could  not  but  feel  pleased  the  other  day  to  see  the  following  :— 

"  ROYAL  DRAMATIC  COLLIOE. — W.  H.  C.  NATION,  ESQ.,  of  Kensington,  has  giren 
fifty  guineas  to  this  College,  in  aid  of  the  funds." 

The  College  is  quite  worthy  of  national  support,  and  we  advise  the 
nation  generally  to  follow  the  example  of  its  namesake. 


SOLO  ARCHIEPISCOPARI. 

"  LORD  DERBY  has  succeeded  brilliantly  with  Greek,"  said  a  noble- 
man to  the  BISHOP  OP  OXFORD,  "  I  wonder  whether  he  could  translate 
Hebrew."  "  I  dare  say  he  could,"  replied  the  witty  hierarch.  "  I  wish 
he  were  in  a  position  to  begin  with  a  translation  of  SAMUEL." 
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THE    SNUB    CONNUBIAL. 

Laving  Wife.  "CHARLES,  DEAR,  I  WISH  YOU  WOULD  rur  DOWN  THAT  HORRID  KOVEL  AND   TALK  TO  ME;  I  FEEL  so  DULL;  AND 

OH,  CHARLES  !  MY  FOOT  's  ASLEEP — "  i 

Charles.  "HUSH SH  !   MY  DEAR,  YOU  MIGHT  WAKE  IT!" 


"APE  OR  ANGEL?" 

"  What  is  the  highest  nature  1  Man  is  the  highest  nature,  and  when  I  compare 
the  interpretation  of  that  highest  nature  by  the  most  advanced,  the  most  fashion- 
able, and  modest  school  of  modern  science  with  some  later  teaching,  with  which 
:  we  are  all  familiar,  I  am  not  prepared  to  say  that  the  latter  is  the  more  scientific. 
What  is  the  question  ?  It  is  now  placed  before  Society  with,  I  might  say,  a  glib 
assurance  which  to  me  is  astonishing— the  question  is,  is  man  an  ape  or  an  angel  ? 
(A  laugh.)  Now,  I  am  on  the  side  of  the  angels.  (Cheers.)"— MR.  DISRAELI'S  Oxford 
Speech,  Friday,  November  25. 

"  ON  the  side  of  the  angels,"  my  DIZZY  ?— ah,  then 

How  happy  the  angels  should  be, 
The  ally  whom  they  least  could  have  looked  for  of  men 

In  their  army  enlisted  to  see ! 

The  Angelical  Doctor 's  eclipsed  in  the  blaze 

Of  a  new  Arch-Angelical  DIZZY — 
Now  that  brain,  big  with  schemes,  and  that  tongue  glib  of  phrase, 

On  their  mission  angelic  are  busy. 

Lifting  'gainst  the  Broad  Church  a  contemptuous  heel, 

At  Reviewers  and  Essayists  pointing 
The  dagger  scarce  drawn  since  you  fleshed  it  on  PEEL, 

Wit's  edge  with  Hate's  poison  anointing. 

Poet,  novelist,  journalist,  hustings-cry  maker, 

Copt  of  Grand-Caucasian  mystery — 
Agriculturist,  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer, 

Now  author,  now  actor,  of  history — 

Yet  scarce  the  best  mimes  can  from  Nature  escape. 
And  what 's  Simious  to  Saintly  brooks  change  ill : 

Have  a  care  lest  thou  then  shouldst  be  most  of  the  Ape, 
When  most  bent  on  enacting  the  Angel. 


NOTES  AND  QUERIES.— American  greenbacks  and  Austrian  bank-notes. 


A  FAIR  CHALLENGE. 

WE  admit  that  the  DAVENPORT  gang  have  at  last  offered  a  fair  trial 
of  their  preternatural  powers.  They  have  printed  a  book,  in  which  they 
state  that  having  been  arrested  at  Oswego  as  unlicensed  jugglers,  they 
were  sent  to  gaol  for  a  month.  Here,  episodically,  but  respectfully,  we 
drink  the  health  of  the  magistrates  of  Oswego.  Committed  for  a  month, 
the  jugglers  remained  in  gaol  for  twenty-nine  days,  when,  in  the  evening 
of  the  twenty-ninth,  angels  came  to  them,  and  one  spoke  thus  to  the 
showman : — 

"  "•  Rand,  you  are  to  go  out  of  thi»  place  this  night.  Put  on  your  coat  and  hat—te 
ready.'  Immediately  the  door  was  thrown  open  and  the  voice  again  spake  and  said, 
'  Now  waVc  quietly  out  and  on  to  the  attic  window  yonder,  and  let  thyself  down  by  a  rope, 
and  flee  from  thit  place.  We  will  take  care  of  Ike  boys.  There  are  many  angels  present, 
though  but  one  8peaJcs.'  The  angelic  command  was  strictly  obeyed ." 

This  has  been  worn,  and  a  Justice  of  Peace  attests  the  oath.  They 
publish  the  statement  as  a  challenge  to  unbelievers,  Now,  as  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  whatever  the  angels  attendant  upon  these  jugglers 
may  think  of  them,  the  law  of  England  regards  them  as  persons  who 
obtain  money  under  false  pretences,  the  crucial  test  may  be  applied 
with  perfect  fairness.  Let  somebody  summon  them  before  the  police- 
magistrate  in  whose  district  they  perform,  and  let  that  gentleman 
commit  them  to  prison.  If  an  angel  delivers  them  five  minutes  before 
the  time  at  which  their  sentence  expires,  the  miracle  will  be  so  splendid 
that  their  fortunes  will  be  made  for  ever.  If  no  angel  come,  why 

"  Despair  their  charm, 

And  lot  the  angel  whom  they  still  have  served 
Tell  them  they  're  lucky  to  escape  the  doom— 
'  Severely  whipped.1  " 


To  Bookworms. 

MAGDALEN  College,  Cambridge,  possesses  a  Pepysian  Library. 
Would  it  be  correct  to  call  a  collection  of  books,  belonging  to  a  doctor 
whose  specialty  was  indigestion,  a  Dyspepsiau  library  ? 
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DRESSING  FOR  AN  OXFORD  BAL  MASQUE. 

'  THE   QUESTION  IS,  IS   MAN   AN   APE   OR  AN   ANGEL  ?     (A  Laugh.)     NOW,  I  AM  ON   THE  SIDE   OF   THE 
ANGELS.    (Cheers.)"— Ma.  DISRAELI'S  Orford  Speech,  Fnday,  November  25. 
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THE    WONDERS    OF    MODERN    TRAVEL. 


THE  JOURNEY—  (CONTINUED). 

--  WONDER  how  I  came  to  put  my  ticket  in  my  right-hand  waistcoat 
pocket. 

Wonder  if  I  can  read  by  this  lamp-lip ht  in  the  tunnel. 

Wonder  (to  myself)  why  they  don't  light  the  carriages  in  a  better  way. 

Wonder  (to  my  fellow  passengers)  that  the  Company  don't  provide 
better  lights  for  their  carnages.  Fellow-passengers  say  they  wonder  at 
that,  too.  We  all  wonder. 

Wonder  what  makes  the  carriage  wiggle-waggle  about  so. 

Wonder  if  we're  going  off  the  line. 

Wonder  what  station  we  stop  at  first. 

Wonder  if  there  will  be  a  refreshment-room  there. 

Wonder  (for  the  fifth  time)  whether  I  gave  my  writing-case  to  the 
porter,  or  left  it  in  the  cab. 

Wonder  if  I  left  the  key  of  my  writing-case  in  the  lock. 

Wonder  what  the  deuce  I  shall  do  if  I've  lost  it. 

FIRST  STATION. 

Wonder  if  this  is  Tringham  or  Upper  Tringham. 

Wonder  if  it 's  Tringham  Junction. 

Wonder  if  we  change  here  for  Stonnhurst. 

Wonder  if  any  one  understands  what  the  guard  says. 

Wonder  if  any  one  understands  what  the  porter  says. 

Wonder  where  the  refreshment-room  is. 

Wonder  if  1  run  across  eight  lines  of  rail,  and  over  two  platforms,  to 
where  I  see  the  refreshment-room  is,  whether  I  shall  ever  be  able  to 
get  back  to  my  own  carriage. 

Wonder  (while  I  am  crossing)  whether  any  of  the  eight  trains,  on  any 
of  the  eight  lines,  will  come  in  suddenly. 

REFRESHMENT-ROOM. 

Wonder  what 's  the  best  thing  to  take. 

Wonder  whether  soup 's  a  good  thing. 

Wonder  whether  the  waiter  heard  me  ask  for  soup,  because  I  've 
changed  my  mind,  and  will  have  some  tea. 

Wonder  if  the  young  lady  at  the  counter  knows  that  I  've  asked  for 
tea,  twice. 

Wonder  if  those  buns  are  stale. 

Wonder  if  tea  goes  well  with  buns. 

Wonder  what  does  go  with  buns. 

Wonder,  having  begun  on  buns,  whether  it  wouldn't  have  been  better 
to  ask  for  sherry. 

Wonder  if  this  tea  will  ever  be  cool. 

Wonder  if  that 's  our  bell  for  starting. 

Wonder  if  the  young  lady  at  the  counter  is  deceiving  me  when  she 
says  I  've  got  exactly  a  minute  and  a  half. 

Wonder  if  anybody 's  looking  at  me  while  I  put  my  tea  in  the  saucer. 

Wonder  if  that  w  our  bell. 

Wonder  if  I  shall  have  time  to  get  back  to  my  carriage. 

Wonder  how  much  tea  and  buns  come  to. 

Wonder  where  I  put  my  small  change. 

Wonder,  having  nothing  under  half-a-crown,  if  I  could  get  off  with- 
outpaying. 

Wonder  they  don't  keep  change  ready. 

Wonder  as  I  'm  recrossmg  the  lines  whether 
suddenly. 

THE  PLATFORM. 

Wonder  which  is  my  carriage. 

Wonder  (to  guard  familiarly)  why  they  don't  provide  better  lights 
for  the  carriages.  Guard  says,  he  wonders  at  that,  too.  Every  one 
seems  to  wonder  at  that. 

Wonder  (to  guard  again)  if  I  can  get  a  hot-water  bottle  for  my  feet 
anywhere.  Guard  wonders  they  don't  keep  'em. 

Wonder  (to  guard  once  more)  if  I  've  time  to  go  across  the  line, 
get  my  change  out  of  the  half-crown  for  buns  and  tea,  and  return  to 
my  carriage. 

Wonder  if  the  guard  is  right  in  saying  that  we  shall  start  directly. 

Wonder  I  forgot  to  ask  the  guard  all  about  my  luggage. 

THE  CARRIAGE. 

Wonder,  being  safely  in  my  seat,  that  there  are  not  more  accidents 
from  people  crossing  the  rails  in  a  large  station. 

Wonder  why  there 's  not  a  refreshment-room  on  either  side. 

Wonder  why  they  always  come  for  your  tickets  after  you  've  made 
yourself  comfortable. 

Wonder  where  the  dickens  I  put  my  ticket. 

Wonder,  supposing  I  can't  find  it,  whether  the  man  will  believe  I 
ever  had  one. 

Wonder,  on  this  matter  being  settled  satisfactorily,  which  is  the  best 
pocket  for  keeping  tickets  in. 

Wonder  why  they  can't  shut  the  carriage-doors  without  banging  them. 


any  train  will  come  in 


THE  JOURNEY— (CONTINUE). 

Wonder  if  anybody  thought  of  getting  any  lights. 

Wonder  if  I  should  have  had  time  to  cross  over  to  the  refreshment- 
room  and  get  the  change  out  of  my  half-crown. 

Wonder  (to  my  opposite  neighbour)  what  county  we're  passing 
through.  He  wonders,  too.  We  both  look  out  of  our  own,  side  windows, 
and  go  on  wondering. 

Wonder  if  that  protracted  shrill  steam-whistle  means  danger.  Oppo- 
site neighbour  wonders  if  it  does. 

Wonder  why  we  're  stopping ;  'tisn't  a  station. 

Wonder  what 's  the  matter. 

Wonder  what  jt  is. 

Wonder  what  it  can  be. 

Wonder  if  it 's  dangerous  to  put  one's  head  out  of  window. 

Wonder  if  the  engine  has  broken  down. 

Wonder  if  there  's  anything  on  the  line. 

Wonder  if  the  .Express  is  behind  us. 

Wonder  if  that  man  on  the  line  is  making  a  danger  signal. 

Wonder  (as  we  are  moving  again)  what  it  was. 

Wonder  passengers  can't  have  some  direct  means  of  communicating 
with  a  guard. 

Wonder  how  long  we  shall  be  before  we  get  to  Stonnhurst,. 


AN  ANTI-GAS  LEAGUJS. 

ENGLISHMEN,  AND  ENGLISHWOMEN, 

CAN  it  be  that  you  like  to  pay  Four  Shillings  and  Sixpence 
for  a  bad  article  when  you  can  have  a  good  one  for  Two  Shillings  and 
Ninepence  P 

Do  you  need  to  be  reminded  —  (ladies,  I  am  sure  that  you  do  not, 
for  it  is  you  who  are  the  thoughtful  and  thrifty  guardians  of  our  homes) 
—that  One  and  Ninepence  saved  is  One  and  Ninepence  got  ? 

Then,  Out  with  the  Gas  until  the  Companies  cease  to  cheat  you. 

Remember  how  the  grocers  tried  to  do  us,  and  we  gave  up  sugar, 
until  the  grocers  fell  on  their  knees,  and  sugar  fell  also. 

Remember  how  the  butter-men  cheated  us,  and  we  gave  up  butter, 
and  down  came  the  butter-men  and  their  demands. 

Let  it  be  unto  gas  as  it  was  unto  sugar  and  butter,  and  again  we  shall 
triumph. 

Are  there  not  the  beautiful  oil,  the  sparkling  camphine,  the  sana- 
tory Photogenic  Generator,  the  rosy  paraffin,  the  elegant  wax,  the 
charming  composite,  the  useful  long  sixf  For  the  time,  let  any  and 
all  help  us  to  defeat  the  extortionate  vendors  of  bad.  gas,  which  poisons 
the  air,  spoils  the  books  and  pictures,  makes  oar  little  ones  pale,  and 
kills  our  eyes. 

Ere  long  we  shall  have  Magnesium,  the  loveliest  light  in  the  world, 
but  as  yet  this  is  too  dear. 

But  meantime  we  will  have  gas  cheap  and  good,  or  none  at  all. 

Let  us  have  an  Anti-Gas  League.  Ladies,  the  saving  wul  give  you 
the  most  delightful  tours  next  summer.  Men—  you  ought  to  need  no 
stimulant  but  a  burning  sense  of  wrong,  which  should  kindle  every 
evening  when  the  taper  touches  the  burner. 

Punch  leads  the  way  to  light  you  to  light  pay  ;  Punch  leads  you  on 
with  waxen  brand  far  flashing  in  his  dread  right  hand  ;  Punch  wilt 
relieve  you  from  the  yoke,  he  said,  then  seized  a  torch  and  broke  the 
gas-man's  head.  To  show  how  terribly  in  earnest  he  is,  he  yesterday 
blew  up  a  gas-collector. 

Up  my  Britons,  on  my  chariot,  on  my  charged-ones,  trample  them 
under  us,  go  it  Icenian,  Catieuchlanian,  Coritaman,  Trinobant  ! 

Yours  to  the  last, 
To  the  British. 


GLOVER  ».  PERSIGNY. 

DEAR  SERJEANT,  that  trial  abundantly  proves 
What  your  own  muddle-pate  couldn't  let  you  discover, 

That  Frenchmen,  so  fond  of  their  neat  nice  new  gloves, 
Are  not  to  be  caught  by  a  clumsy.  old  GLOVER. 

But  a  much  deeper  moral,  in  letters  of  gold 
Is  writ,  in  the  Chronicle's  tale  of  disasters  : 

The  public  won't  buy  what  is  privately  sold  ; 
And  the  worst  pay  of  all  is  the  pay  of  Two  Masters. 


A  Fitting  Comparison. 


ANOTHER  Lady  burnt  to  death  last  week !  Considering  the  number 
of  fatal  accidents  that  have  occurred  to  ladies'  dresses,  it  is  painfully 
true  to  say  that  a  lady  is  never  so  literally  "dressed  to  death  "  as  when 
she  is  wearing  Crinoline. 

BETTER  HALVES,  BEWABI.  —  Several  husbands  have  lately  been 
quartering  their  wives'  arms. 
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A    REVIEW    AT    CHATHAM. 

First  Boy.  "BRING  ANY  o'  YOUR  'OSSES  DOWN?" 
Second  Boy.  "No,  I  ONLY  COME  DOWN  TO  DRESS!" 


THE  JUDGMENT  OF  THE  JUGS. 

POEM,  RESPECTFULLY  BUT  GRATEFULLY  INSCRIBED  TO 
MESSES.  JUSTICES  eROMPTON,  MELLOR,  AND  SHEE,  FOR 
THEIR  DECISION  GIVEN  26TH  NOVEMBER,  1864. 

Jolly  old  Jndyes,  they  sat  in  a  row, 
Barristers  bothered  and  bellowed  below. 

"  LORDSHIPS,  we  're  forced  to  appeal  to  your  ermine  ns 

Magistrates  menace  the  Briton's  free  Pot : 
Pray,  when  a  traveller  comes  to  a  Terminus, 

lias  he  a  right  to  refreshment,  or  not  ? 
Water,  no  doubt,  lie  may  drink  like  a  hermit,  if 

Willing— but  few  men  on  water  can  live. 
Humbly,  rny  Lords,  I  submit  the  affirmative 

Is  the  decision  your  Lordships  should  give." 
Jolly  old  Judges,  they  sat  in,  a,  row, 
Barristers  bellowed  and  bothered  belov:. 

"  Lordships,  I  trust  that,  this  question  unravelling 

You  to  an  opposite  sentence  will  come : 
Why  should  men  tipple  because  they  are  travelling '; 

If  they  want  drink,  let  them  get  it  at  home. 
Sight  of  bright  beer  as  it  foams  in  a  bubbley  can 

Forms  a  temptation  few  mortals  can  bear  : 
Do  what  you  can  to  discourage  the  Publican, 

He  makes  the  Sinner,  as  Beaks  are  aware." 
Jolly  old  Judges,  they  sat  in  a  row, 
Barristers  bellowed  and  bothered  below. 

"  Brothers  !    A  man  when  he 's  purchased  his  ticket  is  ', 

Fully  invested  with  traveller's  rights : 
We  shall  not  dock  them  by  judgment  inikitous, 

Whether  he  enters  a  train,  or  alights. 
Bother  all  cant,  be  it  cleric  or  laical." 

"  Ditto,  and  how  would  you  like  it  yourself?" 
"  Ditto,  and  let 's  have  no  trash  Pharisaical." 

"  Beer  to  all  jugs,  be  they  China  or  delf." 
Jolly  old  Judges,  they  sat  in  a  row, 
And  gave  this  just  judgment ',  ic-e'd  have  you  to  know. 


ADVICE  TO  MEDICAL  MEN. — Never  doctor  your  wine. 
You  will  find  no  one  patient  enough  to  bear  it. 


THE  BKOTHERS  MOSES. 

IN  one  column  of  the  Morning  Post,  of  November  30,  we  find  an 
advertisement,  of  which  this  is  part : — 

"HAVENPORT  BROTHERS.— Farewell  Stances  prior  to  their  de- 
JLJ  parture  for  the  Continent.  Great  success  of  the  Public  Cabinet  Stances.  THIS 
EVENING  (WEDNESDAY)  and  Friday  next  at  eight,  at  the  Hanover  Square  Booms. — 
Sofa  Stalls,  7«.  6d. ;  Stalls,  5». ;  Body  of  Hall,  3s. 

Another  column  of  the  same  paper  begins  with  a  letter  headed  "  The 
DAVENPORTS  and  the  Press,"  signed  "  WILLIAM  HOWTTT,"  and  con- 
taining the  subjoined  passage : — 

"  For  the  rest  I  am  delighted  to  see  the  rampant  attitude  which  the  Press  has 
assumed.  It  is  the  most  convincing  sign  of  their  inward  and  inescapeable  belief. 
They  are  no  longer  indifferent — no  longer  in  a  mere  mocking  key,  they  are  frantic 
with  rage.  They  see  and  feel  that  all  their  oracular  wisdom  on  the  subject  of  the 
folly  and  fanaticism  of  spiritualism  has  gone  for  nothing.  The  great  inextinguish- 
able fact  rises  before  them,  higher,  broader,  firmer  in  its  adamantine  solidity.  From 
end  to  end  of  Europe  it  is,  every  day,  spreading  like  a  forest  on  fire,  striking  its 
roots  deeper  into  the  soil  of  the  human  heart.  Give  the  opponents  rope  enough, 
hurra  them  on,  for  the  more  they  commit  themselves  the  better." 

Well  but,  MB.  HOWITT,  your  friends  the  DAVENPORTS,  and  their 
showmen — your  friends,  too,  apparently — refuse  to  do  what  you  say 
they  should  do.  They  will  not  give  the  opponents  of  Spiritualism  rope 
enough— to  bind  the  DAVENPORTS  in  a  satisfactory  manner.  They 
refuse  to  allow  anybody  to  pinion  them  secundum  artem,  in  the  style  of 
CALCRAFT.  A  man  of  science  challenges  them  to  let  him  subject  the 
DAVENPORTS  to  decisive  tests.  Their  showman,  PALMER,  replies  by 
abusing  the  man  of  science  with  the  characteristic  scurrility  of  the 
insolent  charlatan,  and  declining  the  challenge.  Rope  enough,  MR. 
HOWITT  ?  Yes,  certainly^  give  your  opponents  rope  enough ;  they 
have  not  had  it  yet.  The  Spiritualists  have ;  and  some  of  them  appear 
to  have  made  the  customary  use  of  that  privilege.  Among  these  there 
is  too  much  reason  to  fear  that  your  best  friends  will  number  the  writer 
of  the  following  words  which  occur  in  the  same  letter  as  that  above 
quoted : — 

"BYRON  has  said,  f  A  fellow  feeling  makes  us  wondrous  kind.'  What  is  the 
fellow  feeling  between  the  Press  and  the  conjurors,  which  makes  it  on  all  possible 
occasions  exult  in  the  very  clumsiest  imitations  by  the  conjurors  of  the  genuine 
manifestations  of  the  Mediums !  Makes  them  extol  the  '  Brummagem '  counterfeits 


at  the  expense  of  the  true  originals?  The  cause  is  the  same  which  made  the 
Egyptian  savants  applaud  JANNES  and  JAMBRES,  who  withstood  MOSES— JANNES  and 
JAMBRES,  the  ANDERSONS  and  TOLEMAQUES  of  the  time." 

If  PROFESSOR  ANDERSON  and  M.  TOLLEMAQUE  are  JANNES  and 
JAMBRES,  who  is  MOSES  ?  Is  it  IRA  DAVENPORT  or  WILLIAM  DAVEN- 
PORT ?  or,  suppose  IRA  to  be  MOSES,  do  you  call  his  brother  WILLIAM 
AARON  P  Or  is  the  whole  concern — DAVENPORT  BROTHERS  and  Co., 
or  DAVENPORTS,  FERGUSON,  FAY,  and  PALMER — a  Joint-Stock  MOSES  ? 
A  rare  MOSES,  with  the  "  structure  "  for  an  Ark ! 

You  are  a  man  of  knowledge,  MR.  HOWITT,  and  you  know,  among&t 
other  things,  that  there  is  an  infirmity  named  "  colour  blindness."  The 
person  affected  with  this  weakness  can  see  all  objects  distinctly  in  every 
particular,  except  certain  colours.  You  have  been  endowed  with  many 
bright  faculties,  but  your  mind  in  one  respect  appears  to  be  as  dark  as 
the  deepest  hole  in  the  moon.  Nature  seems  to  have  denied  you  the 
discernment  of  quacks — the  sense  that  detects  humbug  in  its  demeanour 
and  style.  Here  is  the  remainder  of  the  DAVENPORTS'  advertisement, 
which  appeared,  together  with  your  letter,  in  the  Post : — 

"  N.B.  After  each  Public  Stance  there  will  be  given  a  Dark  Seance,  for  which  only 
a  very  limited  number  of  tickets  will  be  sold  at  a  half-guinea  each.  Dark  Seance 
will  commence  at  a  quarter  past  nine  o'clock.  Tickets  for  the  Dark  Stance  only,  or 
the  Stalls  for  the  Public  Seance,  can  be  obtained  during  the  day  at  the  office  of  the 
Rooms,  or  in  the  evening  at  the  doors.  On  Saturday  afternoou  at  Three. 

Really,  MR.  HOWITT,  this  evidence  of  the  "  success  "  of  Spiritualism 
is  not  the  sort  of  thing  to  exasperate  the  Press  by  forcing  thereon  any 
belief  in  that  ism.  Public  writers  are  only  vexed  to  see  an  eminent 
brother-chip  incapable  of  seeing  through  the  transparent  gammon  of  a 
regular  and  common  puff,  worded  in  the  generic  phraseology  of  mounte- 
banks, whom  he  calls  MOSES  ;  thereby  doing,  unconsciously,  no  doubt, 
very  gross  injustice  to  E.  MOSES  and  SON. 


Appropriate  Analogy. 

THE  MARQTTIS  DE  MIRABEATJ  said,  "  J'ai  epouse  la  Discorde,  et  (in 
allusion  to  his  son,  the  great  orator)  nous  avons  eufanU  le  Pillage." 
Couldn't  America,  at  the  present  moment,  piteously  say  the  same  thing 
in  precisely  the  same  words.  "  Our  Union  has  been  Discord,  and  our 
only  offspring  Plunder." 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    HANDY-BOOK   OF    THE    STAGE. 

CHAP.  II.— RULES  FOR  THE  ACTOR  AT  REHEARSAL. 

AVINO  mastered  the  rules  for  behaviour 
at  the  reading  of  a  play,  they  will  go  a 
long  way  to  prepare  you  for  the  proper 
conduct  to  follow  at  rehearsal.  Re- 
hearsals are  inevitable  evils,  which  the 
tyranny  of  Managers  and  the  absurd 
exigence  of  Authors  have  combined  to 
impose  on  the  Actor.  It  should  be  your 
business  to  show,  by  your  conduct  under 
the  infliction,  that  you  feel  this,  and 
resent  it,  as  a  person  with  proper  self- 
respect  should.  Let  your  manner  through- 
out rehearsal  be  a  silent  protest  against 
a  practice  which  deadens  the  fire  of  in- 
spiration, and  tends  to  level  the  distinc- 
tion between  laborious  mediocrity  and 
genius. 

It  would  hardly  be  too  much  to  call 
rehearsal  an  un-English  usage.  Like  so 
many  other  regulations  of  an  arbitrary 
kind,  in  and  out  of  the  theatre,  we  may 
almost  be  said  to  owe  this  cruel  inroad 
on  the  Actor's  leisure  to  France.  It  is 
on  the  odious  strictness  of  rehearsals  in 
that  despotically  governed  country,  that 
a  few  Managers,  and  most  Authors, 
found  their  pretensions  to  impose  the 
same  tyranny  here.  In  Paris,  a  period 
of  two  or  three  months  is  often  spent  in 
the  rehearsals  of  a  new  piece.  Such  is 
a  Frenchman's  notion  of  the  value  of 

time,  and  his  indifference  to  the  treatment  of  those  who  minister  to  his 
amusement !  But  this  is  not  the  most  odious  feature  in  French  theatri- 
cal tyranny.  The  earlier  rehearsals  of  a  French  piece  are,  in  fact, 
readings  by  the  Company,  who  are  actually  compelled  to  sit  round  a 
table,  and  to  read  their  parts  while  the  Author  is  allowed  to  suggest, 
find  fault,  check,  impose  his  own  notion  of  emphasis,  and  not  only  to 
explain  his  meaning,  but  to  impose  it  on  the  Actor  !  Our  astonishment 
at  this  inversion  of  the  natural  relations  of  Performer  and  Author, 
may  be  diminished  when  we  remember  that  it  is  not  so  long  since 
Actors  in  France  were  denied  Christian  burial ! 

I  will  not  insult  your  profession  even  by  supposing  it  possible  that 
this  humiliation  should  be  inflicted  on  an  English  company.  The 
English  Actor  respects  himself  too  much,  the  English  Manager  knows 
too  well  the  tenure  by  which  he  holds  his  authority,  for  the  importation 
of  this  indignity  ever  to  be  attempted. 

But  though  these  table-readings  are,  happily,  unknown  in  our  theatres, 
we  may  often  hear  praises — not  loud,  but  deep— of  the  laborious  care- 
fulness of  the  French  rehearsals.  They  are  invariably  attended  by  the 
Author,  who,  in  this,  as  in  so  many  other  respects,  is  allowed  a  mon- 
strous amount  of  weight  in  the  French  theatre,  and  a  ridiculously  large 
share  in  its  profits.  He  gives  himself  airs  of  authority,  orders  and 
alters  business,  regulates  the  action,  and,  in  short,  usurps  most  of  the 

§  roper  functions  of  a  Stage-Manager.  With  that  petty  attention  to 
etails,  which  belongs  to  the  centralised  and  regulation-ridden  French- 
man, the  position  of  the  Actors,  their  crossings,  retirings  up  and  comings 
forward,  the  bye-play,  every  getting  up  or  sitting  down,  the  way  of 
,-oming  into  a  room,  of  lifting  or  putting  down  a  hat,  are  all  elaborately 
planned  and  repeated,  over  and  over  again,  till  they  are  gone  through 
as  mechanically  as  a  soldier's  drill.  The  programme  thus  tediously 
traced  must  be  slavishly  followed  by  the  unfortunate  Actor.  Woe  to 
him  if  he  yield  to  a  flash  of  inspiration— triple  woe  if  he  be  a  creature  of 
genius,  scorning  the  beaten  track,  and  getting  at  his  effects — as  we  so 
often  see  him  on  our  stage,  and  as  HAZLITT  used  to  say  the  Elder 
KB  AN  got  at  the  soul  of  SHAKSPEAUB— by  flashes  of  lightning!  Of 
course,  if  there  be  such  Actors  on  the  French  stage,  their  genius  is 
quickly  smothered— Pegasus  may  soon  be  seen  jogging  contentedly 
along  in  the  stone-cart,  alongside  of  the  tamest  horses  in  the  theatrical 
team. 

The  result  of  all  this  deadening  mechanical  discipline  is,  of  course,  a 
smooth,  and,  to  our  eyes,  tame  performance,  which  is  hardly  to  be  dis- 
tinguished from  life  itself.  The  Actors  speak  and  move,  in  all  respects, 
like  ordinary  men  and  women.  There  is  little  or  no  effect— none  of  that 
broadly-marked  distinction  between  Art  and  Nature,  which  is  still,  we 
are  happy  to  say,  the  rule  in  the  English  theatre.  You  hardly  detect 
the  rouffe  on  the  French  Actor's  face,  or  the  elocution  in  his  voice.  The 
Art,  as  well  as  the  Inspiration,  has  been  washed  out  and  killed,  in  the 
wearisome  routine  of  the  rehearsals. 

We  have  had  English  Managers — we  may  still  have  a  few — who  have 
forgotten  their  nationality  so  far  as  to  go  to  France  for  their  practice 
at  rehearsals  as  for  their  pieces,  and — in  recent  times  at  least — their 


Actors  and  Actresses.  Let  us  hope  that  the  first  practice  will  be  no 
more  encouraging  in  its  results  than  the  last.  Happily,  the  free 
English  nature  instinctively  revolts  against  restraint ;  and  the  English 
Actor  is  eminently  a  creature  of  impulse.  He  knows  that  Licence  is 
the  life-breath  of  Genius,  and  in  the  occasional  absence  of  genius,  will 
go  far  to  supply  its  place. 

You  will,  therefore,  never  forget  .that  rehearsal  is  an  unwarrantable 
inroad  on  the  domain  of  inspiration,  and  you  will  do  your  best  to 
restrain  and  resist  it.  Be  even  more  careful  to  mark  this  by  unpune- 
tuality  at  rehearsal  than  at  reading.  The  latter  can  hardly  be  avoided  : 
the  former  should  be,  whenever  possible. 

Besides,  your  absence  will  give  you  importance.  Many  a  man  whose 
presence  would  be  passed  over  with  heartless  indifference  by  Author 
and  Manager,  may  make  both  sensible  of  his  value  by  keeping  out  of 
the  way. 

A  medical  certificate,  however,  should  always  be  procured.  There  is 
no  occasion  you  should  be  punished  by  a!fine  because  you  revolt  against 
a  rehearsal.  And  a  medical  certificate  will  shield  you  from  any  imputa- 
tion of  idleness  or  irregularity — the  reasons  for  absence  which  are 
sure  to  be  seized  upon  by  a  sordid  and  cynical  Manager. 

Besides,  occasional  absence  is  a  duty  you  owe  to  your  comrades  as 
well  as  yourself.    Such  gaps  at  a  rehearsal  teach  an  Author  his  depend- 
ence on  the  Actor,  and  lead,  thus,  to  those  little  attentions  and  marks 
of  respect  on  his  part,  which  must  be  gratifying  to  you,  even  more  as 
tributes  to  your  profession  than  to  yourself. 
I  need  hardly  caution  you  against  acting  at  rehearsal. 
Acting  is  an  inspiration.    It  cannot  be  cold-drawn,  like  castor-oil,  or 
turned  on  at  will,  like  the  gas  in  a  public-house  bar,  or  the  beer  in  the 
machine  at  the  counter. 

Besides,  even  if  you  could  command  your  inspiration,  why  should  you 
do  so  with  an  empty  theatre  before  you  ?  Applause  is  the  breath  of 
the  Actors  nostrils.  But  for  its  invigorating  and  ennobling  stimulus, 
he  sinks  into  a  mere  drudge.  Where  there  is  no  appkuse  to  win, 
acting  is  a  waste  of  energy. 

Again,  it  is  your  duty  to  spare  yourself  fatigue,  and  to  keep  your 
effects  in  the  dark.  The  stars  and  the  moon  only  shine  at  night ;  and 
the  Actor  belongs  to  the  stellar  and  planetary  system. 

If  you  show  in  the  morning  what  you  mean  to  do  at  night,  you 
deprive  the  Author  of  the  excitement  of  suspense,  and  the  gratification 
of  surprise.  He  takes  your  measure  coldly  and  critically ;  sparingly 
praises,  or  respectfully  (it  is  to  be  hoped)  censures.  But  in  either  case 
you  are  submitting  yourself  to  his  judgment,  and  so  far  stooping  to  the 
position  of  an  inferior. 

Think,  on  the  other  hand,  of  the  calm  superiority  implied  in  a  cold, 
monotonous,  and  careless  delivery,  an  avoidance  of  all  action  aad  ex- 
citement, a  studied  languor,  and  a  listless  apathy  at  rehearsal. 

Nobody,  Manager,  Brother-actor,  or  Author,  knows  what  you  are 
going  to  do.  All  are  kept  in  a  flutter.  The  chances  of  the  aight  are  a 
subject  of  animated  speculation,  of  stimulating  excitement.  You  give 
no  undue  advantage  to  your  companions  by  letting  them  know  your 
points,  and  calculating  their  own  from  them.  You  husband  .your 
strength,  and  leave  the  channel  open  for  the  countless  springs  of  inspi- 
ration, which  well  up  in  your  artistic  nature,  and  make  a  volcano  of 
your  temperament,  cold  even  to  freezing,  perhaps,  externally,  but  a 
seething  lava  flood,  within. 

Then,  at  night,  if  the  inspiration  comes,  you  sweep  all  before  you. 
The  Manager  is  in  the  seventh  heavens;  the  Author  delirious  with 
delight;  your  comrades,  baffled  and  disappointed,  have  been  compelled 
to  minister  to  your  triumph,  instead  of  using  you  as  the  instrument  of 
their  own.' 

Compare  the  combination  of  effects  thus  produced,  with  anything  you 
could  nave  achieved  by  the  most  slavish  regularity,  the  most  energetic 
acting,  at  rehearsals ! 

Of  course  if  the  inspiration  do  not  come,  you  are  not  answerable  for 
its  absence.  If  your  part  is  worthy  of  your  powers,  it  ought  to  come ; 
and,  if  it  fail,  you  will  have  a  right  to  ascribe  its  absence  to  the  wretched 
material  furnished  you  by  the  Author.  On  him.  will  fall,  as  it  ought, 
the  weight  of  the  punishment.  You  will  have  a  fresh  opportunity  for 
distinction  soon  afforded  you.  His  trash  will  fail  and  be  withdrawn,  to 
make  way  for  something  better. 


WAXING  WRATH. 

WE  are  credibly  informed  that  the  Prussian  ambassador  at  this 
Court  has  formally,  and  in  the  very  strongest  terms,  protested  against 
MADAMB  TUSSATJD  being  indecently  allowed  to  exhibit  poor  MOLLEK 
in  her  Chamber  of  Horrors.  He  is  so  incensed  at  this  gross  indignity, 
that  he  has  plainly  told  LORD  JOHN,  in  the  event  of  the  libellous 
representation  of  that  injured  German  innocent  not  being  removed 
within  four-and-twenty  hours,  or  the  features  so  altered  as  to  figure  for 
an  English  criminal,  that  he  must  ask  for  his  papers,  and  leave  a  country 
that  takes  every  possible  opportunity  of  vilifying  his  Fatherland.  The 
affair  is  certainly  assuming  a  very  ugly  aspect,  and  our  only  hope  is,  that 
LORD  JOHN  RUSSELL'S  well-known  diplomatic  skill  may  prevent  its 
leading  to  a  casta  belli. 
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REACTION. 

Swell  No.  1.  "You  DON'T  LOOK  UP  TO  THE  MABK  THIS  MORNING."       Swell  No,  2.  "No,  I'M  NOT;  I  PROPOSED  YESTERDAY." 
Swell  No.  1.  "REJECTED?"         Swell  No.  2.  "No,  BY  JOVE  !  ACCEPTED." 


A  LETTER-BEGGAR'S  PETITION. 

DEAR  Snt, 

I  AM  sure  that  you  will  permit  me  so  to  address  you,  for  one 
of  your  exquisitely  kindly  spirit  will  spurn  no  demonstration  of  affec- 
tionate regard.  Sir,  Mr.  Punch,  I  have  been  reading  your  last  number, 
and  1  cannot  refrain  from  expressing  my  opinion,  humble  though  it  be, 
that  of  all  the  beautifully  majestic  and  augustly  sublime  publications 
which  I  have  ever  read,  that  number  is  the  most  ineffably  transcendent 
and  irrevocably  gorgeous.  I  do  not  write  to  you  in  the  language  of 
flattery,  which  your  stupendous  nature  would  spurn,  but  would  simply 
utter  my  heartfelt  feelings  of  unutterable  reverence.  Sir,  Mr.  Punch, 
a,  soul  lie  yours  must  be  open  as  the  day  to  melting  charity,  and  when 
I  tell  you  that  even  so  small  a  sum  (alas !  not  small  to  me  /)  as  eighteen- 
pence,  would  relieve  my 

I  really  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Punch,  Sir.  The  force  of  habit  has 
induced  me  to  construct  this  last  sentence  without  thinking.  It  so 
happens  that  this  is  not  a  letter  begging  for  money,  for  I  have  had  some 
good  hauls  this  week,  especially  three.  As  one  who  lost  his  all  by  the 
Erith  explosion,  as  a  young  girl  thrust  from  a  happy  home  by  a  cruel 
stepmother,  and  as  a  paralytic  clergyman  silenced  by  his  tyrannic  Bishop 
for  opposing  Puseyism,  I  have  obtained  a  lot  of  money  about  Clapham 
and  elsewhere,  and  I  don't  ask  pecuniary  aid,  unless  you  like  to  leave 
me  a  trifle  at  the  office,  directed  "CAPTAIN  MONTMORENCY  MONT- 
GOMERY," in  return  for  this  letter.  How  very  pood  oysters  are  now, 
and  a  shilling  a  dozen  is  not  really  dear,  to  a  man  of  taste. 

But  what  I  want  is  to  ask  you  to  let  me  protest  against  a  new  and 
brutally  mean  system  which  is  now  too  common  among  parlies  who 
receive  applications  from  strangers  for  assistance,  and  which  are  coarsely 
called  begging- letters.  Sir,  Mr.  Punch,  do  you  know  that  men  are  found 
who  are  cunning  and  base  enough  to  keep  these  letters,  even  for  years, 
and  to  refer  to  them  when  they  receive  new  petitions.  Anything  more 
dastardly  I  cannot  conceive.  How  can  I  recollect  what  names  I  have 
signed  during  half-a-dozen  years  of  begging  ?  Do  you  think  I  have  a 
letter-book,  duly  indexed,  like  a  low  person  of  business  ?  I  may  at  one 
time  have  called  myself  BROWN,  another  year  JONES,  and  now  I  may 
choose  to  be  ROBINSON  ;  but  what  encouragement  is  there  for  ingenuity 


if  a  sordid  churl  keeps  my  letters,  and,  putting  them  together,  finds  that, 
the  handwriting,  bad  spelling,  and  turns  of  phrase  are  all  alike  ? 
received  a  brutal  repulse  the  other  day,  when  I  had  written  a  beautifully 
touching  and  complimentary  letter  to  an  author  (of  whom  I  know 
nothing,  and  could  not  even  spell  his  name  right,  so  he  ought  to  have 
borne  me  no  malice),  offering  him  the  opportunity  of  doing  good.  The- 
beast  answered  me  with  a  list  of  my  aliases!  He  knew  them  a  deal 
better  than  I  did,  for  I  rejoice  to  say  I  have  a  soul  above  such  pettiness. 
Has  he  never  written  under  a  false  name  ?  Sir,  Mr.  Punch,  if  you  will 
take  pity  on  my  miserable  destitution— I  really  beg  pardon,  habit 
again— if  you  will  allow  me  to  lash  the  rascally  system  nak|d  through 
the  world,  I  shall  be  so  much  obliged.  And  I  am 

Yours  very  devotedly, 
Tuesday  Morning,  11  o'clock.  EODERICK  Doo. 

P.S.  I  have  tasted  nothing  to-day,  except  three  sausages,  potted  meat, 
a  couple  of  eggs,  and  some  muffins.  The  smallest  donation  would  earr.' 
my  prayers  and  gratitude  for  ever. 


The  Bight  Man  in  the  Right  Place. 

WE  hear  that  MR.  BANTING,  whose  crusade  against  obesity  has 
attracted  so  much  notice,  has  signified  his  willingness  to  attend  at  the 
Cattle  Show,  and  deliver  a  short  Lecture  on  the  art  of  petting  fat,  ana 
the  evils  which  attend  it.  His  remarks  will  be  chiefly  addressed  to  the 
prize  quadrupeds,  and  especially  the  pigs ;  and  if  there  be  atiy  bipeds 
of  a  porcine  nature  present,  they  will  be  allowed  to  listen  if  they  think 
fit  so  to  do. 

SOMETHING   OF  BILLY'S  TDK   CERTAIN   SILLIES. 

To  the  Spiritualists,  who  can  juggle  only  in  darkness,  and1  say  that 
they  employ  evil  angels,  we  say  with  Falstaff,  "  No,  your  ill  angel  is— 
Light." 

EPITAPH  ON  A  CRICKETER.— "  Over ! " 
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SEVERE  SCHOLARSHIP. 

IN  the  "  Table  Talk  "  of  the  Gvarfia*  there  are  some 
remarks  on  "Bad  Latin,"  exemplified  by  instances  quoted 
from  certain  contemporaries  as  blunders,  some  of  which 
are  evidently  misprints,  others  slips  of  the  pen  that  occurred 
in  hasty  composition,  and  one  is  not  exactly  a  case  of  Latin 
that  can  be  properly  called  bad.  It  is  this  :  — 

"  The  editor  of  the  Saturday  Kniru  sccmn  cither  to  Ignore,  or  at 
lr;i*t  t«i  forget  hid  Horace,  to  judge  frcm  the  following  remark  :  '  We 
mny  junt  notice  in  pussing,  that  if  MR.  CLAY'S  shell  had  contained 
a  Latin  dictionary,  he  might  have  known  better  than  to  use  eurri- 
t-t'tuiit  for  a  chariot.  The  courteous  CICERO  would  have  been  dread- 
fully pu/zled  at  Mich  an  expression  as  driving  a  curhcii  /<•/;,  '  O<  ^  i"> 
may  or  may  not  have  u»ed  '  curriculum  '  in  thin  sense,  but  at  all 
events  HOHACE  does,  in  the  very  first  Ode  of  his  very  first  Book  — 
'  6u«*  qvos  curricu/o  pulvtrein  Olyiiipieum 


\ 


Take  an  AIXSWOHTII'S  Li/i/i  llictionary  down  from  your 
shelf,  turn  out  the  word  curriculum,  and  you  will  find  it 
defined  as  "  a  place  to  run  in  the  lists."  and  also  "  as  a  cart 
or  chariot."  Next,  take  down  a  Delpbin  Horace,  if  you 
have  one,  and  read  the  note  to  the  lirst  Ode,  which  is  as 
follows  :  — 

"Curricula]  Proeurrx,  rcl  ifto  ntriv,  ill  tliam  loco  in  quo  dttur 
ritur,  accipitur  ata  me.  " 

The  Saturday  Review,  by  the  foregoing  authority,  is 
justified  in  assigning  another  meaning  to  curriculum  than 
that  given  thereto  by  MR.  CLAY.  The  same  authority, 
which  is  not  esteemed  worthless,  may  be  held  to  justify 
MR.  CLAY  in  using  that  word  in  a  sense  different  from 
that  in  which  the  Saturday  Review  understands  it.  But  we 
will  not  hear  the  Saturday  Review  accused  of  bad  Latin. 

Have  we  not  had  rather  too  much,  lately,  of  criticism 
on  errors  of  quotation  which  are  plainly  clerical,  errors 
which  an  average  schoolboy  would  not  commit  plodding 
over  his  exercise,  but  which  the  profouudest  scholar  might 
find  on  coming  to  revise  an  article  which  he  had  written 
in  haste  ?  Somewhat  too  much,  perhaps,  of  criticisms 
conceived  by  accurate,  attentive,  little  minds,  that  can 
imagine  no  cause  of  error  but  ignorance;  criticisms  con- 
ceived in  the  spirit  of  a  stupid  but  sarcastic  school-usher. 


THE    FORTHCOMING    PANTOMIME. 

Astonished  Friend.  "  WHY  !— WHY  !  WHAT  ON  EARTH  ABE  THESE  ] 
Manager.  "THESE?    OH!  THESB  ABB  FAIRIES II" 


TO  AUCTIONEERS. 


THE  Regulations  regarding  Sales  are  not  to  be  found 
in  any  Bye  Laws. 


ORACULAR. 

THE  brilliant  success  which  our  friend,  the  Morning  Advertiser,  has 
achieved  in  classical  fields,  and  the  memories  of  NEBUCHADNEZZAR,  the 
King  of  the  Jews,  of  marvellous  inscriptions,  and  of  tributes  to  our 
friend's  interpretations  of  prophecy,  justly  entitle  it  to  be  heard  touch- 
ing LORD  DERBY'S  Homer.  Without  losing  time,  as  more  timid  critics 
have  done,  our  friend  promptly  taps  the  new  cask  of  Greek  wine,  and 
pronounces  it  flat.  Whether  "earth  and  time"  will  "confirm  the 
stern  decree,"  remains  to  be  seen.  In  the  meantime,  might  we,  in  all 
humility,  ask  what  is  meant  by  the  following  mysterious  passage  in  the 
Advertiser's  criticism  ? — 

'*  With  such  expedients  as  these,  which  we  can  all  recal  as  the  agonised  resorts 
of  our  youthful  minds  striving  against  the  evident  purpose  of  Providence  to  bf  poetictiC 
<U  college,  EARL  DERBY,"  &e. 

As  a  classical,  poetical,  and  theological  authority,  the  Advertiser  has 
a  right  to  be  listened  to  as  one  listens  to  the  thunder ;  but  it  is  permit- 
ted to  ask  the  meaning  of  an  oracle,  and  this  utterance  is  ultra-Delphic. 


The  Wind-Pipe. 

PIPES,  say  anti-tobacconists,  are  all  more  or  less  injurious.  Some 
pipes,  such  as  wooden  pipes,  have,  it  is  pretended,  an  asthmatical  ten- 
dency, affecting  the  breath  more  than  others.  Among  these  must  be 
reckoned  the  sailors'  favourite  pipe,  the  hornpipe,  when  indulged  in  too 
violently. 

NAVAL  INTELLIGENCE. 

IN  the  absence  of  all  Sporting  events  at  Epsom  during  the  Winter, 
there  will  be  a  weekly  review,  all  in  the  Downs,  of  the  celebrated  old 
Epsom  Salts. 

THE  MOST  NOTORIOUS  TIMES'-  SERVERS  OF  THE  PRESENT  DAY. — 
MESSRS.  W.  H.  SMITH  AND  Co.,  of  the  Strand,  and  nearly  every 
railway  stall  in  the  kingdom. 


WISE    PRECAUTION. 


Ignorant  Operator.  "  'AiE  's  GETTING  BATHER   THIN  ON   THE  TOP  OF   TEK  'ED,  SIB. 
TRY  SOME  OP  OUB  HESSENCE."    (The  Patient  is  a  follower  of  Brother  Ignatius.) 


TO  A  FIRM  TOO  FOND  OF  "  THE  STREETS 
OF  LONDON." 

MOWLEM,  BURT,  and  FREEMAN, 

Aggravating  three  men, 

Ar'n't  I  like  a  demon  P 

Or  a  naughty  seaman  ? 

When  I  hear  your  rammers, 

When  I  see  your  hammers, 

And  your  picks  and  axes 

Raising  local  taxes, 

All  down  Piccadilly, 

When  I,  willy-nilly, 

"  Late — too  late,"  must  crawl  on, 

Though  my  hopes  hang  all  on 

Being  in  time  for  dinner 

With  her  aunt  at  Pinner, 

Who  has  kindly  paved  the  way 

For  the  offer  which  to-day 

I  had  made,  if  you  had  mended 

All  our  ways,  but  now — 'tis  ended : 

Gravelled— floored — dead  beat — 

"  Cabby,  home  ! — Decorum  Street." 


Extension  of  Capital  Punishment. 

THE  Commission  on  Capital  Punishment  had  a  meeting 
yesterday  at  which  they  came,  it  is  understood,  to  a  resolu- 
tion, recommending  the  extension  of  the  highest  penalty 
of  the  law  to  the  offence  of  making  boots  with  loops 
which  are  not  strong  enough,  and  which  break  in  a 
short  time  on  pulling  me  boots  on ;  and  also  for  the  crime 
of  stopping  bottles  with  bad  corks,  which  crumble  under 
the  corkscrew,  and  fall  inside  the  bottle,  and,  in  the  case 
of  ink-bottles,  and  other  bottles  which  contain  any  nasty 
fluid,  cause  it  to  spirt  up  and  soil  a  person's  fingers. 


LINES  BY  A   TY-COON. 


.  THEY  say  the  Brothers  DAVENPORT 

Will  stop  in  Town  until 

They've  bought  a  House ;  methinks  they  ought 
To  live  at  Netting  Hill. 


SABBATARIAN  STRONG  LANGUAGE  AT  KIRKCALDY. 

THERE  are,  in  the  Free  Kirk  of  Scotland,  officers  called  moderators- 
There  was  even  one  presiding  at  an  assembly  of  the  Free  Kirk  of  Kirkcaldy 
the  other  day,  when  the  following  examples  of  Sabbatarian  strong 
language  were  uttered  by  a  MR.  DOUGLASS,  of  that  ilk.  Ms.  DOUGLASS, 
one  of  the  DOUGLASSES  of  the  a  double  s  family,  it  may.be  stated, 
denounced  for  the  sin  of  running  Sunday  trains — 

"  Railway  Companies  converting  their  lines  into  machines  for  catering  to  the 
wants  of  the  profane  and  dissolute,  uud  irrigating  the  country  with  the  scum  of  the 
community." 

By  irrigating  the  country  with  the  scum  of  the  community,  MR. 
DOUGLASS  did  not  mean  performing  an  operation  subservient  to  Scotch 
farming,  but  simply  conveying  passengers  not  of  the  Sabbatarian 
persuasion.  He  went  on,  indeed,  to  explain  his  meaning,  thus ; — 

•'  He  said  there  was  a  section  of  the  community  opposed  to  the  proper  observance 
of  the  Lord's-day,  and  they  knew  of  whom  that  section  was  composed ;  if  they 
could  gather  them  together,  the  mass  would  be  found  to  consist  of  infidels,  of  latitu- 
dinarians,  and  the  blackguardism  of  the  country  ;  that  class  of  men  who  take  for 
then- rule  of  life  the  opinions  of  Paris  and  other  Continental  cities,  instead  of  the 
doctrines  of  the  Bil.K-." 

If  those  to  whoin  MK.  DOUGLASS  imputes  blackguardism  were  dis- 
posed to  return  railing  for  railing,  what  would  they  call  MR.  DOUGLASS  P 
The  doctrines  of  the  Bible,  if  by  that  lie  means  the  Old  Testament,  pre- 
scribes the  observance  of  the 'Jewish  Sabbath.  The  doctrines  of  the 
New  prescribe  nothing*  about  the  Sabbath.  MR.  DOUGLASS,  when  he 
asserts  that  the  doctrines  of  the  Bible  forbid  Sunday  travelling  by 
railway,  says  the  thing  that  is  not.  The  travellers  and  excursionists 
whom  he  calls  blackguards,  might  reply  by  calling  him  an  ill  name  of 
two  syllables.  They  will  be  content  to  say  that  he  is  mistaken. 

The  doughty  DOUGLASS  further  declaimed  as  follows  :— 

' '  Railway  Companies  are  not  exempted  from  the  binding  obligations  of  the  Fourth 
Commandment  more  than  others,  and  these  puny  mortals  who  liold  their  existence 
from  that  God  who  says.  '  Remember  the  Sabbath-day  to  keep  it  holy,'  are  not  at 
liberty  to  turn  round  and  say,  '  We  will  do  in  this  matter  just  as  we  like,  we  will 
take  our  own  way  in  this  Sabbath  question." 

Here  the  DOUGLASS  is  mistaken  again.     People  are  at  liberty  to 


regard  the  day  which  he  calls  the  Sabbath,  or  not  regard  it,  according 
to  their  consciences.  If  Christianity  and  the  law  of  the  land  were  not 
what  they  are,  but  what  the  DOUGLASSES  and  their  kind  would  make 
them,  that  liberty  would  be  destroyed.  But  instead  of  that,  it  is 
enjoyed,  at  least  in  some  measure. 

As  a  rule,  MR.  DOUGLASS  does  not  approve  of  mutiny,  but  unruly 
Sabbatarians  would  form  an  exception  to  his  rule : — 

"  He  was  against  strikes  generally,  but  he  would  hail  with  joy  the  intelligence 
that  all  the  officials  of  the  North  British  Railway  had  combined  not  to  do  a  stroke  of 
work  during  the  twenty-four  hours  of  the  Sunday." 

Perhaps  MR.  DOUGLASS  would  also  hail  with  joy  the  intelligence  that 
all  the  officers  and  men  of  the  British  Army  and  Navy  had  also  struck 
on  a  Sunday.  Perhaps,  too,  if  MR.  DOUGLASS,  far  from  home,  were 
suddenly  seized  on  Sunday  with  cholera,  for  example,  and  were  at  the 
point  of  death,  he  would  hail  with  joy  the  intelligence  that,  as  the 
officials  of  the  railway  and  electric  telegraph  office  had  all  combined  not 
to  do  a  stroke  of  work  on  the  twenty-four  hours  of  that  day,  the  doctor 
could  not  be  sent  for.  He  would  rejoice  in  the  martyrdom  which 
would  await  him,  in  consequence  of  their  combination  to  strike,  and  not 
do  a  stroke  of  work  on  Sunday. 

The  Moderator  of  the  Free  Kirk  of  Kirkcaldy,  the  next  time  he 
presides  over  a  Sabbatarian  meeting  at  which  MR.  DOUGLASS  is  to 
speak,  will  perhaps  endeavour  to  moderate  the  rancour  of  that  gentle- 
man's tongue. 

Too  Good  to  be  True. 
THE  New  York  Correspondent  of  a  contemporary  states  that  :— 

"  BUTLER  had  a  crushing  reception  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel  on  Monday 
evening." 

If  he  had,  he  deserved  it.  But  we  are  afraid  that  GENERAL  BUTLER 
is  not  smashed  as  yet,  and  is  nothing  like  so  flat  as  he  ought  to  be. 


QUESTION   TOR  MR.  BUCKLAND. 

WHAT  constitutes  the  visitors  to  the  Phoca  at  the  Zoological  Gar- 
dens a  body  corporate  ?    Perpetual  Succession  and  a  Common  Seal. 
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PUNCH.  OR  THK  LONDON  Clf. \RIVA  I!  I 


247 


AMERICA    FELIX. 
/^' 


THE  PRIMATE'S  PASTORAL. 

"  An  influential  deputation  has  waited  on  the  ARrjimsHops  OF  CANTKKBU RY  and 
TOHK,  to  thank  their  lining  furthuir  recently  i  .!»."—  Time*. 

"  We  have  obtained  a  copy  of  one  of  these  Pastorals,  which  wo  think  doe*  the 
Most  Bevorend  Poet  much  credit,  thurefure  we  publish  it."-  ; 


LL  our  housekeepers  complain  here  of  the 
dearness  of  provisions,  and  the  scarcity 
of  good  fat  juicy  tender  beef  and  mutton. 
But  what  would  their  complaints  be  were 
they  living  in  America,  in  such  a  neigh- 
bourhood, for  instance,  as  that  which  GENERAL  SHERIDAN  thus  de- 
scribes  in  a  despatch  ? — 

"  I  commenced  moving  back  from  Port  Republic,  Mount  Crawford,  Bridgewater 
and  Harrisonburg  yesterday  morning.  The  grain  and  forage  in  advance  of  these 
points  had  previously  been  destroyed.  In  moving  back  to  this  point  the  whole 
country  from  the  Blue  Ridge  to  the  North  Mountain  has  been  made  entirely  untenable 
for  a  rebtl  army.  I  have  destroyed  over  2,000  barns  filled  with  wheat  and  hay  and 
fanning  implements  ;  over  seventy  mills  filled  with  flour  and  wheat ;  have  driven 
in  front  of  the  army  over  4,000  head  of  stock,  and  have  killed  and  issued  to  the 
Troops  not  less  than  3,000  sheep." 

Not  much  chance,  eh,  MRS.  BULL  ?  of  getting  a  good  joint  of  beef 
for  Christmas  in  such  a  place  as  this  P  And  if  you  wished  for  a  plum- 
pudding,  von  'd  have  to  send  a  longish  way  for  flour  and  suet.  But 
listen  to  the  further  boasts  of  SHERIDAN  THE  DESTROYER  : — 

"  LIEUTENANT  JOHN  R.  MEIGS,  my  engineer  officer,  was  murdered  beyond  Har- 
risonburg, near  Dayton.  For  this  atrocious  act  all  the  houses  within  an  area  of  five 
miles  were  burnt." 

THALABA  THE  DESTROYER  might  have  suggested  such  an  act  of 
cowardly  incendiarism.  But  here  are  more  brave  words  from  SHERI- 
DAN:— 

"  Since  I  came  into  the  Valley  from  Harper's  Perry,  every  train,  every  small 
party,  and  every  straggler  has  been  bushwhacked  by  the  people,  many  of  whom 
have  protection-passes  from  commanders  who  have  been  hitherto  in  that  valley. 
The  people  here  are  getting  sick  of  the  war." 

"  Getting  sick  of  the  war ! "  Yes,  we  should  rather  think  they  must 
be.  And  who  that  has  a  scrap  of  Christian  feeling  left  in  him  can  help 
being  likewise  rather  sick  of  GENERAL  SHERIDAN  ? 


New  Fashion. 

IT  is  proposed  to  make  the  Opera-crush-hats  of  a  more  durable  and 
cheaper  stuff,  called  "  Rep."  If  this  idea  is  ever  fully  developed,  the 
fashionable  gentry  of  our  highly  civilised  nineteenth  century  will  be 
walking  about  the  streets,  like  Snake-charmers,  with  Hep-tiles  on  their 
heads.  

CITY  ARTICLE. 

THE  reduction  in  the  rate  of  discount  caused  great  relief,  for  the 
money-market  was  in  such  a  feverish  state  that  there  were  fears  lest  the 
Bank's  "rest"  should  be  broken. 


GREAT  SHOCK. — A  Lady  we  know  was  startled  the  other  day  by 
being  told,  that  some  one  was  waiting  below  for  her  "  body." — Dress- 
makers should  be  careful. 


THE  PRESENT  SPIRITUALISTIC  EXCITEMENT.— The  Tie-fust  fever. 


Cant. 
York. 

Cant, 
lurk. 
Cant. 

i  'a,//. 
York. 
Cant. 
York. 

Cant. 
York. 
Cant. 
York. 

Cant. 
York. 
Cant. 
York. 

Cant. 
York. 
Cant. 


MY  York,  you  're  wanted.    In  alternate  rhymes 
Let 's  chant  the  Church's  Troubles  of  the  Times. 
Yes,  Primate  of  All  England,  I  am  game, 
The  rather  that  I  bear  a  poet's  name. 
Begin,  as  twenty  years  my  senior,  you, 
As  challenger,  and  my  superior,  too. 
Gladly  i  'd  cede  l\\cpia,  for,  though  you  're  younp, 
Must  truths  divine  come  mended  from  your  tongue. 
fiolo  episcopari  'twixt  us  twain. 

Is  rather  like  the  Augurs 

Good  again. 

Then  1  besin,  and  sing  that,  first  of  all, 
I  see  the  Church  Hate  nodding  to  its  fall. 
Ere  long  will  landed  gentry  cease  to  SUOOKC 
In  their  exclusive  and  well-cushioned  pews  : 
On  equal  benches  all  will  say  their  prayers, 
if  we  'scape  the  Popish  plan  of  chairs. 
How  long  the  grim  Dissenter  shall  we  keep 
From  sleeping  where  his  own  forefathers  sleep? 
The  Beadle  dynasty  is  nearly  past 
The  next,  new  gold-laced  hats  will  be  the  last. 
Yes,  and  the  Parish  Clerk  will  follow  soon : 
The  untutored  accent  and  the  nasal  tune. 
Yet  these  are  trifles  which,  I  think,  at  need, 
A  prudent  priest  might  hasten  to  concede. 
But  what  of  Convocation  P 

BETHELL  stands, 

A  bill  marked  "Abolition"  in  his  hands : 
Perchance  'twere  better  so  than  bear  the  gibes 
That  BETHELL  launches  at  the  ghostly  tribes. 
Most  threatened  things  live  long,  nor  do  I  think 
The  parsons'  Parliament  on  ruin's  brink, 
But  yet  'tis  umbra  nominis,  in  fact, 
For,  scarcely  met,  it  hears  the  Riot  Act. 
Priestly  supremacy  gets  bruise  on  bruise. 
That  judgment  on  the  Essays  and  Reviews. 
"Which  lets  a  priest  say  less  than  Duncan's  bell, 
That  summoned — 

Yes,  there  sounded  Dogma's  knell. 
And  yet  I  know  not  (setting  natural  pride 
And  all  professional  regards  aside) 
The  Church  is  loser  by  it,  keeping  those 
Who  might  have  left  her,  and  become  her  foes. 
There 's  comfort  yet.    But  what  remains  to  do 
With  him  who  listened  to  the  mild  Zulu  ? 
That  cynical  yet  most  polite  divine, 
Who  proves  that  tliree  times  three  is  only  nine  ? 
Let  him  alone  severely.    Men,  you  see, 
Want  more  religion  than  the  ruje  of  three.  ? 
Let 's  run  the  Golden  Rule,  'twill  do  the  trick, 
And  a  bad  second  leave  Arithmetic. 
'Tis  very  clear,  from  each  Doncastrian  phrase, 
A  sporting  diocese  my  EBOR  sways ; 
Yet  we  have  precedent  that  gives  us  claims 
To  borrow  lessons  from  the  Olympian  games. 
Well,  on  the  whole,  Most  Reverend,  it  appears 
The  Church's  Troubles  are  but  idle  fears. 
Details  of  little  moment,  if  she  act 
With  much  good  feeling  and  a  little  tact. 
And  were  they  twenty-fold,  be  they  defied  ! 
Have  we  not  now  an  Angel  on  our  side  ? 
The  Angel  BENJAMIN.    Yes,  he  has  come— 
And  my  opinion 's — hum — 

Mine,  too,  is — hum. 


Question  in  Ancient  Zoology. 

(From  «  University  Examination.) 

Q.  Who  was  the  biggest  Don  that  ever  lived  P 
A.  The  Masto-don. 


"  GO  IT,  YE  CRIPPLES  !  " 

THE  foot-lights  at  Covent  Garden  are  to  see  a  one-legged  dancer, 
engaged  by  the  English  .ffbpera  .Company.  ,A  proper  step  of  the 
Directors  ?  ^^ 

ARISTOCRATIC  LOOKER-ON.— The  EARL  OF  STAIR. 


THE    MORNING    CALL. 

Tlie  Jiev.  Allan  Socket  (High).  "  WON'T  IT  COME  TO  ITS  PRIEST  THEN  !  !  !"     (Baby  doesn't  seem  to  see  it.) 


THE  QUACK  IN  THE  PILLORY. 

OH,  this  is  a  very  unpleasant  position !  This  confinement  of  the 
arms  and  neck  causes  such  a  confounded  aching,  or  else  I  shouldn't 
mind  it  so  much.  The  ignominy  of  it  I  should  care  not  a  dump  for, 
if  it  wasn't  for  the  pain  I  feel,  and  the  nasty  things  they  throw  at  me— 
but  I  can  stand  those,  too,  so  long  as  they  are  soft.  Policeman ! 
policeman !  Don't  let  them  throw  apples  unless  rotten. 

Oh  dear !  oh  dear !    I  wish  I  had  stuck  to  the  sale  of  the  specific, 
and  to  screwing  out  all  the  fees  I  could  by  legal  means.    I  wish  I  had 
never  committed  myself  in  writing.    Ah !  what  a  fool,  what  an  ass  I  i 
was,  to  threaten  violation  of  confidence  in  black  and  white,  and  so 
famish  evidence  of  extortion  against  myself!    I  deserve  the  pillory  for 
being  such  a  donkey.    I  ought  to  be  whipped  as  well  as  pilloried.    I 
ought  to  have  confined  my  threats  of  betraying  that  last  patient  to  | 
private  interviews.    Yes,  pelt  me,  go  on,  it  serves  me  right— bless  ye, 
my  people ! 
Yah ! — how  they  grin !    Two  could  play  at  that  game,  if  dirt  would 

I  let  them  see  my  grimaces.    Ha,  another  bottle  of  my  own  filth !    Well, 

I  if  I  could  blush,  my  blushes  would  be  hidden  too.  Nobody  could  see 
them  neither.  I  might  look  upon  this  unpleasantness  that  covers 

I  my  features  as  a  mercy — ha,  ha,  ha !— if  I  had  any  sense  of  shame ; 

I  for  this  frame  around  my  face  prevents  me  from  hiding  it.  Bat  I  can 
shut  my  eyes,  if  I  like,  and — oh  dear,  oh !  smash  on  my  nose  again ! 
I  think  I  had  better. 

Yelling,  howling  rabble !  Set  of  brutes !  If  it  were  not  for  the  pain 
of  this  posture,  and  all  this  offensiveness,  and  the  penal  servitude  I 
have  to  undergo,  I  could  laugh  in  the  teeth  of  ye.  If  I  were  presently 
to  be  set  at  liberty,  and  could  return  to  my  practices,  this  exposure 
would  do  me  less  harm  than  good.  Considering  how  many  fools 
there  are  amongst  you,  I  cannot  help  feeling  that,  standing  here  all 
filth  as  I  am,  I  constitute  the  very  best  advertisement  of  myself  that 
could  possibly  be  exhibited. 


APPROPRIATE  TESTIMONIAL  TO  THE 
ropes'-ends — and  the  sack. 


BROTHERS  DAVENPORT. — Two 


FLATTERY  AND  TLUNKEYISM. 

WE  object,  for  more  reasons  than  one,  to  the  subjoined  announce- 
ment, which  appeared  the  other  day  in  the  Court  Journal:— 

"  THE  QUEEN.— It  will  be  noticed  that  MR.  and  MRS.  WIGAN  had  this  week  the 
honour  of  reading  before  Her  Majesty  at  Windsor  Castle.  It  is  nattering  in  the 
extreme  to  these  artists  that  they  have  been  selected  as  the  first  who  have  been 
permitted  to  appear  before  Her  Majesty." 

In  the  first  place,  the  QUEEN  does  not  flatter  her  subjects,  though 
subjects  may  be  so  ignoble  as  to  offer  flattery  to  Sovereigns.  In  the 
next  place,  if  the  selection  of  certain  artists  as  the  first  to  appear  before 
Her  Majesty  is  gratifying  to  those  artists,  it  cannot  be  flattering  in 
their  estimation ;  for  to  feel  flattered  is  to  feel  more  than  duly  appre- 
ciated. Thirdly,  there  is,  so  far  from  anything  flattering,  not  even  any- 
thing necessarily  complimentary  in  being  the  first  artists  who  have 
been  permitted  to  appear  before  Her  Majesty.  The  QUEEN  might 
choose  to  see  those  whom  she  deems  the  best,  first,  or  she  might  prefer 
to  see  them  last.  Of  these  two  equally  possible  cases  the  case  in  ques- 
tion is  very  .likely  the  former ;  but  we  deprecate  slipslop. 


"  Speech  is  Silver,  but  Silence  is  Golden." 

A  NEW  Club,  it  is  said,  has  just  been  organised  in  Paris.  It  is  called 
Le  CM  Muet,  the  rule  being  that  its  members,  while  within  its  portals, 
are  not  allowed  to  speak.  The  House  of  Commons  has  been  called  the 
nicest  Club  in  London,  if  it  were  not  for  its  Members.  It  would  be 
perfect,  therefore,  if  its  Members  were  to  follow  the  rule  of  Le  CM 
Muet,  and  were  elected  on  condition  that  they  were  not  to  speak ! . 


PHYSICAL  PHENOMENON. 

AN  Eminent  Oculist  lately  informed  us,  that  an  intimate  friend— one 
of  his  most  intimate  friends,  finds  great  relief  in  casting  his  eyes,  when 
they  are  tired,  upon  a  green  covered  sofa,  and  allowing  tliem  to  rest  for 
some  time  upon  it. 
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CABINET    COUNCIL    ON    REFORM. 

SCENE,  Downing  Street.    PRESENT,  The  Cabinet. 

Lord  Gramille.  Ha !  Ha !  Very  (food,  indeed.  But  you  know  they 
always  said  that  of  her.  Ha!  Ha!  Order!  Order!  Now,  shall  we 
go  to  business  ?  I  think  we  decided  that  we  should  consider  the  Kelorm 
question  to-day,  and  nothing  else. 

Lord  Palmenton.  Suppose  we  don't  call  it  a  question,  yet,  GRAN- 
VILLE.  It  lias  hardly  assumed  a  concrete  form.  Quieta,  rum  movere,  as 
old  SIR  ROBERT  WALPOLE  used  to  say.! 

Mr.  Uilner  Gibson.  But,  I  deny  your  quieta.  There  are  a  great  lot  of 
meetings,  more  or  less  influential,  and  we  must  do  something. 

Lord  Russell.  I  caunot  think  why  the  matter  is  to  be  taken  out  of  my 
hands.  I  shall  do  nothing  prematurely ;  but  at  the  proper  time,  and  in 
the  proper  place,  I  shall  be  prepared  with  the  proper  Bill. 

Mr.  Gladstone.  I  cannot  withhold  my  admiration  from  the  triple  con- 
dition in  which  your  Lordship  has  crystallised  the  proposition,  but  if  I 
understand  't  to  imply  that  the  rest  of  the  Cabinet  is  to  be  only  a  bed 

Lord  Palmerston.  I'm  blessed  if  it's  a  bed  of  roses.  Do  you 
remember  LORD  MELBOURNE'S  first  inquiry,  when  people  told  him  of  a 
difficulty  ?  "  Can't  you  let  it  alone  ?  " 

Mr.  Milner  Gibson.  We  can't  let  this  alone. 

Lord  Palmerston.  My  dear  GIBSON,  no  man  knows  his  power  of 
abstinence  until  he  has  tried  it.  Ask  MR.  BANTING. 

Sir  George  Grey.  The  matter  is  not  in  my  department,  but 

Lord  Palmerston.  Then,  GREY,,  rest  and  be  thankful.  Haven't  you 
enough  to  do  ? 

Sir  0.  0.  Yes,  and  I  d9n't  want  more,  which  the  HOME  SECRETARY 
will  have,  if  you  allow  agitation  to  excite  people  to  demand  what  you 
intend  to  deny. 

Lord  Palm.  Very  neat,  but  not  to  the  purpose.  Who'sa-demguig 
anything,  MRS.  GAMP?  But  it's  one  thing  to  say  that  you  will 
listen  to  a  person's  claim,  when  properly  urged,  and  another  to  run 
out  into  the  street  without  your  hat  to  meet  him,  and  give  him  what 
he  asks. 

Mr.  Gladstone.  The  ancient  Sibyl,  repulsed,  increased  her  demand. 

Lord  Palm.  Old  women  are  deuced  impudent. 

Duke  of  Somerset.  I  say  to-day,  as  I  said  last  week,  and  mean  to  say 
again  next  week,  that  I  protest  against  any  new  subject  being  taken 
up  until  we  have  decided  whether  there  is  to  be  any  reduction  of  the 
Naval  Estimates,  and  what  ?  I  will  not  be  hurried,  or  compelled  to 
arrange  changes  at  short  notice. 

Earl  de  Grey  and  Ripon.  I  have  no  right  or  desire  to  imitate  the 
peremptpry  tone  of  the  Duke,  but  I  could  wish  to  have  an  early  idea 
of  what  is  to  be  done  with  the  Army  Estimates. 

Lord  Palm.  Both  of  you  ask  GLADSTONE  to  tell  you,  as  the  com- 
mercial traveller  said  in  one  of  Punch's  pictures,  what  is  the  least  sum 
he  can  give  the  waiters  without  being  considered  mean  ? 

Mr.  Gladstone.  I  need  hardly  say,  that  such  questions  are  not  to  be 
treated  with  levity  or  answered  in  haste!;  but  if  it  will  be  any  guide  to 
the  noble  Duke  and  the  noble  Lord,  I  may  say  that  any  budget  which 
does  not  include  a  certain  reduction  in  the  Estimates  connected  with 
the  department  of  the  former,  and  a  still  larger  decrease  in  the  calcula- 
tion of  expenditure  'in  the  department  of  the  latter,  will  not  be  a 
budget  which  I  should  have  any  envy  to  introduce  to  the  Legislature, 
or  any  great  hope  of  advocating  with  success. 

Lord  Palm.  There,  now  you  know  all  about  it. 

Duke  of  Somerset.  I  say  that  I  know  nothing. 

Lord  de  Grey  and  Ripon.  And  I  must  represent  that  I  am  entirely 
without  practical  information. 

Lord  Granville.  Really  this  is  a  complete  departure  from  our  arrange- 
ment, which  was  that  we  should  discuss  the  question  whether  any  notice 
of  the  Reform  agitation  should  be  taken. 

Lord  Russell.  I  thought  that  I  had  settled  that.    Leave  it  to  me. 

Lord  Palm.  I  see  no  objections. 

Mr.  Milner  Gibson.  But  I  see  a  great  many.  Nobody  in  the  world 
has  more  admiration  for  LORD  RUSSELL'S  character,  public  and  private, 
than  I  have,  and  if  I  had  him  on  board  my  yacht,  he  should  steer  it  if 
he  liked.  (Laughter.)  Well,  1  would  forgive  him,  even  if  he  ran  us 
ashore.  But  he  will  allow  me  to  say  that  he  has  not  been  so  successful 
in  the  manufacture  of  Reform  Bills  as  to  justify  the  Liberal  party  in 
handing  over  the  whole  business  to  his  charge. 

Duke  of  Somerset.  Whom  do  you  call  Liberal ;  or,  rather,  am  not  I  a 
Liberal  ? 

Lord  Russell.  And  I? 

Lord  Stanley  of  Alderley.  I  hate  rudeness,  as  everybody  knows;  but 

I  don't  know  what  the what  in  the  world  the  right  honourable 

gentleman  means  by  his  inuendo. 

Lord  Palm.  There,  there,  what  nonsense.  We  are  all  Liberals, 
pur  sang.  Liberals  to  the  marrow,  as  the  Spanish  say.  Who  doubts 
that  ?  Didn't  we  turn  out  the  Conservatives,  and  how  could  we  have 
done  that  if  we  had  not  been  Liberals  P  (Great  laughter.) 

Lord  Granville.  If  I  could  only  induce  you  to  settle  one  thing  at  a 


time.  The  PREMIER  is  for  doin^  nothing,  the  Foreign  Secretary  is  for 
doing  the  thing  all  by  himself,  the  Army  and  Navy  are  for  being 
attended  to  first,  and  the  Board  of  Trade  is  for  an  immediate  promise 
of  a  larger  Reform  Bill.  Now,  do  let  us  discuss  these  points  teriatim. 
Who  is  for  doing  nothing  ? 

Lord  Palm.  My  dear  GRANVILLE,  you,  of  course  unintentionally, 
rather  misrepresent  me,  or  at  least  fail  quite  to  convey  my  meaning.  1 
strongly  advise  that  before  we  take  up  this  question,  we  should  be  quite 
sure  that  it  is  necessary  to  do  so,  and  that  we  don't  mistake  a  few 
meetings  of  nobodies,  which  can  always  be  got  up  at  the  shortest  notice, 
for  the  voice  of  the  country. 

Lord  Russell.  I  shall  not  be  misunderstood,  I  trust,  when  I  say  that 
my  noble  friend  may  not  contemplate  remaining  in  ollice  so  long  as 
some  other  persons  may  feel  it  their  duty  to  do,  and  that  this  circum- 
stance may  induce  him,  unconsciously,  to  disregard  the  necessity  for — 
for  placing  ourselves  in  an  advantageous  position  in  the  eyes  of  the 
nation. 

Mr.  Gladstone.  Entirely,  but  respectfully,  repudiating  any  participa- 
tion in  the  imputation  that  a  certain  interested  motive  exists  in  the 
bosom  of  the  Noble  Lord  at  the  head  of  the  Government,  I  would  also 
say  that  I  think  the  caution  of  the  noble  lord  the  Minister  for  Foreign 
Affairs  is  somewhat  in  excess  of  necessity,  as  in  my  very  humble  judg- 
ment the  people  of  this  country  may,  in  an  hour  of  crisis,  look  elsewhere 
for  leadership  than  in  the  direction  anticipated  by  himself. 

Lord  Clarendon.  Perhaps  so. 

The,  Lord  Chancellor.  If  I  have  hitherto  refrained  from  mingling  in 
this  discussion,  it  has  not  been  because  I  did  not  feel  its  importance, 
but  from  my  conviction  that  it  was  being  conducted  in  a  way  which 
rendered  seriousness  superfluous.  Now  that  it  appears  to  take  a 
rational  form,  I  have  no  objection  to  say  that  if  we  are  to  stand  as  a 
Liberal  Government  (it  is  needless  for  me  to  add,  that  I  do  not  im  the 
least  care  whether  we  do  or  do  not)  we  must  issue  a  Reform  scheme, 
but  it  must  be  a  sound  and  complete  one.  I  will  draw  one  up,  and  you 
can  give  your  formal  assent  to  it  at  our  next  meeting.  Excuse  my 
going,  as  I  have  engagements  of  importance.  [Exit. 

Lord  Palm.  I  like  WESTBURY,  do  you  know  ? 

Mr.  Milner  Gibson.  Of  course  we  know.it.  (Laughing.)  But  he  is 
right  about  the  necessity  of  a  bill. 

Lord  Palm.  I  don't  see  the  necessity,  but  anyhow,  let  us  see  his  bill. 
Suppose  we  meet  again  in  a  fortnight. 

Several  Voices.  Sooner,  sooner. 

Lord  Palm.  Very  well.  Settle  it  with  GRANVILLE.  But  we  under- 
stand—mind— nobody  is  pledged  to  anything. 

Lord  Granville.  If  we  were,  how  could  we  exist  as  a  Cabinet  ? 

Lord  Palm.  That's  true.  We  are  charmingly  independent,  yet 
affectionately  united.  Human  perfectibility,  as  we  used  to  say  about 
sixty  years  ago.  But,  I  repeat,  quieta  nan  movere.  [Exit,  whittling. 

Mr.  Milner  Gibson.  The  wind  will  rise  without  a  whistle.  .  [Exit. 
(The  Council  broke  up.) 


CLERGYMEN  MADE  SCARCE. 

IT  used  to  be  a  saying,  "  Make  the  greatest  fool  in  the  family  a 
parson."  That  saying  still  holds  good,  with  a  condition.  Make  the 
greatest  fool  in  the  family  a  parson,  if  he  will  let  you.  For  he  will  not 
let  you  unless  he  is  such  a  fool  as  the  greatest  fool  in  a  very  foolish 
family.  That  is,  if  you  have  not  got  a  good  fat  living  for  him  to  step 
into  as  soon  as  he  is  ordained. 

It  is  a  bore  to  be  obliged  to  wear  a  white  "choker/'  when  you  prefer 
a  black  tie  or  bird's-eye  "  fogle."  So  it  is  to  be  obliged  to  refrain  from 
going  about  smoking  a  short  pipe  if  you  wish  to  do  so.  It  is  a  mon- 
strous bore  to  have  your  personal  habits  controlled  and  your  natural 
freedom  limited  in  any  degree  by  the  opinion  of  old  women,  or  the 
power  of  old  womanly  bishops.  No  consideration  but  a  very  high 
pecuniary  one  would  induce  a  man  who  has  the  least  respect  for  himself 
to  submit  to  any  such  dictation. 

Fancy  yourself  being  in  such  a  position  as  to  be  liable  to  the  censure 
of  a  set  of  snobs  constituting  a  coroner's  jury,  because  you,  a  curate, 
choose  to  study  anatomy ! 

Then  fancy  your  Rector,  who  pught  to  stand  by  you,  and  back  you 
against  those  vulgar  and  impertinent  blockheads,  truckling  to  them 
and  to  their  kind,  and  giving  you  the  sack,  to  starve,  or  get  your  living 
how  you  can— that  is,  by  begging  or  stealing,  unless  you  possess  a  patri- 
mony ;  for  once  a  parson  always  a  parson ;  and  having  once  entered 
the  clerical  profession,  no  other  is  open  to  you ;  neither  can  you  keep  a 
shop  or  a  public-house. 

But  no.  This  last  case  is  not  to  be  fancied.  No  clergyman  can  be 
capable  of  the  conduct  supposed  in  it.  The  rumour  that  the  Rector  of 
St.  Botolph's,  Aldgate,  has,  under  circumstances  such  as  those  above 
stated,  discharged  his  Curate,  the  REV.  MB.  HUNT,  is  evidently  an 
invention  of  the  Jesuits,  designed  to  damage  the  Church  of  England. 


WHO'S  CUMMIHG  ?— Christmas. 
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OLD    DODGERS. 

first  Testy  Old  Gent.  "  PRAY,  SIR,  WHICH  SIDE  OP  TEE   PATH  DO  YOU  INTEND 
TO  KEEP?" 
Seamd  Ditto.  "  VERY  QUESTION  I  WAS  GOING  TO  ASK  YOU,  SIR  ! " 

[They  set  as  before. 


A  LETTER  FROM  ELYSIUM. 

OFTENTIMES,  sweet  Master  Punch,  bast  thou  done  me 
a  fair  turn  by  saving  me  from  such  as  fain  would  call 
themselves  my  friends ;  and  especial  do  I  mind  me  of  that 
fearsome  time  of  peril  through  which  I  passed  awhile  agone 
when  thou  didst  rescue  me  from  hands  that  would  hare 
stuck  me  up  a  statue,  or  done  other  ill-timed  foolery  much 
to  my  distaste. 

Wilt  thou  now  defend  me  from  those  snivelling  "  friends  " 
of  mine  who  borrow  of  my  poor  plays  to  prank  their  poorer 
works  withal,  and  so  mangle  my  best  thoughts.  Your 
musicians,  look  you  now,  are  performing  a  cantata,  as  they 
do  call  it  in  their  slang,  which  is  entitled  Kenilwortlt;  and 
to  enliven  his  dull  words,  the  poet  (save  the  mark !)  has 
introduced  "the  exquisite  summer  night  scene,"  as^  it 
pleaseth  him  to  term  it,  from  my  Merchaunt  of  Venice. 
By  way  of  fitting  prelude  to  je  stillness  of  my  scene,  he 
claps  a  roaring  song  before  it  as  a  prelude,  whereof  I 
|  quote  thee  je  last  verse :— j 

"  Who  dares  to  brag  and  taunt  afar, 

Like  thunder-clouds  that  threaten  rain  ? 
What  need  we  care  if  jealous  war 

Be  brooding  in  the  ports  of  Spain  ? 
Our  Queen  may  let  such  bodings  pass, 

And  answer  with  a  haughty  smile  ; 
No  Don  shall  touch  one  blade  of  grass 

In  any  border  of  our  isle  ! 
The  very  highway  stones  would  rise, 

The  shepherds'  hills  rain  ruin  down, 
Were  we  not  there  against  surprise 

To  guard  our  glorious  England's  crown?" 

Beshrew  me?  Master  Punch,  but  these  be  wondrous 
words  !  Didst  ever  hear  before  of  a  bragging  thunder- 
cloud? To  me  it  seemeth  rather  misty.  Nathless,  good 
Sir  Poet,  here's  to  thy  better  health;  and  if  war  i  be 
"brooding  in  the  ports,"  I  pray  thee  stick  unto1  y« 
sherries.  I' faith  it  seemeth  that  "our  Queen"  didrpay 
small  heed  unto  her  garden,  an  it  be  true  that  she  did  let 
jc  grass  grow  in  jc  borders.  And  where,  I  pray  thee,  was 
the  "  there  "  where  thou  sayest  that  "  we  were  to  guard 
our  England's  Crown?"  and  whose  was  ye  surprise 
against  which  it  surpriseth  me  to  learn  we  were  to  guard 
it? 

An  thou  solvest  me  these  riddles,  Master  Punch,  thou 
art  cleverer  than  I  am.  And  so  believe  me  thine  most 
lovingly,  albeit  in  the  shade,  -^ILL  SHAKSPEASB. 

Elysian  Fields,  Tuesday. 


MR.  PUNCH'S  HANDY-BOOK  OF  THE  STAGE. 


CHAPTER  III.— RULES  FOR  THE  ACTOR  AT 
REHEARSAL  (CONTINUED). 

BTJT  though  you  should  avoid  acting  at  rehearsal,  be  as  particular  as 
you  like  about  minute  points  of  action,  and  business.  Minutiffi  are  the 
dots  over  the  t's  and  the  crosses  over  the  fs  of  Art.  They  give  it  dis- 
tinctness and  legibility.  Never  fail  to  point  out  any  difficulty  that  may 
occur  to  you  about  the  management  of  the  scene  in  which  the  action 
takes  place.  See  that  the  Author  is  strictly  consistent  with  topogra- 
phical probabilities  in  the  position  of  his  doors,  windows  and  passages. 
And  do  not,  for  a  moment  be  put  off  with  a  suggestion,  that  it  is  pos- 
sible for  a  person  to  go  off  at  one  entrance  and  come  on  at  another,  by 
help  of  an  outer  staircase,  or  by  passing  through  other  rooms. 

These  little  discussions  will  animate  the  rehearsal ;  and  keep  the 
Author  alive  to  the  importance  of  strictly  keeping  up  the  realistic 
illusion,  on  which  so  much  depends  now-a-days. 

Never  let  the  piece  proceed  till  you  are  satisfied  on  any  point  that 
may  seem  to  you  to  want  clearing  up,  or  any  little  matter  of  action  that 
may  give  a  good  opening]  for  an  argument  or  a  difference  of  opinion. 
You  should  never  miss  an  opportunity  for  the  discussion  of  your  art. 

No  matter  what  annoyance  supers  or  ballet-girls  may  be  put  to  by 
the  delay  this  occasions.  Their  convenience  must  succumb  to  your  im- 
provement. 1  am  thankful  to  say  that  the  usage  of  most  English 
theatres  is  not  likely  to  stand  much  in  the  way  of  your  observance  of 
this,  or  indeed  any  other  of  these  rules  for  your  guidance  at  rehearsal. 

I  have  known  a  group  of  girls,  at  rehearsal,  hung  up  for  the  purpose 
of  a  tableau  tn  the  flies,  m  a  steel-frame  work,  with  a  blaze  of  gas  close 
to  their  heads.    The  rehearsal  was  very  properly  stopped  to  allow  of ' 
the  discussion  of  one  of  those  interesting  arguments  on  some  point  in ! 
the  action  of  the  principals.    Did  the  Manager  allow  any  consideration 
for  the  insignificant  girls  hanging  in  their  steel-girths,  in  a  temperature 


of  100°,  to  interfere  with  this  "  necessary  question  of  the  play  ? '  He 
knew  too  well  what  was  due  to  the  great  principle  of  subordination, 
which  must  be  omnipotent  in  a  theatre  as  in  a  man-of-war.  The  dis- 
cussion was  long;  the  action  difficult  to  arrange.  After  being  kept 
nearly  an  hour  in  the  slings,  one  of  the  girls  was  childish  enough  t< 
faint :  her  companions  knew  the  laws  of  vtheatrical  discipline  too  well 
to  complain,  perhaps  they  didn't  know  what  had  happened.  But  when 
the  little  accident  was  discovered,  the  mischief  was  done  ;  the  tableau 
was  ruined,  the  stupid  child  had  to  be  got  down,  and  a  substitute  pro- 
vided, at  much  inconvenience  to  the  management,  and  to  the  serious 
injury  of  the  picture.  But  the  important  point  in  the  action  had,  m 
the  mean  time,  been  satisfactorily  settled. 

Always  bring  your  part  to  rehearsal,  keep  it  in  your  hand,  and  use  it 
to  the  last.  If  you  trust  to  your  memory  you  will  run  the  risk  of  being 
continually  at  fault ;  and,  if  the  Manager  will  have  rehearsals,  there  can 
be  no  occasion  why  you  should  give  him  your  time  at  home  as  well  as 
in  the  theatre. 

Besides,  with  your  part  in  your  hand,  you  can  always  answer  any 
complaint  of  the  Author,  if  you  talk  bad  grammar,  or  neglect  punctua- 
tion, by  throwing  the  blame  on  the  copyist.  If  the  copyist  have  written 
nonsense,  as  is  highly  probable,  be  scrupulous  in  speaking  it. 
your  business  to  correct  his  blunders,  and  you  have  a  right  to  say  that 
all  you  have  to  do  is  to  deliver  what  is  put  into  your  hands,  not  to  make 
sense  of  it.  It  will  be  your  duty  to  impress  this  pointedly  on  the 
Author,  and  so  revenge  yourself,  pleasantly,  for  any  indignity  he  may 
have  put  upon  you,  by  calling  you  back,  or  finding  fault,  as  is  the  way 
with  such  people. 

Should  the  Author,  notwithstanding  these  hints,  and  the  unspoken 
warning  of  your  manner,  persist  in  such  interference,  do  not  let  him  be 
left  in  any  doubt  as  to  your  proper  resentment  for  such  unwarrantable 
liberties.  Shrug  your  shoulders,  be  silent  altogether,  caricature  his 
directions  or  delivery,  suggest  that  perhaps  if  he  is  dissatisfied  with 
your  manner  of  playing  the  part,  he  will  find  some  other  Actor  to  play  it. 
The  very  least  you  can  do,  if  your  position  render  you  timid  of  adopting 
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this  dignified  mode  of  remonstrance,  istp  shut  him  up  with  an  emphatic 
assurance  that  "  it  will  be  all  right  at  night." 

Whenever  you  are  not  speaking,  or  actively  engaged  m  the  business 
of  the  scene,  there  can  be  no  reason  why  you  should  overstrain  your 
mind  bv  attention  to  what  is  passing  among  the  other  characters. 
These  little  breaks  will  give  you  an  opportunity  for  relieving  the 
tedium  of  rehearsal  by  a  cheering  gossip  with  your  brother  and  sister 
performers,  or  a  little  gentlemanly  flirtation.  When  you  are  off  the 
stage,  take  care  that  it  shall  be  a  matter  of  some  difficulty  to  nnd  you, 
when  again  wanted.  Nothing  enhances  an  Actor's  consequence  more 
than  to  have  his  name  shouted  aloud  all  about  the  theatre.  It  is  besides 
some  little  compensation  for  your  wearisome  detention  to  be  able  in 
this  way  to  indict  on  Manager,  Stage-Manager  and  Author  some  portion 
of  the  annoyance  which  they  are  so  unfeelingly  inflicting  upon  you. 

If  there  is  a  house  of  entertainment  contiguous  to  the  stage-door,  as 
there  always  ought  to  be,  you  may  seize  these  intervals  of  repose  to 
get  the  refreshment  your  harassed  mind  and  weary  body  will  certainly 
require.  You  will  also  find  the  nearest  bar  a  good  place  for  artistic 
gossip,  and  for  cultivating  agreeable  social  relations,  for  which  the  Actor 
has  but  too  few  opportunities  outside  the  theatre. 


SIMPLICITY    OF    CHILDHOOD! 

NOW  BEING  SOLD  IN  ALL  THE  FIRST-RATE  LONDON  HOUSES. 


SITUATIONS  WANTED. 

WANTED,  by  several  Dramatic  Authors,  Situations  of  Thrilling  and 
Sensational  Interest.  Must  be  Novelties,  with  as  much  Reality  as 
possible,  capable  of  introduction  into  any  part  of  any  piece :  dialogue 
and  plot  no  object.  Here  they  are : — 

SCENE — At  the  end  of  some  Act  or  other,  the  bottom  of  the  Sea,  anywhere. 
The  entire  width  of  the  Stage  will  be  occupied  by  a  large  Aquarium, 
reaching  up  to  within  eight  feet  of  the  "  Flies."  This  will  contain 
real  Sharks,  young  Whales,  Porpoises,  and  other  smaller  fish,  all 
alive,  alive  oh  !  There  will  also  be  real  Rocks,  and  real  Submarine 
Vegetation.  Tin  Submarine  Telegraph  wires  will  be  seen  passing 
across  the  Stage.  Music:  tremolo  and  mysterious,  just  like  what 
WOULD  be  heard  in  the  depths  of  the  Ocean. 

On  the  opening  of  the  Scene,  reaf  sand-burrowing  Bivalves  discovered 
amusing  themselves :  real  Grey  Mullets,  real  Madrepores,  and  genuine 
Actinwd<e  Hitting  about  in  the  distance.  Wild  Periwinkles,  Chitons 
and  Scallops  seen  clinging  to  the  rocks  ;  and,  in  the  foreground,  a 
dob!/  ts  ducovered  feeding  on  a  Codium  tomentosum  ;  while  other 
really  happy  Zoophytes  disport  themselves  iu  their  native  element. 
Music :  The  Sea!  the  Sea!" 

Enter  above,  that  is,  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  a  small  boat,  containing 
RICHARD  GRADGRASS,  the  villain  of  the  piece,  ana  young  WHEST- 
LEY, Me  rightful  heir  to  the  property,  whatever  it  is.  MARIAN  the 
heroine^  tit  lose  with  WHESTLEY— with  a  song— is  steering  the  boat 
while  RICHARD  is  rowing. 

Marian  (speaking  through  the  music).  What  is  this  mysterious  place" 
(looking  first  at  the  "flies,"  then  at  the  real  water  ) 
Richard  (darkly).  The  Ocean  ! 

it  in  childhood.    Well  do  I  remem- 


Richard.  She  told  you  right.  In  these  depths  lie  the  only  legal  proofs 
of  your  inheritance. 

Marian.  Ha!  (Nearly  upsets  the  Lust  in  her  emotion.  Sensation.) 
I  beg  pardon. 

Richard.  'Tis  so— the  will 

Marian  and  Whestley.  Ay  !  the  will — is 

llirhard.  At  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Whestley.  Then  will  I  plunge  in,  and  drag  it  from  its  coral  hiding- 
place  !  (/*  about  tn  prepare  Jor  bathing,  but  rememben  that  MARIAM  in 
present.  MARIAN  /tides  her  face  in  her  hands.) 

Richard.  Nay,  not  so.  Behold !  (Produces  a  dinar's  dress,  air-pump. 
rep-:*,  and  lines,  $-0.,  J-c.) 

Whestley.  How  can  I  ever  sufficiently  thank  you !  (Adjusts  the  air- 
tuba,  puts  on  the  helmet,  and  looks  l/tcingly  at  MARIAN  through  the  gUut 
eyes,  then  nets  out  of  the  boat,  and  is  .teen  slowly  descending  to  the  bottom 
oj  (lie  sea.) 

Richard  (seizing  MAKIAN).  Now  you  we  mine  ! 
Marian.  Never! 

[Stngfflt,  during  which  MARIAN  works  the  air-pump,  and  WHESTLEY 
vi  below,  attempting  to  rescue  the  will  from  a  fierce  Shark,  who 
will  be  trained  for  the  purpose.  MARIAN  it  becoming  exhausted, 
when  a  shot,  from  someichere  or  other,  is  fired,  and  RICHARD 
falls,  capsiiing,  however,  the  boat.  RICHARD  sinks  to  the 
bottom,  the  Shark  leaven  the  will,  and  attacks  him  ;  WHZSTLBT 
clutches  the  document,  M.UUAN  clings  with  one  hand  to  the  boat, 
now  topsy-turvey,  and  a*  air-pump,  which  tie  work*.  H«r  ant 
gets  weaker  and  weaker. 
Marian.  I  faint !  I  die  !  Help  ! 

[WHKSTLEY  having  received  no  air  for  a  few  second*,  rushes  madly 
to  and  fro.  '[he  Shark,  diving  off  with  RICHARD  in  kit  mouth,  u 
caught  by  Submarine  Telegraph  wires.  WHESTLET  iapantomine, 
expresses  that  a  good  idea  has  jiat  struck  him.  He  seizes  the 
wires,  and  swings  himself  up,  to  as  to  grip  the  boat  with  his  legs; 
then,  with  another  effort,  he  gains  the  surface,  putting  kit  arm 
round  MARIAJJ^ZW/  as  ihe  is  sinking,  sits  on  the  boat,  keel  upper- 
most, supporting  MARIAN'S  senseless  form  with  his  right  frm, 
and  with  the  hand  waning  aloft,  in  triumph,  the  important  will. 
Two  Sharks  and  a  whale  dispute  for  RICHARD  GRADGRASS  *» 
the  Act-drop  dtimidss. 

We  present  this,  as  a  novelty,  to  the  consideration  of  the  Sensa- 
tionalist School.  If  nothing  else  will  draw,  the  boat  ought  to :  say, 


about  a  foot  of  water. 


LOVE    SONG. 

BY   A   GARDENER. 

YES,  I  own  the  soft  impeachment ;  yes,  I  pine  for  Widow  GREEN, 
Ripe  and  rosy,  blithe  and  blooming,  fit  to  be  a  "  British  Queen : " 
When  in  all  her  full-blown  beauty  she  makes  summer  in  the  street, 
I  'm  quite  nervous  when  I  meet  her,  and  I  turn  as  red  as  beet. 

My  carnations  set  me  thinking  of  the  damask  on  her  cheek, 
The  blush  rose  wears  her  colours  and  the  tulips  all  bnt  speak ; 
If  the  flower  in  white,  the  lily,  will  be  fair  he  must  allow 
That  the  snow  and  he  are  flattered  by  being  likened  to  her  brow. 

She 's  the  standard  of  perfection,  she 's  a  nonpareil,  I  swear, 
With  her  violet  eyes  bewitching  and  her  stream  of  chestnut  hair, 
She 's  the  pink  of— no,  that 's  hackneyed— and  she  lives  at  Dalston  now, 
Whereon  Sundays,  spruce  and  smiling,  I  transplant  myself  from  Slough. 

A  gage  d'amour  I  carry  her— the  sweetest  plum  that  grows — 
And  blooms  that  win  me  prizes  at  the  Horticultural  shows ; 
Or,  looking  lackadaisical,  I  offer  "  cherry  pie," 
To  her  I  call  my  pippin  and  the  apple  .of  my  ey: 

Early  was  the  passion  planted,  deeply  rooted  it  became, 

And  I  made  a  new  auricula  perennial  with  her  name ; 

But  she  raked  up  some  old  grievance,  and  a  meddler  came  between, 

So  I  wore  the  (weeping)  willow,  and  said  cutting  things  of  GRBKN. 

He  was  bulbous  in  his  figure  and  but  seedy  in  his  clothes, 
His  hair  was  rather  carrotty,  and  it  matched  his  turn-up  nose, 
He  was  older  than  the  lady,  and  did  something  at  a  cluo. 
And  I  've  heard,  but  this  sub  rosa,  that  he  liked  a  little  shrub. 

Peace  be  to  him,  and  his  ashes,  though  he  never  caredlfor  tree*, 
And  tied  his  stockfs)  up  tightly  in  the  hands  of  two  trustees  : 
He  was  happy,  with  one  drawback,  no  young  branches  to  the  Tine, 
Which  I  bear  with  resignation,  as  they  would  have  soon  beea  mine. 

She  has  doffed  her  weeds  to  please  me  and  resumed  geranium  bows, 
Through  the  vista  of  the  future  all  appears  couleur  de  rote; 
For  she  calls  me  (christened  PETER)  her  sweet  P.,  and  bliss  divine, 
Has  named  the  day  when  I  shall  say  that  she  is  JESSIE  mine. 
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SELF    SACRIFICE. 

OH,   YES,   IT'S  VERY  DICE  TAKING   YOUR  PRETTY   COUSIN   ABOUT   TOWN,   PARTICULARLY  WHEN  YOU   HAVE   TO   BIDE  ON  THE   SPLASHER, 

BECAUSE  HER  CRINOLINE  FILLS  ALL  THE   CAB. 


HOW  TO  QUASH  THE  QUACKS. 

MT  DEAR  DR.  PUNCH, 

THESE  is  a  cry  against  Quack  Doctors.  How  can  they  be 
crushed?  For  the  protection  of  our  fools,  they  ought  to  he  stamped 
out :  just  as  we  stamp  upon  the  stoats  for  the  protection  of  our  phea- 
sants. I  think  I  see  three  ways  in  which  the  neel  might  be  brought 
down  upon  them : — 

1.  The  Medical  Council  has  the  power  to  proceed  against  all  persons 
giving  medical  advice,  who  are  not  qualified  to  do  so. 

2.  The  Law  Courts  have  the  power  to  nonsuit  any  claimant  of  a  fee 
for  such  advice,  if  such  claimant  (as  most  Quacks  are)  be  unqualified  to 
practise. 

3.  And  the  Press  has  the  power  to  reject  all  quack  advertisements, 
and  to  expose  as  mnch  as  possible  the  foul  proceedings  of  the  Quacks, 
by  stinging  leading  articles,  and  by  copious  reports  of  cases  where  they 
come  to  grief,  as  a  brace  of  them  did  lately,  much  to  my  delight. 

As  regards  the  Press,  decency  is  surely  the  best  policy.  I  never  buy 
a  paper  that  inserts  vile  quack  advertisements,  and  I  have  very  little 
doubt  that  there  are  hundreds  like  myself,  who  make  this  a  strict  rule. 
Any  one  who  buys  a  newspaper  that  publishes  quack  puffs,  I  regard  as 
an  aider  and  .abettor  of  the  Quacks.  Cease  to  buy  such  newspapers, 
and  their  proprietors  will  cease  to  publish  such  advertisements ;  and 
thereby  the  Quacks  will  cease  to  prey  upon  the  fools,  who,  by  the  lure 
of  puffery,  are  drawn  into  their  dens. 

Wishing  for  success  in  your  philanthropic  efforts  to  annihilate  these 
vermin,  believe  me,  my  dear  Dr.  Punch,  yours  admiringly, 

A.  CRUSHES. 

P.S.  I  hear  that  nearly  every  Quack  now  keeps  his  private  carriage, 
with  the  money  he  obtains  under  false  medical  pretences.  If  such  ras- 
cals had  their  rights,  there  should  rather  be  one  public  carriage  only 
for  them  all.  To  a  man  of  your  sagacity  I  hardly  need  to  add,  that  I 
allude  to  the  police  van. 


INTERESTING  DEPARTURE. 

"  There   has  been  an  unusual  absence  of  ozone  lately.'' — Mdecrt-ological  Corrc- 
*pondencet  passim. 

On  where,  and  oh  where,  is  our  usual  ozone  gone  ? 

Its  absence  surely  must  have  been  remarked  by  every  one. 

Can  nobody  inform  us  why  and  whither  it  has  flown  ? 

Oh  where,  and  oh  where,  did  our  usual  ozone  dwell  ?] 
'Twas  somewhere  in  the  atmosphere,  but  where  I  cannot  tell : 
You  must  ask  PROFESSOR  ALREY,  or  some  other  learned  swell. 

Suppose,  oh  !  suppose,  that  our  ozone 's  in  the  sky  ! — 
Just  for  a  change  it  may  perhaps  have  thither  tried  to  fly — 
Can  we  exist  without  it,  I  wonder,  if  we  try  ? 


SHAKSPEARE  IN  BIRMINGHAM. 

SHAKSPEAKIAN  discoveries  proceed  rapidly.  We  had,  the  other 
day,  the  pleasure  of  announcing  several,  and  we  read  in  the  papers  of 
the  day,  that  at  Birmingham,  an  intellectual  lawyer's  clerk  has  found 
some  documents  throwing  a  new  light  upon  the  history  of  the  poet. 
We  have  instituted  inquiries  into  their  character,  but  are  not  at  liberty 
to  say  more  than  that  SHAKSPEARE  clearly  resided  in  Birmingham  for 
some  time,  visited  all  the  manufactories,  was  much  pleased  with  ELKTNG- 
TON'S  and  GILLOTT'S  establishments,  and  one  wet  evening,  at  the  Hen 
and  Chickens,  amused  himself  by  inventing  the  steam-engine.  This 
fact  throws  a  gracious  light  upon  his  celebrated  "WATT'S  in  a  name," 
and  upon  the  passage  in  Troilus  and  Cressida,  Act  iii.,  Sc.  iii. — 
"  What  thing's  again  most  dear  in  thee  is  steam." 


Horrible  ! 

CANNIBALISM  !  £200  reward.  Missing,  an  elderly  gentleman  with 
green  spectacles.  The  last  time  he  was  seen,  we  are  informed,  he  was 
S-eatittg  himself  leisurely  in  the  Park  / 


-,  Wuli"m  BradbniT,  of  No.  13.  Upper  Woburn  I'laee,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Pancrni.  in  (he  County  ol  Mlddlem,  and  Frederick  Mullett  ETant,  of  No.  II,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the  Precinrt.of 
j  "'  o''"'  London.  Printer.,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  in  IkefMcinet  of  Whiletrtan.  Crly  if  London, and  Published  by  them  at  .No.  So,  Fleet  Street,  in  tue  I'ariih  of  St.  Bride,  tlly 
ioon.— SATURDAY,  December  17, 1WH. 


WORTHY    THE     NOTICE     OF     THE     ANTI-TOBACCO     SOCIETY. 

Miss  Fitz-Fast.  "  PORTER,  HOW  is  IT  THERE  is  NOT  ANT  SMOKIICO  CARRIAGE  TO  THIS  TRAIN  ? " 


A  CHANCE  FOR  AN  EDITOE. 

THINKING  is  dull  work,  but  it  has  to  be  done  at  times.  The  follow- 
ing statement,  which  we  find  in  a  daily  contemporary,  has  driven  us  to 
think  :— 

TO  LITERARY  MEN  and  PRINTERS.— A  gmall  Capital  can  PUR- 
CHASE a  profitable  NEWSPAPER  on  the  South  Coast     Easily  managed. 
Literary  ability  not  necessary.— Apply,  &c. 

Of  course,  we  know  that  a  very  small  capital,  in  fact,  three  pence, 
can  purchase  the  most  profitable  of  all  newspapers — that  in  the  reader's 
hand.  It  can  be  purchased  on  the  South  Coast,  of  course,  and  also  on 
the  East  and  West  Coasts,  and  in  the  midland  counties,  and  every- 
where else,  where  civilisation  is  found.  But  we  can  hardly  believe  that 
a  stranger  to  us  would  kindly  take  the  trouble  to  advertise  to  the 
world  a  fact  already  sufficiently  patent.  We  suppose  (or  as  vulgarians 
say,  we  expect)  that  his  meaning  is,  that  he  wishes  to  sell  his  property 
in  some  paper.  By  way  of  compliment  to  the  Literary  Men  whom  he 
addresses,  he  says  that  literary  ability  is  not  necessary,  and  that  the 
affair  is  "easily  managed."  This  must  be  one  of  MR.  COBDEN'S 
favourite  journals;  something  made  up  of  cuttings  from  other  papers, 
and  without  leading  articles.  Or,  perhaps,  the  usual  leading  article 
may  be  a  congratulation  to  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  enlightened  by 
the  newspaper  in  question,  that  the  Great  Travelling  Circus  is  to  be 
with  them  on  Tuesday,  "  when,"  the  accomplished  Editor  is  sure, 
"it  will  receive  that  patronage  which  Stickinthemud  never  refuses  to 
legitimate  and  honourable  enterprise."  These  Italics  are  a  well-merited 
kick  at  a  conjuror  who  departed  without  paying  for  the  editorial  puffs. 
Or,  for  we  have  not,  of  course,  the  faintest  idea  as  to  what  part  of  the 
South  Coast  is  blessed  with  a  journal  requiring  no  literary  ability,  the 
Editor  will  have  to  apply  his  fine  faculties  to  scathing  satire  against 
the  sanitary  authorities,  "  whose  vulgar  and  un-English  intermeddling 
attempt  to  prevent  our  respected  townsman,  MR.  PIGG  JOBBER,  from 
keeping  swine  where  his  venerated  father  kept  them  before  him,  next 
door  to  the  hospital,  excites  the  just  indignation  of  those  who  know 
the  facts."  This  [is  the  usual  style  of  country  newspapers  which 
require  no  literary  ability  in  the  Editor,  and  we  allow  that  such  journals 


are  easily  managed.  Literary  men  will,  we  are  sure,  be  grateful  for 
the  chance  that  is  offered  them,  and  for  the  advertiser's  sweet  apprecia- 
tion of  the  literary  character  and  responsibilities. 


SONG  OF  THE  ADVERTISING  SURGEON. 

I  'M  a  Quack,  I  'm  a  Quack,  in  an  infamous  trade, 
By  which  a  large  income  I  yearly  have  made  : 
Other  Quacks  you  may  find  even  richer  than  me, 
And  we  live  by  the  vilest  of  plunder,  YOU  see. 
1  thrive  by  extortion,  I  heed  not  the  kw, 
I  grab  all  the  cash  from  my  dupes  I  can  draw ; 
I  keep  a  smart  brougham  with  the  money  I  steal, 
And  I  live  in  a  style  that  is  highly  genteel. 

Chants. 

I  'm  a  Quack !  I  'm  a  Quack !   Here 's  success  to  the  trade, 
By  which  dirty  hands  are  yet  dirtier  made  ! 
I  'm  a  Quack  !  I  'm  a  scamp !  I  'm  a  skunk !  I  'm  a  thief ! 
And  of  all  filthy  scoundrels  I  rank  with  the  chief ! 

I  've  dubbed  myself  "  Doctor,"  but  that  |s  all  my  eye, 
My  diploma 's  a  sham  one,  my  title 's  a  lie ; 
I  've  no  knowledge  of  drugs,  and  no  medical  skill, 
If  attempting  to  cure  you,  the  chance  is  I  'd  kill. 
I  frighten  the  nervous — I  thrive  by  their  fears — 
I  pretend  there 's  disease  where  no  symptom  appears : 
My  advertisements  daily  bring  patients  to  me, 
I  'm  a  Quack  !  I  'm  a  thief !— yet  from  prison  I  'm  free ! 
Chorus.— I  'm  a  Quack !  I  'm  a  Quack  !  &c. 


Immunity  of  Aliens. 

To  a  Correspondent.—  GENERAL  TOM  THUMB  and  COMMODORE  NCTT 
(whom  nobody  but  a  vile  punster  would  call  Colonel)  are  not  liable  to 
be  summoned  on  the  petit  jury. 
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A    FACT. 

Strange  Curate.  "  WHERE  DOES  THIS  PATH  GO  TO,  MY  MAN  ?" 
Half-witted  Rustic.  "  DON'T  KNOW  WHERE   'E  GOES    TO,   BUT  'E  's   GENERALLY 
'EKEABOUTS  THIS  TIME  o'  DAT." 


LETTER  FROM  MR.  WHALLEY. 

DBAR  MK.  PUNCH, 

You  laugh  at  me,  but  I  think  that  you  have  a  sense 
of  justice,  and  will  own  that  upon  the  present  occasion  I 
am  right  in  sounding  a  warning  to  England. 

A  new  invention  has  been  introduced  into  Society.  It 
is  called  a  Bafraichisseur.  I  have  seen  the  advertisement 
in  your  own  columns,  but  I  am  sure  that  you  will  never, 
for  the  sake  of  a  miserable  fifty  guineas,  allow  the  announce- 
ment to  appear  again.  The  article  consists  of  two  glass 
tubes  nearly  joined  at  a  right  angle,  and  held  together  by  a 
cross  piece,  and  its  avowed  object  is  to  enable  a  lady  (at 
present  ladies  only  use  it)  to  blow  perfume,  from  a  bottle, 
over  the  face  of  any  friend  whom  she  may  wish  to  honour 
by  that  attention. 

Sir,  can  the  most  stupid  person  fail  to  see  that  tins  is  a 
Popish  device,  intended  to  familiarise  people  with  sprinkling? 
From  the  Jockey  Club  Perfume,  or  the  Ess  Bouquet,  to  what 
is  called  HOLY  'WATER,  is  but  one  step  downwards.  The 
Jesuits  have  introduced  the  thing;  a  foreigner,  and  pro- 
bably a  Catholic,  sells  it ;  and  it  is  called  by  a  name  from 
the  language  of  France,  the  Eldest  Daughter  of  the  Church 
of  Rome. 

Pray,  Sir,  be  serious,  and  smash  this  Papistical  abomina- 
tion. 

Yours  (in  Protestantism) 

Plas  Madoc,  Ruaboa.  G.  H.  WHALLEY. 

[We  shan't.  We  rather  like  the  operation,  when  the 
operatrix  is  as  lovely  as  any  lady  should  be  who  presumes 
to  approach  The  Presence. — PUNCH.] 


The  Greatest  Wonder  of  Spiritualism. 

IN  a  book  published  on  behalf  of  the  DAVENPORTS,  those 
jugglers  are  declared  to  have  been,  in  America,  transported 
through  the  air.  Considering  their  spiritual  pretensions, 
we  may  wonder  that,  since  their  arrival  in  this  country,  so 
far  from  having  been,  transported,  they  have  never  yet  even 
been  taken  up.  

A  LEGAL  QUERY,  AND  ITS  ANSWER. — Where  are 
Petitions  filed?  At  Sheffield. 


THE  CHEAP  PRESS  AND  ITS  VICTIMS. 

To  Mr.  Punch  Esquire  dear  sir  I  am  a  young  lady  in  a  genteel 

sityouation  being  ousemaid  to  a  clergyming  which  his  name  I  will  rfot 

raenshing  but  only  int  that  he  is  equally  respected  as  myself  halthough 

I  say  it  who  should  not  and  meaning  sir  of  course  each  in  eur  proper 

Spears  of  Haction  which  mine  is  runnink  upanddown  stares  till  my 

legs  I  beg  your  parding  sir  I  should  ave  said  my  lower  lims  is  amost 

j  wore  up  in  fack  oy  continual  Halpine  climbing  which  Mont  Bloug  I 

i  says  is  nothing  to  it  and  if  it  wasnt  for  a  our  or  so  of  rest  and  0  be 

thankful  for  it  of  an  evenink  I  dont  no  what  would  ave  become  of  my 

intellectual  phackulties  which  I  every  night  employ  them  in  readiuk  of 

j  a  penny  weakly  paper  I  takes  in  leastways  I  should  have  said  subscribes 

j  to  which  its  most  improving  to  ones  mind  to   read  the  arrowing 

;  romances  and  tails  of  Love  and  Murder!   &  fashionable  Mystery! 

which  phil  its  pages  weakly  exceptink  the  outside  one  as  is  occupied 

each  week  with  notices  to  corespondents  as  ave  writeu  to  the  Head- 

ditur  asking  of  advice  upon  most  interesting  toppics  such  as  Courtship 

&  Complexions  &  ow  to  treat  a  lovier  &  ow  to  die  the  Air  &  I  were 

told  they  kep  a  Lawyer  to  answer  legal  questions  but  what  1  says  is 

I'd  Beware  of  im  if  I  were  U  !  for  I  see  in  Masters  Noosepaper  this 

mornin  that  at  the  Scentral  Criminal  police  court  which  i  suppose 

they  call  it  Scentral  because  when  full  of  criminals  it  cant  smell  very 

sweet — there  sir  a  "young  person  of  boyish  appearance  "  were  brort  up 

&  tried  for  Biggamy  which  unbeknown  to  master  Ive  cut  out  with  my 

sissars  the  follering  short  hextrack  to  show  you  what  took  place 

"The  second  wife,  a  very  youngwoman,  was  called  for  the  prosecution,  and  asked 
if  she  knew  the  prisoner  was  already  married  when  she  married  him.    Thinking  she 
had  misunderstood  tbo  question  by  her  answer,  the  RECORDER  asked  it  aaain.     She 
replied,  with  apparent  effrontery,  that  she  was  well  aware  that  lie  was  married. 
1  The  RECORDER  told  her  that  she  was  not  much  better  th;m  the  prisoner. 

"  The  witness,  in  reply  to  MR.  KEMP,  said  the  prisoner  had  always  treated  her 
well,  and  that  having  been  told  that  at  the  time  ot  the  first  marriage  he  was  under 
age,  she  had  fancied  the  first  marriage  was  illegal,  as  he  himself  had  so  believed. 

"  MR.  KEkpsaid  when  the  prisoner  was  mxmt  to  contract  the  second  in 
he  addressed  a  written  query  to  a  chtap  periodical,  which  professed  to  answer 
legal  questions,  whether,  being  under  npte  at  the  time,  his  first  marriage  was  valid, 
and  the  reply  was  in  the  negative.    (A  Lattoh.) 

"  The  RECORDER  sentenced  the  prisoner  to  nine  months1  hard  labour." 


Please  Sir  isnt  it  a  Shame  that  this  here  pore  young  woman  should 
aye  to  lose  er  usbing  because  E  were  told  wrong  by  the  cheap  period- 
dical  &  so  has  to  go  to  Prison  to  ard  labour  for  9  months  Please  sir 
me  &  Jane  the  nussmaid  &  Margaret  the  cook  we  all  agrees  in  thinkink 
as  the  pore  young  man  and  woman  as  been  most  crewelly  deceived  by 
this  here  periodical  &  we  say  the  Headditer  ought  sertingly  to  ave 
been  sent  to  Prison  instead  of  the  young  usbing  oom  he  ave  misled. 
I  hone  that  for  myself  I  shant  put  no  more  faith  in  these  cheap  period- 
dicalls  leastways  as  regarding  their  advice  to  co  respondents  &  I  wood 
advise  young  ladies  like  myself  who  is  looking  out  for  Usbings  to  be 
preshus  careful  as  their  loviers  isnt  married  on  tlie  faith  of  a  cheap 
noosepaper  afore  they  goes  to  church  with  them  which  III  take  care  it 
dont  apen  to  your  obejnt  umbel  Servant  which  my  real  name  is 
MATILDER  but  missus  she  for  her  own  reasings  prefers  to  call  me 

Wensday  December  forteen  HANN. 

P.S.  I  spose  youll  say  that  them  as  puts  their  trust  in  pfinny  papers 
is  only  penny  wise  &  it  only  sarves  them  right  when  they  is  found 
foolish 

Found  at  the  Cattle  Show. 

"  Lo !  the  rich  farmer,  whose  untutored  mind 
Sees  nought  in  fields  but  soil, — and  sees  the  wind: 
Believes,  admitted  to  an  equal  stye, 
His  fattened  pig  shall  bear  him  company." 


POP  GOES  THE  GOOSEBERRY! 

AFTER  the  disclosures  relative  to  the  Wine  Trade,  which  occurred  in 
the  case  of  ABRAHAMS  v.  ATTEUBOHOUGII  (the  extensive  pawnbroker), 
the  race-course  champagne,  bought  id-  IS*,  a  dozen,  and  sold  at  20.«. 
a  bottle,  will  of  course  be  called  "  Pop." 


THE  IMPERIAL  UNCLE. — The  Mont  de  Piete  at  Paris,  as  a 
Pawnbroker's  Shop,  may  be  thought  to  be  an  example  of  avuncular 
government. 
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FINE     BIRDS. 


as    it   be   something  new."      Such   is    usually 
her    royal  mandate  to  the  milliners.     And  the 
,  milliners  are  prompt    in  olje\in^    her  behests, 
V  BUY  wondrous  are  the  j  for,  the  oftener  the  fashions  change,  the  better 
ways    of  women,   and    for  their   fortunes.     Some  new  device  in  dress 
more    wondrous    still    is  started  well  nigh  every  week,  quite  as  frightful 
their  modet .'  Only  look    as  the  owls'  heads  on  the  u^-ly  melon  caps,  and 
at,   this  description  of !  as  useless  as  the  veils  which  are  only  worn  for  or- 
-lyle  of  out-door   namenl.    But    when    we  ever  notice  our  wife 
head-dress    which     is   wearing  any  novel  decoration,  we  never  dream 
now      the      rage      iu   of  being  rude  enough to  as-k  her  what's  the  use 
Paris:—  of  it.     We,  know   quite   well   its   use  is  just  to 

tempt  ladies  to  purcl  it  money  in 

1  f*r33f fai>,i,r  thfrpurse8 °f ti» *«*»« *"«/«/-, 

•blest  ,        Ane  human  race  is  quite  as  acula  notttatu  m 

this  present  year  of  grace,  as  it  was  said  to  be 
when  people  used  to  talk  in  Latin  of  the  latest 
fashions  out :  and  the  greed  that  women  natu 


It  i 


Hindi  newer. 
•  arly    so    beenni.', 
ami  lias  no  grace  of  form 


it;    but   it   is  the 

:i,     so     why     waste 
mi     its    demerits. 

Hie!. in       c.i 

made  of  yn-y  felt, 
trimmed     nmnd     Mmph 

wit  n    a    ffrol   <;r,c,i    riljlwli 

i  to   and 

red   ami   Mack,  Ac. 
T.I  aii.l  t.i  their  fin|uetti«li 


rally  feel  for  a  new  dress,  of  course  becomes 
source   of  profit  to  their  milliner!,.     Husbands 
and  fathers  may  deplore  thin  taste  fur  novelty, 

*y  .cm    because  they  have   to  pay  for  it :   and  as  fine 
riiund"  simply    ladits  very  often  make  sad  havoc  with  the  money 

•"" of  the    men    who    have   tu  <liv>-,    them,   their 

wearing  of  hawks'  feathers  is  remarkably  appro- 
priate.    Many  a  little   duck,  directly  she  gets 


a  bird's !  married,  becomes  a  bird  of  prey,  merely  through 

—      Wlliir    <ir  a    fumm'n    r.lnmu      I :_1.  .1  I   -          ir        •         i 


a  falcon's  plume 
is  added.     "    *    «     A  veil 
•i'icivii    with  jet   is 
added  to  the  brim. 
,t    il.ies    not    hang    over 
the  lace  :    so   I  am  often 
d  to  inquire  of  what 
use  it  is.      liml^  of  prey 
live   in   Hindi   ropiest  for 
ornamenting    hate ;    tho 


>nly    beinor 

ded  with 


used. 


ugly  as  those  of  screech  owls,  hawks,  and  falcons,  are  also  sometimes  used  as  hat  decorations. 


unl 

n  .     .small 

of  feathers.      The 
heads  of  parroimeta  and 
o«,  which  are  not  so 


tier    wish    to    make    herself,  "in  her' 
plumage,  look  like  a  bird  of  paradise. 


gay  new 


A  hawk's  head  on  a  lady's  hat  must  look  a  little  hawkward :  and  a  cap  with  an  owl's  I  limited  liability 
beak  on  it  cannot  be  very  captivating.     It  may  be  thought,  too,  that  a  bird's  wing,  when 

Mais  n'importe,  La  Mode  le  tent; 


Jowett  Confuted. 

DR.  PUSEY  has,  in  a  lei  ter  to  the  Ttmei,  main- 
taining a  severe  theological  doctrine,  declared 
questionable  by  the  Privy  Council,  demonstrated 
that  doctrine  in  a  single  word.  His  letter  con- 
tains the  word  "reliable."  It  is  manifest  that 
the  use  of  such  a  word  as  "  reliable  "  by  any  one 
who,  like  DR.  PUSEY,  ought  to  know  better,  is  an 
offence  which,  if  not  repented  of,  must  entail  un- 


worn upon  a  woman's  head,  must  look  a  little  flighty.     . J .„„  „,  „„„. 

and  who  will  dare  dispute  the  dictates  of  Queen  Fashion  P    "  No  matter  how  ugly,  so  long 


A   GOOD   MAN   FOE  A  LONG  VOYAGE. — A 
Cork  Cutter. 


FOBEN8IC  MEDICINE  AND  POLITICAL  PATHOLOGY. 

TITLES  and  Truth  separated  many  years  ago  by  mutual  consent.  A 
Bank  which,  from  its  firmness,  was  originally  symbolical  of  earth,  might 
now  with  more  felicity  be  called  a  Butterboat,  seeing  how  suddenly  it 
may  be  broken.  Mottoes  make  no  pretensions  to  veracity.  In  vino 
veritas  is  branded  with  fraud,  unless,  indeed,  veritas  and  cognac  are 
synonymous  terms. 

We  make  these  remarks  simply  to  introduce  two  popular  manuals, 
from  which  we  propose  to  extract  a  few  pungent  paragraphs.  One 
requires  no  comment ;  and  if  its  neighbour,  Political  Pathology,  fails  to 
convey  any  clear  idea,  it  is  satisfactory  to  reflect  that  many  sciences, 
including  Medicine  and  Music,  have  long  enjoyed  a  similar  privilege — 
that  of  concealing  in  curious  phraseology  their  cherished  mysteries : — 

Rickets  in  Bankruptcy.— To  a  humane  mind  there  is  no  more  affecting 
spectacle  than  that  which  is  presented  by  rickets  in  Bankruptcy ;  and 
philanthropists  may  well  pause  and  weep  over  the  stunted  objects  of 
legislative  negligence  which  crowd  the  so-called  "  Superior"  Courts  of 
our  vast  Metropolis.  In  passing  along  Basinghall  Street,  we  are  daily 
iu  danger  of  tumbling  over  one  of  those  cachectic  infants,  whose  natural 
flaccidity  lias  been  aggravated  by  its  being  injudiciously  puffed.  Some 
hydropathic  doctors,  we  observe,  have  recently  been  throwing  cold 
water  upon  it ;  but  this  mode  of  treatment,  while  it  seriously  alarms  its 
anxious  parent,  has  hitherto  failed  to  inspire  it  with  any  additional 
vigour.  Solicitous  for  its  welfare,  lie  alone  listens  with  patience  to  all 
its  little  appeals. 

Tongue-tied. — Heal  Property. — A  htsus  xatura:  is  now  being  exhibited 
in  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields,  near  the  Royal  College  of  Surgeons,  which  has 
perplexed  many  distinguished  physiologists.  The  offspring  of  parents 
largely  interested  in  land,  with  beautiful  features  of  exquisite  symmetry, 
and  wearing  a  most  inviting  smile,  strange  to  say,  it  has  no  power  over 
the  organs  essential  to  articulation.  The,  little  thing  seems  pleased 
when  any  one  notices  it,  which  is  very  seldom,  and  is  delighted  when 
being  transferred  from  hand  to  hand,  to  facilitate  which,  machinery  is 
provided  of  the  most  ineenious  description.  With  all  this,  one  remark- 
able fact  remains':  little  BETHBLL  (as  it  is  fondly  called),  though  addressed 
in  the  most  endearing  terms  by  him  who  takes  a  parental  interest  iu  it, 
has  never  yet  answered !  Would  not  an  operation  of  some  sort  be 


desirable  under  these  painful  circumstances  ?  "We  should  he  glad  to 
hear  it  make  its  existence  known,  even  if  it  did  so  by  something  very 
hie  that  token  of  emptiness— a  wail. 

Cacpethes  loquendi  —  Maxillary  Convulsions.  —  St.  Vitus's  dance, 
startling  as  it  is,  must  yield  in  vehemence  to  St.  Stephens's.  It  com- 
monly attacks  the  youngest  members  of  the  legislative  family — the 
sufferer  being  seized  with  an  irrepressible  desire  to  get  on  his  legs.  No 
sooner  is  this  effected,  than  his  utterance  becomes  oracular,  and  after 
throwing  off  a  large  amount  of  declamation,  the  patient  is  sensibly 
relieved ;  while  his  friends,  overcome  tby  sympathy,  feel  themselves 
completely  exhausted.  If  long  confined  to  the  House,  the  unhappy 
man  will  probably  sink  into  a  state  of  chronic  boredom.  He  should, 
therefore,  as  soon  as  convenient,  be  removed  to  a  purer  atmosphere. 

Spontaneous  Eruptions— Autumnal  Rask. — To  this  disorder  Englishmen 
are  said  to  be  more  subject  than  Foreigners. — It  sometimes  shows  itself 
at  Mechanics'  Institutions,  but  more  frequently  at  Agricultural  Meet- 
ings, when  South-downs  are  brought  on  the  tapis  simultaneously  with 
China  and  Japan,  and  PRESIDBNT  LINCOLN  is  impaled  on  the  Short- 
horns of  a  dilemma.  The  patient,  if  a  Minister,  becomes  garrulous, 
and  betrays  a  sweet  simplicity  in  telling  all  his  little  affairs  to  those  that 
sit  under  him.  For  example,  he  will  speak  at  great  length  about  the 
House  of  which  his  seven  years'  lease  will  shortly  expire,  and  show  how 
he  has  performed  his  covenants  by  exhibiting  his  Policy.  If  he  com- 
plains of  a  chill  from  the  House  being  too  cold  for  him,  it  is  an  almost 
unerring  sign  of  approaching  dissolution. 

Tories'  Nostalgia— Home-Office  Sickness.— Mountaineers  campaigning 
in  distant  climes  are  often  overtaken  by  an  intense  longing  for  their 
native  hills.  The  malady  is  called  home-sickness.  Tories  Nostalgia  is, 
in  like  manner,  a  morbid  condition  caused  by  long  involuntary  absence 
from  place.  The  melancholy  Member,  separated  from  patronage  and 
all  that  he  holds  most  dear,  will  sit  for  hours  on  a  bench,  gazing  at 
vacancy.  As  the  memory  of  lapsed  bishoprics  dawns  upon  him,  some 
natural  tears  he  sheds,  akin  to  those  which  fell  when  he  and  his  lost 
companions,  long  ago,  with  faltering  steps  and  slow,  from  office  took 
their  solitary  way.  Sometimes  he  fancies  he  can  improve  his  condition 
by  going  down  to  the  country,  and  getting  up  an  exhibition  of  dissolv- 
ing views,  and,  emboldened  by  a  little  genial  applause,  will  often  terrify 
his  rustic  audience  by  conjuring  with  an  empty  sack  which  once  held 
wheat  at  eighty  shillings  a  quarter. 
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THE  AEISTOCRACY  MANUFACTURING  THEIR  WARES  FOR  AN  INDUSTRIAL  EXHIBITION. 

THE  DUKE  is  KNITTING  A  STOCKING  ;  THE  DUCHESS  is  MAKING  A  PAIE  OF  STRONG  BOOTS  ;  THE  DUKE'S  BROTHER  is  EMBROIDERING 
(FOR  A  PETTICOAT);  THE  DUKE'S  SISTER-IN-LAW  HAS  BEEN  BUILDING  A  MODEL  IRONCLAD;  AND  THE  DUKE'S  LITTLE  GIRLS  ARE  HELPING 
WITH  SUGGESTIONS. 


KIVAL  TBANSLATOES. 


Bust  of  HOMER  on  tlie  Wall. 
LORDS  PALMERSTON  and 


A  Corridor  in  an  Aristocrat's  Mansion. 
Enter  the  EARL  OP  DERBY,  . 
SHATTESBURY.) 

Lord  Derby.  Ah  !  how  are  you  both  ?  '  Horrid  cold  wind,  isn't  it  ? 

Lord  Palmerston.  Atrocious  !  —  bites  one  to  the  marrow. 

Lord  Shaftesbury.  It  is  not  pleasant  to  our  carnal  natures,  but  we 
lave  no  right  to  object  to  any  of  the  arrangements  of  Providence. 

Lord  D.  Very  proper  observation.  —  highly  proper.  And  what  's  the 
news,  gentlemen  of  the  Ministry  ? 

Lord  S.  I  am  not  a  Minister,  my  dear  LORD  DERBY. 

Lord  D.  What  's  in  a  name  f  The  thing  we  call  a  Bishop-maker  by 
any  other  name  would  look  as  sweet.  Tell  us  what  's  going  on  ? 

Lord  P.  I  am  ;  for  I  don't  like  this  draught. 

Lord  D.  There  —  the  man  has  shut  the  red  door  —  all  right.  Besides, 
rou  ought  to  be  afraid  of  nothing.  The  Morning  Advertiser  says  you 
are  sempervirent. 

Lord  P.  I  am  as  much  obliged  to  him  as  if  I  had  the  least  idea  what 
lie  means.  You  are  a  great  translator,  tell  me. 

Lord  D.  Have  you  read  my  Homer? 

Lord  P.  I  am  keeping  it  for  a  treat  in  the  Christmas  holidays.  But 
.  am  told  that  it  is  a  grand  thing. 

LordS.  I  only  regret  that  so  much  energy  and  ability  have  been 
wasted  on  a  Pagan  writer. 

Lord  D.  HOMER  wasn't  a  Pasan  —  ask  GLADSTONE,  who  has  found 
.he  Thirty-nine  Articles  in  the  Iliad,  and  the  Athanasian  Creed  in  the 
Odyssey. 

Lord  S.  You  make  me  smile,  but  I  must  deprecate  levity. 

Lord  D.  Do  you  hear  that,  PALMJBBSTON?  But  there  is  nothing  like 
evity  about  you,  is  there  ? 

Lord  P.  I  trust  not.  We  meet  on  the  seventh  of  February,  by  the 
way.  Friends  at  a  distance  will  please  accept  this  notification. 

Lord  D.   Absit  omen  —  is  the    Cabinet    moribund  F     Receive  the 


assurance  that  I  have  no  sinister  intentions.  Are  we  to  have  a 
Reform  Bill? 

Lord  P.  How  should  I  know  ? 

Lord  D.  That 's  true.  But  you  will  give  us  a  hint,  I  am  sure,  when 
RUSSELL  and  GIBSON  have  made  up  their  minds.  It  would  only  be 
chivalrous. 

Lord  P.  My  dear  DERBY,  you  have  been  with  GLATJCUS  and  DIOMED 
until  you  have  forgotten  that  we  live  with  BRAND  and  TAYLOR. 

Lord  D.  Have  I,  have  I  ?  You  shall  see,  a  couple  of  months  hence. 
Our  souls  are  in  arms,  and  eager  for  a  division.  The  Angel  will  be 
down  upon  you  at  the  shortest  notice. 

Lord  S.  I  must  request  that  you  will  not  call  ME.  DISRAELI  by  that 
name.  It  is  indecorous  for  so  many  reasons. 

Lord  P.  Hang  it,  ANTHONY,  he  chose  it  at  Oxford,  and  the  parsons 
made  no  objection,  but  laughed  like  fun,  and  so  they  did  when  he  made 
the  joke  about  everlasting 

Lord  S.  (interrupting).  Pray,  my  dear  friend,  let  us  show  ourselves 
more  serious  than  he.  Surely,  we  can  find  other  topics  for  conversation. 
I  hope,  LORD  DERBY,  that  you  have  quite  recovered  from  your  gout. 

Lord  D.  Jubes  renovare  dolorem — I  had  rather  you  talked  about  my 
friend  DISRAELI'S  infirmities  than  mine.  But  I  am  much  obliged  to 
you ;  and,  as  the  children  say,  I  am  quite  better.  I  trust  that  you,  my 
dear  SHAFTESBURY,  will  never  be  visited  with  the  same  affliction,  as  it 
might  tempt  you  to  use  Anglo-Saxon  in  a  way  for  which  you  might  be 
penitent  afterwards. 

Lord  P.  Yes,  isn't  it  pleasant  P  And  HORACE  WAXPOLE  calls  it  a 
remedy,  and  says  we  ought  not  to  try  to  cure  it. 

Lord  S.  There  he  is  wrong,  because  we  ought  never  voluntarily  to 
remain  in  a  condign  which  prevents  our  attending  to  our  duties. 

Lord  P.  That 's  just  the  argument  which  the  Abbess  of  some  French 
convent  used  against  vaccination — it  involved  a  voluntary  abstinence 
from  mass. 

Lord  S.  The  blinded,  benighted,  bigoted  Papist ! 

Lord  D.  I  thought  he  was  going  to  be  still  more  alliterative — and  call 
her  a booby,  which  would  have  been  rude. 
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RIVAL   TRANSLATORS. 


DERBY.  "  SEEN  MY  HOMER  ?     ARE  EITHER  OF  YOU  TRANSLATING  ? " 

SHAFTESBCRY.  "  WHAT !   I  AND  PALMERSTON  ?     1TE  TRANSLATE  NOTHING  BUT  BISHOPS." 
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Lord  P.  He  is  never  rude,  exceot  to  the  Bishops,  whom  he  does 
chasten  occasionally  with  a  very  sound  scolding,  especially  when  they 
will  not  come  to  his  meetings.  To  be  sure,  a  good,  many  of  them  are 
bound  to  submit  meekly  to  their  patron's  castigations. 

Lord  S.  I  have  no  superstitious  respect  for  a  Bishop,  who  is,  after 
all,  merely  a  Church  official,  and  if  I  think  that  he  neglects  his  duty,  I 
do  not  hesitate  to  tell  him  so. 

Lord  P.  (f/ravely).  Quite  right,  too. 

l.'inl  J).  But  tell  me  something.    Are  you  going  to  disarm  ? 

lard  P.  Did  you  see  what  MOSURUS  said,  the  other  day,  when  they 
launched  the  Sultan's  frigate?  It  is  easier  to  keep  order  in  a  society  of 
Lions  than  in  a  mixed  community  of  Sheep  and  Wolves.  None  of  your 
Greeks  ever  said  a  neater  thing  than  that. 

Ijord  I).  Then  we  don't  disarm. 

Lord  P.  Who  said  that  he  approved  of  the  abolition  of  capital  punish- 
ment, but  thought  that  Messieurs  les  Asiassint  ouzht  to  begin? 

Lord  D.  And  whom  do  you  call  assassins  ?  Not  your  friends  who 
broke  into  Schleswig-Holstein,  I  hope. 

Lord  P.  Of  course  not,  nor  your  triends  who  have  restored  order  in 
Poland  and  Circassia. 

Lord  D.  Nor  everybody's  friend,  (the  POPE  included,)  who  is  ready 
to  restore  order  everywhere.  Well,  as  no  gentleman  could  mean  dis 
agreeable  allusion  to  those  quarters,  you  must  mean 

Lord  P.  Will  you  keep  it  to  yourself,  if  I  tell  you  ? 

Lord  D.  I  am  HARPOCRATES. 

Lord  P.  Well  then,  i  do  not  see  how  we  can  advise  Parliament  to 
agree  to  a  reduction  of  our  armaments  while  that  infamous  and  blood- 
thirsty tyrant,  the  KING  OP  BONNY,  menaces  the  world,  and  while  that 
ambitious  and  anti-Christian  female,  the  QUEEN  OF  MADAGASCAR,  is 
building  two  new  canoes,  and  arming  fifteen  additional  cannibals. 

Lord  D.  I  think  that  you  are  quite  right. 

Lord  P.  Ah,  but  will  you  say  so  elsewhere  ? 

Lord  D.  Nothing  is  so  immoral  as  making  promises,  unless  you  intend 
to  break  them,  which  I  never  do.  It  is  discounting  your  life.  But  if  I 
hear  anything  satisfactory  about  the  Reform  Bill,  touching  which  I  am 
sure  you  will  let  me  know  the  decision  when  it  is  intimated  to  yourself, 
M.  le  Premier, 

Lord  P.  You  are  a  first-rate  translator,  my  dear  DERBY,  but  POPE 
also  has  his  merits  as  a  poet.  Doesn't  he  say  something  like  this  ? 

"  It  grieves  me  much  (replied  the  Peer  again), 
Who  speaks  so  well  should  ever  spaak  in  vain." 

Lord  D.  Very  good.  But  don't  gird  at  my  occupying  my  leisure  in 
rendering  a  service  to  the  lovers  of  grand  poetry.  Better  imitate  me, 
and  translate  something  yourself. 

Lord  S.    No  (after  a  pause).     We  translate  nothing  but  Bishops. 

Lord  D.  SEAFTESBUHY  has  joked.    Ruat  cesium  ! 


MR.  PUNCH'S  HANDY-BOOK  OF  THE  STAGE. 


CHAP.  IV.— SOME  GENERAL  RULES  FOR  ACTING. 

BEFORE  attempting  to  lay  down  rules  for  the  guidance  of  Actors  in 
particular  lines  of  business,  there  are  some  general  principles,  appli- 
cable to  all  acting,  which  must  be  carefully  borne  in  mind. 

It  is  very  commonly  said,  that  the  object  of  the  stage  is  "  to  hold  the 
mirror  up  to  Nature,  and  show  the  age  and  body  of  the  time  its  form 
and  purpose."  This  is  a  maxim  of  SHAKSPEARE'S,  and  like  the  rest  of 
his  directions  to  the  players  in  Hamlet,  may  have  been  all  very  well  in 
the  infancy  of  the  theatre,  but  you  might  just  as  well  say  that  we 
should  bring  back  the  naked  boards  with  plain  curtains  at  the  back, 
the  indication  of  changes  of  scene  by  printed  placards,  and  the  few 
ragged  serving-men,  who  did  duty  for  our  crowds  of  supers,  because 
such  were  the  appointments  of  SHAKSPEARE'S  stage,  as  that  we  should 
accept  his  immature  conceptions  of  the  Actor's  art. 

Like  all  other  branches  of  the  fine  arts,  the  representation  of  the 
stage  begins  without  Art,  and  ends  without  Nature.  It  passes  from 
child-like  imitation  to  imaginative  invention.  SHAKSPEARE'S  Actors 
were  in  the  first  stage  ;  you  are,  or  should  be,  in  the  last.  You  may 
therefore  safely  conclude  that  if  holding  the  mirror  up  to  Nature  be 
compatible  with  other  and  higher  objects,  there  is  no  objection  to  it ; 
but  that  if  Nature  puts  you  out,  as  sue  is  pretty  sure  to  put  out  all  who 
are  not  slavishly  subservient  to  her,  she  may  be  thrust  on  one  side, 
without  hesitation. 

Never  forget  that  while  on  the  stage,  you  ought  to  consider 
yourself  the  most  important  figure  in  the  picture.  In  the  same 
way  that  you  should,  as  a  general  rule,  avoid  distracting  your  mind 
by  any  consideration  of  the  other  parts  in  the  piece,  and  concentrate 
yourself  on  your  own,  it  is  important,  as  regards  appearance,  that 
you  should  think,  above  all  things,  of  yourself.  Never  mind  the 
part.  TAat  is  the  Author's  business.  It  is  yours  to  produce  a  favour- 
able impression  on  the  public,  and  to  enhance  your  value  in  the  eyes 
of  the  Manager.  For  this  purpose,  you  must  never  allow  yourself 
to  be  disfigured.  This  rule  applies  especially  to  the  ladies.  If 


the  Author  forget  himself  so  far  as  to  give  you  the  part  of  an  old,  ugly, 
or  disagreeable  female,  do  your  best  to  defeat  his  malignant  intention, 
by  mukitig  up  as  youthfully,  prettily,  and  coquettishly  as  possible. 
For  the  same  reason,  decline  whenever  possible,  characters  which  the 
Author  means  to  be  odious,  or  if  you  must  act  them,  take  out  as  much 
as  you  can  of  their  offensive  elements.  You  will  thus  be  a  pleasant, 
instead  of  a  repulsive  figure,  in  the  picture ;  the  public  eye  and  mind 
will  be  pleased  ;  and  should  the  Author,  as  he  very  probably  will, 
grumble — for  these  people  are  never  satisfied — you  can  have  the 
satisfaction  of  feeling  that  you  have  done  him  a  kindness  against  his 
will. 

The  stage  is,  even  now,  not  without  examples  of  artists  so  deplor- 
ably mistaken  as  habitually  to  forget  themselves  in  their  parts.  They 
arc  so  deficient  in  self-respect,  that  they  allow  themselves  to  become 
mere  puppets  in  the  Author's  hands,  and  to  be  made  odious,  ugly,  old, 
or  disagreeable  at  his  pleasure.  What  is  the  consequence  ?  The 
public  talks  a  great  deal  about  the  part,  but  it  overlooks  the  personality 
of  the  Actor,  whose  mistake  thus  properly  punishes  itself  by  reducing 
him  to  insignificance. 

Always  reserve  yourself  till  you  have  to  speak.  In  real  life  people 
habitually  betray  emotion  or  passion  by  their  looks  and  gestures,  white 
others  are  speaking,  or  while  watching  an  action ;  but  the  Author  has 
given  you  words  to  express  what  you  feel,  and  it  is  never  wise  to 
anticipate  them.  One  may  now  and  then  see  Actors  whose  looks  and 
byeplay  are  a  perpetual  comment  on  the  action  of  the  scene,  just  as 
they  are  in  real  life.  This  is  at  once  an  impertinence  to  their  comrades, 
and  an  intrusion  on  the  attention  of  the  audience,  which  ought  to  be 
concentrated  on  the  speaker.  Guard  yourself,  therefore,  against  let- 
ting out  what  you  feel,  till  your  cue  comes,  then  suddenly  throw  off 
your  immobility  of  face  and  figure,  and  "  up  and  at  them."  This  will 
give  relief  and  vivacity  to  your  impersonation. 

The  intervals  during  which  the  other  Actors  are  speaking  should  be 
to  you  so  many  opportunities  of  repose — breathing  times  for  fresh 
effort.  Make  up  the  most  agreeable  lace,  and  take  the  most  graceful 
gesture  you  can,  and  keep  it,  whenever  you  are  not  delivering  what 
is  set  down  for  you. 

Never  allow  yourself  to  be  thrust  into  the  back-ground  by  those 
who  are  with  you  on  the  stage.  Get  well  back,  whenever  possible,  so 
as  to  bring  your  own  face  well  in  the  public  eye,  and  to  keep  your 
interlocutor  out  of  it. 

Applause  is  the  real  test  of  the  Actor's  success.  Go  in  for  it  with 
determination.  There  are  many  little  arts  which  may  be  successfully 
employed  to  awaken  the  apathy  of  a  dull  house. 

Among  the  'surest  is  to  be  loud  and  emphatic  towards  the  conclusion 
of  a  rapidly-delivered  speech,  being  careful  to  "  take  the  stage"  at  the 
same  moment,  and  to  strike  an  attitude  as  near  the  proscenium  as 
possible.  This,  with  an  appealing  look  at  the  house,  seldom  flails  to 
bring  down  a  good  round. 

Always  insist  on  having  a  good  speech  for  your  exit.  It  is  cruel  to 
send  an  Actor  off  the  stage  in  dead  silence,  as  Authors  will  often  do,  if 
not  properly  looked  after,  on  the  seltish  plea  that  a  striking  speech  at 
this  particular  point,  would  be  inconsistent  with  the  character,  or  incom- 
patible with  the  general  effect. 

See  that  your  walk  on  the  stage  is  carefully  distinguished  from  that 
of  people  in  actual  life.  This  applies  both  to  serious  and  comic  acting. 
The  stage  walk  is,  however,  so  generally  practised  in  the  profession, 
that  it  is  hardly  necessary  to  insist  on  this  rule. 

Your  stage  voice  should  be  equally  distinguishable  from  that  used  by 
you  when  off  the  stage.  I  do  not  refer  merely  to  the  greater  dis- 
tinctness of  enunciation  required  to  make  yourself  audible  in  a  large 
space,  but  to  the  management  of  the  larynx,  and  organs  of  speech 
altogether.  Ladies  will  find  it  useful  to  practise  a  special  stage 
gamut,  both  for  pathos  and  fun,  which,  as  a  general  rule,  should  bring 
into  play  a  set  of  notes  hardly  ever  resorted  to  in  real  life. 

If  your  part  is  a  bad  one,  do  not  be  led  away  by  the  Author's  invi- 
dious assurance  that  something  may  still  be  done  with  it.  You  have 
only  two  courses  before  you— to  let  it  down  by  the  run,  or  to  force  it 
up  into  exaggerated  importance.  Which  course  is  to  be  followed  in 
any  case,  must  be  determined  by  circumstances.  Either  will  be  a 
caution  to  the  Author  to  treat  you  with  more  consideration  in  future. 

"Cauls"  used  to  be  much  trusted  in  as  preservatives  from  drowning. 
They  are  still  often  useful  in  keeping  afloat  theatrical  reputations. 

Always  work  for  a  call  at  the  fall  of  the  curtain.  If  one  comes,  how- 
ever faint  and  doubtful,  take  it  boldly.  It  will  be  sure  to  swell  to 
enthusiasm  on  your  appearance  behind  the  float.  The  public  loves 
to  recognise  everything  which  shows  a  genial  confidence  in  its  judg- 
ment and  generosity.  If  the  call  do  not  come  of  itself,  it  is  as  well 
to  have  some  friends  in  the  house  to  remind  the  public  of  what  it 
owes  you.  It  is  rare,  indeed,  that  a  generous  example  is  not  followed 
by  a  British  public.  In  the  case  of  the  ladies,  it  is  hardly  necessary 
to  say,  that  a  little  timely  precaution  may  always  secure  not  only 
a  call,  but  a  shower  of  bouquets.  They  may  be  purchased  at  a 
moderate  rate,  but  of  imposing  size  and  brilliant  appearance,  for  this 
purpose,  in  Covent  Garden  Market,  which  is  so  conveniently  situated 
for  our  principal  theatres. 
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THE  RIGHT  MAN"  IN  THE  EIGHT  PLACE  AT 
SOUTHAMPTON. 

THE  Place  is  the  Postmastership.  The  Man  is  MB. 
WILLIAM  COOPER.  The  qualification  of  the  latter  for  the 
former  consists  in  a  service  of  thirty  years  as  Chief  Clerk 
in  the  Southampton  Post  Office,  and  a  special  knowledge 
of  its  business  acquired  during  that  time.  MR.  COOPER  is 
a  sound  Liberal,  but  the  claims  of  the  man  to  occupy  the 
place  are  so  much  greater  than  those  of  anybody  else,  that 
they  would  be  recognised  by  any  Conservative  Government 
which  dispensed  patronage  with  the  least  regard  to  merit. 
A  Government  professing  Liberal  principles  would,  if  it 
acted  on  any  principle  at  all  but  that  of  favouritism, 
appoint  MK.  COOPER  to  the  Southampton  Postmastership, 
although,  instead  of  being  on  the  right  side,  he  were  an 
out-and-out  Derbyite,  and  it  were  his  fault  that  South, 
ampton,  as  far  as  she  is  represented  at  all,  is  represented 
by  a  Tory.  These  things  being  considered,  we  should  not 
wonder  if  the  right  man,  MR.  COOPER,  were  actually  put  by 
the  Postmaster-General  under  LORD  PALMERSTON  into  the 
right  place— the  Postmastership  of  Southampton. 


THE    AWFUL    APPARITION 

THAT  APPEARED  TO  MB.  SKKABT,  ON  GETTING  HOME  AFTER  THE  SPIRITDAL  SEANCE 

(AND  LITTLE   SUPPER),  AND  WHICH   HAD  SDCH  AN  EFFECT  ON  HIS  NERVES  THAT 

HE  COULD  NOT  GO  TO  BUSINESS  THE  NEXT  DAT. 


MORE  GERMAN-ENGLISH.' 

THE  satisfaction  which  Mr.  Punch  expressed,  some  time 
ago,  at  the  progress  of  the  English  language  in  Bonn,  has 
excited  emulation  in  other  parts  of  the  Continent.  He 
has  received  several  interesting  letters  from  worthy  Ger- 
mans, eager  to  show  that  they  too  have  mastered  our  tongue, 
and  he  selects  a  notice  which  is  hung  up  in  the  bed-rooms 
of  an  hotel  in  the  City  of  Evil  Smells,  on  the  Rhine.  He 
has  not  tried  the  place,  and  therefore  abstains  from 
crowding  it  with  the  myriads  of  travellers  who  would  rush 
thither,  did  he  name  it.  But  if  the  physical  entertainment 
offered  there  be  as  g-ood  as  the  literary  entertainment 
afforded  by  the  notification,  the  Hotel  must  be  a  very 
excellent  one : — 

"  TO  MY  GUEST. 

"  In  the  interest  of  the  Visitors  who  will  honour  my  hotel  with 
their  presence,  i  dont  fail  to  inform  that  they  have  not  to  give  any 
Drinkings  Money  the  people  employed  in  my  house,  and  that  also 
the  charge  to  bring  their  Luggages  to  the  Diligences  and  Steamers 
is  inclused  in  the  Account  they  have  to  Pay  and  therefore  nobody  can 
request  somewhat  to  a  Traveller  by  what  Pretext  it  would  be." 


EPITAPH  ON  AN  ANGLER. — "  Hooked  it." 


THE  ITALIAN  PARLIAMENT. 

SUCCESS  in  Parliamentary  practice  is  not  to  be  obtained  in  a  day, 
and  we  in  England,  who  after  hundreds  of  troublesome  years,  are  now 
bringing  our  Legislative  Assemblies  into  something  like  working  order, 
should  not  withhold  from  our  Continental  friends  any  assistance  that  may 
encourage  them  in  the  excellent  constitutional  course  they  have  lately 
adopted. 

We  regret  to  observe  that  a  want  of  harmony  characterises  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Italian  Parliament.  0  Italy  !  Land  of  song  !  can  such 
things  be!  Melancholy,  but  true.  Is  there  not  a  remedy P  Ay, 
there  is.  Where  are  those  musical  swallows  flying,  flying  South  after 
the  London  Season  is  over  ?  We  wish  no  possible  harm  to  VICTOR- 
EMMANUEL,  but  ..wouldn't  he,  just  to  oblige  a  lady,  abdicate  in  favour 
of  MADAME  GRIST,  to  be  henceforth  known  only  as  Queen  of  Italy. 
Could  His  HOLINESS  object  to  this  ?  Wherever  the  capital  of  Italy, 
wouldn't  every  one,  ay  even  note,  flock  to  hear  QUEEN  JULIA  THE 
FIRST  open  the.  Session  with  "Costa  Divas'"  CIALDINI  might  be 
entrusted  with  a  double  bass,  a  big  drum,  or  a  trumpet,  on  any  one  of 
which  he  might  learn  a  few  notes,  unobjectionable  to  an  audience  and 
pleasant  to  himself. 

The  cast  of  the  new  Administration  should  be  as  follows  :— 


Minister  of  War SIGNOR  MAmo(asthe  Count  Almaviva). 

(MLLE.    ALBOSI   (as  the  Page   in,   the 
leader  of  the  Opposition         .       .    .•{     Huguenois,  with  the  Song  of  "  No,  No, 

(     No,  No!") 

Minister  of  Finance    ....    SIGNOR  RONCONI. 
Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Affairs  .    SIGNOK  TAGLIAFICO. 

Home  Secretary SIGNOR  GIUGLINI. 

M  initter  of  Religion,  &c.         .        .     .     SIGNOR  CIAMPT. 
Viher  (the  Gentleman  known  in  boola\y.  N.  (NOBODY  Nows  )     To  be  fitted 
of  the  Libretto  as      .       ,        .       .  |     up  as  occasion  may  require. 

3Vt€  whole  under  the  personal* Direction  of  SIGNOR  COSTA. 


The  report  of  the  first  Sitting  might  be  something  of  this  sort : — 
The  proceedings  were  commenced  by  SIGNOR  COSTA  taking  his  seat  in 
.e  orchestra,  which  is  so  situated  as  to  divide  the  Members  of  the 
Opposition  from  those  siding  with  the  Government.  The  entrance  of 
,his  distinguished  leader  was  the  signal  for  a  burst  of  irrepressiblz 
applause,  in  which  the  wives,  daughters,  cousins,  and  other  female 
relations  of  the  Senators,  thronging  the  galleries,  most  enthusiastically 
oined.  Order  being  restored,  SIGNOR  COSTA  spoke  a  few  words  good 
umouredly  to  the  First  Violin,  who  replied  in  a  semi-tone,  which 
was  inaudible  in  the  reporters'  gallery,  and,  after  tapping  his  desk 
sharply  with  his  baton,  he  flourished  it  once  in  the  air,  and  then,  as 
one  man,  the  orchestra  gave  the  first  note  of  the  overture  to 
Italiani  in  Algeria.  The  performance  of  this  great  work  was  most 
admirable. 

The  motion  that  "  This  House  do  form  itself  into  a  Committee  ot 
Druids"  having  been  acceded  to,  SIGNOR  CIAMPI,  the  Minister  of 
Religion,  having  in  the  kindest  manner  undertaken  the  music  of  Oroveso, 
led  the  "  Ah,  del  tedio  al  giogo  indegno,"  in  which  the  entire  Senate 
solemnly  joined.  We  would  suggest  that  another  time  the  Members 
of  the  Opposition  should  have  their  white  beards  and  wigs  ready  to 
slip  on  directly  the  chorus  commences,  as  some  delay  was  occasioned 
by  their  want  of  foresight. 

At  "  Norma  mene,  le  cinge  la  chioma  "  the  House  rose  in  a  body,  and 
QUEEN  JULIA  majestically  entered  the  building,  and  having  ascended 
the  steps  leading  to  the  Throne,  at  once  commenced  the  immortal 
"  Costa  Diva." 

It  will  not  be  out  of  place  to  remind  those  Members  of  the  Legis- 
lature, who  are  unacquainted  with,  or  unable  to  sing  the  music,  that 
they  ought  not  to  attempt  to  join  in  here  and  there,  nor  to  venture 
upon  any  other  melody  than  that  set  down  for  them.  v>  e  would 
respectfully  point  out  to  the  ladies  in  the  gallery,  that  they  should  avoid 
turning  over  the  leaves  of  their  books  during  the  solos.  All  these 
defects  will,  doubtless,  be  remedied  before  our  next  Sitting. 

After  the  song  and  chorus  the  Queen  retired,  and  SIGNOR  MARIO 
(for  whose  hoarseness  a  printed  apology  was  circulated  throughout  the 
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House)  declared,  ia  recitative,  the  Parliament  opened.    Strange  to  say, 
we  never  heard  him  in  finer  voice. 

SIGNOR  RONCONI,  who  was  greeted  with  long  and  loud  applause,  then 
rose  and  sang.  Tlie  first  part  of  his  speech,  on  the  Budget,  was  chiefly 
addressed  to  the  country  members ;  he  began—"  Udite,  ndite,  ORustici, 
atteati,  non  fiatale."  (Bravo,  Figaro,  Bravo  .')  The  honourable  Member 
befTRed  to  remind  the  gentlemen,  whose  applause  was  no  doubt  ironioul, 
that  he  appeared  there  as  Doctor  Dulcamara.  (Braco!  Bravissimo  !)  He 
continued  — "  CK  to  sono  qvel  gran  medico,  dottore  Enciclopediro 
chiamato  Dulcamara."  Here  the  Minister  of  Finance  went  oil  from 
andante  into  prestissimo,  and  we  were  totally  unuble  to  follow  him. 
The  honourable  gentleman  concluded  the  movement  with  (as  near  as 
we  could  catch  the  words)  " pift  d'  un'  ajjlitta  r.edoia  dipiangere  asm." 
Chorui.  (Oh!) 

He  then  made  some  further  explanations.  But  what  with  the 
volubility  of  the  singer,  the  unsteadiness  of  the  chorus,  who  however 
managed  to  cliirne  in  effectively  at  the  finale,  and  the  fact  of  the  band 
being  just  a  trifle  too  loud,  we  were  unable  to  hear  distinctly  more 
than  the  first  words,  which  sounded  to  us  remarkably  like  "  Cost 
chiarp."  At  the  conclusion  there  was  a  great  deal  of  applause,  which 
was  immediately  repressed  by  N.  N.  and  the  other  ushers. 

The  remainder  ot  the  debate,  we,  for  the  benefit  of  the  English  who 
are  so  greatly  interested  in  our  progress,  transfer  to  our  columns  from 
the  note-book  of  an  eminent  Translator  of  Libretti,  who  was  present 
in  an  official  capacity. 

The  Minister  of  War  (recitative).  My  friends  (chord)  and  dear  com- 
panions, who  are  around  me !  (chord.)  I  love  to  see  ye,  and  with 
welcome  greet  je  (chord).  And  now  to  work,  to  business !  (Tmtin, 
Irrum,  two  decisive  chords,  after  which  the  Aria.) 

How  sweetly  throbs 
My  beating  heart ! 


(Aside.)  But  tear  myself,  away 

Oli,  how  that  task  perform  ! 
CAonis.  Oh,  heavens  ! 

Minister  nf  War  (continues).  Italia,  oh  Italia  ! 
A  thousand  voices  raise 
Their  cry.    ]iut  ah  ! 
Revenge  no  bounds  knows. 

Chorus.  What  rapture !     He  is  some  great  one ! 
Secretary  of  State.  Upon  the  hills  of  Rome 

The  hitnnrTs  (if  the  foe  advance,. 

Jitader  of  Opposition  (aside).  With  rage  my  heart  is  bursting. 
Chorus  (vaguely).  How  ?     <  )h,  torment ! 

.Vi.nii.frr  of  It'l/uiiii,  (i-ixitiy).  Hear  me,  you  wicked  Syren. 
Pity  for  >ou,  never.     "J'is  I 
Who  have  changed  their  dealing  with  this  hand. 

' nrtis.  Unhappy  one! 

Signor  Mario.  The  Sitting  (chord)  is  (chord)  concluded  ! 
(Chord,  cli- 

M.  ~\  Joy  !  joy  !    ( >h  happy  day  ! 

leader  of  Opftosition   1    I  (  my   1 

nnd  I  [With  rage, '.  his   >  heart  is  bursting ! 

Cliorvs  aside).        J  J  ( onr  ) 

Hurrah !  hurrah ! 
VVe  must  be  silent !     Ilnzza ! 
Joy !  joy  !    Let  the  bottle  make  up  for  our  labours. 
//  retire,  and  the  Ushers  clear  the  gallery  and  close  the  Haute  for 
night. 

And  if  after  this  Italians  neglect  the  hint,  all  we  can  say  is,  we  are 
sorry  for  them. 


MR.    MANTALINI     IN    HYSTERICS. 

ND  has  it  come  to  this  ?  We 
have  lived  to  be  attacked  by 
Mr.  Mantalini.  Even  the 
man-milliner's  gentle  soul 
has  been  aroused  against 
us.  "  The  little  dogs,  Tray, 
Blanche,  and  Sweetheart," 
barked  at  King  Lear,  he  said, 
but  what  a  very  little  dog 
whines  against  Mr.  Punch. 
If  it  were  not  rather  a 
vulgar  little  dog,  we  should 
say  it  was  the  tiny  one 
which  the  Prince  in  the 
fairy  tale  had  to  find  for  his 
Papa. 

Mr.  Mantalini  (as  the 
other  milliners  know),  when 
wearied  of  turning  the 
mangle,  looked  out  for 
other  occupation,  and  ulti- 
mately became  editor  of  Le 
Pallet.  We  knew  this,  but 
never  told,  and  we  have 
been  very  kind  to  him,  for 
the  sake  of  many  ir.erry 
memories.  But  we  regret 

to  say,  that  "ALFRED"  has  turned  naughty,  and  scolds  us 
demnably.  He  is  a  very  naughty  ALFRED,  for  he  sets  out  with  a 
declaration  that  he  wishes  to  imitate  another  ALFRED,  now  extinct, 
who  presided  over  "a  thousand  worlds,  peopled  with  millions  of 
little  opera-dancers."  What  would  Madame  Mantalini.  say  to  that  ? 

ALFRED  is  very  spiteful,  and  much  as  we  like  him,  we  must  ask 
Madame  Mantalini  to  give  him  ever  so  little  a  rap  with  a  stay-bone 
on  his  little  knuckles,  for  spoiling  so  pretty  a  paper  as  Le  Pullet  with 
this  wilful,  wayward  writing : — 

"Punch  used  to  be  demnably  funny,  and  his  pippetty-poppetty  pokes 
madeone  laugh  like— like  demmtion.  But  whata  demd  falling  off.  None 
but  a  very  low  and  ungenteel  mind  could  have  found  anything  rude  in 
what  proceeded  from  our  angel  of  a  little  gold  pen,  and  perfumed  ink 
(oh,  so  nice,  dem  it),  when  we  were  writing  a  little  tickley-wickley 
article  about  our  patronesses,  the  adored  and  enchanting  ladies  of 
fashion.  The  rude  beast— he  shall  be  horsewhipped  till  he  cries  out 
demnahly.  Our  first  will  not  prove  to  be  our  last  word  with  Punch, 
though  such  low  company  gives  us  a  headache,  as  if  fifty  thousand 
bonnet  boxes  had  tumbled  down  upon  our  head  at  once." 

Now,  ALFRED,  this    is  very  unkind.    When    have   we   been   so 


cruel  and  wicked,  dear  fellow,  as  to  accuse  you  of  meaning  any- 
thing at  all?  And  why  will  you,  abandoning  your  own  sweet  manner, 
break  put  in  the  manner  of  (he  other  and  extinct  ALFRED,  whose 
effort  in  the  satirical  line,  as  you  say,  caused  Mr.  Punch  to  leave  him 
thenceforth  aud  for  ever  in  his  own  cesspool.  You  are  very  smart, 
we  allow.  Your  little  onslaught  is  exactly  in  the  usual  gentlemanly 
style  in  which  Mr.  Punch  is  abused.  But  then,  most  other  people 
ALFRED,  who  launch  these  epigrams,  have  reasons  for  it.  Mr. 
Punch  has  either  refused  their  rubbish,  or  castigated  their  folly,  or 
done  them  a  kindness,  or  ia  some  way  justified  their  spite.  But  for 
you,  Mantalini,  dear,  he  has  never  had  anything  but  the  prettiest 
compliments—  sugar-plum  critiques—  rosewater  crackers.  There  is  a 
compliment  in  the  veryarticle  you  are  pettish  about,  pet,  if  you  could 
only  understand  it.  What  has  gone  wrong  with  Mie  poppet  of  Is.  : 
Follet?  Has  it  been  eating  too  many  mince-pies  for  luck  before 
Christmas  P  That  is  sad,  but  Madame  must  give  it  some  gruel.  We  , 
cannot  be  angry  with  our  ALFRED,  but  he  is  a  demnition  goosey-  j 
gander. 

METEOROLOGICAL  APPOINTMENT. 

EVERYBODY  has  heard  of  the  Clerk  of  the  Weather  Office,  but  nobody 
ever  supposed  that  the  Office  so  called  was  one  of  the  Government 
Offices,  notwithstanding  the  existence  of  ADMIRAL  FITZROY'S  depart- 
ment. Still  the  gallant  Admiral  who  presides  over  that  department  is 
not  generally  imagined  to  have  any  control  over  the  weather.  It  is, 
however,  easy  to  foresee  the  questions  which  will  occur  to  many  single- 
minded  persons  on  reading  this  announcement,  extracted  from  the 
Edinburgh  Courant  :—  <- 

"  SUPKRINTKNIIENOK  op  NoRTHKRH  LinnTa.—  MR.  Totwo,  Engineer  of  the  i 
house  Steamer  Pharos,  has  received  the  appointment  of  Superintendent  of  Northern 
Lights,  vacant  by  the  resignation  of  MR.  SCOTT." 

Is  it  possible  that  the  Northern  Lights,  of  which  MR.  SCOTT 
resigned  the  superintendence,  are  the  same  as  those  referred  to  ' 
namesake  of  MR.  SCOTT'S  iu  the  Lay  of  the  JM(  Mitutftlf— 

"  And  he  knew  by  the 
That  the  Spirits  were  riding  the  KorMMBjB 

And  has  the  Admiralty  actually  appointed  MR.  YOUSG  to  superintend 
the  Aurora  Boreaus  ? 

To  Cambridge  Students. 

THE  Cambridge  authorities  have  given  out  this  as  the  subject  for  the 
Latin  epigram  this  year  :— 

"  Mine  adde  catena*. 
"  Kffugiet  tnmen  hiec  x^lmilv*  viucula  Proteus." 


They  request  Mr.  Pnnck  to  inform  competitors  that  there  is  to  bs  no 
allusion  10  the  DAVKM-UHT  humbug,  suggestive  though  the  adjective 
may  be. 
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POOR  SFRIGGLES  (WHO  is  AN  ENERGETIC  DANCER)  HAS  MET  WITH  A  SAD  MISHAT.     IN  FACT,  HE  HAS  BURST  BIS  BRACES. 

[General  Commiseration  misapplied  and  unavailing 


THE    WONDERS    OF    MODERN    TRAVEL. 


THE  JOURNEY— (CONCLUDED). 

WONDER  if  that's  my  portmanteau  that  that  elderly  gentleman  is 
taking  away  with  him. 

Wonder  if  they'll  send  to  meet  me  at  the  station. 

Wonder  (if  they  don't  send]  whether  there's  a  fly  or  an  omnibus. 

Wonder  where  their  house  is. 

Wonder  if  the  station-master  knows  where  their  house  is. 

Wonder  what  a  fly  will  charge. 

Wonder  what  I  shall  do  if  they  don't  send,  and  there  isn't  a  fly  or 
am  omnibus. 

Wonder  what  time  they  dine. 

Wonder  if  I  shall  have  time  to  write  a  letter  before  dinner. 

Wonder,  for  the  sixth  time,  whether  I  gave  my  writing-case  to  the 
guard,  or  left  it  in  the  cab. 

Wonder  if  I  did  leave  it  in  the  cab. 

Wonder  if  this  is  where  I  get  out. 

SMALL  STATION. 

Wonder  if  the  guard  is  right  in  saying  that  as,  I  'm  going  to  Redditon, 
it  doesn't  matter  whether  I  get  out  at  the  next  station  Stonnhurst,  or 
Morley  Vale,  the  next  but  one. 

Wonder  for  which  place  my  luggage  was  labelled. 

Wonder  whether  after  getting  out  at  Stonnhurst  I  shall  have  to  go 
back  for  my  luggage  to  Morley  Vale. 

Wonder  if  I  do  right  in  deciding  upon  getting  out  at  Stonnhurst. 

STONNHURST. 

Wonder  if  my  luggage  has  gone  on  to  Morley  Vale. 

Wonder  if  I  left  my  umbrella  in  the  carriage,  or  forgot  to  bring  it. 

Wonder  how  far  it  is  from  Stonnhurst  to  Morley  Vale. 

Wonder  if  they  've  sent  a  trap  to  meet  me  at  Morley  Vale. 

Wonder  why,  when  people  invite  one  to  come  down  to  some  out-of- 
the-way  place,  they  don't  tell  one  all  these  difficulties  in  their  letter. 

Wonder  if  they  '11  have  sense  enough  to  drive  to  Stonnhurst  from 
Morley  Vale. 


Wonder  if  I  shall  meet  them  on  the  road,  if  I  walk  there. 

Wonder  which  is  the  road. 

Wonder,  in  answer  to  demand  at  the  station-door  where  I  put  my 
ticket. 

Wonder  if  I  dropped  it  in  the  carriage. 

Wonder  what  I  can  have  done  with  it. 

Wonder  if  I  put  it  into  the  side  pocket  of  my  over-coat  when  I  took 
out  my  lights. 

Wonder  where  the  deuce  my  over-coat  is. 


SHYLOCK  AND  SOAPSUDS. 

IN  a  recent  police  case,  a  matron  of  the  washerwomanish  persuasion 
was  charged  with  passing  a  bad  half-crown  in  payment  to  a  small  trades- 
man of  the  nation  absurdly  called  the  Jewish  persuasion.  She  did  not 
seem  to  disclaim  knowledge  that  the  coin  was  not  from  the  QUEEN'S 
Mint,  but  defended  herself  by  alleging  that  the  complainant  had  a  bit  of 
lead  under  the  scale  in  which  he  put  the  article  sold.  It  was  SHERIDAN 
over  again — the  coachman  said,  "  A  bad  shilling,  your  Honour ! " — "  All 
right ;  yours  is  a  bad  coach."  The  tradesman  gave  false  weight,  the 
customer  gave  false  money.  Was  this  a  case  for  legal  interference,  or 
was  it  not  an  instance  of  the  healthy  way  in  which  commerce  adjusts 
itself,  if  only  let  alone  ?  The  plaint  was  dismissed  on  low  grounds,  as 
usual,  but  the  Magistrate  might  have  appealed  to  the  laws  of  nigh  politi- 
cal economy.  We  rather  admire  that  washerwoman,  but  should  not 
care  to  entrust  her  with  our  best  shirt. 


Unpublished  Anecdote. 

POOTE  fell  asleep  while  OPIE  was  taking  his  portrait.  On  leaving, 
the  painter  pressed  the  wit  to  give  him  another  sitting.  "  On  oue  con- 
dition," said  EOOTE,  "  that  you  do  not  give  me  another  opiate." 

"  DOING  BANTU? G."— Pocketing  half  a  dozen  of  his  pamphlets,  and 
not  stopping  to  pay  for  them. 


"if!?-.'?  .Winj>m  Bradbury,  of  No.  13,    Upper  Woburn  Place,  in  the  Pamh  of  St.  Pancrw,  in  Ihe  County  of  Middlesex,  «nd  Frederick  Mullen  Evans,  of  No.  11,  Bouverie  Street,  in  the  Precinct  of 
.A  *.'""''  ^y.0^  London,  Printe  n,  at  their  Office  in  Lombard  Street,  ia  the  Fiecinct  of  Whitefriare,  City  of  London,  and  published  by  them  at  No.  to,  Fleet  Street,  in  the  Parish  of  St.  Bride.  Cit/ 


of  London.— S»TU»D»T,  December  ;/,  ISM. 
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COOL,    BUT    SEASONABLE. 

Swell.  '-WELL,  JONES,  WHO  ON  BIRTH  ARK  YOU  now  IN  FOR?" 

SherijTs  Officer.  "I  AIN'T  IN  FOR  NO  ONE;  BUT  I  CALLED  TO  SEE  WHETHER  TOUR  HONOUR 

WOULDN'T  QIVB  ME  A   CHRISTMAS  Box,  OAUSK  I  HAVE  BEEN  HERE  A  MAN*  TIMES  DUBINQ 

THE  YEAR." 


NO  MORE  BURSTING  OF  WATER- 
PIPES.! 

SIB,— Permit  me  to  offer  the  public  a  hint, 
which,  at  the  present  festive  but  wintry  season, 
is  calculated  to  prevent  great  inconvenience  in 
families,  and  save  a  large  and  respectable  class 
of  tradesmen  from  an  overwhelming  excess  of 
business. 

Persons  who  attend  to  those  signs  of  the 
Times  which  ADMIRAL  FITZROY  daily  publishes 
in  that  journal,  and  also  keep  a  weather-eye  open 
to  their  own  cheek,  will  generally  be  enabled 
to  foresee  the  approach  of  a  frost.  If  they  will 
then  immediately  take.the  precaution  of  turning 
the  stopcocks  of  their .waterpipes,  so  as  to  set 
the  water  dripping,  if  ever  so  slowly,  that  will 
suffice  effectually  to  prevent  the  water  in  the 
pipes  from  freezing,  and  the  pipes  from  con- 
sequently bursting. 

This  suggesfon,  to  be  sure,  has  not  the  merit 
of  novelty,  but  it  may  never  have  been  known 
to  some,  and  may  have  been  forgotten  by 
others,  and  it  may  be  felt  to  come  with  more 
weight  from 

A  PLUMBER  ADD  GLAZIER. 

Solder  Street,  Chnttaua,  1864. 

[We  have  much  pleasure  in  requesting  our 
generous  correspondent  to  consider  himself  deco- 
rated with  the  medal  of  the  Society  for  the 
Encouragement  of  Disinterested  Benevolence. — 
PUNCH.] 


No  Cure  and  High  Fay. 

QUACK  medicine  not  only  does  not  cure  the 
simpletons  who  have  recourse  to  it,  but  makes 
them  worse.  The  practice  of  a  Quack  Doctor  is 
the  most  objectionable  of  all  sine-cures. 


THE  KING  OF  PEUSSIA  TO  HIS  ARMY. 

THE  glorious  warfare  with  Denmark  is  ended ; 
Hurrah  for  the  strong  with  the  weak  who  contended ! 
You  've  won  glorious  prey  with  your  rifles  and  sabres ; 
And  have  you  not  gloriously  slaughtered  our|neighbours  ? 

Nigh  fifty  years  Prussia's  arms  ne'er  have  been  gory. 
Save  once,  for  a  spurt ;  you've  renewed  their  old  glory ; 
The  privilege  yours  of  that  grand  operation, 
Dismemberment,  done  on  the  small  Danish  nation. 

Proud  Prussia,  be  thanked  your  heroic  endeavour, 
Shall  Diippel  and  Alsen  remember  for  ever ! 
Whilst  up  to  your  noses  in  bloodshed  you  waded, 
My  fleet,  undismayed,  the  brave  massacre  aided. 

My  august  ally's  forces  with  you,  too,  were  landed, 
Together  you  conquered  the  Danes  single-handed. 
Heaven's  Messing  rests  on  you  for  special  occasion, 
You  've  been  faithful,  obedient,  and  brave  in  invasion. 

While  you  against  Denmark,  on  pretext  of  righting 
Oppressed  nationality,  bravely  were  fighting, 
One  part  of  my  army,  with  prowess  surprising, 
Prevented  my  bad  Polish  subjects  from  rising. 

With  joy  and  with  pride  I  survey  you,  my  glorious 
Whole  forces,  returning  with  plunder,  victorious ; 
May  Heaven  further  watch  over  Prussia,  and  bless  her, 
And  still  of  her  neighbours'  possessions  possess  her. 


Ecclesiastical  Intelligence. 

"  THE  revival  of  the  Monastic  System  within  the  English  Church, 
would,"  said  the  REVEREND  VICAR  OF  BRAY,  "  bring  back  evil  times 
to  the  Church."  "Nay,  my  friend,"  quoth  BROTHER  IGNATIUS, 
"  't  would  restore  not  the  evil  but  the  medusw/  times."  So  saying,  he 
retired.  

A  CHRISTMAS  PRESENT.— The  Tip  of  the  Yew. 


SOMETHING  LIKE  A  SCULLING  MATCH! 

ROWING  readers  of  the  Bristol  Mercury,  on  Saturday,  the  seven- 
teenth, must  have  been  a  little  startled  by  the  following : — 

GREAT  BOAT  RACE.— The  race  between  FRANK  KILSBY  and  DAVID  COOXBCI  (ion  of 
the  late  ex-champion),  for  £200,  from  Putney  to  Margate,  came  off  on  Tuesday.  The 
betting  finally  settled  at  8  and  7  to  4  on  COOMBES.  They  got  off  to  an  excellent  start. 
OOOMBES  won  by  45  seconds. 

The  writer  well  may  call  this  a  "  great"  race,  if  it  be  true  that  the 
two  men  did  really  row  from  Putney  all  the  way  to  Margate.  And 
how  surprising  that  the  winner  in  such  a  match  as  this  should  have 
headed  his  opponent  by  but  five  and  forty  seconds !  It  must  have 
been  a  long  pull,  and  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  well  together.  Matches 
usually  take  place  from  Putney  merely  up  to  Mortlake :  but  instead  of 
fancying  there  has  been  a  misprint,  we  prefer  to  put  on  record,  for  the 
benefit  of  some  MACAULAY  of  the  future,  this  proof  of  the  gigantic 
powers  of  our  oarsmen  which  this  British  print  describes. 


CANNIBALISM  IN  THE  LAND  OF  CAKES. 

AT  the  last  meeting  of  the  Anthropological  ^Society,  according  to  a 
report  of  that  learned  body's  proceedings,  "  the  question  of  cannibalism 
was  taken  up  rather  warmly  by  MR.  M.  CLAT,  a  native  of  Caithness, 
who  was  anxious  to  exculpate  his  ancestors  from  such  a  charge."  MR. 
CLAY  argued  that  "  the  fact  of  the  finding  of  a  single  jaw-bone  of  a 
child  among  shells  and  bones,  the  refuse  of  food,  was  no  proof  of 
cannibalism."  Certainly.  An  isolated  fact  is  no  proof.  It  ia  ques- 
tionable evidence.  But  what  if  that  particular  fact  did  prove  can- 
nibalism ?  Of  itself  it  would  establish  nothing  more  than  the  existence 
of  a  pre-historic  SAWNEY  BEAN,  no  ancestor,  necessarily,  of  MR. 
CLAY.  At  present  cannibalism  is  unknown  in  the  Land  of  Cakes. 
Horse  has  been  eaten  by  some  Frenchmen ;  but  no  Scotch  Sabbatarian 
has  as  yet  dined  off  donkey. 


THE  GREAT  EOPE-TYINO  MISS-TERY  is  pictorially  explained  in 
the  last  page  of  Pvnck't  Almanack,  which  contains  a  faithful  picture  of  how 
Professor  PUNCH  was  tied  in  such  a  way  that  he  had  no  power  to  free  himself. 
Don't  be  fool  enough  to  go  and  give  a  guinea  for  a  tianct,  when  the  Professor  her* 
for  Threepence  shows  you  how  to  do  the  trick. 
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[NOTE    FROM    A    COOKOO. 

EKTAINLY  the  following 
advertisement  deserves  at- 
tention : — 

WANTED,  for  a  County 
VV  Lunatic  Asylum,  a  MAN 
COOK,  wages  i'65;  a  Woman 
Cook,  wages  about  £25 ;  also 
several  Laundrymaids  or 
Washers,  wages  £14,  with  all 
found. 

and  it  seems  to  have  at- 
tracted the  attention  of  our 
Colwell  Hatcbney  corre- 
spondent. He  has  sent  us 
the  following  communica- 
tion to  be  laid  before  the 
proper  authorities : — 

Sirs, — Your  Petitioner  ia 
a  Man  Cook,  and  likes  the 
occupation,  having  had  ex- 
perience in  the  kitchens  of 
the  King  of  the  Cannibal 
Islands  and  other  ruagni- 
ficoes.  He  can  als9  be  a 
woman  cook:  can  join  in 
a  glee,  and  wages  no  object,  if  paid  regularly.  [He  will  cook  also 
several  laundry-maids  and  washers,  if  they  are,  as  the  advertise- 
ment states,  all  found.  Your  Petitioner  begs  to  submit  to  your 
Honourable  House  and  others,  a  sketch  of  a  Banquet  arranged  by 
the  humble  Petitioner  for  the  Lord  Mayor's  Day,  which  honourable 
Banquet  sheweth,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  Here,  if  you  please,  is  the— 

ORDER  OF  THE  BANQUET. 

The  Third  Course. — Pumphandles  rampant,  with  a  Bar-sinister  stewed. 
Gules  in  the  corner  crying. 

The  First  Course.— Mutton,  by  mistake.  During  this  the  band,  from 
the  nearest  footman's  hat,  wUl  play  a  morsel. 

Second  Dish. — Nothing,  with  a  cover  ov-  it. 

Side  Dishes  to  be  eaten  in  silence  undei  the  table.  Lights  out,  and 
all  hands  tied.  Speeches  not  admitted  afte-  seven.  Ghosts  in  bonnets 
not  allowed  on  the  hearthrug.  The  Sauce  piquante  for  this  dish  must 
be,  boat  and  all,  forced  down  the  throat  of  the  hireling  Greengrocer. 

Fifth  Disk.— Jack  Puddings.  JVections  for  eating:  open  your 
mouth,  shut  your  eyes,  and  see  what  you'll  get.  Hands  across,  and 
return  to  your  places. 

Entremets.—  Black  beetles  in  chains.  Hot  spectacles  fresh  from 
Vesuvius.  Custards  (heard  outside). 

To  follow.— The  Original  Bones. 

Piece  of  Resistance.— Struggle  with  the  butler  who  brings  in  the 
beef.  Upset  the  gravy.  Give  119  quarter !  Down  with  him  even  to 
the  dust  (if  any) !  Coalscuttle  him,  and  when  firmly  seated,  recite  to 
aim  m  an  undertone  the  homily  on  the  repairing  and  keeping  clean  of 
churches.  Let  him  move  if  he  dare. 

The  Vegetables  will  of  course  be  under  the  able  direction  of  ME. 
ALFRED  MELLON. 

Dessert—  Great  attention  has  been  paid  to  this  department;  so  there 
will  not  be  any. 

No  expense  has  been  spared  to  render  this  repast  the  most  perfect 
ol  its  kind  ever  yet  witnessed,  out  of  metropolitan  and  the  surround- 
ing districts  (hear,  hear!),  and  if  the  Statues  of  the  Metropolis  (ironical 
cheers)  wi  1  but  smile  upon  our  endeavours  (tumultuous  applause,  which 
was  quelled  by  a  gentleman  insisting  upon  giving  his  name  and 
address),  then  i  may  safely  say  (hisses  and  groans)  that  (what?)  Box 
and  Cox  are  satisfied,  •(question!  Uproar,  during  which  the  Rhino- 
ceros,  having  finished  sliamna,  left  the  room.) 

And  your  Petitioner  will,  as  he  said  beiore,  ever  pray,  except  when 
doing  something  else,  &c.,  &c.,  and  begs,  in  accordance  with  a  time- 
honoured  custom,  to  sign  himself  n  -EI  -n 

y.  Ji.  JJ. 


Seasonable  Sentiment. 

nt,LljTf  C'iarity  reif?   supreme  from  the  twenty-flfth  of  December, 

l?t  all  party-feeling  be  dropped,  except  a  Christmas-party  feeling 

very  jolly,  good-natured,  and  happy. 


QUACK  MEDICINE.     Punch's  Almanack  will  cure  the 
otmiic,  and  the  Phthisic ;  and  for  Nerrousness,  Low  Spirits,  Indi- 
icn,  Ague,  Asthma,  Cramp,  Blue  Devils,  and  Rheumatism  it 


THE  COLENSO  CASE. 

(N.B.— During  tlie  hearing  of  this  case  (he  galkries  have  been 
thronged,  by  Ladies.) 

— Drawing-room  in  MRS.  CODDLE'S  house.  Time,  four  o'clock. 
The  REV.  NATHANIEL  PAMBY,  a  young  Curate  from  the  Country, 
has  just  dropped  in  to  partake  of  "  the  cup  that  cheers." 

Mrs.  Coddle  (using  a  hand-screen).  As  you  say,  MR.  PAMBT,  this 
3isnop  COLENSO  affair  is  a  very  serious  matter. 

The  Rev.  Pamby  (staring  at  the  fire  vacantly).  Yes.  It 's  a — er — (sud- 
dexly) — I  haven't  seen  the  papers  for  a  day  or  two.  I  should  like  to 
lear  the  arguments  on  either  side.  (Ruminating  on  toast.)  Most 
'm-port-ant. 

Mrs.  Coddle.  Ah  !  it 's  so  interesting.  You  ought  to  read  it.  And— 
'inspired) — oh !  MR.  PAMBY,  now  you're  here,  I  must  ask  you,  what  is 
,he  whole  state  of  the  case  ? 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby  (rather  taken  alack).  The  COLENSO  case  ? 

Mrs.  Coddle.  Yes.  Of  course  I  know  he  wrote  books  about  the — 
,he — (means  "the  Pentateuch,"  but  isn't  quite  decided  as  to  the  pro- 
nunciation). 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby  (coming  to  the  rescue,  and  asserting  his  superiority). 
The  Pentateuch? 

Mrs.  Coddle  (much  relieved — gratefully).  Yes,  that's  it.  (Doesn't 
trust  herself  with  the  word.) 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby.  Well — er — you  see  it 's  a  long  and  somewhat  intri- 
cate matter ;  one,  perhaps,  that  would  hardly — er — bear — (wanders,  but 

refreshes  his  intellect  with  a  sip  of  tea) — well,  the  point  is  this 

[Serva/tt  enters,  and  announces  "  MRS.  MUDDLE."  After  the  usual 
greetings,  and  the  necessary  introduction,  the  conversation  is  thus 
continued — 

Mrs.  Muddle.  I  am  so  tired  !    I  've  been  in  Court  all  day. 

Mrs.  Coddle.  In  Court  ? 

Mrs.  Muddle.  Yes,  hearing  the  case  which  of  course  interests  you, 

ME. (is  going  to  say  "DANBY,"  but  checks  herself,  and  confesses  her 

ignorance),  i  beg  your  pardon  (turning  to  MRS.  CODDLE),  I  didn't  quite 
:atch  the 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby  (humbly  and  meekly).  PAMBT. 

Mrs.  Muddle.  MB.  PAMBY — (the  Reverend  gentleman  bows  smilingly)  — 
of  course  it  interests  you  P 

Mrs.  Coddle.  ME.  PAMBY  was  just  telling  me,  my  dear,  as  you  came 
in,  the  whole  point  of  the  case. 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby  (waiving  his  right  to  be  heard).  But  you,  Madam, 
have  just  come  from  it,  and  so  of  course  are  better  able  to— to 

Mrs.  Muddle.  I  've  followed  it  closely  in  what  they  call  an  official 
capacity. 

Mrs.  Coddle.  Official,  my  dear 

Mrs.  Muddle.  Yes ;  I  'm  sure  MR. — ME. — (gives  it  up,  and  substi- 
tutes a  form)—  this  gentleman  will  keep  my  confidence.  (The  Reverend 
gentleman  intimates  by  something  between  a  smile  and  a  snort,  that  he 's 
ready  for  anything  in  the  way  of  feminine  confidences.)  Well,  1  'm  report- 
ing the  case  for  the  Ecclesiastical  Englishwoman's  Anglican  Weekly 
Journal,  and  here  (producing  pocket-book)  are  my  notes. 

Mrs.  Coddle.  Oh,  do  let 's  hear  them. 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby.  I  should  so  like,  if  it  would  not  be  too  much 
trouble 

Mrs.  Muddle  (making  a  show  of  reluctance).  Ah,  it  will  be  boring  you. 

Mrs.  Coddle.  Boring,  my  dear !  I  was  only  just  saying,  as  you  came 
in,  that,  &c.,  &c. 

Mrs.  Pamby.  Yes,  we  were  only  just  saying,  &c.  (Joins  in  the  duet, 
and  corroborates  MBS.  CODDLE'S  statement). 

Mrs.  Muddle.   Well,  then,  the  case  is  this.     (Refers  to  her  notes) 

First,  the  BISHOP oh  no,  I  won't  begin  with  that.    No— you  must 

know  that  the  ARCHBISHOP  OF — or,  rather,  I  should  say,  to  make  it 
clearer,  for  it  is  a  little  difficult  to  make  you  understand  the  whole  case 
at  once  (her  friends  nod  approvingly,  and  smile  encouragingly) — yes — 
well,  you  see,  the  BISHOP  or  CAPE  TOWN  held  a  Synod  with  two  others 
and  one  who  hadn't  anything  to  do  with  the  place,  and  they  deposed 
DR.  GRAY— no,  I  mean  DR.  COLENSO,  who 's  the  Bishop  of  Natal ;  and 
then  when  a  Suffering  Bishop  (REV.  ME.  PAMBY  thinks  that  she  means 
" Suffragan" perhaps)  is  sent  away,  he  has  a  right  to  appeal  to  the 
Crown  in  Council,  at  least  the  question  is,  whether  there  was  a  Patent — 
yes,  a  patent,  you  know,  or  president— (refers  to  her  notes)— no  (spelling 
the  notes)  a  p-r-e — it's  half  rubbed  out— no,  precedent.  And  SIR 
HUGH  CAIENS  says  that  there  was  a  LUCY  (he  didn't  mention  the  sur- 
name) who  quarrelled  with  the  BISHOP  OF  ST.  DAVID'S.  1  couldn't 
exactly  catch  whether  LUCY  was  his  wife,  or  not,  or  any  relation  to 
DE.  COLENSO,  but  they  all  said  it  was  of  great  importance;  but  of 
course  the  position  of  the  Church  in  the  Colonies  is  the  chief  thing  to 
be  considered. 
Mrs.  Coddle  (sagely).  Ah ! 
(REV.  MR.  PAMBY  says  "Ah!"  too,  and  thinks  he  ought  to  get  the 
subject  up  thoroughly.) 
Mrs.  Muddle.  Oh,  it 's  most  interesting.  You  see  the  QUEEN  in 
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Council  at  least—  (tries  to  read  her  notes').  I've  got  something  here 
about  a  statute.  (Thinks.)  .  Now,  what  was  that  ? — a  statue  of  HENBY 
EIGHTH?  (Musingly.)  It  can't  be  Charing  Cross— no.  that's 
AKLES  THE  FIRST.  Ah! — well— (gives  up  the  point)—  at  all  events 
he  question  is,  whether  the  Colony  of  Natal  was  conquered  by  the 

LKCUBISHOI'   OF  CANTERBURY 

Rev.  Mr.  Pamby  (a  little  surprised).  But  surely——" 

Mrs.  Muddle.  I  assure  you  that's  the  legal  view — I  followed  every 
word.  (The  UEV.  ME.  PAMBY  makes  up  his  mind  to  get  up  the  subject 
horovghly)  And— let  me  see— if  the  AKCIIJSISHOP  conquered  it,  then 

R.  GKAY  is  no  Bishop  at  all,  or  DB,  COLENSO  is  no  Bishop  at  all — one 
the  other — and  there 's  no  jurisdiction  anywhere. 

Mrs.  Coddle  (horrified).  You  don't  say  so  I 

Mi-.i.  Muddle.  Yes,  my  dear,  that's  THE  thing.  So  that  (refers  to 
votes)— let  me  see— "  Oath  "—"  Contract "—"  Chancery  "—ah,  yes !  I 
ecollect  —(resutnes) — so  that  if  BISHOP  COLENSO  took  his  oath  to  the 
iisiiop  or  CAPE  NATAL — 1  mean  TOWN — then  the  contract  between 
hem  would  be  brought  before  the  KING  in  Chancery — if  there  hap- 
lened  to  be  any  King  in  Chancery  at  the  time :  and  if  not.then  the 
?rimate  aud  his  delicates.  (Kef en  to  notes).  No — (spells)  D-e — Oh, 
>-es !  delegates— t be  Primate  and  the  delegates  act  under  the  Metro- 
)olitan,  and  then  he  is  a  Bishop  in  any  case,  and  has  a  right  to  be 
leprived,  or  not,  as  he  likes,  without  reference  to  the  QUEEN  in  Council. 
Jo  you  see  ? 

Mrs.  Coddle  (afraid  thit  if  she  says  she  doesn't,  she'll  have  if  all  over 
again).  Yes,  I  think  I  see  it  now.— (With  truth.)  But  it  is  a  very  diffi- 
cult subject  to  understand. 

All  Three  (shaking  heads).  Yes,  very  difficult  indeed. 

Bee.  Mr.  Pamby  (buttoning  up  his  coat).  I  fear  I  must  be  going. 
Many  thanks  for  your  kind,  &c.,  &c.  Good-bye,  &c.,  &c.  Don't  disturb 
yourself,  &c.,  &c.  Good-bye,  &c.,  &c. 

[Exit  REV.  MR.  PAMBY,  determined  to  get  up  the  subject  thoroughly. 
Scene  closes. 


THE  SANDWICHES'  PETITION. 

"  "00  BOARD  MES  have  been  thrown  out  of  work  by  a  recent  order  of  the  Police 
Commissioners  against  these  perambulating  advertisers." 

PITY  the  sorrows  of  an  animated  Sandwich, 
Wich  his  outside  wages,  well-bekuown  to  all,  's  a  bob  a  day: 
But  is  often  done  by  contract,  wich  its  wery  'ard  lines,  and  which 
The  party  as  purwides  the  boards  stops  a  brown  off  your  pay. 

The  Crushers  they  are  down  on  us,  the  pavement  'cos  we  cumbers, — 
The  world— wus  luck, — 'as  always  found  men  o'  letters  in  the  way : 
And  though  we're  bound  in  boards,  and  keep  coming  out  in  numbers, 
We're  hany thing  but  pop'lar  periodikles  of  the  day. 

We're  dropped  on  by  SLR  BJCHABD  MAYNE,  and  the  main-force  he've 

command  of, 

Pra'ps  he  ain't  aware  our  wittles  depends  upon  our  board. 
How  would  he  like  our  board- work  to  take  an  'Idden  'And  of, 
Placarded  all  with  posters,  just  like  a  Builder's  'Oard. 

With  a  letter  of  the  Halfabet  above  your  shoulders  braced, 
Just  parade  the  Great  Metropolis  in  Capitals,  like  we, 
Or  try  a  pair  o'  posters  a  pulling  round  your  waist, 
As  we  do,  for  a  bob,  all  day,  and  a  deal  bored  you  would  be ! 

'Ard  is  our  boards,  but  'arder  still  is  cruel  Boards  o'  Guardians ; 
You  can't  save  on  a  bob  a  day,  cold  wittles  though  you  heat ; 
As  we  braves  all  weathers,  all  year  round,  we're  annuals  and  'ardy  'uns, 
But  you  can't  have  livin'  Sandwiches,  if  they're  muster*  d  without  meat 

You  that  sleeps  on  snug  /oar-posters,  think  on  us  that  lives  on  too, 

With  to  make  a  livin'  out  of  'em 's  at  best  an  'ardish  job ; 

SIK.  RICHARD,  put  us  back  agin  into  our  irons,  do, 

And  unharridged  by  your  bobbies,  leave  us  to  arn  our  bob  ! 


Queries  for  the  Naval  Schools. 

WHEN  a  boat  puts  off  for  fresh  meat,  does  it  go  on  "  a  leg  of  mutton 

sail?" 

How  should  you  proceed  if  you  were  ordered  to  rig — the  market  P 
Has  the  "  christening "  of  a  ship  anything  to  do  with  its  "  con 

version '( " 

OPmiTS  !  SPIRITS  !  !  SPIRITS  !  !  !  Punch's  Almanack  will  b 
'  found  the  best  Medium  in  the  world  for  introducing  Spirits  into  stupi 
social  scmicet.  Directly  you  observe  your  guests  beginning  to  look  bored,  send  ou 
and  buy  .1  score  or  two  or  three  of  Punch's  Almanacks,  place  one  in  the  hands  o 
every  person  present,  and  you  will  soon  perceive  that  every  one  is  put  under  th 
influence  of  good  Spirits. 

FROM  BIRCUIN  LANE.— Strange  that  schoolboys  should  like  Chris! 
mas,  seeing  that  it  comes  at  the  fag-end  of  the  year. 


PUNCH'S     PANTOMIME! 

(Illustrating  our  Large  Illustration.) 


GRAND   POLITICAL   TRANSFORMATION    SCENE!! 

BLAZE  OF  GLORY  FOR  THE  END  OF 

1864!!! 

THE  GENIUS  BRITANNIA  aritet,  and  by  her  tide  her  beautiful  a*d 
favourite  child,  PUNCH.  The  various  characters^*  the  Drama  of  (Ac 
Tear  throie  off  their  dif guises,  and  are  announced  as  follows : — 

Britannia.        Christmas  again !    Let 's  j  if  Id  to  mirth  and  laughter. 

Sermons  and  soda-water  the  day  after. 
Britannia.        NAPOLEON  ! — man  of  many-coloured  aims — 

As  Harlequin  lead  off  the  Christmas  games. 
The  Emperor.     My  best  ally,  to  hear  is  to  obey  ! 

Houp-la  !    Eh,  LAMBERT?    L  Empire  c'ett  la  pair  I 
Britannia.        Fair  Italy,  the  pet  of  gallant  France, 

Be  Columbine,  and  join  him  in  the  dance. 
Italy.  He 's  a  sad  flirt,  but  now  he  means,  I  hope, 

To  keep  to  me,  and  snub  that  cross  old  POPE. 
Britannia.         My  ugly  LINCOLN,  you,  so  long  and  lean, 

Must  now,  I  fear,  as  Pantaloon  be  seen. 
The  President.  Bully  for  you !    Before  I  leave  the  saddle 

I'm  bound  to  make  each  rebel  cuss  skedaddle. 
Britannia,.        PAM,  since  your  jokes  invariably  go  down, 

Come,  ever-green,  and  be  our  matchless  Clown. 
Lord  Palm.       Madam,  at  your  command  I  feel  much  bolder — 

A  blest  sight  younger,  and  a  bottle-bolder. 
Britannia.        Old  Year,  be  off  !    We  're  weary  of  your  face. 
[1864  sinks.} 

New  Year,  appear,  and  talcc  the  old  one's  place ! 

[1865  rises.] 
New  Year.        I  'in  all  alive,  may  everybody  thrive — 

Wive,  strive,  and  hive  in  Eighteen  Sixty-Five. 
Punch.  Now  let  the  sports  begin  for  which  you  're  panting, 

Laugh  and  grow  fat,  and  bother  Ma.  BANTING  ! 

I  wish  you  all  no  end  of  jovial  cheer, 

A  Happy  Christmas  and  a  Gay  New  Year  ! 

FRANTIC  MIRTH 

AND 

MAGNIFICENT  AND  IMPOSING  TABLEAU  REPRESENTING 
PUNCH   TURNING   OVER  A   NEW   LEAF 

INTO 

1865. 


THE  ADVERTISING-BOARDMAN'S  CHRISTMAS  CAROL. 
(Dedicated  to  the  Police  fftnerallg.) 

IN  i\aa  jolly  Christmas  weather 

Must  I  try  the  Work'us  fare  P 
Keep  body  and  soul  together— 

But  I  'm  not  yet  going  then. 

From  one  doorstep  to  another 

The  police  I  keep  on  dodging ; 
For  when  they  my  board  have  taken, 

They  have  also  ta'en  my  lodging. 


ABE  LINCOLN'S  ENIGMA. 

THE  following  passage  from  MB.  LINCOLN'S  Message  to  Congress, 
may  be  puzzling,  but  is  intelligible  : — 

1  While  corps  and  divisions  and  brigades  and  regiments  have  formed,  and  fought, 
and  dwindled,  and  gone  out  of  existence,  a  great,  majority  of  th«  mm  who  com- 
posed them  are  still  living." 

How  is  it  that  certain  corps  and  divisions  and  brigades  and  regi- 
ments, have,  whilst  a  great  majority  of  the  men  who  composed  them 
are  still  living,  gone  out  of  existence  f  That  we  can  easily  understand 
by  considering  them  to  have  been  L-ish.  The  non-existence  of  the 
troops,  and  the  existence  of  most  of  the  men  of  whom  they  consisted, 
are  not,  of  course,  to  be  reconciled  by  the  supposition  that  the  latter 
skedaddled.  . 

"  COMPANION  TO  TBS  ALMANACK."— The  Pocket-Book. 


EDUCATION    FOR   THE    MIDDLE    CLASSES. 


SCENE— Toy-Shop.    Enter  highly  educated  Touth  of  Twelve. 

"'OH,  I  WANT  SOME  TOT,  OB  CONJURING!  TRICK,  OB  SOMETHING  THAT  WOULD  DO  FOB  AN 
OLD  GENTLEMAN  OF  FIFTT  OB  THEREABOUTS  ;  MY  GRANDFATHER,  IN  POINT  OF  PACT,— YOU 
KNOW  THE  KIND  OF  THING,  I  DESSAY." 


"PtJT  THAT  IN  YOUR  PIPE, 
AND  SMOKE  IT." 

(Being  PUNCH'S  Advice  to  MR.  THOMAS  REY- 
NOLDS, Ex-Tailor,  and  now  Secretary  of  "  The 
British  Anti-Tobacco  Association.") 

AN  old  saw.  sharp  and  slick. 

Says  "  a  cobbler  should  stick 
To  his  last,"  and  now  PUNCH  would  invoke  it, 

To  teach  Snip,  though  let  loose, 

He  should  stick  to  his  goose — 
Put  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 

Lest  your  virtue  should  fail, 

Why  stop  my  cakes  and  ale  ? 
Keep  me  thirsty  for  fear  you  should  soak  it  P 

Why  must  I  stay  at  school 

Because  you  are  a  fool  P — 
Put  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 

From  a  good  thing's  abuse 

To  rave  'gainst  its  use, 
Is  mere  folly,  however  zeal  cloak  it : ' 

Ass  his  ears  most  betrays 

When  from  platform  he  brays — 
Put  that  in  your  pipe.LSir,  and  smoke  it. 

Heaven  sent  self-restraint 

To  mark  sinner  from  saint, 
Whilst  the  law  gave  the  lash  for  who  broke  it : 

I  would  rather  trust  Heaven, 

Than  your  sour  platform  leaven- 
Put"  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 

Pot  and  pipe  on  the  pyre 

Of  your  self-righteous  fire 
You  lay,  and  with  zeal's  hot  coals  stoke  it : 

But  you  nurse  up  the  weeds 

That  conceit  on  cant  breeds- 
Put  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 

Tobacco  hath  past 

Through  a  King's  counterblast, 
Lives  to  laugh  at  the  crown'd  fool  who  woke  it 

Nor  will  now  go  to  grass 

For  the  kick  of  an  ass — 
Put  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 

Though  you  call  to  your  aid 

The  informer's  base  trade, 
We  "11  not  dance  to  the  scrape  of  your  bowkit 

Still  our  cloud  we  will  blow 

Spite  of  REYNOLDS  &  Co 

So,  put  that  in  your  pipe,  Sir,  and  smoke  it. 


Papa.  "  WKLL,  LUCY,  WHAT  HAS  Miss  TRIMMER  SET  YOU  TO  DO  FOB  TO-MORBOW  ? " 
Lucy.  "  OH,  PAPA,  DEAR,  IT'S  ON  PNEUMATICS  IN  RELATION  TO— BUT  YOU  BEALLY  WOULDN'T 

UNDERSTAND   IT,  IF   I   TOLD   YOU." 


A  RE  YOU  INVITED  to  a  Christmas  Party  ?  Then  be  sure  before  you  go  to  purchase 
il-  Punch' i  Almanack.  No  pretty  girl  will  dance  with  you  If  you  have  not  bought  it.  .Everything  worth 
talking  of  will  be  found  in  its  contents,  and  no  evening's  conversation  can  be  complete  without  allusion  to  it. 


PUBLIC  SCHOOLS.— In  consequence  of  the  great  success  of  Phormio  at  Westminster,  the 
Upper  Eton  Boys  are  thinking  of  getting  up  an  original  Comedy,  to  be  entitled  faith- 
formio. 


MEDALS  FOR  MERRY  MEN. 

ON  the  entry  into  Berlin  of  the  Guards  return- 
ing from  the  pillage  of  Denmark,  and  the  slaughter 
of  the  Danes,  according  to  one  of  REUTER'S  tele- 
grams : — 

"The  KINO  OF  PRUSSIA  made  a  speech  in  which  he  saic 
that  the  Guards  had  added  a  new  leaf  to  their  glorious 
history.  He  announced  that  medals  of  commemoration 
would  bo  granted  to  them,  and  special  medals  to  those 
regiment*  who  had  born»  a  part  in  the  a»»ault«  on  DUppe 
and  Alsen." 

The  new  leaf  which  the  heroes,  who,  as  the 
agents  9f  his  Prussian  Majesty,  have  wrestec 
Schleswie  and  Holstein  from  Denmark,  am 
plundered  Jutland,  will  be  generally  considerei 
to  have  added  to  the  history  of  Prussia,  is  i 
leaf  which  we  may  take  leave  to  call  a  cabbage 
leaf.  The  history  of  Prussia  is  what  a  King 
who  glories  in  robbery  calls  glorious,  in  as  fa 
as  it  consists  of  similar  leaves.  The  meda 
which  the  KING  OF  PRUSSIA  intends  to  be 
stow  on  his  merry  men  should  be  stampec 
with  the  device  of  a  cabbage-leaf,  and  th 
special  medal  whereby  he  designs  to  rewarj 
those  of  them  that  were  concerned  in  the  blood 
shed  of  Alsen  and  Diippel,  should  be  emblazonec 
with  a  very  crimson  leaf  of  the  red  cabbage. 
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Afttr-Dinner  Papers,  120 
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"Cold  Curate,"  145 

Colenso  Case  (The),  266 

Coming  Comet  (The),  41 

Condition  of  the  Army  Medical  Officer,  150 

Confidence  and  no  Confidence,  18 

Conscience  Money,  212 

Conservative  Mag.iziues,  177 

Conservative's  Progress  (The),  120 

Court  Nursery  Circular,  188 

Covered  Insult  (A),  235 

Creators  of  Religious  Riots,  92 

Cricket  Music,  27 

Criminals'  Assurance'Society,  2'!8 

CroquSt,  8,  19,  28.  4C. 

Cure  of  Souls  at  Homburg  (The),  168 

Curiosity  (A),  112 

DADDY'S  Prize,  130 

Dannie  Grange  on  the  Drought,  88 

Davenports  Done  up  (The),  221 

Deceit  in  the  Wash-tub,  8 

Demons  of  the  Future,  177 

Devotion  to  Mars,  213 

Dickey-Sam  Latin,  186 

Difference  about  Denmark  (The),  1S8 

Diplomatic  Munchausen  (A).  28 

Disease  of  Stealing  (The),  15; 

Disparagement,  121 

Disraeli's  Policy,  23 

Dogs  worth  having,  166 

Domestic  Recipe  (AX  20 

Donkey  and  the  Davenports  (The),  192 

Don't  say  Non  Posaumus  1  154 

Double  Trouble,  227 

Doubtful  Recommendation  (A),  1S4 

Drama  in  the  Drawing-Room  (The),  27 

Dramatic  Duet,  211 

Drawing-room  and  Watering-place  Sport- 
ing Intelligence,  111 

Dreadful  Moral  Dunoes,  8 

Dundeemons  (The),  136 

EARL  Grey  in  a  Belt,  SO 

Early  Birds,  32 

Early  Dancing  Movement  Wanted  (An), 
167 

Eccentricity  of  Zero  (AnX  231 

Ecclesiastical,  24,  43,  Mi 

Ecclesiastical  News  of  the  Week,  202 

Ecclesiastical  Change  of  Name,  193 

Eleemosynary  Bau  de  Cologne,  28 

Emancipate  your  Gas,  231 

England  and  the  Enemy,  39 

English  and  Irish,  196 

Entire  Animal  (The),  122 

Equality  before  the  Tax-gatherer,  131 

Ethnology  of  Capitular  Barbarism,  141 

Etiquette,  33 


Evening  in  Olympus  (An),  152 

Examinations  for  Ladies,  87 

Extension  of  Capital  Punishment,  219 

Extortion  of  Inland  Revenue,  82 

Extortion  under  Government,  30 

FALSK  Fine  Eyes,  28 

Famish  and  no  Hag,  204 

Fashionable  Anivals,  182 

Fashionable  Departures,  134 

Fashionable  Intelligence,  203 

Federal  Hercules  (A),  99 

Federal  Phoenix  (The),  228 

Fellow-Feeling  of  Prussia  (The),  233 

Fine  and  Final  Moral  Declaration,  70 

Fine  Ft  athers  for  Fine  Birds,  267 

First  Warning,  99 

Flattery  and  Flunkeyism,  248 

Flourish  by  our  Florist  (A),  225 

Flowers  and  Slaughter,  58 

Flowers  from  Le  Pallet,  204 

Flunkiettes  at  Schwalbacb,  152 

Flying  Ladies,  123 

Food  for  Confederate  Powder,  184 

Forensic  Medicine  and  Political  Patho- 
logy, 257 

Form  and  Substance,  109 

For  the  Use  of  Schools,  105 

Fragment  (A),  228 

France,  69 

Friendly  little  Article  (AX  118 

From  Denmark,  140 

From  our  Ill-used  Contributor,  91,  104, 
124,  <tc. 

From  our  Musical  Critic,  133 

From  the  "  Bt.  Stephen's  Hue  and  Cry," 
84 

Fusibility  of  the  Peoples  (The),  221 

Future  of  the  United  States  (The),  177 

GALLANTRY  of  British  Jurymen,  »9 

German  Band  (The),  48 

"  Get  thee  to  a  Monkery  I"  121 

Glover  v.  Peraigny,  241 

Goblin  Child  with  the  Rat's-tail  Hair,  2 

Going  some  Length,  112 

Goshawk  and  the  Hen  Harrier  (TheX  213 

Grand  Hotels,  78 

Great  Annual  Cricket-Match  (TheX  ** 

Great  Bottle  Stopper  (The),  1«7 

Great  Fight  (TheX  M 

Great  Restorative  Party  (The),  89 

Great  Rope-tying  Miss-tery  (The),  265 

Great  Sewage  Question  (The),  223 

Greek  and  Danish  Questions  (TheX  $9 

"  Gridirons  is  Looking  up, "  69 

Guildhall  Eclogue  (The),  218 

"HARK!  Hark  I    The  Lark  I"  S37 

"  Harvest  Cart"  in  Suffolk,  115 

Hat  for  Hat,  151 

Happy  Land  I  182 

Heavy  Charge,  99 

Hey,  for  the  Band  of  Hope,  205 


High  Breeding  In  the  Highland*,  174 

Hint  for  Cleaning  Windows.  40 

Hints  on  the  Management  of  Female 
Servants,  59 

Hint  to  Fellahs  who  call  on  us,  84 

Hippophagy  again,  115 

Holy  v.  Unholy,  or  Alliauco  against  Al- 
liance, 30 

Homeric  News,  188 

Honour  to  Scotland,  16] 

Honour  to  the  Brave,  4 

Howling  Garotters,  60 

How  Lucks  Differ,  172 

How  to  Observe.  163 

How  to  know  when  Parliament  Is  up,  83 

How  to  Quash  the  Quacks,  254 

How  to  Talk  to  the  Farmers,  176 

"  I  HAVE  heard  of  your  Paintings,  too  1" 
223 

Imaginary  Biography,  211 

Important  to  Spanish  Bondholders,  20 

Indifference  and  Indignation,  182 

Indignation  Meeting  of  Quacks,  286 

Indisposition  of  a  Clerical  Performer,  126 

Infant  Phenomenon  (An),  231 

Ingenuity  Thrown  Away,  2 

In  Memoriam,  18 

Inquest  on  an  Inquest  (AnX  215 

In-s»lent  Remark  (AnX  221 

Interesting  Departure,  254 

Interesting  Interview,  172 

In  this  Old  Bat,  10S 

Irish  Mare's  Nest  (AnX  101 

Irish  Scotch,  112 

Irish  Theatricals,  192 

Irremovable  Deposit  Joint  Stock  Bankin  { 
Company  (The),  78 

Isn't  he  in  a  Rage  ?  99 

Italian  Parliament  (TheX  !«2 

JAMES  Mace  and  Paul  CuUen,  164 

Jars,  88 

John  Leech,  195 

Jolly  Pufl  for  Jolly  Nose  (AX  29 

Jowett  Confuted,  257 

Judgment  of  the  Jugs  (TheX  242 

KIDNAPPING  —Caution  to  Mothers,  9 

Ring  among  Peers  (AX  83 

King  of  Prussia's  Hounds  (TheX  71 

King  of  Prussia  to  his  Army  (TheX  266 

Knotty  Points  la  Spiritualism,  206 

LADIES  in  Parliament,  63 

•'  Lang   Leggit   Callant    Awanting   th 
Breeks"  (AX  129 

Large  and  Small  Germans,  150 

Last  Haul  of  the  Fisherman  (TheX  1*6 

Lust  of  the  Beneficent  Lash  (The),  68 

Late  Mr.  Wilks  (TheX  SO 

Latest  American  Telegrams,  21 

Latest  News  from  Washington  (TheX  28 

Lather  and  Smoke,  62 

Laughable  Image  (AX  99 


INDEX. 


[DECEMBER  31,  1864. 
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New  Draft  (The),  62 
New  Idea  in  Ethnology,  142 
New  Plea  for  an  Old  Pageant 

(A),  206 

New  Railway  Signals,  63 
New  Viceroy  (The),  166 
Next  Vote  of  Censure  (The), 

Noble  Army  of  Yankees,  100 
New  Whist- Rules  (The),  79 
No  more  Bursting  of  Water- 
Pipes  I  265 

No  Relief  on  Sunday !  235 
No  Popery,  161 
Nostrum  and  Vestrum,  or 

Mutual  Attestations,  79 
Note  from  a  Cookoo,  266 
Notes  and  Queries,  109 
Notice  to  Correspondents,  40 
Nursery  Rhyme,  166 
OnD's  Snails,  166 
Old,  Old  Story  (The),  64 
Old  Story  Spoiled  (An).  81 
On  and  Off  the  Stage.  181 
On  Dit,  123 
One  for  Him  I  SO 
One  who  Wrote  before  his 

Time,  175 
Oracle  of  Delphi  Company 

(The),  207 
Oracular,  245 
Orient    Pearls   at   Random 

Strung,  145 

Osteology  of  an  Old  Saint,  57 
Our  Dramatic  Correspondent 

38,140 

Our  Equestrian  Order,  165 
Our  own  Review,  101 
PADDY  before  Richmond,  71 
Pam's  Holiday,  53 
PanscotUm,  140 


Paved  with  Gold,  133 

Perfidious  Albion'a  last  Perfidy,  168 

Perils  of  Hippophagy,  151 

Piano  for  Sale  (AX  193 

Pictorial  Advertisements,  83 

Pipe  all  Hands,  60  I 

Pity  tho  Sorrows  of  a  Poor  Old— Bisho 
178 

Place  for  a  Perfect  Cure  (A),  142 

Poetry  of  Posters  (Tho),  196 

Polly  Perkins,  105 

Poodle's  Petition  (A),  227 

Portrait  Albums  of  Physiognomy,  167 

Premature  Smoking,  84 

President  Lincoln's  Inaugural  8peech,23 

Primate's  Pastoral  (The),  247 

Prince  Baby's  Court  Circular,  213 

Professional  Love  Song,  61,  73,  162 

Profitable  Reading,  48 

Progress  of  the  Embankment,  63 

Promising  Performance  (A),  191 

Prospect  of  English  Music,  163 

Prospectus  of  a  new  Theatre  Company,  4 

"Pugs"  on  Pat  (The)  173 

Punch's  Essence  of  Parliament,  1,  11,  &c 

Punch's  Notes  and  Queries,  7 

Punch's  Pantomime  1  267 

Punch's  Scientific  Register,  232 

Punch's  Spirit  Meetings.  197 
Punch's  Tables  of  Precedence,  17 
Punch's  Telegrams,  165 
"  Put  that  in  your  Pipe,  and  Smoke  it ' 

268 

Putting  Britannia  on  her  Metal,  131 
Puzzle  by  a  Parson  (A),  88 
Puzzle  in  the  Pork  Trade  (A),  156 
QUACK  in  the  Pillory  (The),  248 
Quacks  and  Contemporaries,  186 
Question  and  Answer,  215 
Quiet  Watering-Places,  82,  94, 100,  &e. 
Quite  Pat,  88 

RACES  without  Porses,  70 
Railway  Difficulties,  125 
Railway  Joking,  20 
Railway  Suttee,  113 
Rap  for  the  Spirits  (A),  193 
Raythor  too  Cool,  176 
Real  American  Poem,  150 
Real  Charity,  156 
Reciprocity  on  One  Side,  87 
Receipt  (A),  109 
Refinement  and  Reform,  13 
Representative  Man  (A),  99 
Responsibility  and  Number  One,  ICO 
Right  Man  in  the  Right  Place  at  South- 
ampton (The),  262 

Right  Men  in  the  Right  Places  (Tho),  C9 
Rival  Translators,  253 
Road  to  Ruin  (The),  182 
"  Romance  in  u  Draper's  Shop,"  110 
Royal  British  Association  (The),  139 
Royal  Notification,  168 


Rules  and  Regulations  on  Visiting  St. 

James's  Park,  61 
Run  by  Railway  (A),  202 
Russell's  Rule  of  Two,  165 
SABBATARIAN  Strong  Language  at  Kirk- 

caldy,  246 

Safe  Supply  of  Infantry,  3 
Salvation  of  a  Servant  Gal,  51 
8am  Oxon's  Lost,  192 
Sandwiches'  Petition  (The),  2C7 
Schoolmaster  in  Suffolk  (Tho),  134 
Scurvy  Rogues,  116 
Sea-Lions  at  School,  62 

Second  Column"  of  Punch  (The),  67 
Sentiments  of  one  "  London  Critic"  (The) 

214 

Severe  Scholarship,  945 
Severity  of  tho  Scutch  Sunday,  77 
Shakspeare  in  Birmingham,  254 
Shakspeare's  Library,  213 
Shakapearian,  72 
jhakspearian  Correction  (A),  207 
Shequestrian  (The),  172 
Short  Whist,  109 
Jhylock  and  Soapsuds,  204 
Sibylline  Leaf  (A),  161 
iimplicity  is  Charming,  187 
Situations  Wanted,  253 
inip's  Sensational  Advertisement  (A ),  224 
iuobs  and  Surgeons  in  the  Army,  115 
ioft  Words  and  Political  Parsnips,  14 
Soldiers'  School  for  Servants  (The),  144 
Solution  of  a  Difficulty,  133 
Some  Compliment  to  Punch,  198 
Something  like  a  Sculling  Matcli  !  265 
lomething  like  English,  105 
omatbing  like  Piracy,  8 
ome  Prospect  of  a  Millennium,  48 
ong  of  the  Advertising  Surgeon,  255 
ong  of  the  Drains  (The),  235 
ong  of  the  Prussian  Slaves,  9 
"pirit-moving  Trade  Intelligence,  28 
polling  the  Game,  166 
port  and  Sport,  154 
tarvation  Schooling,  194 
trange  Stage  Wants,  212 
treet  Architecture,  105 
upplemental    Speech   at    the   Bangor 
Dinner,  207 
weet  Vacation,  60 
EETOTALLERS  and  Traitors,  196 
-itimouial  to  Lord  Palmerston,  70 

its  of  "  Mediumship,"  181 
exts  Transposed,  61 
hankful  for  Small  Mercies,  63 
neatrical  Reflections,  187 
bievea'  Congress  (The),  173 
hrowing  Stones  from  Across  the  Watir, 
28 

icketof- Leave  Queen  (The),  165 
ime  for  Ladies'  Tailors,  29 
ime  out  of  Joint,  198 


To  a  Firm  too  Fond'  of  the  Streets  of 
London,  246 

To  Cambridge  Student*,  263 

Trap  laid  for  a  Husband  (A),  4 

Traps  to  Catch  Fools,  47 

Travel  Talk,  132 

Trifle  too  Smart  (A),  18 

Triumph  of  Homoeopathy,  132 

Turf  Education,  23 

Twa  Gowks  at  Glasgie,  182 

Twelve  Thoughts  for  those  Temnted  to 
Travel,  19 

Two  Corrections,  177 

Two  Good  Reasons  for  Two  Things,  23 

Two  Pearls  in  One  Setting,  132 

Two  Quacks  in  Quod,  228 

UOLY  for  Ever  1  60 

Umbrella ;  its  Use  and  Abuse  (The)  193 

Unaccountable  Bunkum,  231 

VARIETY  1  90 

Very  Strong  Prince  (A),  88 

Vegetable  Hair-Dye  (A),  168 

Victor  of  Wimbledon  (The),  47 

Visit  of  Prince  Punch  to  the  Art-Scholars 
Bazaar,  10 

Visit  to  Mynheer  van  Dunk  (A),  10?,  109 

Visit  to  the  Promenade  Concerts  (A),  100 

Voices  of  tho  Night,  20 

Von  Bismarck's  Word,  24 

Vulgar  Errors,  201 

WAIF  from  Wimbledon  (A)  60 

Wanted,  a  Policy  I  27 

War  with  Germany,  224 

Waxing  Wrath,  243 

Way  to  Meet  the  Times  (The),  81 

Weather  and  the  Parks,  (The),  232 

Weather  (The),  103 

Well  Hit,  165 

Whalley  the  Wise.  07 

What  do  you  Want  ?  9 

What  we  Learn  in  Foreign  Parts  119 
Where  Next?  129 

"  Where's  Rebecca?"  31 

Where  there  's  Smoke  there 's  Firo,  151 

Who  are  the  Sneaks?  14 

"Who's  Griffith?"  50 

Who  will  Prop  the  Pope?  212 

Who  will  Teach  the  Teachers  ?  174 

Who  would  not  be  a  Governess  ?  155 

Why  and  Because,  77 

Wicked  Little  Ones  (The),  40 

Wimbledon  Preserved,  222 

Wit  and  a  Wedding  (A),  192 

Wives  for  Working  Men,  43 

Women  and  Walking-Sticks,  74 

Wonders  of  Modern  Travel  (The)    f 

241,  264 

Word  to  a  Westry  (A),  100 
YOUNG  Housekeepers,  129 
ZOOLOGICAL  Recreations,  89 


LARQE   ENGRAVINGS:— 

AMERICAN    Brothers  ;     or 
"  How  will  they  get  Oui 
of  it  ? "  189 
American  Juggernaut  (The) 

96,97 

Brigands  Dividing  Spoil,  65 
Black  Draft  (The),  209 
Clearing  the  Streets,  55 
Colonists  and  Convicts,  179 
Columbia'sSewing-Machine, 

137 
Dressing  for  an  Oxford  Bal 

Masque.  239 

Federal  Phomix  (The),  229 
Fight  at  St.  Stephen's  Aca- 
demy (The),  25 
Grand  Transformation  Scene 
»•  forthe  End  of  the  Year,  269 
Jack  on  the  Crisis,  5 
Liberty  a  la  Persigny,  107 
Loving  (Tea)  Cup  (The),  219 
Mtdiumand  Re-Medium, 199 
Mrs.  North  and  her  Attor- 
ney, 127 

Promissory  Note  (The),  15 
Questionable  Policy,  169 
Quack  in  the  Right  Place, 

(A),  249 

Relieving  Guard  at  the  Vati- 
can, 147 
Right  Men  in  tho  Right  Place 

(The),  117 

Rival  Translators,  259 
Short  Commons,  or  the  Mi- 
nisterial Whitebait  Dinner, 
45 

Something  for  Paddy,  75 
Very  Probable,  85 
Weinbrunnen  -  Schwalbach 

(The),  158 

Winner  of  the  Queen's  Priz 
(The)  35 


LONDON  ;  BRADBURY  AND  EVANS,  pniuTraa,  WHITKFEIABS. 

n 


I.I  LD    *    *   UJf  U 


AP 
101 
P8 
1864 


Punch 


PLEASE  DO  NOT  REMOVE 
CARDS  OR  SLIPS  FROM  THIS  POCKET 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  LIBRARY 


